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In Our Next Issue... 
We’ll revisit the Wooden Boat Show in 

pictures, thanks to Joanne and Ralph Johnson. 
Ron Hoddinott reports on “Whisper 

Cruises the North Channel”; I'll describe 
“Landmark’s Summer Sailing School”; L.W. 
Lord tells how “I Bought a Sailboat”; Robert 
Peterson chronicles “Not a Nice Voyage”; and 
Rick Klepfer concludes his “Scandanavian 
Semester”. 

Dave Thibodeau presents his ““7’ Catboat 
Project”; Ron Mamerow reports on the 
“Middle of Mitten Boatbuilding Club’s Win- 
ter Projects”; Hugh Ware catches in photos “A 
Boatyard Moment”; and Paul Bennet De- 
scribes how “You Can Build the Sagamore 
Tender’. 

Richard Carson continues pursuing his 
exotic “Dreamboats” with “The Maduran 
Prahu”; and Phil Bolger brings us Part II of 
his detailed discussion of “Double Eagle Cat”. 

Looking at boatbuilding materials we’ ll 
have Paul Burri’s information on “Hollowood 
Tubular Ply”; and an exerpt from a technical 
materials text entitled “What Wood is That?” 
And to tackle the woods thus described Dy- 
namite Payson brings us the first part of his 
“Great Tool Hunt’. 

On the Cover... 
Muscle boats of a different sort seen at 

the Blackburn Challenge, the oar powered 
Cornish gig Saquish and the paddle powered 
Hawaiian outrigger canoe ZRE, both sporting 
6hp (human power). The paddlers prevailed, 
as you can read about in this isue. 

Z 

Commentary... 
The appearance on our coastal waters of 

the PWC, personal watercraft and the subse- 
quent abuses of its maneuverability and speed 
by thoughtless operators has raised quite a 
storm of protest from the establishment. This 
includes not only those of us at the bottom 
end of the speed chain with our small paddle, 
oar and sail powered boats, but also those who 
enjoy larger sailing craft, and even the 
powerboaters, amongst whom lurked those 
abusers who had previously enjoyed the du- 
bious distinction of being the objects of our 
collective wrath. The scene wherein the owner 
of a giant wakemaker now complains about 
the buzzing PWC pests disturbing his view of 
tranquility has its ironic aspect. 

Apparently one firm has now spotted a 
new niche for a special product, a new cre- 
ation called “Jetmate” offered by RPM Ma- 
rine, Inc. of Surry, British Columbia. 
“JETMATE adds PERSONNEL to your PWC. 
Take the PERSONAL out of your WATER- 
CRAFT!” This is achieved by inserting a PWC 
into a slot in the transom of a specially de- 
signed wraparound hull fitted out with seat- 
ing room for several friends. Now it’s off at 
high speed with the gang, no more lonely bat- 
ting about the harbor. Sort of like commercial 
tug pushboats move barges, run in fast for- 
ward. 

Meanwhile the PWC makers have also 
recognized this niche, producing larger ver- 
sions of their jet boats seating four. They re- 
semble the classic wooden runabouts of by- 
gone times just as today’s cars resemble the 
old convertibles. A gang of four seated in a 
convertible sort of arrangement can power 
over the water at SOmph plus. The Bombar- 
dier Sea-Doo Challenger 1800 jet boat was 
recognized in Machine Design magazine in 
July as a “Stylin’ Jet Boat’, in an article en- 
titled “Golden Ideas Give Rise to Gold-Win- 
ning Products”. It was one of the winners of a 
“clever industrial design award”. You can buy 
one for $16,995 Canadian. 

Well, so speed is getting up to highway 
levels afloat and just like the horse and buggy 
folks who first had to face the automobile, all 
of us slowpokes are crying out in concern 
about what this will do to our boating plea- 
sures. It remains to be seen if we will be driven 
from the water as horses and buggies were, 
simply to survive the onslaught of what the 
recreation industry chooses to offer as its view 
of what the majority of the public wants. 

But, these are just little boats. Speed is 
being upped in quantum leaps in the world of 
commercial boating too with the advent of fast 
catamaran ferries. Yet another niche magazine 
reveals some pretty impressive info, Speed at 
Sea, the Journal for Fast Ship Operators, \ast 
winter described Devil Cat, a 300’ wave pierc- 
ing catamaran ferry built in Hobart, Tasmania 
and finished in a highly original livery inspired 
by the Tasmanian Devil of cartoon fame. Af- 
ter a 17 week charter to a local ferry outfit 
operating between Melbourne and Hobart, this 
vessel has arrived now right here on our quiet 
old New England coast, taking over the ferry 
duties between Bar Harbor, Maine and 
Yarmouth, Nova Scotia. 

Picture it. 300’ long, 80” wide, travelling 
at 50mph carrying 240 cars and 876 passen- 
gers, covering 3/4 mile every minute. Better 
not get in the way. No less a dignitary of the 
cruising establishment than Roger Duncan, of 
Cruising Guide to the Maine Coast fame, com- 
ments in his “From the Dock” column in the 
August issue of the Island Institute’s Working 
Waterfront.about this scary apparition cross- 
ing the Bay of Fundy like some super train. 
Roger was trying to be realistic about the 
claims of the ferry operators about the hi tech 
safety systems onboard but does sketch out 
scenarios of potential disasters involving fog, 
impatient passengers resenting forced slow- 
downs, radar and other sophisticated detection 
gear not spotting small craft, etc. 

He asks, “‘So what do we little people do?’ 
and proceeds to list five defensive acts to avoid 
being swallowed up by the Devil Cat. These 
include knowing the exact ferry schedule; plot- 
ting its exact course from Schoodic to 
Yarmouth, a course it will slavishly adhere to; 
purchasing the biggest most effective radar 
reflector you can find; being prepared to hail 
Devil Cat’s bridge on your VHF long before 
collision seems imminent; and don’t go 
kayaking anywhere near Devil Cat's course, 
EVER! 

