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Our Next Issue... 
Will NOT have our coverage of 

the Albany Wooden Boat Festival 
and the Lake Champlain Small Boat- 
builders' Show. We're holding off 
on these to combine them with the 

Strawbery Banke Boatbuilders' Day 
coverage in the September 1 issue, 
a comprehensive look at the boats 
over 60 builders have to offer. 
Meanwhile, back to August 15, 

we'll select from stories on sailing 
in Holland by Martin Stevens; pad- 
dling the Florida mangroves with 
Jim Lacey; and canoeing the upper 
Missouri River following Lewis & 
Clark's route with the Matthews & 
Wetherell families. Ivor Lofving 
will discuss a succession of cruis- 
ing sailboats he's enjoyed. William 
Shurcliff tells of kayak building by 
his father and himself in Massachu- 
setts since 1888. The designs and 
projects choice will be from 
amongst Bernie Wolfard's "Super- 
brick" Bolger design, Larry 
Westlake's recycled paper canoe, 
David Lake's and Rob Stephens' 
"Kayakamaran" for paraplegics, 
John Wermescher's "Riverland 
Puntey", and Derek Van _ Loan's 

flexible daggerboard trunk concept. 

On the Cover... 
Herb Klinger's photo of camp- 

ing on the middle Choptank River 
on Maryland's eastern shore catches 

the charms of cruising the rivers 
of that area. His story, "Storybook 
Rivers", is featured in this issue. 
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In this issue we _ present, 

amongst other summer’ cruising 
tales, several stories of getting in- 
to trouble in small boats when ven- 
turing out onto big waters. All in- 
volve incidents not far from shore 
in waters not viewed as "big" by 
the offshore cruising types who 
sail larger craft. But the scale of 
the small craft involved resulted in 
scary adventures for those who ex- 
perienced them. 

No matter what the game, it 
seems that the most oft told tales 

are the "war stories", the telling 
of the scary, danger fraught occa- 
sions that have befallen the narra- 
tors. We all seem to relish the 
telling of such tales, after the 

very real fears that the situations 
provoked have receded into fonder 
memories of "adventure". Little is 
usually heard of the day after day 
mellow sailing, just like the 

"news" we see on nightly TV, 
that's not news. 

While "tales of the sea" usual- 
ly include major league storm expe- 
riences, and even actual survival 
situations, our more modest scale 

of boating reduces the scale of the 
storms or troubled waters. Yet 
these still can be serious threats 
to our well being out there on the 
water. What's different is that the 
real seafarers plan on dealing with 
troubles, while all too often, small 

boat folks tend to assume that no 
serious troubles will arise, given a 
reasonably well prepared boat and 
the usual safety gear. It just does- 

n't seem likely that we'll run into 
any serious troubles. 

The tales in the "Small Boats 

- Big Waters" articles in this issue 
revolve around things going wrong 
while out on waters not viewed as 
being "big". When the rudder is 
lost, or the wind capsizes the small 

sailboat, all of a sudden a mile or 
two of open water becomes a much 

vaster expanse between the sailor 

and the safety of the shore. Wind 
and waves can carry along the 

swamped craft the wrong way. At- 
tempts to signal for help while im- 
mersed alongside the swamped or 
capsized craft fall pathetically 
short of any chance of getting the 
attention of potential assistance. 
What was just a pleasant, or even 

exciting, short half hour of sailing 
becomes an insurmountable barrier 
to rescue. 

The nature of boating fatali- 
ties tends to emphasize this thing 
about danger existing where it is 
not suspected. Here in Massachu- 
setts, the state has a regulation 
requiring canoeists and kayakers to 
wear PFD's (not just have them on 
board) during the months of Octo- 
ber through May. Why just these 

two forms of paddling craft? Well, 
back in 1987, half the fatalities in 
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boats in. the state (about a 
half-dozen) were people falling out 
of canoes and drowning. Closer in- 
vestigation reveals that most of 
these were people who rented ca- 
noes from a livery, went out onto 
the pond without wearing the PFD!'s 
in the boat, didn't know zip about 
paddling the canoe, both leaned the 

same way at one time and ker-plop. 

Then, and only then, did the real- 

ization that being a non-swimmer 
out there hundreds of yards from 
shore meant death. 

Anyway, never mind the rela- 

stabilities of various small 
they all are exposed to very 

tive 

boats, 

real troubles while out on very 
modest sized "big" waters, in the 

hands of the inexperienced. Many 
of the "war stories" involve such 
inexperienced folks, and took place 
fairly early oon their learning 
curves. They are later told and re- 
told as examples of how one came to 
learn the realities of small boating 
on more open waters. 

The sea kayakers are particu- 
larly vulnerable to such troubles, 

hence all the emphasis on practic- 
ing safety, learning to roll up or 
re-enter a capsized craft. The riv- 
er kayaker, even in whitewater, is 

never far from shore, and often is 

in more danger of suffering head 
injuries from bashing on rocks if 
he capsizes. Even in cold weather, 

river waters can be quickly escaped 
by anyone with any swimming abil- 
ity wearing a PFD. The sea kayak- 
er, a half-mile off shore, capsized 

by waves with an offshore breeze, 
unable to re-enter his craft, or 

keep it upright if he does, watches 
the safety of shore recede from his 
reach as he and his boat get blown 

out to sea. It seemed safe enough 

when he started out. 
What all of this means to me 

is that being prepared for trouble 
even in the most benign of condi- 
tions is not being overly cautious 
or pessimistic. If I have along 
what I need to stay afloat should 
trouble come, and have some skills 
or techniques or equipment to get 

back aboard if the boat permits 
such maneuvers, I can paddle or 
sail with less paranoia about what 
might go wrong. Not with a smug 
"it can't happen here" attitude, but 
at least without a constant concern 
overshadowing what would other- 

wise be an enjoyable recreational 
outing. 

The tales in this issue on the 
subject provide much more persua- 
sion about the need for planning 
for dealing with trouble afloat in a 
small boat than any amount of sta- 
tistical based urging. There's 
nothing like the personal experi- 
ences of fellow small boaters to 
drive home the point. 



Dutiful mariner toils as others 
sail on seas of good intentions 

You could divide the world 
into two kinds of people. There 
are chose who do not want their 
names in the newspaper, and 

there are those who do. 
Those who do not are always 

the ones who would make good 
stories; those who do are the 
ones who would not. 
Mike Martin didn’t want his 

name in the newspaper. That 
was one of the conditions at- 
tached to the boat. 
On New Year’s day three years 

ago Mike, his wife Jane and I had 
a picnic in a car on the bank of 
the Tennessee River. We started 
talking about what fun it would 
be to build a small wooden fish- 
ing boat. 

I was the one who wanted the 
boat; they wanted a project. 

It's the kind of whimsical 
thought you have when you 
stare too long at the Tennessee 
and nothing seems to matter be- 
yond the blue corduroy of the 
moving water. The river seems 
the answer to any question you 
could ask, and getting on it, 
nearer to it, seems essential. 
We ate our sandwiches and re- 

solved to get together often as 
shipwrights. Then we went 
home. 
A lot happened during the fol- 

lowing months. Days flew. 
Months passed. The Berlin Wall 

fell. Jane took up pottery. I 
worked and wandered. 
Mike built a boat. Alone. Two- 

thirds of the eager team that had 
envisioned creating a small 
wooden vessel worthy of the riv- 
er never showed up to help. 

Mike plugged along, error and 
trial, hammer and file. 
He used marine plywood and 

oak and hundreds of brass 
screws. He did not use a pattern. 
He hammered and sawed and ex- 
perimented and cussed. 

In his mother-in-law’s shop, 
through every season, with only 
the walls to talk to, Mike created 
the boat’s ribs, then its sides, 
then a graceful walnut railing. 
Only it didn’t happen like that 

— one, two, three. There were 
hundreds of mistakes, dozens of 
what politicians call “new be- 
ginnings.” 

At one point he started over, 
for all practical — or maybe im- 
practical — purposes. 

Finally the boat looked like a 
boat, and he painted the hull 
with bottom paint red. Bottom 
paint red is the red of old barns 
and new rust. It was perfect. 
He gave the boat a name, be- 

cause a boat without a name is as 
incomplete as a boy with no dog. 
Mike’s Row-Ho, in fact, was 
named after a dog — Jane’s big 
red, sleepy dog, Roho. 
Now the boat is on my porch, 

proof that some who Say things 
mean them, and that sometimes 
people follow through. 
January is the time for talk 

about resolutions, made and 
broken. The topic seems appro- 
priate in April, too. Mike kept his 
resolve, even his sanity, and 
built me a boat. It came with a 
brass plaque and this spoken ad- 
monition: 

“Now, Rheta, you own the 
boat. Don’t let the boat own 
you.” 

RHETA GRIMSLEY 
JOHNSON 
Commentary 

He was worried that I might 
fret about scratches and scars, 
mildew and shad guts, nasty ac- 
cidents of time sure to mar this 
pretty thing he had created. In 
his selfless fashion he was wor- 
ried that I might worry. 
Upon delivery, he warned me 

that the boat was heavy, that he 
was a little unsure of the design, 
that pretty little Row-Ho might 
float or sink. He laughed but 

looked anxious. 

I said it didn’t matter. He had 
built the boat. The wooden boat 
with a red bottom. 

He had kept a promise to him- 
self and others. If the boat sinks 
from a blow to the bow with a 

champagne bottle, it won’t make 
me feel any less proud of Mike. 

For you could divide the world 
into two kinds of people. 
There are those of us who sit 

on ariverbank and dream and 
talk idle talk about building 
boats and traveling the high 
seas and experiencing life be- 
yond the horizon of mediocrity 
and routine. 
Then we go inside, turn on the 

television and retire early. 
Then there are those who turn 

Noah’s deaf ear to the detractors 
and their ridicule. And those 
few build boats and sail away, 
leaving naysayers on the shore. 
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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- 
ganization which seeks to preserve and 
encourage the design, construction, and 
use of traditional small-.craft. Annual dues 
$15 (Tax Deductible) 

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

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

world’s great small boat designers 

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

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

Soft cover, 208 pages, $12.95, At your nautical 
bookseller, or by mail, postpaid from its publisher, 

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



PISCATAQUA WHERRY| 

1 x 47 hand laid fiberelags 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 

KENNEBUNK PORT, ME 04046 
(207) 967-4282 

|[DRAGONWORKS, INC. 
Importers of the Islander 

Fiberglass & Plastic 
Whitewater & Sea Kayaks 

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

AccessorieseTourse|nstruction 

RR 1, Box 1186 

Bowdoinham, ME 04008 

(207) 666-8481 

There is nothing — absolutely nothing — 

half so much worth doing 

MESSING ABOUT IN BOATS? Do 
it in top quality, 100% cotton, silk- 

screened T-shirts featuring original 
drawings and famous quotation 
from Wind in the Willows. Light 
blue or tan: S, M, L, XL. $14.59 
postpaid. DESIGN WORKS, Dept. 
MC, PO Box 3394, Silver Spring, 

MD 20918. 

GOVERNMENT ASSISTANCE DESIRED 
I own a small boat shop here 

in Norwalk, CT, and I would like 

the Government to pay me for not 
selling canoes. And if they are in- 
terested, they could also pay me 

for not selling sea kayaks, rowing 
shells and dinghies. 

This would be especially help- 
ful if they would do this in Janu- 
ary and February, because during 
these months I have a lot of- boats 
not to sell because of the snow and 
cold weather. 

I understand the farmers have 
a Government program that costs us 
10 billion dollars. I just read that 
two-thirds of that money goes to 
the richest 15% of the farmers. 
Congressmen Armey from Texas and 
Congressman Schumer from New York 
have filed a bill that would limit 
these payments to farmers earning 
less than $100,000 yearly. 

Now if this type of help was 
available to small boat shops, they 

would not even have to pass such a 
bill for us because no one in the 
small boat business makes $100,000 
a year. This would save Congress a 
lot of time, and their time is very 

valuable, I read that it costs us $5 
million dollars to support each 
Congressman and Senator, and sh 

are over 500 of them. 
To get back to my small boat 

shop, I could save the Government 

even more money with my special 
winter plan. The average small 
boat, canoe, sea kayak or rowing 
shell costs me about $800. I would 
be glad to lower my price to the 
Government during the winter 
months and charge them only $400 
for each boat that I did not sell 
during these months. This would 
enable me to keep the prices down 
in the summer, and I could provide 

employment for another person in 

my shop. 
It would help the economy of 

Norwalk even more if the Govern- 
ment would buy my surplus boats, 

because we had a_ slow. spring. 
They could send these boats to the 

Russians along with all the surplus 
wheat they are buying from the 
farmers. 

If anyone has any suggestions 

on how to get our local Congress- 
men interested in helping out our 
small boat shops, please contact 

me. 
Boat 

Norwalk, 

Ed Rogers, The Small 

Shop, 144 Water St., S. 

CT 06854, (203) 854-5223. 

PLACES OF REFUGE 
Don't be apologetic about your 

interest in paddling on small local 
waters (July 1, 1990). These small 
Swamps and marshes, so many with- 
out names, are places where one 

can find refuge from daily concerns 
for a few hours. 

"Boats" continues to be the 
best reading in boating. Keep it 
up, don't change a thing. 

John Callahan, Lowell, MA. 

Your 
Commentary 

SPINNING OFF A NEW SHOP 
North River Boatworks of Al- 

bany, NY, wishes to announce that 

partner Daniel Sutherland is leav- 
ing the firm to start a new busi- 
ness. Partners Howard Mittleman 
and Frank Houde regret Daniel's 
leaving and wish him the best of 
good fortune in his new endeavour. 

Daniel's new business, 
Sutherland Boat & Coach, Ine., will 

locate on Keuka Lake, NY, where 
his great-grandfather and grand- 
father were boat builders’ before 
him. Daniel's forte is production 
work, which will lend itself to his 
construction of Sutherland Trout 

Boats, Replica Rushtons, and wood- 

en beach wagon automobile restora- 
tions. 

Howard and Frank will contin- 
ue the North River Boatworks tra- 
dition of fine boatbuilding, along 
with the restoration and rebuilding 
of wooden beach wagon automobiles. 
North River is best known for its 
high quality classic lapstrake de- 
signs, including the North River 
Skiff, the St. Lawrence River Skiff 
and the Rushton Model 109. 

Sutherland Boat & Coach, Inc. 
can be reached at P.O. Box 479, 

Branchport, NY 14418. 
North River Boatworks remains 

at 6 Elm St., Albany, NY 12202. 
Ellen Nooney, North River 

Boatworks, Albany, NY. 

DO YOU KNOW , ABOUT CORN 
STARCH? 

Regarding "Grinding  Fiber- 
glass" (June 1, 1990), do you know 
about the corn starch and Downey 
Fabric Softener anti-itch trick? I've 
been using it for the thirty-plus 
years that I have been grinding 
glass and found it to be the best. 

John Smith, Ambler Boat 

Works, P.O. Box 1214, Lansdale, 
PA 19446, (215) 368-8474. 



BOLGER BOATMEN 
I would like to make contact 

with anyone who has a Bolger Fold- 
ing Schooner, as well as with any 
other Bolger boatmen (or women) 
who may live within reach of my 
area, the Hudson River valley town 
of New Paltz, NY. The very porta- 
bility of these Bolger boats makes 
it difficult for us to cross paths, 
let alone tacks. 

Sailing my Folding Schooner 
on the Hudson at the Albany Wood- 
en Boat Festival in late June made 
me realize what good times might 
be had sailing some’ Folding 
Schooners together sometime, some- 
place, and perhaps a gathering of 
Bolger boat owners might include 
such an opportunity. 

I am specifically interested in 
contacting the owner of a Folding 
Schooner from Canandaigua, NY, 

who spoke to me at the Albany ev- 
ent, where we failed to properly 
exchange addresses. 

Andre Venables, 15 Hasbrouck 
Rd., New Paltz, NY 12561, (914) 
255-4538. 

BUILDING FOR 30 YEARS 
Thank you for sending me 

your neat little magazine. I have 
been building small boats for about 
30 years, mostly Percy Blandford's 
PBK kayak style canoes. Recently 
though, I have built Glen L's row- 
ing shell and 14' power skiff. 

Robert Hawk, Pittsburgh, PA. 

PEDAL POWERED KAYAK 
I am_ especially interested 

right now in finding a pedal boat 
drive which can be installed in a 
Kayak type hull through a center- 
board well. I winter in a tiny Mex- 
ican fishing village which is on a 
tremendous estuary providing miles 
of shallow, protected waters. in 
which to use my boat. The nature 
of this area, narrow, winding shal- 
low channels, limits my choice as 

to propulsion of my boat. My wife 
and I tire easily paddling, but as 
avid bicyclists we have strongly 

developed leg muscles we'd like to 
put to work in our first boat. 

