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In Our Next Issue... 
I will have a first hand report on “The 

Maine Boatbuilders’ Show” in late March; 
and Jim Luton will tell as about a very dif- 
ferent sort of gathering, “The 1998 World 
Multihulls Symposium” in Florida. 

Depending on how much space these 
require we will follow through with some of 
the following: 

Rick Klepfer’s “Musings From Mus- 
tique” winds up while Lewis Freeman’s “By 
Waterways to Gotham” motors on. Space 
permitting, Jim Thayer returns with another 
adventure tale, “Utah Lake”. 

Three design stories that got bumped 
from this issue are next in line: Davie 
Moore’s “Unsinkable Survival Craft”, 
Bernie Wolfard’s “Northwest Boat Kits”; 
and Doug MacNary’s “Malibu Outriggers”. 
Given room, Jim Luton will supplement his 
multihull symposium report with “One 
Legged Alien”, about his own outrigger sial- 
ing canoe. 

John Thomson’s “Boat Design” series 
continues with Part II, “Boat Drawing”. 

I better stop here while still within the 
bounds of reality. 

On the Cover... 
A close finish for three back markers in 

Hull’s Snow Row ‘98 illustrate the variety 
of pulling boats that turn out for this season 
opening event near Boston. More photos and 
comments are featured in this issue. 
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Commentary... 
On February 28th I went to the Snow 

Row in Hull, Massachusetts. The sunny 50 
degree day misled many of us into thinking 
it was drawing near to on-the-water time 
again. As I write this about two weeks later 
on March 13th it is 10 degrees outside. A 
setback. The warmer March sun at least dis- 
pels total deep freeze and April is but two 
weeks away, SO we just have to tough it out. 

Being near the water at Hull, if not on it 
yet, drew forth the dormant appeal that has 
been hidden away all winter. The ocean is 
only three miles from here but I haven’t 
even seen it most of the winter except pe- 
ripherally on some local trips that took me 
into the shoreside communities adjacent to 
mine. An occasional peek out onto a steel 
gray sea empty of all activity was about it. 
But at Hull here were all these neat boats 
full of adventurous folks out there on a nice 
flat slighty rippling sunny bay. Gotta get 
back to this. 

I’m making a start with some advance 
planning for some summer kayaking outings 
I will be involved with, taking inner city de- 
velopmentally disabled people paddling. I 
originally hooked up with Outdoor Explo- 
rations doing hiking trail projects as part of 
their Wild Work programs, again introduc- 
ing inner city people with disabilities to op- 
portunities that await them in the “wilds” of 
our suburban woodlands. Their water based 
programs involved canoeing, not my thing. 

Last year they commenced a sea kayak- 
ing program on small protected ponds at 
several state parks near Boston. I helped a 
bit but did not get really involved as it again 
was not really a good opportunity to bring 
kayaking experience to these folks. Too 
bland, too limited. 

I did participate in their pre-seaon vol- 
unteer training pool sessions and felt them to 
be superficial. The volunteers who would be 
guiding their clients on these outings would 
be woefully inexperienced paddlers them- 
selves. The belief that paddling canoes or 
kayaks was something anyone can learn in a 
couple of hours of indoor instruction was 
firmly in place. On the warm waters of pro- 
tected summer ponds this was not too seri- 
ous a deficiency and no unfortunate experi- 
ences occurred. 

Now in 1998 with a new, experienced 
paddler in charge of the program, they intend 
to take clients onto the ocean after a day ona 
pond for basic practice. The chosen ocean is 
a protected bay near me, Essex Bay. Still, 
this will be a more demanding experience, 
with tides, winds, and powerboat wakes on 
the Sundays we’ll be out there. 

I say we because I will be more in- 
volved than ever now. With an experienced 
kayaker/outdoor adventure professional 
running the program, we will undertake a 
much more serious training program for the 
volunteers. My role is as a senior leader, 
volunteer work. | will help in the pool ses- 
sions and on the June weekend real world 
training trip for the volunteers. We will have 

new Necky doubles with full bulkheaded 
flotation instead of the budget open doubles 
of last year with tiny float bags tucked into 
the ends. 

While much of this is still in the future, 
the problem of access to Essex Bay for our 
tleet of eight double kayaks every Sunday 
trom mid-July through mid-September 
arose. Essex Bay is not easy to get onto at all 
tides. The town provides no public access at 
all aside from the town ramp, where only 
residents may obtain parking stickers. At 
low tide the ramp is mud and rock. It is 
hardly a place to try to unload and organize 
this fleet with its inexperienced passengers 
amongst the steady ramp traffic of trailer- 
boats. And the tidal river leading to the bay 
is a highway of powerboats on a nice sum- 
mer Sunday. 

What to do? Finding the answer to this 
question has drawn me back to the water as I 
explore possiblities around the Bay for our 
access. I have paddled there several times 
and know it best amongst those I am work- 
ing with. Only two other fairly accessible lo- 
cations came to mind. One, a small gravelly 
beach on the neck of a peninsula, had sticker 
parking only of course, but I found at low 
tide it was mud, that it would require about 
two hours either side of low to find accessi- 
ble water. The trips have to go by the clock, 
10am to 3pm, so we cannot time them to the 
tides. 

The other location I have used, but it 
had been muddy walking at low tide. I was 
surprised to find when I checked it now that 
the road that ends at the channel actually 
runs down into it and alongside beneath the 
adjacent salt marsh and was now free of any 
significant mud coating. At low tide it was 
still hard gravel packed right to the channel 
bottom. Looking at an old chart I saw that 
the road was shown as a dotted line exten- 
sion right to an island. [t must have been an 
old saltmarsh hay harvesting road used at 
low tides by local farmers. 

The paved road ends in a gravel park- 
ing lot flooded at high tide, and this is also 
posted sticker parking only. But, interest- 
ingly enough, the narrow roadsides leading 
to it are not posted, and my past experience 
found always a few cars parked at roadside 
apparently unticketed. So we did the same 
without penalty. But, you never know in 
these small towns about things like roadside 
parking. I also learned a long time ago not to 
ask about such things if you’re an out-ol- 
towner. They tell you to use the town ramp, 
park in the municipal lot downtown and 
walk back the half mile to where you left 
your boat. 

So here I am again, prowling the shore, 
exposed to the allure of the water. It looks 
good, but I know it is still very cold indeed. | 
have to content myself for a while yet with 
working out a reliable access for our ambi- 
tious summer program. But maybe this will 
get me on the water early this year, and thus 
more often. We'll see. 



Small Boat 
SAFETY 

By Tom Shaw, U.S.C.G.A. 

Alternate Means 

of Propulsion 

One of the requirements for vessels of 
less than 16’ seeking the Auxiliary’s Courtesy 
Marine Examination “Seal of Safety” is “al- 
ternate means of propulsion,” that is, an oar 
or a paddle. I am constantly surprised by the 
number of small boats, both sail and power, 
that lack this essential piece of equipment. 
Last Saturday’s Safety Patrol provided a 
graphic illustration of why it is so necessary. 

At Wrightsville Beach, North Carolina, 
a drawbridge crosses the Intercoastal Water- 
way. Just north of the bridge, the ICW curves 
slightly so boats on the south side do not have 
aclear view “upstream.” Because of dockside 
restaurants, three marinas, and two fuel docks, 
the area immediately south of the bridge is 
always extremely congested. 

To complicate matters, tugs push heavily 
laden barges from north to south. Under the 
best of conditions it is not easy for these tows 
to “shoot the bridge” and, especially with an 
outgoing tide, they cannot stop and they have 

“The Old 
dd Stories” 

By Eric P. Russell 

no room to maneuver. It is an area I always 
navigate with caution as it seems to me the 
potential for an accident is high indeed. 

Back to Saturday, Auxiliary 55] was 
heading north through this congested area. 
Ahead of us, some 75 yards south of the bridge, 
was a small (and elderly) 15’ outboard. The 
skipper was frantically pulling the starting cord 
to no avail. The passenger was waving with 
an element of desperation. Other recreational 
vessels were paying no attention whatever! 
And, of course, there was no paddle on board 
to move the vessel out of the channel. 

It was a simple matter for 55/ to pass a 
line and tow this boat to a nearby ramp. In 
actual fact, there was no real danger to any- 
one since no southbound barge was approach- 
ing. There was only minor inconvenience as 
an Auxiliary boat was on scene. Indeed, the 
whole episode took 15 minutes from first sight- 
ing to safe docking. But, had there been a barge 
coming through the bridge, the situation would 
have been very, very different. 

It turned out that this was the first trip 
out for that outboard. She had not been run 
since last year and the fuel line had deterio- 
rated and starved the engine of gas, a simple 
repair to effect. 

There are two morals to this brief story. 
First, get a free “Courtesy Marine Examina- 
tion” of your boat so you can be certain that 
appropriate safety equipment (including “al- 
ternate means of propulsion’) is on board and 
accessible. Second, before you make that first 
cruise of the season give your engine, your 
rigging, and your lines a thorough check. 
Auxiliary 55] or her sister patrol vessels may 
not be around when you need them most. 

If you have an outboard, please do not 
mount your fire extinguisher right next to the 
engine (as I see on so many small boats). If 
there ever is a fire, you will not be able to get 
to it. 

Readers wishing to contribute stories to the Old Ed Stories can send them to me at 2664 
E. 18th St., Apt. 3F, Brooklyn, NY 11235. Those accepted will be cited in print and will 
receive a copy of the book when published. 

Departing in Style 

Many events in a sailor’s life revolve 
around life and death. Being away as much as 
we are by the nature of the job, our whole re- 
lationship with those on shore is episodic. As 
a result, the things that stand out are the high 
and low points. 

I once got a message to come home as 
my Aunt Gertrude was low and sinking fast. I 
got there just before she went out with the tide. 
She called me to the bedside and made her 
last request of me. She wanted to be sent off 
proper, with a simple box of the best wood 
available locally. Fifty years earlier, when 
Gertrude was younger, that would have meant 

a box made of a locally grown wood, prob- 
ably pine of some sort, put together by one of 
the family. The least that would be acceptable 
to the neighbors now would be a mahogany 
box made by Seth Wright, the local carpenter. 

In addition to being the local carpenter, 
Seth was also the local boatbuilder. It being 
after Thanksgiving, the ground was too hard 
to dig, so we put Gertrude in one of the out- 
buildings where she would keep until spring 
thaw. Everything went on hold until then. | 
went to Seth and ordered up a mahogany box 
to be ready when I came back in time to beat 
the thaw. Seth warned me that he would be 

KITTERY POINT TENDER 

10’ x 48” Handlaid Fiberglass Hull 
Traditional looking Yacht Tender 
Specially Designed for Ease of 
Rowing and Minimum Drag When 

Towing 
Two Rowing Stations 
Row & Sail Models 

BAY MAINE BOATS 

Gooch’s Beach, P.O. Box 631 
Kennebunkport, ME 04046 

(207) 967-4461 

tied up all winter on a fleet of dinghies that 
the local yacht club had ordered for youth 
training to be ready for the blessing of the fleet. 
He said he’d work it in somehow. 

I came back late in March and began to 
make arrangements for the wake and all. 
Things were going well until I got to Seth’s. 
The coffin wasn’t ready. Seth had taken a fall 
in January and was way behind building the 
dinghies. He had ordered the mahogany but 
had gotten no further. Repeat orders had to 
come first, and Gertrude wasn’t going to or- 
der anything else from him. 

Having known Scth since we were both 
boys in town, I knew there was only one argu- 
ment that would have any effect on him. I went 
to the State Store and got a few bottles of rum, 
the good stuff from the islands, and went back 
to the shop. 

Seth looked sharp at me when he heard 
the clink of glass in my sack but didn’t say 
anything. He just kept working full speed on 
those dinghies. | uncorked all four bottles and 
poured some into glasses for him and for me. 
By the time I had finished my first drink and 
had my fect up on the stove, I could see he 
was wavering. As I got myself around my third 
drink, he came over and joined me “just for 
one drink, mind you. I’ve got work to do.” 
Soon after that the fog rolled in. 

When the fog cleared, | woke with a 
godawful head. Bottles lay on the shop floor 
empty. On trestles sat a masterful coffin. The 
mahogany looked truly glorious. The joinery 
was almost invisible. It was a work of art, right 
down to the centerboard trunk. 2 



You write to- us about. 
Activities & Experiences... 

That March 1 Cover Photo 
The crew on the sailing canoe was 

coming in for a closer look at the beautiful 
wooden canoe. Not being sure who was the 
burdened vessel, immediately after the pic- 
ture was taken they gybed and fell off on the 
other tack. 

Because of the high seas (2 to 3 inches) 
you will notice that the hatch was battened 
down causing much consternation among 
the crew. 

The name of the sailing canoe is 
Peever, hailing port Dewitt, New York, Bill 
Fuller, master. 

William R. Fuller, 103 Robbins Ln., 
Dewitt, NY 13214 

LCMM Small Boat Show 
Our Tenth Annual Small Boat Show 

will be held at the Lake Champlain Maritime 
Museum on July 11th and 12th. The core of 
the show 1s handmade boats and accessories. 
The primary purpose of the event is to 
showcase the wares of regional boat builders 
and related crafts people and to do so in an 
interesting, attractive and festive setting. We 
hope to see 30 exhibitors and 50+ boats at 
this year’s gathering and upwards of 2000 
visitors. As usual, exhibitors will be 
provided space under tents in our central 
quadrangle and will be invited to do 
demonstrations of their craft. Boats can be 
tried out in the water of North Harbor, just 
down the hill from the main exhibit area. 

The Museum’s setting on the shore of 
Lake Champlain is beautiful. Add to that 
good food, live music, children's activities, 
and all the regular museum exhibits and you 
have the ingredients of a great weekend for 
visitors and exhibitors alike. And again this 
year we'll have the Second Annual Lake 
Champlain Challenge, a 3-mile race for 
rowing and paddling craft to be held on 
Sunday, July 12, during the show. Last 
year’s race, the first, was very popular. We 
think this event will draw even more serious 
boat people to the show this year 

Interested readers and boatbuilders are 
invited to inquire for further details. 

Don Dewees, Show Coordinator, Lake 
Champlain Maritime Museum, RR3, Box 
4092 Vergennes, VT 05491 

Happening at [YRS 
The Replica of HM Bark Endeavour: 

The 18th century ship that Captain James 
Cook sailed around the world on one of 
history’s most celebrated voyages of dis- 
covery, will visit our International Yacht 
Reastoration School in Newport, Rhode 
Isaland during its seven month, 16 stop tour 
of the east coast. Endeavour is due to arrive 
at LYRS’ docks on July 25. During her two 
week stay the public will be allowed to 
board and sample life at sea more than 200 
years ago. 

The Endeavour replica was built in 
Australia to the specifications of Cook’s ship 
from plans held by the Britlsh National 
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Maritime Museum. Commissioned In 1994, 
the replica is operated by the HM Bark 
Endeavour Foundation as a floating 
museum. The ship’s first visit to North 
America is sponsored by the National Ge- 
ographic Society. 

The ship will be manned by an amateur 
and professional crew. Members of the 
public may apply to be selected to join the 
amateur crew for the voyages between the 
North American ports and for the transat- 
lantic voyage. Onboard conditions are as 
near as possible to those of the 18th century, 
although Endeavour is fitted with engines 
and modern navigational and safety 
equipment as well as modern heads and 
showers. 

While she is docked at IYRS, visitors 
may tour Endeavour to view artifacts and 
replicas of the cabins as they were used by 
Cook and the scientiflc party, officers and 
crew. Volunteer guides will explain the 
workings of the ship and the conditions in 
Captain Cook’s time. 

Coronet World Cruise, March 22, 1888 
to April 25, 1889: A number of remarkable 
events ocurred during Coronet’s 13 month 
world cruise over 100 years ago. These 
included: 1. Coronet became the first private 
U.S. yacht to round Cape Horn. 2. King 
Kalakaua and his royal entourage boarded in 
the Sandwich Islands (Hawaii). 3. Emperior 
Mitsuhito visited onboard in Yokohama, 
Japan. 4. The Sultan, Prince and the 
Secretary of State visited in Singapore. 

Not caring for the voyage past Cape 
Hatteras or rounding “The Horn’, Bush and 
guests traveled from Brooklyn to San Diego 
by land, vacationing in California until 
Coronet’s arrival. During the world tour 
Coronet and her crew visited: 

Honolulu, Sandwich Islands; Yoko- 
hama, Japan; Hong Kong; Singapore Roads; 
Colombo, Ceylon (Sri Lanka); Bombay, 
India; Aden (Arabia); The Red Sea; Suez 
City; Suez-Canal; Great Bitter Lake; Malta; 
Madeira; Brooklyn. 

IYRS, 449 Thames St., Newport, RI 
02840, (401) 848-5777 

Projecting a Proper Demeanor 
The subject of the old “thunder mug” 

so courageously introduced by Norm Bene- 
dict in his “Project Concepts Galore” letter 
in the March | issue brought to mind some 
ideas. Back in the old days dumping the 
“gash bucket” (lots of euphemisms con- 
nected to this subject) overboard was stan- 
dard procedure, but nowadays we know that 
as little as one bucketful can contaminate a 
whole bed of shellfish. 

For years I carried a one gallon snap 
top plastic paint bucket under the cockpit 
seat of my 7'10” cruiser Sleeper. Now a 
small portable toilet occupies this space and 
is often useful even on short daysails. Pro- 
vided one projects the proper demeanor, a 
person in need may make good use of a 
potty placed below the open hatch. A pon- 
cho or jacket enhances the experience. 

One cold spring morning I was doing 
just that when a whole ferry load of com- 

muters came around the corner. I waved. I 
suppose letters to the editor will now pour in 
saying, “I was on that ferry, so that’s what 
you were doing!”. 

Derek Van loan, Mill Valley, CA 

Needs... 

Seeking Small Sailboat 
The Boy Scout summer camp that 

serves my area has a fleet of aluminum 
outboard skiffs that serve as their rowboats. 
They row about as sweetly as so many 
mortar beds, and this gives the young scouts 
a very wrong idea of what rowing is all 
about. 

Over the last four years, therefore, I 
have ferreted out and refurbished five row- 
boats of different types, and donated them to 
the camp. This has spurred growing interest 
in rowing A couple of staff members rowed 
in college and the two sliding seat craft I 
found and fixed up thrilled them; These 
fellows use them to introduce youths to the 
real kind of rowing. 

On talking with the waterfront staff, I 
find they would now love to have a real 
small sailboat added to the fleet. They have 
some Sailfish and a sailing catamaran, but 

no traditional type on the order of a Blue 
Jay, Beetle Cat or Turnabout. So I’m 
seeking the donation of something of this 
general type. The pond is half a mile across 
and often gets a good southwest breeze 
coming up from Buzzards Bay. I can do 
wood and fiberglass work and can refurbish 
something in doggy condition, but would 
rather not get involved with a real 
restoration job. 

Also, they’d very much like to have a 
basic sea kayak. Nothing sophisticated, but 
one good enough on which to learn the 
basics of handling this type of craft. 

If anyone has anything within rea- 
sonable distance of my town I'd be happy to 
hear from them. 

Bob Whittier, P.O. Drawer T, Duxbury, 
MA 02331 

Sailing Canoes & Frostbiters 
I would appreciate receiving informa- 

tion on old Grumman sailing canoe rigs and 
also on Alden X Class frostbite sailing 
dinghies, or addresses of owner organiza- 
tions for these boats. 

Phil Williams, 1352 Tulpitree Rd., 
Santa Rosa, CA 95403 

Opinions... 

About That Multihull Business 
I got to take issue with you about that 

multi-hull business a little bit. With light 
planing sailboats small enough so that the 
weight of a single sailor can offset the heel- 
ing force of a good little piece of wind, 
catamarans are no competition in winds un- 
der fifteen knots. Our own little old boat will 
only fall behind all those catamarans down 
at the coast when the wind is enough to lift 
the weather hull almost out of the water and 
then only when the cat is very capably 
sailed. There is one twenty some-odd foot 
trimaran down there that looks like a rocket 
ship and it won’t outrun our boat under any 
conditions and ours is only 14’ (14''2” x 42- 
1/2” x 78lbs x S58sf). 



One of my sons is twitching to build an 
extra-light outrigger boat. Since the ama is 
so small, its immersion so easy to manipu- 
late, we believe that such a boat is the trick 
to outrun any sailboat under any conditions. 
A small catamaran ain’t much boat unless 
there is plenty of wind and around here, 
about the only time that happens is in the 
winter and that little net thing they got that 
you have to sit on...... 

I'm not sure about big multihulls, but I 
will give you this from my experience. Our 
wives are schoolteachers (that’s how we get 
to stay in the boatbuilding business). When 
summer comes, we cut and run for the south 
Bahamas in our old ‘60’s era ragged sail- 
boats (Morgan 30 and Cape Dory 25). That 
way we don’t get to spend any money or 
lose any money building boats. 

One time, on the way down there in the 
Gulf, we kept coming up on this pretty good 
sized catamaran going in the same direction. 
There aren’t too many anchorages along that 
coast, so we kept seeing them. They were 
kind of aloof acting and we were in a hurry 
so we would jump on the land breeze as 
soon as it got up and stay with the sea breeze 
as long as we could and never got to social- 
ize with them. They left the Keys the morn- . 
ing of the same day we did (we left at night, 
out channel five below lower Matecumbe) 
and we never saw them again until we got 
ready to come back at the beginning of Au- 
gust.. still in a hurry. 

We came in at Stuart, put the propeller 
on, and motored through the Okeechobee 
waterway right behind them. We anchored 
in the same little holes along the waterway 
and found out the story. They were 
schoolteachers too and, like us, were about 
broke by then. Turns out that they had two 
Evinrude 9.9’s on there and they had burned 
nine hundred bucks worth of gas on the trip. 
Had to sell one of the outboards to get gas 
enough to get through Okeechobee. 