Imagine it. Paddling serenely along out 
off Schoodic some fine summer day in a 
choppy sea, lost amongst the glinting waves 
in your kayak, when an growing whoosh 
catches your attention just in time to see this 
monster Tasmanian Devil about to engulf you 
in its gaping tunnel, unaware that you’re even 
there. Must be how a mouse must feel when 
Tabby strikes. 



Small Boat 
SAFETY 

Greeting Endeavour 

A lot of Coast Guard Auxiliary patrols 
are very, very routine. If it were not for the 
fact that being on the water is always enjoy- 
able, one might almost use the word dull. 

This one was anything but dull. We were 
asked by the Coast Guard to take a camera 
team to meet the Endeavour, a 101’ replica of 
the ship in which Captain Cook circumnavi- 
gated the globe The photographers were to 
take pictures of Endeavour as she entered the 
Cape Fear River under sail, and then be trans- 
ferred from our vessel to the ship. 

The Auxiliary boat was ideal for this 
duty. She was a 28’, twin-engined Bayliner 
with a large cockpit completely enclosed with 
canvas and plastic side curtains, which we ap- 
preciated as the day was dull, windy, and with 
intermittent rain which, most fortunately, died 

away when we approached the ship. 
We left the dock at 0730 and ran down 

the Cape Fear to Southport, arriving about 
0915. Endeavour was still at sea, so we went 
out past Bald Head Island to greet her, and 
what a sight she was with her topsails glim- 
mering through the haze, truly a ghost out of 
the past. 

At the direction of the photographers, we 
circled the ship at varying distances while 
cameras clicked and the video cam purred. I 
understand that the film will be part of a se- 
ries on tall ships to be aired in the fall and 
we'll be watching for details. 

Just before it was time to transfer the 
camera team from our boat to the ship, we 
had a true stroke of luck. While we were par- 
allel to Endeavour and 80 yards to her east, a 
shaft of sunlight broke through the overcast 
and reflected from her hull. It was a photog- 
raphers’ dream, and they certainly made the 
most of it, shifting from lens to lens with truly 
professional speed. 

Transferring our passengers and their 
gear while both vessels were underway was 
not easy, but our Auxiliary boat was owned 
and skippered by one of the best coxswains 
we have. He laid her alongside a boarding lad- 
der with apparent ease and held her there. 
“Careful with that camera,” said one photog- 
rapher. “It cost $50,000!” Fortunately, it and 
the other camera bags went up the ladder to a 
waiting Endeavour crew member without a 
hitch, followed by our four passengers and 
Auxiliary 085 broke away and headed for 
home. 

Active duty Coast Guard men and 
women say that one of the best parts of the 
service is that they never know what interest- 
ing duty lies just ahead. That is less true for 
Auxiliarists, but I would not have missed 
today’s patrol for the world. 

“The Old 
Ed Stories” 
By Eric P. Russell 

A “New” Maritime Pest 
There have been some articles printed 

lately about fiberglass termites. Whether for- 
tunately or not, these pests have been known 
in America for at least 25 years. They were 
brought here with Taiwanese-built boats in the 
early 1970s, when the quality of Taiwanese 
construction was not nearly as high as it is now. 
At the time they were designated 
“polyestermites.” All marine surveyors were 
sworn to secrecy by the CIA, as our govern- 
ment wished to keep the Taiwanese economy 
as strong as possible in order to irritate the 
mainland Chinese government. As a further 
aid to secrecy, the problem was officially des- 
ignated “osmotic blistering.” There was, of 
course, a fabricated story of the causes of the 
blistering. Among the things that were not told 
to the public was that the “blisters” actually 
contained the eggs of the polyestermite. 

When found, the true polyestermite can 
be recognized by the nature of his feet. He has 
three sets of feet. Each pair has grown together 
to the point that the joined feet resemble a 
squeegee. After it excretes a highly corrosive 
and concentrated juice, these feet move rap- 
idly up and down on the surface of the hull, 

destroying the gel coat with a combination 
chemical and mechanical attack. These feet 
can move at approximately 2000 cycles per 
minute, fatiguing the bonds of the gel coat and 
making it easier for the polyestermite to get at 
the glass fibers which are its true food. 

While some consider this beast an unal- 
loyed pest, there are those who consider it a 
worthwhile addition to the list of biota, as it 
lets us get rid of the unsightly wrecks that fill 
up the back of every boatyard and marina. 
Without the lowly polyestermite, these large 
pieces of maritime trash would simply become 
landfill due to their inability to decompose. 
Now, due to the polyestermite’s detoxification 
and reorganicization (sic) efforts, plants and 
trees grow where once were only unsightly 
lumps of eternal white plastic cluttering up the 
landscape. 

Efforts are continuing in secret to find a 
system that disrupts their attempts to attack 
floating vessels. So far there has been no suc- 
cess, as the toxicity of their juices makes them 
immune to our worst attacks. They thrive both 
above and below the waterline, whether on 
land or afloat. 

Lake Champlain Maritime Museum 
| 

at Basin Harbor, Vermont 

FUNDAMENTALS OF BOAT BUILDING 

SEPT 28-OCT 9 

RABBLE IN ARMS: THE GUNBOAT Philadelphia 
COMES ALIVE — SEPT 26 &27 

RR #3, Vergennes, VT 05491 + Call (802) 475-2022 * www.icmm.org 

Wooden Canoe & Kayak Rendezvous 
Bring your Home-Built Boat, 

Share Techniques With Other Builders 

September 18, 19 and 20" 

Pemigewasett Lake, Meredith, NH 
For more info: (603) 744-6872 

info@newfound.com www.newfound.com 

Sponsored by the Newfound Woodworks 
Test Paddle Boats You can Build’Y ourself 



Opinions... 

Ain’t Good to Get Through Before You’re 
Finished 

About your editorials. You know, I 
think there are advantages to being in some 
kind of business where you can’t ever afford 
to retire. For one, I believe it keeps us 
healthier but the main thing is, you can’t quit 
before you reach your peak that way. 

