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Our Next Issue... 
Should feature our comprehensive 

coverage of the Small Craft Meet hosted 
by the Chesapeake Bay Maritime Museum 
in St. Michaels, Maryland on the first 
weekend in October. We plan to leave for 
the event right after this issue goes to 
press, and if all goes as planned, I should 
be able to cover events, designs, projects, 
and techniques all from that one trip, 
they're all there in one place!. We'll also 
offset this with Walter Fullam's report on 
the Antique Race Boat Regatta at Clayton, 
New York in August, a rather different sort 
of boat meet. 

Tom's "Race to Cuba" will continue, 
and we have a number of small boat adven- 
turing tales ready to go if we have the 
room, along with more reviews, safety 

comments, all the usual stuff. 

On the Covers... 
"Mistress", an 18' Marshall catboat, 

leads the 25 boat fleet at Tony Davis’ 2nd 
Annual Arey's Pond Catboat Gathering on 
Cape Cod's Pleasant Bay in early August, a 
quintessential summer scene on the Cape, 

"home" of the catboat. 
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Commentary... 
Another fall is here, already, and as 

usual, where did summer go? All the plans 

made in spring for the coming summer 
season, how did they turn out? Well, prob- 
ably not all one might have dreamed, but I 
have become sufficiently realistic about 
my messing about in boats now that I do 
not entertain any longer any specific 
goals for realization of any of my projects 
or hoped for activities. Some happen, 
most don't, so I've come to accept what 
does come to pass and roll the rest over for 
another try next year. 

About this time of fall, with winter 

imminent and days growing shorter, and 
with summer heat gone, a renewed burst of 
energy seems to arise in me, prompted by 
some sort of instinct about squirreling 
away of nuts for the long winter siege. I 
look around at the carefree summer condi- 
tions of the house, barn, boatsheds, and 
greenhouses, and realize that, well, there's 
things to be done before the cold and snow 
if these buildings are to serve their winter 
purpose of sheltering us and all our pos- 
sessions and ongoing projects. So it 
seems to become fix-it time. 

The house needs quite a lot of mainte- 
nance. A long existing need to reshingle 
and repaint the south side, which the sum- 
mer sun really blasts, once again is 
brought up. Can it be done? By us? In 
time? And there are some leaks again in 
the roof around an attic dormer that ought 
to be plugged before the inside rooms get 
their new wallpaper. And so on. Also the 
old fashioned wooden storm windows must 
be put on of course, all 21 of them on two 
stories. Maybe by Thanksgiving? 

Many of you must have these com- 
monplace domestic demands to face up to 
at this time of year. For me they relate to 
my messing about in boats in that I also 
look at the boatshop, deteriorated into a 
jumble of lumber, tools, partly done pro- 
jects, and sawdust and think that maybe 

this winter I could really get to work out 
there as the winds howl outside, if only I 

could get to picking it all up. And replac- 
ing the stovepipe. And fixing one bad roof 
leak. And replacing the plastic on the at- 
tached "temporary" boat storage shed I put 
up in 1981. 

Also, of course, I ought to do some- 
thing about that nice 18' White outboard 
runabout out back, it's been under tarps for 

years now and isn't suffering much but it 
ought to be brought under better shelter 
until I can give it the cosmetic overhaul 
which is all it really needs to make it at- 
tractive to some potential new owner. 
Maybe in the boatshed this winter? But 
then, there's also the other shed down back 
with a decent half-restored Townie in it, 
that'll need some fixing up to withstand 
another winter, the shed, that is. And of 
course, the Typhoon sits under a tarp out 
back too, it's okay like that but cannot be 
worked on out there. 

Many of you remark in your stories 
and letters about not having adequate space 
for boatbuilding. Well, I have plenty, 
whenever I needed more room as existing 
structures filled up, I put up something 
else. Or started to.To deal with this press- 
ing need about three autumns ago [ started 
yet another structure, a 20'x40' "pole 
building", basic farm shed open to the 
south side. The site was long ago levelled, 

and postholes dug for ten timbers my son 
got for me from a construction company's 
dump. My building budget requires free, or 
very cheap, material sources. 

I stuck them all into their holes and 
braced them plumb and began pouring 
concrete around each, that bagged ready 
mix, from the wheelbarrow. They seemed 
to need quite a lot. Still not all done! In the 
meantime the "building-to-be” as we have 
taken to calling it, has already filled up 
with several (almost but not quite derelict) 
boats, the small JD350 bulldozer we 

bought a few years go for major land re- 
working around here, and the Subaru parts 

car for our operational two. These artifacts 
patiently await cover, but it looks now 
like another winter will go by with forlom 
poles reaching skyward from the drifts 
over and around the boats and vehicles. 

So it's easy to see how I can be dis- 
tracted from urgent house repairs with win- 
ter coming on. The major resulting effect 
is that the house gets only just enough 
done to it to survive another winter, and 
the boatsheds, etc. get even less. And 
when I'm at last ready to go to work in the 
boatshop on long put off projects, envi- 
sioning that idyllic winter scene many of 
us share in our imaginations of the cosy 
boat shop with it chuckling wood stove, a 
whole lot of unfinished readying of the 
site remains to be done. 

What boatwork? I could bring the 
Typhoon around into that "temporary" 
shed if I first remove from it the several 
stored kayaks and the unrestored Chis 
Craft runabout that has crouched for years 
in one end of it. Remove to where? Yes, 
that is the question. Well, the kayaks 
could maybe go down back into the 
Townie's shed, if its not being worked on 
it can serve as a rack. But the Chris Craft? 
A problem. Maybe into the main boatshed 
over in a comer to again serve, beneath a 
tarp and simple plywood cover, as a stor- 
age bench. But first the stuff now clutter- 
ing up the workshop needs to be removed. 
To where? 

So plenty of room for boatbuilding is 
not always an unmixed blessing. Those 
who know me well will be chuckling by 
now for they know I'll once again fail to 
meet this challenge, and will fritter away 
the winter doing only a few easy to do 
tasks, leaving the rest until it warms up in 
early spring and I can work outside on 
more substantial stuff. Like last. winter; 
when I refinished the Typhoon's teak and 
reconditioned all the rigging and spars, 
because I could bring it all into the sunny 
greenhouse we built onto the south side of 
the barn in 1978, where it gets up to 80 on 
a sunny winter day (with no supplementary 
heat) and where the plants will not put in 
an appearance until mid-February. But that 
was it. Spring brought other demands and 
nothing more got done. 

Well, again I am promising myself at 
this early stage on the long fall down into 
winter doldrums that this year I WILL do 
some of these things. Just as soon as we 
get back from our trip to St. Michaels, and 
settle on what really absolutely must be 
done to the house and do it, and do the 
other needed outdoor winterizing to build- 
ings and machinery, and... 
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Should You Really Do It Yourself? 
I was doing Courtesy Marine 

Examinations at a local boat ramp not 
long ago and came upon an older 18' in- 
board/outboard which had been lovingly 
restored. The boat was an excellent exam- 
ple of superior craftsmanship. It showed 
all kinds of technical skill. Unfortunately, 
it also showed a lack of technical knowl- 
edge. 

On this particular boat, the engine 
compartment extended from gunwale to 
gunwale. I opened it, as a normal part of 
the Courtesy Exam, to check the backfire 
flame arrestor and found an accident wait- 
ing to happen. Inside the engine com- 
partment there was an aluminum beer keg 
which had been skillfully "converted" to a 
gasoline tank. The craftsmanship was first 
rate, but... 

The gasoline tank was not vented to the 
outside. It was not grounded. It lacked 
the legally required anti-siphon valve. It 
lacked a fuel shut-off valve. It was con- 
nected to the engine with unapproved 
hoses. There were, of course, no baffle 
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plates in the tank. The only way to fill the 
tank was to bring the fuel nozzle inside the 
engine compartment, any spillage went di- 
rectly into the bilge. 

This was, in short, the most danger- 
ous installation I have ever seen. 

The saddest part of this, apart from 

the hazard and very real chance of explo- 
sion, was that this boat owner clearly had 
all the skills to "do it right". As his boat 
restoration showed, he was expert in work- 
ing with wood, fiberglass and metal. He 
simply did not know what was required, 
both by law and for his own safety. 

If there is a moral to this story it is 
that technical skill is not enough. A little 
expert advice could have turned this 
"floating bomb" into a safe and secure 
vessel. 

The Coast Guard Auxiliary has a slo- 
gan, "Know before you go." When it 
comes to boat restoration that can be mod- 
ified to "Know before you build". Your life 
may depend on it. 

The Solution... 
to wet Boats 
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BOOK REVIEW 

Alongshore 
John R. Stilgoe 
Yale University Press, 416 pp. 
Reviewed by Kent Mullikin 

If a friend handed you a squarish pack- 
age wrapped in plain brown paper and said, 
"Here's a book by a Harvard professor, pub- 
lished by Yale University Press," you proba- 
bly would not anticipate anything like John 
Stilgoe's Alongshore. Once you unwrapped 
it, however, and admired the handsome dust 

jacket photograph of a lapstrake dinghy on a 
mussel-strewn beach, or noted the chapter 
headings on salt marshes, skiffs, harbors, 
wharves, pirate treasure, and bikinis, you 
might begin to suspect that this is not the 
usual academic monograph, notwithstanding 
its frequent footnotes and ample bibliogra- 
phy. 

Your suspicion would be confirmed 
scarcely four pages into the introduction 
when the author breaks off a learned 
discussion of painterly terminology to assert, 
"The whole concept of seascape reeks of 
lubberly bias." There probably hasn't been a 
Harvard professor since Samuel Eliot 
Morison who'd have put it thus. Sure 
enough, this is an unusual book, and one of 
unusual interest to anyone who enjoys mess- 
ing about in boats. 

In his spirited introduction, Stilgoe lets 
us know that this is "a personal book, based 
on local observation." Throughout the book 
he is right there, though he buys a bit of 
ironic distance by adopting the persona of 
"the barefoot historian" rather than using the 
first person singular. Stilgoe comes by his 
personal involvement honestly, for he is a 
native and current resident of the shore of 
Massachusetts Bay between Gurnet Light 
and Minot Ledge, the immediate alongshore 
realm of which he writes. Make no mistake 
about it, he is a local, at home on the beach. 
Like Henry David Thoreau, whose Cape 
Cod is cited more than once, he distrusts 
enterprises that require new clothes. Indeed, 
his chapter on the bikini brings a formidable 
amount of historical and practical argument 
to bear on the question of whether clothes, 
bathing suits at least, are necessarily a good 
idea at all. 

John Stilgoe has previously written a 
book about the representation of the Ameri- 
can landscape, and he is clearly interested in 
the lay of the land, in this case that 
ambiguous part of the land that falls between 
the continent proper and the main deep. A 
recurrent theme of the present book is per- 
spective, how we view the familiar and un- 

familiar scene within the range of the human 
eye, from the details near at hand to the dis- 
tant shapes on the horizon. In the company 
of the barefoot historian we look at a great 
deal up close: Mudflats, the underside of 
docks, abandoned watch towers, beached 

boats, and not least, the people on the shore. 
Gazing offshore, we see the horizon and 
sometimes beyond it, thanks to the phe- 
nomenon of "looming", the seaman's term 
for the occasional magnification of distant 
objects viewed over water. 

And that brings us to another preoccu- 
pation of the barefoot historian: His fascina- 
tion, some might say obsession, with out-of- 
the-way words. He introduces us to "loom- 

ing" in the first chapter, and over the course 
of the book lingers lovingly over many other 
terms of the sea, shore, and inlet: 
"Calenture", "gunkhole", "gundalow", "guz- 

zle", and "glim". It's hardly surprising to 
learn that another of his previous works is 
entitled Shallow-Water Dictionary: A 
Grounding in Estuary English. Some read- 
ers may not altogether share this passion for 
esoteric words, but it's at least an amiable 

weakness, and what sailor would deny the 
importance of correct nautical language? 

A bare statement of chapter titles or 
subject headings would not begin to do jus- 
tice to the rich feast of information in 
Alongshore, nor would it suggest the asso- 
ciative meandering of the text, which might 
be likened to a walk along the shore with 
frequent stops to inspect a found object or 
simply to let the mind sail free over the vast- 
ness of the sea. 

A good example of this seemingly un- 
systematic but topically appropriate structure 
is the chapter entitled "Guzzle." A "guzzle" 
eventually gets defined in mid-chapter as "a 
low spot, usually on a barrier beach over 
which the sea now and then flows into the 
salt marshes inland from the dunes." To get 
to that point, however, we traverse a vast ex- 
panse of territory, all of it composed of sand, 
the real subject of the chapter. Along the 
way we pick up some useful local knowl- 
edge: How to walk on sand, how to sit in it, 
how to keep it from sticking to your sun- 
screen and out of your bathing suit. 

We also take off on a global expedition 
in pursuit of quicksand, ranging from the 
deserts of North Africa to the American 
West, with a side trip to seventeenth-century 
Britain to pick up yet another arcane term, 
"syrt" (look it up). We travel in time from 
classical antiquity to the present, and before 
you know it we've taken aboard the six- 
teenth-century military art of fortification, 
Sir Walter Scott's Bride of Lamermoor, the 

film Lawrence of Arabia and a more recent 
cinematic effort entitled Blood Beach. The 
barefoot historian is an inveterate collector 
of surprising facts, which pile up, well, like 
sand. 

There is much here to stir the imagina- 
tion of the small boat enthusiast. The chapter 
on "Skiffs," is in fact about a whole lot 
more: The distinction between "yachts" and 
"boats", yacht tenders, catboats, the chal- 
lenge of representing the intricacies of hull 
shapes in marine painting, the evolution and 
feminist implications of the outboard motor, 
and, after all, a well-rockered flat bottom 
skiff. 

The chapter on "Harbors" incorporates 
a warm tribute to the wholesome lapstrake 
runabouts made by the Lyman Boat Works, 
a brief history of the rise of amateur boat- 
building, and a eulogy for the once-common 
marine railway. All of the above, and indeed 
the entire book, is copiously illustrated with 
prints, drawings, old photographs, and other 
visual material. Among the 240 illustrations 
there is a wealth of interesting stuff, much of 
it from the author's obviously extensive col- 
lection. 

In a sense, the rest of the book is pre- 
lude to its penultimate chapter, "Risk." 
Here, the barefoot historian gets down to is- 
sues that evidently matter deeply to him. The 
kernel from which the chapter grows is a 
particular beach, virtually inaccessible from 
dry land, sought out by an intrepid band of 
alongshore venturers who make their way 



through a tricky estuary in rowing boats, ca- 
noes, sea kayaks, and other small craft that 
can be hauled across expanses of low-tide 
shallows. These determined folk share a dis- 
like of "crowded, 'stylish' beaches, jammed 
with people and equipment, of four-wheel- 
drive beaches, of noise and trouble and m- 

deness." Moreover, they have in common a 
state of physical fitness that enables them to 
make their escape from all of the above in 
their muscle-powered craft. 

They and their secret beach appear in a 
virtually utopian light. The scene also occa- 
sions an impassioned sermon from the bare- 
foot historian on the appalling flabbiness of 
most of the rest of the populace, a lament for 
the forgotten values of the President's Coun- 
cil on Physical Fitness, and a fond rec- 
ollection of the culture of wholesome out- 
door exercise in the decade between 1958 
and 1968. (Despite his insistence that 
"nothing idyllic or nostalgic shapes these 
words,” one can't help wondering whether 
those years happen to coincide with the ado- 
lescence of the barefoot historian.) 

In contrast to the golden days of ven- 
turesome outdoor life, the barefoot historian 
sees the present as a time that collectively 
and officially distrusts exertion and the very 
idea of taking chances. He has little use for a 
number of current federal regulations de- 
signed to eliminate risk from the alongshore 
environment. Take, for example, the folly of 
building a boardwalk for wheelchair access 
across a beach exposed to winter storms and 
high tides. Part of this critique of an overpro- 
tective regulatory climate is grounded in the 
commonsense of local knowledge, which 

tells him the structure will be driftwood 
come spring. It is also linked, however, to 
an intense admiration for the physically fit 
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locals who are prepared to accept risk in 
order to have access to the water alongshore. 
The barefoot historian associates this elite 
(his term) with the small-boat revival of re- 

cent years, and quotes from such canonical 
sources as WoodenBoat and Messing About 
in Boats. 

As a sailor and a lover of small boats, I 
am sorely tempted to buy this idealized por- 
trait of the tough and independent alongshore 
adventurer. But something gives me pause. 
There's more to it than the beautiful fit peo- 
ple in small boats and bikinis versus the loud 
fat folks on the crowded shore. For one thing 
there are other types on the water. Not long 
ago I came across the complaint of a Maine 

lobsterman trying to cope with the dramatic 
increase in recreational boating that 
complicates his working day: 

"Kayakers don't realize that radar does- 
n't pick them up in the fog. It's dangerous." 
To the barefoot historian the kayakers may 
be fit, competent individualists (though they 
too seem to travel in crowds) who accept 
risk as part of the fun. But to the lobsterman, 

they probably look like self-absorbed 
pleasure-seekers, ignorant of the headaches 
they occasion for the working waterman. 
They may even appear suspiciously like 
lubbers, it's a matter of perspective. 