When we got to Pine Island Sound, I 
jumped in the water and took the propeller 
back off and they tilted up the remaining 9.9 
and we sailed off and left them for good. Of 
course, they weren’t “state of the art” but 
neither are we. That happens all the time 
when we go sailing, The only time a catama- 
ran or trimaran will average well enough to 
stay with us is when they run the engine. It 
might be a different story in the trade winds 
or winter time or spring but, most of the 
time, the East Coast in the summertime just 
ain’t multi-hull weather. 

To help with the argument and prepare 
for incoming opinions: I outran a catamaran 
with a tug and two 40,000 bbl. barges full of 
gasoline one time. It was in the narrow 
channel at Navarre, Florida. Two “sailors” 
pushed this little beach cat off the beach and 
attempted to outrun the tug and barges 
(happens all the time). Old tug was one of 
the old direct reversing single engine jobs 
and by the time I could get the engine 
re-crunk in reverse, we were about to run 
over them. When the engine finally got to 
running backwards good, all I could see was 
the top of the mast and sail ahead of the 
front barge. 

Damned tug started walking off to 
starboard like single engine boats do when 
they are trying to back down. I had to make 
a judgement decision about if I was gonna 
tear up a bunch of people's docks and screen 

houses and maybe contaminate the pretty 
water with gas in a futile attempt to stop. I 
just re-crunk in forward so I could steer and 
ran over the whole mess, two fools and all. 
That Hobie Cat made the old boat switch its 
ass for about ten minutes (we call that 
“walking cute” down here) before it 
disintegrated enough so the propeller got 
sort of balanced back. 

I don’t know what became of the two 
fools. I called the Coast Guard and told them 
that I couldn’t stop right there, right then, 
and for them to get in touch if they needed 
me. Never heard a thing. 

The point to this story is... I never have 
had to run over a single hulled sailboat. 
They didn’t have jet skis back then but I 
have heard that some of the people who 
operate them are just as stupid. They’ll get 
out in front of a tow and put their lives in the 
hands of a two-cycle engine. One good thing 
about them though. I hear they don’t get 
hung up on the wheel quite as bad as a 
Hobie Cat. 

Robb White, Thomasville, GA 

It Couldn’t Possibly Work 
It is revealing to realize, based upon the 

explanation of Mississippi Bob Brown, in 
“Shorter Strokes” on page 4 of the February 
15 issue that a propeller on a boat or an air- 
plane couldn’t possibly work because it 
would be pushing the water or air crosswise 
to, rather than along with, the direction of 
boat or airplane travel. A bird couldn’t fly 
forwards, only up or down because his 
wings move only up and down. And transom 
notch sculling wouldn’t work because the 
moves sideways. 

I suggest a test: Take two Alden Ocean 
Shells with Oarmaster rowing rigs installed. 
Limit the stroke of one set of oars by tying 
snubbing ropes from the oar tip to the boat. 
Then have a race. 

Stephen duPont, FL 

I Love Lauan Ply 
Friends in the building supply business 

tell me that both interior and exterior lauan 
are manufactured. Some retailers sell both 
kinds. Here in Maine “exterior” sells for 
about $11. The plywood buyer for one 
nearby lumber yard told me that he always 
buys exterior grade, but I have never seen a 
grade stamp on lauan! I think if you buy 
lauan, you never know what you’ re getting. 

I love the stuff. I have built several 
boats with it over many years, and all have 
lasted very well. My Bolger “Windsprint” is 
six years old, worn through to bare wood in 
many places, stored outside without cover 
every sailing season, and shows no sign of 
delamination. 

I can see no reason to make, buy, or use 
interior grade lauan. Water leaking under a 
kitchen sink could cause the floor to fall 
apart. Isn’t the stuff supposed to be 
underlayment? Not wanting my next boat to 
fall apart, I now test every sheet I use. I cut a 
small sample and soak it in water in a can on 
the radiator in the shop. Some samples have 
been in water so long they have sunk. After 
soaking for a few weeks I let them dry on 
the radiator, then back in the water. So far 
no delaminations, after many cycles. 

I still like lauan, but wish there was an 
easy way to tell interior from exterior. 

Stan Blake, Boatbuilder, Hampden, ME 

Wee Boats 
While sheet steel was utilized in the 6’ 

long vessels described in “Tin Boats In The 
Thousand Islands” by J. Peter Hughes in the 
February 15 issue, aluminum and perhaps 
plastic sheets would be worth evaluating. I 
would also suggest, as an experienced 
builder of “Wee” boats, that the spreaders be 
made longer and moved aft to provide a 
back rest. The plan view of the hull should 
be about the same. The hand paddles are 
useful, but fastening the shakes to five foot 
long square stock would make a nice kayak 
paddle. With a tin boat, it would be wise to 
add flotation. 

H. Douglas MacNary, Knoxville, TN 

Useful Information... 

How Far Away Is It? 
In “Musings From Mustique” in the 

January 15 issue, Rick Klepfer inquired, 
“There must be a formula for figuring out 
how far a distant light is, based upon height 
of eye and height of light.” Out of curiosity, 
I derived an approximate equation. If E is the 
height of the eye in feet and L is the height 
of the light in feet, then the distance D to the 
light in miles is D = 1.22 x (SQRT(E) + 
SQRT(L)). (SQRT(E) is shorthand for take 
the square root of E.) For example, if your 
eye is 9’ above the water and the light is 
100’ above the water, D = 1.22 x (3 + 10) = 

15.9 miles. This equation is accurate enough 
even if the light is on the space shuttle. 

Roger H. James, 13 Farm Hill Rd., 
Wallingford, CT 06492 

KAYAKS 
Wilderness Systems - Old Town 

CANOES 
Allagash - Old Town 

Mansfield - Alumacraft 
Hundreds on Display 

FERNALD’ 
On the River Parker 

Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951 
(978) 465-0312 

The Picnic Cat 
by Com-Pac Yachts 

14’ length overall 
6’6” beam 

S draft:6” board up 
32” board down 

Displacement 500lbs 
109 sq ft sail area 

COMPAC 
16'-19'-23' 

SUNFISH - ZUMA 

FERNALD’S MARINE 
On the River Parker 

Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951 
(978) 465-0312 



This is an account of the high points on 
two consecutive cruises through Florida’s 
‘Everglades to the Keys aboard the Julia 
May, a Bolger Long Micro. Her launch and a 
few other of her adventures have been 
reported in this magazine in bygone issues. 

I first heard of the Everglades whilst a 
youngster in northern Minnesota. My Sun- 
day school teacher, as well as my high school 
principal, were owners of Camp Mishawaka, 
and | attended it for eight transcendent weeks 
in the summer of ‘54, transcendent for, at the 
age of 14, I learned to sail, and most of all to 
sail alone, to go where I wanted to go without 
roads confining me or anyone telling me which 
way to go. It was magic then, and to this day 
it still is. 

Of the many memorable counselors/ 
characters at Mishawaka (they were all called 
uncles), the most memorable was Kent Curtis. 
In his early 70’s at the time, a bit paunchy with 
a hint of a British accent and trim mustache, 
he had been a fighter pilot in WW I, had taken 
his own 30’ or so sailboat (I recall that it looked 
much like Day’s seabird yawl) to Tahiti be- 
fore WW II, had endless tales of Paul Bunyan 
and his northern Titans, knew more bizarre 
songs than anyone else at camp (many of them 
of Noel Coward/Robert Benchley sophistica- 
tion.) But best of all, Kent was in charge of 
sailing. The camp had a great collection of 
wooden boats in those pre-fiberglass days, 
Nippers, X-boats, and Wood Pussies. And as 
you might expect, he was the idol of many of 
the boys, even though he was much older than 
the other counselors. 

Following WW I, he spent a few years in 
Europe where he wrote both adult and youth 
fiction. Apparently, though I didn’t know this 
until later, after I myself fell in love with 
Florida’s Pine Island Sound, he spent many 
years on Captiva long before you could get 
there by car. As Mishawaka’s patriarch, he had 
his own cabin and it was a genuine wonder. 
Hark back to the early 50’s in northern Min- 
nesota, where all the campers rode the train 
and their Pullman sleeper cars from all over 
the U.S. to get to Mishawaka. Imagine a simple 
cabin in those days, kerosene lamps, old army 
surplus cots with sagging mattresses that ac- 
tually felt like hammocks, the names of previ- 
ous counselors and campers carved into the 
roof boards and, going back to the 20’s, out- 
door plumbing, the mess hall’s sheet metal 
megaphone hung on a chain from the lower 
branch of an old white pine. 

His cabin was filled with fascinating 
books, photos, and arcane memorabilia of his 
travels. Imagine the impact of all this on a 
youngster who, while having already read 
many books about strange places and times, 
had been to none. Nor did it seem likely that 
he ever would. 

Julia May Cruises 
the Everglades 

By Dennis Bradley 

So I learned to sail under the tutelage of 
Kent Curtis. I can still recall one of those truly 
defining moments for me (who, like most if 

not all adolescents, doubted their abilities in 
practically every way) when, upon winning a 
race in the X-boats, he told me that he hadn’t 
known that I was such a good sailor! Me?? A 
good sailor?? And this from the veritable icon 
himself! Of course, the achievement was un- 
remarkable in reality, but it was everything to 
me then. 

When fortunate to finally get my own 
cruising sailboat on Lake Superior in the late 
70’s, I simply had to name her Gumberoo at- 
ter one of the mythical characters that livened 
Kent’s many Paul Bunyan stories. Such crit- 
ters were denizens of northern Minnesota 
when Camp Mishawaka was established in 
1910. Extremely dangerous, they killed many 
early settlers and not a few campers we were 
assured. 

They had one weakness however, being 
highly flammable. If one of them jumped you 
while you were smoking a pipe, cigar, or ciga- 
rettes, which everyone frequently did back 
then (even kids, being, Kent assured us, a 
whole lot tougher in those days), you were in 
luck because the critters exploded. At worst, 
you got only your hair and eyebrows burned 
off. Their eventual extinction was assured by 
an infamous series of forest fires that ravaged 

Famous “Rod & Gun Club” in Everglade City, circa 1900. 
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the region circa 1918. Speaking about tougher 
kids back then, the camp song about those 
earlier days recounted that “...all the younger 
boys wore whiskers, and the older ones packed 
guns...” But I digress. 

Among my prized possessions are two 
of Kent’s books which I’ ve read several times. 
But just last year I discovered on the dust cover 
a tantalizing review of another so far missing 
book, a series of his short stories entitled 
Cruises in the Sun. They take place in the Ev- 
erglades, and I faintly remember Kent talking 
about this region those many years ago. In the 
dustcover’s review, F. Scott Fitzgerald him- 
self is quoted that “They were among the best 
stories for youth that he had read.” 

Furthermore, it turns out Kent was, for a 
time, a resident of Captiva where Linda and I 
had been hoping to one day cruise. I say tan- 
talizing because I’ ve not been able to find the 
book. However, just knowing that he had been 
down here, probably in the 20’s and 30’s, 
piqued my curiosity and a trip to the Ever- 
glades in the spring of 1996 finally became a 
reality. After spending about three weeks cruis- 
ing the JM with Linda in the Port Charlotte- 
Ft. Meyers area, she had to return to work in 
the land of snow and I had my chance to single- 
hand the JM. 

First Trip, Spring of 1996 
I hauled the JM out in Ft Meyer’s beach 

and drove to Everglade City where I re- 
launched with the assistance of the folks at 
the Barron’s River Marina and RV Park. The 
trip by myself along the coast was filled with 
new experiences and excitement, not so much 
because of palpable risks but because, as with 
all my cruising, my imagination is all I need 
to enjoy the very real beauty and boring 
mundaneness of watching the sun rise and set 
each day, cooking simple meals, and simple 
but satisfying conversations with new friends 
I met along the way. 

In short, while cruising may at times be 
actually be exciting, perhaps even dangerous 
(so far, so good), I love it because I really seem 
to get in touch with a simple yet essential re- 
ality of the physical world and simple skills 
of getting from one place to another. 

The Ten Thousand Islands and the sub- 
sequent series of rivers and beaches stretch- 
ing some 80 miles from Everglade City to Fla- 
mingo are really a wonderful area for small 
boat (which is also to say, shallow draft) cruis- 
ing. The “islands” are literally a maze of keys, 
predominantly mangrove covered right up to 
the water line. But there are several beaches 
and camping spots in evidence where you can 
stretch out. Further south the shoreline and 
larger islands, such as Pavilion, have incred- 
ible beaches almost uninterrupted, except for 
Ponce de Leon Bay, all the way to Flamingo. 

With my 21” draft, I easily entered 
Chatham, Lostmans, Hearney, Shark, and 
Little Shark rivers, and on the last three went 
upstream as far as Tarpon Bay. According to 
the charts, most if not all of the others will 
also provide access to the hinterlands if you 
desire and are interconnected to each other so 
you can enter one and come out on another. 

I traveled 10 to 20 miles each day, al- 
ways Sailing unless there was no wind at all. 
Even with the wind very light or on the nose, 
I slugged it out because this is what I like to 
do. The JM’s 264 square feet can make good 
use of the light stuff. | could have turned on 
the Shp Honda, but | like the concentration 



that sailing requires to go to weather effi- 
ciently. I overnighted at Indian Key as I gota 
late start the first day, and spent subsequent 
nights at Chatham River, Lostmans River, and 
Ponce de Leon Bay before heading inside to 
Flamingo via Whitewater Bay. Every day was 
glorious sun, and moderate if sometimes con- 
trary winds, over crystal clear shallows. There 
were quite a few sport fisherman along the 
way, but they all went home at night and I had 
the place literally to myself from about 4pm 
to 10am. 

At Chathams I decided to take the JM 
upstream to a Park Service campsite identi- 
fied as the Watson Place, just to see what I 
could see and to check out chart accuracy, 
which said I could do it even at low tide. | 
made it up and back in an hour or two and 
spent the night just inside the northern mouth. 
I found out later that the Watson Place has a 
true mystery about it, it belonged to a fellow 
who was killed by a posse at Chocoloskee just 
after the Hurricane of 1910 devastated the 
Everglades coast. 

Peter Mathiesen has written a fascinat- 
ing as well as prize-winning story called ap- 
propriately “Killing Mr. Watson,” which re- 
constructs a fictionalized account of the inci- 
dent and what led up to it, as supposedly told 
by the participants themselves. Watson was a 
strong character, as was perhaps necessary to 
survive in those rougher times in Southwest 
Florida, and depending on who you believe, 
was an honest, hard-working visionary busi- 
nessman, farmer, and fisherman, or a heart- 

less fiend. And lo and behold, Mathiesen has 
just come out with a second book, Lostman’s 
River, in what will eventually amount to a 
trilogy of this incident and the regions history. 
A final note for sea story lovers, don’t miss 
his Far Tortuga! 

Entering Whitewater Bay through the 
Shark River is an easy, well-marked route. 
Many dolphins were observed in my transit 
south. At the southeastern end of Whitewater 
Bay there is a canal which connects with 
Florida Bay at Flamingo. Here I unstepped 
both masts and, for a few bucks, was hoisted 
over an unusual structure called the “plug” in 
order to get back into salt water. This plug 
looks like a regular dam but no water passes 

Julia May being lifted over the “plug” at Fla- 
mingo, looking north up the canal to 
Whitewater Bay. 

Indian Key, Everglade City. 

Ponce de Leon Bay, looking northwest out of Shark River, with 100’ mangroves. 

The “Watson Place,” Chatham River, Everglades. 

Rabbit Key in Florida Bay whilst “amud.” 



JM surfing off Cape Sable. 

JM with a bone in her teeth. Finnish pennant 
aloft (definitely not an Irish pennant). 

in either direction. It was installed by the Park 
Service in the 1980s over justifiable concerns 
that the ecology of both the saltwater and 
brackish was being disrupted with unknown 
consequences. Thus, at the very well-equipped 
marina (espresso, frozen yogurt, showers, ice) 
in Flamingo, boaters can launch into either 
fresh or saltwater for touring or fishing. 

After a two night layover, I crossed 
Florida Bay to Plantation Key via a series of 
marked passes through shallow lagoons and 
emergent banks of grass and other vegetation. 
The waters of Florida Bay result from at least 
10,000 years of calcareous runoff from the 
limestone underlying South Florida. This re- 
sulted in a complex network of shallow muddy 
lagoons separated by mangrove keys and un- 
covered grass and weed at low tide. Naviga- 
tion between one lagoon and another is ef- 
fected by following passes marked by a series 
of posts stuck in the marl. In any event stay in 
these passes! 

Approaching Rabbit Key I was sailing 
upwind and couldn’t quite fetch the channel 
entrance without another tack. But as I was 
only a few feet outside the pass and simply 
too comfortable to tack for such a small rea- 
son, I held my course. Bad move!! On a fall- 
ing tide I ran aground at about 5 PM. 

Actually, to call it aground is a misno- 
mer, it’s more like running amud. And while 
you go amud gently enough, it’s tough to get 
off, even with my 21” draft. In fact, after try- 
ing all sorts of things, including using my 
fender board like a snow shoe to walk around 
without sinking too deep, shifting water, gas, 
and coolers forward, and swimming (wallow- 
ing) my main anchor out to the pass itself, | 
gave up until high tide around midnight. I did 
get assistance from a kindly tarpon fisherman 
who was on his way home on the Keys around 
6-PM however. He took my anchor line and, 
though he couldn’t get me off, he was able to 
pivot the JM so that she pointed perpendicu- 
lar to the pass. Then he set the anchor too. 

So, with the sun setting in the west, the 
JM and I had black beans and rice with salsa 
and rum while amazed by all the fish, and by 

the bird noise. I set my alarm for a bit before 
high tide after midnight, when I was able to 
get into the pass with some struggling. Put- 
ting my shoulder under the stern I was able to 
move the JM a few inches at a time, as by lift- 
ing and with the help of my earlier forward 
shift of cargo, my draft was a bit less. 

The remainder of the trip was a south- 
easterly sleigh ride with winds from the north- 
west about 20 knots and small waves with little 
fetch. There were few people out and about 
and I had the ICW almost to myself to 
Cowpens Anchorage and the Plantation Key 
resort for some really fancy food and drink. 
The land break felt great but the winds were 
supposed to stay strong and westerly for sev- 
eral days, so I seriously looked into the possi- 
bility of a plane ride to Everglade City to get 
the truck and trailer. 

But two days later the winds shifted into 
the east about 15 to 20 knots, and off I went 
back across Florida Bay largely using the same 
passes on the way over. Needless to say, | 
didn’t cut any corners this time. It only took 
one day to Flamingo and the next day I went 
around Cape Sable with the same following 
wind. I can honestly say that I had never had 
JM go so fast before. Indeed, with the full main 
and the wind on the quarter, JM surfed sev- 
eral times. I steered from as far aft as I could 

go so that my weight might keep the rudder 
working thereby avoiding a broach. 

Of course the waves were only about 3 
or 4 feet, but it was unnerving nonetheless as 
the bow seemed to dip alarmingly in the puffs. 
After all, the JM has her 30’ mast hard for- 
ward and, with the boat at rest, that part of the 
hull is 6 inches out of the water. My respect 
for Bolger’s Long Micro design jumped sev- 
eral notches from its already lofty position. 

Cruising by Oneself, Pro and Con 
Cruising alone is tremendously satisfy- 

ing, but after a while I get tired of having all 
these wonderful experiences by myself. It’s 
as if | might even come to doubt that I’ve ac- 
tually been to these places unless I have an- 
other soul to corroborate my fantastic tales. 
Of course, the person I most want to share 
these trips with is Linda. But alas, while she 
does love many of the same things I do, she 
gets tired of it all a bit more quickly. Nor does 
the threat of storms or various navigational 
uncertainties have the same appeal. 

But what can I say after having read the 
personal accounts of Shackleton, Slocum, and 
many other real explorers (not incidentally, in 
contrast to so many modern explorer wannabes 
with their satellite phones, computers, and 
GPS)? Compared to their very real trials, my 
simple coastal cruises are the very essence 
of safety. 

Everglades 1997 
In 1997 Linda and I were again in the Ft. 

Meyers-Charlotte Harbor area, but this time 
were joined by our good friends Walt and Dee. 
And after a short time in these waters, while 
the ladies took the highway to wait for us at 
Marathon 25 miles southwest of Flamingo, 
Walt and I headed out from Everglade City. 
Over the next week we had an incredible time 
revisiting some of the spots and exploring new 
ones. Two incidents may capture some of the 
flavor this second trip. 

Contrary Wind and Tide 
Two days out, Walt and I entered the north 

channel of Lostmans River around noon when 
the flood tide was at its height, yet the south- 
east wind was coming down river about 20 
knots. We motored in with the mizzen still up, 
since I like to anchor with it, and dropped the 
hook just downstream (and downwind) from 
the narrowest part of the channel. We were 
going to fix lunch and fish a bit on the incom- 
ing tide. 

What could be simpler? Well, | dropped 
the hook, all the time expecting the JM to per- 
form her usual pivot into the fresh breeze and 
blow downstream on her anchor line. Instead, 
even with the mizzen up and a 20 knot wind, 
the 5 knot incoming tide took charge on JM’s 
belly and instead she pointed so-called down- 
stream. OK, so I miscalculated the relative 
strengths of the two fluids, big deal! 

But a problem quickly arose because 
these two fluids also differed in their affects 
on the two different craft: the JM and our 8’ 
Nymph pram. Instead of mimicking its larger 
sister, the pram on its painter and with hardly 
no wetted surface, was at first not affected by 
the incoming tidal flow but was blown down- 
stream past us to port and floated past us 
around the bow just before the anchor line 
became taught. By now the pram was in the 
lee of the JM and the incoming tide took 
charge driving it against the starboard bow. 



Now it was the pram painter’s turn to get 
taut, and the onrushing flood got a grip on the 
pram and rolled her right under the JM as we 
stood there with our mouths agape. There was 
nothing we could do in the few seconds it took 
to fill with water and roll completely under 
JM to pop up back on the port side from 
whence the whole fiasco started. But it ain’t 
over yet. 

Walt and I leaned over and grabbed the 
dinghy full of water. While he hung on for all 
he was worth, I untied the painter so I could 
pull it back around the anchor line to retie it. 
All the while a bunch of more or less loose 
gear is floating around inside but not floating 
away. Now of course, since she’s filled with 
water, there is no question which way the pram 
will go, the tide is really in charge now and 
she quickly reached the end of her painter up- 
stream. Walt and I pulled her in to begin bail- 
ing. 