My kayak will be based on a 

Folbot hull, but will carry its 
beam width back to a transom where 
I will mount a rudder. The forward 

seat will be moved forward, the 

rear set moved backward, to pro- 

vide room for the pedal propulsion 
drop-in units. 

Anyone with knowledge of the 
availability of such pedal power 
units who could contact me would 
be very helpful. We have been in 
touch with the Human Powered Ve- 
hicle people, but they are focussed 
on speed, and we're not. 

Sam Cox, P.O. Box 1476, 
bac, AZ 85646. 

Tu- 

PLANS FOR: 

SAN FRANCISCO PELICAN 

12' Sailing dory-pram 
with standing lug rig 
c.b. Roomy cockpit. 
Decked. $25.00. 

GREAT PELICAN 

Mini-cruiser, 16' 

basic design with 
cabin. Full battens. 

Trailerable,. 

DESIGNER: BILL SHORT 

Easy, economical to build from marine plywood. 48-page 
booklet, fully detailed drawings. Conversion figures 
and extra supplement for Great Pelican. 

SAN FRANCISCO PELICAN BOATS 
203 HAWTHORNE AVE., LARKSFPUR, CA. 

415-924-0685 

94939 

Small Boat Exchange 
JOHN L. FREEMAN 

NEW ENGLAND COASTAL KAYAKERS 

_-@Fine British & American Sea Kayaks ¢ Equipment: 
« Wet suits * Dry suits * Safety gear °¢ Books, etc, nls DAYSAILERS ° CRUISING SAILBOATS 

3 sold by Patient Enthusiasts * Waterfront Location CLASSIC SEAWORTHY POWERCRAFT 
ROWING SHELLS ¢ FINE ROWING CRAFT 

CANOES © KAYAKS * DINGHIES 
CUSTOM BOATBUILDING 

ON THE WATERFRONT 

16 KILBURN ST. BURLINGTON, VT 

(802) 864-5437 

BROKERAGE FOR SAIL AND POWER 

BAIDARKA EXPLORER, DAWNTREADER, IONA, ICE 
FLOE, ORION, FIORD, SOLO, SEA RUNNER, SEA 

VENTURE ALSO |MINI KAYAKS, TOURING 
DOUBLES AND WHITE WATER PLAY BOATS ! 

203-669-7629 
P.O. Box 534 

Westbrook, CT 06498 

Wing Systems 

Touring Shell 

. . -The 1-Boat Fleet 
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 A breakthrough in performance, ver- 
satility, safety and value, Wing’s 
Touring Shell converts in minutes 
from single or double rowing shell 
into a single or double touring kayak. 
Easy enough for a child to handle, 
fast on smooth water, safe in open 
water. Cartop it anywhere. Touring 
Shell with one Piantedosi RoWing 
-$1,735, Touring Shell as single 
kayak -$1,360. Order directly for 
free shipping. Or call for more infor- 
mation and dealers. 

Wing Systems P.O. Box 568, Dept. 2A3 
Oyster Bay, NY 11771 
For orders, (516) 922-2656 Collect 

Affordable Boats, 
Trailers and Accessories 

(508) 768-7411 
66 MAIN STREET, P.O. BOX 592 

ESSEX, MA 01929 



Berkley Island 

Small Craft 

Meet 
Amongst the fleet of some 30 

traditional small craft that gathered 
at Berkley Island State Park on 
Barnegat Bay in New Jersey in ear- 
ly June was the 1928 Elco motor 
cruiser belonging to Chris Boyle. 
While not exactly a "traditional 
small craft", the antique classic 

became the main party boat for the 
weekend much to everyone's de- 

light, with just about everybody on 
hand boarding at one time or an- 
other to check out the boat and the 
action. 

The weather was beautiful, on 
Saturday we had sunny skies and 
10 to 15 knot westerlies, with a 

Saturday night electrical storm not 
turning out as bad as had been 
predicted by the weather gurus. 

The New Jersey Park Service closed 
the park to the public Saturday ev- 
ening for the TSCA group to over- 
night camp and carry on sailing 
well into the evening. By 10 p.m. 
the boats were off the water and 
secured against the predicted 
storm. Sunday brought more bril- 
liant sunshine and a_ moderate 
breeze. 

A nice mix, as always, of tra- 
ditional craft turned out. Tony 
Tereszcuk, the Philadelphia TSCA 

Chapter president, brought his 
Shearwater dory; Dr. Pete Peters 

had his Beetle Cat; Al Bratton 
brought his assortment of canoes 
and kayaks ; Roger Allen brought 
the Philadelphia Maritime Museum's 
Tuckup and sailing garvey; David 
Brady sailed in on his 24! 

dory-ketch; I had my Whitehall and 
new Melon Seed sailing skiff, along 
with Russ O'Connell's light dory; a 
Whisp was also spotted in the fleet, 
along with a Barnegat Bay Sneak- 
box. 

The Park Service people made 
us very welcome, permitting the 
overnight camping for the group 
and assisting individuals in 
launching and_ retrieving boats 
throughout the weekend. It was the 
most successful gathering yet for 
the Philadelphia TSCA _ Chapter. 
Readers interested in this group 
and its activities can inquire of 
Tony Tereszcuk, 1309 St. Vincent 

St., Philadelphia, PA 1911, (215) 
722-3245. 

Marc Barto, Smithburg, MD 

Right from the top: Scenes on the 
beach reveal the variety of tradi- 
tional small craft at the gathering. 
While the photos came uncaptioned, 
I can spot a Whisp, a Barnegat Bay 
Sneakbox, a Melon Seed, a Bolger 

Light Dory, and a Whitehall. 



Storybook Rivers 
If you've ever read James Michener's 

Chesapeake, you'll know why it was so ex- 
citing to finally, on a clear autumn day, hitch 
the "kayoe" to the roof of the wagon and 
head south in search of the Choptank River. 

After threading through metropolitan 
New York, bustling New Jersey, around 
Philadelphia and past Wilmington, 
Maryland's Eastern Shore shocks with an 
uncommon quiet. Blue waters with few 
boats. Put-ins with no cars. Suddenly I am 
paddling through sleepy towns, past colonial 
mansions, watching fish jump, gliding 
through marshes bursting with bird life. In 
short, I had pushed off into Michener's novel 
and, from headwaters to Bay, found myself 
practically alone to marvel at its carefully 
chronicled beauties. Since then I've been 
returning to continue exploring the neighbor- 
ing rivers. 

Overlooked - Canny canoeists, like many 
a fisherman, sometimes tend to play mum 
about favorite spots. But Maryland's Eastern 
Shore is a paddler's gigantic empty paradise. 

Recently I was paddling the Middle 
Choptank River from early morning on; it 
was 4:30 p.m. before I passed my first boat. 
The Upper Chester and Pokomoke Rivers 
similarly have provided full days without 
even a canoe encounter. This May I paddled 
fifteen miles of the Tuckahoe to its mouth, 
with no one - and nothing - to distract, just 
natural excitement and quiet enchantment. 

The rivers of the Eastern Shore, for most 
of their history practically unconnected with 
the eastern seaboard, are an easy day's drive 
from New England, and just hours away 
from the heavily populated New York to 
Washington megalopolis. Yet this bygone, 
by-passed, crabs-and-creeks country, be- 

tween the busy sailing waters of the 
Chesapeake and the magnetic draw of 
Atlantic beaches, continues largely undis- 
turbed. 

What's So Special? Michener's 
Chesapeake, overflowing with Shore history, 
natural and human, is one of the better 
known invitations to test these waters. 
You'll also find locally written books. 
There's a feeling of intimacy with nature as it 
was, and life in an earlier time. It's an un- 
hassled pace, where mile after mile you often 
have to look hard to find the twentieth cen- 
tury. Locals may express friendly surprise at 
an outsider. Many who make their living 
from the water do so in traditional craft, 
mostly of wood. Anything resembling a sea 
kayak easily becomes an "ice breaker." 

There are attractive public docks, ramps, 
put-ins and take-outs wherever you seem to 
want them. In most cases it's even okay to 
sleep by these access points, perhaps telling 
the local constable - if you can find him ("so 
he won't wake you to be of help"). There are 
places for a paddler to camp along the rivers - 
points, banks, beaches, under stately trees - 
where only the ducks and geese notice you. 
And there are fine state parks where you can 
comfortably headquarter for as little as six 
dollars a night. If you choose to paddle on 
way, from trickling headwaters to the broad 
salty reaches of the Bay, hitches back to your 
car are neighborly. You can ride currents and 

- tides to the sea, or if you seek challenge, try 
your muscles and skills upriver against a cur- 
rent, wind and tide. 

Kinds of Rivers - The Pokomoke is a 
"southern" river, with miles of wildness 
where you are constantly accompanied by 
flowers’ fragrances from a tropical shoreline 

that includes giant cypress. The Choptank 
offers a broad variety of Maryland's Eastern 
Shore in one long building crescendo that in- 
cludes the historical towns of Cambridge and 
Oxford. The Chester brings you a pleasant 
mix of natural and colonial sights. The 
Sassafras, with its coves and shores tucked 
between hills, reveals more estates and plea- 
sure boats. The Tuckahoe, especially lively 
in the spring, seems almost unknown to 
most, while the Nanticoke is plenty large 
and, therefore, not as much fun for paddlers. 
If you're driving through there are innumer- 
able day trips and creeks, such as King's 
Creek and Miles Creek off the Choptank. 

For more details, see Edward Gertler's 
Maryland and Delaware Canoe Trails (Seneca 
Press, Silver Spring, MD). 

There are fine large-page atlases, avail- 
able for each county, showing every last dirt 
road, creek and ramp. Available ($8.95) 
from general and convenience stores 
(published by ADC, 6440 General Green 
Way, Alexandria, VA 22312). 

A good state map (Maryland Official 
Highway Map) is available free from: 
Maryland Department of Transportation, 
State Highway Administration, Baltimore, 
MD 21203. 

Typically, no matter which larger river 
you pick, in just a few days you get to know 
an entire ecosystem. Starting as close as 
possible to its origins, I like to paddle up- 
stream, around and under logs, through a 
darkened forest where your source can be- 
come a rivulet, swamp with a rich carpet of 
moving water, or even an agricultural ditch. 
Up here birds seem to accept you as part of 
the scene. Then it's down river. As the nar- 
row stream descends, invariably the current 

7 



is swift, not white, but enough to keep you 
alert. There may be natural barriers and 
choices as the water cuts deeper and you 
emerge from mile after mile of pristine, 
sweet-smelling, tall-treed swamp into small 
river country, with occasional fields and 
views. 

Stull well inland, and with obvious cur- 
rent, it nonetheless becomes tidewater. No 
30 to 40 feet, it eventually widens to 100 to 
150 feet, with an occasional riverfront cot- 
tage, farm, landing or town. This is where 
the sailing ships and steamboats came. As 
you continue into salty breezes you're more 
likely to meet watermen in quest of crabs or 
oysters - and boaters. The variety of birds 
decreases while their size and numbers esca- 
late as you paddle past bluffs, creek mouths 
and beaches framed in shades of green with 
shore grass and ancient oaks. Up from pri- 
vate landings are the stately farms and very 
often a large old brick classic. 

Now, still smelling of wild roses and 
honeysuckle, forest mulch and pine, with 
more than a quarter mile between banks to 
perhaps miles across, you approach the 
Chesapeake. You might find yourself bob- 
bing among a fleet of oyster boats, where the 
curiosity is mutual. You can continue from 
here to anywhere in the world, or back to 
your car and home...or another river. 

Tides - Tidal current in these parts is 
never threatening, but knowing your tides 
and planning accordingly makes it easier to 
concentrate on the surroundings. If the tide 
isn't right, don't let it stop you, but there's 
lots of help from a tide going your way. A 
timetable booklet is free from: Maryland 
Department of Natural Resources, Tidewater 
Administration, Tawes State Office Building, 
Annapolis, MD 21401. 

A to Z or Ballet from HQ? - The tradi- 
tional river paddle, headwaters to mouth, 
camping on shore all along the way down is 
possible an adventure, no problem. But here 
you can also paddle an entire river, perhaps 
in up (or down) and back bites, in daily for- 
ays from a centrally located Maryland State 
Park campsite. The Choptank, Pokomoke 
and Tuckahoe have fine facilities, helpful 
rangers and a central location for getting up 
or down your river in segments (or round 
trips from each put-in). It's not as exciting as 
pushing off at the top and taking it as it 
comes, seeing it all from "over the gunnels." 
But, with just one central campsite (or B&B), 
you can focus on the river and play the game 
of tides. For information on and brochures 
of the various Eastern Shore state parks, 
write Department of Natural Resources, 
Maryland Park Service, Tawes State Office 
Building, Annapolis, MD 21401. 

Camping Along the River - Beyond the 
obvious public places (you know the signs - 
fire remains, flip-top rings), there are those 
tempting, probably private sites, natural spots 
surely once favored by the Indians, where 
you camp with permission if possible. The 
rub is, most of these shore properties are 
large, their owner's house half a mile or more 
inland, and then often absentee. A number of 
these riverfront estate properties seem to be 
valued only for hunting season. You may 
not agree, but I consider the lack of a No 

Left from the top: The upper Tuck- 

ahoe; the middle Choptank; "Up the 
creek" off the middle Chester. 



Trespassing sign as an owner's acceptance of 
discreet, respectful no-trace overnighting. I 
have never had a problem (even with an or- 
ange tent)! If in doubt, pull up under the 
trees a bit, and forego the campfire. If 
there's any litter (not likely), you can show 
your good intentions by gathering it for take 
out. There are, for sure, summer cottages 
and communities to avoid, but also huge iso- 
lated stretches, peninsulas, points and islands 
that are almost Canadian in their isolation. 

When To Go? - Summer, the time of 
spicy crabs and cold beer to douse the fires, 
is the favorite, but you have to like the trop- 
ics. July/August can be muggy, with late 
afternoon thunderstorms, sometimes sea net- 
tles where you might want to dive in, perhaps 
mosquitoes, and surely more company on the 
river. New Englanders especially might pre- 
fer May/June (already crab season) or 
September/October (oyster season) if you can 
make it then. Pre- and post-summer this mild 
country reverts to the nineteenth century with 
all good things, and, very possibly, the 
whole glorious place to yourself...unless we 
bump into each other. 

Herb Klinger 
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| Left above: Camping out on an island. Right top: Beached on the lower Pokomoke. Right bottom: Beached on 
the lower Choptank. 
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Shetucket 
River Cruise 

There was a _ record turnout 

for the 15th Annual Shetucket Riv- 
er Cruise, which took place on Sat- 
urday, June 16, a beautiful spring 

day in eastern Connecticut. When I 
arrived at Lauter Park, the desig- 
nated put-in on the Natchaug Riv- 
er, mixed groups of all ages were 
milling about in the parking lot, at 
the registration desk, and all along 
the beach, which was replete with 

clusters and rows of canoes and 

kayaks of every color and descrip- 
tion. There were families, many of 

them with small children; a cohort 
of kids getting orders from teach- 
ers who appeared to be playing the 
roles of camp counsellors for the 
day; athletic types, both men and 

women, attending to their racing 
gear; elderly couples; and hetero- 

geneous groups of all sizes and ag- 
es. Dave Hankins’ of Joshua's 
Trust, a local conservationist so- 

ciety, who had initiated this annu- 

al event in 1975, was on hand, as 

were officials of the Columbia Ca- 
noe Club and the Connecticut Canoe 
Racing Association. 

Before the launch, Sue Audette 

of the CCC gave a talk about safe- 
ty, which included suggestions on 
how to run the more intimidating 
rapids, and Ernie Harris of the 

CCRA invited the company to parti- 
cipate in the Shetucket River Race, 
which was scheduled for the follow- 
ing day along the same 14 mile run 
down the Natchaug and Shetucket 
Rivers from Willimantic to Baltic. 

Mansfield Hollow Reservoir 
Dam had released water for the ev- 
ent and there was a swift current, 

about five or six knots I would 
guess, along the winding Natchaug 
which winds its way under several 
impressive sturdy bridges until it 
is joined by the Willimantic River 
a mile-and-a-half downstream to be- 
come the Shetucket. 

On the first leg of the run I 
sat in the middle of an Old Town 
"Camper" with Andy Filtz and Celia 
Anderson doing the paddling, at 
the stern and bow respectively. I 
assured the canoeists and kayakers 

who passed us and made jokes about 
my leisurely attitude that I was a 
sort of coxswain and was keeping 
an eye on the spare paddle as well. 
And just about everybody in the 
regatta was passing us as Andy was 

in no hurry and would pause after 
every stroke or so to comment on 

the flora and fauna along the riv- 
er. 