I got an eighty some odd year old uncle 
who builds and restores fumiture. I was in 
his shop the other day telling him about 
these wonderful little pills my doctor pre- 
scribed... “One pill, and it is Katie, bar the 
door,” says I. 

He said, “Dammit, I just wish the hell I 
could get out of this business so I could sit 
down.” He builds these four poster beds, 
turns the long, skinny, spiral-fluted posts on 
a homemade concrete-bed, lathe-looking 
thing that he built fifty years ago, has a wait- 
ing list that he says will last him until he is a 
hundred and six. 

He wears these Air Nike shoes to help 
out his feet. The other day, he fell off his 
son’s dock and almost drowned before he 
could get them off so his feet would sink and 
he could swim. In spite of his infirmities and 
bad attitude, the bed he is working on now 
will be his best. It ain’t good to get through 
before you’re finished. Steady as she goes 
there Bob. 

Robb White, Thomasville, GA 
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Men, BOOKS & aatis® 

Very large stock of used and rare 

nautical books! ¢ Free catalog 

1 Barnstable Road « Hyannis, MA 02601 

(508) 778-2929 ¢ FAX: (508) 778-2922 
On-line catalog at: www.by-the-sea.com/nautical/ 

e-mail: nautical @ cepecod.net 

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 

Projects... 

Yet Another One... 
I done knocked together another one, 

again for a German couple. It is a strange 
thing to me how many of my customers are 
German. I have been trying to figure it out 
for a long time. None of them are from 
around here and none of them know the oth- 
ers. Somehow, they see one of our boats and 
it appeals to them. The boat is nine feet by 
fifty eight inches (Shaw & Tenney’s oar 
formula makes the oars the same length as 
the boat!) and sixty three pounds. I have 
never built a boat this short before and was 
startled by all the weight, but actually, the 
only difference between it and a sixteen 
footer is a little bit of planking. The rest is 
all there. 

The boat was built by the same eyeball 
method as the others, tulip poplar on sawn, 
natural-crook frames also of tulip poplar. 
The planks are all sheathed outside with 
epoxy and fiberglass before they are put on 
the boat and the garboards and first two 
broad strakes inside as well. 

Needs... 

Next Year We'll... 
Time rushes by and we keep saying, 

“Next year we’ll go”. So maybe before we 
get too decrepit we'd better schedule our 
second, maybe our last, visit to New Eng- 
land (the first was back in 1987). 

Ever since Dennis joined the Wooden 
Canoe Heritage Association he has day- 
dreamed about attending the annual Assem- 
bly held late July at Paul Smiths, N.Y. With 
fond memories of the tastes of fresh peaches 
and blueberries we would want to stay on for 
a few weeks after that; maybe see a few 
more small boats. Ideally we should like to 
rent a small cottage somewhere handy for 
water and hiking. We don’t need much in 
the way of mod cons; we lived for seven 
years on the Isle of Coll without mains water 
or drainage, and still do not possess televi- 
sion, fridge nor microwave. 

A comfy bed, a leak free roof and a 
tranquil aspect are our main requirements, so 
if there is anyone out there who has such a 
property to rent for summer 1999 please 
drop us a line. 

Dennis would be prepared to teach his 
tortured ply kayak construction if any 
boatbuilding program organiser is interested 
in scheduling a short course. 

Carol & Dennis Davis, 9 Great Burrow 
Rise, Northam, Bideford, Devon EX39 ITB, 
England 

We Buy Canoes 
Wood/Canvas * Wood/Fiberglass 

Birchbark 

Any Condition * Highest Prices Paid. 

Howard’s (978) 768-7282 

One interesting thing, the whole boat 
was built from a splinter that split off this 
big old tree when it fell across a creck dur- 
ing the March Storm of ‘93. The wood was 
very pretty and we have been wondering 
what it would be good for for a long time. 
Always thought it was too short for boat 
planking. Ha. 

That animal swimming along behind in 
the picture is a big hairy dog. She had to 
keep rowing so he wouldn’t get in the boat 
and shake water all over her. 

Robb White, Thomasville, GA 

Useful Information... 

Cartopping a Canoe 
In answer to Chuck Eckfield’s query in 

the July 15th issue about getting his canoe 
on to the top of his van, I find this method 
works well getting my canoe onto a station 
wagon. 

My wagon has a roof rack with two 
crosspieces about five feet apart. I slide an 
army blanket under the aft crosspiece so it 
will stay there and pad the top of the car and 
the canoe as it goes onto the rack. I drag the 
canoe alongside the wagon right side up so I 
can lift the bow onto the top of the wagon 
with the stern resting on the ground. I then 
go back and lift the stern and slide it forward 
onto the rack. A second person to steady the 
canoe as I push it up is helpful. 

After the canoe is up in place I tie ropes 
from the rack over the canoe front rack and 
rear rack and snug them so the canoe will 
not slide sideways off the rack and then run 
ropes from the canoe forward crosspiece on 
each side aft to the rack and snug them tight. 
I do the same aft to keep the canoe from 
sliding forwards or back. I run another line 
from the front crosspiece over the hood 
down under to one of the holes on the frame 
under the car. You may do this with the ca- 
noe upside down though it is harder to slide 
It. 

I am aware that some people carry the 
canoe upside down on four foam blocks 
supplied by the canoe store for the purpose. 
You can still slide it up it using the blanket 
even if you do not have a roof rack. Tying it 
without a roof rack may require going 
through the doors which makes it difficult to 
get in and out of the car. You can tie it 
through the doors with them open and shut 
them on the line. 

Stephen DuPont, Old Saybrook, CT. 



DREAMS OF A 

LANDLOCKED 

BOATMAN 
Adventures on the Connecticut River 

Oliver Allyn 

Dreams of a 
Landlocked Boatman: 
Adventures on the 
Connecticut River 

By Oliver Allyn 

Oliver Allyn, Dreams of a Landlocked Boat- 
man: Adventures on the Connecticut River, 
J.N. Townsend Publishing: Exeter, New 
Hampshire, 1998, 176 pp., $15. Chapter 6, 
“The Mosquito Pier,” was reprinted in the Feb- 
ruary 1, 1998 issue of MAIB. 