Only just then, with the mizzen still 
sheeted tight, the JM decided to swing down- 

wind in the face of a great blast of wind. So, 
with Walt holding on tight while we did a quick 
180, I did a Chinese fire drill furl on the 
mizzen and finally the JM settled down, which 
in this case meant following the greater force, 
the incoming tide, and making her final 180. 
Walt and I could now finally combine our ef- 
forts to bring the pram up short and bail it out. 
After all this we didn’t lose a thing. Need we 
say that this relatively painless lesson on the 
relative power of wind and tide made a pow- 
erful impression on us both? 

Devlin Designing Boatworks, Inc. 

has built over 390 boats using 

wood/epoxy composites. 

When Sam and crew 

spent 4300 hours 

building S parque, 

they didn’t use 

Just any epoxy. 

They used MAS Epoxies 

PYNGESS evoxss 

Ten Seconds over Tarpon Bay or Economic 
Development, 1990s style, in Southwestern 
Florida 

Four days out from Everglade City we 
went up the Hearney River to Tarpon Bay, a 
distance of about 12 miles. After exploring one 
of its many small creeks taking off to the north- 
east, we found an alligator gar fishing hole 
and caught and released one right after another 
for about an hour. Boy can they fight, and look 
out for those teeth. But about Spm we were 
back at the northeast arm of the lake and went 
for a brief row around Tarpon Bay to try for 
its namesake, or anything else. Having fished 
only a few minutes, we noticed two small 
planes to the west around 1000 feet or so mak- 
ing a slow turn toward the sun. 

Returning to the task at hand for the next 
few minutes, we were both brought back to 
their presence by a sudden crescendo of div- 
ing aircraft. Coming out of the sun and diving 
directly at us, like a strafing run, or so it 
seemed, were not two but three airplanes. A 
twin engine Cessna, I think, was leading what 
looked like a strafing run at us and leveled off 
about 50 feet off the deck and only a few hun- 
dred feet away. Close behind were the origi- 
nal two single engine two-seaters. 

They all screamed over us in single file 
as our mouths hung open (does it seem that 
our mouths are always agog or what), and 
quickly disappeared to the northeast, right up 
the channel we had spent the morning fishing. 
It all happened so quickly we were reduced to 
babbling for a few minutes. Then, to top it off, 

as we finally realized we hadn’t imagined it, a 
fourth plane came screaming over at the same 
low altitude but from another angle and fol- 
lowed the other three to the northeast. 

All kinds of thoughts went through our 
minds, it had to be some kind of a drug drop, 
but as witnesses, were we doomed? We even 
talked about clearing out before the baddies 
with pony tails, gold chains, Ray-Bans, and 
Uzis showed up. But we calmed down and 
stayed the night, after all, there wasn’t much 
point in trying to hide. The JM is a Bolger for 
Pete’s sake, there’s probably not another like 
her in a thousand miles. Nor would my Honda 
be a match for their turbo-charged Cigarette. 

Imagine the scene: The helicopter cam- 
era shows the baddies yukking it up as they 
see the 20’ cat yawl try to make a run for it, 
bales of THEIR cocaine and marijuana stacked 
in her cockpit. But the camera zooms in to 
show those lumpy butt-scarfs in her plywood 
sides suddenly expanding to reveal Bolger’s 
solar powered hydrofoils. Their gun hands fall 
limp by their sides as she lifts free of the gator- 
infested river, pulls easily away and shoots 
down a narrow creek, while the Cigarette 
looses control and slams into the outhouse sit- 
ting atop the Watson Place Chickee. 

Actually, we made it to Flamingo the next 
day for some great food and showers, Walt 
didn’t appreciate the red or black beans and 
rice as much as I did. The next day we sailed 
the final 25 miles to Marathon where the la- 
dies were still waiting, we hoped. Such were 
the joys... 
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Consider Cedar Key 
Small Boat Meet, May 2-3, 1998 

By Hugh Horton 

Nice wind. Last year’s meet had breezes 
southwest to west southwest 8 to 10 knots on 
Thursday, May Ist; southeast 4 to 7 on Fri- 
day; southwest 10 to 20 on Saturday; north 10 
to 20 on Sunday; east southeast 8 to 14 on 
Monday; and south southwest 6 to 10 on Tues- 
day. Temperatures were upper 70’s to mid 80’s 
and it was sunny. Some years have been 
warmer with less wind, the paddled and rowed 
boats become fastest. Other years, the Sea 
Pearl 21’s and bigger sailboats fly away in 
spray, while the paddled craft stay in sheltered 
salt marsh or stream. The stream, incidentally, 
could be tannic black like the Suwannee or 
spring-fed clear, as in the Withlacootchee. 

Nifty tides. When thinking about Cedar 
Key’s marvelous tides and currents, one might 
consider the following: 

“For the small boat enthusiast, Cedar 
Key’s tides offer continual fascination. One 
description is ‘mixed semi-diurnal.’ These 
tides have the normal semi-diurnal pattern of 
two highs and two lows in about 24 hours and 
50 minutes. But the two highs in that period 
reach different heights, and the lows, too. In 
the 24 hours and 50 minutes comes a high, a 
low, a higher high, and a lower low. From the 
higher high to the lower low can be four feet. 
The higher high usually runs out to the lower 
low, and generally takes longer than the time 

from the lesser high to the not so low. At the 
Town Dock, when looking south at Atsena Otie 
Key, the flood flows east to your left. The ebb 
runs west, to your right. Wind can negate and/ 
or enhance tides and currents.” 

Last year’s tides and wind gave me beau- 
tiful rides aboard my decked, cruising canoe, 
Black Puffin. Sunday was in the upper 70’s, 
dry with western sky clarity, when Puffin and 
I sailed northeast to Corrigan Reef. The 10 to 
15 northerly made a wet beat, with the flood, 
after leaving Atsena Otie’s north beach. Pass- 
ing north of Dog Island was dryer. In my log, 
I noted a bald eagle. 

As Puffin neared Corrigan, one could see 
the reef’s form, and channels had changed 
since last landing in March of 1994. The 
comma of sand which had curled around Pine 
Needle, when | slept aboard her on our 1990 
cruise, was gone. The islet had been swept 
clean. The dozens of pure yellow blossoms and 
their great prickly pear cactus, which I had 
enjoyed on that cruise and which Ned Sharples 
and friends_had admired in May 1992, were 
gone. Only a few fuzzy, fresh cactus pads were 
flat on the oyster shells. Ninety-nine percent 
of the vegetation was gone. 

It took a half hour sailing up and down 
to verify the place! As I look at the snapshots, 
and thinking of Ned’s passing nearly two years 

ago, the palpable rush of change tramples 
through me. I recall Sterling Hayden’s words, 
“The years thunder by. The dreams of Youth 
grow dim where they lie caked in dust on the 
shelves of Patience. Before we know it, the 
Tomb is sealed.” 

Corrigan Reef last May was gorgeous. Its 
white shells were habitat for sandpipers in a 
shoal, flashing across the wind, and a few 
American Oystercatchers standing by. In 
March of 1994, Jim Renouf, son Jaime, and | 
watched white pelicans by the hundreds, fly- 
ing in waving line after line southeast along 
the reef. Other times, the hundreds have been 
white ibis in lines rippling like blowing rib- 
bon or cassette tape. Marty Stephens sailed up 
from south of Atsena in his Macgregor 25, 
anchored, and paddled closer. He saw the is- 
let was all oyster shells, not sand as it seems 
from offshore, and went for shoes. 

Returning from Corrigan with the ebb in 
the main channel, I worked up to the town 
beach to try a WindRider, the 16’ roto-molded 
trimaran designed by Jim Brown and built by 
Andy Zimmerman’s Wilderness Systems. The 
May 1996 trial was nearly calm, so inconclu- 
sive. This time gusts were 20 plus. It was a 
grand, wet ride in the chop of the main chan- 
nel. The speed seemed like most of a Hobie 
14. I missed the first two tacks, and just one 
other. Although I pressed her on a reach, sheet- 
ing in close on the apparent wind, she didn’t 
try to pitchpole. The leeward ama dove and 
the flexible boat shuddered and slowed, with 
green water nearly to the cockpit, but nothing 
worse. It was thrilling. | was encouraged. 

Next I'd like to sail one on ocean swells. 
What will happen going fast downhill? Back 
near the town beach I was startled to stop gen- 
tly a few yards from shore, I’d forgotten the 
WindRider’s 16” deep rudder. 

A new, slightly larger WindRider II, a 
two-seater, is on hold because of demand for 
the current one. Jim suggests the larger would 
be better for rough channel crossings, as in 
Hawaii and the Caribbean. So, more data will 
be collected and/or confirmed, and her de- 
signer and friends will continue reflecting. 

Monday was another sweet day of sail- 
ing, including a round trip through Atsena Otie. 
This was more subtle than the main channel 
thrashing the day before. This sailing, in lees 
and variables, was in Atsena’s salt marsh fol- 
lowing little, twisting channels, inches deep 
and lined, sometimes, with oysters. But it 
wasn’t so tight to stop Ron Sell from sailing 
his 8” deep Sea Pearl 21 through with the ebb. 

Monday’s higher high tide was near 
Ipm. Puffin and | sailed up and in Atsena’s 
northeast entrance to the channel-thru about 
1:20. The breeze was southeast, 8 knots or so, 
giving a close reach to the “little north inner 
channel-thru.” Just at its exit into the south- 
west lagoon, with a grinding crunch, Puffin 
lurched up on oysters, slicing, I pictured, at 
the carbon fibers under the clear gel coat. This 
tiny ledge of shells is one of the watersheds in 
Atsena’s half mile long channel-thru. Here, 
when I misjudge a bit, I usually only gouge a 
plastic Hydra Sea Runner or Sea Twin. 

By 1:45 or so we zipped out the south- 
west entrance with the current, crunching 
lightly twice. We tacked. I considered how the 
cbb wanted me to go to Seahorse Key, and a 
lovely, rewarding two-mile reach it would 
have been. But assuming I’d dawdle there, and 
not having proper lights, | chose to go back 
through Atsena against the current. | believed 



most of the channel-thru had sufficient water 
for the leeboard to be down enough to point 
usefully. Paddling through would’ve been 
faster, simpler, and easier, but not as much fun. 

The smooth, turbid current swirled and 
eddied. Sailing against it and the fickle 
breezes, leeboard being rasped, rudder blade 
clinking now and again, was fun with a tickle 
of challenge, a fine, salubrious time. Once, 
while watching a bird, or the sail, or a bug, 
perhaps, I neglected steering and poked her 
bow in the bank. Up popped what might have 
been a Clapper Rail, flying instantly a dozen 
yards to disappear in the cord grass. I’ve still 
never visually identified a Clapper Rail. 

Several hundred yards north over the 
grass, a Sea Pearl rig close reached in the 
northeast entrance. I heard a light crunch, 
mutterings, and a rudder clank before the it 
came into view in the south inner channel-thru. 
Ron and Tom Yvanaskas broad reached by 
grinning, sliding along with the tide. 

At the south end of the muddy, shallow 
pool I call the southeast lagoon, Puffin and I 
stopped and listened to the clattering rails. I 
resisted the impulse to sail around the small 
islet at the base of the dead tree, whose osprey 
nest held a whistling adult and two youngsters. 
Air was light in the lee at the bank, and who 
knows how long it would have taken without 
paddling, while bothering the ospreys. Instead, 
Puffin pointed for Camp Spit at the northeast 
corner of Atsena, among the oyster bars, in 
the lee of the trees. But, too shallow. We eased 
back to the channel-thru and reached north 
across the main channel. Puffin’s hull showed 
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Robb White (the son) with his Peapod. 

no cut carbon fibers. 
Depending on wind, this year’s tides may 

allow easy going northeast to Corrigan Reef 
or west to North Key. On Saturday May 2nd, 
we can expect the less extreme high near 
7am, a not too low low about 11:30am, the 
higher high about 5pm, and the lower low 
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Chris Harkness, who started the Cedar Key 
Meet 14 years ago. That’s Jim Leiner’s Marsh 
Hen. 

near midnight. Sunday’s tides will be nearly 
an hour later. This should provide enough 
water during the days with moderate current 
in each direction. But remember, “wind can 
negate and/or enhance tides and currents.” 

I hope to see you in May at the 14th An- 
nual Cedar Key Small Boat Meet. 
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Marquette had characterized the Straits 
of Mackinac as “the home of the fish.” They 
abounded in other places, but here was where 
they swarmed. Judging by the number of fish- 
ermen basing at St. Ignace, the same holds true 
today. It was from these fishermen, some of 
whom were related to my friends at 
Naubinway, I had been assured I would be able 
to gain information as to the most favorable 
course to follow around the north end of Lake 
Huron to the protection of the islands of Geor- 
gian Bay. The charts bristled with soundings, 
which were all right in their way, but they re- 
ally needed to be supplemented by the inti- 
mate little personal tips as to local weather 
idiosyncrasies, refuges, habitations, and the 
like, such as none could give so well as the 
man to whom the navigation of the shallows 
was the daily grind. 

I found the denizens of the St. Ignace 
waterfront as friendly as their brothers who 
had mothered and sheltered me all along the 
stormy north shore, but unfortunately, quite 
unsapient of the waters I was about to enter. 
Their fishing was all to the south and the west, 
they said, and never in the Canadian waters 
which I would navigate as soon as I passed 
Drummond Island and headed into the North 
Channel. The best advice they could give was 
to work across to the Canadian islands by the 
shortest open traverses possible, and then 
gather local information from the fishermen 
and lighthouse people as I had done along the 
Michigan coast. 

Captain Green of the U.S. survey steamer 
Search, lying for a few days at the St. Ignace 
dock, could tell little more of Canadian wa- 
ters than had the fishermen. He gave me a bet- 
ter chart than any | had of the north end of 
Huron, however, and also the very wise ad- 
vice to get on to Mackinac Island at once rather 
than to hang on for the night at St. Ignace as | 
had planned. The barometer was falling, he 

said, with warning of cyclonic conditions of 
great intensity developing to the south. 

I might as well reconcile myself to spend- 
ing much time in port for the next few days, 
but there was no reason why, watching my 
chances between blows, I should not run 
considerable mileage when weather conditions 
were favorable locally. Hence his recommen- 
dation that I make at once the run to Mackinac 
Island that would probably not be possible on 
the morrow. 

It was disappointing to forego the oppor- 
tunity to tread in fact and fancy the pathways 
of the gentle Marquette, and disappointing 
likewise to miss the yarn I had been promised 
that evening with the good old Scotch 
boatbuilder and some of his bosom cronies. 
But Captain Green’s advice was too sound to 
be rejected. If, as appeared very likely, I was 
going to have to continue to keep port for spells 
of three or four days at a time, the only pos- 
sible way in which I could hope to finish 
through to New York inside of the time limit 
imposed by my later trip to the Canadian 
Rockies was to take advantage of every hour 
of weather sufficiently fair to permit of rea- 
sonably safe navigation. 

This was going to mean playing hide- 
and-seek with many a gathering storm, but as 
long as I could maneuver to keep from being 
caught far offshore again, I was not especially 
apprehensive of anything much worse than 
occasional buffetings and wettings. The reli- 
ability of my engine and the fact that I could 
count with reasonable certainty upon saving 
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By Waterways 
to Gotham 

The account of a two thousand mile voyage 
by skiff and outboard motor from Milwau- 
kee to New York, through the Great Lakes, 
Trent Canal, St. Lawrence, Richelieu, 
Champlain, and Hudson Rivers. 

By Lewis R. Freeman 

Chapter VIII 
Into Canadian Waters 

(Part I) 

most of the outfit in an emergency landing 
were both highly reassuring. Chastened by my 
experience in the North Shore storm, I was 
still far from disheartened. The voyage was 
proving even more of a fight than I had antici- 
pated, but a fine, keen, zestful sort of a fight, 
now that I had learned the folly of attempting 
deepwater traverses. 

The strait was a lane of hard polished in- 
digo when I pushed off at 6:00 in the after- 
noon, with the waves running fitfully from the 
south where a sinister bank of clouds told of 
windiness on lower Huron. There was a flood 
of dusky purple streaming through the nim- 
bus which masked the low-hanging sun, pal- 
pable, almost liquid light that settled down 
upon and seemed to cling to the surface of the 
water like a flat stratum of fog. Mackinac Is- 
land, bathed in the magical glow, loomed 
monstrously against the southeastern skyline, 
blurred and blank, with the mystical silhou- 
ette of a castle of trolls. 

Just which lurking center of potential 
trouble was going to hit the strait first one 
could not be quite sure. All that was really clear 
was the sky overhead and the fact that in not 
very much over half an hour the middle of his- 
toric Mackinac Strait was not going to be a 
comfortable place to be caught in an open boat. 
So, like a rabbit diving for its hole between 
converging hounds, I scurried for shelter, scur- 
ried with all the kick my powerful little Elto 
could muster. 

Maverick wind gusts, teetering trippingly 
by like toe dancers, caught me now on one 
side, now on the other, but never with suffi- 
cient singleness of purpose to wreak harm. 
Once two of them tussled a hundred feet be- 
yond my speeding bow, but lightsomely and 
playfully and with little malice aforethought 
behind the hard-flung spray which the victor 
kicked up as it spun on its heel and prepared 
to chivvy the vanquished back into Lake 
Michigan. 

The real squabble for possession of the 
strait took place a half mile ahead and, very 
fortunately, was all over before I came chug- 
ging along onto the battlefield. I had surmised 
the real power was all with the cohorts clos- 
ing in from Huron way. Fur flew fast for a 
minute or two while the main disturbance es- 
tablished its supremacy, then the minor squalls 
from the west and north turned tail and ran for 
cover. One of them trampled me underfoot in 
passing but was too frightened to stop and hold 
me down. 

The forefront of the advancing storm was 
as clean-cut as a tide rip or the screw-churned 
wake of a steamer. On one side was the 
unrhythmically wallowing blue-black water in 
which I had run all the way from St. Ignace, 
on the other the almost unbroken foam blan- 
ket formed where the wind was ripping the 
tops off the swiftly mounting whitecaps. This 
would have been hopeless to have considered 
breasting for any length of time in the open 
lake, with Mackinac Island less than a mile 
away, and to leeward, nothing worse than a 
lively scrimmage was promised. 

My problem was a comparatively simple 
one. To make the entrance of the completely 
sheltered Mackinac Bay, I would have to run 

a quarter of a mile with the wind and rising 
seas abeam, about half a mile with them on 
my starboard quarter, and the final quarter mile 
to the harbor with the storm dead astern. The 
crucial test would be the attempt to navigate 
athwart the waves. If this proved too much for 
the boat to stand, there was still the perfectly 
feasible alternative of turning and running 
dead before the storm to a landing on the steep 
but fairly clear strip of beach clearly discern- 
ible below the lofty bluffs of the southwest- 
ern end of the island. 

That first quarter mile with the ambitious 
young combers trying to climb the starboard 
gunwale was a merry dance. The wind threw 
a vicious cut into its lashings, and streamed 
from its fount in a bituminous smear of tat- 
tered cloud with a purposefulness that was just 
a bit appalling at the first onslaught. Quite 
unable to hold the boat to her course while 
handling the bailing bucket, I simply barged 
ahead, determined to let the water take care of 
itself until there was enough of it to interfere 
with navigation before turning and running for 
the beach. 

This point was never reached. Drenched 
myself, both from flying spray and solid green 
surges, there was still not enough water in the 
bottom of the boat to cover my shoetops when 
the buoy was reached where I could alter 
course the four or five points to port, which 
brought the wind and waves that much farther 
astern. I was still too busy to waste good time 
on bailing, but very little more water had come 
aboard when another alteration of course was 
possible, this time making it practicable to run 
directly before storm. Two minutes later I had 
rounded the end of the breakwater into a 
pocket of landlocked bay the surface of which 
was barely ruffled with the tails of the gusts 
scurrying along overhead. 

The transition from the savage bluster of 
the storm to the idyllic peacefulness of the bay 
was as sudden and surprising as a feat of leg- 
erdemain. One moment the boat was in the 
heart of a vortex of warring waves which 
shouldered and scuffled for a passage through 
the narrow channel, the next it was running in 
a surface that was almost glassy in its smooth- 
ness. The breakwater had killed the waves, 
while the imminently looming bluff stopped 
all but the few breaths of air, soft as a caress, 
which came purring down from the inner 
slopes drenched with the perfume of bloom- 
ing lilacs. 

Historic old Fort Mackinac dominated the 
picture, its whitewashed walls and bastions 
standing out sharply against the somber green 
of the forest-clad slopes. Villas and hotel 
straggied along the amphitheater of hills, with 
a crescent of shops and docks ringing the har- 
bor front. Through breaks in the buildings a 



lazy line of traffic could be glimpsed strag- 
gling along the single street. In blended 
lakescape and landscape there was a haunting 
air of peace and quiet that suggested at once 
the Isle of the Blest which Mackinac really is. 

The captain of the Coast Guard station 
came down to meet me at his landing. Order- 
ing his men to drag the boat out on the launch- 
ing stage, he told me to make myself at home 
until the weather was favorable for continu- 
ing my voyage. The boat would be safe where 
it was unless the storm shifted to the north- 
east, in which event he would have it brought 
inside. A tremendous disturbance was brew- 
ing to the south according to all signs and re- 
ports, he added, and it would be best not to try 
to run across into the North Channel until | 
was sure of at least two or three hours of fair 
weather. This might not be for the next three 
or four days from present indications. 

Stepping out onto the street of Mackinac 
Island was like turning the clock back 25 years. 
This illusion was principally due to the traf- 
fic. Shops and costumes were modern, but all 
movement was either on foot or in the ancient 
horse-drawn vehicles beloved of our grandfa- 
thers. Even the jaunty dogcart was exceptional. 
The predominating type of carriage was that 
quaint two-seater with a fringed canopy called, 

- I believe, a “surrey.” 
Long lines of these queer survivals of a 

bygone age met the steamers and drove tour- 
ists up to the fort and around the island. Even 
the drivers carried the suggestions of having 
been rolled up in lavender for three or four 
decades in a box in the attic and then unpacked 
for the occasion. There was a familiar touch 
in two of them at verbal fisticuffs over the 
matter of precedence in approaching a pro- 
spective fare. 