If I may be permitted a bref sermon of 
my own, all of us who follow the water for 
our own delight should keep in mind that 
there are others afloat taking risks not for the 
sake of risk but to pay the mortgage. It's not 
difficult to identify these others, they're the 

ones who aren't wearing bikinis. I'm sure 
that the barefoot historian, no slouch at local 
knowledge, is well aware of this; but he gets 
so carried away by his vision of the fit and 

Free brochure 

SWIFTY {2° 

R.D.2 Box 289C St. Albans VT 05478 

FrontRow 
Rowing Systems 

61 Endicott Street 
Building 26, Dept. mab 
Norwood, MA 02062 

phone (617) 769-0590 

the fat that he oversimplifies the picture. All 
the same, the chapter on "Risk" will make 

you think about some of the intended and 
unintended consequences of environmental 
policy, federal regulations, and the way we 
live now. 

As I remarked at the outset, if you en- 

joy messing about in boats or poking along 
the shore, you'll find this an unusually inter- 
esting book. There are shipwrecks, marsh 
channels, passages from little known books 

about the shore, pictures from early issues of 
Rudder magazine, and much more. If a 

friend hands you a squarish package in plain 
brown paper and says, "Here's a book by a 
Harvard professor published by Yale Uni- 
versity Press," my advice is, "Open it!" 
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I read in the local Sarasota paper that 
there was going to be a sailboat race from 
Florida to Cuba, so I bicycled to the 
Sarasota Yacht Club with a packed bag in- 
tending to crew on any boat that would 
have me. I pedalled past the Cuban 
protesters at the gate and asked Bob 
Winters, organizer of the race, if he knew 
of any boat needing crew. He knew of none 
as yet but suggested putting a notice on 
the bulletin board. 

I put mine up beside one that said, 
"Available to crew, unlimited time. Can 
cook, navigate, have ocean racing experi- 
ence, young, athletic, musician, also 

paint". Making my chances pretty slim. 
Later I learned he never got aboard a boat. 
Sailors are a strange lot. I had waited 
around most of the day getting discour- 
aged, when another sailor looking to crew 
on a boat introduced himself. He had seen 
me putting my notice up on the board. 

As we talked a 38' trimaran came in 
and tied up right in front of us. I examined 
it and thought to myself that it looked too 
competitive, dangerously fast and unsta- 
ble, wondering how it would react in a 

rough seaway when the wind opposes the 
Gulf Stream. A serious minded skipper 
stepped ashore. Joe asked him if he needed 
crew. "Need one, maybe two," the skipper 
replied. 

The Race to Cuba 
"Well, there's two crew available 

right here," Joe responded, including me 
in his offer. I desperately looked around 
for a nice fat comfortable monohull with a 
casual, comfort loving captain. There was 
none to be found. 

"Show up tomorrow before 11 and I'll 
explain the boat. You don't have to bring 
anything, everrything’s aboard, I keep a 
light boat." 

Joe and I had our passports faxed to 
Washington from the yacht club's office. 
It was a requirement of the race. I stayed for 
the skippers’ meeting at 7pm where a state 
department official reluctantly admitted 
that we were not forbidden to go to Cuba, 
but we could not spend any money there or 
bring anything back, and that we were def- 
initely not to have a good time. He further 

Mo FUN i 
explained that the crime rate was high and 
that it was a dangerous place. There was 
no American consul to help us in case of 
trouble. Then he made himself available 
for questions, only to reply to all of them, 
"I can't answer that question directly but if 
you do as you say you want to do you may 
find yourself in very serious trouble." He 
concluded with, "Security will escort you 
to the starting line, then you're on your 
own from there." 

By Tom 

I bicycled back the next mornng 
again through the Cuban protesters wav- 
ing signs denouncing the race for breaking 
the embargo and aiding Castro's govern- 
ment. 

"Shame on you for supporting a dicta- 
tor!" 

"Shame on you for running away from 
a dictator!" 

"Free Cuba!" 
"Why should we free Cuba? You free 

it!" 
"You're breaking the embargo!" 
"We're bringing food and medicine to 

your people!" 
"We want a total embargo!" 
"You overfed protestors are trying to 

stop food from going to starving people 
to get them to overthrow the govern- 
ment!" 

"The government will take all your 
food!" 

"Church groups will receive and dis- 
tribute it!" 

"We want Cuba before Castro!" 
"Cuba before Castro was thought of as 

the brothel of the Caribbean, drugs, gamb- 
ing, prostitution and poverty. 25 cents for 
a drink and 10 cents for a woman or a 
child. It was a wonderful place only for 
criminals!" 

There were threats to the yacht club 
boats, Don Winters, and airplanes in 
Miami. I expected the boat to be shot at 
and was glad Joe was aboard. He had been 
in Special Services in Vietnam. We weren't 
allowed to carry weapons and unarmed 
people are the greatest temptation to 
paramilitary groups all over the world. 

1 chained my bike to a post and took 
my bag and knapsack aboard the boat. 
Roamin Chariot was its name. Designed 
just for speed with no frills. John was 
skipper-owner. Mark had repaired and 
rigged it. Kale was a young boy put aboard 
by his father for experience. Joe and I vol- 
unteered. This was the ship's complement. 



BRestnGc THE SPIKMNAKER_ 

We helped bag the spinnakers, 
putting elastics on them every four feet so 
they would come out of the bags properly 
and break the elastics when they filled. 
John said he would familiarize us with the 
boat once underway. 

We had some time so we watched a 
girl about 12 sailing an Optimist in and 
out amongst the big boats. She roll-tacked 
and roll-jibed with enviable skill. Then 
when we thought she had reached the limit 
of her performance she pulled the rudder off 
the transom and did equally as well without 
it. Standing at the bow she shifted her 
weight, pulling the boom from side to 
side. I told Joe, "There's somone we should 
have aboard to handle the sails." 

We cast off and motored to the bridge 
with the small outboard. The bridge was 
set to open at noon for all the racers to 
pass under at one time. At 12:15 the bridge 
was still closed with the boats impatiently 
crowding closer. Something must have 
happened to the bridge. Trouble had begun. 

It finally opened 20 minutes late. All the 
boats passed under escorted by police and 
Coast Guard boats, as well as helicopters 
overhead, out Sarasota Pass. 

Fighty-four sailboats of all sizes were 

at the starting line forming a compact rat's 

nest of confusion. We stayed far away from 

it to avoid trouble. I heard the first gun but 

never heard another. We were several min- 

utes late crossing the line, still staying 

out of trouble. With all sails set we were 
doing 8 knots, the light wind off our star- 
board beam. We quickly passed through 
the entire fleet. Our course was set at 180 
degrees, which was the rhumb line to the 
Dry Tortugas. 

Joe, Kale and I sat on the starboard 
outrigger to keep the boat flat. Soon all 
sails were far stern with their hulls drop- 
ping below the horizon. Mark and Kale 
took turns sleeping on the starboard pon- 
toon's bow to keep it from lifting. 

BALLAS T-— 
John never did tell us about the boat, 

where the liferaft was, man overboard 
drills, etc. I must confess to being reckless 
myself from sailing alone too much, but 
the safety of others scares the heli out of 
me. So here I must apologize to Mr. Shaw 
who has rightfully criticized me for ignor- 
ing safety at sea. 

After thirty miles we sighted Rebecca 
Shoals. We had been pushed down east of 
them, we should have been west, closer to 
the Dry Tortugas. John was using a 
Magellan navigator and blamed the com- 
passes. None of them gave the same read- 
ing. He confessed that the boat had been 
strck twice by lightning as an explana- 
tion. He had then calculated the rhumbline 
to Hemingway Marina in Havana. I never 
heard the "rhumbline" mentioned so often 
in a sailboat race. 

We started the ninety miles across the 
Gulf Stream with a 12-15 knot west wind, 
luckily in the same direction as the cur- 
rent, causing only a slight chop. We were 

still hiking out when relieved from a turn 
at the tiller. We were flying the big spin- 
naker with no pole, there was no pole 
aboard. The boat was yawing in the fol- 
lowing sea. It was difficult to keep the 
spinnaker from collapsing. 
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The sun soon sank into the water 
leaving us in tar pit darkness. I remem- 
bered that there was no horshoe life ring 
hanging on the stern. I feared for the boy 
and asked John for his life jackets and har- 
nesses. He handed them to us with a little 
smile and told us to not clip onto the 
shrouds because there was so much strain 
on them already. I had an urge to ask him 
how he'd like to sit through an inquest, be- 
cause if anyone went overboard they would 
never be found in that darkness, and an in- 
quest can find more things wrong with a 
boat after an accident than can be imag- 
ined. But luckily I kept my mouth shut. 

HARNESSED On 
Kale's teeth began chattering. Joe 

told him to go below and get some sleep. 
"You don't contribute that much weight 
anyway,” he added. During my tum at the 
helm, 3am-6am watch, I tied a flashlight 
to a life jacket to be thrown overboard if 
needed, something for the swimmer and 
boat to make for. Hopefully the flashlight 
would shine upwards. 

(To Be Continued) 
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For years I've been a sailboat sitter 
and sandwich maker. My husband and 
brother-in-law are the sailing enthusiasts. 
My sister and I sit on the boat, and make 
the sandwiches. Through bareboat charters 
in the Abacos and the British Virgin 
Islands, plus Sunday afternoons on Lake 
Lanier north of Atlanta, we women have 

barely tolerated sailing, shouting in 
protest when the boat heels over and 
grumbling when we lie on the deck and 
tacks whip the jib across our bodies. 

This spring, when my husband sug- 
gested that the two of us charter alone in 
Pamlico Sound, I realized that the time had 
come to do more than watch. Temporarily 
in residence in the Raleigh-Durham area, I 
was within easy reach of the Neuse River 
and the fishing village of Oriental, the 
self-proclaimed sailing capital of North 
Carolina. Oriental is a sleepy, charming 
port on the Intracoastal Waterway, a tiny 
town founded in the 1870's that over the 
years has alternately prospered and de- 
clined, and that now is taking on new life 

as a retirement community for urban 
sailors. Oriental is home to two marinas, 
two boatyards and the well-stocked Inland 
Waterway Treasure Company. Oriental al- 
so boasts no less than two sailing 
schools, and all this despite a population 
of only 700. 

I signed up for a two-weekend course 
at Carolina Sailing Unlimited. The school 
is run by Reg Fidoe, an affable but serious 
instructor whose British accent has barely 
diminished in two decades of life in the 
US. Reg's maximum class size is four. 
When another student canceled two days 
before the first weekend, I found myself 
taking private lessons. Reg's course is 
rigorous: Classroom work starts in the 
mormings at 8 am with afternoons on the 
river in Puffin, his 33' ketch. 

The first afternoon set the stage for 
the entire course. With 15 to 20 knot 
winds blowing from the southwest, Reg 
gave me the helm and put up the sails. The 
first time the boat heeled over, I aban- 
doned the wheel, confessing that "this 
makes me nervous. " Reg reefed the main- 
sail, changed the furling jib for a smaller 
stay sail, and gave me a reassuring bit of 
sailing philosophy: "You should always 
sail with what makes you comfortable." 
Comfort brought confidence and by the 
end of the second weekend, I was actually 
looking forward to sailing. 

There was one final hurdle before we 
picked up our charter at Whittaker Creek 

Yacht Harbor in Oriental. The trip was 
nearly aborted by a mysterious physical 
malady that afflicted my husband, Ray 
Ganga. Ten days prior to departure, a long- 
term dull ache in his left hip turned into 
excruciating pain that sent Ray to an 
emergency room on a Sunday evening. Af- 
ter visits to various doctors, he was reas- 
sured by an orthopedist that the pain was 
just a touch of bursitis. Armed with a vial 
of painkillers, we arrived in Oriental at 
noon three days later, Wednesday, May 
25th. 

The Whittaker Creek staff checked us 
out in Eclipse, our Cal 33. By the time we 

had loaded our gear, threaded our way out 
the channel and raised the sails, it was 

2:45. The Neuse River at Oriental is some 
three miles broad as it widens to meet the 
Sound. That day it was filled with prevail- 
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ing southwesterly winds and soon we were 
under way with a pleasant 15 knot follow- 
ing wind predicted to freshen as the day 
continued. 

An hour or so later, we suddenly saw a 
flash of gray cut the surface of the water to 
starboard. Moments later, two dolphins 

arched out of the water to port. A third fol- 
lowed on his side just on the surface, scru- 
tinizing us as we laughed in delight. We 
called out greetings and soon four appeared 
to starboard, swimming abreast and seem- 
ing to touch each other and the side of the 
boat as they surfaced. For ten to fifteen 
minutes the dolphins treated us to a per- 
formance, dashing under the boat, swim- 
ming in pairs, sliding along the surface 
and frolicking in foursomes. Then they 
disappeared, off to feed or perhaps to play 
with some other lucky sailors. 

Alone once again, we concentrated on 
our course. Our destination was West Bay, 
an enormous inlet that offers the only 
sheltered anchorages on the southern 
edges of Pamlico Sound. Deep inside, West 
Bay divides into two arms. Long Bay 
stretches southwest-past a restricted mili- 
tary area. The shorter West Thorofare Bay 
leads to Thorofare Channel which con- 
nects West Bay with the shallow waters of 
Core Sound just inside the southernmost 
barrier islands of the Outer Banks. For our 
purposes, West Bay also marked a mid-way 
point between Oriental and the popular 
Outer Banks destination of Ocracoke 
Island. Our plan was to anchor, and if 
winds on the following moming were fa- 
vorable, to make a run for Ocracoke. 

To reach West Bay, we followed the 
day beacons marking the ICW up the Neuse 
River to its mouth. Rounding the 24' 
flashing "NR" that marks the northwest 
limit of shoals off a large marshy area re- 
served by the military for target practice, 
we set a course of 105 degrees. We would 
need to skirt roughly seven nautical miles 
of shoaling before we reached the entrance 
to West Bay. Much of the time we would be 
out of sight of land, except for tiny Swan 
Island that we expected to see to starboard 
about halfway. 

Meanwhile, the wind, as predicted, 
had freshened and the chop was turning 
into sharp steep waves. Now on a beam 
reach, the boat became more and more dif- 
ficult to control. We reefed the mainsail, 
then put in a second reef. After a while, we 
lowered the jib and started the motor. By 
six o'clock, after more than an hour on our 
new course, we had still not seen Swan 
Island. The boat continued to buck and 
yaw, and the waves seemed decidedly more 
threatening. A fishing vessel loomed di- 
rectly in our course. We passed it to lee- 
ward, decided that we had been drifting off 
course and changed to 200 degrees. Even 
reefed, the mainsail was proving too much 

for us, so we lowered it, and continued 
under power alone. 

Earlier, we had noticed helicopters off 
in the distance, and assumed that they were 
associated with military activities in the 
prohibited area. Now a marine helicopter 
materialized and hovered over us. Did they 
think we were in trouble? Were we in trou- 
ble? Momentarily I imagined darkness 
falling and us lost in the Sound, with the 
wind and waves whipping us towards 
shoals in virtually every direction. The he- 
licopter moved on, and Ray shouted that 
he saw land, Swan Island at last. 

We motored on, but the land was too 
large for Swan Island. A marker emerged 
out of the late afternoon haze. Could it be 
"2WB," the entrance to West Bay? As Ray 
tumed the helm towards the marker, I went 
below and checked the Loran. Our position 
checked out. We were precisely where we 
needed to be. The marine helicopter re- 
tumed for a final pass, and we waved gaily, 
we all now knew that Eclipse was headed 
to safety. 

After another thirty minutes of motor- 
ing nearly directly into the heavy chop we 
entered the West Bay channel. Dusk was 
falling, and we made some calculations 
about our rate of speed and the growing 
darkness. The closest anchorage would be 
in West Thorofare Bay. We decided to 
make for flashing beacon " 1OWB." For 
more than an hour we strained to see each 
day beacon marking the long zigzag chan- 
nel through West Bay. Eventually, 
"8WB," which marks the division of the 

Bay into two arms, came into view. It be- 
gan to flash as we watched it. Once past, 
we were able to make out " LOWB," 
shielded in part by three shrimpers rock- 
ing along towards us under the weight of 
their nets. 

With darkness falling, the four-sec- 
ond flash of red light was as welcoming as 
a fireside on a winter's night. We cleared 
the beacon and Ray went forward to lower 
the anchor while I moved us slowly out of 
the channel towards the low line of marsh 
to starboard. By 8:30, the anchor was set 
and we went below for dinner. Ray was 
elated at our day's work. I had feelings of 
accomplishment mixed with numbness at 
the memory of us being pummeled by 
waves, out of sight of land and threatened 

by nightfall. The next day, I figured, had 
to be better. 

The following moming, the soft chop 
in our sheltered anchorage was heavier. 
The marine forecast called for 25 to 30 
knot winds with a small-craft advisory, 
and predicted a 70 percent probability of 
thunderstorms late in the day. All I could 
think of were the waves of the day before. 
We quickly canceled Ocracoke, but what 
else might we do? Ray suggested heading 
for the western areas of Pamlico Sound, 
Bay River or the Pamlico River, but both 
tequired us to brave the same long stretch 
of landless Sound. The memory of the day 
before was too strong. I refused to leave 
West Bay. Reg's rule said that you sail 
with what makes you comfortable; noth- 
ing was going to make me comfortable 
that day. With some reluctance at his 
crew's mutiny, Ray agreed to spend the day 
in West Bay. 