Reviewed by Jim Lacey 

Oliver Allyn’s Dreams of a Landlocked 
Boatman tells the story of the author’s endur- 
ing fascination with small boats, which began 
for him as a childhood dream in the cornfields 
of Illinois and culminated some five decades 
later with a cruise down the Connecticut River 
from Hartford to the Sound, a 52-mile pas- 
sage. 

Like Henry David Thoreau, who felt that 
his excursions through the woods of Concord 
were as thrilling and exotic as explorations of 
Africa, Allyn convincingly demonstrates that 
a modest voyage in local waters can be as spiri- 
tually rewarding to the observant and imagi- 
native as an offshore passage to the antipo- 
des. Most readers of this journal should thor- 

oughly enjoy Allyn’s account of recollecting, 
designing, building, and messing about with 
boats. 

The first stage of this sojourn began ona 
July morning in 1979 when Allyn launched at 
Hartford’s Riverside Park his 16’ Bolger/ 
Payson crabbing skiff Emma, which he had 
modified for cruising and equipped with a 
homemade gaff rig. Two days of adventures 
and misadventures later, Allyn interrupted his 
journey at Portland, some 22 miles down river. 
After an interlude of three years, during which 
he designed and built Laughing Star, a 19’ cat- 
ketch-rigged scow, and her dinghy, Twinkle, 
the author returned to Portland with his new 
boat to complete the excursion to the Sound. 

As interesting as the details of the jour- 
ney itself is Allyn’s no-nonsense account of 
his doubts, occasional blunders, and ultimately 
rewarding sense of achievement in designing 
and building these boats. Interwoven with the 
narrative of this down-scaled odyssey are 
flashback accounts of boats from his child- 
hood, including a mysterious derelict among 
the hollyhocks of central Illinois, a 7-1/2’ 
square-rigged ship which he built and sailed 
on a grass ocean, a toy tug, and a wagon fitted 
out with a square sail that he raced perilously 
down a driveway. 

Allyn, a stage designer and teacher at 
Mount Holyoke College before his retirement 
in 1989, brought to the task of building his 
dreams a practical sense of design and the abil- 
ity to make do with available materials. De- 
spite a penchant for the passive, a few typos, 
and a certain casualness in the use of commas 
and hyphens, Allyn’s prose is efficient, at times 
lyrical, and refreshingly free of nautical jar- 
gon. ; 

Chapter 7, “The Ominous Eye,” is a 
gracefully written epitome of the book. After 
falling asleep in Emma, tied up on the unnatu- 
rally quiet river, Allyn is startled and bewil- 
dered by the probing light and roar of a huge 
tug pushing two barges upstream. When he 
comprehends the situation, he reflects that the 
river is full of surprises, and after reviewing a 
number of them he has experienced, Allyn 
feels that somehow the river is now his river. 
He then thinks over the years that have brought 
him to this experience and wonders why it has 
taken him so long to venture upon the dream. 

Dreams of a Landlocked Boatman has 
personal associations for me. In the early 
1960s, while we were living in New York City, 
my wife and I rented a summer place for a 
few weeks in Cape Porpoise, Maine, from a 

young couple. Dan was another landlocked 
midwestern dreamer who had come east to 
build and sail his own boat. That summer, as I 
recall, he had completed the dinghy, which he 
let us use, and was at work on the sailboat. 

Early one evening, Dan took me in the 
punt to check out a substantial sailing vessel, 
perhaps a ketch or a schooner, that had an- 
chored just offshore. Invited to come aboard, 
I heard talk of apparently famous boats, de- 
signers, and shipyards and, for the first time, 
realized that there was a fascinating world I 
knew absolutely nothing about. This was the 
nudge that encouraged me, once we had 
moved to New England, to get involved in 
messing about in small boats. 

After sailing a board boat for years and 
then a daysailer which I built from a kit, I 
bought Laughing Star, not the boat in the book 
under review but a later avatar, from Oliver 
Allyn, just before his retirement (see “Buying 
a Weekender,” MAIB, April 1, 1992). Since 
by prearrangement the name was to go with 
Oliver, I called our Nimble 20 Chatterwug, 
and to this day Barbara and I are delighted with 
Oliver Allyn’s many sensible and ingenious 
contributions to the handsome cabin of our 
boat. 

(=llECES WON 
New 15’ Ballast Keel 

15' C.B. 

16-1/2' B.K. 
18" - 21° 23° 

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

(978) 465-0312 
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Entries by Class: 
Kayak Touring Single (Men) 37 
Surf Ski (Men) 12 
Fixed Seat Single 
Outrigger Canoe 
Kayak Touring Single (Women) 
Banks Dory Double 
Fixed Seat Double 
Kayak Racing Single (Men) 
Surf Ski (Women) 
Kayak Touring Double 
Sliding Seat Racing Single (Men) 
Sliding Seat Touring Single (Men) 
Open 
Banks Dory Single 
Kayak Racing Single (Women) 
Multi Seat w/Cox 
Multi Seat w/o Cox 
Sliding Seat Racing Single (Women) 
Sliding Seat Touring Double 

Total Entry 106 

6 
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BLACKBURN 

By Bob Hicks 
A flat sea and hot but dry summer air 

promised a possible record for the 1998 
running of this 20 mile race around Cape 
Ann on the Massachusetts north shore. 106 

boats started this year, 28 of them oar pow- 

ered, 78 paddle powered. Each of these basic 
forms of power included permuations; sin- 
gles, doubles, multis, fixed seat, sliding seat, 

single bladed and double bladed paddles. 
The eclectic mix of boats is a major attrac- 
tion in this race for we get to compare how 
different types do over so long a course. 