Mackinac has wrought better than it 
knows in banning the automobile. What 
world-weary soul but will hearten at the word 
of streets and roads where lake ozone vies with 
the fragrance of lilac bloom and the defile- 
ment of gasoline is unknown. All that is needed 
to complete the picture are hotel orchestras 
playing old time melodies instead of jazz and 
a discontinuance of tourist steamers. But per- 
haps this sort of an Elysian Fields annex would 
be asking a bit too much. 

In order to give a hand with my boat in 
case of trouble, I spread my bed on the floor 
of the Coast Guard station, sleeping with an 
inch of clearance between my unpillowed ear 
and the propeller of a lifeboat. The bay was 
quiet as a millpond all night, but the crash of 
breaking seas from the southeast told that the 
blow continued furiously from the same di- 
rection it had swooped to chase me into the 
harbor. The first mile or two of my run on to 
the northerly mainland appeared quite smooth 
from the level of the landing, but beyond this 
lee the waters were an unbroken expanse of 
wind-whipped white. 

Yarning with storm-bound fishermen 
along the waterfront, I gathered that the safest 
course to pursue from Mackinac would be the 
somewhat indirect one to the thickset group 
of islands called Les Cheneaux, fringing the 
upper peninsula of Michigan. This offered the 
minimum open water traverse, with many 
miles of winding but fully protected passages 
in which to make my easting in working along 
to the strait leading to Detour and on into the 

_ North Channel, which forms the southern 
drainage of Lake Superior. The advantages of 
this route over the more direct but also more 

We land at the Coast Guard station. 

open one to the east was evident as soon as 
the captain of the Coast Guard station traced 
it for me on the large-scale chart he kindly put 
at my disposal for the run. 

This decided upon, it only remained to 
find a sufficiently quiet interval for the 12-mile 
traverse to the nearest opening in “The 
Snows,” as Les Cheneaux are popularly called. 
This might not come for several days, the cap- 
tain cautioned, adding that the present distur- 
bance was only the forerunner of a terrific 
general storm almost due to sweep the lakes 
to the south. 

With at least a day on my hands, I spent 
the latter part of the next forenoon in a 10-mile 
walk around the island and the afternoon clam- 
bering about the ancient but still remarkably 
well-preserved fort. Learning that the old John 
Jacob Astor trading post had been converted 
to a hotel, I sought out the historic place for 
supper, thereby missing two hours of lighter 
breezes in which I could have made the run to 
“The Snows” with little risk. 

I found ample compensation at the old 
post, however. Most of the ancient buildings 
had been altered beyond recognition, notably 
the former trade room, which had just received 
the hardwood floor that converted it into a 
modern ballroom. The warehouse, with a crude 
hoist which worked by running thongs of hide 
over a large wheel, was perhaps the place least 
scarred by time and change. The doors, stud- 
ded with great handwrought nails, still swung 
on the mighty hinges that extended all the way 
across their ax-hewn slabs. In a corner was 
the remains of a press that had been used to 
bale the salted hides for shipment. 

The real treasure chamber was a small 
neglected room at the head of a rickety stair- 
way, long disused. It contained a half dozen 
iron-bound chests, broken of lock and hinge, 
bulging full of the old records of the historic 
frontier post. There had been no effort to pre- 
serve, no endeavor to segregate the priceless 
documents. They had simply been dumped 
into the old boxes and left. How much had 
been destroyed or carried away there will never 

be any way of telling. 
With the call for supper sounding, there 

was time for just one dip into the treasure 
chests before me. Thrusting wrist deep, as into 
a grab bag, I retrieved what proved to be a 
sheaf of ancient letters. Taking one at random 
I ran hastily through it. The well-formed char- 
acters in faded yellow ink were evidently the 
choreographic efforts of a man of some edu- 
cation writing at the behest of an outpost trader 
who thought he had a grievance. 

The man was objecting in no uncertain 
terms to the outrageous action of the parent 
post in charging him all of a dollar and a half 
for a case of whisky! So altitudinous a figure 
would have been bad enough under any con- 
ditions, he complained, but when all the world 
knew that his squaw was a missionary edu- 
cated girl and even more avid than the aver- 
age Indian maid in her thirst for firewater, it 
was downright robbery. Furthermore, if the 
wrong was not rectified, it was the intention 

of the aggrieved party to leave the service of 
the company without further notice and turn 
free-trapper. If his ungrateful employers did 
not believe that he knew a way to get his furs 
through to the Hudson’s Bay people, just let 
them wait and see. 

What a light it would have thrown on the 
old trading company’s methods and morals to 
have seen the answer to that letter! I would 
willingly have searched all night for it by 
candle light, but a second and more insistent 
call for supper came, and romance went glim- 
mering like a will-o’-the-wisp. 

It was a highly hurried and unsatisfying 
supper. One retired farmer from lowa was 
about to sell the John Jacob Astor House to 
another Iowa farmer who was going to retire 
and turn boniface. They were celebrating the 
transfer by a dance in the newly-floored ball- 
room, which was also to be the dining room. 
So I wolfed a hasty meal in the kitchen with 
old and new proprietor, who talked much of 
tourist prospects and rates and took little more 
than hostile notice of my plaintive queries 
anent the working of the old “‘bull-wheel”’ hoist 
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and the disposal of the old post records. 
The retiring owner did stop for a moment 

to tell me about a walled-up door to one of the 
crypts beneath the ancient walls, and of how 
he had always intended to break through and 
see what was behind it. That was as far as he 
had got with the story when the new propri- 
etor interrupted to say that the guests were ar- 
riving for the dance and the orchestra was 
worried because the saxophone player had not 
yet appeared. 

Just why the Michigan Historical Soci- 
ety, which has done such fine work in the pres- 
ervation of old Fort Mackinac, has not inter- 
vened to save the historic records of the Astor 
post, I had no chance to learn. 

When I slid back the Coast Guard sta- 
tion door and looked out the next morning at 
daybreak, it was to find not only the bay en- 
joying its wonted calm, but a clear expanse of 
water to north and south as well. A barometer 
that had continued to fall rapidly during the 
night still warned of a major disturbance in 
the offing, but that there was at least a lull in 
the storm sufficient to allow me to make my 
projected dash for the shelter of “The Snows” 
became evident as the light strengthened and 
revealed an almost dead calm as far as the eye 
could reach. 

Without wasting time in further hesita- 
tion, I slid my boat quietly down into the wa- 
ter and, in order not to wake my sleeping 
friends at the station with a popping engine, 
started out of the harbor under oars. Passing 
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the stern of a steamer at the next dock south, a 
pajama-clad figure came to the rail and beck- 
oned me near for a parting warning. This was 
Captain Goodreau, a brother of the fisherman 
I had met at Manistique, who had been ru- 
mored lost with his launch in the storm which 
had caught me off Naubinway and driven me 
in across the reefs. 

Captain Goodreau was a veteran lake 
skipper and, in conversation with him the pre- 
vious day, he had been very emphatic in urg- 
ing me to keep port while the weather was in 
its present unsettled condition. Now he reiter- 
ated this warning, saying that all indications 
were for one of the worst storms of years to 

break within the next day or two. Seeing that I 
was already started, however, he thought there 
would be no great risk in running across to 
“The Snows.” From there on I must keep in- 
side of the islands for just as far as I could, 
and when the last of these was passed, never 
get more than a mile or two from land. 

Captain Goodreau’s final warning was 
one which stood me in good stead for many a 
day. I have since thought, indeed, that it might 
well be taken as the one most vital direction 
for the man who navigates the Great Lakes in 
a small boat, and especially for the one who, 
on account of limited time or for any other 
reason, finds it necessary to take chances in 
making his mileage between storm and storm, 
or even scudding between the head and tail of 
squall and squall. 

“Don’t bother too much about general 
barometric readings,” said the veteran, lean- 

Burt’s Canoes 

Traditional Wood/Canvas Canoes 

BURT LIBBY Rt. 1 Box 1090 
(207) 268-4802 Litchfield, ME 04350 

_WEE PUNKIN 
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looks, 1s fun to build from inexpensive 
materials, and her performance will de- 
lignt you. Innovative foam core deck 
and ample flotation make her extra safe 
and comfortable. She is ideal for chil- 
dren if they can get her away from dad. 
Truly a breakthrough in small boat de- 
sign. Hit of the Port Townsend Wooden 
Boat Festival. No lofting. Plans with full 

size station patterns and detailed in- 
structions. $36. SASE for more info. 

GRAND MESA BOATWORKS 
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ing over the rail and drawing his bathrobe 
closer against the clinging lappings of the 
morning vapors. ‘““Watch the clouds. You can 
always tell when there’s dynamite in the banks 
to windward. When you see these banks mak- 
ing and rising, never get far from land. But 
don’t bother about them until the fingers of 
vapor that shoot out ahead get directly above 
you. If they dissolve there, hold to your course. 

The main storm will not follow them. But 
when these fingers pass beyond the zenith and 
begin to broaden, make for shelter while the 
going’s good. You can be sure the big stuff is 
going to follow, and that it will always be too 
heavy for an open boat to ride out.” 

If every sailing yacht or motor cruiser 
navigator of the Great Lakes will learn that 
one direction and how to interpret it, he not 
only can avoid being caught unprepared in 
open water but, what is scarcely less to his 
advantage, keep from holding to harbor many 
a day when he might just as well have been on 
his way. 

Thanking my keen and kindly old adviser, 
I started the motor and ran out between the 
flanking buoys into the northern channel of 
the Straits of Mackinac. I was again on the 
track of the voyageurs, though it is probable 
that the most of them, with their light canoes, 
preferred to play safe by hugging the main- 
land all the way round to St. Ignace. Thus be- 
gan one of the most interesting and exhilarat- 
ing runs I ever made in a small boat upon any 
lake or river, interesting because of the his- 
toric and beautiful waters through which my 
way led, exhilarating because the whole 90 
miles of it was made under the menace of a 
hair-hung sword which never fell. 

Though a storm of incomparably greater 
violence than that which had so nearly brought 
my cruise to an end among the reefs of north- 
ern Lake Michigan was mustering its destruc- 
tive forces to the south and west, preparing to 
make a clean sweep of the lakes, even the 
scouting vanguards never quite closed in upon 
me. Where I had guessed wrong in getting 
caught offshore in Lake Michigan, this time I 
guessed right and thereby avoided more than 
a searing splash or two of the hell-broth-a-brew 
to south’ ard, hence the thrill of zest and satis- 
faction which lingers even in the memory of 
an unforgettable day. 

The 12-mile open-water traverse was 
over in a little more than an hour. Steering 
northeast by compass until the loom of Brulee 
and Coats Points (flanking the West Entrance 
to “The Snows” to north and south. respec- 
tively) fixed their positions beyond doubt, I 
ran straight ahead into the closely landlocked 
waters of Marguette Bay before shutting off 
the motor and drifting while I ate a breakfast 
of eggs and cocoa prepared on my diminutive 
“canned heat” stove. 

Weather worries were over for the next 
three or four hours, for the thickly-planted 
“Snows” crowded upon the narrow zigzag 
channels like the half-closed teeth of a wolf 
trap. Only by keeping a close eye on my 
large-scale chart was it possible to avoid run- 
ning into the innumcrable blind inlets open- 
ing on every hand. Even as it was I must have 
traversed twice or thrice the length of the di- 
rect east-by-north course to Detour Passage, 
but the way I took was extremely beautiful 
and very safe, cither of which considerations 
would have warranted following it. 

(To Be Continued) 



There were two departures from Mus- 
tique this week; each markedly different but 
neither a happy occurance. The first was the 
return to England of a few of our friends 
who have been on Mustique for a year or so. 
These leavings are always happening here 
and they have a profound effect due to the 
diminutive nature of the island society. 

These young folks, at the beginnings of 
their adult lives, were reluctantly returning 
home, more as a result of necessity than 
from a desire to leave. It is difficult for many 
people to leave a place like this; it isn’t a 
paradise by any means, but the friendships 
formed here are somehow a bit more pre- 
cious than those formed elsewhere. We have 
met people here who have become the best 
of friends, and when it comes time for us to 
leave, it will be the separation from these 
folks, not the leaving of the island that will 
bother us. The only real consolation is that 
we know that they will leave one day as 
well. 

The basic problem is that it is difficult 
to maintain a life as an expat in the West 
Indies. It is almost impossible to get per- 
mission from the government to work here, 
_and it is not a cheap place to live unless you 
are willing to do it at a subsistance level. 
Most folks who come here and try to make it 
a permanent move soon find that it is a lot 
more difficult to do than they imagined. 

The other departure was in the form of 
the death of a young lobster diver. The drive 
for making a lot of money during the lobster 
season and the almost total lack of training 
for this profession results in many deaths 
and crippling accidents each year on Mus- 
tique. The divers have never heard of a 
repetitive dive table and typically dive 
deeper and longer than they should. I heard 
one description of a typical diver’s day: He 
dives to 120’ until his tank is empty, gets a 
second tank and dives to 100’ until it is 
empty, gets a third tank and dives until it is 
empty. This is a good formula for disaster 
and it is amazing that more accidents do not 
occur. 

This 20-something fellow had been 
having difficulty in his dive; he came to the 
surface complaining of pain in his arm and 
chest. These are classic symptoms of de- 
compression sickness, where the body is not 
allowed enough time to work the dissolved 
nitrogen out of the bloodstream. Instead of 
seeking immediate medical assistance, he 
shrugged it off and returned to the bottom. 
This time he was really in trouble; he man- 
aged to get back into the boat but became 
immediately unconsious. 

He was rushed to the clinic on Mus- 
tique, where the doctor could see that he was 
in very poor cond. An emergency flight was 
made by a low-flying aircraft (to lessen the 
effects of even lower pressure) to Barbados 
where the closest recompression chamber is 
located. By the time this hour long flight 

was over, the diver was near death and he 
only survived a few hours longer. 

Despite the grief that this young man’s 
death caused, it is not likely that the other 
divers will equate it to their health and well- 
being; they will doubtless go on diving as 
they always have. The fact that this fellow 
was drinking heavily the night before will 
likewise make no impression on the other 
divers who maintain this “glamorous” 
lifestyle, despite repeated proof that high liv- 

Musings From 
Mustique 

By Rick Klepfer 

ing will result in an early death for many of 
them. 

The young diver’s body is still in Bar- 
bados, since his family does not have the 
money to fly him back to Bequia, where he 
was from. A few affluent visitors to Mus- 
tique were talking about putting up their 
own money to fly him back; but when they 
found out that his death was the result of 
stupidity combined with alcohol, and that 
this was not the first time he had done this 
sort of thing, they withdrew their support. I 
suppose that the government will eventually 
cover the costs; perhaps these difficulties 
will make some kind of impression. 

There are a few wheelchair-bound 
young men here who will spend the rest of 
their lives mending nets on shore or just 
hanging out at the waterfront. These fellows 
also had to rely on charity to get their 
wheelchairs; despite the fact that they earn 
more money from lobstering than any other 
job pays, the traditional lifestyle is to drink 
hard and live with no concern for tomorrow. 

One of the few restaurants on Mustique 
decided last year that they would no longer 
carry lobster on their menu; this was due to 
their feelings about the entire lobster indus- 
try. First the fishermen live such an unnatu- 
ral existence, then the stocks of lobster are 
depleted with no concern for the future, and 
finally, they consider that the method of 
cooking lobsters is cruel. I guess that this is 
an economically strong statement for them 
to make since a restaurant can make a lot of 
money off of lobsters each season. I happen 
to love lobster and while we eat very few 
each year, I think that we will just continue 
in this manner since it doesn’t seem to be 
excessive or abusive to the lobster fishery if 
done this way. 

I was awakened at 5am by the wind; 
our house has few walls and the bedroom 
has only one full one, the rest are sliding, 
louvered panels that we leave open all the 
time, unless we have driving rain. This 
morning, the wind was the strongest I had 
ever experienced here; the trees were sway- 

ing violently and in the distance I could hear 
the roar of the surf. My first thought was of 
how the yawl was faring and so I got dressed 
and started out on the mile-and-a-half walk 
to the bay. 

As I walked along in the pre-dawn 
darkness I could see that every tree and 
shrub on the island was being blown force- 
fully around. Soon, headlights came up from 
behind me and in a moment the island ambu- 
lance passed me. It was then that I knew 
that this was a real blow, since the doctor is 

an avid windsurfer and a wind like this was 
something he could just not pass up. 

He didn’t stop to pick me up, but I 
caught up with him near the yawl’s mooring 
where the windsurfers have a little palm- 
frond hut on the dunes. He was getting his 
board rigged as I approached, and since he is 
the only doctor on the island he has never 
been seen without his cell telephone clipped 
on to his belt; I kidded him by asking if he 
had a waterproof one to take windsurfing. 

The sun was just coming up as I looked 
across the bay; the first rays of the sun were 
tinting the blue morning clouds with high- 
lights of pastel pink and yellow, the wind 
was howling and the seas were magnificent 
in their unfettered sweep down the channel. 
There were row upon row of breaking waves 
across the mouth of the bay and the sea be- 
yond was a chaotic expanse of white horses. 
The yawl leapt and pulled at her mooring 
pennant, but appeared to be holding OK. I 
realized that I would have to check on her 
many times throughout the day and, if the 
winds did not diminish by late afternoon I 
would have to consider pulling her up onto 
the beach. 

Meanwhile, the doctor had gotten his 
board into the water and was making his first 
attempt at getting it going. His first attempt 
was a pretty good one, considering the con- 
ditions; the wind blows straight into the bay 
and to get out he would have to beat out 
through the surf. He took off as if the 
hounds of hell were swimming in his wake; 
a four-foot high rooster tail, emulating that 
of an unlimited hydroplane at full throttle, 
erupted in his wake. 

The board leapt clear of the water at 
each wave, and he wasn’t even in to any of 
the big ones yet. He sped past the yawl and 
into the bight created by Point Lookout; here 
he had to tack, or wear ship as it appears one 
must do with a windsurfer. The board came 
around in a broad, sweeping turn, accelerat- 
ing as it came onto the reach, and then went 
airborne and separated from the doctor; leav- 
ing him to make his own trajectory back to 
the sea. 

Undaunted, he remounted and went at it 
again. This time he was on the less favorable 
tack that terminates in the beach. He was 
unable to make his turn because the surf 
would upset him at every try. Here he dis- 
mounted, turned the board, and set out on 
the other tack. The second board was only 
marginally better than the first and he was 
not able to make much progress to wind- 
ward. Again, he and board went their sepa- 
rate ways in the turn and he had to catch the 
board and climb aboard as it tore off on the 
port tack. 

The hazard in all of this is that the bay 
is very shallow and the bottom is carpeted in 
coral formations that are beautiful but 
deadly; one headfirst pitch into this and you 
will be needing a trip to the hospital. Since 
this was the doctor putting himself at risk 
here, I wasn’t sure of what would happen if 
he and the coral collided. I watched him a 
long time and he seemed to be enjoying 
himself and not in danger of being killed, 
and so I took one last look at the yawl and 
went on my way. 

I went down to the harbor where the 
winds are less since it is on the leeward side 
of the island; but even here it was blustery in 
the extreme. A small island freighter of 
about 175’ was attempting to approach the 
dock by wending her way through the thirty 
or so yachts anchored there. On the first at- 
tempt her bow was blown off and she had to 
make an interesting, serpentine course 
through the yachts and back out to make 
another try. This time the same thing hap- 
pened only further out; seeing that it was not 
going to get any better for awhile, she 
aborted the second attempt and anchored 
amongst the yachts, quite a feat in itself. 
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The “dual windsurfer rig” on the cover 
of the January 15th issue of Messing About in 
Boats was the third of a series of experiments 
I have been conducting with windsurfer rigs 
on fixed-masted sailboats. 

The first was in Suriname in 1987. As- 
signed to the American Embassy in 
Paramaribo, I expected only swamps, ponds, 
and equatorial calms, and thus took only my 
15’ one-man Folboat with me. I soon learned, 
however, that the Suriname River was broad 
enough and the trade winds consistent enough 
for practical sailing, and grew frustrated at the 
lack of both sailboats and of any sailing equip- 
ment or hardware on the local market. 

We traveled occasionally to the bright 
lights and shopping emporia of Miami, though, 
and on one trip I picked up a windsurfer 
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Margolo is based on a Chap 
through-deck mast step. 

Adapting Windsurfer 
Rigs to Sailboats 

By Bob Austin 

“kiddie rig” with a two-part aluminum mast 
and a 3 square meter sail, and took it back as 
baggage. With a rigid deck extension, a mast 
step, a leeboard, and a thwart across the cock- 
pit coaming, the conversion of the Folboat was 
complete, and I began sailing the muddy 
Suriname over the 20-mile stretch from 
Domburg to the monding, where it emptied 
into the Atlantic. 

Five years later, re-assigned stateside, I 
designed and built the first of the boats in- 
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pelle sharpie hull design. As with the pram, | use PVC pipe asa 

Modern windsurfer booms are cam-clamped to the mast. 
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tended from the start for a windsurfer rig. It 
was 10-1/2° open transom decked pram, on 
which I mounted a one-piece carbon fiber mast 
and a used 6 square meter mistral sail. Al- 
though her bluff bows slowed her consider- 
ably in chop, she could go head-to-head with 
Sunfish and Lasers in flat water. 

Launched in June 1995, Duende, the 
Ware Creek 15 cat ketch on the January | Sth 
cover of this publication, and detailed in the 
accompanying photos, was number three in 
the series, and my favorite to date. 

That boat was followed a year later by 
Margolo, a ketch-rigged cabin cruising ver- 
sion 17-1/2’ Staempfli-type modified sharpie. 
She was the fastest of the fleet. I set out up the 
York River on an overnight cruise in the wan- 
ing hours of the September 1996 hurricane, 
and made six miles against a 2-knot ebb in 
just under an hour. It was white-knuckle work 
as she porpoised and submarined over and 
through the 2’ standing waves, but there was 
no place in the world I would have rather been 
for that hour. 