The cruising guide describes West Bay 
as "a large, delightful body of water which 
has heretofore remained undiscovered by 



pleasure boaters. " We soon realized why 
West Bay had failed to attract the pleasure 
trade. Marshes or shoals in all directions 
discourage land exploration. There are no 
buildings of any kind visible, except for 
the off-limits military restricted area with 
its massive airplane-hangar sized structure 
and transmission tower. By night, its 
flood-lit exterior evokes spy-thriller plots 
of hidden submarine bases and top-secret 
military schemes to kill dictators with ex- 
ploding cigars. By day it receives and 
sends off a steady stream of visitors from 
Thorofare Channel on a slightly shabby 
speed boat with a tattered American flag. 

Indeed, the most excitement visible 

was in the direction of the channel, where 
we could see the partial arch of a bridge un- 
der construction, its piers supporting 
about two-thirds of a roadway. That, we re- 
alized, had to be a replacement for the pre- 
sent swing bridge over Thorofare Channel. 
The new bridge will carry uninterrupted the 
traffic headed for the Cedar Island Ferry to 
Ocracoke. 

With entertainment and exploration 
possibilities limited, and with Ray's bursi- 
tis forcing him to take a regular stream of 
painkillers, we settled for a sail to the 
mouth of the Bay and a leisurely search for 

a new anchorage. By mid-afternoon, we 
were settled further down Thorofare Bay on 
two anchors in six-and-a-half feet of water 
deep in a field of crab-pot moorings. The 
marine radio was now predicting that the 
wind would shift to the north just after 
midnight. Meanwhile, it blew relentlessly 
from the southwest. We found ourselves 
wondering, if this was a protected anchor- 
age, what it would feel like to be exposed 
to the wind. 

After supper that evening, Ray admit- 
ted that his pain had increased, that it was 
as bad as it had been two weeks before 
when he had gone to an emergency room 
for relief. | was stunned. It was growing 
dark, and it was far too late even to con- 

sider trying to go back to Oriental. Should 
I call the Coast Guard, or maybe our Ma- 
rines? I imagined Ray being lifted out of 
the cockpit in a stretcher and winched up 
to the waiting helicopter. 

Then in quick succession, I had a ludi- 
crous dream-like sequence of ideas inter- 
laced with bits of information from my 
sailing course. Which level of emergency 
was this? Mayday? or was it "Pan-Pan?" 
Certainly it was too serious for "Secunte." 
Should I try to get help from the military 
speed boat? Or some passing shrimper? If I 
did call for help and we left the boat, what 
would happen? If salvagers got it, we'd cer- 
tainly lose our $500 deposit. But would we 
have to buy a replacement boat, or would 
insurance cover the losses? In the end, I 
vowed that at first light we would leave, no 
matter what the weather. 

Meanwhile, we took half the ice from 
our icebox and fashioned a pack for Ray's 
hip. It provided some relief, and we settled 
down for the night. Ray slept fitfully, and 
I was not much better, getting up several 
times to go on deck and make sure that the 
flashing green "11WB" beacon was still in 
place less than a half mile to the east. 

By daybreak, the wind had dropped. I 
went above to check our position and pan- 
icked for a moment. We seemed to have 
drifted into an entirely new world. I recog- 
nized nothing. A soft rain had turned ev- 
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erything to shades of gray. Land and water 
were flatter and broader, and the low edge 

of the marshes seemed much farther away 
than the previous afternoon. Then I real- 
ized that "11WB" was where it should be. 

The wind was still from the south- 
west, and in the distance to the east the 

new bridge was alternately appearing and 
fading pier by pier as low clouds passed 
through it. A boat materialized with yel- 
low slickered men checking crab pots. 
They acted as if we were invisible as they 
slowly motored around and past us. A 
crewman worked to an easy unbroken rhy- 
thm as he lifted each pot with a hook, 
emptied its contents on the deck, dropped 
a replacement, and began again. 

Ray was slightly better, so we had 
coffee and found our own foul-weather 
gear. | went forward to hoist the anchors 
and wash off the bottom's gray mud. 
Meanwhile, Ray handled the helm. Once 
under way, he settled into a corner of the 
cockpit with the remainder of our ice. The 
night before, I had plotted our course from 
the entrance of West Bay. By the time we 
cleared the last marker, the wind had begun 
its shift, and we moved dead into the wind 
on our 310 heading. Wanting to motor on 
the most direct course possible, I had de- 
cided to run along the shoals, so we kept a 
close watch on our depth. This time, Swan 

Island came into view as expected on our 
port side. 

With time, the weather began to clear, 
and I realized that I wanted to raise the 
sails, to prove to myself that I could work 
a boat single-handed. After we changed 
course to 235 degrees, I hoisted the main- 

sail and jib, took out the reefs that we had 
used the day before and set to trimming the 
sails. Ray felt well enough to take the 
helm while I winched away, trying to eke 
maximum speed out of sails whose tell- 
tales stubbomly refused to stream. 

With the motor off and our speed still 
a respectable 5 to 6 knots, we cleared "NR" 
and turned into the mouth of the Neuse 
River. The wind, continuing its shift to 
the north, became fitful, and broken and 
uneven clouds threatened more rain. For a 
while, we were nearly becalmed, and re- 
turned to motoring. 

About one o'clock, when we were off 
Gum Thicket Shoal on the north bank of 
the Neuse, I went below to find something 
to eat. Ray was in pain, but willing to take 
the helm as needed. Suddenly the boat be- 
gan to hum. By the time I climbed out of 
the cabin, Ray had stopped the engine and 
was exclaiming that our speed was up to 10 
knots. Our burst of speed set our adrenaline 
aflow, and helped temporarily to lessen 
Ray's pain. The wind remained fresh and 
strong as we flew all the way back up the 
river, jibing dangerously close to shoals 
on the south bank before our final tack 
across to Oriental. 

By the time we had docked, Ray was 
unable to walk. That night, he slept in a 
hospital in New Bern, having received a 
shot of morphine along with his diagnosis 
of a ruptured disk. Our next problem would 
be to transport him home to Atlanta. But 
that is a landlubber's tale to be saved for 
another setting. 

Ray is now recovering. He can walk 
again, and hopes to strengthen his back 
through exercise. When friends ask us 
about our Onental charter, we laugh and re- 

cite the old joke, "Apart from that, Mrs. 
Lincoln, how was the play?" In fact, our 
"play" was superb. Ray says that it was a 
great experience for him to realize that he 
does not need to be wholly responsible for 
a boat. I am pleased to have discovered 
that I know something about sailing, and 
that I am able to apply my knowledge to 
good effect. We are both looking forward 
to more adventures afloat. 
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I have been a subscriber to a Family 
Handyman magazine for some time and 
when the magazine showed the Cartopper 
designed by Bolger and finalized by 
Dynamite Payson I thought I'm going to 
build that. I handed the magazine to 
Juanita (the partner wlth the more sense) 
and told her, "I think I'll build that boat." 

She replied, "You're going to do 
WHAT?" Ignoring her good sense I inven- 
toried my tools and building space. 

My shop is half a garage with about 
four feet between work benches that run 
along the sides, so no four foot wide boat 
there, but there is the side yard with a 
fairly level gravel topping. Next do I have 
enough tools? There is the 6" metal lathe 
and a milling machine, but I don't see 
much use for either building a boat. But I 
did come up with an elderly Sears skill 
saw, an electric drill and a combination 
finish and orbital sander. I can use these 
tools to put up an occasional shelf, or put 
up new curtain rods for Juanita. 

The next question from Juanita 
(always the practical one), "Do you know 
how to sail a boat?" 

"Sure," I replied, "I've read all of 
Forester's Hornblower books. Besides, be- 

fore I ever met you I used to sail around the 
bay at Long Beach every chance I got." I 
did not add that was before WWII and I was 
in high school at the time. 

The boats at Long Beach were cat 
boats called flatties and I don't remember 
much about them except they were covered 
in canvas and had a very broad beam which 
made them ideal rental boats as you could 
not capsize one in a gale. 

The next step was to send away for 
Dynamite's plans and at the same time I 
sent away for the sail, hardware kit and the 
epoxy kit before I lost my nerve. For some 
reason the first thing to arrive was the 
sail, a nice tanbark color. I wanted to show 

Juanita our sail and started to unroll it in 
the living room. Who would have thought 
you could get that much cloth in that little 
sack? OK, so take it out on the grass in the 
front yard and unroll it. Wow, it sure looks 
bigger than I thought it would be. In due 
time the epoxy, plans and all the rest ar- 
rived, so it was time to start. 

A visit to the local home center with 
my shopping list in hand showed that 
finding "clear" fir was a lost cause here. I 
asked around and made some phone calls 
and found a lumber yard that did keep the 
clear wood separate from the fence build- 
ing material. A couple of hundred dollars 
poorer 1 came home with several sheets of 
ACX ply, several 1"x6" boards and a cou- 
ple of long (16') 2"x6" planks and a whole 
bunch of 2"x4"'s. 

Now, to start. I could not lay out the 
ply on the gravel so the only solution was 
to put the cars out on the street and start 
butting ply sheets together on the drive- 
way. (Does anybody know how to get 
epoxy off concrete?). I did not have any 
problems with the layout because of the 
plans Dynamite furnished. I drew all the 
bulkheads and the five long panels.’ I 
checked by putting the dimensions in my 
computer and ran off a set of 2"=1' plans 
and made myself a 1/6th size Cartopper 
that I now sail in my pool. 

The magazine said you can cut the 
curved panels with your hand held circular 
saw. Well, you can if you don't do what I 
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did. I followed the little guide notch on the 
shoe instead of looking at the blade and 
found that when cutting a curve you run 
well inside the cut line you carefully drew 
in. It did not make much difference on the 
fairly straight bottom and side panels, but 
the bilge has more extreme curves. 

I cut all the temporary battens to plan 
and screwed them to the bulkheads, put two 
of the former on temporary stands, screwed 
on the bottom and side planks for 
a temporary fitting. Hah, everything 
looks good! Got the transom and stem in 
place, still going great; epoxy glue and 
bronze nails for permanent fixing. Now, 
lets put on the bilge panels. Oh shucks, 
spaces you could throw a cat through. 
Dynamite says you can suffer up to 1/4" 
gaps, but this is more like 7/8" gaps where 
the sharper curves fall. That's when I found 
the mistake I made with the saw, every 
place there was a curve I was short. Well, 
the lumber yard is still there and more ply 
is not too expensive compared to what I 
already had spent. 

All done with the hull, now to fiber- 
glass the whole thing. I have used epoxy 
on models so I wasn't too apprehensive. 
The glass did go on fairly easily and after a 
couple of finish coats of epoxy it looked 
pretty good to me until I started to paint. 
The primer looked fair, not good, but fair. 
But the first coat of gloss white showed 
every bit of cloth weave, lap and seam. I 
considered power sanding to smooth and 
glossy, but decided on strong, not pretty. 
After some conversations with various 
persons I think the cloth "floated" in the 
resin, plus I did the job in the sun which I 
now know is a "no no”. 

Now, I was ready for the mast, boom, 
gunwales and tiller. | was able to borrow 
an outfeed roller for my improvised table 
saw. I called in a couple of friends and 
started with the shorter 10' boom. This 
went all night, 1-1/2" square out of a 
2"x6". Next, the 16' 2"x6" for the two 
mast pieces. About halfway through the 
second cut the saw decided it had taken 
enough abuse and the motor went up in a 
cloud of smoke. 

So, off to Sears again. "How much to 
repair this saw?" I asked. I was told they 
would look at it for $40, but we have this 

more powerful saw on sale for $64 today. I 
now have a new saw. Finished the rest of 
the long rips single handed and the new 
saw did not even get warm. To glue the 
mast halves together I borrowed clamps 
from everbody I thought might own one or 
more. That was done. About this time I 
learned that my step-son had a belt sander 
and an electric plane. Sometimes borrowed 
tools are the best way to go if the owner is 
family and can't get too mad at you for bor- 
rowing tools. 

Boat finally done. Painted, named 
"Beats Workin" (the misspelling is delib- 
erate). Got a friend to help put it on top of 

my Cherokee Jeep and off to the lake with 
boat and Juanita. Slid it into the water. I'll 
be damed, it floats and doesn't seem to 
leak. Step the mast, set the sail, climb in. 
Boy, it's tippy! I told Juanita that I better 
try it alone, then if the boat is all nght I'll 
come back and pick you up. 

So I sailed out a ways and it did sail. 
Juanita was getting anxious so I better 
come back. Let's see, according to 
Payson's book where he gives advice on 
sailing, it's better to come about than to 
jibe. So, lets put the tiller over and come 
back the way we came. First tack, OK, but I 
need to go a little further before I can catch 
the shore. Whoops what was that? I was so 
busy between the tiller and main sheet I 
forgot to look where I was going. I ran 
down a buoy that said "shallow water". 
Well, no damage apparent except to my 
pride, lets tack again. 

What's this we're going backwards? 
How did that happen? This short trip I 
learned, "You cannot tack if you don't have 
enough speed to carry you over the dead 
point.” I finally got the boat back to shore 
somewhat in the area I wanted and received 
a round of applause from some interested 
sail boarders who were resting on the 
bank. Now Juanita thought she did not feel 
like sailing today. 

Next trip I went by myself. Sailed out 
and tacked, jibed and was having a great 
time. Wanted to sail up to the other end of 
the lake just for fun. Went around the 
buoys that outlined the jet ski and water 
skier area and on up the lake. I was really 
starting to enjoy this. Settled down on a 
port tack about on a broad reach; arranged 
myself with my back and head resting 
against the port gunwale and my feet up on 
the starboard gunwale. Boy, this is the 
life! 

Whooops, the wind around the hill at 
the far end of the lake comes in over the 
other side. There I was with my feet above 
my head, no way to move quickly and the 
boat listing more and more and the sheet 
tangled around my legs. Soon water was 
running in over the gunwale and I said 
"goodness me, I'm going to tip over.” I 
was right (see, I'm getting smarter al- 
ready). The water was about chest deep 
there, but I did learn that the life jacket 
does work. I pushed the boat to the nearest 
shore, tipped it up to empty the water and 
got back in, kneeling this time, so I could 
shift my weight easily. 

Next problem, I sailed by the jet ski 
area and now I had to sail back. The pas- 
sage around the buoys is about as wide as a 
city street, and of course, the wind was 
straight up that narrow channel. Well, I 
needed the practice in tacking anyway, but 
not soaking wet, tired and thirsty. 
Returned home just fine, but got a lot of 
teasing from my ex-fnends (I may forgive 
them someday). 

I found a 1-3/4 horsepower outboard 
for sale at a fair price, so now I think we 
better try the small motor for a fishing 
trip. I called one of my friends who I knew 
liked to fish and proposed a fishing trip. 
Took the boat to the lake again, this time 
with the motor. Started out fine. 

Jim said, "I think there are a lot of 
bass over there near the shore where the 
brush overhangs the bank." Well we went 
over there. No one told us that at that bank 
there are a bunch of rocks about three 



inches under the surface. The motor was at 
trolling speed when we went up on the 
rock so no damage was done. But, we were 
hooked up there about 15 minutes trying 
to find where all the rocks were located. 

Jim thought the bow was right on a 
rock, so he came aft and tried to rock us 
off. I looked over the transom and saw the 
motor skeg was on a rock, so I thought 
that was our hang up. Tried to pole off, but 
every time we would get caught on another 
rock. Apparently we came in through the 
only open channel in that rock garden. (As 
we left to come home we saw another boat 
hung up in the same rocks). 

Then across the lake to another likely 
looking fishing spot. Then Jim had to go 
to the bathroom and wanted me to put in to 
shore. I ran the boat gently up a mud bank 
and Jim got out and went to a nearby tree. 
Here the only problem was when he came 
back through the mud about thirty pounds 
of sticky clay stuck to his feet to be de- 
posited on my pretty light blue boat inte- 
rior. 

After getting the boat back home 
from the rocky experience, examination 
showed the rocks had scraped paint off, but 

the epoxy and fiberglass sheath was still 
whole and undamaged. A little paint fixed 
all the damage. 

That is the story of my first boat. 
Nothing but problems, moments of sheer 
panic, repairs after every outing, money 
down the drain and all I can say is that I'm 
having the most fun since my honey- 
moon. [ just ordered Dynamite's book on 
the 12' cat, and am debating what to build 
for my next boat. 

17 ft.-38 Ibs. 
19 ft.-42ibs. — 
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The Green Canoes 
By Stephen DuPont 

As a small boy my older brother 
George was mad to build a boat. He and 
older brother Paul built one out of boards, 
maybe four feet square with a 45 degree 
pointed bow. The main section and the 
bow were nailed together at the center with 
a one-foot square board and a couple of 
dozen nails. Well it floated in the swim- 
ming pool mostly because it was made of 
wood. 

Then Popular Mechanics ran an atti- 
cle on how to make a small canoe using 
what was available from grocery stores in 
those days, barrel staves. These came 
from barrels of fish I think, somewhat 
over a foot in diameter. I won't go into 
great detail, not remembering it all, but 
the article gave the idea, and any smart fa- 
ther should be able to do the rest, except of 
course that today barrel staves are no 
longer available. 

The end boards and two section forms 
were sawn from pine boards, and the 

stringers of, I suspect, plaster laths which 
were available before the invention of 
drywall. These were bound together at the 
intersections with string. The boat was 
covered with canvas, nailed to the parts, 

and painted with green house paint into 
which stearic acid had been mixed to keep 
the canvas flexible. The stearic acid was 
available at hardware stores for porch cov- 
ering paint and the like. 