Left from the top: Sue Audette 
(standing left on rocks) was every- 
where making certain the event 
went off well. Andy Filtz and the 
"press boat". Family paddling was 
a main attraction. 



Though this stretch of the 
Shetucket is fairly well populated, 
it gives the impression of being 
remote, because its banks. rise 
abruptly into hills of hemlock and 
pine, and an inconspicuous railroad 
bed abuts it as well. Most notice- 
able at this time of year are the 
cottonwood fuzz floating in the rel- 
atively slack water beteeen rapids, 
and the mountain laurel in bloom 
on both sides of the river. 

When we arrived at the port- 
age around Scotland Dam, we were 
greeted by a cheerful group of 
young people who portaged our ca- 
noe for us, equipment and all. 

At the portage, we found a 
shady spot for a picnic lunch and 
discovered we had managed to bring 
an interesting smorgasbord. About 
forty or fifty people were gathered 
in small groups throughout the 
area. Everyone was ‘friendly and 
pleasant. It may be that just as 
people get aggressive as soon as 
they sit behind the wheel of a car, 
they become more amiable in a ca- 
noe. After lunch we strolled back 
to the take out to observe late 
Starters still arriving. Most of the 
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craft lined up along the bank were 
the familiar green and red compo- 
site canoes; also well represented 
were plumb-ended translucent ra- 
cers; then there were the kayaks, 
a few large aluminum canoes and 
one very substantial canoe of un- 
stained wood, finished bright. 

The second leg of our jaunt 
was swifter because the Shetucket 
seems to pick up speed in the 
bouldery rapids below the Scotland 
Dam, and because Celia, our most 
experienced paddler, had taken the 
stern. We were, in fact, now over- 
taking one boat after another, and 
I was paddling for all I was worth 
in the bow in order to keep us 
tracking. There was less talk of 
flora and fauna on this leg and 
more concern about which way to 
run the rapids. I thought we did 
just fine. There were no casual- 
ties, even though we did manage to 
bash into a rock. 

Toward the end of the run we 
beached the canoe, paddling furi- 
ously across the swift current, to 
join a group at a swimming hole. I 
overcame the temptation to get in 
line with the kids who were swing- 
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ing out over the river on a rope 
and plunging in. From the shore 
we waved at the regatta as it 
passed. Again I was struck with 
the variety of people and craft. 

At the take out in Baltic there 
was a line, the first we had en- 
countered all day. Even after the 
long trek, no one was impatient or 
in a hurry, not even the kids. 
Each craft was being taken care of 
one at a time by a sort of reception 
committee honchoed by the ev- 
er-present Sue Audette of the Co- 
lumbia Canoe Club, who appeared to 
have been the last to start and the 
first to finish the run. Every boat 
and crew was given the same recep- 
tion and help, an efficient and ord- 
erly procedure which did not call 
attention to the inexperienced and 
elderly. 

As we stowed our gear in the 
parking lot we speculated on the 
number of paddling craft that had 
taken part in the cruise. Seventy? 
Ninety? "One hundred and Six, ! 
said Sue, who had apparently 
counted them, one and all. 

Jim Lacey, Willimantic, CT. 
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I guess I had it coming! I had snuck off 
unnoticed and alone one July morning to sail 
my 10' centreboard sloop from Groton Long 
Point, Connecticut, to West Harbor on 
Fishers Island, a distance of 4 nautical miles - 
if I'd made it, that is. 

It was a beautiful morning for a sail and, 
as I left the Groton Long Point breakwater to 
starboard, the northeast wind gained in 
strength and soon the water under the bright 
red counter was gurgling merrily. As the 
outline of Fishers Island hove into sight, I 
knew the "short sail" to which I usually re- 
stricted myself whenever I behaved like the 
modern version of Tom Sawyer was going to 
be extended. Many "short sails" around the 
bay that summer inadvertently turned out to 
be day-long cruises for my small sailboat to 
nearby New London, Mystic and Stonington. 
I knew my family didn't mind because a few 
times they had been part of my crew, but 
there were other times, like this one, when I 
had happily gone alone. 

As I sailed out into Long Island Sound 
where it necks down to form the entrance to 
Fishers Island Sound, the wind picked up 
from a mild Force 3 to a breezy Force 5. 
There was a strong outgoing tide through the 
narrows with a wind against tide condition 
that created short, steep seas in mid-channel. 
These conditions worsened as I left the lee 
made by the Connecticut shore. Occasionally 
a light spray flew back from the swooping 
bow as the little sloop danced from one wave 
top to another. 

Then, as I had North Dumpling Island 
almost abeam, my idyllic passage suddenly 
came to an abrupt end. For some unknown 
reason, the boat suddenly swung up into the 
wind and steep seas. Turning around 
quickly, I saw that my outboard rudder had 
been knocked out of the gudgeons on the 
transom, apparently by some underwater ob- 
struction, and its only connecting link to the 
boat now was through the tiller in my hand. 
By this time, the bow had passed through the 
eye of the wind and the boat had come about. 
Now on the opposite tack, the boat was 
headed back toward the Connecticut shore. 
The sails were aback, and as I struggled to 
release the sheets to prevent a knockdown, I 
unthinkingly let go of the tiller. The light 
beamy boat swung back into the wind with 
the sails flapping madly, the tiller and rudder 
gone. Helplessly in irons, the boat drifted 
backwards at the mercy of the choppy seas. 
Tugging at the jib sheet, I got the boat un- 
derway again only to take a big cold wave 
into the cockpit, which is not self-bailing. 

Through all of this, I was struck with the 
necessity of trying to retrieve my missing 
rudder. Although the stark reality hadn't 
registered that with a metal kickup blade the 
rudder probably wouldn't float, I did realize 
the importance of needing some way to steer 
my boat, if I were to survive in these turbu- 
lent waters so far from shore. 

Using the little knowledge I had about 
sailing a boat with just the sails, I began to 
search the area for any sign of rudder and 
tiller. It was really a pointless exercise be- 
cause if anything had been floating, I 
wouldn't have been able to see it in the steep 
seas anyway, and without a rudder I could 
only sail a short distance on one tack before 
accidently coming about or gybing. Gybing 
is always a tricky maneuver in choppy water 
and a strong wind, but in a small boat with 
no rudder, it is sheer murder! Several times 
my boat was caught broadside by the force of 
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a few ugly, breaking waves and almost cap- 
sized. 

However, by experimenting with the trim 
of the sails, I slowly learned how to increase 
the distance I travelled. A close hauled main- 
sail forced the boat's bow up into the wind; a 
taut jib took her down wind. By setting the 
jib almost flat and allowing the main to run 
off, I was able, for a time, to reach through 
the search area. Then suddenly, for some 
unknown reason, possibly from wave action 
or from a sudden change in the wind speed or 
direction, I'd lose control of the boat again. 

All of this time, there had been several 
large boats in the area either making for or 
sailing in the comparative lee of South 
Dumpling and Flat Hammock Islands. 
Although I made no attempt to request assis- 
tance, anyone looking in my direction 
couldn't help but wonder about my erratic 
course and violently luffing sails. 

I finally realized the futility of looking 
further for my steering gear and decided I'd 
best try to make for shore without it. 
Actually, I believe now that I needed the 
search time to acclimate myself to the sea 
conditions and to experiment with the trim of 
the sails. When I had mentally decided what 
I was going to do and how I was going to do 
it, 1 was anxious to put the plan into opera- 
tion. 

By this time the wind and seas had be- 
come too severe for my small sloop. I 
couldn't remain where I was, exposed to the 
full onslaught of the elements, but I also 
wasn't sure I could sail to safety by just the 
trim of the sails. I knew I couldn't maneuver 
through a narrow channel without a rudder, 
so the best chance I thought I had was to try 
to beach the boat. 

Both the South and Main Beaches directly 
across the water from me on the Connecticut 
shore offered a possible haven, if I could 
make it that far. Once across the Sound, I 
could sail parallel to the shore, if necessary, 
to reach one of them. With the northeast 
wind behind me rather than off my starboard 
beam, I also felt it would be easier for me to 
steer in the calmer, more protected waters. 
On the other hand, the closer Fishers Island 
shore with its rocky lee shoals and outlying 
islands seemed to present fewer possibilities 
of safety once I got there, and I wasn't sure 
of how I could get home again. The disad- 
vantage of sailing to the Connecticut side was 
having to recross most of Fishers Island 
Sound and the strong outgoing current. 

I set off, still experimenting with the set 
of the main and jib to control the boat's 
course. With the jib in as far as I could get it 
and the main mostly luffing, I could only sail 
100-150 feet at the most, before accidently 
gybing or coming about. This, coupled with 
the swift current pulling me into the depths of 
Fishers Island Sound, prevented me from 
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making much progress toward my goal. 

I decided I had to try steering with my 
son's homemade paddle that I had onboard. 
I had hesitated to do so before because the 
blade was small and the handle short. 
Beyond the fact that I carried it for sentimen- 
tal reasons and for occasional use in a clam, I 
had no illusions about its ability to serve as a 
steering oar in an emergency. Without an 
oarlock or notch in the transom, I knew I was 
going to get a real workout trying to hold the 
boat on course in the strong wind and waves. 
However, I had no choice but to try. 

With two hands on the paddle, one hold- 
ing it against the transom, the other on the 
handle steering, I again got the boat under- 
way. In the meantime, like the proverbial 
one-armed paperhanger at work, I managed 
to get the jib and mainsail sheeted in, and 
immediately the little boat started making 
knots. But is a strong wind gust and with a 
good size wave under the boat, I had to use 
all my strength to hold her on course. 

After steering like this for a period of 
time, I was forced to rest. Each time I did, 
the boat would swing up into the wind and 
come about and I'd find myself sailing back 
toward Fishers Island over precious ground 
I'd recently gained. Once, in desperation, I 
tried paddling as hard as I could on the 
windward side of the boat, hoping in vain to 
keep her on course this way. As the situation 
became more desperate, I began to doubt se- 
riously the wisdom of not sailing the shorter 
distance to Fishers Island. The boat would 
probably have ridden steadier and been easier 
to control on the wind rather than off. 
However, it was too late now as I was more 
than halfway across the Sound. 

As I looked toward the Connecticut 
shore, I could see I had more than a mile to 
go to the red channel buoy that marked the 
old wreck off Groton Long Point. After 
steering through a series of long tacks, 
sometimes with the paddle held at right an- 
gles to the transom to keep the boat on 
course, I had to rest again. Despite the 
strong chilling wind, I was wet with sweat 
and my aching arms hung uselessly at my 
sides. As the boat lay in a deep trough, she 
took another breaking wave broadside and 
almost went over. All my gear was floating 
around in the bottom. I was barely afloat. 
For a moment I was seized with panic. It 
looked like I wasn't going to make it to 
shore. In my exhausted condition, I proba- 
bly couldn't have clung long to an over- 
turned boat, no less had the strength to right 
it. I cursed myself as a fool for starting out 
without letting someone know where I'd 
gone. 

I figured I had one last chance. I had to 
take the mainsail down and try to sail with the 
jib alone. I wasn't sure if I'd be able to 
breast the strong current with so small a sail, 



however, with the main down and flapping 
wildly about the boom and the loose halyard 
streaming straight out in front of me in the 
wind, I, at least, was able to sail without ac- 
cidently coming about or gybing. I had also 
gotten far enough across Fishers Island 
Sound so that my course to South Beach was 
now almost directly down wind, an ideal di- 
rection I found, for sailing my boat under jib 
alone. Now when I did temporarily lose 
control of the boat and her stern swung 
across the eye of the wind, the jib would fill 
on the other tack and bring her back on 
course again. Best of all, the wind and the 
waves decreased somewhat in the partial lee 
of the Connecticut shore. 

I also found I could steer for a short time 
in the calmer waters with one hand, bracing 
the paddle against the quarter rub rail rather 
than against the transom. This freed my 
other hand for bailing. The water in the 
cockpit started to go down and with it my 
fear of capsizing in the sluggish hull. As I 
got closer to the Connecticut shore, I began 
to gain slowly on the weakening current. 
Conditions had improved so much, in fact, as 
I neared the red nun buoy off South Beach 
that I decided to continue down the shore to 
Main Beach which was large, more accessi- 
ble, and closer to home. 

However, I wasn't there yet. I had an- 
other problem to overcome first. I had to sail 
through the rip tides and overfalls the ebbing 
tide creates off the southem tip of Groton 
Long Point. If I could make it around the 
point, I reasoned, well and good. If not, I 
could still drift back with the current to the 
small and rocky South Beach, my original 
goal. 

As I neared the point, I edged closer to 
shore until I could see the rocky bottom. 
With the centerboard up as far as I could get 
it and yet maintain stability and some maneu- 
verability, I reduced the three feet my boat 
usually draws to a foot or less. Dodging a 
few rocky heads just visible below the sur- 
face, I reached the tidal area and immediately 
my forward progress stopped. The strong 
current swung me around and the boat picked 
up speed going in the wrong direction! 
Paddling as hard as I could, I got the boat 
headed in the right direction again. I realized 
I could have used more sail to weather the 
point, but with the main halyard out of reach, 
that was impossible. I'd have to stay with 
the jib and try again. Moving to a new loca- 
tion 30-50 feet farther out from shore, I 
found a little more wind and a little less cur- 
rent over the softer bottom. Sailing through 
the overfalls gave me a few anxious mo- 
ments, but there was no denying my forward 
progress. As I slipped slowly around the 
point, I knew it was all downhill for me from 
here on. I'd made it! 

This experience certainly won't stop me 
from singlehanding my boat again next 
spring, after I get a new rudder and tiller. 
But between now and then, I'll have a chance 
to think about what I did wrong and what I'd 
do the next time to prevent a similar incident 
from occurring. 

Incidentally, just before starting back to- 
ward the Connecticut shore after losing my 
rudder, I remembered spotting a lobster pot 
buoy pulled just under the surface of the wa- 
ter by the strong current. I must have sailed 
directly over the buoy or line without seeing 
it and popped my outboard rudder straight up 
and out of its gudgeons. Although I'd hit 
underwater obstructions before, I'd never 

lost the rudder. It was a one-chance-in-a- 
thousand occurrence, but it did happen. 

1. For this reason, my new rudder will 
have a foot cut in the wood just below the 
lower pintle. The next time I hit an underwa- 
ter obstruction, the rudder blade will kick up 
and out of the way, as it's supposed to, but 
the rudder itself should remain in place no 
matter how direct the hit. 

2. I'll have a standard size paddle or oar 
aboard (but will still take along my son's!) 
that will be long enough and have a wide 
enough blade to serve as a steering oar in 
case of a future emergency. I may also install 
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It 1979 I built my first boat, a Bolger 
Teal. At the time I also owned a Laser, so I 
didn't bother building the sailing rig, but 
used Teal solely as a rowing skiff. 

Some years later I moved to the Texas 
Gulf coast. For various reasons I sold the 
Laser, and after several years off the water I 
decided to build Teal's sailing rig and use her 
as a sailboat. In April of 1989 I launched 
Teal from the Texas City Dike for our first 
sail on Galveston Bay. 

Before going any further I should explain 
that the Texas City Dike is a five mile long, 
low man-made promontory jutting south- 
eastward out into Galveston Bay. The dike 
was built some years ago to protect the Texas 
City ship channel from shoaling. The pre- 
vailing Gulf winds (which can get quite 
strong and gusty) are from the south-south- 
east. Protected from the seas, but exposed to 
the full force of the wind, the area to the 
north of the dike is a gathering place for 
catamarans, sailboards, and whatever else 
loves strong winds and smooth water. (In 
1987 the Gougeon brothers came here for an 
attempt at the world speed record under sail. 
Their sophisticated proa broke up on the 
rocks during a squall.) The area to the south 
of the dike, the ship channel and beyond, is 
fully exposed to the wind and seas sweeping 
in from Bolivar Roads, West Bay, and the 
Gulf. 

It was late morning when I launched Teal 
at a ramp on the windward side of the dike, 
near the shoreward end. Teal proved to be a 
responsive sailer. My wife and our eight- 
month old son were aboard for a brief sail, 
then I sailed solo while Jamie took some 
pictures from the dock. The breeze was 
freshening and Teal seemed a little unsteady, 
especially during jibes, but nothing to worry 
about. As Jamie and Christian drove home I 
turned Teal to the southeast, intending to sail 
the length of the dike (about 4-1/2 miles) 
along its windward side, then round the tip 
and land on the boat beach on the leeward 
side. 

I sailed Teal closehauled on the starboard 
tack, staying between the ship channel and 
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an oarlock mounting in the transom to facili- 
tate its use. 