My most ambitious project to date, Orion, 
a six meter sharpie along the lines of the 15, is 
now abuilding, with launch planned for early 
spring 1998. 

My experience in rigging and sailing 
these boats has convinced me that windsurfer 
equipment offers a practical, efficient, and af- 
fordable alternative to traditional sailing rigs. 

The adaptation of windsurfer sails offers 
several advantages to the amateur builder or 
mess-about hobbyist. They are highly efficient 
airfoils, and thus provide maximum drive from 
minimum area. The rigs, with carbon fiber 
masts and aluminum wishbone booms, are 
light in weight and, with area spread between 
two masts, offer less heeling moment than the 
same area On one tall mast. The sails are aes- 
thetically pleasing and, being fully transpar- 
ent, provide unlimited visibility to skipper and 
crew. They are also relatively inexpensive, 
with used masts but new sails and booms, the 
15 was rigged and canvassed for under $500. 

The masts are unstayed and the sails are 
sheeted in the traditional way. Unlike most tra- 
ditional rigs, however, cach sail/wishbone 

Experiment #2 was a decked pram sloop. 



boom/mast combination is locked together and 
rotates as a unit (through 360 degrees with the 
sheets detached). The sails, once in place, can 
not be reefed; they can, however, be feathered 

to the point where they provide almost no drive 
and offer little drag. 

When used as intended, windsurfer masts 
are stepped on the deck of the board. The main 
technological hurdle was how to make the 
sticks long enough to both take the sails and 
provide sufficient bury for them to stay up- 
right without the benefit of standing rigging 
or of the sailor holding the boom. This addi- 
tional length came from laminated oak exten- 
sions, rounded over their length, and inserted 
some 16 to 18 inches into the foot of the hol- 
low masts. They were epoxied into place and 
sheathed with fiberglass epoxy carried several 
inches up the mast proper. 

In order to allow for even more sail on 
the sticks without making them permanently 
longer, I also made a removable laminated 
wood extension for insertion into the top of 
the mast. 

As for equipment, I have so far found 
adequate masts on the local used market in 
Tidewater Virginia. I have had good luck 
with Pacific Lightwing Sails, available from 
The House (612) 482-9995/www.the- 
house.com/the house @bitstream.net for cat- 
alogue and info. Do not overspend. The 
lowest priced sails of the size chosen will be 
fine at the speeds you will reach. The inven- 
tory for the 15 consists of 7, 6 and 4.5 sq. 
meters, offering totals of 13, 11.5 and 10.5 
square meters on both masts or, in extreme 
conditions, any one sail on the mainmast (at 
a little over 10 sq. feet per sq. meter). 

Once the rig assemblies are set up, you 
simply drop them into place, clip the sheets (I 
use carabiners) to pad eyes screwed to the 
booms, and sail away. When beach cruising, I 
also take the third sail with me to allow fora 
change ashore if I find myself in drastically 
new conditions or in case of damage to one of 
the sails in use. As reefing is not possible, you 
must decide how much sail the conditions will 
call for and rig on the beach before launching. 

During high sailing season, however, I 
leave the sails rigged and trailer the boat with 
the assemblies lashed flat on top. If you plan 
to spend some time ashore during your sail, 
and the breeze is reasonably light, you can just 
unclip the sheets and let the sails stand. If it’s 
breezing up, just remove the sheets, lift the 
rigs out, and leave them on the beach (lashed 
to some fixed object!). 

Since 100%, flog free feathering (allit- 
eration not intended) is possible, I err on the 
side of too much sail for prevailing conditions. 
As it begins to blow, you just use less of the 
sail area, beginning with the mizzen; this also 
reduces the natural increase in weather helm 
that comes with heavier air. If your boat has a 
skeg of any size, you will find that you can fly 
the mainsheets, raise the board, and crab across 
areas of thin water under mizzen alone. Since 
full rotation of the rigs is possible, the 
windsurfer ketch is extremely efficient off the 
wind, wing-and-wing with the booms at 90 
degrees and the breeze dead aft, or with one 
sail or the other well by the lee with the breeze 
on the quarter. 

On the other hand, in extreme downwind 
conditions you can depower the rig by sheet- 
ing both sails to the same side, thus blanket- 
ing the main with the mizzen and reducing 
effective sail area by about half. 

The longbow tiller extension can be reversed for steering from the stern sheets or turned forward 
for sailing from the gunwale. 

I use two sheets on the main and a continuous line on the mizzen, but any number of arrange- 
ments are possible. 

Duende has neither rocker nor deadrise, but she reaches her hull speed of 5-1/2 knots in 12 knots 
of breeze. 



The rigs are surprisingly heavy 
weather-friendly. I was caught out in a 30-knot 
squall in the 15 and found that her motion was 
easy and her inside dry while riding 
weathercocked to windward with the 
mainsheets free and the mizzen sheeted home. 
She drifted slowly astern while I broke out 
lunch and opened a can of soda. I also found 
that in the same conditions, as well as in lighter 
air, she will crab gently across the wind with 
both sheets free, the camber of the sails still 
creates a degree of lift when there’s no more 
tension on the sheets than that provided by the 
weight of the line. 

Some tips for rigging and sailing: Don't 
try to tension the clew outhaul to the point 
where the forward ends of the battens lie be- 
hind the mast; you will set up a pattern of ra- 
dial wrinkles from the clew.to the tack 
downhaul. In over 6 to 8 knots, the battens 
will find their way to the leeward side of the 
sail, in less they may need a hand by skipper 
or crew snapping the booms to windward. The 6-meter Orion is scheduled for an early 

spring 1998 launching. 
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On the other hand, cinch the tack 
downhaul as tight as you can. 

Since luffing of the hard sail is not ap- 
parent, you will need masthead windsocks, a 
stem-mounted wind indicator, or telltales on 
the sail proper to gauge the apparent wind. 

Don’t expose the sails to more sunlight 
than necessary; i.e., if you can’t park the rigged 
mast-sail combos in the shade when not in use, 
bag the sails. | learned the hard way that 
enough sunlight eventually turns flexible 
mylar into brittle plastic. 

I plan to rig the 6-meter Orion with a 10 
square meter main and a 7-meter mizzen and 
cruise as much of the Chesapeake as there is 
time in July this summer. Hope to see some of 
you out there. 

For further information about the 
windsurfer rigging concept or about the Ware 
Creek line, contact the author at 4557 Ware 
Creek Rd., Williamsburg, VA 23188 or at 
warecreek @aol.com. 
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Highest Quality Small Craft Sails 
Since 1977 

Gaff, Sprit, Lateen and other 
Traditional Sails a Specialty 
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Snow Row ‘98 
By Bob Hicks 

ke 

The beach was packed with pulling 
boats, over 50 of them. The sun shone, the 
sky was blue, the temperature approaching 
50 degrees. On February 28th this was win- 
ter? Yes, our benign winter of ‘97-’98 con- 
tinued to smile down upon us at the Snow 
Row in Hull, Massachusetts and the turnout 
responded. A record entry of boats and a 
huge crowd of onlookers provided an upbeat 
sendoff for a new season on the water for 
our open water rowing enthusiasts. 

This year the big boats, a dozen six 
oared gigs and coxed fours, had their own 
posted spots on the beach, around which all 
the smaller craft packed in. After the small 
stuff was flagged away, the big boats had to 
launch from the lemans start backwards, and 
do 180’s off the beach before they could get 
going after the nimbler smaller boats. When 
it was all over just 30 minutes later, the gig 
Saquish came home an easy winner. The 
crew, who will be going to England again 
this year for the Cornish gig races (without 
Saquish, however) thus confirmed their sta- 
tus as the logical choice for this adventure. 

Five coxed fours of youth rowing crews 
took part, Hull’s Sacred Cod coming home 
the winner. New York sent up boats from 
Floating The Apple and Newburgh to face 
off against the Hull crews. These kids will 
be taking part in a city circuit this summer 
between Boston, Providence, New Haven 
and New York. Two youth crewed gigs went 
at it also, with Connecticut’s Sound School’s 
Sound besting Hull’s Port of Boston. 

The 3 man currach of the Boston Cur- 
rach Club was fastest off the beach and 
Saquish didn’t overhaul the fleet craft until 
halfway down the second leg on the triangu- 
lar 3.5 mile course, from Sheep Island to the 
channel day beacon. The currach came home 
in 33:16, heading the livery class boats. 

Fastest boat of the day was Paul 
Milde’s Peinert racing shell. Despite the 
handicap of being last class to leave (along 
with the kayaks), Paul overtook everyone 
except Saquish on the water to finish in 
27:05, just under 3 minutes faster than 
Saquish. 

It was victory again for Saquish... 

Another fast solo performance was 
turned in by Paul Neal in his Kaulback built 
Adirondack Guideboat. Paul, who was top 
rower in last fall’s Oarmaster Trials, turned 

in a 35:51, an incredible speed for an oar-on- 
gunwale traditional boat in this race. 

Women were out in force (relatively), 

with an enthusiastic Hull crew in the gig 
Pilot finishing in 36:45, and the perennial 
Alden double team of Martel and Munro 
again setting a fast pace. Also to be seen, 
after many years was the gig Siren Song, 
built a dozen years ago by Larry Dahlmer 
for the Gloucester (Massachusetts) women’s 

rowng team, the Sirens. That team is long 
disbanded and scattered and Siren Song has 
sat ashore for many years. Hull’s Ed Mc- 

Cabe persuaded her caretaker, Jim Schoel of 
Gloucester, to loan her to Hull for their ex- 
panding youth programs. It would have been 
nice to see her original crew aboard, but this 
was not to be. 

It was all over by early afternoon, with 
an 11am start, and as the Hull folks tidied up 
the beach, a cold impenetrable fog bank 
rolled in across Windmill Point from off- 
shore, enshrouding all in cold clamminess. 
Ed McCabe concludes that the fog had been 
held offshore until the event was over by the 
spirit of long time race supporter and Alden 
oarsman, Jack Hubbard, who died while 
rowing last summer in nearby Cohasset. | 
think you got it right, Ed. Thank you, Jack. 

...with Kittery (now owned and crewed by Hull a close second. But there’s Paul Milde in his 
Peinert shell getting in between. 

The Boston Curach Club’s three man currach led half he race. 



Siren Song brought back memories of bygone times when she was crewed by her all women 
crew, the Gloucester Sirens. 

Race organizer Ed McCabe, sporting his 
usual winter beard, credits the late Jack 
Hubbard (below) with holding off the fog The words. “Salvage rights...” floated across the water as this salvor headed out to retrieve this 
bank until the race was run. drifting dory. 

Big gig, smooth lines. 
EE 



Paul Neal in his Rairondatk Gdidebcat just ae the Sound School’s pats sewed 8g 
Sound at the finish, but just about a minute slower on elapsed time. 

Nice lineup, solo, triple and six oared gig, a close race to the finsh line. The variety of boats 
makes this event a @iascmating exercise in rowing. 

Glad to finish; above this doryman heads for 
the beach and welcoming family, while at 
right veteran competitor Heny Szostek eases 
his homebuilt sliding seat shell in to the 
beach. 

The crew of Saquish won this Sportsmans 
Trophy at the 1997 World Gig Champi- 
onships in Cornwall, and return this year 
determined to get into the thick of it with the 
best. They are looking for booster support 
and you can find out more by calling Tim 
Snow at (781) 585-8417 (home). 

Pike Messenger makes some final adjust- 
ments to a Rings Island Rowing Club Banks 
dory. 
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1. Designing Green Heron 
3. Model making : a real useful tool 

When I was a kid, I built model 
airplanes literally by the hundreds, 
almost all of all of them my own designs 
because that was the cheapest option. 
By fourth grade I had discovered that, 
not only did this pep enacy satisfy 
something deep in my Scottish soul, but 
that designing stuff was fun. Lots of fun. 
I’ve been a designer, and taught ath at 
good universities, for the past thirty 
ears, so if don’t know something about 

it, I’ve sure hoodwinked a lot of 
personnel committees. 

My aim here is to encourage you to 

design your own craft by describing the 
design process, and giving the information 
needed to design the sort of basic craft we 
are all interested in. (or we wouldn’t be 
reading this magazine) 

This will be a four part series. 
1.Designing Green Heron: an 
illustration of design process 
2. Boat Drawing : the universal tool for 
all design 
ee 

for accurate visualization, and 
eneration of full sized parts 
.Elementary Naval Architecture 

basics of boat design. 
In this article, I’m inviting you to sort 

of look over my shoulder following the 
ties of Cenanins this boat, the trail of 
alse starts and bad ideas illustrated in 
the drawings. It’s always that wa 
with any design of anything. It stands 
to reason. If you make a hundred 
drawings, only the last one will get built, 
so all the rest are failures, but they are a 
necessary part of the process of 
generate the ideas that are successes. 

Actually, this might be the first time 
I’ve seen actual working drawings 
ublished. All the others I’ve seen have 
een descriptions of a finished ideas not 

recordings of how an idea developed. 
One of my main themes in teaching is that 
design consists of spewing out lots of 
ideas. Not necessarily good ideas, just 
lots of them. It’s easy to weed out the bad 
ones later. 

The subject,used here to illustrate the 
design aaa will be the design of a 
minimal device (best to try not to think of 
it as a boat yet) to allow two people to 
spend a few days living on a somewhat 
protected body of water, maybe in the 
Adirondacks, or one of finger lakes. It’s 
an idea which has fascinated me for 
years. It had to be stable and 
comfortable, suggesting a wide beam and 
flat bottom. This conflicts with the 
dictates of naval architecture, but m 
experience with Moondance (a 11'3" 
car-toppable, sleep aboard sailboat for 
two), and  Loonfeather, (a 40 Ib 
ortagable sleep-aboard, again for two), 
as assured me that the price paid in 

performance, speed over the water, 
pce etc., would be very low. Very 
ow. 

All designs are compromises. With 
boats, you start with naval architecture, 
and compromise the design to fit people. 
This boat has it all backward. It started 
with the people and compromised their 
needs as little as possible to satisfy those 
of naval architecture. Now both of these 
requirements are super important, so 
after a few millennia, the balance has 
settled down into something like what 
we call a boat. But if you do it 
backwards,put the people first, the 
emphasis is a little different in subtle 
ways, and that little difference can make 
a big difference in how the design works. 

_ In a pleasure boat, the 
quality of peoples’ experience on the 



water is more important than the 
traditional measures of performance 
such as speed and pointing, because 
this experience is why you’re on the 
water in the first place. 

Size here was determined by one of 
the requirements which was that it had 
to provide for a a otti with 
reasonable privacy. (Even if it is never 
used, or even purchased, the possibility 
changes how you think about the boat.) 

e resulting size was a little bigger 
than that needed to satisfy the other 
important requirements such as: 
* extreme stability so you would never 
even think of capsizing 
¢ storage for a few days worth of 
stuff, clothing, books, camcorder, wife, 
fiddle, food etc. 
¢ variable shelter for shade, weather 
protection, privacy, 
* easy boarding over bow and sides 
* reasonable comfort and roominess in 
bad weather 
¢ good, but not necessarily flashing, 
performance 
* provision for standing up and walking 
around comfortably playing your 
bagpipes 

started thinking of this boat as a 
little house (1) that you could sail, or 
motor. (Actually I want it to sail fairly 
well), but the emphasis is definitely on 
living on a nice piece of water, and not 
on getting there. And the day’s voyage 
might be only a half mile down the lake 
where it’s shadier, or there’s different 
wildlife or a better view of the moonrise. 

OO ae : { 

It was to be a minimal system for two 
eople to live comfortably on the water 
or a few days, completely independent 
of land if you want. I’ve had lots of 
experience with this sort of minimal 
sleep-aboard cruising, so 1 know what a 
kick it can be. But my two previous boats 
were limited in that there was no room 
for a head, so you weren't really free of 
the land. 

Comfort and minimal size aren’t as 
contradictory as you might think. A year 
or so ago I had a situation where once a 
week it made sense for me to sit all day in 
acar. Bummer! But I loved it. I had a nice 
lace to park in the woods by a stream. I 

fod binoculars for birds, books, musical 
instruments, food, a tape player, writing 
and design gear etc. etc. I had far less 
et than in a small boat and | had a 

all! 
The idea of minimalism troubled me at 

first because it’s a sort of knee-jerk 
reaction with me. | tend to think most 
things should be minimal, but once a boat 
is big enough to require a trailer, (1 hate 
boat trailers ) it doesn’t make too much 
difference how big it is, at least up to 
several hundred pounds. Yet it didn’t 
seem possible to car-top the sort of 
sailing houseboat | was thinking about. 
So maybe minimalism didn’t make all that 
much sense here, This is one of the many 
issues that are often best noted, but 
ignored. You'll know more about it later 
in the design process, and you can deal 
with it then. 

tbat, 7 6) urs aris 
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Since the emphasis was on living 
minimally, but comfortably, early designs 
were mostly cabin with lots of windage. 
You might sail downwind or on a reach, 
but use a motor to go upwind. 

Having to divide up a small boat into 
cabin and cockpit doesn’t leave much 
room for either. It would be nice to have 
a bulkhead giving some rigidity and 

rivacy for the head, but no matter what 
tried, the view forward was badly 

blocked, and that view is one of the 
prime reasons for being on the water in 
the first place. Moving the cabin aft with 
the largest possible opening forward, 
solves this problem, and gives a greater 
feeling of space. (2) 

[ always alternate between 
perspective drawings, which best show 
what the idea looks like, and rough three 
view scale drawings which show 
reasonably accurate sizes. Otherwise 
you can spend a lot of time refining some 
ideas that turn out to need more space 
than you have. It’s real easy to fool 
yourself. (The voice of experience 
speaking here.) 

The cabin should have as much roof 
area open as possible so you can stand 
up and move around. (3) If you can do 
this with the cabin structure acting as a 
solid railing, a small boat will feel much 
bigger. Moondance is stable enough to 
comfortably sail standing up, and it’s a 
pleasant change of posture and view, but 
with only the tiller for support, it 
always feels a little uncertain. 23 



Another legacy from Moondance is the 
basic structural scheme consisting of 
large flotation tanks (4) along the sides 
with open foot space down the center. 
These tanks act as big torsion boxes 
giving a very light but rigid hull in 
addition to lofs of flotation. The tops of 
these tanks, with panels BES 
between, form a sitting and sleeping dec 
up out of whatever wetness there might 
be inthe bottom. 

About this time I realized that this 
cabin with it’s large openings was really 
just a framework for attaching enclosing 
panels, (5) which could be fabric as 
easily as solid material. For a craft 
which is meant for sheltered waters, and 
where you would have plenty of time to 
rig whatever shelter you need, fabric 
panels give a lot of flexibility, since you 
can rig only the panels you want. The 
head doesn’t need a solid bulkhead, but 
can be enclosed with a curtain, as it 
often is in the cabins of small boats. 

It also suggests that this structure 
might be detachable which further 
Suggests that the boat might usually 
sailed without it, (I had always assumed 
that the main use of a boat like this 
would be as a day sailer), .and with this 
structure removed, the hull might be 
reduced to car toppable weight. Eureka! 

The frame/rail would provide: 
1, a secure railing for standing 

and moving around, and; 
2, a frame for attaching panels 

for varying degrees of shelter and/or 
privacy. 
24 

For a one time I was intrigued by 
) raised sides forward forming a sort of 

open cabin. (6) I liked how it looked, it 
would give spray protection, and it 
seemed Bence with a superstructure, 
but it always bothered me. 

As a designer, I’m always suspicious 
of an idea which looks nice but bothers 
me. I finally realized that this open cabin 
didn’t really give me anything that the 
superstructure with appropriate fabric 
panels wouldn’t give. Also the porthole 
was in the wrong place for seeing out. | 
tried lots of proportions for this thing 
and found that by extending it all the 
way aft, it was no longer a “sort of" 
cabin, but suey, a higher freeboard, and 
now a porthole could be right where you 
wanted it when lying down. (7) 

The porthole is unique for a boat of 
this size. It’s at eye level when you're 
lying down, so the last you see going to 
sleep, and the first you see waking up is 
your own private seascape (or 
marshscape ). It also expresses the 
unique character of this craft; a small 
boat with sleep-aboard capabilities. If a 
design is unique it should look unique. | 
like the porthole, but it too bothers me. 
It’s a direct violation of boat design rule 
#173 “don’t make holes in the boat”. 

While defining the overall form of an 
idea, you also have to design any trivial 
little detail that might cause trouble. (8) 
For instance, if the frame couldn’t be 
conveniently but positively attached to 
the hull, the whole idea wouldn’t make 
sense. Without paying attention to the 

details as you go, it’s easy to design your 
wey into a corner. 

his “smart rail” system, in which the 
an pars Mince functions equally as 
railing and shelter frame, should have 
enough open space down the middle for 
two people to walk past each other, but 
no more. This keeps standing activity 
near the center of the boat, and allows 
comfortable leaning on the railings 
without heeling the boat, but doesn’t 
block the view any more than necessary. 
A railing height of about 38" above the 
tank tops gives comfortable ane 
headroom, and enough opening to boar 
over the sides. 

I want to be able to nose up ona 
beach and step ashore,dry shod, over the 
bow, so the mast is offset enough to get 
ast without tipping the boat. (9) To 
acilitate this, | went through all sorts of 
pram bows (10), but I just don’t like 
them. They make for a shorter boat, but 
in a potentially car toppable boat, 
weight is the issue, not length. I finally 
realized that you only need enough flat 
space to securely put a foot while 
stepping ashore. 

he idea now starts to come together 
with the combination of the raised 
freeboard, “smart” rails, ease of 
standing and moving about , boarding 
over the bow, and a reasonably private 
head. 