My father saw the wisdom of this de- 
sign and had some oak ribs bent up at the 
boat yard, and mounted to some forms he 
sawed on the bandsaw which were nailed to 
the floor of the shop, and we built several 
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e Built to Last 
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(. All Terrain Boat Dolly 
e Try it free for 30 days 
¢ 16" Balloon Tires 
e Narrow Track 
¢ Super Sturdy Aycpyisa 

of these little canoes in the future years, 

using copper rivets instead of string. 

Pop's boats had faired lines instead of the 

cylindrical center portion typical of the 

grocery store barrel staves. 
They were always called the "Green 

Canoes", their length was eight feet and 
width about sixteen inches as I recall. We 
alway carried at least two on his 60" yacht 
Theano and the kids could drop them over 
the side alone and climb down and go 
where they chose. Once I paddled one out- 
side Point Judith breakwater, where the 
ocean waves were so big I could not see the 
breakwater from the troughs. We were 
taught to swamp them, get the water out by 
jerking the boat endways while swim- 
ming, then grasp the opposite gunwales 
and pop ourselves over the side to sit in 
the normal position on the bottom. At 
first we paddled with our hands, later with a 
kayak paddle, then preferably with a canoe 
paddle. 

No family of boys ever had more free 
unsupervised fun than we did with the 
Green Canoes. When my boys came along 
I substituted for the Green Canoes, chine 

dory shaped but double ended boats made 
of plywood screwed and glued to chine 
strips and stems. Gunwale strips were 

screwed and glued after they had been tem- 
porarily braced with cross sticks to hold 
the bowed shape of the sides. There were 
no bulkheads. The boats were eight feet 
long. I had my sons make cardboard mod- 
els of what we'd planned, and then we 
lofted these onto full size on 3/16" ply- 
wood. They were useful for kids up to 15put 
or so years old. 

It sure in hell beats watching the 
boob tube. Try it! You might like it! 

ROSS BROS. 
MOTOR BOATS :+. CANOES 
28 No. Maple St., Florence, MA * (413) 586-3875 



The "Canoe Fours" brought fast action, with low freeboard causing a few inevitable swampings. 
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A bow wave forms as power is applied in the "Men's Double Skiff Race. 

A well placed jab at the head and this tilter is knocked out of his canoe. 

Muskoka Lakes 

Centennial 

Messabout 
By John Duncan 

One hundred thirty years ago, resi- 
dents of cities of southern Ontario as well 
as western New York, Pennsylvania and 
Ohio were hearing about a land of clear 
blue lakes, a day's journey north of 
Toronto. The trip could be made by stage 
over rutted and bumpy roads or by rail as 
far north as Gravenhurst, then steamboat 
on the Muskoka Lakes. These are three ma- 
jor lakes, each about thirteen miles long, 
300 feet deep and plentifully scattered with 
islands large and small. Hunting, fishing 
and logging were the attractions, as well 
as the 100 acre land grants the "crown" 
was giving to settlers. Cottages sprang up 
along the shores and by 1894 there were 
enough people summering on the lakes 
that the Muskoka Lakes Association was 
formed for the purpose of protecting the 
quality of the lakes and promoting recre- 
ational activities. 

This summer the MLA held its 
Centennial Aquatic Regatta, one of the 
longest running regattas in North 
America. It is a day-long affair for all ages; 
a well organized messabout for swimmers, 
paddlers and rowers ! 

The morning is for the youngsters, 13 
and under, with more than 40 events, gen- 
erally run in two-year age brackets. On a 
glassy lake at 9:00 o'clock the starter 
lined up the rowing skiffs for boys’ sin- 
gles 12 and 13 years old. The skiffs are 
very similar to the St. Lawrence skiff and 
were originally used by the trappers and 
fishing guides as working boats on the 
lakes. I remember my mother telling me 
about old Mr. Forge who would be seen 
early in the moming, with his "rowboat" 



full of freshly killed lamb for delivery to 
cottagers on the lakes. In the evening he 
would return, boat floating high and 
empty, having rowed thirty or forty miles 
since moming. These boats were built of 
local cedar, lapstrake with copper clenched 
nails; 16 to 17 foot "double-enders" gen- 
erally with two double oared rowing seats. 
Sliding seats or outriggers were unknown 
and the regatta still prohibits them. 

Canoe races alternate with the skiffs 
and there is a continual procession of 
boats heading out to the starting line, 
sometimes as many as 25 or more in one 
race. The Girls Tandem Canoe, 9 years old 
and under, is followed by the Family 
Canoe Fours requiring two adults with their 
children. This year a new event was added 
for 7 and unders, an eight foot flat-bot- 
tomed, home built boat called the Wee 
Skiff. She was designed to get the littler 
kids into rowing and proved to be a great 
crowd pleaser. 

The moming races ended with swim- 
ming and diving events, followed by 

prize-giving. There were many smiling 
young faces and proud parents as the 
Centennial Medals were awarded. 

At midday there was a vintage boat 
parade. Muskoka is the birthplace of the 
Disappearing Propeller boat, fondly 
known as the DP or "Dippy," and one of 
these, about 70 years young, chugged past 
the spectator docks with its one-lunger 
making its familiar pftt-pftt-pftt exhaust 
sound. A beautiful varnished "Sunnyside 
Cruiser" was shown. This is the canoe de- 
veloped after World War I in the Toronto 
area and was one of the fastest of its time. 
They are still considered too fast to be al 
lowed in the Regatta; most of the canoes 
being traditional in style, canvass covered 
or wooden. A small private steamer and 
several gentlemen's inboard racers from 
the 1920's completed the parade while the 
deep-throated whistle of the 105 year old 
Segwun could be heard beyond some is- 
lands. I've been told she is the last surviv- 
ing inland lakes steamship operating in 
North America. 

In the afternoon, the 17 and under 

group had its own races while most of the 
others were for "all ages" except a few set 
aside for the 40 and over gang. Men and 
women teamed up to vie for the Wahoo 
Trophy in the Mixed Tandem Canoe race, 
with more than twenty entries. The last 
boat race of the day broke all records as the 
starter tried to line up thirty to forty ca- 
noes, each with four paddlers aboard. 
Needless to say, it was a fun race on a warm 
sunny afternoon as many of the heavy- 
weights barely got off the start line before 
they were swamped. 

Fun races, such as the Out & In 
Tandem Canoe are sprinkled throughout 
the schedule; it is amazing to see how the 
practiced ones were able to jump out of 
their canoes midway during the race and 
get back in, almost without the boat slow- 
ing down. 

In celebration of the Centennial na- 
ture of the regatta, there was a special race 
for canoes or skiffs in which the sum of 
the ages in each boat had to equal or exceed 
100, with at least two persons 13 or under 
in age, and with propulsion limited to ei- 
ther two paddles or one-pair of oars. A 
"Great Aunt Mary" at 75 years and weigh- 
ing only 80 pounds was in big demand in 

the scramble to make the age level with 
minimum weight. The winning combina- 
tion was a skiff with two strong rowers, 
each in a separate seat, and each with one 

oar. Passengers made up the age require- 
ment. 

The end of a long day on the water, 

now past most suppertimes, was the 

Tilting. Our Muskoka variety requires a 
paddler, seated in the canoe bottom, while 
the tilter stands on canoe bottom with legs 
braced against a thwart and no personal 
padding permitted. The pole is 16 feet 
long, two inches in diameter, with a seven 

inch chamois-covered pad on one end. The 
field is limited to sixteen teams competing 
in elimination rounds. The winner, for the 
eleventh time in the past nineteen years, 
was Paul Richards who announced his re- 
tirement this year at age 62 ! 

The Muskoka Lakes Association may 
now look forward to the next 100 years of 
aquatic regattas, realizing that there are 

families which have had four or five gener- 
ations participating and, hopefully will 
produce another four or more generations 
who enjoy this particular kind of small 
boat messabout. 

- — 

Heading home at the end of a long day on Muskoka Lake. 

Still on her daily runs after 105 years, the Segwun, last surviving inland lakes steamer in 

North America, plies the Muskoka Lakes. 



10th Somes Sound 

Rowing Classic 
By Reg Hudson 

Just over two dozen human powered 
small boats turned out for our 10th Annual 
Somes Sound Rowing Classic just off 
Southwest Harbor, Maine, on July 2nd. 
While it is entitled "Rowing Classic", the 
event does cater to sea kayaks also and 
four of these took part. 

As might be expected the Martin Elite 
sliding seat shells set the fastest times 
over the 2.9 mile triangular course in clear 
weather with a light northwest wind. John 
Condon set top time of the day at 22:24, 
corrected with his age handicap (he's 52) 
to 21:36. 

Speaking of age, Evan Randolph at 
84 rowed to 2nd in the Alden doubles with 
youthful David Brown (43), and Fred Beal 
at 79 rowed solo in fixed seat, while Bill 
Gribbel at 72 teamed with Steve Barnes 
(only 50) to win the fixed doubles. This 
event is well supported by those getting 
on in years, with the youngest entrants, 
Lori Dube and Sunny Penn being 38. 

We Buy & Sell 

CANOES 
Wood/Canvas - Birchbark 

Any Condition 

Howard's Antiques 
(508) 768-7282 Days 

Wing Systems 

Touring Shell 

. . -The 1-Boat Fleet 

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 

-$2,035, Touring Shell as single 
kayak -$1,675. Order directly for 
free shipping. Or call for more in- 
formation and dealers. 

Wing Systems P.O. Box 568, Dept. 2A3 
Oyster Bay, NY 11771 
For orders, (516) 922-2656 Collect 
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By Tony Davis 
Twenty five catboats turned out for 

our Second Annual Catboat Gathering on 
August 3rd here on Pleasant Bay on Cape 
Cod, ten more than in 1993. Strong 
southwest winds made the racing very ex- 
citing, with boats beating against a low 
incoming tide on the first leg. 

Only seconds separated the top fin- 

2 - ce ‘ 
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Marshsall cats in action in a stiff breeze, note 

Cat Boat Gathering 

ishers, with Dick Lovis' 18' Marshall top 
boat in this fastest class, edging three 
others all finishing in 1 hour and 29 min- 
utes, separated only by seconds. 

It was great sight to see Pleasant Bay 
full of catboat sails. I look forward to the 
coming years as our Arey's Pond 14, 
Kitten, and Beetle classes continue to 
grow. 

oh 

reefs. 

A catboat on the bay, a traditional summer sccne on Cape Cod. 



From August 10 through 14, we 
"Scuzzbums" (Southern California Small 

Boat Messabout Society) held our 2nd an- 
nual Giant Five Day Small Boat Messabout 
at Fiddler's Cove in South Bay, also 
known as the Naval Amphib Base Marina 
and RV Park. Over 80 people attended for 
multiple days and over 100 were present at 
two of the four meals. Cost for the 

Launching the Charles Radcliff, a 16' replica of the 1806 Pride of Baltimore. The rig is 
complete. It took owner Mike Porter and his partner Ray Quinsley 15 hours to rig for 

Giant Five-Day 
Messabout 
By Annie Kolls 

Messabout was $5 per day per adult 
(campers were charged $6 per night by the 

launching! It takes three hours to unrig as the lines are all cut and discarded each time. A 
major effort. 

A beach buffet of small boats. From the foregound can be seen a kayak, pirogue, 
Montgomery 12, ultralight canoe, 14' Little Gem skiff, Rhodes Robin, kayak, dory, Great 

Pelican, '39 Australian 16' sharpie, Cartopper and Great Pelican. All these and more 
gatherd at the Giant Messabout in Coronado, California. 

\ \ 

marina management, and SCSBMS sprung 
for the porta-pot cost). 

There were 50 or 60 beautiful and 
unique boats and some of the more unusual 
were the tops'l schooner Charles Radcliff, 
a 16' miniaturized replica of the 1806 
schooner Pride of Baltimore (complete 
with cannon) owned by Mike Porter of San 
Pedro; Perfect 10, a 10' micro-tugboat de- 

signed, built and owned by Berk Eastman 
of Fallbrook; Drage, a 20' gaff-rigged 

Caledonia yawl, built by Dr. and Mrs. 
Robert Cox of Livermore; SO-DU-IT, a 

prototype 14' wood "sloop" with carbon 
fiber "masts" on the transom, no mainsail, 
and a split jib, owned and built by Nils 
Anderssen of Spring Valley; and Fury, a 

vintage 1939 Australian Sixteen, owned 
by Annie Kolls of San Diego. 

People brought their boats from as far 
away as Livermore, Watsonville, and 

Arizona. Some camped in the RV park, 
many others in tents and vehicles on the 
beach 1/4 mile south of the RV Park. It 
was a great setting. The Marina provided a 
fire ring, table with umbrella, benches and 
porta-pot for the campers. There were bon- 
fires each night, complete with sea 
chanties by the "Famous Singing 
Klopfensteins". Paul Klopfenstein pro- 
vided a slide show (projected on a sheet 
hung on a camper and powered by genera- 
tor) of shots of the '94 Schooner Cup, 

taken during the race by a Navy man with a 
1,000 mm telephoto lens. 

SCSBMS started as a small-boat 
builders group, but has grown to include 
others. Although 90% of the members’ 
boats are traditional and wood, we have a 
couple of small glass daysailers or camp- 
cruisers, and some are planning to build a 
small boat and are getting help from 
others. The messabouts are family-ori- 
ented, fairly unstructured, and very relaxed, 
usually held over weekends. Non-competi- 
tive and friendly, the club is a safe haven 
from the rat race. 

The club has no officers, no meet- 
ings, no board of directors, etc. Anmie 
Kolls ("Mother of all Scuzzbums") volun- 
teered a few years ago to do the newsletter, 
and that is the main form of communica- 
tion for the members, outside of the mess- 

abouts, which are usually organized by 
Kolls, but are sometimes hosted by other 
members. Messabouts are held in various 
places, including Mission Bay, Shelter 
Island, South Bay, Lake Morena, Colorado 
River, and Sea of Cortez in Baja 

California. 
Interest in the club has grown rapidly 

in the last two years. There are now nearly 
100 dues-paying members. The youngest 
flag member is 9 years old, the oldest 
around 85. (Official club photographer is 
12 yr. old Questa Li Hogan of Olivenhain.) 
Cost of membership is currently $15 per 
ear, which includes the monthly newslet- 

ter, SCSBMS News. The newsletter is a 
format for members' letters, stories, pho- 
tos, projects, and humor, involving small 
boats. Some members, including some 
from Alaska, Canada, Oregon, 
Washington, Hawaii, and Australia, have 
never attended a messabout, but joined for 
the newsletter. 

For more details, write to SCSBMS, 
4048 Mt. Acadia Blvd., San Diego, CA 
92111. 
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These two pages of photos are from the SCSBMS Newsletter, courtesy of Annie Kolls. No captions were supplied. 
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The summer of 1954 was the begin- 
ning of my life in boating and the interest 
that became almost an obsession has 
given me pleasure and brought me into 
contact with some wonderful characters. 
My life has been enriched by these people 
and the boats I've owned and built over the 
years. 

I had a good job that enabled me to 
get fully into debt and it gave me a lot of 
time off. I indulged myself shamelessly. I 
bought a 16' planked runabout which was 
heavily built and fast for the princely sum 
of $50. This sleek boat ran great at 22mph 
with a 12hp outboard while carrying al- 
most a thousand lbs of people and cargo, 
aka camping and fishing gear. 

My fellow firefighter and best friend, 
Noble Walker, and I began camp cmuising 
on the best cruising grounds in California, 
the Sacramento/San Joaquin delta. We had 

almost decided to build, buy or steal a big 
sailboat and head off into the South Seas 
for a life of island hopping, cocoanuts, 
and hammocks. Not having a viable plan 
of what to do with our families and from 
where our incomes would derive deterred 
us, Or gave us an excuse not to go, as it 

was a 99.9:1 odds on a bet that they 
wouldn't go along with this idyllic 
(idiotic?) scheme. My wife still doesn't 
like to leave town even for a day. 

Noble, being the elder of ‘this wild- 
haired partnership, decided the next best 

thing to being part-owner of a schooner 
would be to build a small cabin cruiser. 
This way we could cruise in tandem, he in 
his boat and me in mine. The delta would 
be our cruising grounds, as well as any 
other cruising waters we could find. He 
bought a kit boat called the Dullabaugh 
Rocket. This company had it's office and 
shop in Portland, Oregon, and their boats 
were reputed to be strong, seaworthy, and 
easy to assemble. The planking was 3/8" 
Douglas fir plywood instead of the usual 
1/4" ply that other kit suppliers used. 

Nobile was satisfied this boat would be 
durable and strong and offer useful 
longevity. 

It turned out he was right, for the 

Rocket was in service long after Noble left 
his job as a firefighter and returned to col- 
lege for his teaching credentials. He first 
tried this and that to make a living and his 
family moved the Rocket with them to 
Wyoming. It carried a considerable part of 
their belongings in it's innards while 
speeding along behind the family station 
wagon. It explored the waters of Wyoming 
in pursuit of the wily trout, but as wages 
weren't the best in Wyoming the family 
hitched up and headed for Fullerton, 
California where the college degree lay on 
the horizon and many adventures awaited 
the Dillabaugh Rocket. 