The absence of last year’s 20 knot 
northwest wind resulted in much faster times 
this year, and the fastest time, set by the 
Hawaian outrigger canoe of Bob Zaveral & 
company (2nd overall in 1997), set a new 
record in 02:29:36. Last year’s overall 
fastest, Joe Holland in a Kingfisher racing 
shell was set back to 3rd this year behind Ed 
Joy’s surf ski. Neither of these bested the 
earlier overall course record set in 1995 of 
02:35:03. The statistical breakdown at the 
end of this report gives you the various times 
of class winners as well as the dozen boats 
that came in under three hours this year, 
interesting reading for anyone who enjoys 
analyzing how different boats do. 

In the big boat battle of cubic muscle- 
power, the six paddlers in each outrigger ca- 
noe (three of the eight entered) bested the six 
rowers in the Cornish gig Saquish, a bit over 
23 minutes between the ZRE and Saquish. 
Sad to see Saquish now the only one of the 
gigs taking up the challenge. One four man 

G.-H-A+L--L- Eo NG 

boat without cox and another two woman 
and one man boat with sliding seats com- 
prised the rest of the rowing boats with more 
than two rowers. Those two women, Gina 
Lampassi and Shelagh Donahue, teamed 
with Ken Parker in a Pilot gig with three 
sliding seat rigs to finish 9th overall, fastest 
multi oared boat, about 15 minutes behind 
the fastest oar powered boat, Joe Holland’s 
Kingfisher. 

While mentioning various “fastest” 
boats, the Tom Mailhot/Dana Gaines effort 
in Nick Schade’s beautiful 26’ strip built 
double sea kayak was something to see. Two 
top musclemen paddlers in an incredibly 
sleek, ultra long waterline touring kayak 
managed a 6th overall finish about 17 min- 
utes behind the outrigger canoe and three 
minutes ahead of Larry Thomas’ solo racing 
kayak. 

And then there are the surf skis. These 
are sort of in the kayak genre but do seem to 
be increasing in numbers, this year twelve 
men and three women entered surf skis and 
Ed Joy set 2nd fastest time overall, about six 
minutes down on the outrigger canoe and 
two minutes ahead of the sliding seat racing 
shell. 

Sea kayaks dominated the entry numer- 
ically, 43 men and nine women in solos and 
six men in doubles, over half the entry! 
Paddling seems to be prevailing over rowing 

in this race named after Gloucester’s folk 
hero rower from bygone days of dory fishing 
fleets under sail. 

From left top: Fitting a custom tailored spray skirt to one of the Hawaiian outrigger canoes. 
Tom Mailhot making the pre-race announcements. Variety is the spice in this race, a few 
entrants beached at the pre-race meeting. 



“Hey, are you sure you’ve got all your 
stuff?” 

“Gimmee a shout when you’ re ready to go.” 

F. Russell Smith II took along a family 
member (daughter?) in his Susan B. Hol- 
land, to a leisurely Sth in fixed seat singles. 

John Bakewell and Harry Armstrong enjoy- 
ing a day under oars. Their time of 4:01:41 
was typical of the more leisurely competi- 
tors, 4 hours being realizeable with perse- 
verance. 

Classic dories, a Banks and a Swampscott, 
happened to pass by our vantage point at 
Lane’s Cove at the same time. 



ZRE, the Hawaiian outrigger canoe of Bob 
Zeveral and friends setting a new course 
record. 

Ed Joy brought a surf ski home 2nd overall Spe ict GO OP mmm ell ita, “Wetaiatninanesecen a sai 
about 2 minutes ahead of Joe Holland’s ie ea — een ge _ . z 
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Kingfisher racing shell, vaulting solo pad- 
dling ahead of solo rowing for the first time. 

Joe Holland, the 1997 winner, settled for 3rd 
overall this year in his Kingfisher racing 
shell. 

Tom Mailhot and Dana Gaines moving Nick 
Schade’s 26’ Guillemot touring kayak to a 
new course record for the class and a 6th 
overall placing. 

Saquish, veteran of the Scilly Isles gig races 
last year in England was the only gig entered 
in the Blackburn this year, placing 10th 
overall. 

Bruce Terbush (right), at 12th overall, in his 
solo racing kayak was last participant to 
finish in under 3 hours. I missed racing 
kayak class winner Larry Thomas who came 
by while I was loading film. 

Jake Jacobson and Mark Kaudutich had slid- 
ing seats in this traditional looking boat, the 
only sliding seat touring double entered. 



“And how is it going with you?” Greetings 
were often exchanged along the way, here 
Donald Wassell in his Alden, winner of the 
sliding seat touring single class, overtakes 
Mike McGarty in his fixed seat Monfort 
geodesic Whitehall. 

Howard Blackburn would appreciate Jack 
Anderson and Jim Tarrantino, winners over 
three other Banks dories. 

Top Finishers Under 03:00:00 Hours: 
* Indicates Class Winner 
02:29:36* 

02335:3')% 
02:37:40* 
02:38:54 

02:45:13 

02:46:34* 
02:48:55 
02:49:25* 
Q2°52:34* 
Q252-41> 

O2733313 
O23 5:29 

Outrigger Canoe - Robert Silvermail, Bob Zeveral, Bill Rogers, John 
Roosa, John Edwards, Blake Conant 

Surf Ski Men - Ed Joy 
Sliding Single Men’s Racing - Joe Holland 
Outrigger Canoe - Dick McCauley, Mike Fairchild, Chuck Brahman, Paul Dyka, 
Gary Aprea, Jackie Leuzze 
Outrigger Canoe - N.E. Outrigger Team, Michael Handa 

Kayak Double Touring - Dana Gaines & Tom Mailhot 
Surf Ski Men - Joe Glickman 
Kayak Single Men’s Racing - Larry Thomas 
Open (Sliding Seat Triple) - Gina Lampassi, Shelagh Donahue, Ken Parker 
Multi Fixed Seat w/Cox (Saquish) - Bert Jenness, Mike Hammond, David 
Sierveld, Tim Snow, Tucker Patterson, Jon Daley, Ed Lund 
Surf Ski Men - Joe Glickman 
Kayak Single Men’s Racing - Bruce Terbush 

The Rest of the Class Winners: 
03:00:50 
03:04:34 
03:05:11 
03:19:10 
03:19:45 
03:19:58 
03:22:24 
03:26:15 
03:35:43 
04:53:55 