3. Although I'd had an anchor onboard, 
the line was not long enough to reach bottom 
when I needed it. However, if I'd had the 
amount of line I should have been carrying, I 
might have been able to anchor in deeper 
water when I'd badly needed to rest and bail. 

And, oh yes, the next I decide to sneak 
off for a short sail around the bay, I'll be sure 
to leave a note behind telling my family 
which "bay" I have in mind! 

Lionel W. Taylor 
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the dike. The chop built as we came out of 
the lee of Snake Island. Teal romped along, 
and I enjoyed the sport after a long absence 
from the water. I was enjoying the wind, the 
sun, and the sailing so much that I didn't 
realize that the breeze was still strengthening. 
As we neared the tip of the dike we felt the 
full force of the seas, turning steep and nasty. 
I bore off to skirt the tip of the dike. The 
quartering wind made Teal unsteady, and in 
that moment an unexpected comber rolled her 
over. 

Capsizes were nothing new. I had sailed 
small boats since my childhood on the 
Chesapeake Bay, through high school and 
intercollegiate competition, and had been 
dumped and gotten back up dozens of times, 
in all sorts of waters and weather conditions. 
I remember thinking as Teal went over that it 
would be a simple matter of righting her and 
bailing her out. 

It was then that I realized I wasn't wear- 
ing my lifejacket, and that all my gear was 
rapidly floating away. 

Some fast swimming rounded up oars, 
lifejacket, and bailing bucket. I put on the 
lifejacket and lashed the other gear to the boat 
with some spare line, then set to work right- 
ing Teal. 

Teal's plans had called for foam flotation 
installed in each end. I hadn't installed it. 
For using Teal only as a rowing skiff it 
hadn't seemed necessary, and I had over- 
looked it when fitting the sailing rig. Now I 
found that Teal was easy enough to turn 
upright, but the weight of the rig forced her 
under when righted. 

After several tries I realized that the wind 
and tide were carrying us toward the junction 
of the main ship channels to Houston and 
Texas City. I began to worry as a tanker 
made its way inbound from Bolivar Roads; 
when the ship turned and headed into the 
Texas City channel I was damn well scared. 
The ship, empty and riding high, cleared us 
by sixty or seventy feet. The pilot looked 
down from the bridge and gave a worried 
wave and a shrug of his shoulders as if to ask 
if I needed help. Damn right I needed help, 
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but I waved and tried to look cheerful as if 
this was an everyday occurrence. 

I took stock of my situation: I was in the 
water with a capsized homebuilt boat that I 
couldn't refloat, being carried across ship 
channels, out toward the mouth of Galveston 
Bay. I was scared, I was getting tired fast, 
and for the first time in my life I was in a sit- 
uation that I wasn't sure I'd get out of. 

I unstepped the mast, righted the hull, 
and scrambled aboard. No good. My weight 
forced Teal under, rightside up or not. An 
idea struck me. I righted Teal, and with the 
hull awash, treaded water alongside while I 
bailed her out. After several minutes Teal 
had gained several inches of freeboard, and I 
again scrambled aboard. 

My boarding swamped Teal again. She 
floated awash, my weight forcing her under. 
Another idea. I lay down on my back inside 
the boat, letting my lifejacket float me, taking 
my weight off the boat. I even tucked the 
oars under me for extra flotation. Lying on 
my back I bailed furiously, hoping to get 
ahead of the waves washing across Teal. I 
kept up the pace as long as I could. When I 
stopped to catch my breath Teal had gained 
several inches of freeboard! She was starting 
to rise to the waves! After a moment's rest I 
started bailing again. 

After the second round of bailing Teal 
was half emptied of water and sluggishly 
riding over the waves. I sat up and iooked 
around. The mast, sail and sprit floated in 
the water. These were still attached to the 
hull by the mainsheet, acting as a sea anchor. 
The wind was strong now, a solid 25 knots ( 
I found out later) with whitecaps cresting the 
waves. The force of the onshore wind on the 
hull and the drag of the outgoing tide on the 
rig balanced out, so that Teal held her posi- 
tion a half mile from the tip of the dike. I 
bailed again, kneeling and balancing in a hull 
that seemed much less stable than it had when 
I left shore. In a short time Teal was empty, 
riding over the waves like a cork. 

Now I had to figure a way to get to the 
boat beach on the leeward side of the dike. 
The windward shore was out of the question, 
being composed of granite riprap placed by 
the Army Corps of Engineers. The mast and 
sprit were too long to fit into the hull. 
Carrying them aboard would make rowing 
clumsy. With the wind, waves and tide I'd 
never make any headway. The other option 
was Sailing in. But with Teal as unsteady as 
she seemed to be, it was doubtful whether I 
could get the mast stepped without capsizing 
again. 

I removed the sprit from the rig and 
placed the sprit in the boat. I heaved the mast 
aboard and with a sudden desperate effort, 
forced it upright and placed in in the step, all 
the while precariously balancing the weight 
of the mast, the drag of the violently luffing 
sail, and the little hull bobbing over the 
waves. 

I was exhausted. Adrenalin had kept me 
going this far; now that I was relatively safe 
the strength left my arms and I began to 
shake uncontrollably. Teal lugged along, the 
force of the luffing sail enough to keep her 
moving. I grabbed the tiller and hove to, 
keeping Teal almost head to wind. Shortly I 
was rested again and once more took a look 
around. The tip of the dike was to leeward, 
about a quarter of a mile away. With the 
wind and seas as high as they now were I 
would have trouble sailing around to the lee 
side of the dike without capsizing again. I 
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would have to tack downwind, making a 
long reach out into the bay, then tacking and 
reaching back in. A jibe was out of the ques- 
tions in that wind. 

I went to work trying to re-rig the sprit. 
No way, the wind was too strong. When I 
tried to thread the clew pennant into the sprit 
Teal wanted to spin around, broadside to the 
wind. I tried three times and gave up, lucky 
to still be upright. I got out the oars and 
turned Teal downwind, the uncontrolled sail 
streaming out ahead. The wind moved Teal 
faster than I could row her. After a few mo- 
ments I stowed the oars and concentrated on 
steering and balancing. 

As we drew even with the tip of the tike I 
realized there was a big advantage to sailing 
this way: I wouldn't have to jibe as much. 
All I had to do was change course. The sail 
would continue to stream where it wanted. 
We rounded the dike and turned to the 
northwest, sailing back along the lee side. 
As we drew under the lee of the land the 
waves smoothed out. The dike is only about 
ten feet high over its width, so Teal still felt 
the full force of the wind. 

The sandy beach was covered with sun- 
bathers. Swimmers dotted the water and 
catamarans screamed back and forth, taking 
full advantage of the high wind and smooth 
water. In the protected waters I felt more 
confident. I rounded up and managed to 
rerig the sprit. Teal was under full control 
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I have just read the enjoyable 

article "Down in the Mud on the 
Bay" in the June lst issue, and 
feel it is my responsibility to state 

that the mud in lower San Francis- 
co Bay, though quite squishy and 
rather foul smelling, can be, in 
fact, crossed on foot. There is no 
need to nearly die when stranded 

as did the five men on the motor- 
boat that ran aground in that mud 
in the story. 

In the summer of 1971 as a 
skinny lad of 14, I had behind me 
one summer of sailing an 8' El Toro 
dinghy in the protected harbor of 
Palo Alto, California, situated at 

the southern end of San Francisco 
Bay and coincidentally the destina- 
tion of Mr. E.G. Ragsdale's kayak 
trip. During my second summer of 
sailing, I became more adventurous 
and left the confines of the harbor 
to travel the three miles across the 
bay and back. 

After one successful trip, I 
asked a friend a few days later if 
he would like to come along with 
me in his El Toro. Innocently 
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now and surged ahead proudly, fully confi- 
dent of her ability to keep company with the 
flashy multihulls. The wind was strong 
enough to force her above hull speed as I 
hiked my full weight out on the rail. Bolger 
designs have many virtues, among them 
strength. The mast took a surprising bend, 
but gave no protest. The hull and partners 
flexed, the leeboard sang, and everything 
held together in find shape as Teal and I 
surged past the swimmer's beach and made 
for the boat beach. 

At this time of the afternoon dozens of 
catamarans were beaching after their final 
runs of the day. Teal and I maneuvered 
through the crowd. The little homebuilt drew 
curious looks from the high-priced crowd. I 
rounded up, stepped out, and started to un- 
rig. A curious onlooker walked up to ask 
about Teal, and helped me to get her ashore 
and put to bed. 

I had launched from a ramp near the base 
of the dike on the windward side, and had 
landed at a beach near the tip on the leeward 
side. I had about four miles to walk back to 
my truck. Over gravel and broken pavement. 
In the Texas sun. In bare feet. 

I made it in just under an hour. The 
memory of finding myself in trouble, in a sit- 
uation that I hadn't anticipated, will stay with 
me a long time. But the memory of those 
blisters will stay with me forever. 

F.C. Berg 
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enough, we ventured out in a mod- 
erate breeze around noon on a sun- 
ny day. As we sailed across to the 
other side we were pointing fairly 
high into the wind, so as it in- 
creased we were able to continue 
making good progress and kept the 
heeling effect to an acceptable lev- 
el by slightly luffing our sails. 

By the time we neared the op- 

posite shore the wind was so strong 
that, had there been a harbor near- 
by, I'm sure we would have stopped 
there and called our parents to re- 

trieve us. Unfortunately, though, 
all we could see to the north and 

south, and for a couple of miles 
inland, were salt evaporation ponds 
surrounded by dikes. 

So, back we headed. Travel- 

ling almost dead downwind, I 
couldn't figure out how to de-power 
the sail. With a three foot chop and 
the wind astern, the boat began to 
roll terrifyingly. My friend had 
pulled some way ahead of me by the 
time we were about a third of the 
way back. It was then that I cap- 
sized and he was too far ahead to 



hear my shouts for help. I hung 
onto my overturned boat with my 
eyes riveted on my friend's grow- 
ing distance. After watching him 
continue on his way for a quarter 
hour I realized he wasn't going to 
come back for me. Although I re- 
membered reading it was best in 
such a situation to stay with the 
boat, I decided that in as much as 
there were no other craft visible 
on the South Bay, I'd better ignore 
that dictum and strike out for 
shore. 

I had heard that one could 
lose control of the muscles after 15 
or 20 minutes immersion in the cold 
(about 50 degrees F) bay waters, 
but oddly enough, on first entering 
the water, I found it warm com- 
pared to the wind blowing over my 
Soaked T~shirt and jeans. My life 
jacket was strapped tight as I set 
off on the longest swim of my life. 
I used the elementary backstroke in 
which my hands were in the water 
all the time because I thought I 
could sustain this easy stroke for a 
long distance. 

After a terrifying hour during 
which I repeatedly assured myself 
that should I survive I would never 
sail again, I came close enough to 
shore to touch the bottom. With a 
quarter mile to go to dry land, I 
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It looked like a perfect day 

for paddling, summery and still. 
Even though it was still late Ap- 
ril, the water in front of the AMC 

Knubble’_ Bay Camp near Bath, 

Maine, sparkled in the sun and the 

multi-colored kayaks of our group 
of some 35 sea kayakers danced 
softly on the waves as we put in 
for our outing. Those of us who 
were beginners would be exploring 
Brookings Bay while the more ex- 
perienced paddlers would go up the 
Back River. Many of us wore shorts 
and tee shirts in the summerlike 
conditions. 

During the mild morning the 
two groups criss-crossed Hockomock 
Bay, enjoying the local fauna; 
cormorants and loons, and curious 

seals, and overhead somewhat irri- 
tated ospreys alarmed at our intru- 
sions. After lunch break, we noted 
a few clouds rolling in, but noth- 
ing that appeared worrisome. In 
small groups we continued to ex- 
plore this and that inviting cove. 
Late in the afternoon, the two main 
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could perhaps have made _ faster 
progress if I had continued to swim 
as far as I could, but somehow the 
unpleasantness of sinking knee 
deep into the mud with every step 
was outweighed by the reassurance 
I felt in touching the land. 

Once on dry shore, I tossed 
my life jacket aside and began the 
long hike down the dikes towards 
civilization. An hour of walking 
down gravel topped levees in bare 
feet and a few hopped fences led me 
to a Leslie Salt building where I 
found a security guard. In another 
hour my mom was driving me home. 

My friend had seen me capsize 
but considered it too dangerous to 
turn back. After barely managing 
to regain Palo Alto harbor, he 
called his parents, who in turn 
called the Coast Guard. A helicop- 
ter sent out found my overturned 

boat and eventually the life jacket 
I had discarded on the shore, but 
Saw no trace of me. My phone call 
relieved much distress at home. 

A kind soul from the Palo Alto 
Yacht Club found my boat next day, 
intact except for a missing center- 
board. I didn't even catch a cold 

from the adventure, but I did, 
however, wait a whole month before 
venturing to sail again. 

Dick Damon 
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groups caught sight of each other 
across the more open water, head- 

ing back toward Beal Island for the 
mile-long run back to the camp 
from there. Ah, that last stretch of 

now familiar water. No _ problem, 
easy paddling, even if it had got- 
ten cloudy and cool. 

Wrong, wrong, wrong, wrong! 
Out of nowhere it seemed came 

a fearsome (to this novice paddler) 
wind gusting to 35 knots, whipping 
the water into almost instant white- 
caps. Waves built into confusing 
patterns. It became frighteningly 

clear that this was to be no easy 
paddle back. A half-dozen of us set 
out on the run to Knubble Bay 
Camp, the rest, perhaps being more 
prudent, put in at Beal Island to 
await a possible change in the wind 
conditions. 

Those of us working back to- 
ward camp across the tossing wat- 
ers found the effort very draining 
of both physical and psychic ener- 
gy- Intense care and concentration 
had to be focussed on keeping my 

kayak at a 45 degree angle to each 
irregular wave as it rose up, so as 
to avoid being capsized into the 
water I now fully realized was icy 
still. So much now for the shorts 
and tee-shirts. 

No respite came in the wind, 
progress seemed measured in inch- 
es. At last the last point of land 
was rounded and the _ beautiful 
put-in at the camp came into view, 
the wind and waves dropped slight- 
ly in this more protected place and 
we soon came ashore safely enough. 
Those still over at Beal Island 
gradually crossed over in small 
groups later in the day as wind 
and waves’ moderated somewhat, 

with several of the more experi- 
enced paddlers tirelessly assisting 
the nervous novices. Bedtime came 
very early that evening for many 
of us exhausted by the unexpected 
ordeal. 

AS a Lew paddler, 1 ivtdalileuad 

lot from this experience. I am an 
avid hiker, and when I do not like 
the weather or the terrain I en- 
counter in the mountains, I can 
stop, hunker down in my tent, 
turn back, go a different way. In 
kayaking I don't have all of these 
options, I have to have better de- 
veloped skills for paddling and pay 
greater attention to the potential 
developments that might occur on a 
trip. I must never go out unpre- 
pared for emergencies, cold weather 
or waters, and should carry all 
pertinent gear for these possibil- 
ities in my kayak just as I do in 
my backpack hiking. 

Finally I realized that kayak- 
ing in groups is no guarantee of 
safety, even though help may be 
nearby. At the height of the wind 
we encountered, there would have 
been very little anyone could have 
done to help me if I had capsized, 
nor could I have done much to as- 
sist another. 

Nature rules, 
forget it! 

Hilary 

and don't ever 

Hopkins 
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Gradu. 

School was out for the summer 
at the Landing School of Boatbuild- 
ing in Kennebunkport, Maine, with 

"graduation" taking place on June 
30th at nearby Wells harbor, with 

the launching of no less than five 
beautiful boats built by the stu- 
dents providing the focus of the 
ceremonies. Queen of the fleet was 

a 31' Malabar Jr. yawl that took 
two years to build. Two of the 
standard Buzzard's Bay 18's, a Pete 
Culler design, a small diesel pow- 

ered inboard launch, and a larger 

Nelson Zimmer inboard diesel 
launch completed the program. 

The choice of locale and date 
coincided with the Wells "Harbor 
Day" celebrations going on at the 

: town pier all day, so a big crowd 
t ; was on hand to view the launch- 
e ings. Despite the logistics of get- 

ting five boats into the water on 
6 the top of the tide, all went well, 

with the three smaller craft hitting 
the water directly from their cra- 
dles, rolled down the ramp on the 
school's very antique set of old ir- 
on axles and wheels, hauled by 
their pickup truck. The two larger 
craft were neatly picked off their 
stands by a Brownell trailer and 
eased into the water. 

Just one anxious moment came 

“ when the Malabar was afloat and 

the engine fired up and reversed to 
is back away from the ramp _ before 

turning away. The yacht built up 

momentum backwards towards. the 
pilings supporting the dock, but 

remem 

Left from the top: The graceful 
lines of the 31' Malabar Jr. A Buz- 
zards Bay 18 hits the water. Happi- 

ness can be this tidy little inboard 
launch. Or this more elegant 

G: Nelson Zimmer launch. 