The Dillabaugh Company made three 
models of the Rocket. A 12' runabout, 
which was a good performer with up to 
Thp; the 14' runabout that could handle up 
to a claimed 20hp but was capable of much 
more, and the 19' cabin cruiser. The cruiser 
was everyone's choice, but in 1954 who 
could afford $450 for the kit?. Lots of 
money at that time. As soon as the Rocket 
kit arrived Noble, not one to procrasti- 

nate, had the ladder building platform up 
and the frames in place on the first 
evening. He didn't even have time to call 
me and let me know it had arrived. 
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The Dillabaugh 
Rocket (and It's 
Skipper) 
By Rags Ragsdale 

Perhaps here is a good place to do a 
thumbnail sketch of Mr. Walker. This 
man, my friend, could be described as lik- 
ing having a good boat under his feet. 
However, saying only that he's my friend, 
is like saying the Queen Mary is a boat. 
How could I describe him after not having 
seen him for thirty years and not even 
knowing where he was? But then he 
popped up on my doorstep and back into 
my life looking as though not a year had 
passed. 

Despite the thirty years which had 
passed I still considered him my best 
friend. He was, and still is, closer to me 
than a brother. We think alike. He is 
always ready to laugh at adversity, is a 
boon companion, and also innovative and 
tolerant of a situation. He is as strong as a 
bull, always has been. I once watched in 
awe as he grabbed a firehouse pole, the 
ones we slid down when the alarm bell 
rang, and climbed hand over hand to the 
very top nearly 25' above. The pole was 4" 
of polished brass and I'd like to see the 
men nowadays who could even grip a pole 
that size. Not many. I would not be sur- 
prised if he said he could do the same feat 
now and would take any and all bets he 
could duplicate it. He is, as he says, "on 
the threshold of old age," now. He is 76 
years old and frighteningly wiry and 
powerful. 

I once convinced him that hammocks 
were the way to beat sleeping on unim- 
proved river banks, if trees were available 
in appropriate positions and numbers. 
During one night he fell from his hanging 
perch and lay on the grassy slope the rest 
of the night not in the least bothered by 
the possibility of a 12' plunge into the 
river below. 

He stood on the front deck of my run- 
about once as we approached a low, flat 

shore about three feet higher than the 
deck. He was the picture of a "full of busi- 
ness" sailor, his cap at "full square", his 
curved pipe clenched in his firm jaw, his 
muscles coiled to leap upon the shore with 
the anchor in hand to hook around one of 
the small oaks growing there. On a 
straight in approach, I shifted to neutral 
about 10' from shore, then to reverse gear 
at about 3’, and just as I applied throttle to 
stop, Noble leaped for the flat of the cut- 

banked shore. The boat responded to both 
the reverse thrust of the engine and to the 
opposite reaction of Noble's mighty jump. 
The results were spectacular! Noble's lea 
went straight up, the bow of the boat dis- 
appeared from beneath him and he plunged 
straight as an arrow into the river. 

After a moment or two his head 
popped to the surface. With cap still in 
place but slightly skewed to one side, and 
pipe still solidly clenched in the comer of 
that firm jaw, he hissed as he spoke 
through his teeth and around the pipestem, 

"Well, [ held onto that anchor all the way 

to the bottom!" This is the man who 
chose the Dillabaugh Rocket for his boat. 
They suited each other. Both were stout 
and tough as well as ready to take on any 
waters, fresh and salt. They did too. 

I was able to help a little in her 
assembly, but not much as I didn't relish 
being run over by Noble as he moved 
around his garage shop at his normal 
speed. Most would describe it as a blur. 
Imagine colliding with a keg of nails at 
thirty-nine miles per hour! 

The shakedown cruise took place at 
Santa Cruz and then some more testing was 
done at a local lake to see how the Rocket 
liked fishing. It did. A few more trips lo- 
cally and then the Rocket acquired a cuddy 
cabin. It made a great place to sleep in and 
was large enough to accommodate the two 
of us once in a rain which lasted all night. 
A tarp tied across the open ended cuddy 
kept us dry and sleeping was great. 

On one trip, we abandoned my run- 

about and continued on in the Rocket be- 
cause it's cabin gave us shelter from the 
downpour that threatened to end our cruise. 
The runabout was safe at Frank's Tract 
Resort. After a night's rest we awoke to 
bright sunshine and made a landing at a 
small town that was an old sugar beet port 
when the beets were transported by 
steamer rather than by the trucks of the 
present. Our purpose was to have a "store 
bought" breakfast and not have to cook 
aboard the little space in the Rocket. 

As we explored the streets of 
"Terminous", the little port's name, we 
found no restaurant open. Too early. 
Finally a service station operator told us it 
was Sunday. That made sense seeing as 
how we had started on Saturday. He also 
told us of one place that would open in a 
few minutes and pointed it out to us. 

A woman was coming down a set of 
outside stairs on the old clapboard build- 
ing as we approached. She was still in the 
process of buttoning her waitress uniform 
as she opened the dusty white double 
doors. It could have been at the tum of the 
century. Inside, she buttoned the last but- 
ton and gave her uncombed hair a quick 
fluff and flipped on the switches of the cof- 
fee maker. She then grabbed a half full 
container of yesterday's coffee and set it 
on the hot plate. Then as she scratched un- 
concemedly she said, "Coffee'll be ready 
in a minute boys, what would you like for 
breakfast?" 

Words failed us as we looked at each 
other and gave the stools back to the flies 
that had been the first customers and word- 
lessly walked out. Cooking aboard was a 
banquet compared to the previous pros- 
pects. We told the Rocket about it and 
thanked it for its patience. We could tell it 
liked our compliments. 

Time flew by too quickly and soon our 
cruise would end "tomorrow". We spotted 
the Mandeville, a derelict old sugar beet 
steamer, which had been backed into a tiny 
cove and left to the rats, mud, tide and 
scavengers to attend to her final demise. 
We would do our part to help her along too 
as we had to board her and explore the 
slanting decks and the wheelhouse with 
it's big iron wheel and wooden spokes. 
The tide ran in and out of her open hold and 
the mud was deep and slimy, but at low 
tide, as it now was, it was possible to in- 



vestigate the empty engine room and hold. 
Many old tools were lying around. Huge 
open end wrenches and, to Noble's delight, 
a massive vise. This great-jawed monster 
was still in pristine condition except for a 
coating of mud that had collected at the 
spring tides on the heavy oil and grease 
that still coated the whole mass. That 
whole mass weighed at least 70lbs. Using 
the old wrenches Noble loosened the four 
huge bolts and the vise was ours. Ours, 
that is, if we could haul it out and over the 
obstacle course to the Rocket, tied nose to 
nose with the steamer. 

Carrying the vise took both of us and 
we went up ladders, across decks, over the 

wheelhouse roof (no side deck there, 
strangely) and finally to the slanted front 
deck where we managed to lower it to the 
deck of the Rocket. In minutes we had 
muscled it under the bow deck. It weighed 
so much that we couldn't get the Rocket to 
plane for the rest of the trip. However, the 
Rocket didn't complain a bit. She liked a 
slow cruise as well as we did. 

The Rocket left town shortly after 
that and this brings us to her arrival in 
Fullerton, California. The travels of Noble 
and the Dillabaugh Rocket were long from 
over. One trip included an overnight run to 
Catalina Island where they spent the night 
tied to a mooring, sleeping through the 
gentle swell that seems to constantly enter 
the harbor there. The Rocket took the is- 
land channel in stride and a steady pace 
took her both ways with no problems and 
a time of two hours each way. Long Beach 
was her home port and her skipper, Noble, 
fished her for several years, trusting her 
fine seakeeping ability and speed to take 
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him on many extended coastwise fishing 
and ovemight trips. Then college began to 
take more and more time, but Noble and 
the Rocket traveled to Lake Powell a few 
times and cruised the wild canyons and ex- 
plored the red sandstone beauty of the 
southern Utah wonderland. 

The Rocket grew tired of waiting for 
Noble and was sold to a man in Anaheim, 

California, who began to enjoy the happy 
abilities of the small 14’ boat that was 
such a part of Noble Walker's life before 
that life became so complicated. In a 14’ 
boat life is simple and unmixed with 
worry, especially if it's a boat as strong 
and agile as the Rocket. Not all 14' boats 
are as capable as the Rocket and not many 
boats that size make their crews dream of 
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Charleston Maritime Festival, Charleston, SC, Sept. 16-18 
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the adventures Noble and his boat under- 

took. But that little Rocket made those 
dreams possible because it was strong, 
seaworthy, and ready to go. He kept it 
packed with food, water, extra clothes, and 

fishing gear, so it could stay out overnight 
or longer on a moment's notice. 

Are kit boats still built by people 
with dreams of grand adventure? If you 
asked Noble about the Catalina trip, he 
would tell you he is glad he tried it, but I 
also think he would tell you his boat was 
the reason he thought of trying it. He 
knew his boat. Kit boats once were the 
only way us little guys could get afloat and 
I wonder, are we missing something here? 
Perhaps we should ask my "Noble" friend. 

WOOD-STRIP SEA KAYAKS 
SEVERAL MODELS 

PLANS 
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"Why retire to a place when you can 
retire to the world?" 

Condoship offers 30 cabins (all dou- 
bles except for four singles). Double cab- 
ins may have double bed or twins. Doubles 
have private heads with shower. Singles 
share a head. The typical double is 11'x14' 
and includes lavatory, hanging locker, un- 
derbed storage, chair, couch, folding table, 
desk, TV/VCR, radio, intercom and refrig- 
erator, plus a one-bumer electric stove. 
Additional storage is provided in cabinets 
over the bed. All cabins are served by a 
central heat/air conditioning/ventilation 

system with individual controls. While a 
"standard" cabin is offered, owners may 
furnish and decorate their cabins as they 
wish. 

A typical cabin will sell for about 
$335,000, but some are more or less, de- 
pending on size and location. In addition, 
there is a monthly fee for the ship's opera- 
tion (fuel, insurance, maintenance, food, 
etc.). This is estimated at $400 per month. 
Cabins may be time-shared for about 
$1,400 per month. 

The owners will work ship. Captain 
today, cook tomorrow, depending on level 
of capability. 

Much of the final design and opera- 
tion will depend on a survey of interested 
persons. Should the cabins be larger, 
smaller? Will "commercial" finish do, or 
should it be hand-rubbed teak interior, at 
about $2 million more? 

With about 50 people on board (about 
four tons of "movable ballast") it is 
planned to have a galley that serves cafete- 
ria style. No choices, and sandwiches for 
lunch. 
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Condoship 
Design by Jim Betts 
Styled by Robert L. Rioux 

LOA. 130' 
Beam 35’ 
Draft 15’ 
Displacement 185 tons 
Sail Area 6,700 sq. ft. 
Aux. power 900hp 

Interested persons will be asked to 
vote on the ship's route. Sail endlessly 
around the world? Based in_ the 
Atlantic/Caribbean? Based in the Pacific? 
Europe? How much time at sea vs. time in 
port? Depending on the number of serious 
buyers, several ships may be built, de- 
pending on cruising locations. 

I think a tour of the ship will explain 
a lot of the details. 

Let's start with the flying bridge: This 
is the control center. Helm, winches and 
essential instrumentation. In calm 
weather, or in port, this is covered with an 
awning. Seating is provided for the work- 
ing crew and those who want a lot of sun 
and fresh air. 

Below this is the enclosed bridge. 
Main helm, navigation station, plus a 
couple of swivel chairs for those who 
await their tum or just want to watch. And 
a settee and dinette for the "lounge-lizard" 
set, or those on the sail-trimming watch 
who want to get in out of the sun or rain. A 
captain's cabin, if needed. There is no re- 
quirement for a licensed captain, because 
the ship does not carry passengers for 

hire, but there is some question about in- 
surance. Insurance ($60K per year) calls 
for a licensed captain unless the combined 
experience of the owners is such that it 
equals the qualifications of such a captain. 
Note that such a captain gets some $60K a 
year, plus consumes a cabin that could be 
sold. Plus a cabin for the Executive 
Officer, who I see as me. Aft of this is a 
sheltered deck that is 30'x20'. This may be 
enclosed with curtains in bad weather. 

On the main deck (starting at the 
bow), we find a foredeck for those who like 
to have the wind in their face, plus, eight 

nested, modified Optimist Prams. These 
have removable seats and removable keels 
with no centerboard trunk, so they can 
nest. These will be used to race when in 
port. "Race around the world in an 8' 
boat." It is anticipated that Condoship 
will attract a lot of retired sailboat racers 
who still like the sport. 

The main salon (or saloon) is about 
30'x28' and is the main "social center" of 
the ship. While the details of this are not 
shown, it consists of mini-cockpits, de- 
signed to be comfortable when under way 
or in port. Some of them are replicas of the 
cockpits of such famous boats as Spray 
and Trekka.. A floating “historic site," so 
to say. 

On the port side there is a galley that 
serves cafeteria style. Aft of that is a 
pantry with refrigerators and such (main 
food stores are below). Opening into the 
companionway are ice machines and vend- 
ing machines. Also two heads. On the 
starboard side is a bar. This is a replica of 
the old Whaler Bar in the Midston House 
Hotel in New York, if anyone remembers. 



Aft of that, six cabins, one of which is 

shown in detail. 
Aft of that, a 20-foot shore launch. 
Now to the cabin deck. This is really 

what makes it work. Twenty cabins, each 
about 11'x14'. The two forward will be 
very spartan singles for rch boat-bums or 
those who always wanted to live "Two 
Years Before the Mast." Or you can take 
the book or video out of the ship's library. 
I haven't cracked down on this area, be- 
cause it all depends on the wishes of the 
potential owners. 

Below this is the engine room. Twin 
450hp MTUs or similar, gen sets, water 
makers, batteries and this and that. Plus 
storage and tankage and four more (very 
cheap) cabins. The ship's laundry is also 
down there. Ensign Pulver, where are you? 

The rig is fairly simple: Two jibs and 
a main and mizzen. Furl-in-the-mast sys- 
tem, with hydraulic, push-button winches, 

if the owners want that. For us retired 
types, it seems like a good idea. 

I see this with steel hull and aluminum 
superstructure, but am also looking into 
composites. 

Who is Jim Betts? 
In the ‘60s, I founded the 

International Amateur Boat Building 
Society and published Amateur Boat 
Building magazine. In 1970, I co-founded 
the Yacht Design Institute with Ted Brewer 
and co-authored the book Understanding 
Boat Design with Ted. I have raced sail- 
boats for some 40 years (I am 65) includ- 
ing crewing with the late George O'Day. I 
have built 5 of the 11 boats I have owned, 
two to my own design. My latest effort 
was the SO-DU-IT! 14-footer. In "real 
life," I am a retired joumalist. (Associated 
Press, etc.), author of 5 books, for the past 
12 years, editor and publisher of New 
Product Development Newsletter anda 
consultant in that area. I think Condoship 
is a new-product boat. A new concept. New 
opportunity for us old salts who are tired 
of riding the rail. 

Editor Comments: 
The arrival here of Jim's design 

concept prompted me to suggest to him 
that his idea was bizarre in the extreme. 
Without venturing to comment on the 
technicalities of the ship, I suggested that 
keeping fifty people happily confined in 
so small a facility would be an impossible 
exercise in managing human nature. 

Jim Replies: 

"You don't know from "bizarre" until 

you price out this baby! Some $75K for 

sails, hydraulic winches at $14K ea. (need 

Six), Cc, 
You are right on when you observe 

that this is a "community" (psychology 
was my minor, journalism the major). Like 
a condo, it will be "one-share/one-vote,” 
but then we must decide how many votes 
are needed to carry a question. At the out- 
set, those who are interested will receive a 
survey to try to settle many of the points 
early-on. Do we HQ in Florida and just 
knock around the Caribbean in winter and 
go north in summer, or do we sail around 
the world endlessly? Or be HQ'd in the 
Med? Maybe several ships? 

Day-to-day decisions (How long are 
we going to stay in Bermuda?) will have to 
be put to a vote as required. 

Note that I've worked in many "areas" 
where people can gather in small groups. 
Foredeck, salon (with "conversation ar- 
eas"?), bar, working flying bridge, social 
bridge below that, wheelhouse and poop 
deck (sit in the shore launch). Those who 
want to get away from it all just stay in 
their cabins. If you want to recall your 
times on the subway, sit in the engine 
room. 

A paid captain (whose word is law) 
would solve some problems, but then he 
works for us. 

marine natural history are all here. 
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Yes, I read Psychology of Sailing and 
I've done some long hauls in close quarters 
(Bermuda, Hawaii, etc.). I think (in my ex- 
periences at least) that the pressure of rac- 
ing was a big factor. A more relaxed mood 
should be a plus. 

So far, I have four people "seriously" 
interested. One, blessedly, is a local den- 
tist who plans to retire in about two years. 

When things start to happen, I'll keep 
you posted on survey results, etc. When 
(he sez) we are in Maine waters, you'll be 
invited to sail with us a day or two. By 
then, you may be old enough to retire! 

Call this "Messing about in Boats 
Never-Never Land," but it's fun. 

A-O-0-GA! A-0-0-GA! 
DIVE! DIVE! DIVE! 

Neon Ti 
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to: Seaworthy Small Ships 
DEPT. M 

RO. BOX 2863 
PRINCE FREDERICK, MD 20678 



His First Command 
Here is my son Everett Paul Whallon 

at the helm of his first command, a cradle 

pram. Building his vessel was my first dif- 
ficult boat building project and I must say 
that I enjoyed every step and every prob- 
lem solved. This was a great introduction 
to the basics of small boat building. 

Paul Whallon, Cedartown, GA. 