04:10:55 
05:18:08 

Kayak Single Men’s Touring - Maury Eldridge 
Sliding Seat Single Women’s Racing - Kinley Gregg 
Sliding Seat Double Touring - Jake Jacobson, Mark Kaudutich 
Sliding Seat Single Men’s Touring - Donald Wassell 
Kayaks Single Women’s Racing - Denise Radke 
Fixed Seat Double - Andy Hall, Henry Hall 
Surf Ski Women - Becca Erickson 
Kayak Single Women Touring - Sarah Evertson 
Fixed Seat Single - Paul Neil 
Multi Seat w/o Cox - Andrew Davis, Joshua Davis, Michael Hillegus, 
Andrew Davis 
Banks Dory Double - Jack Anderson, Jim Tarrantino 
Banks Dory Single - Anthony Miltello 

Andy and Henry Hall winning the fixed seat 
doubles in what looks like one of John 

Aborn’s Monument Beach wherries. 
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Not Your Usual Boat Festival 
By Hugh Ware 

Antique and classical boat shows across the nation often special- 
ize in one type of craft. Perhaps it’s gleaming speedboats or guideboats 
or canoes, perhaps steam launches or the boats of one maker, designer, 
or Class. But in Boston, it’s different. Founder and organizer Pat Wells 
(who also founded the Boston Tug Muster) has made sure that the 
Boston Antique and Classic Boat Festival has become, perhaps the 
right word is eclectic. 

The nearly 40 entries for the 16th iteration of the event fell into 
three generic classes: Antique (built in 1947 or before); Classical (built 
in 1968 or before); and Reproduction. This July’s meet had a couple 

Jim Ewing’s Snohomish (ex 110’ Coast Guard tug), received a citation 
for Impossible Dream. 

Ex 36’ motor lifeboat, winner of Best Workboat, owned by Orleans 
(Cape Cod) Historical Society. 

of gentlemen’s steam launches with at least one crew (including their 
dog, Ben) in ever-changing vintage clothing, quite a few gleaming run- 
abouts, carefully finished bass boats and other open fishing craft, nu- 
merous Classical rowboats, powerboats, and sailboats. Some were re- 
productions, several by the Landing Boat School, and some were the 
real thing from builders like Lawley, Egg Harbor, Chris Craft, Lyman, 
MacKenzie, and Thompson. But this show had more. I’ll not describe 
most of the entries or list the winners, worthy though they may be. In- 
stead, I’ll describe the three most unusual craft. 

A 110’ Antique? 

Imagine an Antique and Classic Boat Show where one antique en- 
trant was 110’ feet long, but wasn’t an old motor yacht or a big schoo- 
ner. It was a former Coast Guard cutter, the diesel-electric icebreaking 
tug Snohomish built in 1944. The rules for the Festival state that “boats 
don’t have to be in ‘show’ condition to compete in judging,” and 
Snohomish was pretty much as she was when her Coast Guard crew 
decommissioned her and walked ashore after a half-century of breaking 
ice on the Penobscot River way Down East, and other duties. A bit tired, 
you know. 

New owner Jim Ewing and a friend walked aboard, descended to 
the engine room, spent an hour or so figuring out how to start the two 
Winton diesels and safely operate the electric motor connected to the 
single shaft, and then drove her out of Woods Hole and up to Boston. 
Since then, they’ ve pulled the armature (it developed a short) and had it 
rewound. At the same time, the motor coils were vacuum impregnated 
with varnish and baked. Some $20,000 later, the Snohomish was under- 
way again. Ewing and friends have since visited the ship’s old stomping 
grounds (they got a great welcome from the fishermen who depended 
on the icebreaker in winter) and other places along the New England 
coast. 

Maybe the old vessel will be put back in tip-top condition again, 
maybe Ewing and friends will continue to concentrate on the fun of 
cruising in considerable style in an ex-Coast Guard cutter. Few others 
can make a similar claim. No wonder the old tug won the judges’ Cita- 
tion for Impossible Dream. 

Star of a Most Unusual Rescue 
Snohomish undoubtedly took part in many rescues, but another 

entrant was the star of a most unusual rescue. Let’s go back to 1952. A 
ferocious northeaster was pounding the nighttime New England coast. 
As the tanker Fort Mercer, off Cape Cod, started to break in half, the 
ship got off an SOS. Coast Guard attention quickly focused on the casu- 
alty. Rescue ships from Portland to Nantucket set out for the scene. A 
Coast Guard amphibian out of Salem was soon circling the wreck. 

Meanwhile, another tanker not too far away was also in trouble, 
and it also broke in half, but far too quickly to permit transmission of an 
SOS. In strange irony, the crew of 33 on the drifting stern half of the 
Pendleton had a receiver and could monitor the details of the other ship’s 
rescue attempts. Battered by mountainous waves in the shallow waters 
off Chatham, the hulk was helplessly driven past Pollack Rip Lightship. 
The crew was in deep trouble, but who knew? Personnel at Station 
Chatham did, its radar had watched the Pendleton break up and was 
tracking the two halves. 

A DUKW set out, but the 2-1/2-ton amphibious track, normally a 
superb surf craft, couldn’t handle the conditions. It was time for the 
Station’s 6-year-old motor lifeboat to go to work. Anonymously num- 
bered 36500, it was one of the famed wooden 36-footers with distinc- 
tive double ends, three whalebacks, and two cockpits. Tough, able boats 
that could survive almost anything, but conditions that night were bad, 
bad, bad. 

The Coast Guard has an unofficial motto, first uttered by one of the 
Outer Bank’s famed Midgett family of lifesavers, to the effect that, “The 
regulations say you got to go out. They don’t say anything about com- 
ing back.” So out went 36500 with its crew of four, into the night with 
its howling, wind-driven spume and mountainous seas suddenly appear- 



ing out of the blackness. The Chatham bar 
nearly did them in. Pounded by a giant wave 
heaping up steep as it passed over the bar, they 
lost most of their rescue equipment and, most 
important of all, their compass. Perhaps 
thoughts of turning back entered the crew’s 
minds, but they weren’t ready to tackle the bar 
again quite yet, and besides, there were sea- 
men to be rescued. They fought on. 