Below: Landing School Director 
John Burgess addresses the crowd 
prior to the launchings. 



ion Day 
when shifted into forward, the en- 
gine stalled. As the several tons of 
gleaming yacht coasted down onto 
the dock pilings, the mizzen rig- 
ging sticking far out beyond the 
transom, the helmsman frantically 
hit the starter button, and after 
three smoky no starts, the diesel 
fired just in time to prevent some 
re-arrangement of the mizzen boom 
and rigging, and possibly a ding- 
ing of the varnished mahogany 
transom. 

The new owners were there of 
course, and varying degrees of 
pre-launch speechmaking took 
place, with the owner of the 
Zimmer launch presenting the stu- 
dents who built his boat with indi- 
vidual gifts of appreciation, a very 
classy act. In contrast, the Malabar 
got a dose of champagne without 
comment. 

The "Class of "90" had com- 
pleted their schooling in wooden 
boat building and now could begin 
to contemplate finding work in 
their chosen field. And John 
Burgess, who owns and operates the 
School, told us that the 1991 class 
was full up with 40 hopefuls. They 
certainly learn to build beautiful 
wooden boats, all the craft 
launched were superb examples of 
their types. The Landing School is 
located at P.O. Box 1490, Kenne- 
bunkport, ME 04046, (207) 
985-7976. 

Report & Photos by Bob Hicks 
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At the right: Five dreams come 
true, each carrying its own ident- 
ity on its transom. Below: The 
Owner of the Zimmer launch pre- 
sented the students who built his 
boat with individual gifts at the 
launching ceremony. 
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She looked beautiful floating there, say volunteer shipbuilders 
TRAVERSE CITY — After five 

years, a one-day delay in launching 
the schooner Madeline didn’t 
dampen the spirits of 2,000 cheering 
wellwishers Sunday who finally saw 
the replica vessel afloat in Grand 
Traverse Bay. 

“It was terrific, almost dream- 
like,” said Tom Kelly, who will be 
running education programs on the 
boat. “She looked beautiful floating 
there.” 
Heavy rains Saturday bumped 

back the planned launch at the 
Great Lakes Maritime Academy 
dock, which was to cap day-long 
activities focusing on antique boats. 
The 92-foot wooden schooner — a 

replica of a 19-century vessel — was 
started in 1985 as a project of the 
Maritime Heritage Alliance of 
Northern Lake Michigan. 

For Bob Core, a builder who 
worked on the project from the 
start, it was especially satisfying. 

“It was good to see her in there — 
more a matter of relief that she 

TRAVERSE CITY TALL SHIP 

Reader Jack Seamen sent this 
news story and brochure informa- 

tion on a "tall ship" built by com- 
munity volunteers in his home town 
of Traverse City, Michigan over 
the past five years. "Madeline" will 
go to work right away in the 

schoolship program that takes 
school children out on the Great 
Lakes to learn more about that en- 
vironment. The report is from the 
Traverse City "Record Eagle". It 
appears the people of Traverse City 
have the "right stuff" when it 
comes to the tall ship dream. It's 
called "do it yourself". 
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By MIKE NORTON 
and BILL ECHLIN 
Record-Eagle staff writers 

floated and that we didn’t lose 
anybody in the crowd getting 
her in,” he said with a laugh. 

Sunday’s launch was the slow 
and delicate work of heavy 
equipment. Two cranes from 
Kal-Con Construction of Kal- 
kaska and Walkerville house- 
mover Phil Jonassen did the job. 
Coming weeks will be oc- 

cupied with installing masts and 
rigging and running sea trials 
for U.S. Coast Guard licensing. 
The Madeline was the second 

replica boat for the Maritime 
Heritage Alliance. The first was 
the Gracie L., a 20-foot “Mack- 
inaw boat.” The group also 
sponsors the annual Classic Boat 
Invitational Show in Suttons 
Bay. 
The Madeline will become a 

maritime ambassador for Tra- 
verse City and floating class- 
room to educate youngsters 
about the history and ecology of 
the Great Lakes. 
The teaching program, which 

began last year aboard the Mal- 
abar, will move to the Madeline 
in September. Up to 1,000 stu- 
dents are expected to partici- 
pate before the boat is docked 
for the winter in October. 
The original Madeline also 

briefly served as a classroom, 
the first in the Grand Traverse 
area nearly 140 years ago. 
A commercial schooner based 

out of Mackinac Island, it spent 
most of its career carrying sal- 
ted Lake Michigan fish to De- 

troit. But during the winter of 
1851-1852, while icebound at 
Bowers Harbor off the Old Mis- 
sion Peninsula, the crew paid a 
young schoolteacher named S. 
EK. Wait to come aboard and 
teach them reading, writing and 
mathematics. 

The modern-day Madeline is a 
close copy of the 19th-century 
twin-masted schooner, with a 50- 
foot hull, a 14-foot beam and a 
seven-foot draft. It weighs 37 
tons with room for 29 tons of 
cargo. Builders expect she will 
be able to carry up to 49 pass- 
engers along with a crew of at 
least five. 

The boat has a diesel engine 
for backup as well as lights and 
flush toilets to satisfy 20th- 
century health department re- 
quirements. 

The Alliance had hoped to 
have the Madeline ready last 
fall, but the launch was delayed 
to put finishing touches on the 
vessel. 

Some 160 volunteers and six 
part-time employees donated 
more than 40,000 hours of time 
to the project. 

Alliance president Ed Brown 
says an estimated $200,000 in 
cash went into the Madeline as 
well as another $200,000 in do- 
nated labor and materials. 
One last-minute donation 

came from. Budd Tomkins of 
Traverse City, who drove his 
pickup down to the dock last 
month and opened the tailgate 
to reveal a perfectly-preserved 
200-pound anchor, recovered 
from the floor of Lake Superior 
near Big Bay. 



Discover The Great Lakes Aboard 

The Schoolship 

The Inland Seas Education Association 

Our Vessels: 
ISEA utilizes two traditionally rigged sailing vessels 
for the Schoolship Program. 

The “Malabar” is a 106’ gaff topsail schooner built for the 
passenger trade in 1975. She carries a professional crew of 

captain and five hands, and is inspected and licensed by the 

U.S. Coast Guard. When not chartered as the Schoolship, 
she carries passengers on day trips on Grand Traverse Bay. 
“Malabar” is operated by the Traverse Tall Ship Company of 
Traverse City. 

The “Madeline” is a newly constructed replica of a vessel by 
the same name that sailed the upper Great Lakes during the 
1850's. In the winter of 1851 the original “Madeline” was used 
as a classroom for her crew while anchored at Bowers Harbor 

and became known as the Schoolship. The new “Madeline” 
will carry on the idea of the Schoolship, reaching many 
thousands of students, young and old. “Madeline” is operated 
by the Maritime Heritage Alliance of Traverse City. She will 
be ready for Schoolship operations by early 1990. Like the 
“Malabar,” she is a gaff topsail schooner, 92’ overall, 55’ on 
deck, with a 16’ beam. 

INLAND SEAS 
EDUCATION, ASSOC. 

104 S. Union St., Suite 202 

P.O. Box 4223 

Traverse City, MI 49685-4223 

616/941-5577 

A Baptismal Service 
I cam mark the beginnings of my own 

"messing about in boats" by my father's pur- 
chase of an eighteen foot "Cape Cod" day 
sailor when I was but nine years old. I had 
learned how to sail with an old family friend, 
Ken Kempton, at the time a well known 
writer of young people's adventure stories 
and a member of the Harvard University 
faculty, who visited us often in our Boothbay 
Harbor summer cottage. He was our guide 
and our captain when the fay finally came for 
our first momentous journey, delivering the 
newly rigged boat to a brand new mooring 
off the shores of Spruce Point. 

Perhaps we should have cancelled the trip 
when the greyness of the day became evi- 
dent. Our enthusiasm won out as Ken, my 
father, my brother and I set off, well bur- 
dened with all sorts of gear, to the footbridge 
at the head of the harbor. Our new boat, 
glistening with fresh paint, lay next to the 
dock, breathing quietly with each gentle 
passing swell. Ken took charge as we 
stowed all gear and became familiar with the 
lines on board. With the sails finally set, we 
eased away from the dock and moved out 
into the harbor. I could imagine the tri- 
umphant sighting of the house. My mother, 
grandmother, and Ken's wife, Polly, would 
all be on the rocks watching for us like the 
wives of sea captains returning from a year of 
whaling. 

These visions and most all other sorts of 
vision were soon blocked out by the thick 
blanket of fog that I can remember. Hardly 
on "little cat's feet," the dense mist enveloped 
us faster than Grant took Richmond! In no 
time we were in that quiet world that might as 
well have been outer space without that one 
piece of gear that we never felt we'd need 
with Ken along, the compass. 

Ken managed to control our panic with 
assurances that, with such a light freeze and 
him at the helm, we could not really get in 
trouble. We would just hug the shore and 
work our way out to the point, just a short 
mile or so from where we must have been. 
The first problem would be in finding the 
shore. 

Every now and again, a moored boat 
would loom out of the greyness, easy to 
avoid with a gentle adjustment of the tiller. 
With the realization that there might be some- 
one else out there under way, I was assigned 
to give a periodic blast on the fog-horn (lung 
power of course in those days). For us, this 
experience was becoming a nice, low-key 
adventure. For the women, looking out into 
the nothing from the shore, it must have been 
a nightmare! 

SUPER POUCH (TM), 24-pocket, 
heavy-duty, canvas Lool organizer. 
Protects your tools while protecung your 
boat. $32.95. To order, 800-888-9428. 

Dealer inquiries welcome. 

We ghosted around for the better part of 
the morning with no sighting of the shore- 
line. When we finally spotted a dock, we 
decided to make fast and find out where we 
were. There was a driveway at the end of the 
dock with a sign that read "SERVICE." With 
youthful innocence and enthusiasm, I an- 
nounced that we had docked at the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. Service. My father, however, 
recognized our location as the service en- 
trance to the local hospital. We had a merry 
time at my expense, as we walked down the 
drive together, inventing the various mem- 
bers of the Service family. There was old 
grandpa Funeral Service. The pretty young 
daughter was Easter Service. Her nasty 
brother was No Service and the unliberated 
mother was Lotsa Service as I remember. 
We had gone through the entire family tree by 
the time we reached the main building. 

The punch-line to the whole trip cam 
when my father called home to alleviate the 
fears of the women left behind. Since we 
had no phone, he had to call Leora next door 
and ask if she would go over to the cottage 
and give my mother the message. Willingly, 
Leora (only in Maine, a name like that) 
wisked next door and announced, "MAAGE 
(Marge), MAAGE, THE BOYS ARE AT 
THE HOSPITAL!" 

Well, I don't suppose it matters who 
passed out first or how long she was on the 
floor, but that was the beginning of it all. I 
remember many a fine day of sailing in that 
boat and I also remember her demise the 
night she was destroyed on the rocks during 
hurricane Carol. My mother still looks out 
on the mooring sight every morning and, I 
suspect, the Services are still in town too. 

Bob Richardson 

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 

CAJUN PIROGUE 
1 phe 

PLANS, STENCILS 

FIBERGLASS KITS 

Lightweight, sturdy, 

Maneuverable. Excellent 

hunting, fishing boat. 

Send SASE for info. 

385 PLYMOUTH ST, 
HALIFAX, MA 02338 (617) 335-3643 
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For better or for worse, the P.U.P. was conceived as a 
hybrid composed of ideas culled from long study of Phil 
Bolger’s work. I want to makeit clear from the beginning, 
however, that Mr. Bolger is in no way responsible for the 

curious-looking result presented here. (But his pub- 
lished material has supplied lots of the inspiration lead- 
ing to this perpetration.) 

I wanted a light-weight, “instant-boat” sort of craft 
suitable for general dinghy-type exploits under sail or 
oars. Upside-down, she had to fit between the wheel- 
wells in the bed of my imported pickup and not stick out 
much beyond the end of the opened tailgate. She had to 
be light enough for a middle-aged, sedentary kind of guy 
to wrestle onto his truck unaided. She had to be simple 
and economical to build “stitch-and-glue”-fashion out of 
a couple of sheets of quarter-inch exterior-glue fir ply- 
wood, fiberglass tape, laminating resin and some miscel- 
laneous 1" lumber that I had lying around. 

Her lines are partly a combination of Bolger’s “Tortoise” 
and “Elegant Punt’ designs, and I think she’s somewhere 
between the two in looks and closer to the latter in size 
and function. The curved sides and sheer of the “Punt” 
were wedded to the “Tortoise”-like rectangular box with 
unflared sides to makea very rigid structure withno need 
for a space-taking central frame. The corners of the six- 
foot-long superstructure are firmly braced by triangular 
“gores” at the stern and forward frame, and the foredeck 
20 

Specifications: 

Length: 8' 

These. U.P. Beam: 40" (3’4") 

Draft: or “Pick-up Punt" 

Board up: 4" 
by Joe Pallazola 

Board down: 2' 
Berkeley, California 

Weight: 60 Ibs. 

Sail area: 59 sq. ft. 

stiffens her further, creating a very strong hull. it leaves 
the entire inside of the 6' by 3'4" cockpit free of obstruc- 
tions and very roomy (for such a small boat). 

Another Bolger-inspired touch is the matching of the 
curve of her sides to that of the bottom profile. This is said 
to reduce eddy-making along the chines, for improved 
performance. 

The mast design, too, is a knock-off of a Bolger idea that 
he (in turn) got from Uffa Fox. For a mast the size of the 
P.U.P.’s, using the full width of a clear fir 2x4 for much of 
the lower third provides ample strength. It’s designed to 
work well aerodynamically since its “leading edge” (to 
the wind) is much like that of an airplane’s wing. The 
individual luff-ties allow the sail to flow from the “trail- 
ing edge” of the mast on each tack, which is supposed to 
create smoother airflow around the luff. 

Building her was simple. I drew the pieces on the ply- 
wood by transferring measurements from my scale draw- 
ings with an architect's scale, and fairing the curves by 
bending a long batten around nails driven into the ply at 
measured intervals. After cutting the pieces, I sprung the 
sides (upside down) around a temporary center-frame 
cut from one-half inch ply (this piece would later become 
the rudder). I stitched the bow and stern transoms to the 
ends of the sides, and attached the forward frame in place 
with copper wire. Then I stitched the triangular bottoms 
of the box-like superstructure in place. Finally the bottom 
was pulled into place with Spanish windlasses and stitched 
to the sides and transoms. 

After that I turned her over, leveled her carefully to see 
that all was plumb and square where it was supposed to 
be, and taped her inside seams over an ample fillet of 
thickened resin. When that hardened properly I flipped 
her over again, pulled the stitching wires out, rounded 



the edges and taped the outside seams. Then it was time 
to attach various rails and stiffeners (mostly 1x1 stock), 
the skeg, the mast-step and the foredeck. Lots of hole- 
filling, sanding and wood-sealing then, painting her and 
attaching her hardware. And finally it was time to try her 
out on the water. 

Her “sea trials” proved her to have very satisfactory per- 
formance. Rowing seated upon a portable box/seat with 
a pair of six-foot oars, I easily paceda sleek kayak paddled 
by a much younger and more athletic friend, and even 
passed him toward the end of our sprint. She has carried 
astonishingly large loads of camping gear for me, attest- 
ing to her ability as a tender. In spite of her flat bow she’s 
reasonably dry in a chop (unless you’re rowing into the 
eye of the wind, in which case you keep her chin well 
above the water). She’s very stable; I’m able to stand up 
and keep my balance in her easily with no sense of 
impending capsize even if I try to rock her, which she 
resists steadfastly. 

Under sail she’s quite lively, especially with a solo skip- 
per, but she’s still fun to sail with two aboard, and there’s 
plenty of sprawling space. The fifty-nine square feet in 
her spritsail (copied from Bolger’s “Punt” design and 
purchased from Harold Payson) are a lot for her size, but 
her ample beam and wide-open cockpit make it easy to 
shift one’s weight around to keep her on her feet. There’s 
no provision for hiking-out. If sitting against the weather 
side and/or hardening-up on the snotter aren’t enough to 
keep her upright, there’s too much wind for her. Ihaven’t 
attempted any reefing arrangement for the P.U.P., mostly 
because I have a smaller rig (scavenged from a retired 
skiff) that I use when it’s too windy for the designed 
sailplan. 