KAYAKS SAILBOATS 
CANOES PRAMS 
CATAMARANS 
SKIFFS 
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Built like real boar 
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Seabird Yawl $55 

Egret Sharpie $50 

Sherline Minature Lathes 

Good Little Skiff $25 
New Haven Sharpie $45 

$3 for shipping $2 for catalog 

Pleasant Cove 
Models 

17M Potter Rd Framingham MA 01701 
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What You Are Building 

A Stretch Bolger Bee 
About two years ago I built a Bolger 

Bee and installed a 9.9hp Mercury out- 
board. I had a ball cruising the lakes 
around my home in Salem, Virginia. It 
would go about 23mph on flat water but I 
had to slow down for wakes and chop. 

I took it to Clayton, New York, last 
summer to the antique boat show and 
putted around in the St. Lawrence, running 
scared once when an ocean going con- 
tainer ship came down the main channel 
throwing up a four foot bow wave I had to 
negotiate head on to avoid taking on wa- 
ter. 

It is light enough to carry on my truck 
bed rack. I fished from it but found it 
crowded at only 7' long, so I decided to 
build a stretch version 10' long. I used four 
sheets of 1/4" BC pine for the extended 

~ 

sides and 1/2"ply for the bottom. I found 
that should have been 3/4" ply when I tried 
the new boat out as the 1/2" bottom 
clearly flexed on hitting waves. I built in 
three storage/flotation chambers that can 

keep my water sensitive stuff, like lunch, 
dry. 

The new boat has a 20hp Mercury 
outboard for power and will go about 
25mph. It is great for fishing with much 
more room and is very stable. The boats 
are both painted with a bright yellow au- 
tomotive enamel with epoxy undercoat, 
This helps protect me from being run over 
by bigger boats, but just in case I also fly 
a flourescent orange bicycle flag on a six 
foot pole. 

Steve Krzysko, Salem, VA. 



Bolger on Design 
Sharpie 
8.85M x 2.28M x .45M (29'0" x 7'5" x 
lib? } 
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A development of the Munroe "Egret" 
type for sailing in the vicinity of Sydney, 
Australia. Her big rig can be shortened 
without spoiling her balance by taking 
deeper reefs in the foresail than in the 
mainsail. 
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The outboard motor is fitted to the 
sharp-stern hull by swinging the motor 
mount up and back into the flare of the 
stern, with a minimum hole in the bottom 

and preemption of space for the slop well. 
She's prefabricated without an assem- 

bly jig. The side panels have straight and 
parallel edges and constant bevels. A 
thousand pounds of ballast is placed well 
aft, to carry her bow high. The weight and 
buoyancy are so arranged that her bow lifts 
as she heels. 

The off-centerboard trunk opens to 
the deck outside the coaming, with a 
tongue on the board to keep the hoisting 
pendant in the open through the full travel 
of the board. 
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Techniques, Tools, Materials: 
Recently Harold Payson made an ad- 

mission. He said that he will never again 
try to finish fir plywood without sheath- 
ing it in some kind of cloth matrix. He 
pointed out that no matter how well one 
seals, primes, fairs and finishes fir ply- 
wood it will check badly sooner or later. 

Of course, one way to avoid more 
elaborate finishing methods is to use a 
close-grained plywood, like mahogany for 
instance. I have had good luck sealing and 
painting mahogany plywood. Properly 

sealed in epoxy they're unlikely to check. 
Still, even a good close-grained ma- 

rine plywood may check eventually, if it is 
not sheathed in a cloth matnx. It is far too 
time-consuming and difficult to carefully 
finish a surface only to have it check and 
look dreadful in a year or two. Not to men- 
tion the fact that a good cloth sheathing is 
a superior water barrier that can last for 
many years with minimal maintenance. 

WoodenBoat recently published an 
excellent article on sheathing materials 
and methods, written by a professional 
boatbuilder. He detailed the use and abuse 
of several available sheathing cloths. It's 
required reading for anyone contemplating 
this job. I also highly recommend the 
System 3 Epoxy Book. And, finally, the 
old Chem Tech manual has some excellent 
information in it, including a past article 
on this subject from WoodenBoat that has 
much valuable information in it. If you 
don't have this manual, borrow it from a 
friend. Maybe System 3 will reissue this 
sometime, since they bought out Chem 
Tech. 

I'd like to share my experience, now 
nearly complete, of preparing and sheath- 
ing the topsides-to-bottom-of-the-chine 
of my Bolger Black Skimmer. 

The bottom of the boat had been 
sheathed in fiberglass up to the top of the 
chine. I believe the glass was saturated 
with epoxy, but I'm not sure. Whatever the 
resin involved, the glass appears to be ad- 
hering well, with just a couple of little de- 
laminations, after eight years of being in- 
water all season, and hard winters in a 

yard. However, the builder did not sheath 
the topsides in cloth. This was a real mis- 
take. The builder had taken much time and 
trouble to fair the topsides (using some 
kind of polyester putty near as I can tell), 
and gave them a several good coats of 
alkyd enamel. Still, when I bought the 
boat, the plywood was checking badly, 
both above and below the waterline, which 
is unacceptable, especially now that the 
boat will be trailered, constantly undergo- 
ing wet/dry periods. 

I ground all the paint off (grind bot- 
tom paint in a boat-yard if you can, it's 
toxic stuff, and protect your lungs and skin 
thoroughly while you do this grinding!) 
down to wood in some places, but mostly 
down to the fairing compound. It seemed 
foolish to grind it all off, since I would 
have been left with a terribly unfair sur- 
face. I put test patches of cloth and resin in 
a few places around the hull, let them dry 
to hard "green," then ripped them off. The 
fairing compound appeared to be sticking 
quite well. It is of course possible that 
moisture could get under the compound 
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Sheathing Tips 
By Charles Andrews 

from the other side of the plywood (but un- 
ikely since the other side is pretty well 
sealed, and the veneer glue lines are a va- 
por barrier of sorts), and cause delamina- 
tion, but I'm taking the chance that it 
won't. There is no problem with the epoxy 
adhering to polyester: Ground with a 
heavy grit, polyester is an excellent base 
for epoxy. 

Ideally one would grind all the way 
down to wood on the entire surface to be 
sheathed. I did not. I suppose it depends on 
the situation. If the fairing compound had 
been sticking poorly I would have had to 
get it all off. 

I purchased two lengths of spun 
polypropylene cloth (one for each side of 
the boat) from Defender Industries in New 

Rochelle, New York. Spun cloth is a real 
resin hog, but woven monofilament 
polypropylene cloth is unavailable since 
the company that made Versatex stopped 
production. Versatex was great stuff, and I 
mourn its passing. Still, this spun poly- 
propylene makes for a very strong and 
resilient sheathing: it's just a little harder 
to work with than Versatex. 

The chief reason for sharing this ex- 
perience with you is to describe my 
method of applying the cloth over an 
epoxy-sealed, sanded, dry surface. 

Polypropylene has many excellent 
properties. It is strong, resilient, wets out 
around very tight compound curves with 
ease, and its dust does not itch. However, 

it has one signal drawback, it floats. If one 
tries to fill the weave on the first wet-out 
the cloth simply floats to the top of the 
resin puddles. This can be maddening, and 
can result in a grotesquely unfair surface 
after the epoxy hardens. 

The recent WoodenBoat article de- 
scribed an excellent method of "tacking" 
down the cloth to partly-hardened, tacky 
resin, which allows the builder to get 
around the floating problem. I won't go 
into this method in detail, since the article 
is quite complete. But, this is no method 
for cowards (of which I am one). Using 
this method you have only one chance to 
get the cloth "tacked" down. If you make a 
mistake the cloth will be wrinkled, the 
weave distorted, and the job will be ruined. 
In a professional yard, where speed is very 
important, this would be the only way to 
apply polypropylene. 

For those home builders among us 
however who work alone and are not will- 
ing to risk $100 worth of sheathing cloth 
for the sake of speed there is another way. 
It is slow, and tedious, but it always 
works. 

Use masking tape to secure the cloth 
carefully to the surface to be sheathed. Cut 
the cloth to shape where necessary. The 
cloth will wet-out around most curves and 
angles, but some angles will require small 
darts or other cut-outs. Make all these cuts 
before you start the wet-out. Make sure you 
are well protected from the epoxy, since 
this is going to be rather messy, espe- 
cially if, as I was, you are working with a 

Your Ideas & Needs 

vertical surface. Use long-sleeved shirts, 
pants, apron, and appropriate gloves. If 
you are indoors use an appropriate respira- 
tor and/or forced ventilation. Even out- 
doors the respirator is not a bad idea, 
although the 2:1 System 3 resin I use has a 
pretty low content of volatiles. 

Use a 2" or so natural bristle brush 
(have a couple of dozen of these available, 
you're in "throw-away" mode). Have a 
Lidco or similar plastic squeegee handy, 
it's vital to the job. 

Start in the center of the surface (in 
my case amidships above the leeboard 
guard) and work your way outwards evenly 
in all directions. The polypropylene ex- 
pands significantly as it becomes saturated 
(especially in the direction in which you 
squeegee it) and you need to be able to 
smooth wrinkles by stretching the cloth 
outwards as you go. Apply the resin with 
the brush in a daubing motion, making 
sure the cloth is completely saturated with 
resin, but no more! The Chem Tech manual 
is very clear about this, and my experience 
doing this more than once has been unam- 
biguous. 

Apply just enough resin to saturate 
the cloth, and allow capillary action to 
stick the cloth to the surface below, but do 
not try to fill the weave. Once you have 
saturated a square foot or so use your 
squeegee to move excess resin outwards in 
all directions (on this current job I mostly 
squeegeed left and right, toward bow and 
stern, and not much up and down). You 

know you have just the nght amount of 
resin in the cloth when it is transparent, 

but the weave is not filled up, and there are 
no bubbles of air or pockets of resin under 
the cloth. You achieve this state of mini- 
mum saturation by squeegeeing all excess 
resin away toward the edges of the job. 

The chief drawback to this method is 
that the resin becomes aerated. It becomes 
increasingly hard to saturate the cloth with 
clear resin, the tiny bubbles created by 
daubing and squeegeeing become part of 
the matrix. This can also happen during 
the next coat, the open weave may be 

filled with bubbles instead of clear resin . 
I do not have a good solution to this. 

If you are very confident you can "brush" 
the resin into the cloth instead of daubing 
it, but this uses more resin, which must be 
squeegeed out, and in general is less pre- 
cise and more messy than the daubing 
method, although I have done it both 
ways. 

Obviously it would be best if there 
were no bubbles at all in the matrix. But I 
have found that if the chief reason for ap- 
plying a sheath is water and abrasion re- 
sistance the tiny bubbles caused by aera- 
tion are not a big deal, there is more than 
enough resin in the cloth to do the job. 
But there will be tiny bubbles, sometimes 
lots of them. I just don't find them a prob- 
lem. But depending on the purpose of the 
sheathing such bubbles might be unac- 
ceptable, in which case the "tack-down" 
method described in WoodenBoat is your 
other option. 

One way to cut down on excess aera- 
tion is to avoid using a whole batch of 
resin. As you use the resin up what is left 



will be more and more aerated. Rather than 
using the last few bits of resin in your pot, 
mix a new batch, and mix the left-over aer- 
ated resin into the new batch. 

During a largish job like the one I 
have just completed I had more than one 
"wet edge" at once. I simply work in one 
direction more rapidly and keep the other 
edge wet by working outwards slowly on it 
with each batch of new resin. 

Mix only small batches of resin. It's a 
lot of mixing, but this is a slow method 

and you don't want to waste those lovely, 
expensive hydrocarbons. 

It took me about 8 hours a side to get 
the cloth on the boat. As soon as the resin 
in the cloth has begun to harden, and the 
cloth is well-adhered to the substrate, you 

can begin to apply the next coat of resin, 
to fill in the weave of the cloth. After that 
proceed as normal, building up the resin 
thickness coat by coat. I recommend at 
least two rather heavy coats of resin before 
light sanding or grinding, then just keep 
applying resin until the build is to your 
liking. 

I can't really comment on the best 
fairing methods, everybody develops their 
own. And I'm still experimenting. But this 
method of applying polypropylene has 
worked well for me. The cloth is a superior 
matenial for this purpose. 

Small Boat Design Software 

PLYBOATS 2.0 
Select from 36 curve combinations 

Improved Graphics 
Plywood and Transom Development 

Sail Rig Layout, 20 sail types 
Generates 4 DXF Files for hull, 

plywood and sail layout 
Bulkhead Design, Model Design 

76 Sample Designs 
Runs in any PCAT 
Excellent manual 

Now with design curves 
from an extensive data base. 

$145.50 plus $5.50 S&H 

Ray Clark Enterprises 
5861 Woodboro Drive 

Huntington Beach CA 92649 
Phone or Fax (714) 840-7284 

Boatwork 
By Scott White 

Coolness 
Living aboard a small boat in Florida 

can be a most uncomfortable existence, 
especially in the summer. Getting com- 
fortable in hot weather means getting 
cool. 

If you reject air-conditioning, cool- 
ness depends on two factors: Ventilation 
and shade. I reject A/C because I've seen it 
in action aboard a 42' teak ketch. The inte- 
rior smelled musty and dank. The windows 
were always fogged. [ had the feeling of 
being somehow closed in. It made such a 
strong impression that I have since turned 
down the offer of a free window air condi- 
tioning unit. 

Ventilation is cheap and simple if you 
have dockside power. Forget windscoops 
and the like. Buildings, neighboring boats 
and other structures, not to mention the 

weather itself, make wind a most unreli- 
able source of comfort. On a muggy hot 
and breathless night it is, by definition, 
unavailable. 

Spend $20 or less for a box type win- 
dow fan. Mount it to exhaust out through 
the fore hatch. It will pull many hundreds 
of cubic feet of air through the boat each 
minute. In wet weather you can partly 
close the hatch and trust the outgoing air 
stream to keep out the rain or you can 
drape a piece of fabric over the hatch and 
leave it open. Even with the hatch com- 
pletely closed the ceiling-fan circulating 
action, combined with the cooler air dur- 

ing a rain shower, will keep you pretty 

happy. ; 
While exhausting air through the 

hatch the fan is pulling air into the boat 
through whichever other hatches or ports 
you open. These act as independent 
sources for cooling breezes which let you 
sleep under a light blanket on all but the 
very hottest of summer nights. During the 
heat of an afternoon a little eight inch 
clip-on fan provides the final touch of 
comfort. 

Shade is supplied by an awning. If it 
is big enough it will shelter open ports 
and hatches during a shower but it's main 
job is keeping off the sun. The moment 

you put it into action you can feel the 
cabin temperature drop by an easy ten plus 
degrees ‘ 

A successful awning is sturdy, inex- 
pensive and simple. The awning itself is 
made of a cheap poly tarp, 10'x20' or so 
gives overlap at the sides and is a good 
size for Sun Hawk. This costs about $20 
and lasts a year before the sun's ultraviolet 
rots it and it disintegrates. When that hap- 
pens I just throw it out and buy another. 

The framework is made from PVC 
pipe, 3/4" for cabin top hoops, 1" for hor- 
izontals and up to 2" for tightly guyed ver- 
ticals. Use the 45 and 90 degree and T 
shaped couplings for joints but do not use 
PVC cement to hold everything together. 
Instead run 1/8" nylon cord through the 
pipe and joints and tie it off under tension. 
This makes for easier cut-and-try assembly 
and much easier dis-assembly while at the 
same time giving your structure the ability 
to yield a bit without breaking when it is 
hit by a gust of wind or by yourself in a 
mistimed leap from the seawall. 

You will need to drill holes near the 
ends of the vertical supports to pass the 
cords out for fastening to brass or stain- 
less screw eyes set in the deck. A little 
epoxy resin in the holes before you screw 
in the eyes will keep everything safe from 
water and rot. Al" high circular plug 
screwed to the deck, smaller in diameter 

than the ID of the vertical pipe, and posi- 
tioned where pipe meets deck, will hold 
the base in position laterally. A couple 
more screw eyes set into the cabin sides 
near the roof and a couple of inches apart 
will let the pipe be tied securely between 
them. Again, a bit of epoxy resin stuck 
into the holes with a Q-tip will seal out 
moisture and will not keep you from un- 
screwing the eyes when you need to re- 
move them. 

Make sure your framework has a peak 
down the center and use tensioned line for 

as much of the horizontal supports as pos- 
sible. Tie the tarp to the framing with 
more 1/8" or smaller nylon. If you pass 
lengths of cord over the tarp as well you 
will eliminate most of the wind caused 
flapping. 

This under $50 awning lacks the ele- 
gance of custom canvas work but is beauty 
truly following function. It is a lovely 
thing indeed. 

The ‘Ilook & Loop" System that Really Works! 
Great Paper, Great Price, Great Service -- Great Value 

The §ANDEZE~ Line 
of 

Professional Abrasives 

Top-Quality, Best Price Retail or Wholesale 
No Clamps, Glue, or Messy Clean-Up 
Improves Productivity, Eliminates Waste 

any Size, Any Hole Pattern For Any Disc Sanders, Palm Sanders, 
Vibrating Sanders Or Industrial Sanding Machinery & Now Belts Too! 