Soon, they arrived at half of the 
Pendleton. A Jacob’s ladder was hanging over 
the side of the listing stern section. In a deli- 
cate dance of timing the waves and adjusting 
36500’s position, Boatswain’s Mate Webber 
moved the big lifeboat in and out. One by 
one, men descended the ladder and were 

lifeboat and packed below out of the way in 
the rescue compartment up forward when the 
33rd, and last, seaman slipped off the ladder 
and was swept away. Now, all Webber and his 
crew had to do was get the badly crowded boat 
back to shore without a compass to guide them. 

Webber hoped to beach the boat some- 
where, anywhere, but somehow, perhaps be- 
cause of changes in the waves as they rose and 
crested to cross the bar, or from a locational 
“sense”’ acquired on many practice runs, he 
found the Chatham bar again, safely surfed 
over it, and reached the fish pier. A most suc- 
cessful rescue mission? An outstanding “Yes.” 
But one wonders whether 36500’s crew might, 
just possibly, have felt a faint tinge of failure 
because of that last man who didn’t make it. 

When its service life came to an end, 
36500 was donated to the Cape Cod National 
Seashore for a Coast Guard display, but lack 
of funds allowed it to deteriorate. Eventually, 
a small town organization, the Orleans His- 
torical Society, gulped, bravely acquired the 
famous old boat, and shouldered the burden 
of restoration and preservation. Now com- 
pletely restored and updated with the equip- 
ment that is now considered necessary for safe 
cruising, 36500 glistens and purrs, and it 
chugged along at a sedate 8 knots, about all it 
was ever capable of, to Boston with its proud 
crew of volunteers, ready to recount details of 
one of the great sagas of lifesaving. Another 
wonderful “antique,” but with a far more dra- 

picked up. Thirty-two men were safe in the matic history than most. 

Larinda Must be Experienced to be Comprehended 
Larinda, a ferrocement replica of an 18th century schooner, built and 

owned by Larray Mahan, won “Best Interior”. 
Bob Hicks has already described Larinda (MAIB, September 1, 

1997) but she has to be seen, make that “experienced,” to be compre- 
hended. Imagine your name is Larry Mahan. Imagine that you fall in 
love with a small plan and brief description while reading Chapelle’s 
American Sailing Craft (see pages 40-43) and decide to build some- 
thing like that 1767 trading schooner. Ask Mahan sometime about the 
genesis of his interest. The story goes back to his third grade, as I re- 
member the tale. You start in 1970. You chose to start with a ferrocement 
hull because you know it will take years for you and your family (and, 
eventually, over 1000 talented friends and volunteers) to finish such a 
big vessel, 60’ on deck, 75 tons displacement, to the high standards you 
desire, and a wooden-framed vessel would be riddled with rot long be- 
fore completion. 

Along the way, you come upon a giant engine, a 1928 100hp Wol- 
verine diesel, and spend eight or ten years rebuilding it. Painted anew in 
a glowing green with shining brass and copper fittings, it’s so beautiful 
a showpiece that you place it in the center of the main saloon. It blocks 
social interchanges from one side to the other, but who cares? Artistic 
friends carve leaping killer whales for the transom, frogs for the figure- 
head and rudder top, and other creatures for above and below. You re- 
cycle long leaf yellow pine, lovely stuff indeed, and use warm red woods 
inside, all varnished. You and wife, Marlene, son, Larry, daughter, Linda, 
and volunteers labor on and, finally, Larinda, named for your children, 
tastes salt water in 1996, over a quarter century after you started work 
on her. Not a reproduction, but a modified version of the original, and 
utterly spell-binding. 

Launching doesn’t bring an end to your labors. You decide to use 
lug sails with full-length battens instead of the square sails of old, three 
sails handled from the deck as opposed to six sails on the original. The 
Portuguese brought the lug sail to Europe from the Far East, and it has 
proven its worth, especially on ships with small crews. There’s other 
work (which continues today) to be done by the whole family and friends. 
Soon, however, Larinda is ready to earn some money by daily tours, 
charters (what a lovely site for a wedding), and a cruise here and there. 

That’s how she came to be at the Festival, where she was crowded 
with a steady stream of reverent visitors. Each walked up a sturdy gang- 
way, each stepped off onto a sea chest serving as a step, and each was 
greeted and carefully handed down by Larry Mahan himself, clad in 
colonial costume. After a tour, each departed, deeply impressed with 
both ship and man. But Larinda provided more than a moving experi- 
ence for participants and visitors at the Festival. Her cannons made a 
lusty contribution to the nautical “Amen” after the Fleet’s Blessing on 
Sunday, the booms mingling with the steam launches’ whistles and other 
craft’s noisemakers. 

I was glad to tell Mahan that his accomplishments had refreshed 
my belief in the unstoppable human spirit. As I stated earlier, this was 
not your usual boat show. 
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Larinda’s transom with leaping killer whales and frog reposing on rud- Larinda’s bowsprit and frog figurehead. 

der. 

Non-participant Berk Eastman tug perhaps thought the open hatch over Johanna’s engine indicated “push?” Johanna is a 1989 replica Hacker 
owned by G. Daniel Prigmore of Hull, MA, and won “Best Reproduction.” 

Page 12 
Dorothy, an 1898 Lawley 25’ fantail lake launch, owned by Dean Seibert 

Annie, a 1980 reproduction of a 1934 double-ended yawl, owned by —Of, Norfolk, CT, won a citation for Special Birthday (100th!), and 
Fred and Jane Bauer of Marblehead, MA, won “Best Sailboat.” Spectator’s Choice. 



Decision, a 1962 Egg Harbor 37’ flying bridge sedan cruiser, owned by 
Eugene Miller of Braintree, MA, won “Best in Original Condition.” 