The hull form has some unresolved 
problems. The lively spring of the strake 
joint, (Is this the right term?) relieves the 
potentially boxy feel of the straight 



sheer, but is a little more complex to 
build. I like things to be as simple as 
possible, so this unnecessary , if minor, 
complication doesn’t sit quite right. | 
built two four foot hulls, identical except 
that one had simple one piece sides, and 
one had a chine strake. The slightly more 
complex chine strake design is a little 
closer to the ideal rounded form, so 
should be a little more efficient. But 
towing the two, and carefully measuring 
resistance, didn’t show any difference at 
all. I decided to go for the more complex 
form anyway. You cant be rational all 
the time. | suppose it’s flatter angle at 
the waterline eld be a little better for 
keeping the spray down. 

‘m thinking of a system of fabric 
storage packs to contain waterproof 
canoe bags along the bulkheads (11) for 
dry storage. Most storage will be aft of 
the seat back, and under the mast partner 
deck. The self draining anchor well will 
provide isolated storage for wet stuff. 

The rig is still undecided, but it 
ply won’t make much difference. A 
etch rig, with two smaller sails would 

lower the center of effort a little, and the 
second mast makes the rail structure a 
little solider. (12) But it’s more complex, 
costs a little more, and with the crew’s 
normal sailing position, sitting facing 
forward, it would require constant nec 
twisting to check the set of the mizzen 
sail. Mork recent ideas have the rails 
pops down forward ( you don’t need 
railing or as much headroom forward ) 
so that the center of effort of the mainsail 

is lowered. With this arrangement, the 
ketch rig doesn’t lower the center of 
effort all that much. Simplicity will 
probably win out here. 

At this point, [ ran into a major 
headache. | realized that stepping the 
mast off center on the forward end of the 
flotation tank might not give enough 
bury. ( the distance between mast step 
and the mast partner) You don’t want to 
compromise here, but moving the mast 
step to the bottom at the chine 
necessarily makes the boat longer and 
therefore heavier. Bad news. 

Time to build a scale model. (13) 
( lin.=1ft. is convenient ) Nobody ever 
gets good enough at drawing to be able to 
visualize a complex shape like this as 
well as you can with a model. Besides, 
you can generate reasonably accurate 
full sized patterns from a model, so for 
me, models are a really useful step 
between drawings and the full sized 
boat. And they’re fun. If the whole 
process isn’t fun, why bother? I'll do a 
short piece in an upcoming Messing on 
my model building process. 

The post supporting the front end of 
the starboard railing had been 
positioned about a foot forward of the 
mast to give a better hand grip for 
boarding (14), but the model confirmed 
my suspicions that the step for this post 
would be complex and weak, so the post 
was moved back even with the mast. 

After studying the model, | decided 
that | would just have to live with the 

extra Sata (weight ) because I really 
wanted the capacity to board over the 
bow. I’m hoping that weight will still 
allow _car-topping. I now car-top a 
17ft,150 Ib. boat, (I have a system that 
makes this easy ) (15) and this boat 
should still be lighter than 150 Ibs. 
We'll see after it gets built. 

We'll see a lot of things after it gets 
built. There’s no way to know for sure if 
a design works till you use it. There are 
still have lots of questions that can’t be 
answered with drawings or models. Can 
you comfortably board over this bow? If 
not, should I truncate it? Move the mast 
back where it belongs? Will the off- 
center mast feel odd? Does that porthole 
make sense? Can you operate a motor 
from this sitting position? etc.etc. | 
started building a few days ago, so these 
questions sant be answered by spring. 

I’d welcome any comments or 
suggestions, either in Messing, or 
sent to Box 670, Vestal, NY. 13851 

607-754-6305. or 
thomson@binghamton.edu 

tw Nn 



Somebody who'd been sailing one of our 

BRICK Class 8” x 4’ punts asked if it would 

be feasible to give the boat a gaff rig that could 

be sailing reefed. The designed rig is a 

sprit-boom leg o’ mutton with no halyard, and 

the designed mast is too slender at the top to 

stand the downward pull of a halyard. Also, a 

triangular sail with a long boom shifts its area 

forward when it’s deeply reefed, producing an 

inefficient or even dangerous lee helm. 
The gaff sail sketched here is bigger than 

the leg o’mutton, and set higher to get the 

boom over the heads of the crew and to allow 

room for a vang under the boom. BRICKs are 

still boats and like lots of sail. With the exag- 

gerated depth of leeboard and rudder shown 

on the plans, they’re very weatherly and handy 

boats, though there’s no way short of towing 

them to drive them much more than 3-1/2 

knots. At that speed there’s a noisy bow wave 

and a rolling wake, good sport if distance made 

good is not important. 
In the original design, the mast is stepped 

against one side of the square box hull with 

the sprit boom sheeted to the corner of the tran- 

som. With the boom conventionally placed on 

the foot of the sail for conventional reefing, 

the sheet needs a traveler and the boom needs 

| < 
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Row your boat the easy Way... 
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Bolger on Design 

Gaff Rig for BRICK Class 
Sailing Punt 

a vang. Without them the boom will cock up, 
the sail will belly, and the gaff will sag. The 
boat wouldn’t point high close-hauled and 
would be prone to roll and yaw before the 
wind. To fit the horse for the traveler, and to 
give the vang room to swing, the mast has to 
be moved over to the boat centerline with a 
strong partner plank and a reinforced step. The 
centered mast looks better to most people, and 
doesn’t heel the boat more on one tack than 
the other. It’s also more convenient to have 
the sail well inside the boat while a reef is be- 
ing tied in. 

The drill for reefing a catboat used to be: 
1. Slack out the sheet until the whole sail is 
luffing with wind abeam. 2. Set up the weather 
topping lift to take the weight of the boom. 3. 
Drop the peak of the gaff to horizontal. 4. Bring 
the boom in over the lee quarter. 5. Lower the 
throat until the desired reef tack earing can be 
lashed down to the boom. 6. Haul down the 
clew earing to the appropriate point on the 
boom. With the arrangement indicated, with 
the clew earings kept rove and brought in along 
the boom, this can be done at the mast, or even 
from abaft the mast, instead of hanging out 
over the stern to reach the clew grommet. 7. 
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Tie down all the reef points in any order you 
like. (“Points” in medieval times were the laces 
that attached doublet to hose; that is, held up 
the pants. It’s important to know this, other- 
wise you miss the point (!) of the joke in Act 
II, Scene IV of Shakespeare’s Henry IV. Part 
I.) 8. Slack out the sheet, raise and peak the 
sail, slack the topping lift, and fill the sail. 

All this actually went a lot faster than it 
reads. Big cats used to do it in the middle of a 
race, gaining more from having the most effi- 
cient area of sail than they lost by stopping 
the boat. The main problem was that the boat 
lay beam to the sea through the operation, and 
without a gallows (which wasn’t customary) 
it was hard to hold the boom steady against 
the rolling. Nowadays sails can be built so 
strong that the reef points aren’t very neces- 
sary, though they make the operation more 
shipshape looking. 

Incidentally, BRICKs, as designed, built 
of 1/4” plywood, won’t stand very hard driv- 
ing under sail. They first distort under the stress 
and can eventually come apart. But strength- 
ening for harder sailing duty is easy. Added 
weight doesn’t hurt their sailing, but does make 
them more expensive and a lot less convenient 
to carry around out of the water. The 
thin-skinned boats in heavier fir-ply weight up 
to 90 Ibs., with the lighter Okume beefing them 
up to 3/8” might add relatively little to that, 
while on the other extreme 1/2” fir would be- 
come rather too much. Then again, we hear of 
people using nylon/rubber wheels on their 
transom and “do the wheel-barrow thing,” with 
the wheels even acting as bad skegs. 
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scale building. 

Print out all graphics, offsets, design table, sail data, 

coefficients, etc. 

Export to CAD; 2D views, 3D view, sail plan and/or plywood 
layout. 

116 page 8'/2” x 11” bound manual; over 80 example designs on disk. 

RAY CLARK ENTERPRISES 
7071 Warner Ave., #F, Huntington Beach, CA 92647 

Fax or phone (714) 840-7284 ¢ E-mail plyboats@ido.net 

More detail at Website: http://www.plyboats.com 

VISA, MASTERCARD, AMERICAN EXPRESS 

$145.00 plus S&H (CA residents include tax) 

S&H: US $5.50, Canada $8.00, others $12.00 

== 
Ky 

\ 
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myg 

The newsletter for rowers 
who are going someplace 

Send US$20/year (8 issues), US$26 (US funds) foreign 

Open-Water Rowing 
26 Coddington Wharf 
Newport, RI 02840 

All Terrain Boat Dolly 
e Try it free for 30 days 
e 16" Balloon Tires 

e Narrow Track 
* Super Sturdy Aycnyisa 
» Guaranteed 

e Packs Flat 

¢ Built to Last 
Plus S&H 

CANUES PORTS 
108 NORTH MAIN STREET P.O. BOX 639 © ESSEX, CT 06426 
PHONE: 860-767-8665 FAX: 860-767-3223 

MANUFACTURERS AND SUPLIERS OF SOLO 

OC-1 AND SIX PERSON, OC-6 

FIBERGLASS OUTRIGGER CANOES. 
DESIGNED , TESTED AND RACED IN HAWAI 

a 



Dream Boats... 

The Chris Colomb 
By Richard Carsen 

Who hasn’t in his dayreams stood at 

the helm of the vessel instrumental in 

breaking open the petrified civilizations 

of two continents, peering into the 

swirling morning mists, wondering what 

shores unknown the rising sun will reveal? 

Wouldn’t it be fun to try out that rig? I 

have shown her with a Bolgerian box keel. 

Not only would that give good room for a 

load of stones as ballast, but, as shown, 

you would have some standing room under 

the aft deck. 
That kind of glorified cupboard at the 

stern I have called the captain’s bed, as the 

open structure that takes its place on Ara- 

bian dhows is called, and used, that way. 

No doubt this was true on the Santa Maria. 

At twenty-four feet this is not beyond 

the backyard builder and can still be cate- 

gorized as a small boat. Note that the actu- 

ial boat, stripped of its superstructure 

(which makes it 28'), is between the perp 

lines. I gave it a deep center cockpit to 

give you a feeling of security when wind 

and waves act up. 
The square sails are brailed to the cen- 

ter. When you lower the yard the sails are 

brailed. With the other end of the 

brail-lines' you can wrap the sail around 

the mast. The mizzen is a split lug with 

two brails. This works just like a main and 

jib. If you put a club on each foot, it will 

be self tending. Think of all the possible 

combinations you can use! 

Wing Systems 
Touring Shell 

The 1 Boat Fleet 

A breakthrough in performance, versa- 
tility, 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 sin- 
gle kayak - $1,675. Order directly for 
free shipping. Or call for more informa- 
tion and dealers. 

Wing Systems 
P.O. Box 568, Dept. 2A3 
Oyster Bay, NY 11711 

For Orders: (516) 922-2656 Collect 

C si if 

construction manual for 

custom arp fabrication 

with 

c-flex fiberglass planking 

You have known us as 
the C/Flex® People, but our 
expertise in custom one-off 

construction goes far beyond... 

All the supplies and knowledge you need in one stop. 

Kit boat suppliers rely on us. Shouldn’t you do the same? 

1-800-358-1666 
Fax: 504-738-6014 
Corporate office: Harahan, LA 70123 

e C/Flex® Sheathing (Patented) 

e C/Flex® New Construction 

e Dura Kore® Planking 

e PVC Foam Construction 

Seemann fiberglass, inc. 
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Custom 

Small 

Boats 

yY 

Builders of the famous Town_Class sloop 
in wood or fiberglass as well as other cus- 
tom traditional wooden boats since 1934. 

Mast Hoops 

4 f Mast Hoop Fasteners - Sail 
fF Hanks - Parrel Beads - Wood 

Cleats - Wood Shell Blocks 
Deadeyes - Bullseyes 

Custom Bronze Hardware 

Pert Lowell Co., Inc. 

| ‘Lancs End, Newbury, MA 01950 
{ (508) 462-7409 

ADIRONDACK ROWING 

306 Lake George Ave. 

Ticonderoga, NY 12883 

(518) 585-7870 

Buiiders 
& 

Restorers 

CLUBHOUSE BOATWORKS 
217 S. River Clubhouse Rd. 

Harwood, MD 20776 
(410) 798-5356 

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

{working and model building. 

SOLID 
COMFORT 
BOATS 
Sailing Cruising ayas 

Sea Touring Kayaks 
Angilers Sampans y 

HUGH HORTON SMALL E BOATS 
29474 Old North River Rd. 
Mt/. Clemens, MI 48045 

(810) 468-6456 

Non-Plywood Clinker 
Custom Best Quality 

Small Craft Since 1961 

Robb White & Sons 

P.O. Box 561 

Thomasville, GA 31799 

Repair 
Maintenance 

P.O. Box 724 

SUTHERLAND 4 
BOAT & COACH 
4th Generation Boat Builder 

Builds & Restores 
Wooden Sail/Row Boats 

» Motor Launches a Woodie” wae ig 

416-1/2 W. Lake Rd. 
.. Hammondsport, NY 14840-9603 
sy sii ont sida 

* Cape Cod’s 
Sailing Headquarters 
& Wooden Boat Center 
*Established 1945* 

Proud Builders Of 
Droy, Ss Pond Catboats 

66 LYNX” 

Built in Your Choice 
Wood or Fiberglass 
12’ Kitten - 14’ Cat 

16’ Lynx - 20’ Cruising Cat 
WOODEN BOATS 

Built, repaired, restored by boatbuilders 
using traditional methods. 

Expanded Used Sailboat Department 

Box 222, 43 Arey’s Ln. (Off Rt. 28) 
So. Orleans, MA 02662 

(508) 255-0994 
http:/Awww. by-the- 

sea.com/areyspondboatyard 
E-mail” catboat@cape.com 

Restoration 

Custom Building 

02642 

(508) 255-8226 

° Eastham, MA ° 

Beetle Cat Restoration & Replication A Specialty 



O’CONNELL’S 

. 

Dedicated to the Creation 
and Preservation of 

Vintage Wooden Watercraft, 

on the eastern shore of the 
Chesapeake Bay. 

} Q 
OT oe 

TRADITIONAL WOODEN 
BOATBUILDING 

REPAIRS & RESTORATIONS 

Marc Barto ¢ 12319 Coopers Lane 

P.O. Box 611 ¢ Chestertown, MD 21620 

(410) 778-3213 FAX (410) 778-8138 

ROB BARKER 
615 Moyers Ln., Easton, PA 18042 

Phone/Fax (610) 253-9210 

THE ADIRONDACK GUIJDE-BOAT 
by the 

Indian Point Guideboat Company 
y] 732 Midland Avenue, Midland, PA 15059 

N/ Phone (724) 643-6001 Fax (724) 643-5457 
www.by_ the _sea.com\indianpointboat\ 

Gardner Callanen, Boatbuilder 

. We have the world’s largest selection of new Guide-boats and 
historically correct accessories available from any source. Dozens 
of models, in lengths of 10° to 18 1/2’, construction materials range 
from traditional wood to the state of the art bi-axial kevlar. We 
offer reproduction oars, hardware, yokes, paddles and accessories. 
All of our fiberglass boat hulls are exactly reproduced from original 
antiques for the best rowing performance and authenticity. Our new 
16° “Lonesome Bay Boat” is a modern materials version of a 1912 “Old 
Town Double Ended Boat” See our new “Video Magazine"lll 

William Clements Boat Builder 

NEW BUILDING RESTORATIONS 

Traditional Lap-Strake ~ Glued-Lap Plywood ~ Cold Molded 

BUILDING & RESTORATION SUPPLIES 

Distributor For 

Target Waterborne Marine Finishes 
Matrix Adhesive System Epoxy 

Free materials catalog Boat photos & specs $3.00 

P.O. Box 87B 

No. Billerica, MA 01862-0087 
Telephone (508) 663-3103 Eg 
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“everyone needs a little dinghy...” 

We are designers, builders, 

and purveyors of wooden 
boats, plans, kits, and other 
good nautical stuff including: 
+ The Sagamore Tender 

Boat Brokerage 
Boat Surveying 
Custom Design & Buiriding 
Cape Kayak Rentals -~ ¢ ¢ ¢ 

“everyone needs a little 

dinghy...” Shoestring Shipyard 

Tees 100% cotton, short-sleeve, 

pigment dyed tees in Chambray, 

Lt. Orchid, Salmon, and Moss. 

L, XL = $15; XXL = $17; $3 Shiping. 

PO Box 117 - Dept. MB 
Sagamore Beach, MA 02562 

PH: 508-888-7960 

www.shoestringshipyard.com 

(607) 547-2658 

Tom Krieg’s Boat Shop 
(At 6 Mile Point on West Lake Rd.) 

P.O. Box 1007 
COOPERSTOWN, NY 13326 

Woodenboat Restoration & Rigging 

Reproduction of Charles Lawton 

10’ Yacht Tender 
Cedar on Oak 

Designed by Charles Lawton of Marble- 

head, MA, ca 1890. Built: C. Stickney, 

Boatbuilders Ltd. 1997 

C. Stickney Boatbuilders Ltd. 
P.O. Box 1146, St. George, ME 04857 

(207) 372-8543 

email: stickney@midcoast.com 

Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 



Since 1981 

£ 

CUSTOM SMALL CRAFT 

Specializing in St. Lawrence Skiffs 

QUARRIER BOATS 
P.O. Box 125, Alstead, NH 03602 

(603) 835-6985 

ROBERT STEVENS 
BOATBUILDERS, INC. 
Wooden Boat Building. 

Repair and Restoration 

NOT FOR EVERYONE! 

Photo: Peter Krupenye 

RETRIEVER 
22D xno Oa xc -On 

¢ COMFORTABLE - Cruising accomodations 
for two for a weekend or a week on the water. 

e TRAILERABLE - Light weight, compact size 
allows her to go over the road with ease. 

e Designed by Phil Bolger and Friends, Inc. 

e Now under construction in our shop for 
Spring, ‘98 delivery. 

e Callus when it’s time to build your dreamboat. 

PENGUIN BOAT SHOP INC. 
Thomas Wells, Prop. 

Westerly Marina, Ossining, NY 10562 

914-318-7454 

IFTY 12 

Alight- im 
weight, 

sturdy 

wooden ; 

beauty any- [4 

one can ‘ 
build from 

our pre- 

assembled 

it Picew 

including sail, $975. Catalog of 13 kit 
designs handcrafted in Vermont, $5. Two- 

hour demonstration video, $23. 

SHELL BOATS 
RD 2, Box 289C - St. Albans, VT 05478 

(802) 524-9645 

SPOONBILL 
15’10” x 5’0” Sailing Scow 

Bilge Keels for 
shallow-water sailing 
and uncluttered 
interior - ideal for 
camping, or unrigged 
as open outboard 
launch. Extremely 
easy construction for 
homebuilders. 

Study Plan $1 from: 

CONRAD NATZIO, The Old School 
Brundish Rd., Raveningham, 

Norwich NR14 6NT, UK 
Phone +44 1508 548675 

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

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

READ & ENJOY A WESTON FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 article reprints on small boat 
designs written through the years by E. Weston Parmer, N.A.,considered by many to have been one of 
the outstanding marine writers of all time. Delightful reading for only $1 per page. All articles include 
line drawings, offects, ctc. that you can use. Send $2 for Catalog listing 

WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES 
18970 AZURE ROAD, WAYZATA, MN 55391 (612) 473-2360 

It's Not Fust Art, It's a Craft! 
Unique So es 

Performance, Sea Ka 

Kits, Plans & 
wW@ Finished Boats 

aillemot Send $2 for a catalog to: 

Gyaks Nick Schad 
So Eaillemor emits 

Apt. M, 10 Ash Swamp Rd. 
Glastonbury, Cr. 06033 

h: 860-659-8847 

http:/www.guillemot-kayaks.com/ 

PICCUP PRAM 

# 

11°X4'5" OA - 100# EMPTY 
TAPED SEAM MULTICHINE 

$20 PLANS - $1 INFO ON 8 BOATS 
JIM MICHALAK 

118 E. RANDALL, LEBANON, IL 
62254 



a car top, sleep-aboard 
cruiser for two--:- honest ! 

The best boat in the world. How’s that for 
modesty! And yet she’s extremely stable, 
sleeps two or day sails four comfortably 
(with lots of gear, a big dog,banjo,etc.),is 
as fast as anything anywhere near her size, 
easily car-topped by one person, and about 
as simple to build as they get. 
Like I said, the best boat in the world. 

11°3"x 5'2" hull 9S5Ib. , sail 75 sq. ft. 

Plans and full sized patterns -- $50 
H Study plans--$5 

THOMSON SMALLBOATS 
Box 670, Vestal, N.Y. 1385 

SE 

S WAMP YANKEE 
BOATS 

| specilaize in building just one boat 
with today’s technologies. A stitch & 

|glue version of Rusthon’s “Wee 
Lassie” double paddle canoe. LOA 
11’, Beam 28”, Weight 25lbs. Plans 
available $15. 

Robert W. Sparks 
36 Soundview Hts., Branford, CT 06405 

(203) 488-5932 

THE SIMMONS 

Classics of the North Carolina coast 

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 

e you. 
We ship any- 

where. 

Write or call 

for more FREE 

information. 

boat lumber 

1-800-228-4691.dept. M 
1019 3rd Street - Anacortes, WA 98221 ~ 

g Canoe/Kayak Kits 
a Rowinc/Sauinc Boats 

7 

Cove & Bead Cedar Strips * Books ¢ Plans 

Info Kit / Study Plans 
EPOXIES Package $3” 

te NEWFOUND (603) 744-6872 
WOODWORKS inc. | fax (603) 744-6892 

We Shi RFD #2 Box 850 - Bristol, NH 03222 
Anywhere Web Page: http://www.newfound.com 

E-Mail: sales@newfound.com 

YOUR\DESTINY IS 

KISMET 

MULTIAMULL DEZINES 

SUPERIOR PERFORMANCE, 

COMFORT AND APPEARANCE. 