The P.U.P.’s leeboard is a low-tech structure that works 
quite well, even ifitis a bit unorthodox in appearance. It’s 
not an original idea, either. I seem to recall seeing a 
drawing of the basic design in an early issue of “Small 
Boat Journal.” The lashed strut is very strong and forgiv- 
ing of hard use, and the pivoting kick-up feature has been 

a blessing in skinny waters and for beach use. Also in 
keeping with the theme of shoal-water capabilities, I 
made her rudderashallow-but-long barn-door style with 
a bottom plate (thanks again, Phil). With this rudder 
shape and the mast stepped right up in her bows, looked 
at in profile to my eye she’s a bit reminiscent of a Cape 
Cod catboat. 

In fact the P.U.P. is no great beauty, but her light-weight 
strength, spacious interior and good performance more 
than make up for her looks. She may be a mongrel but 
she’s a capable little boat and cheap, besides. Since the 
prototype was to be a relatively quick-and-dirty affair, I 
found some AC exterior ply on sale for $7 a sheet, and 
thought that would do admirably. 

However, upon completing the hull I became a bit more 
enamored of her and thought she deserved at least a 
decent paint job to make up for the bargain-basement 
materials and to hide some of the blemishes. Outside she 
has dark grey topsides with a white foredeck, white 
“superstructure” (I really don’t know a nautical term to 
call that part) and white bottom. White sides inside with 
a bright-finished varnished sole showing off the “A” side 
of the fir ply give a modicum of old-timey class, and fancy 
boot-striping with vinyl tape adds a spiffy finishing touch 
at her waterline. She gets lots of attention in public, and 
some folks even say she’s cute. And I know from experi- 
ence that she’s able. I can live with that. 4. 

Close up views of details on the P.U.P. Top: Mast 
stepped right in the bow; substantial cockpit coam- 
ings. Middle: Barn door rudder with "wing" on the 
bottom. Bottom: ineeanec: 

craft. 

Spacious accomodations 

2 



TOWN! | ‘CLASS 

TOWNIE SAILING & RACING 
While we often read on these 

pages the adventures of Tom in his 
old Townie sloop, and enjoy them 

immensely, we want you all to 
know that racing the Town Class 
sloops goes on, now over 50 years 
since the inception of the class in 
Marblehead. MA. 

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

Balogh Sail Designs 

HUGH HORTON 
SMALL BOATS 

15175 HAMILTON 

DETROIT, MICHIGAN 48203 

(313) 868 7900 

At 18' the "A (Awesome) 
Duckah" leaps far ahead of the 
Delaware Ducker revival, ov-~ 

ercoming the limitations of the 
smaller boat while retaining, 
and expanding upon, its vir~ 
tues. 

Available in a range of 
models from the fully~decked, 
short-rigged expedition boat, 
to the keen family daysailer, 
and on to the no~holds~barred, 

whooping and hollering, 
flat-out racer. Bare hull, kit, 

or yacht finish. 
Do, by all means, inform 

yourself on the merits of this 
safe, sturdy, beautiful and 

fast craft. Write or phone up. 

THAYER & COMPANY 
2106 Atlee Rd, Mechanicsville, VA 23111 

804-746-0674 
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In 1989, fleets in three Massa- 

chusetts locations carried on full 
summer racing schedules. The 
Massapoag Yacht Club on the lake 

of that name in Sharon, MA, cele- 
brated its 40th year with races for 

the fleet of six Townies, running 
from May 7th through October 15th. 

In Nahant, MA, (home for 

Tom's famed Townie) the fleet num- 
bered thirteen Townies. It was a 
full season, and Race Committee 
Chairman Dave Morrow was awarded 
the Sportsman Trophy for conduct- 
ing the summer-long Sunday series. 
He celebrated the conclusion of the 
season by using the scorecards to 
start a fire in the Club's pot belly 
stove, and then spread the ashes 

over the race course! 
The Marblehead fleet fielded 

fourteen Townies for a very busy 

season, including major participa- 
tion in Marblehead's 100th Anniver- 
sary Race Week, celebrating the 
fact that Townies have raced in 
that annual event over half of its 
long lifetime! Marblehead also 
hosted the annual "alumni _ race", 
inviting former Townie_ skippers 
who have gone on to other boats or 

interests back for an annual trip 
down nostalgia lane. 

The "Nationals" were in Mar- 
blehead last year, with 24 Townies 
turning out for the two-day event, 
four of the five scheduled races 
took place, the fifth was "fogged 
out". The 1990 Nationals move to 
Nahant on August 25-26, and hopes 
are to go over 25 boats. Nationals 
in the 1960's at the peak of Townie 
popularity used to draw _ double 
fleets of 60-70 boats each to Mar- 
blehead. The class has never died 
out despite dropping off to a dedi- 
cated few, and now the resurgence 
in the simple, sprightly performing 
classic little 16' daysailer is gain- 
ing support. 

Town Class information is av- 

ailable from Robert Wilson, 43 

Louis St., Chelsea, MA 02150. 

THOUGHTS ON A TOWNIE 
Like a lot of kids in Nahant, 

Massachusetts, I grew up hanging 
around the "wharf". Our family be- 
came active in the Dory Club after 

my father inherited a classic Chris 
Craft launch from my grandfather 
in New Hampshire. After we'd spent 
much time on the water in this 
boat, my father bought a brand new 
wooden Turnabout, #1980. We paint- 
ed it a beautiful navy blue and 
named her."Why Row?" 

For a number of summers I 
watched the weekend racing activit- 
ies from a distance, always careful 

to avoid being anywhere near the 
"Club" at starting time. I wasn't 
particularly interested, nor did I 

seem able to understand all that 
racing stuff one needed to know to 
participate. Besides, I wanted to 
roam! The ocean was a wondrous 

new world and I was given permis- 
sion to explore it, as long as I had 

my life jacket on. Wind and water 
fuelled my imagination, the more 

wind and the more water, the more 

exciting the challenge! 
Official club records later 

show few attempted starts in #1980. 
I have no recollection of ever see- 
ing a finish line at all. That was- 
n't what kept me coming to the 
boat. The shape of a bright white 
sail framed against a deep blue sky 
became my inspiration, a _ small 

wooden boat in a sea of changing 

conditions became a life-affirming 
experience, the spirit of sailor and 

the soul of boat resolving their re- 
lationship through tiller and main- 
sheet. The lore of sailing had ta- 
ken hold on me. 

Somewhere in all this are 
memories of watching the Townies, 
peacock feather wind pennants, 

yellow foul weather pants, crews 
hiking out, shouts like "ready 

about", the race committee's cannon 
firing. And the spring varnish and 
fresh new paint. My interest in art 
at the time had me drawing, and as 

I began to outgrow the little Turn- 
about, the drawings increasingly 
depicted the object of my desire, 
the 16' lapstrake Townie with varn- 

ished wood decks, elaborate (by my 
standards) rigging, and room for 
four adults. Drawings on the mar- 
gins of my _ school papers often 
showed Townies with small bow- 
sprits, gaff rigs, and two jibs! 

Finally now owning a Townie, 

after many years have intervened, 
has fulfilled those youthful dreams. 
It acknowledges to me the vitality 
of this New England tradition and 
I'm proud to be a part of its resur- 
gence these last few. years. Townie 
racing sets the pace but at the 
heart of all this lies the simple 
pleasure and joy of sailing in a 
boat that sets the spirit free and 
lets the imagination fly!. 

Thank you Marcus’ Lowell, 
Pert Lowell, and Ralph and Joanne 

(Lowell) Johnson. 
Ralph Wilson, Chelsea, MA. 



Two sailing schooners, each 
the last of its kind, meet offshore 
in Maine. 

The larger 121' "Adventure" is 
the last dory trawling Gloucester 
fisherman afloat. Built in 1926 at 
the James yard in Essex, Massachu- 

setts, she stopped fishing in 1953. 
A consistent highliner, in 27 years 

of fishing she landed fish which 
produced revenues of over $4 mil- 
lion. Her crew of 27 men used 12 
dories for trawl fishing, and were 

all over 70 years of age when she 
was forced to stop fishing because 
of the unavailability of younger 

LOTS OF 
PRE-OWNED 
SAILBOATS 

ON DISPLAY 
INDOORS 

i 
ey wae 

i 

COM PAC 16,19,23,27 
PRECISION 14,16,17,18,21,23 
SEA SPEARL 21 - PIN TAIL 14 

POINT JUDE 16 - STARWING 

SAILING CANOES & DINGHIES 

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

(508) 465-0312 

toe 

Wee er These Rid. 
men, who preferred the easier life 
aboard beam trawlers. 

The 88' "Bowdoin", veteran of 
26 arctic expeditions, was built in 
1921 at the Hodgdon Brothers yard 
in East Boothbay, Maine. She was 

commanded by Admiral Donald B. 

MacMillan, who took her on her 

last arctic voyage when he was 72 
years old. 

Today 

Gloucester, 
"Adventure" is in 

Massachusetts undergo- 

ing restoration to be the famed 
fishing port's "tall ship". The 
"Bowdoin" sails out of the Maine 
Maritime Academy in Castine, 

MAINE COAST KAYAKERS... 

Make our Inn your head- 

quarters when exploring 

the coast of Mt. Desert 

Island and the streams 

and lakes of Acadia! 

A Bed & Breakfast Inn 

10 Summer Street Bar Harbor, Maine 04609 

Barbara and Jim Kelly, Innkeepers 207-288-5091 

Member Maine Island Trail Assac. 

Maine. 

Everett 

domak, ME 

("Red" Boutillier has thousands of 

photos of sail and power vessels 
taken in a lifetime of news photo- 

" Rea" Boutillier, Me- 

graphy covering the seaports of 
Maine. He offers 8"x10" glossy 
black-and-white prints for $7.50 
including postage, handling and 
tax (without publication rights). 
Inquiries as to available photos 
should be directed to Boutillier 
Photos, Rt. 32, Box 154, Medomak, 

ME 04551, (207) 529-5375. 

LEARN YACHT & COMMER. | 
CIAL BOAT DESIGN OR 
WOODEN ROAT BUILDING 
Two full-time residential programs 
combine theorv with practice in crea- 
tive and challenging environments De- 
sign students study marine engineering 
and drafting along with CAD training 
and daily exposure to an active hoat- 
shop. Boatbuilding students learn to 
construct a classic wooden dory and a 
graceful day sailer with the option of 
A cruising boat instead. Equal oppartu- 
nity enrollment. V.A. approved. 

THE LANDING SCHOOL 
P.O. Box 1490 M 

Kennebunkport, Maine 04046 
(207) 985-7976 
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Modern wooden boats 
for rowing and sailing 

Ask for details 
on our new 19’ 

Swifty Lenctu: 120° 
WEIGHT: 105 Lbs. 
KIT: $600 
FINISHED: $1,700 
CATALOG: $2.00 

Specialists in Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

65 Main St, Topsham, Maine 04086 (207)729-7402/ 443-3533 

CLASSIC CRUISING BOATS 

L350 20} 

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 

Builders & Restorers 

Woodstripa 

Watercraft —- f 

Cae —~ CANOES, 
. KAYAKS & 

SMALL BOATS 
Built in modern wood construction. 
Also Accessories, Supplies, Resto- 
ration & Repair, Custoin Designs. 

AL BRATTON 

Builder 

215-234-0680 

P.O. Box 1140 

Lansdale, PA 19446 

Replica Rushton and St. Lawrence Skitts 

NORTH RIVER BOATWORKS 
6-M Elm St., Albany, New York 12202 318-454-4414 

Information $2 00 

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 



“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 & 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 

zee ‘seca who appreciate quality, performance and tradi<- 
tion. 

Specializing in 

co Antique & Classic @> 
€ Boats 
Sy I) 

Painting: Varnishing 

Rub Rails- Decks 

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

4 . i afford a big boat, but we can have a good boat. ty 
OBoat building 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!" 

317-837-3565 

P.O. Box 430 Humarceck, MA G2047 

Frames - Planking 

Caulking 

Keel Bolts 
~ ING THE EVOLU 

CONTING (evER SINCE 1979) TION Op. Free Estimates 
aww, 

“Ron Denman 

276 Joshuatowf, Road 
“Lyme, Conn. 

: > 
Seaport's Boston Boat Shop GUID BOAT 

ELEGANT LITTLE YACHTS 
Pier 3 IN WOOD AND GLASS cet 

Charlestown Navy Yard -ANB ALL THAT GOES WITH THEM- 

Boston, MA SS 

617-242-1475 : : 
SPECIALIZING IN: Repair & Restoration 

Of Wooden Boats 

Custom Built Traditional Wooden Boat 

HUMPHREY BOAT WORKS 
45 AUCOOT RD. MATTAPOISETT, MA 

(508) 758-6234 

Wooden boat construction and repair 

Custom skiffs built to order 

Restoration work 

Custom interior joinery work STEVE KAULBACK CHARLOTTE, VT 05445 
802 425-3926 

Spar varnishing 

Exterior finishing 

Fiddlehead Boatworks 
Stock & Custom Construction of 

All Manner of Wooden Boats 

Dock space available for some jobs 

HARDKNOCKS CANOE SHOP 
cedar canoes 

Tr > WIG ER 
Lie hdalhaliuibioslde 

construction * repairs * recanvassing 

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

Boatbuilding and lofting classes 

Visitors are welcome to observe our current projects, 

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

New England Historic Seaport 

Building 10, Charlestown Navy Yard 

Boston MA 02129 / 617-242-1414 

Repairs ¢ Recanvassing ¢ Upholstery 

Restoration ¢ Refinishing ¢ Caning Mike Collins & Jennifer Schaafsma Rt. 1, Box 1060, Bradford, VT 05033 802-222-5583 

WILL BUILD ON COMMISSION: 
Sailing dorics, daysailers or cruising 

boats to 30’ LOA, built to your 
requirements. All of superior son- 

struction in wood at reasonable price. 
THE LANDING BOATSHOP, PO 
Box 1490, Kennebunkport, ME 041046. 

207-985-7976. 

The Adirondack Guideb 

We have the largest selection of new Guide-boats and historically 
correct accessories available from one source. With ten 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 
cons iicton and all are competitively priced. For free information or viden 
contact: 

Indian Point Guideboat Company 
732 Midland Avenue 
Midland, PA 15059 

412 643/5457 

“Wood/Canvas Canoes 

"Restored/ Recanvased 

Bought] Sold 

CMtke “Huston 

“Phila. SPA 1-215-342-8705 



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 

Capt. Pete Culler's Plans 
GEORGE B. KELLEY 
20 LOOKOUT LANE 

HYANNIS, MASS 02601 

TEL. (508) 775-2679 

One hundred and one traditional designs 
from a 9-foot pram to a 125-foot Tern 
schooner. Send $1 for pnee list. 

If you want to build an elegant round 
bilge kayak or _ recreational rowing 

shell from just two 8'x4' sheets of ply- 
wood without first making a mold, you 
have no choice. There is only one an- 

swer: 

DK DESIGNS from DENNIS DAVIS 

The Flat, Himbleton Manor, Droitwich, 

WRY TLE, ENGLAND 

$2 will bring you an illustrated leaflet 
by return. 

=e 

| YOU CAN BUILD 

10', 28 LB. PERSONAL KAYAK 

Two-page information fly~ 
er on request. 

BOATS 
29 Burley St., Wenham, MA 01984 

the amateur boatbuilder from 10 
blue-water ketch TAHITIANA. 

plans, contents, prices, etc. 

Weston Farmer, 

page. All articles 
use. Send $2 for catalog listing 
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WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

BUILD A WESTON FARMER CLASSIC DESIGN. 
launch 

Send $2 for catalog defining 

U 

standing marine writers of all time. 

Plans 
RAVEN 'S WING WATERCRAF 

BUILD YOUR OWN PLYWOOD 
GREENLAND STYLE SEA KAYAK. 
PLANS, PATTERN, 

KITS & BOATS AVAILABLE 
RR3 BOX 836, WISCASSET, ME 04578 

(207) 443-6677 

By 
sang 

CATALOG $3 PPD 
Ate ie! BOATS 

3, WA 98532 

SECtDaBT Ai 
Bl" x.-4.5% OA 6.5" x 4" COCKPIT 

100# EMPTY ~- 490# LOADED 
12 CU. FT. STORAGE/BUCYANCY 

TAPED SEAM MULTICHINE 

$1 INFO ~- $20 PLANS 
JIM MICHALAK 

118E. RANDALL LEBANON, IL 62254 

Build this 11’6" dory from two 
DORITA xs plywood este Plae & in- 

structions, plus catalog of six 
designs, $15 plus $1 postage. 
Catalog alone $5 (refundable 
with plans purchase). 

126 Turner Street 
DESIGNER'S Beaufort, NC 28516 

BOATPLANS (919) 728-6544 

15 plans available for 
IRREDUCIBLE to famous 32! 

specs, 

READ & ENJOY A WESTON ‘FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 ar- 
ticle reprints on small boat designs written through the years by E. 