. Aluminum Oxide Pink Steret -- 40 to 1000 Grit 
S Yellow Marathon w/No Chemical Residue -- 40 to 400 Grit 

Resin on Resin Red -- 40 to 150 Grit 
Wet/Dry Black Silicon Carbide 

For Free Catalog, Information or $10 Trial Pack 
Call 1-800-272-SAND 

Or Write SANDEZE * 9210 Lee Ave. * Manassas, VA 22110 



Builders 

VICTORY BOAT CO. 
Using today's proven technologies with 
yesterday's classic designs, we will 

build the boat that will meet your needs. 
16' Swampscott Dory - $1,500 

18' Rangeley 
$1,000 Fiberglass - $2,000 Wood 

We have used boats and take trade-ins. 
RR #2, Warwick Rd.Athol, MA 01331 

(508) 249-2121 - (617) 933-2146 6 Q 
Oar —svO 

Feather Canoes 
TRADITIONAL WOODEN BOATBUILDIN . 

REPAIRS AND RESTORATIONS 

ROB BARKER 

615 MOYERS LANE, EASTON, PA 18042 iF ee be =: 
We specialize in building, and teaching how to 
build, a cedar strip version of Rushton’s “Wee 
Lassie” Canoe. This lightweight double paddle 
canoe is available in two versions. A sample 
copy of our newsletter and info is free. Full size 
pattems are $15. 

MAC MC CARTHY 
1705 Andrea Pl. Sarasota, FL 34235 
(813) 953-7660(H) - (813) 355-6736 (S) 

O’‘CONNELL’S 

MELONSEEDS 

PHONE/FAX (215) 253-9210 

Burt's Canoes 

Traditional Wood/Canvas Canoes 

BURT LIBBY 
(207) 268-4802 

Rt. 1, Box 1090 
Litchfield, ME 04350 

607-547-2658 

Tom Krieg’s Boat Shop 
(At 6 Mile PointOn West Lake Road) 

PO BOX 1007 
COOPERSTOWN, NY 13326 

Woodenboat Restoration / Rigging 

CHRIS STICKNEY 

BOATBUILDER 

@ Wooden Boat Restoration & Repair 

@ New construction 

@ Shop Rate $18/hr 

Box 146, St. George, ME 04857 
(207) 372-8543 

Grea lapstrake or cold molded 
construction, produces a completely 
dry, trailerable hull. All trim is 
meticulously crafted in mahogany. 

L.O.A. - 13'6" Capacity — 600 Ibs. 
Beam — 52" Weight — 130 Ibs. 
Draft -3" to 24" Sail — 70 sq. ft. 

O’CONNELL’S WOODEN BOATS 
303 Cannon Street 

Chestertown, Maryland 21620 

(410) 778-3213 FAX (410) 810-0756 

10'6"x3'10" LAPSTRAKE YACHT 
TENDER 

Designed circa 1890 
Cedar planking on oak frames 
Hackmatack knees & hard pine thwarts 
Copper & bronze fastenings 
Two rowing stations 
Weight 75 Ibs. - capacity 500 Ibs. 

7 SUTHERLAND 4 
BOAT & COACH 

4th Generation Boat Builder 
Builds & Restores: 

wooden sail/row boats, motor 
launches & ' etoadiens Station wagons 

: 416-1/2 W. Lake Rd. 
\! Hammondsport, NY 14840-9603 “i 

Sail por 3993 

CLUBHOUSE BOATWORKS 
217 S. River Clubhouse Rd. 
Harwood; Maryland 20776 

(410) 798-5356 

BEAUTIFUL CUSTOM WOOD skiffs, 
prams, lapstrakes, and rowing boats. 
Dinghy repair and restoration, inlays, 
line splicing, varnishing, woodworking, 

and model building. 

Cape Cod’s 

Sailing Headquarters & 

Wooden Boat Center 

* Established 1945 » 

* AREY’S POND BOAT YARD ° 

APBY 12-14' CAT BOATS 

Sailing Instruction 

Hauling and Storage 

Boat Brokerage 

Mooring Rentals 

Boat Building Classes 

Rhodes 19 & Mariner Dealer 

ARNO Day SKIFFS 

P.O. Box 222 
43 Arey’s Lane, off Route 28 
South Orleans, MA 02662 

(508) 255-0994 
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THE AMESBURY SKIFR... 
13'6" ae 

Tue Best SMALL ROWBOAT, 

Specialists in Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

HCR 32, Box 301, Small Pt., ME 04567 (207)389-1 794/737-4143 ~S Jk NORTH RIVER BOATWORKS 
</> 6BElm St., Albany, NY 12202 518-434-4414 

Designs - Plans 
DENNIS DAVIS DESIGNS | Kits 

A range of thirteen small craft featuring the | 
unique DK method of round bilge construction, | 

or the well-proven stitch-and-tape method. Only | 
two 8'x4'sheets of ply required foreach boat and | 
no moulds, jigs or lofting! Two dollar bills bring 
our illustrated leaflet. 

9 Great Burrow Rise, Northam, 

Bideford, Devon EX39 1TB ENGLAND 

(GESDESIET 
Boats designed by Platt Monfort 

PLANS and KITS 

NEW VIDEO RELEASE 
70 Minutes of the 
latest i 

$19.95 Pro ep-aboard, car-top a portagable, siece Reng 
cruiser for two! P Ay on Sanuel 
The 5'2"beam (on1 1'3"LOA) gives room The 40 pound hull and 6 foot sleeping deck 
and stability for so a four comfortably make Loonfeather an easily portagable 
or sleeping two safely. And it dosen’t floating campsite any place you drop anchor. 
seem to affect performance at all. 

Plans $50 Study plans $4 Plans $50 Study plans $4. 
Plans include super cleor illustrated instructions, and Plans include super clear ilustrated instructions, ond 

ful sized seo for easy stitch ond a construction full sized patterns for easy stitch and glue construction 
THOMSON SMALLBOATS 

Mifox 670, Vestal NY. S881 : Box 670, Vestal NY. 13851 

Send $2.00 fer Design Broch 

Monfort Assnciates 
RR 2 Bex 416 MA, Whe-nsset, ME. 04578 

(207) 882-5504 

WESTON FARMER 
"Wee Punkin" has traditional good looks, is fun BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

to build from inexpensive materials, and her BUILD A WESTON FARMER CLASSIC DESIGN. 15 plans available for the amateur boatbuilder from 
Oey needs A hil eg 10' launch IRREDUCIBLE to famous 32' blue-water ketch TAHITIANA. Send $2 for catalog defining 
core deck an 

¢ 

safe and comfortable. She is ideal for children specs, plans, contents, prices, etc. 

if they can get her away from dad. Truly a READ & ENJOY A WESTON FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 article reprints on small boat 
breakthrough in small boat design. Hit of es designs written through the years by E. Weston Farmer, N.A.,considered by many to have been one of 
Por gl ovmend aypodent Baal Festival ate the outstanding marine writers of all time. Delightful reading for only $1 per page. All articles include 
lofting. Plans with full size station patterns and line drawings, offsets, etc. that you can use. Send $2 for catalog listing 

detailed instructions. $36. SASE for more info. 

GRAND MESA BOATWORKS WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES 
Rt. 1, Box 75, Collbran, CO 81624 18970 AZURE ROAD, WAYZATA, MN 55391 (612) 473-2360 



SAVE MONEY! HAVE FUN! 
BUILD A BOAT! 

For a rewarding project that will result in years of enjoyable sailing, build one of 
our stitch-and-glue or plank-on-frame kits! Modest cost, easy to build, fun to sail! Send $5 for information pack, specify which kit you want. 

Van de Stadt “15” Wayfarer 
14°-9” X 5°-11” 15°-10” X 6-1" 

SOUTHERN LAKES BOATBUILDING CO. 
3436 SEVIERVILLE Rp.; Dept. M; 

MarYVILLE, TN 37801 

(615) 981-7425 

THE SIMMONS 

Classics of the North Carolina coast 

from the sounds to the Gulf Stream. Sea-Skiff 18 Sea-Skiff 20 
: : ictured ab twice the si 

Outstandingly seaworthy, 30 mph with Kore cote é nas . a 
low power, light, simple (flat laps, straight -5" draft <0" draft 
planks) plywood lapstrake construction. - 20-40 HP - 50-70 HP 
Detailed plans and directions; no lofting. -Plans-$30US —_ -Plans - $45 US 

Information packet $1 ~~ 

Cape Fear Museum Associates * 814 Market St * Wilmington, NC 28401 © 910-341-4350 

Build A Clancy 
Here is a fast; safe sailboat, ideal for 

sail training, youth programs and 

designed for the non-boatbuilder. 

Order the easy-to-follow instruction 

book Build a Clancy today for only 

$15.00. Order the 

Builders Package 

, with major compo- 

* nents drawn for 

) you. 

| We ship any- 

where. 

Write or call 

for more FREE 

information. 

boat lumber 

ts 

1-800-228-4691:dept. s 
1019 3rd Street - Anacortes; WA 98221 

SWAMP YANKEE BOATS 
Plans, Stencils, Kits, Boats 

Plans & Instructions for Solo Canoe 

$15.00 

Robert W. Sparks * 

36 Soundview Hats. 
Brantord, CT 

(203) 488-5932 06405 

PHIL GREEN DESIGNS 
Open canoe & kayak plans for home 
builders. Innovative ultra-light designs 
in ply/epoxy. Write to: 

PHIL GREEN DESIGNS 
2 Keep Cottages, Berry Pomeroy, 
Totnes, Devon TQ96LH, England 

COMMON SENSE DE SIGNS Easyplywood/epoxy construction, 
THE WORLD'S BEST CRUISERS FOR HOMEBUILDERS! for the first time builder. 

OLDSHOE « MICRO MICRO TRAWLER 
12' ,.PLANS $50.00 » 15'4", PLANS $75.00 14'6", PLANS $75.00 
| | LONG MICRO ii 

19'6", PLANS $95.00 

pa 

Catalog of these and 46other Bolger designs $10.00, $12.00 outside U.S., +$2.00 for airmail. 11765 SW EBBERTS CT, BEAVERTON, OR 97005 
CREDIT CARD ORDERS PHONE OR FAX (503) 524-8264 
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PADDLES & OARS 

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

st ley 
(207) 866-4867 

Wood Canoe 
] Hardware 

CANOE HARDWARE: !/2") "/16", 7/8” 

canoe tacks; Ys" oval brass stem bands; 

clenching irons, 16" bronze carriage 

bolts; canoe plans; clear white cedar. 

Price list available. NORTHWOODS 

CANOE SHOP, RFD #3, Box 118—-2A, 

Dover-Foxcroft, ME 04426. 

Lucky G. Farm 
RFD 1 Box 592 

Hartland, ME 04943 

(207) 938-2380 

fdackmatack/Tamearack/larch 

Knees & Lags 
Try Our Hackmatactks 

Kitn Dried Boat Lumber 

Mast Hoops 
Mast Hoop Fasteners @ 

Sail Hanks @ Parrel Beads 

@ Wood Cleats @ Wood 

Shell Blocks @ Deadeyes 
@ Belaying Pins @ 
Bullseves ® Custom Bronze 

Hardware 

Pert Lowell Co., Inc. 
Lane's End 

Newbury, MA (01950 

(508) 462-7409 
Custom wooden boats mast hoops 

duthenty matical thormestioniges 

_ JAMESTOWN > 
< DISTRIBUTORS 

FASTENERS 

Boatbuilding And Woodworking 

Supplies 

800-423-0030 
Fax 800-423-0542 

US & CANADA 

Supplies 
Materials 

CUT COPPER CLENCH NAILS 
We have the old Atlas Co. machines. Pure 
hard drawn copper. Just the thing for lapstrake 
ee skiffs, dories. 3 diameters, 1/16”, If you are building, restoring, or repairing, 
aes ot prliearinta 3 Rha send for a free copy of Jamestown 

STRAWBERRY BANKE, INC. Distributors' catalog. This is a thorough 

catalog filled with marine grade fasteners 

in stainless steel, silicon bronze, brass and 

hot dipped galvanized as well as marine 

hardware, finishes, glues, resins, and tools. 

JAMESTOWN, BEAUFORT, 
RHODE ISLAND SOUTH CAROLINA 

28 Narragansett Ave. Hwy 17 & 21, 

P.O. Box 348 Gardens Corner 

Rt. 1 Box 375 

Jamestown, RI 02835 Seabrook, SC 29940 

Local 401-423-2520 Local 803-846-9500 

Fax 401-423-0542 Fax 803-846-9005 | 

P.O. Box 300 MB, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

Small Boat 
Sails & 
Repairs 

(804) 580-8723 

P.O. Box 235 

Wicomico Church, VA 22579 — 

ATLANTIC WHITE CEDAR 

Flitches 4/4, 5/4, 6/4 thick to 16! 

long. Some other sizes and grades 

available. Limited quantity, all 
rough sawn. Call or write for info. 

J.D. ENGLAND CO. 
HCR Box 337, Urbanna, VA 23175 

(804) 758-2721 

Ont's Island Boat Works 

AUTHORIZED 
DEALER 

9-170 HP DIESELS 

FULL PARTS INVENTORY 
EXPERT TECHNICAL ASSISTANCE 

Rt. 24, Box 73! On's Island, ME 04066 
1 (800) 339-6777 (207) 833-5852 
(Maine only) 

GAMBSELL 
HUNTER 
SAILMAKERS 

* 

Cotton and Dacron Sails 
STANDING ANDO RUNNING RIGGING 

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

Maine 04843 

a 

Pe 
Sal 

SOLID 
and 

7 _ HOLLOW 
D.P. Cooper Boat Building Inc. 

RR1 Box 267 
Hartland, Vermont 05048 

(802) 436-2640 

(With Catalyst) 
Finest Quality - Always Fresh POLYESTER RESIN 

5 Gal. Pain 1 Gal. 4 or more 20 or more 4 pails or more 
$70.00 ea. $15.50 ca. $14.50 ea. $14.00 ca. $67.50 ea. 

FIBERG LASS = WIDE SELECTION BY THE YARD OR ROLL - FOR EXAMPLE 
Mat 1-J/2 oz. 38" - $2/yd @ Roving 24 oz. 38" - $3/yd. @ Cloth 10 oz. 38” - $4.05/yd 

SILICON BRONZE WOOD SCREWS - MANY SIZES FROM 3/4X8 AT $4.80 TO 3X16 AT $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, E. Longmeadow, MA 01028 

Tel (413) 736-0348 To Order Call Toll Free 1 (800) 333-0314 
i CALL OR WRITE FOR FREE PRICE LIST - WE SHIP ANYWHERE IN USA 

as = COD 
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Clasaitted Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

19' Florida Bay Maxi Peep Hen. Center cockpit, aft 
cabin, slps 6. Gaff cat rig in tabernacle w/boom gal- 
lows. Wheel steering, new galv trir, 6hp Evinrude 
Yachtwin w/remote controls in cockpit. Grt one of a 
kind family gunkholer. $5,000. 
DOC MUSEKAMP, Oshkosh, WI, (414) 426-3852. 
(11) 

16' Gloucester Gull Dory, plywood hull, new Shaw 
& Tenney oars. Gd shape, $750. 
BOB WOLFERTZ, P.O. Box 75, Rosemont, NJ 
08556, (609) 397-0141. (11) 

77 Chrysler Sloop, FG, w/2 yr old 9.9hp Suzuki OB. 
Main, 150 genoa, working jib, spinnaker, VHF, depth, 
Loran. Standing hdroom, encl head, slps 6. In water 
until end of October. $6,000 OBO. 
PAULA MUELLER, E. Freetown, MA, (508) 763- 
8985. (11) 

FG Sailfish w/beach dolly, $300. 
HERB KRUGMAN, Stamford, CT, (203) 327-5226. 

(11) 

Boat Sale: 22' 38 Chris Craft Deluxe Utility, $250. 
16' Comet sailboat w/alum mast, dacron sails, all 
hrdwre, etc., $250. 18' Thompson runabout, gd sound 
hull, $100. Several FG runabouts, 16'-17', $100 ea. 
JON KNICKERBOCKER, Brattleboro, VT, (802) 
258-3044. (11) 

Klepper Aerius II Kayak, classic model. All wood 
pieces intact, skin useable. Definitely worth $995. 
Serious buyers only. 
MIMI KALAMIAN, Waterford, CT, (203) 442-0615. 
(11) 

19' Queen Charlotte Sea Kayak, | yr old in exc cond, 
$485. Old Town Pack Canoe w/full flotation air bags 
& snap-on covers, vy gd cond, $290. 17' Jacobs De- 
sign Skin Kayak, covered w/shrink dacron, 18 mos 
old, $210. 
WIL SMITH, Cape May, NJ, (609) 884-1803. (11) 

15' Sailing Flattie, custom bit daysailer from John 
Gardner’s book. Like Bluejay or Lightning. 3/8" ply- 
wood on fir frames, gd tanbark sails. W/trir, $1,900. 
JOHN CURRY, Mahopac, NY, (914) 621-1506 eves., 
(11) 

Duck Boat, $395. 10' Lowell Punt, wooden, $300. 
Achilles Inflatable, $495. 17' Yankee Skiff w/20hp 
Johnson used vy few hrs, $3,700. Bass Boat w/ 
Johnson OB, electric troller, circulator, trir, $1,850. 
Canoe Cover, custom fit, $95. 
FERNALD’S MARINE, Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 

01951, (508) 465-0312. (11) 

New 7.5' Canoe, weighs 8 Ibs, Geodesic Sweet Pea 
design, can carry up to 180 Ibs. Sacrifice, too many 
boats, $195. 
PLATT MONFORT, Wiscasset, ME, (207) 882-5504. 
(11) 

12' Fairly Firefly Racing Dinghy, mahogany, 2 sets 
sails, ’92 trir, $1,500 OBO. 15' Bolger Skiff, ply wood 
& epoxy constr, ’92 trir, $400 OBO. 12' Penguin 
Class Sailboat, FG hull, wood spars, gd cond, no trlr, 
$500 OBO. 
JAMIE BOOTH, Reading, MA, (617) 942-3733. (1 1) 

9' Skiff, nds paint but otherwise sound in gd shape. 
$150. 
BEN BOOTH, Mashpee, MA, (508) 477-3200. (11) 

78 Albin 25 FG Cruiser, 36hp diesel IB, slps 4, 2 
cabins. Prop protected in keel. Seaworthy as a life- 
boat & absolutely reliable. Nothing wrong with it. 
10mph top speed, super economical. Probably kick 
myself someday for selling it. $10,500. 
BILL TRAUS, Schodack, NY, (518) 477-6555 wkdys 
10-6. (11) 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING INFORMATION: 
Classified ads are FREE TO SUBSCRIBERS 

for personally owned boat related items. Each ad will 
automatically appear in two consecutive issues. Fur - 
ther publication of any ad may be had on request. 