EASY TO FOLLOW PLANS FOR 

PROFESSIONAL OR FIRST TIME 

BUILDERS 
‘ 

CATAMARANS -- 24-47 FEET 
TRI-MARANS | - - 24 - 43 FEET 

Any. Mey 

Arvataradav ehae ve 7; Designs by Platt Montfort 

STUDY PLANS BOOK $5.95 
Large Scale Lines Drawings 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO $19.95 
70 Minutes Of Latest Techniques 

Monfort Associates 

50 Haskell Rd MA, Westport, ME 04578 
(207) 882-5504 

BRA CHM TAB R 

ft 

from the sounds to the Gulf Stream. — Sea-Skiff 18 
pictured 
OTs UX 7) 

¢5" draft 

e 20-40 HP 

ePlans - $30 US 

Sea-Skiff 20 
twice the size 

©19’4" x 7’6" 

© 10" draft 

¢50-70 HP 

¢Plans - $45 US 

om 

Sea-Skiff 22 
20% bigger than 
the 20 

©21'6" x 8’3" 

© 12" draft 

¢70-90 HP 

¢cabin versions 

sketched 

¢Plans - $45 US 

Outstandingly seaworthy, 30 mph with 

low power, light, simple (flat laps, straight 

planks) plywood lapstrake construction. 

Detailed plans and directions; no lofting. ; : 

Sten Se 
43 I*Lakeside, 

Stud Tans $10.00 p. 

Plans eK p.pd. 

Information packet - $1 

lA ned with PL St) 
Ss eth RD ARG Sea re a ee Cae 

Cape Fear Museum Associates + 814 Market St. - Wilmington, NC 28401 + 910-341-4350 



BUILT IN GARAGES... 
.-And in carports and barns and basements and 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 wood-working 

experience. A few 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 the lightest, most advanced, 

easiest to build, and (we think) the prettiest sea kayaks available. 

So call for our free catalog of kits, plans, finished boats, materials 

and accessories. And move that car out of the garage. 

Chesapeake Light Craft, Inc. 

1805 George Ave.@ Annapolis, MD 21401 @ (410) 267-0137 
kayaks@clcinc.com 

10 easy- to-build kayaks by designer Chris Kulczycki 

Straightforward construction and exceptionally 
detailed plans make this supremely beautiful and able 
boat a suitable project for the average home builder. 
Choice of sailing rigs. Kits and hulls available. 
Study Package $8ppd - Plans $85 + $4.50s&h 
“Building the Penobscot 14” - The Video. Let a master 
craftsman show you how it’s done. 90 min. of hands-on 
details - an invaluable guide to boatbuilding basics. 
$29.95 +$1.50s&h. 

ARCH DAVIS DESIGN 
P.O. Box 119, Morrill, ME 04952. 207-342-4055 
ORDERS: 1-800-357-8091 (incl. Canada), 
Visa/MC. 

Also:Jack Tar, a 26’ plywood lobsterboat. Info 
package $7.00, plans $107.00. Jiffy 22 cabin /* \ 
skiff, $6.00/$90.00. ACE 14 sailboat 
$5.00/$60. | 

a es Fee 

Pygmy Boats Inc. 

really like the w 

tracks, even in cross 

winds..:.Jt just 

seems to slip YX 
through chop. é 
Thanks again 

fora great boat!" 

-- Kit Builder 

Michael Bengry ~~ 

Santa Barbara, CA : 

Join the Pygmy Fan Club 
For Info Send $2 to: PO Box 1529 @ Dept. 9 e Port Townsend, WA 98368 e (360) 385-6143 

Design and Build Your Own Boat 
--- By Computer! 

Create and foir full 3D hull shapes interactively 
Use state-of-the-ort surface modeling techniques 
Any hull shape allowed - round or chine hull 

No lines drawing experience required 
Eliminate lofting by hand 
Plot lines drawing automatically 
Plot full-size frame and plate shapes 
30+ calculated values - disp, LCB, stability .. 

Stretch, shrink, or modify existing hull shapes = 60 knot commuter 

Low cost professional software: JUST $395. 

Call, write, or Fax for our free literature 

New Wave Systems, Inc. 
79 Narragansctt Ave., Jamestown, Rhode Island 02535 

Vel: (401) 423-1852 Fax: (401) 423-1810 

©oo0000c00c000 0 

Bobcat 12'3" x 6'0" 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have developed 

a tack-and-tape multi-chine version of the classic catboat that puts 

the charm and performance of this famous type within the reach 

of home builders with a minimum investment in time and money. 

PLEASE SEND ME: 1 Complete construction plans and instructions for 

$40.00 Study plan packet for Bobcat and 36 other easy-to-build 

Instant Boats for $5.00 

BOOKS: U /nstant Boats, $16.00 WU Build the New Instant Boats, $19.95 

OY Go Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 U Build the Instant Catboat, $12.95 

4) How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $7.95 OUKeeping a Cutting 

Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 I Boat Modeling with Dynamite Payson, $19.95 

YY) Bolger’s 100 Small Boat Rigs, $19.95 

4) Boat Modeling the Easy Way, $19.95 Add $1.00 S&H. 

Name 

Street 

City ss =. State__ __ Zip 

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

207-594-7587 

a3 



PADDLES & OARS S upp lies Boatbuilding Supplies 
STRIP © STITCH & GLUE * PLYWOOD & FIBERGLASS CONSTRUCTION 

SUSUELITREE roxy ses 
Simple 2:1 mix ratio ¢ Available in 1.5 qt-15 gal.units 

Fast, med, slow hardeners for use in temperatures as low as 35°F 

3 Gal. Unit $138.00 (postage paid in cont U.S.) 

FIBERGLASS CLOTH © TAPES ¢ MATS # ROVINGS © KNITS 

e RECHHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, drums) 

¢ NESTE GelCoats 

e Sikaflex Urethane Sealants Bs 

¢ Gloucester Marine Paints (40-50% discount) 

¢ 2 part Urethane Pour Foam 

Maine Craftsmanship at its 

finest. Surprisingly affordable. 

Most shipped UPS. Write for 

free catalog. 

cp n © TEN 
ORONO, ME 04473 

(207) 866-4867 

Microballoons Silica Powder * Wood Flour ¢ Pigments 

Milled & Chop Fibers » Squeegees * Syringes » Brushes 

Rollers * Paper Pots « Gloves * Coveralls * And More 

LOW silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
ON: Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

Top Quality Products * Competitive Prices * Fast Knowledgeable Service 

All items in stock and ready for immediate shipment. 

Vv 9 

FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
Supptyinc Quatity Materiats To Boat Owners, 

Hutt FiNisHERS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS. 

P.O. Box 399 « E. Longmeadow, MA 01028 

Fax: 413-736-3182 

catalog: 800-333-0314 

*OSTA CRADLES 
allow secure stowage, yet quick access 

to important safety gear when mounted 

near the companionway or in a lazaret. 

Very sturdy and non-corrosive, they 

come with all mounting hardware for 

less than ten bucks each. Made of 1/4" 

roll-formed aluminum rod, they are lighter, 

more compact and a lot less expensive 

than teak or molded plastic boxes. 

Each cradle (binocular, handheld, 

airhorn or camera—specify make and 

model) is $9. 50 plus $2. 00 S&H. Sets of 

any three or more are shipped free. 

*OSTA PRODUCTS 
3798 Dunecrest Drive 

Muskegon, MI 49441 

(616) 780-1167 

*One Sailor To Another 

Wood Canoe 
Hardware 

Reamer b Krerenneane se TONSA > 
t 

CANOE HARDWARE 
1/2”, 11/16”, 7/8” Canoe Tacks; 3/8” Oval 
Brass Stem Bands; Clenching Irons; 3/16” 
Bronze Carriage Bolts; Canoe Plans; Clear 
White Cedar. Price List Available. 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 
336 Range Rd. 

Atkinson, ME 04426 

ORR'S ISLAND 
BOAT WORKS 
Authorized Dealer 
9-170hp Diesels 

Full Parts Inventory 
Expert Technical Assistance 

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

E-mail: oibw@biddeford.com 
JAMESTOWN 
DISTRIBUTORS 

*FASTENERS:* 
BOATBUILDING AND 

CUT COPPER CLENCH NAILS 
We have the old Atlas Co. machines. Pure 
half hard hand drawn copper. Just the 
thing for lapstrake canoes, skiffs, dories. 3 

ANON perth Nice laa nee 3/32”, 1/8” 11 sizes: 
; < 6 to 1-3/8”. 

¢Marine Plywoods ; Send $3 for Sample Packet & Info. 
¢ Western Red Cedar Canoe Strips | STRAWBERY BANKK, LNC. 

¢Boat Lumber 800-423-0030 P.O.B. 300MB, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

Canoe Gunwales, Seats, etc. Fax 800-423-0542 
*Epoxies & Fasteners US & CANADA 

Boat Building & Repair Supplies 

¢Bear Mountain Canoe Plans 

a «Buffalo & Toronto 
Phone (416) 259-7555 

Fax (800) 894-1783, 

Visit Our Web Site At: 
http://www.noahsmarine.com 

Free Catalogue Available! 
We ship anywhere! 

FREE CATALOG _}} 

P.O. BOX 348 

JAMESTOWN, RI 02835 

LOCAL 401-423-2520 

| FAX 

S41EMAKES 
Traditional Hand Finished Sails 

Sail Repair * Canvas Work 
Wire and Rope Splicing 

(410) 639-2646 
P.O. Box 546 Rock Hall, MD 21661 

401-423-0542 

1236 TRASK PKWY 

SEABROOK, SC 29940 

LOCAL 803-846-9500 
FAX 803-846-9005 . 
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We wrote the book on EDOXY. 
Right now, when you order our $10 Trial Kit from System Three, you'll 

also receive THE EPOXY BOOK free. 

It's so packed with information on how to get your project done, you won't 

be able to put it down. Like which products to use where. How-to tips 

you won't find anywhere else. 

So for only ten bucks you'll get THE 

EPOXY BOOK, plus 12 ounces of resin 

and hardener, fiberglass cloth, brushes, 

measuring cups, fillers, a roller cover, 

squeegee and gloves. It’s a big box of 

stuff that will give you a hands-on 

understanding of how epoxy works. 

Send us the coupon below or call our 

order desk at 1-800-333-5514 and 

use your credit card. Call now and 

your kit and book will be on their 

way to you today. SUSU ci TMREE 
See us on the web at 

http://www.systemthree.com 

My $10 is enclosed. Please rush me the Trial Kit, and my very own copy of the Epoxy Book. 

Name: 

Address: 

City: State: Zip: Telephone: 

- System Three Resins - P.O. Box°70436 - Seattle, WA 98107 - (206) 782-7976 

G AMBELL & HUN TER 
SAI EUAN S 

16 Limerock St. canidan Keine 04843 

(207) 236-35Gl 

@ Specializing in TE R 

aerodynamic designs a 

for small craft - < 
A @ Gaff, gunter, lug, 

Ss 

*& 
= 
7) 

lateen, leg-o-mutton, 

sprit, square, etc. 

® Tanbark, white, or Egyptian Dacron 

Stuart K. Hopkins 
Peon BOxkm2 ao 

Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 

(804) 580-8723 

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 wnte for info. 

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

(804) 758-2721 

MATSUSHITA 
CARBIDE-TIPPED BLADES 

Smoothest cuts. Thinnest kerf. Least 
power. Best buy: 7-1/4”comb., 1/16” kerf, 
$26ppd. “Cuts better than baldes costing 
three times as much.” Mac McCarthy 
(Feather Canoes). “One blade that stands 
out above all others.” Construction in ID. 

DAVE CARNELL 
322 Pages Creek Dr. 

Wilmington, NC 28405 - (910) 686-4184 

OKOUME °* SAPELE + TEAK 

MARINE PLYWOOD 
Hardwood Plywood 

Hardwood Lumber 

1 (800) 899-1664 
We Ship Anywhere! 

MAINE COAST 
LUMBER 
35 Birch Hill Road 

York, ME 03909 TEAK & HOLLY: LAUAN 
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Classified Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

Too Many Canoes: 16’9'' Blackhawk, “Waters 
Meet”, ivory FG w/white ash & black walnut. 
$1,200. 14’2"' Blackhawk, “Zephyr”, green tur- 
quoise kevlar layup, white ash, black walnut. $1,200. 
11’8" Blackhawk, “‘Shadow”, green turquoise FG, 
white ash. $800. 20' Old Town, Guide, ’34, w/can- 

vas, spruce gunwales. $500. 
TOM HELD, Racine, WI, (414) 634-1272. (TF) 

Beetle Cat, blt ‘64, properly restored ‘97. Refas- 
tened, reframed, some new deck structure, all cos- 

metics. New coaming, rails, canvas. Lightly used 
sail. Asking $3,500, taking offers. You won’t be dis- 
appointed. New 11’6” Wee Lassie, strip planked 
half decked, from Mac McCarthy patterns. Var- 
nished deck, mahogany & cherry trim. Asking 
$1,375, taking offers. Both blt by long standing pro- 
fessional, Stephen Smith, Eastham, MA. 
S.N. SMITH, Eastham, MA, (508) 255-8226. (23) 

Crawford Melonseed Skiff, green w/tan deck, oars, 
filrbds, tanbark sail. Garage kept. $3,200. Trir avail- 
able. 
PAUL ROSSMANN, Charleston, SC, (803) 723- 
3213. (23) 

Dovekie, the shoal draft champion! 22’, sprit rig, 
Hull #23, wooden leeboards, gd canvas, new 6hp 
Evinrude, tanbark sail, flatbed trlr, all exc. Blue, 
ready to go. $5,500. (Rocco, please call again, mes- 
sage was cutoff). 
PETER KICK, Saugerties, NY, (914) 246-9454 
days, (914) 671-6441 message. (23) 

10’6” Inflatable, by U.S. Marine. Full flr bds, in- 
flatable keel, can handle up to 1 5hp. $700. 
TOM MANRODT, Baltimore, MD, (410) 254-1881. 

(23) 

17’ Mad River Minstrel Touring Canoe, tan FG, 
ash trim, sliding bow seat. Rare arc bottom model, 
stable & fast, exc cond. $600 OBO. 12’ Lapstrake 
Solo Canoe, ash & cherry trim, dbl paddle. New, 

little used. $800 OBO. 
WILFRED BRYAN, E. Falmouth, MA, (508) 540- 
0719. (23) 

Ensenada 20 FG Sloop, ‘73, 20’LOA, 8’ beam, 
drop keel, roller furling genoa, self draining cock- 
pit. Slps 4. Stable & responsive, comfortable, easy 
to single hand. Custom trlr nds polishing. Must sell 
due to health reasons. $3,800. 
MEL ROSS, PO Box 774, Verplanck, NY 10596- 
0774, (914) 739-3710. (23) 

17’ Allagash Canoe, FG, vy stable, w/2 wood 

paddles. Super cond. $475. 
KEVIN DURKIN, Salem, NH, (603) 890-3625. (23) 

set ED ‘ete: 

10’ Wooden Chaisson Tender, 4’ beam. Oak stem, 
frames & cleats; mahogany transom, sheer, seats; 

sideboards are marine plywood; bottom & garboards 
are fiberglassed. Blt to last 40 yrs. ‘88 grad of 
Whittier VoTech boat school, Haverhill, MA. Price 

$1,995. 
GALVIN’S BOAT SHOP, 3 Westford St., Saugus, 
MA 01906, (781) 231-5490. (1P) 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 
INFORMATION: 

Classified ads are FREE TO SUB- 
SCRIBERS for personally owned boat re- 
lated items. Each ad will automatically 
appear in two consecutive issues. Further 
publication of any ad may be had on re- 
quest. 

Aone-time charge of $8 will be made 
for any photograph included with any ad 
to cover the cost to use of the necessary 
halftone. For return of photo following 
publication, include a self-addressed 
stamped envelope. 

Non-subscribers and commercial 
businesses may purchase classified ads at 
$.25 per word per issue. To assure accu- 
racy, please type or print your ad copy 
clearly. Mail to Boats, 29 Burley St., 
Wenham, MA 01984. No telephone ads 
please. 

8’ Prams, several of these newly constructed din- 
ghies are now available painted or unfinished. Ma- 
rine plywood on mahogany constr w/FG taped 
seams & SS fastenings. $350. 
JIM DONOVAN, Harwich, MA, (508) 430-2155. 

(SP) 

Klepper Double Folding Kayak, rudder, sailrig 
main & jib, leebds, cockpit cover, spray skirts. 6 
yrs old, exc cond. $2,800. 
SUSAN SCHMIDT, Brevard College Box 5876, 
Brevard, NC 28712, (704) 877-5592. email: 

schmidt @brevard.edu (23) 

11’ Culler Sampan, sprit rig sailboat incl oars, sail 
& hrdwre. $500. 
JAY OKER, Salem, MA, (978) 744-6992. (23) 

28’ Samurai Sloop, Eldridge/McGinnis design 
keelboat blt ‘59. Diesel ‘79. Slps 4, hd w/ht. Sails 
in gd shape. Dbl planked wooden hull, in fine shape. 
Beautiful varnishwork. Basic electronics. Classic 
ready to be launched. $15,500. No time to use, fin- 
ishing new house. Can store in southern ME until 
summer. Will consider smaller 18-22’ cabin sailboat 
as part of deal or balance cash in 2 mos w/50% down. 
ED CASS, Eliot, ME, (207) 748-0929 (w), (207) 
683-2435 (s). (24) 

14’ FG Sloop, 6’ beam, w/3.Shp long shaft Nissan 
OB w/fwd & neutral & separate gas tank. Wood 
mast, boom & CB. Trlr. Gd stable daysailer. $1,500. 
RICHARD NICOLL, Guilford, CT, (203) 453-4230. 
(23) 

17°2” Classic Wood Old Town, lapstrake cedar 
planked, ash ribs, mahogany deck, gunwales & ven- 
tilating windshield. 30hp & 4hp Johnson OB’s, vy 
few hrs use. Never in salt water. Shoreline trlr, elec- 
tric winch. Mooring cover, many extras. Once in a 
lifetime boat in mint cond. $9,900. 
JOHN SCHMIDLIN, RFD#1! Box 351, Machias, 
ME 04654, (207) 255-3778. (24) 

-Herreshoff Haven 12-1/2, lapstrake cedar on oak, 
bronze hrdwre, trlr, cover. $9,800. 
LARRY GILLEN, Kansas City, MO, (816) 454- 
1386. (24) 

3 Meter (10’) Marples Trimaran, fast & fun. Adj 
for swift & confident sailing by children or adults. 
Fwd facing seat w/plenty of boom clearance. All 
lines led to cockpit console. Boat will baby begin- 
ners & challenge experts. Simple steering & extreme 
stability encourage vy quick learning. $1,300. 
CHUCK FLETT, 9157 Colcherster Ridge Rd., 
Knoxville, TN 37922, (24) 690-6416. (23) 

Pen Yan Cartopper, ‘40’s vintage in unrestored orig 
cond, canvas over wooden ribs & planks. Will float 
but may nd new canvas to be totally restored. Own 
this piece of boating history for $450. Located south- 
west MI. 
TOM TIMMONS, Birch Run, MI, (517) 652-4458 
lv message. (23) 

10’ Herreshoff Pram, cedar on oak, mahogany tran- 
som & thwarts, copper & bronze fastened. Tows & 
rows well. 9’3”? Lawley Tender, cedar on oak, .na- 
hogany transom, thwarts & sheer strake, copper & 
bronze fastened. Tows & rows well. $1,200 OBO. 
GEORGE OVERBAUGH, 69 S. Stony Brook Dr., 
Marlborough, CT 06447, (203) 295-0693. (24) 

Inexpensive Prams, 8’ plywood/epoxy prams, fully 
assembled ready for paint, starting @$299. 
D.P. COOPER BOATBUILDING, RRI Box 267, 
Hartland, VT 05048, (802) 436-1063, website: 
www.by-the-sca.com/cooperboat/, email: 
cooperboat @ valley,net (3P) 



Marshall 18’ Catboat, ‘76, new paint job, new 
coamings. Asking $8,500. 
Wooden Star Boat, ‘68 Hull #4905 w/trlr, alum 
mast, Harken blocks, Sails. Asking $2,750. 
NOANK MARINE SERVICE, Noank, CT, (860) 
536-0221. (23P) 

22’ Sailmaster, Sparkman & Stevens keel/CB sloop. 
Perfect FG boat for wooden boat enthusiast. Spruce 
mast & boom, teak toe rails & coamings, oak cleats 
& blocks, mahogany hatch covers, cockpit grating. 
“S55 Johnson OB, Harding sails, main, working jib 
& genoa all in exc cond. Heavy weather jib by 
Mattern. Many extras. $5,900. Motivated seller, have 
bought larger boat. 
JOHN STEWART, Rockland, MA, (781) 878-4819. 
(24) 

‘91 Martha Jane, ready to go maxi trir sailer w/ 
tandem trlr & 9.5 OB. $3,250. Tred Avon Double 
Kayak. $450. 17’ Chesapeake Bay Kayak. $400. 
Lapstrake Baby Cradle. $400. 
MARC LINDGREN, Bagley, MN, (218) 694-6139, 
email: lindmarc @bagley.means.net (23) 

Beetle Cat, professionally restored in gleaming 
cond. ‘60’s bronze fastened classic catboat. $2,900. 
HILARY CARR, Camden, ME, (207) 236-7048. 