N.A., considered by many to have been one of the out- 

Delightful reading for only $1 por 
include lines drawings, offsets, etc. that you oan 

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

MANUAL, $40. 

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

STRETCHED LIGHT DORY 
19'6" version of Bolger's ticket to heav~ 

en, the light dory. Instant type constr~ 

uction, carries one to three. 

JOIN THE REVOLUTION TO COMMON 
SENSE! 

PLEASE SEND ME: 

Cc) Stretched Light Dory Plans for $30. 

CL) Study Packet for Stretched Light dory 
and15 COMMON SENSE DESIGNS, $5. 

SPATS eae Le 

COMMON SENSE DESIGNS 
P.O. Box 91429, Portland, OR 97291 

[EOD 2] 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 tne 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 

NYMPH: 7'9"x 3'6" Tack & Tape “Witch” Craft 
Just eight hours in your shop can flesh out this dynamically 
rounded hull that Phil Bolger engineered into Nymph’s five 
flat plywood panels. Quick and responsive under sail or 
Oars, easy to cartop, and the most boat at the lowest invest- 
ment of labor and materials. 

PLEASE SEND ME: |] Complete construction plans and instruc- 
tions for $25.00 [2 Study plan packet for Nymph and 24 other 
easy-to-build Instant Boats for $3.00 

BOOKS: (1) Instant Boats, $15.00 (2 Build the New Instant Boat, 
$19.95 ©} Go Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 [3 Build the Instant 
Catboat, $9.95 0) How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $5.95 

( Keeping a Cutting Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 Add §1.00 S&H 

State Zip 

Harold H. Payson & Co. 
Dept. MB, Pleasant Beach Road * South Thomaston, ME 

04858 ¢ 207-594-7587 



¢ Teak, Okoume, Sapele, Fir, Lauan, 

plus dozens of other specialty woods 

e 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 

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

chines. Pure hard drawn copper. Just 

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

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

et. STRAWBERY BANKE, INC. 

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

SMITH & CO. 
5100 Channel Avenue 
(Foot of So. 51st St., near the Bay) 

Richmond, CA 94804 

415-237-6842 

We are the original developers and 

manufacturers of Clear Penetrating Epoxy 

Sealer. No other product so effectively 

consolidates, restores and stabilizes old, 

weathered or deteriorated wood. 

If you want to double or triple the life 

expectancy of a top-quality varnish, use 

Clear Penetrating Epoxy Sealer on the wood 

first. The epoxy film glues down the varnish 

while the ultraviolet absorbers in the varnish 

protect the epoxy 

We handle only the best polysulfide rubber 

caulking and bedding compounds, the two- 

component type. If you want the interior of 

your wood boat to be completely dry andall 

the seams water-tight, ask for our application 

notes on wooden boats to learn how it's 

done. 

We are chemists. We know what we are 

selling. 

Come to the source. 

Clear Penetrating Epoxy Sealer 

Epoxy Adhesives 

Two-Component Polysulfide 

Polyurethane Paint 
Anti-Fouling Paint +~ + + + 

Custom Formulated Chemicals 
for Today’s Problem Solving 

NEW! TOLL FREE 
PHONE NUMBER! 

800-234-0330 

SMITH & CO. 
5100 Channel Avenue 
(Foot of So. 51st St, near the Bay) 

Richmond, CA 94804 

415-237-6842 

GAMBSELL 
HUNTER 
SAILMAKERS 

* 

Cotton and Dacron Sails 
STANDING AND RUNNING RIGGING 

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

Maine 04843 

VOLVO PENTA 
Orr's Island Boat Works 

28 and 43 HP Diesel Engines 

Smaller Size, Less Weight 

Complete Package Including Reverse Gear 

Old Volvo Diesels Rebuilt 

Rt. 24, Box 731 Orr's Island, ME 04066 
1- (800) 339-6777 (207) 833-5852 

Maine only 

Materials 
CR 

Supplies 

Orr's Island Boat Works 
AUTHORIZED 

DEALER 

BEALCAW F802 TO) Wapsy obs 

FULL PARTS INVENTORY 
EXPERT TECHNICAL ASSISTANCE 

Rt. 24, Box 731 Orr's Island, ME 04066 

1-(800)-339-6777 * (207) 833-5852 
(Maine Only) 

Mast Hoops 
Mast Hoop Fasteners @ 

Sail Hanks @ Parrel Beads 

® Wood Cleats @ Wood 

Ape 5S, 

Shell Blocks @ Deadeves CANOE HARDWARE 

@ Belaving Pins @ Be Dey Oe, Chee Canoe 
Bullseves @ Custom Bronze Tacks, 3/8" Oval Brass Stem 
Hardware Bands, Clinching Irons, 3/16" 

Bronze. Carriage Bolts, Canoe 
Pert Lowell Co., Inc. Plans, Clear White Cedar. 
Lanes End 

Newbury, MA ULYS0 

(508) 462-7409 

Price List Available. 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 
RE De rs) BOX 1 T8=24 

Dover-Foxcroft, ME 04426 

POLYESTER RESIN 51, Ca2vs0 Finest Quality-Always Fresh 
5 Gal. Pail 1 Gal. 4orfmore 20ormore 4 pails or more 
$70.00 ea. $15.50 ea. $14.50 ea. $14.00 ea. $67.50 ea. 

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

Mat 1-1/2 oz. 38" $2yd* Roving 24 0z 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. 

a COD 

28 li 
SHIP 
CHANDLERY 

Established 1907 

THE SOURCE FOR: 

“Sen AWIGRIP SYSTEM 

HARKEN Schaefer 
Niore/ [rtso 

EPIFANES & 
YACHT FINISHES 

OUTSIDE RI 

800-343-9350 
INRI 

401-846-8170 
58 VAN ZANDT AVE. 

Newport, RI 02840 FAX 401-847-4215 



Punttuy Ou The Way 
Down in South Texas, a seven and a half 

foot wooden punt is a rarity. [Tm asked. 
“Lihat do y'all use it for?.” Except for a feus 
day sailers, racers and catamarans, most 

small craft here are used for sport Fishing. 

Boating, just for the fun of “messing about” is 
kinda rare. Sailboat and sailboard racing is big, 
but all in fiberglass as far as | can tell. And, 
as high-tech as the ousners can afford. There 

are some wooden boats. including a 29 

Hardesty, even a wooden catboat. In Corpus 
Chrisiti, a rare breed indeed! Bolger is 
represented here, | know of a “Gypsy”, 2 
“Surfs”, a “tortoise”, a “Martha Jane™, (still 
building), and my “Elegant Punt". Hopefully. my 
“Micro” will soon join them. Around here 
though, one mostly goes fishin’, not boating. 
Aluminum or FRP. 16 feet and up. hang a big 
outboard on it and zoom! To the favorite 
Fishing place. Se jd 

| go fishing too. Rous striaght out to a 
shoal my friend Paul showed me, and at 
sundouvin, the sand trout start biting. But |! 
enjoy rowing there quietly, letting the slap of 
the wavelets and flaming sunset’ clouds 
soothe my soul. 

Or, on moonless nights, Paul and ! will 
wade the shallouss around any of hundres of 
islets and sand spits, bow painter looped 
around waist orf shoulders, punt following 
faithfully. A reflector Coleman lantern in one 
hand, crab tongs in the other, the blue crab 
raise their clauss as if to say, “take me, take 
me. 

“TONGS & COLEMAN 

The crab are tossed into the bous, the 
midships bulkhead keeps them out of the 
sternsheets, where feet are placed for rowing. 
Paul can even manage lantern, tongs and a 
flounder gig. Other nights, rowing to some 
quite cove, working hand to hand along the 
sea wall, one can reach down and pry off a 

few dozen oysters. We move to each location 
28 

by oars, of course. Shattering the stillness of 
those velvet nights with an outboard motor 
just doesn’t seem right. 

1 built Bolger’s “Elegant Punt” to sail and 
to use as a tender for my cruiser or future 
sailboat, (Micro, of?), but it’s a fun thing in 
it’s own right. (Plans are available from H. H. 
(Dynamite) Payson & Co., see ad this issue. Or, 
better yet, ask if he still has copies of the 
first “Instant Boats”, it has the plans and a 
wealth of “Houw-To-Do-it", $15 | believe.) The 
punt was designed to be a strong. light sailing 
tender, but it rouss quite well. Keeping bow 
and stern just clear of the water helps a lot, 
so | use a removeable rowing seat on set on 
the centerline, allousing a shift of body weight 
for the right balance. Works great! 11" & 374" 
with a notch forward to fit the mast step, 
it's also left unpainted on the bottom, |! just 
flop it over to cut bait. | used 5.2 MM lauan 

to keep it light, and all varnish inside. No 
fiberglass as yet, but those oyster shell 
scratches on her bottom tells me 1! should 
think about it soon... 

If you're looking for a small boat that’s 
very inexspensive and easy to build. (couple 
of week-ends), can be thrown atop the car 
or towed behind almost any size sail or 
power cruiser, then | highly recommend the 
Elegant Punt. Mine is called: “GOT DAMP!" 

John Benton, Corpus Christi, Texas 



CANOES, NEW & USED. One used 

16' wood/canvas Old Town and one 
18' unknown brand. 
FERNALDS, Rte. 1A, Newbury, 

01951, (508) 465-0312. (7) 

SAILBOATS. Two D/S I used, both 
race equipped. 
FERNALD'S, Rte. 1A, Newbury, MA 

01951, (508) 465-0312. (7) 

15' CYPRESS CANOE, strip planked, 
half-finished, still on molds and 

strongback. With planks to finish. 
Two cherry seats complete with 
hand woven cane, cherry thwarts. 

Best offer. 
CY LIBERMAN, 2204 Mill Ln., Ar- 

den, DE 19810, (302) 475-7760. (7) 

22' CLASSIC B&S WHITEHALL SAIL- 
BOAT, 1986. Fiberglass center- 
boarder, like new. Sails, 8 hp 
Sailmaster, trailer, more. Asking 

$11,500. 
PHILIP LEASURE, 

(508) 630-2195. (7) 

EARLY CLASSIC DAYSAILER. 17! 
O'Day "Daysailer" built by Marscot 
for O'Day in early 1960's. Class 
#689. Tapered mast, internal hal- 
yards, and tabernacle for easy rig- 
ging- Two  jibs, standard and 
self-tending. Main, spinnaker, 

trailer, pump, anchor, PFD's, etc. 
Ready to sail. $1,350. 
JOHN DAVIES, 18 Prospect 
Rd., Lexington, MA 01773, 

492-6100 or (617) 862-7518. (7) 

CANOES. 17' Old Town Otca, all 
wood/fiberglass, mint, $1,595. 16! 
Mad River Monarch, kevlar, rud- 

der, $1,250. 15' Mad River Maine 
Whitewater, $450. 

MA 

Gardner, MA, 

Hill 

(617) 

STEVE BLAZEJEWSKI, Adams, MA, 
(413) 743-4380. (7) 

1989 DOVEKIE, on ttrailer, fully 

optioned, Midnight blue with tan- 
bark sail. Used only three weeks 
in fresh water. $11,500. 
D. DAVIGNON, Edey & Duff, Matta- 
poisett, MA, (508) 758-2743. (6) 

WANTED. Used street legal trailer 
to accomodate 15-1/2' Windmill Class 
sloop, approximately 300 pounds. 
Also need used sails and hardware 
for Windmill. Willing to travel up 
to 200 miles from Hudson River 

valley area. 
TONY DIAZ, Gardiner, NY, (914) 

895-9165. (6) 

NOVA SCOTIA WATERFRONT. 6.8 
acres, 578' lovely granite rock har- 
bor frontage on the South Shore. 
$29,500 w/terms. Other select list- 
ings from ocean islands to seaside 
homes. 
HUBERTH REALTY, 
Sunnyside, NY 

786-8161. (7p) 

39-40 47th St., 
11104, (718) 

Cllasenttec Maxiket place 
MARINE ELECTRONICS WORK, small 
jobs a specialty, big or multiple 
jobs a skill. I'm helpful in determ- 
ining what's NEEDED (not just what 
costs more). Fair rates, quality 
work that's always guaranteed and 
prompt. Let's talk about your boat. 
Paint and varnish work also done. 
ANDY KLICKSTEIN, Ipswich, MA, 

(508) 356-0171, best 6-8 a.m. or 

leave message. (7) 

14" OLD TOWN KATAHDIN CANOE, 
fiberglass, 36" beam, good stable 
tandem recreational/fishing canoe. 
$300. 
GRIFF VENATOR, 2 Jencks 

Foster, RI 02825, (401) 
home, (401) 861-6010 work. 

12' BOLGER CARTOPPER. Built as 
prototype and married to Mirror 

dinghy sailing rig. Well balanced 
and pulls well. $250. 
KARL BERARDI, 

(603) 668-4445. (6) 

Rd. > 

397-5736 
(7) 

Bedford, NH, 

17' SEA KAYAK, 

Hand-built 

stable and 

sea sock, 

cradle for 

Must sell, 

Greenland style. 
mahogany. Seaworthy, 

fast. With spray skirt, 
flotation/storage bags, 
roof top transportation. 
going back to _ school. 

$600. 
ART ALLEN, Gloucester, MA, 

(508) 281-4770 days, (508) 283-836 

eves. (6) 

MAINE COAST COTTAGE at Spruce 
Head on wooded point on_ tidal 
cove. Wide views from SE to NW of 
harbor with lobster boats, of is- 

lands and of village across the 
cove. In the eye of cooling SW 
wind. 2BR LR DR K B. Sips 4. 
Franklin stove. Reel mooring for 
small sail or row boat. Sail, row or 

paddle Seal Harbor, Whitehead and 
Nortons Islands, the Muscle Ridge 

Islands, Wheeler's Bay. Choice of 
protected or open water. One week 

8/4-8/11, 12 noon - 12 noon, is av- 
ailable due to a cancellation. $410 
for week. 

FRANK O'BRIEN, Roslindale, MA, 
(617) 323-4759. (6) 

OLD BOAT PLANS. Copies from 
"Mechanics Illustrated", "Science & 

Mechanics", "Sports Afield Annual" 
and others. Hundreds available. 

Catalog $4. 
E.,G. RAGSDALE, P.O. Box 48M, 
Westlake, OR 97493, (503) 997-7818. 

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 boats since 1933. 
PERT LOWELL CO., Lanes’ End, 
Newbury, MA 01951, (508) 

462-7409. (TF) 

REDUCED SUMMER RATES. Sail 
beautiful warm Florida Bay in our 
25' and 34' leeboard sharpies. Nice- 
ly equipped bareboat charters. Fab- 
ulous waters, secluded cruising. 
KEY LARGO SHOAL WATER 

CRUISES, P.O. Box 1180, Key Lar- 

go, FL 33037, (305) 451-0083. (TF) 

ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOATS. The 
largest selection of guide boats and 
historically correct accessories av- 

ailable from one source. Ten mod- 

els, paddles, oars, yokes, seats 

and hardware. Free information and 
video available. 
INDIAN POINT GUIDEBOAT CO., 
732 Midland Ave., Midland, PA 

15059, (412) 643-5457. (TF) 

NOVA SCOTIA HARBOR FRONTAGE. 
25 acres, 200' of deepwater front- 
age, wood lot, well, run-down 

house, 20'x40' shop/garage. In 
lovely Isaacs Harbor Village. Pro- 
tected harbor, public wharf, is- 

lands, views, rugged coast, ship- 
wrecks, fishing, wonderful sailing. 
Offered at $20,000 U.S. 
JOHN OWEN, Box 13, Salem, 

12865, (518) 854-3803. (TF) 
NY 

18' WILLIAM ATKIN POCKET CRUIS- 
ER, Classic "Bluebird" sloop, 6'10" 
beam, full keel 2'0" draft (no cen- 
terboard). Cruising accomodations 
for two, fully equipped for cruis- 
ing. Cedar on oak, canvas on pine 
decks. Built in 1951, rebuilt in 

1980. Palmer "Baby Huskie" sin- 
gle-cylinder 6hp inboard rebuilt 
1985. Custom canvas winter cover 

and frame. Flatbed trailer and cra- 
dle. Cruising in southern New 
England this summer but available 

immediately. Moving, must sell, 

best offer over $3,000. 
PETER KEYES, Ossining, 

C914)" 762-5313. (7) 

ALLEGRA 24 WORLD CRUISER, 

Flicka's big sister. Cutter rig, full 
keel, outboard. Sleeps four with 

large double berth. $9,900. 
LARRY NUSSLEIN, Bar Harbor, ME, 
(207) 288-9442 after 9 p.m. (7) 

NY; 

20' ST. PIERRE DORY, reasonable. 