A one-time charge of $8 will be made for any 
photograph included with any ad to cover the cost to 
us of the necessary halftone. For return of photo fol- 
lowing publication include a self-addressed stamped 
envelope. 

Non-subscribers and commercial businesses 
may purchase classified ads at $.25 per word per is- 
sue. To assure accuracy please type or print clearly 
your ad copy. Mail to “Boats”, 29 Burley St., Wenham, 
MA, 01984. Please no telephoned ads. 

(Starting with the August |, 1994 issue, I have 
revised the ad format by using bold print for each 
boat/item advertised to better highlight them for ease 
of locating your needs.) 

Maas 24 Rowing Shell, wooden oars, self-bailer, 
compass, cover, car rack cradles. $2,275. 
TIM WHALEN, Weston, MO, (816) 386-2603. (1 1) 

23’6" Bolger Light Schooner, 5' beam, 4' draft w/ 
dagger board down, 8" w/board up. Fast, unballasted 
open daysailer w/traditional schooner rig. Professional 
quality finish, turns heads everywhere. Custom trlr , 
tow w/compact car. $2,900 or trade for Common Sense 
Skiff, Bolger Crab Skiff, Bolger Jinni, Bolger Bob- 
cat, decked sailing canoe or similar +/- cash. 
CHARLES ANDREWS, P.O. Box 3135, Kent, OH 
44240, (216) 678-3010. (11) 

23' Kells FG Sloop, swing keel, 3 sails, roller furl- 
ing, cushions, VHF, sink, stove, porta potti, anchor, 
7.50B, trlr. In water now. Mooring NOT available. 
$3,800. 
TOM FARNON, York Harbor, ME, (207) 363-3234. 
(11) 

17' Wood/Canvas Canoe, Chestnut Prospector bit late 
‘S0’s. Gd cond, few shAllow cracks in paint. $1,000. 
BILL CONRAD, Milton, MA, (617) 698-7649. (1 1) 

Dovekie 21, 4" draft, trlr, porta potty, oars, 2 anchors, 
cockpit cushions, U-shaped cockpit seat, bow CB, OB 
bracket, stove, etc. Hull #83. $5,700 OBO. 
ED CARTER, Annapolis, MD, (410) 263-4557. (1 1P) 

20' Vivacity Sloop, FG, teak rails, wood trim inte- 
rior, head, sink, 2 burner alcohol stove, twin keels. 
Hull is beefy, all up 1 ton, glass around keels is 1" 
thick. Lots of extras, no room here to list. Trade down 
for 15' Potter or Montgomery, 16' Nordica or Compac 
in gd cond. Too big for me. 
BILL WEYMOUTH, RFD | Box 1265, Palermo, ME, 
(207) 993-2829, 7:30am. (12) 

15’7" MacGregor Sailing Canoe, ‘91 Oughtred de- 
signed, the Greyhound featured in Messing About in 
Boats. Decked version w/mahogany coaming & ce- 
dar floorboards. Sail rig w/main (2 positions for main), 
mizzen, leeboard, push-pull tiller. $2,500. 
TONY DIAS, Wallkill, NY, (914) 895-9165. (12) 

*77 J2A, new spars, standing & running rigging in ’88. 
All in exc cond. 2 sets sails (incl spinnaker), trlr , mo- 
tor. Loaded w/gear. $9,800. 
N. HOLT, P.O. Box 685, Mattapoisett, MA 02739, 
(508) 758-4986. (12) 

22' Marshall Catboat, ’73, Hull #79. Fully equipped 
incl dodger, sail cover, VHF radio, depth sounder, 
compass, safety equipment, cockpit cushions, 
Danforth anchor & line, °89 Yanmar diesel. In water 
ready to go. $19,500. 
JOHN WHEBLE, Kingston, MA, (617) 585-6962. 
(12) 

Melonseed Skiff, (Crawford). Immaculate, $3,000. 
W/trir $3,500. 
P.A. JAY, Churchville, MD, (410) 939-5796. (12) 

19' O’Day Mariner, keel sloop w/2sets sails, 6hp long 
shaft Evinrude, boom tent, cockpit & bunk cushions, 
bow rail. Delivery possible. $1,500 or trade for 14' 
rowboat w/aesthetics & speed that will handle gusty 
weather safely. 
HAROLD ROSE, 3115 Morgan Dr., Wantagh, NY 
11793, (516) 785-0461. (12) 

Appledore Rowing Shell, w/Oarmaster rowing unit 
& pair of beautiful wood oars, only $800. Free deliv- 
ery in NC east of Raleigh. Photo available. 
: ei WOLLERTON, Bayboro, NC, (919) 745-3790, 

20' Simmons Sea Skiff, (Silva). Blt’91, FG bottom, 
dodger, SOhp Yamaha. Vy clean, $14,000. W/trlr 
$14,750. 
P.A. JAY, Churchville, MD, (410) 939-5796. (12) 

Folboat Double Kayak, nds work. $40. 
ae BARAFF, Provincetown, MA, (508) 487-2650. 
(12P) 

BOATS WANTED 

Pedal Paddle Boat for 2. Who makes them? Who 
has one? Information wanted. 

RALPH J, ELLIS, 384 Rt. 87, Columbia, CT 06237, 
(203) 228-3178. (11) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

Main & Jib, for Star class sailboat. Older, sound, 
$135. 
CARL NOE, RD 4, Box 1420, Putney, VT 05346, 
(802) 387-4666. (11) 

Johnson Sea Horse OB, ’68, 6hp Model CDL 
longshaft w/manual. Seized after 6 yrs storage, nds 
skilled repair or use for parts. $50 OBO. 
WILL CUMMER, Providence, RI, (401) 421-4668. 

(11) 

Dacron Mainsails, (2) from E-Scows. Luff 26’6", 
leach 32', foot 15'. $30 ea + shipping. 
C. GRIFFIN, 124 W. Indiana, Beach Haven, NJ 08008, 
(609) 492-4064. (11) 

Fin Bulb Keel, 900 Ibs from Star boat, 30"x48", $125. 
Fin Bulb Keel, about 400 Ibs from 16' boat, 24"x36", 

$75. Wooden Masts & Spars, small. Gaff Sail, 11' 
luff, 18°6" foot, 15' head, about 260 sq ft, $150. Stem, 
Transom, Molds for 9-1/2' skiff, setup ready for sides 
& bottom, free. 
JACK VIBBER, Waterford, CT, (203) 442-7376. (12) 

There is nothing — absolutely nothing— 

: 
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half 80 much worth doing 
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T-SHIRTS featuring illustration and quotation 
from "The Wind in the Willows". Heavyweight 
100% cotton, natural color. Short sleeve 
$15.50. Long sleeve $21.00. 50/50 gray 
sweatshirt $25.50. M, L, XL. Shipping $3.50. 
DESIGN WORKS, Dept MC, Box 880, Silver Spring, 
MD 20918. (TFP) 
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A STROKE %@ OF GENIUS 

America’s Favorite Rowing Shirt! 100% cotton T- 
shirt $16, Sweat $30. $3.50 S&H. M,L,XL. 24 pg row- 
ing goods catalogue $2. 
WATERMARK, Box 2732, Kennebunkport, ME 
04046, (207) 985-4421. (TFP) 

GEAR WANTED 

CQR Anchor, small 25-35lbs or similar size 
yachtsman type, w/wo/rode. 
Harvey Kail, Orono, ME, (207) 581-3823. (12) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

Small Boat Journals, 41 copies from ’83 through ’90. 
Vy gd cond, $65 plus shipping or trade for Vols 1-24, 
or any genuine Old Town canoe catalogs or posters. 
RICH MORGAN, 52 Heatherwood Hill, Audubon, 
PA 19403-1944, (610) 631-1645. (12) 

Yachting Magazines, 2 vols, 54 Jan-May & ’65 Jan- 
June. Both in hard binders in exc cond. Vy few yachts 
but 100’s of small boats, motors, color ads, etc. $50/ 
yr/vol plus shipping or consider trade for early Wooden 
Boat mags Vol 1-50. 
RICH MORGAN, 52 Heatherwood Hill, Audubon, 
PA 19403-1944, (610) 631-1645. (12) 

Boating Magazine Collection: All 
include Vol. 1 No. 1 to present, most in 
binders. WoodenBoat, $200; Small Boat 

Journal , $150; Messing About in.Boats, $200. 
Also Rudder '57-'60. 
N. HOLT, P.O. Box 685, Mattapoisett, MA 
02739, (508) 758-4986, (508) 462-6822. (12) 
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Sea Kayak Plans. “Seguin” is a sleek, lightweight 
kayak designed for ocean touring. Classic Greenland 
lines. Simple stitch & tape construction is ideal for 
the home builder. Easy to follow plans are accompa- 
nied by 40 pg construction manual. —- 
ROB BRYAN, P.O. Box 475, Woolwich, ME 04579- 
0475. (TFP) 

Boatbuilding Articles. Copies of articles from old 

boatbuilding manuals. It is possible to build a boat 

from most of these articles. $4 for list of hundreds. 

E.G. RAGSDALE, P.O. Box 153, Florence, OR 

97439, (503) 997-7818. (TF) 

Canoe/Kayak Plans, 16’ wood/canvas, can be 

fiberglassed. Since 1962. Free information. 

TRAILCRAFT, 405 State St. Dept. M, El Dorado, 

KS 67042. (TFP) 

“Sleeper”, 7°10" cartoppable sailing cruiser. Slps 2 
below deck. Info $3. Plans $17 (my cost). You send 
me $20 more if you use them. 
EPOCH PRESS, P.O. Box 3047, San Rafael, CA 
94912. (9/95P) 

Cockleshell Kayak Plans, 3 wknds & about $150 
puts you on the water. 11.5' LOA, 24 Ibs, step by step 
instructions, full sized patterns. $35. 
ERIC C. RISCH, HCR 33, Box 117, S Thomaston, 
ME 04858. (TFP) 

Classic Moth Boat Plans, available for 11' Dorr 
Willey type sailboat. Qualifies for annual regatta in 

pee recone oN poe 1116 U.S. Hwy About in Boats” & “Rolling Stone” blended together , 
17S, Elizabeth City, NC 27909, (919) 335-1453. (TEP) shaken, not stirred. A friendly apertif to whet your 

“Canoeing Journals of James F. Cawley, 1915- 
1919”, available in paperback. Daily writings of ca- 
noeing & camping on various adventure cruises. Writ- 
ten by co-author (with wife) of “Exploring the Little 
Rivers of New Jersey”, these journals were rediscov- 
ered & now printed for the first time. $10 postpaid. 
NANCY C. JEROME, RFD #1 Box 202A, Waitsfield, 
VT 05673. (TF) 

Canoe Lines, Plans, Offsets, Mold Patterns, for 12’, 
14-1/2', 16’ & 18-1/2' canoes drawn for traditional 
beauty & versatility. Sized for either strip blt or wood/ 
canvas constr. 
FRANKLIN CEDAR CANOES, Box 175, Franklin, 
ME 04634, (207) 565-2282. (TFP) 

“Out Your Backdoor” #6 out now! Like “Messing 

wild whistle. New review: “OYB” puts guts & hu- 
mor back into the outdoor scene.” $8 sub. 
“OYB”, 4686 Meridian Rd., Williamston, MI 48895. 
(TFP) 

Not A Bestseller. 
The critics had 

some nice things 
to say about Zhe 
New Epoxy Book: 
“Telegraphic prose.” 
“Compact as acherry 
bomb.” “A literary 
tour de force.” Okay, 
we stole that last one. 
But most agree these 
fifty pithy pages contain 
everything you need to 
know to get professional 
results. You’ll like the 

cartoons, too. The critics did. 

The Epoxy Book will never 

be a bestseller for one simple 

Piss 

Simiik | 

CRABS isn 
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The complete System 
Three Trial Kit; $10. 

It’s a great way to get the Book and 
review it yourself. 

Send us the coupon 
below or call our 

order desk at 

1-800-333-5514 
and use your 
credit card. For 

only $10 you'll 
get The New 
Epoxy Book, 
12 ounces of 

resin and 

hardener, 

“ppis ite —Hberglass 
primer sticks to the basics — Cloth, 

- and to the reader - brushes 

like glue.” : 
measuring — Jim Brown, WoodenBoat 
cups, fillers, 

a roller cover, squeegee and gloves. reason: 
it'snotfor The critics say “It’s a steal!” 
sale. You If you call before noon Pacific 
get it free time, your Kit and Book will be on 
when you their way to you the same day. 

Trial Kitor © a | 1 
; I want to see why the critics are cheering. j 

Our €pOxy. \ Here’s $10. Rush me The Trial Kit, including 1 
So, order my very own copy of 7he Epoxy Book. 

The Name: 

System Address: F 

Three City: State: Zip:___ 
Trial Kit. i Telephone: 2 

System Three Resins, Inc. 

P.O. Box 70436 

l Seattle, WA 98107 
System Three is a registered trademark of System Three Resins, Inc. 

ee ee ee ee ee eee ee [ 
uw — 

- 



messi esaimg 
ALDOWE 

“ BOAT 
29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 

SOUTHERN EXPOSURE SEA KAYAKS 

— : 
NAIAD « REIVER By Derek Hutchinson * LEGEND * VYNECK By Nigel Foster 
FEATHERCRAFT « VISION SKI * DAGGER * AQUATERRA « LENDAL PADDLES 

Extensive Selection of Paddling Accessories 
“WE SHIP ANYWHERE" 

Dealer Inquiries Invited 

Sea Kayaking Instruction & B.C.U. Ratings 
Instruction by 

DEREK HUTCHINSON NIGEL FOSTER 
BCU SENIOR COACH BCU COACH 
AUTHOR. KAYAK DESIGNER AUTHOR, KAYAK DESIGNER 

Expeditions - North sea Crossing Expeditions - Circumnavigated Iceland 

Aieulian Islands - Sea of Cortez Hudson Strait - Coast of Labrador 

Instruction for the novice or experienced paddler 
Learn basic strokes - advanced strokes - techniques and rescues 

Learn Sea Kayaking With The Best! 
Call For information 

407-575-4530 P.O.BOX 4530 TEQUESTA. FL 33469-9530 
Located at Blowing Rocks Marina, 18487 S.E. Federal Hwy., Tequesta, Florida 

BUILT IN GARAGES... 

...And in carports and barns and basements and home workshops. 

Our customers build hundreds of kayaks at home every year. Some start 
with plan sets, others with our easy-to-assemble kits. 

Most of our customers don't have a lot of tools or a lot of woodworking 
skill. Fortunately, a few simple hand tools and basic skills are enough. 

Some don't have a lot of spare time. They're glad it takes only about 60 
hours to build the boat in the photo. 

Many of our customers don’t have big bank accounts, either. So our kits 
cost half as much as a plastic kayak. 

What our customers do have are kayaks that weigh half as much, are 
stiffer and paddle better, and are a whole lot prettier than plastic kayaks. 

If all this sounds good to you, call for our free catalog. And get that car 
out of the garage. 

Kayak Kits, Plans, Finished Boats, and Accessories from 

Chesapeake Light Craft, Inc. 
34 S. Pershing Drive @ Arlington VA 22204 @ (703) 271-8787 
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ADDRESS CORRECTION REQUESTED 

To: 

WORKSKIFF 18'x 5'3" 
Lobstering, clamming, musseling, fishing — whatever work 
there is to be done, this big, rugged skiff does it all with a mini- 
mum investment of time, skill, and money. Is she fast? You bet. 
With a 25-hp Yamaha, she planes at 24 mph. 

PLEASE SEND ME: O Complete construction plans and instruc- 
tions for $30.00 QO Study plan packet for WORKSKIFF and 35 
other easy-to- build Instant Boats for $5.00 
BOOKS: QO /nstant Boats, $15.00 O Build the New Instant Boats, 
$19.95 OQ Go Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 O Build the Instant 
Catboat, $9.95 Q How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, 
$7.95 O Keeping a Cutting Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 Q Boat 
Modeling with Dynamite Payson, $19.95 Q Boat Modeling The 
Easy Way, $19.95— Add $1.00 S&H 

Name 

Street 

City State Zip 

Harold H. Payson & Co. 
Dept. MB, Pleasant Beach Road ¢ South Thomaston, ME 04858 

207-594-7587 