(24) 

Sturdee Tender, exc cond, bronze fittings, pr of 
sweeps, fitting for OB. $450. 
RALPH TOWNLEY, Box 516, Marion, MA 02738, 
(508) 748-2251. (24) 

16’ Swampscott Dory, pristine, Lowell’s blt ‘70's, 
Lowell’s refurbished early ‘90’s. Rigged w/2 
spritsails, 2 rowing positions. New trlr. Nds new 
sails. $3,500 OBO. 
SEAN MC DONNELL, Cambridge, MA, (617) 
868-7753. (24P) 

22’ FG Sloop, trir, main, new jib & rigging, kick- 
up rudder, draws 12” CB up. Sound, ready for 
launching. $1,950. 
NATHAN ZOLL, Beverly, MA, (978) 922-4002. 
(24) 

21’ Sea Pearl, w/trir & some extras. No ballast tanks, 
in vy gd cond. $2,250. 
JIM HIGLE, Hyde Park, NY, (914) 229-9364. (24) 

Friendship Sloop, 23’ beautiful classic lines, un- 
finished hull. $1,500 firm. 
SIGMUND EVANKOW, Lyme, CT, (860) 434- 
2737, (23) 

Bolger Loose Moose, professionally blt. See Boats 
With An Open Mind. Grt liveaboard boat w/lots of 
space. Proven coastal cruiser as well as ocean pas- 
sage maker. Original boat blt in Europe, cruised 
canals, now in Virgins having sailed there on own 
bottom by way of Med, Canaries & Martinique. This 
boat, Wizard, is in FL. Over $100,000 invested; will 
take $.75 on $1. Serious buyers only please. 
BOB ARCHIBALD, Steinhatchie, FL, (352) 498- 
2111. (23) 

‘79 SS Crocker 18’ Pocket Cruiser, strip planked 
mahogany, keel, house w/2 berths, stoves, SOhp 
Mercury. Gd cond. $5,000. 
WILLIAM MURPHY, Kingston, NH, (603) 642- 
7489. (24) 

20’ Wooden Surf Dory, looks like surf dory John 
Gardner designed shown on page 204 in his Dory 
Book. Has motor well & longshaft Seagull for pro- 
pulsion, 2 rowing stations, | pr oars. Blt in Nova 
Scotia in ‘87. Vy gd cond. $1,300 w/OB, $1,000 
wo/OB. 
DAVID NILES, New Haven, CT, (203) 248-1704. 
(24) 

11’ Sailing Dinghy, $175. 
R. O’NEILL, 497 Manchester Ave., Brick, NJ 
08723. (23P) 

‘94 C-Dory 22’ Cruiser, 2 - 45hp Hondas, hydr 
strng, HP, look down/look fwd depth meter, elec- 
tronic compass, VHF, full cruising amenities, fitted 
winter cover, roller trlr w/brakes & power winch, 
and much more. Pristine & ready for the water. 
$23,900 OBO. 
BILL LONG, 701 Main St., Riverton, NJ 08077, 
(609) 786-1599. (24) 

Little Wing, 19’ ply/epoxy cat yawl, similar to 
Bolger’s Long Micro. Launched ‘97. Incl Shp Brit- 
ish Seagull & trir. Must sell. Wife made me get big- 
ger boat.. $4,000. 
JOHN CHURCHILL, 621 River Strand, Chesa- 
peake, VA 23320, (757) 625-4878 work, (757) 547- 
7714 home. (24s) 

Vega, Swedish designed & blt cruising sailboat, 27’ 
loa, 23’ Iwl, 8’ beam, 3’10” draft, 5,070Ibs displ. 
Volvo DSL w/variable pitch prop, roller reefing main 
& headsails, 2 spd sheet winches, bow & stern pul- 
pits w/dbl lifelines, dodger, vhf, depth, knotmeter, 
etc. SIps 4, ideal for 2. Gd cond. $10,000. 
NEIL CARRIGAN, Burgess, VA, (804) 453-4710. 

(24) 

BOATS WANTED 

Duck Boat, strip planked or FG, 50” wide or more. 
Shorter the length the better. Light weight. Buy out- 
right or trade Old Town canoe in Bristol cond. 
AL MORAN, Enterprise, AL, (334) 393-2584 eves. 
(23) 

Sea Kayak, any material in repairable cond. Ugly 
or damaged okay. I want to do a repair project, lack 
time this winter to build my own boat. 
TONY FURNARI, Hartland, VT, (802) 436-2608, 
email:TEFurnari @ aol.com (24) 

*50’s Runabouts, Cadillac Sea Lark, Lonestar Me- 
teor, or Switzer Shooting Star. Any cond, anywhere. 
DON THOMAS, Beaufort, SC, (803) 846-8383. 
(23) 

Alden Star, when you graduate to an Alden 26 | 
hope you will let me buy your Alden Star. 
DICK WHEELER, Box 3176, Wareham, MA 
02571, (S08) 291-1319. (23) 

Sea Pearl 21. 

WILLIAM L. SMYTH, 28 Moor Ave., Winsted, CT 
06098, (860) 379-6578. (24) 

Sailing Canoe, any cond. 
BOB FALES, PO Box 418, Damariscotta, ME 
04543, (207) 563-8883. (23) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

There is nothing— absolutely nothing— 

half eo much worth doing be 

as amply moean g about im boats. 

T-SHIRTS featuring illustration & quotation from 
The Wind in the Willows. Heavyweight 100% cot- 
ton, 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) 

Alden Ocean Shell & Oarmaster Parts, box of 
nuts, bolts, 2 sets seat wheels, 2 wrenches, pair foot 
straps, misc SS/alum pcs, 3 oarlocks, outrigger stiff- 
ener kit, rail tape, butt pads. X-Oarciser rowing kit 
(worth several hundred $$’s) attaches to Oarmaster 
for indr rowing. 2 pr oar buttons, | grip, 3 pr pogies 
(hand covers). Splash guard for Alden dbl. All for 
$150. 
PAUL MOGAN, PO Box 460, N. Scituate, MA 
02060, (781) 545-9087. (23) 

Rebuilding Raw Water Pumps, marked “JP B10 
3/8” on cover. Used in 1,2,3 cyl diesels, esp Volvo’s 
MD series or similar. Bored & bushed w/custom 
made oil-impregnated bronze bushings to original 
geometry + or -.001. With exchg only. SASE for 
info. 
TIM WEAVER, P.O. Box 791, Rocky Hill, CT 
06067. (24) 

Penn Yan Captivator, wood & hardware parts, no 
hull. 
JIM MANNING, Beverly, MA, (978) 921-6622. 
(24) 

New Workboat Canvas Products! Multi-Use 
Workboat Bucket, heavy canvas, top & bottom 
handles for bailing, 13”x 11”. $18. Workboat 

Rigger’s Bag, 30 pockets, triple bottom, U.S. made, 
14”x 11”. $36. Workboat Dory Bag, dble bottom, 
heavy canvas, made in Maine, 16”x 17”. $44. S&H 
only $4.75 when you mention Messing About in 
Boats. Order toll free 1.800.985.4421, fax 
207.985.7633 or email watermrk@ime.net. Full 
color catalog $2 free w/your order. 
WATERMARK, Suite 402, Lafayette Ctr., 

Kennebunk, ME 04043. (TFP) 
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Harken Unit 2 Furling Drum, w/halyard swivel, 
$500. Danforth 40S, $100. Danforth 35 Plow, 
$150. Danforth Style Anchor, approx 35lbs. $75. 
Lifting OB Motor Bracket, $50. Alum Boom, 
9°6”x 2-1/4"x 3-3/4”, $100. Bomar Hatch, 27-1/ 
2”x 23-1/2”, $200. Drill Press, floor model, 16 

speed, $150. Call, make offer. 
THE RIGGING LOCKER, Port Washington, NY, 

(516) 883-3756. (23P) 

‘97 Yamaha 20hp OB, longshaft, 10 hrs use. 
$2,475, ‘92 Evinrude 6hp OB, longshaft, 20 hrs 
use. $750. 
GENE HICKEY, Glastonbury, CT, (860) 633-8157. 
(23) 

Carlisle Kayak Paddles, new, 2 knockdown 2 po- 

sition yellow, no drip collars. Both for $25. 
PAUL MOGAN, PO Box 460, N. Scituate, MA 
02060, (781) 545-9087. (23) 

Origo Alcohol Stove, | burner, used twice, as new. 

First $75. 
PAUL ROSSMANN, Charleston, SC, (803) 723- 
S21 Bo (23) 

Volvo Penta MD-SA, single cyl |5hp IB. Runs well, 
recently rblt. many extra parts incl 2nd block & 
starter. $1,200. 
PHIL CARLING, Hingham, MA, (781-749-3637. 

(23) 

Kedge Anchor, from the shallop Watch & Wait sunk 
off Rockport in late 1600’s. Approx 350Ibs. $300. 
PETE MCCARTHY, Merrimac, MA, (603) 772- 
2360. (23P) 

Outboard Motors, ‘62 Evinrude | Shp, exc. $350. 
‘51 Johnson 2.5hp, vy gd. $75. 
VI BEAUDREAU, E. Granby, CT, (860) 547-6303 
wkdys, (860) 658-0869 eves & wknds, email. 
vbeaudreau @thehartford.com (24) 

GEAR WANTED 

Trailer, for Corinthian keelboat, similar to Cape 
DoryTyphoon. 
TOM PICHIERRI, PO Box 95, Pittsburgh, NH 
03592. (23) 

Small Steamer, for bending ribs & stems. 
BOB FALES, PO Box 418, Damariscotta, ME 

04543, (207) 563-8883. (23) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

Tom McGrath’s Short Tales, boxful found during 
recent cross country move. Readers of Tom’s by- 
gone series of adventures with his Townie and the 
Damn Foole in this magazine interested in purchas- 
ing one of these amusingly illustrated 8-1/2"x 11” 
bound books, may do so by sending check for $12 
payable to the undersigned (Tom’s daughter). Pro- 
ceeds will help fund Tom’s next adventure at sea. 
ERIN RUOCCO, 5066 W. Kingbird St., Tucson, AZ 
85742. (TF) 

From My Old Boat Shop, Weston Farmer’s great 
book republished with added Farmer material. 
$49.95 +$3 S&H, or send SASE for descriptive 
bulletin. 
WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES, 18972 Azure 
Rd., Wayzata, MN 55391. (TF) 

A $400 Touring kayak For $85? Yes! Just spend 
an easy 10 hours & you'll have Li’] Beauty, a na- 
tionally advertised 391b 2-person, perfect for camp- 
ing, fishing or just exploring. Send $2 for exciting 
photo-info brochures or $16 for the compl bldng 
manual. 
HOBBYCRAFTS, Box 158-E, Vilas, NC 28692. 
(TFP) 
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Dory Plans, row, power & sail. 30 designs 8'-30'. 
Send $3 for study packet. 
DOWN EAST DORIES, Dept. MB, Pleasant Beach 
Rd., S. Thomaston, ME 04858. (TF) 

The Wee Lassie, a quarterly newsletter devoted to 
the open double paddle canoe. 8 yrs of publication. 
$5 for | yr trial subscription. 
MAC Mc CARTHY, 1705 Andrea PI., Sarasota, FL 

34235. (TF) 

‘50’s OB Motor Book, ‘50’s marine supply cata- 
logs, Martin OB manuals. 
DON THOMAS, Beaufort, SC, (803) 846-8383. 

(23) 
Outboard Skippers, improve your skills & discover 
the tremendous possibilities of boats under 20’ in 
length. The Outboard Boater’s Handbook covers all 
aspects of these amazing boats. Edited by Dave 
Getchell, Sr., founding editor of the Small Boat Jour- 

nal. Send $24 incl s&h. 
D.R. GETCHELL SR., 56 Pease Town Rd., 

Appleton, ME 04862-6455 (TF) 

Chart Your Course, through New England’s mari- 
time heritage. Send for your FREE copy of Mari- 
time Museum News. 
CUBBERLEY & SHAW, Box 607AB, Groton, MA 
01450-0607. (8P) 

BOAT PLANS - PATTERNS - KITS - Unsur- 
passed selection - 7’ to 55’ - A variety of rowing 
boats - Sea kayaks - Dories - Dinghies - Daysailers 
- Motorsailers - Powerboats - Fishingboats - MORE. 
176-page DESIGN BOOK - $5.00 (Sent Airmail) 
- Includes FREE “Supplies Catalog”. Epoxy Manual 
$2.00. “How to Fiberglass” Video $32.95. 
GLEN-L, Box 1804/MA8, 9152 Rosecrans, Bell- 
flower, CA 90707-1804. MC/VISA 562/630 6258, 
fax 562/630 6280, www.glen-l.com. (TF) 

Small Boat Journal, Numbers 24-33, 35-39, 41- 
49, 51-52, 54-65, 67-72 all in gd cond. $135 plus 
postage. 
DAVID BAUMER, Virginia Beach, VA, (757) 363- 
0262. (24) 

Books I Intend To Sell, some old, some new. 
“OLB” means “Old Library Book”. After 50,000 
Miles, Hal Roth, ‘77, good.$6. American Merchant 
Seaman’s Manual, Cornell Press, ‘42, ok. $10. As 
the Sailor Loves the Sea, Ballard Hadman, ‘51, OLB. 
$2. Away From It All, Sloan Wilson, ‘69, OLB. $2. 
Blue Jacket Manual, US Navy, ‘60, some stains. $10. 
Boat Building Manual, Robert Steward, “94, new. 
$20. British Sea Fishermen, Anson, ‘44, OLB. $1. 
Canoes and Canoeing, Blandford, ‘68, OLB. $1. 
Friendship Sloops, Roger Duncan, ‘85, new. $15. 
Frugal Yahting, Larry Brewer, ‘94, new. $9. Mean- 
der to Alaska, Irving Petite, ‘60, OLB. $1. Modern 
Marine Pipefiting, Cornell Press, ‘42, jacket torn. 
$10. Return to the Sea, William A. Robinson, ‘72, 
good. $10. Self Steering, A.Y.R.S., ‘67, OLB. $1. 
Steel Boatbuilding, Thomas Colvin, ‘92, new. $15. 
The Walkabouts-A Family at Sea, Mike Saunders, 
‘75, OLB. $2. The Thousand Dollar Yacht, Anthony 
Bailey, ‘68, ok. $5. The White Voyage, John Chris- 
topher, ‘75. $1. The Last Sailors, Hollender & Mertz, 
‘84, new. $10. The Cure and Feeding of Sailing Crew 
2nd Ed., Pardey, ‘95, new. $12. The Distant Shore, 
Jan De Hartog, ‘52, jacket ok. $2. The Voyage of 
the MIR-EL-LAH, Lorenzo Richardi, ‘80, good. $10. 
The Little Ark, Jan De Hartog, OLB. $1. The Rigger's 
Locker, Brion Toss, ‘92, new. $12. Two Around Cape 
Horn, Hal Roth, ‘78, good. $7. Prices do not in- 
clude shipping. 
DON REXER, 6518 Allwood Dr., North Little Rock, 
AR 72118, (501) 758-3888 aft 7pm CST. (23) 

$200 Sailboat, 15’6"x4’6". Plans w/compl direc- 
tions, $20. Info SASE. 
DAVE CARNELL, 322 Pages Creek Dr., 
Wilmington, NC 28405. (TF) 

WoodenBoat, 25 issues, #86, #90 - #113. All in exc 
cond. $75ppd. 
RICHARD KNIGHT, Naples, FL, (207) 642-4051. 

(23) 

Cockleshell Kayak Plans, 12’, 23lbs, bld in 3 
wknds. $35pp. 
ERIC RISCH, 38 Hayden Pt. Rd., S. Thomaston, 
ME 04858, (401) 782-6760, email: 
eris7405 @uriacc.uri.edu (4P) 

“Sleeper’’, 7’ 10" car toppable sailing cruiser. Slps 
2 below deck. Plans $37, info $3. 
EPOCH PRESS, P.O. Box 3047, San Rafael, CA 
94912. (97P) 

Row to Alaska by Wind & Oar, new book about 
adventure of retired couple rowing up Inside Pas- 
sage to Alaska. Reviewed in March 15, 1995 issue. 
$12 postpaid. 
NANCY ASHENFELTER, 3915 “N” Ave., 
Anacortes, WA 98221. (TF) 

The Bristol Channel Flatner, (see article in this 
issue). Blueprints & cutting list of the Bristol Chan- 
nel “Flattie” are available for $45US. 
RALPH TOWNLEY, Box 516, Marion, MA 02738 
or Friends of the Flatner, PO Box 6, Watchet, 
Somerset, TA 23 OBT, England. (23) 

I Hear You Bought a Boat, Tom Shaw’s book writ- 
ten for the new boat owner, though veterans may 
glean some useful info. Give a copy to a friend just 
starting out in boating. $3 incl mailing. 
TOM SHAW, 3915 Appleton Way, Wilmington, NC 
28412, (910) 395-1867. (TF) 

BOOKS & PLANS WANTED 

Wanted Books & Plans: Boat Plans, preferred 
rolled; nautical books, soft & hard, gd cond; hunt- 
ing & fishing books; old boating magazines, Rud- 
der, Motor Boating; Motor Boating “\deal Series 
Books”; nautical charts; boat models, any cond, no 
plastic. 
THE BOAT HOUSE, 15 State St., Newburyport, 
MA 01950, (508) 462-2072. (TFP) 

Sailboat Sales Brochures, before ‘90. Pearson, 
Hans Christian, O’ Day, Baba, etc. Pay “top dollar”! 
Also back issues of Nautical Quarterly, Practical 
Sailor, & annual boat and equipment guides. 
DON THOMAS, 130 Bay Pines Rd., Beaufort, SC 
29902, (803) 846-8383, (803) 521-9097. (23) 

MARINE RELATED ITEMS FOR SALE 

Summer Rental, house on Swan’s Island, ME nr 
Acadia national park. 3br, bath, kitchen. View of 
harbor, hiking on property & many other places on 
island. Fresh water swimming in nrby quarry, gro- 
cery store on island. 2 sand beaches, launching sites 
for small boats. Access to island by ferry 6 times 
daily. $575/wk, Sat-Sat. 
IVER LOFVING, after May 10, Box 366, Swan’s 
Island, ME 04685, (207) 526-4121, (207) 773-9505. 

(TF) 

Seeking Master’s Position, former captain of 4 yrs 
service on 122 ton square rigged 17th century rep- 
lica of Henry Hudson’s Halve Maen (Half Moon) 
seeks position as Master, full or part time on power 
or sail on the eastern seaboard. Over 50,000 miles 
of trouble-free experience during the last 10 yrs on 
the Atlantic Ocean, Bahamas, St. Lawrence Seaway, 
Nova Scotia & Great Lakes. Will consider position 
as Mate or assistant to Mate on any vessel over 100 
tons. 
BILL KIRK, Captain’s Delivery Service, 19 Argyle 
Pl., N. Arlington, NJ 07031, (201) 991-6894, fax 
(201) 460-0011. (TF) 



Picture of Your Boat Cheap, aspiring, unrecog- 
nized, unappreciated and undiscovered marine art- 
ist looking for work. Oil or acrylic on stretched can- 
vas. If you don’t like the picture you don’t pay. No 
money down, no risk. Tentative prices: 9x 12 - $50, 
18x24 - $100, 24x36 - $200. Delivery in 30 days. 
Call to discuss what you would like. 
SAM CHAPIN, 3A 12th Ave., Key West, FL 33040, 
(305) 294-3168. (TF) 

Wooden Boat Workshop of Door County offers 
boat bldng shop space, advice & assistance. $250/ 
wk plus plans & materials. 2 person teams encour- 
aged, second person half price. Bld to design of your 
choice. 
WOODEN BOAT WORKSHOP OF DOOR 
COUNTY, 4865 Court Rd., Egg Harbor, W1 54209, 
(920) 868-3955. (2P) 

Bungalow Style Cottage, 2 br on Chincoteague 
Island, VA. Fully furnished, | block from ICW. 
$68,900. Call for info sheet & details. 
DENTON ORTMAN, 20 Maple Rd., York, PA 
17403, (717) 741-1848, email: dennyo@juno.com 
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FECISWOv 
New 15' Ballast Keel 

15' CB. 

16-1/2' BLK. 
18" - 21° 23° 

FERNALD’S MARINE 
Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951 

(978) 465-0312 

SHIPsS| 

COASTER 
$36.95 

DRAKETAIL 
$26.95 

MODELS THAT REALLY SAIL 
RUBBER BAND & SAIL POWERED Kits 

PRE-SHAPED & DRILLED FARTS 
BRASS, COPPER & STAINLESS HARDWARE 

GREAT FUN IN POOL POND OR SEA ¢ ORDER YOURS TODAY 

Order #200-533-9030 (U.S.) VIGA/MC accepted 

Other Kits & Plans Available, Catalog $1.00 

SEAWORTHY SMALL SHIPS 
Dept. M, FO. Box 2863 

Prince Frederick, MD 20678, USA 

Visit our Home Fage at: http://www.azinet.com/seaw.html 

DESIGNS FOR HOME BUILDERS 

Cruising watercraft Sail & Power 

Study drawings $5/set 

oe TT 

Vagrant 20 mk 3P List of designs St 

Adam Zielinski P.O.Box 356 

Wellington CANADA KOK 3L0 

The National Small Boat 

Calendar 

An on-line database of organizations and 

events of interest to the nautically-minded. 

http://www.by-the-sea.com/events.html 

ATLANTIC 
COASTAL 
KAYAKER 
Now in Our 6th Year! 

Would you like to 
read more, lots 
more, about sea 

kayaking? 

Atlantic Coastal Kayaker will 
bring you 40 pages monthly all 
about sea kayaking, 10 times a 
year (March through Decem- 
ber). 

Accounts of Paddling 
Adventures 

Expedition Reports 
Paddling & Rescue Techniques 

Wildlife Appreciation 
Kayaking People 

Equipment Evaluation 
Reflection & Insights 
Access to the Sea 
Kayaks You Build 
History & Culture 
Events Reports 
Places to Paddle 

All this for only $20 
(10 issues)! 

Like to see a sample 
issue? Just ask. 

Subscription Order Form 

Name: 

Address: 

City: 

Statee: po ee 

Send Check for $20 Payable to: 

Atlantic Coastal Kayaker 
P.O. Box 520, Ipswich, MA 01938 

(508) 356-6112 (Phone & Fax) 

bi) 



Truly, Au MODELS 

Have 

Sse THE BETTER WAY... 
self-bailing 

open cockpits 
redefining the 

ENCHMARK ABI 

STABILITY 

Patented hull designs— 
comfortable, 

safe, seaworthy, fast... 

and beautiful! 
safe kayak 

touring. 

C APSIZE— NOW 

RECOVERY IS EASY —s www. HERITAGEKAYAKS.COM 
Without assistance, 

without knowing how to For brochures, call 

“roll”, and without special 800-430-0998 
40 GROVE STREET 

rescue devices 24 hours, 7 days WELLESLEY, MA 02181 

(781) 237-1114 
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