JOHN AGNOLI, E. Longmeadow, 

MA, (413) 525-4071. (6) 
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1980 DOVEKIE "Chocolate Chip", the 
ultimate gunkholer. The _ coveted 
earlier model with stainless steel 
gallows, spruce spars and tanbark 
sail, extensively upgraded _ with 

bow centerboard, third generation 
leeboards, jiffy reefing, 
wrap-around cockpit seating, sleep- 
ing cushions, back porch and many 
amenities for comfortable two-per- 
son cruising. Includes trailer with 
new wheels/tires and matching Tor- 
toise dinghy. This boat has been 
widely cruised between Maine and 
the Chesapeake, is in _ excellent 

condition and is ready to leave 
again. Located in southern Connec- 
ticut. $5,200. 
LEE WIGHT, New Haven, CT, (203) 
389-6896 after 6 pm for brochure. (7) 

6' CAPE COD FROSTY, “red hull 
with white decks, matching sail. 

Used only once and stored indoors. 
Made with love and epoxy. This 
was not a "weekend project". Must 
sell, need room. $300. 
JOHN GRYWINSKI, Bristol, CT, 

(203) 582-1759 anytime. (7) 

19' LIGHTNING POCKET CRUISER, 

#6540. Bronze fastened cedar on ma- 
hogany, spruce spars, custom cud- 

dy cabin (see "Boats" Aug. 15, 
1987). Two sets of sails, no spin- 

naker; 2.7 hp Cruise N' Carry out- 
board with carry case; navigation 
lights and battery; cockpit cover, 
bed boards and camp cover with 

no-see-um netting; ground tackle, 

fenders, docklines. Excellent con- 

dition, ready to sail. Trailer in- 

cluded. $2,000. 
MICHAEL BLUNT, Annapolis, 
(301) 647-1562. (7) 

MD, 

"MORE TALES OF A TOWNIE & THE 

DAMN FOOLE". Collection of latest 
in Tom's series of stories published 
in "Boats". 180 pages soft cover, 
o=1/2" x 8-1/2". $7.50 including 
postage. 

TOM MC GRATH, 11 Severance St. 
Lynn, MA 1904. 

18' MFG BOWRIDER, 1968, with 1987 
60hp Mariner engine, very few 
hours. Excellent fishing or family 
boat. $3,500. 
JOHN HINCKLEY, Gloucester, MA, 

(508) 546-7122 days, (508) 283-7786 
or (508) 281-0033 eves. (6) 

BOLGER FOLDING SCHOONER, 
nently trailerable 15-1/2' long on 
trailer. Elegantly sailable 31' long 
on the water. Fast, with a salty 
look. Excellent for a family or as a 

yacht club festival boat. Not for 
shy folks who don't like being pho- 
tographed while they sail. $4,000. 
ANDRE VENABLES, 115 Hasbrouck 
Rd. New Paltz, NY 12561, (914) 
255-1916 days, (914) 255-4538 eves. 
and Sundays. (7) 

16' ST. LAWRENCE RIVER SKIFF, 
traditional lapstrake construction. 

New, $6,500, for sale by own- 

er/builder. 
FUAT LATIF, 

948-2753. (TF) 

30 

emi- 

Orwell, VT, (802) 

SAIL THE VIRGINS. Beautiful, 
fast, sea~kindly, reasonable, Gal~ 

lant 53' ketch "Zulu Warrior". 

Chartering in the Virgins 17 years. 
MARTA WILMERDING-MACFARLAND, 
12 Statesman Terr., Marshfield, MA 

02050, (617) 837-6505. (TF) 

17-1/2' DOUBLE KAYAK, Folbot Su- 

per, non-folding, Hypalon over 

wood frame, blue hull, red deck. 

Very nicely built. Modified to ac- 
comodate an Oarmaster sliding seat 
with Martin 9-1/2' "Feathor" sculls. 
Oarmaster and sculls new, never 

used, are included, along with two 

double paddles, full spray skirt 
and rudder. All in EXCELLENT 
CONDITION! $1,200. 

BOB PORTER, Ipswich, MA, (508) 
356-7794. (6) 

16' AMESBURY SKIFF, circa 1946. 
Cotton sails, trailer. Good project, 
needs a little work. $775. 
DAVE HOITT, £Northfield, 
(413) 498-4450. (6) 

16' OLD TOWN CANOE, 1930 AA 
grade. Fully restored. Mahogany 
trim, beautiful lines. $1,400. Will 
consider Folbot or Klepper double 

kayak as trade. 
JON SAIRS, 

456-8165. (6) 

KEY LARGO CCTTAGE, 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) 

MA, 

Calais, VT, (802) 

EXCEPTIONAL OCEAN FRONTAGE. 
4.54 acre lot with 315' of gorgeous 
pink granite shoreline in down east 
Maine. This deep water frontage of- 

fers spectacular views of the open 
ocean, islands, and the setting 

sun. Superb sea kayaking area. Lo- 
cated on Great Wass Island, access~ 

ible by bridge. Within walking dis~- 
tance of the 1500 acre Nature Con- 
servancy Preserve. This lot is 
ready to build on, with power, 
driveway and septic included. Of- 

fered at $198,000. 
LEE HOUGHTON, Wallingford, 

(802) 446-2833 eves. (TF) 

iVikiay 

16' HIGH VOLUME CEDAR GLASS in 

good shape, $650. 
JON SAIRS, Calais, VT, (802) 

456-8165. (6) 

MUST SELL, DOCTOR'S ORDERS. 
25' Hunter sloop, deep draft model. 
Sleeps five. New professional refit 
and refinish. New engine, wiring, 
head, galley, cradle, more, 

$12,500. Antique single sliding 
seat gig, built ca. 1920 by William 
Glass & Sons of Philadelphia. Orig- 
inal, complete, excellent condition. 

Needs’ refinishing, $1,500. 1952 
Pionier (sic) 12' folding sloop. 
Needs work, $250. Must sell per 
doctor's orders. 
JOHN SMITH, Ambler Boat Works, 
Box 1214, Lansdale, PA 19446, 
(215) 368-8474. (9p) 

25' KATAMA (1972) by Tolman 
Yachts. Traditional fiberglass shoal 
draft cutter. Has appearance of a 

wooden vessel. Four berths, diesel. 

Excellent condition. Builder's per- 
sonal boat until 1987. Asking 
$13,000. 

DAVE HINSMAN, 67 Algonquin Park 
Drea; Plattsburgh, Nive (518) 

561-7386. (7) 

WANTED. Owner's manual and/or 
parts for a one-cylinder gasoline 
inboard engine known as a "Vire". 
Can you help me? Please! 
KEN PAGANS, 13721 Cayo Gorda, 

Corpus Christi, TX 78418. (7) 

10'10" ROBIN CLASS SAILBOAT, 56" 
beam,” 17'2" ‘mast; meinheioeeond 

trailer. Phil Rhodes design. 
$1,000. 

ELEANOR CALVIN, Raynham, MA, 

(508) 823-5237. (6) 

21' POINTER CUDDY CABIN, 1989. 
90 HP Tohatsu (35 hrs.) Bottom 
damaged in fall storm. Bilge pump, 
compass, depth and speedo, VHF, 

Navy top. Windshield w/wipers. 
$25,00 cost. Excellent opportunity 
for handyman repair. Sacrifice 
$12,500. New Calkins trailer too, 
$1,500. 
ANN WELLS, Rowayton, 
855-9750 anytime. 

CT, (203) 

14' ZODIAC INFLATABLE, 9-1/2 hp 
Evinrude, wood floors, pump, etc. 

Must sell. Great boat. $1,250 firm. 
STEVE BLAZEJEWSKI, Adams, MA, 

(413) 743-4380. (7) 

TWO CANOES. 18'6" Winona, 
coat foam core, kevlar, Sitka in- 

wales. Good condition, $700. Mo- 
hawk XL13 white water complete 
with air bags and Perception sad- 

skin 

dle. Excellent, like new condition. 

$900. 
JON MATCHIER, ,cotport, MA, 

(508) 672-9575 evec. 

BOATERS. Reasonable accomodations 

near Acadia National Park, Blue 

Hill and Castine. $25 for one, $35 
for two includes breakfast. 

MRS. BANCROFT'S BED & BREAK- 

FAST, P.O. Box 693, Ellsworth, ME 

04605, (207) 667-4696. (7) 

7'7" F. COLLAR’ OARS, _— spoon 

blades, excellent condition, $150. 
HIRAM GARBER, Portland, ME, 

(207) 772-3821 eves. (6p) 

& wknds. (6) 



18' CLASSIC LAUNCH, built by Cape 
Cod Shipbuilding, 1940. Cedar on 
oak, monel fastened. Good shape, 

90% restored, operable and was in 
the water last year. Atomic Four 
inboard. Could be fashioned into a 
very proud and practical launch. 
Efficient and fun to operate. Fairly 
priced at $1,500 firm. 
CRAWFORD BOATBUILDING, 
rock, MA, (617) 837-3666. (6) 

16' FIBERGLASS BOAT, beamy open 
style, 1988 20hp Mercury, trailer, 

plus 15 lobster pots. $1,990. 
FRANK MC DONOUGH, 12 Cadish 

Ave., Hull, MA 02045, (617) 

925-4747. (6) 

CAPE DORY 4, 

Huma- 

excellent original 
condition, $1,900. Delivery  pos- 
sible. 
EARLE CADWELL, Lilburn, GA, 

(404) 564-8596. (6) 

WANTED. Back issues of "Messing 
About in Boats" and collection of 
"Wooden Boat" magazine; bargain 
price on Bolger Micro or Black 
Skimmer or Diablo. 

KEN PAGANS, 13721 Cayo Gorda, 
Corpus Christi, TX 78418, (512) 
265-9203. (6) 

18' CENTURY RAVEN (looks like a 
Lyman Islander), lapstrake hull, 4 
cyl. Graymarine engine. It's all 
there but needs total restoration. 

$650. 

JON KNICKERBOCKER, Brattleboro, 

VT, (802) 254-4005. (6) 

UNIVERSAL 4-CYL. MARINE ENGINE 

with reverse gear, complete, $250. 
JON KNICKERBOCKER, Brattleboro, 

VT, (802) 254-4005. (6) 

30’ INTERNATIONAL 210 SLOOP, 
fast, wet. fun. Eat J-24's for 
lunch. 30'x5'10"x3'10" wt. 2,400 lbs. 

Ray Hunt's most successful sailboat 

design. $2,400 ($1/1b.). 
WOODY BOYNTON, Old Saybrook, 
CT, (203) 388-289 days, (203) 
388-1118 eves. (6) 

SEA KAYAKS & GEAR. Selkie sea 
kayak, $800. Delta kayak $550. As- 
sorted paddles and kayak gear. 
DONAT PARENT, Rumford Pt., ME, 
(207) 369-9376. (6) 

CL 16’ DAYSAILER, popular Wayfar- 
er design daysailer, racer, over- 

nighter, new 1989. Seats six, teak 

seats and trim, all else fiberglass. 
Beautiful boat with galvanized 
trailer. By far the best I've sailed. 
New cost over $5,500, sacrifice for 
$3,500 or BRO. 
R. PATTERSON, Wilton, 
654-9687. (6) 

NH, (603) 

BOOKS WANTED. "Small Boat Sail- 
ing" by E.F. Knight. Also "Cruise 
of the Falcon" by same author. 
G.W. SPOTTS, 1247 Beech Haven 

Rd. N.E., Atlanta, GA 30324. (7) 

SEA KAYAK, 
Bruynzeel/ Epoxy bright 
Decklines. W/WO paddle. 
HIRAM GARBER, Portland, 

(207) 772-3821 eves. (6p) 

Pygmy 
finish. 

ME, 

SLIPPER 7 WEEKENDER. M,J,S. 
Sleeps four. Sail cover; 5.5 hp 
O.B.; radio; compass; solar charg- 
er; cabin bug _ screen; extra 
U.S.C.G. aux. package; mushroom 

anchor and mooring buoy; trailer 
with spare; many extras. Send 
SASE for photos. Price reduced to 
$5,950 or B.O. 
MAX CARTER, P.O. Box 6682, 
Portland, ME 041101, (207) 772-6740 

anytime. (7) 

15'6" BOLGER DIABLO, WEST (tm) 
glued, workboat finish, a _ great 
fishing skiff, light weight and 
fast. Flotation installed. Hull on- 

ly, $400 
DAVID JOST, Ashland, MA, (508) 
881-7506. (6) 

WANTED. Used Peapod or Swamp- 
scott dory. With or without sailing 
rig. Reasonably priced. 
DICK MERTENS, Concord, 
(603) 226-4225. (6) 

NH, 

WANTED. Rudder for an O'Day 22! 
(1973). Would prefer used but will 
consider new if the price is right. 
JOHN GEDDES, Kingston, MA, (617) 
585-7932. (6) 

WANTED. Mid-length, stable but 
light rowing boat, sliding seat and 
sail rig okay. Will be in Connecti- 
cut and Massachusetts in August to 
look at offers. 
WAYNE WHITMARSH, 
Omaha, NE 68104. (6) 

4801 Seward, 

17' VINTAGE KAYAK FRAME, 38" 
beam, huge cockpit. Beautifully 
built varnished wood rigid struc- 

ture with floorboards. Looks like 
something from a '40's era "Popular 
Mechanics" project article. $100. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (508) 
774-0906 after 6 p.m. best. 

6' CAPE COD FROSTY, restorable, 

needs rigging and fittings. $50. 
DAVID JOST, Ashland, MA, (508) 

881-7506. (6) 

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 
Lobe &® x PRICE COMPLETE WITH 

5 YR. WARRANTY ; 

20 FT TRACK $4950 

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

WE PIONEERED - ™ W. Hampstead, 
THE PORTABLE ga NH 03841 U.S.A 
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SUBSCRIPTION 
: ORDER FORM 
E YES, PLEASE BEGIN SENDING ME "MESSING ABOUT IN BOATS" 

NAME: 

d 

i 

ADDRESS:. 

| CLly. STATE: LLP *. 

I understand that if "Messing About in Boats" does not 
z measure up to my expectations, I may request a refund E 

of the unfulfilled amount of my subscription payment. J 

MAIL THIS FORM WITH YOUR CHECK PAYABLE TO "BOATS" TO: i 

MESSING ABOUT IN BOATS, 29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 

(TRIAL 3 MONTH 
SUBSCRIPTION ) 

| 
| 

| 
6 Issues ~$5 

| 

ee 
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REQUESTED 

GLEN-L Plans and Patterns use the eum (16 “OUTRAGE” TO 
latest technology to bring out the 

CRAFTSMAN in the Amateur. Over : (a SHES bene ee 
200 designs 7’ to 55’ in our fully 

ILLUSTRATED 1990, 168 page ‘ mu 
DESIGN BOOK. SAIL/POWER/ROW 

— Houseboats — Duckboats — 

Fishing boats — Canoes — Kayaks 

— Pirogue — Hydroplanes — Texas 

Scooter — Airboat — Dories — Boat 

Trailers. SAVE 50% or MORE! 

Designs for WOOD, STEEL, ALUM- NOW AVAILABLE: BOATBUILDING WITH PLY- 

INUM, FIBERGLASS. — FREE Sup- woop, 3rd Edition. The standard text on 
plies Catalog. You've waited long plywood boat building in classes around the 
enough — SEND $4 TODAY or order country. A ‘‘must”’ for every boatbuilder library 
with your MC or VISA by phone or ONLY $25.95 post paid, add $1.55 for Special 
FAX. Our friendly and kKnow- Handling 

ledgeable Service Dept. will AIR- GLEN-L marine design 

MAIL information on the BEST 9452 Rosecrans, Box 1804/ _, Bellflower, CA 90706 VidLeo 
DESIGNS from the GLEN-L team. Phone 213/630/6258 FAX 213/630-6280 

SALTMARSH SEA KAYAK CO. 
SERVING SOUTHERN MA & RI 

F lying Colors Lua. 
466 THAMES ST NEWPORT. Ri 02840 

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

ESSAMYN ROSE 
Sea Kayaking, Sail Training, Charters 

SALES * RENTAL * TOURS * INSTRUCTION 

589 FISHER RD., DARTMOUTH, MA 02747 

Please Write or Call Evenings (508 ) 636-3007 

ANS me age 

PISCATAQUA 
SAILING WHERRY | ff yN 

OS \ : 

14’x47” Hand Laid Fiberglass Hull 
With Solid Mchogany 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 

aaa 

a — 

Sea al 
eee 

Capt. Stephen Olson * 13’2 Pearl St. * Belfast, ME 04915 * 207/338-4652 