Captain Gnat, a 1991 17’ Swampscott dory built by the Landing 
School in Kennebunkport, ME, and owned by Alfred Goscinak of 
Somerville, MA, won “Best Hand Powered Boat”. boats! 
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Adelia, a 1912 18’ Lawley tender, owned by Brian Cartwright of Toronto, 
Ontario, won “Best Powerboat.” 

Pat Wells, tireless and dedicated founder and organizer now of 16 Bos- 
ton Antique and Classical Boat Festivals. She says she just loves old 
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Whisper’s Michigan Sojourn 
By Ron Hoddinott 

On my way to the North Channel this 
summer, Whisper and I stopped in to see an 
old friend on Sherman Lake in Michigan. Be- 
ing the son of a military officer, I’d left Michi- 
gan in the middle of my senior year of high 
school and had never returned. Over the past 
dozen or so years I’ve had a recurring dream 
about returning to and sailing on Sherman 
Lake. My high school years, like most 
everyone’s, were a time when I was learning 
who I was. Swimming, fishing, boating, wa- 
ter skiing, and sailing were my summer ac- 
tivities on the lake. 

One person, above all others, shared these 
passions. Pat Doran, a young lady who also 
lived on'the lake, and I discovered sailing to- 
gether one day when we were both [5 years 
old. Pat had an aluminum skiff which we used 
for diving, exploring, and occasionally mak- 
ing midnight raids on the Boy Scout Camp 
across the lake. Pat also had an old canvas tarp 
that wasn’t being used. She suggested, as I 
recall, that we find a mast and turn her skiff 
into a sailboat! Well, you can probably guess 
what the resulting vessel looked like when we 
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were done. We called it a junk rig, and not 
because it looked anything like the Chinese 
version. We had no idea how to make a sail- 
boat go upwind, so we used the motor, a 2.5hp 
air-cooled Eska, to power upwind. Then we’d 
set the sail and cruise back down. How cool, 
we thought, to be using the wind to go almost 
where we wanted! 

A counselor from the Boy Scout camp, 
who swooped all over the lake in his sailing 
canoe, took pity on us one day and suggested 
a leeboard. He showed us his finely made piv- 
oting mahogany board with thwart across the 
canoe. We rolled our eyes as we calculated the 
difficulty that we would have duplicating such 
a beautiful piece of work. We scrounged 
around in Pat’s garage and came up with some 
heavy lumber that was probably part of a dock 
at one time. We hacked a thwart and leeboard 
out of an old 2x6. It was the best example of 
what teenage enthusiasm and lack of skill can 
produce. Needless to say, we were delighted 
at any forward progress the boat was able to 
make, especially to windward. We didn’t care, 
we were Sailing! 

The Doran cottage and the aluminum skiff that was our first sailboat. 

Pat Doran on Whisper. 

Our love of sailing progressed until I was 
able to put together a sailing pram with the 
help of my carpenter grandfather and a do- 
nated canvas sail. Pat ordered a Grumman Ca- 
noe with sail rig. We were both smitten for 
life. Pat had other passions as well, she was 
an excellent competition water skier and ex- 
celled in other sports. She taught me that if 
there was no wind, then it was time to water 
ski. 

On my drive out to the lake, I kept won- 
dering what I would find. Would Pat still live 
there? Would the lake be taken over by yuppies 
with small versions of lakeside mansions re- 
placing the small cottages that lined the lake 
in the 1960s? I was delighted to find that al- 
though most of the lake dwellers had improved 
their lot, the cottages and ambiance of the 
small lake was much the same. Pat’s house 
still had “Doran” hanging over the garage by 
the road. Her van was parked outside. I could 
tell it was her van by the stickers all over the 
back. “Pray for Wind!” was one I distinctly 
recall. She was still Pat. 

Unfortunately, she wasn’t home. I walked 
out on her dock and took some pictures of her 
house and the lake. The aluminum skiff was 
still there, minus the “sail rig.” Her Grumman 
canoe was pulled up on the shore, but no Pat. 
A sheltie collie, just like the ones her mother 
had raised in the 1960s, was barking at my 
intrusion. I left her a note and drove on around 
the lake. 

Back at my campsite at Fort Custer State 
Park, I made dinner and began to work on my 
journal. As I was typing page three, I looked 
up and Pat Doran was walking toward me. 
She’d gotten my note and come right over. It 
seems that Pat had been wondering for years 
what had happened to me. Being the son of a 
military officer had many benefits, but one big 
drawback. We never got to go back and see 
the people who made our lives what they be- 
came. I can’t blame my father’s chosen pro- 
fession entirely, as I’ve been on my own for 
quite a while. But the concept that one moves 
on and never looks back was ingrained in me 
as a child. I accepted it as normal when, in 
fact, for most people it is highly abnormal. 

Pat couldn’t stay long as she had to at- 
tend a graduation ceremony at the new YMCA 
camp across the lake, but we tried to fill each 
other in on our lives for about an hour. She 
was very interested in Whisper and my trip to 
the North Channel. Plus, she had some of the 
charts I’d need for the trip. Pat had been a 
physical education teacher for a short time, 
then a school bus driver, and finally had be- 
came a snow ski patrol at western resorts dur- 
ing the winter. She had been a competitive 
water skier, has her captain’s license, and has 
done charter boat work on the Great Lakes and 
in the Caribbean. 

She also races Flying Scotts on Gull 
Lake. She sails only the best kind of boats, as 
she says, OPB’s (other people’s boats). She 
has taught herself wind surfing and is now a 
certified instructor. During the summer she 
runs the sailing program at the YMCA youth 
camp across the lake (the former Boy Scout 
Camp). She had been getting the sailboats 
ready for the summer when I was at her cot- 
tage earlier. Pat suggested that we race Flying 
Scotts on Gull Lake on Sunday. I couldn’t be- 
lieve my luck. 

The next morning Pat was working with 
her sheltie dogs Breeze and Traveler in the 
yard when I arrived. As I walked into her yard 



she apologized for running off so fast last 
night, and started pulling something out of her 
wood pile. It was a wooden sign that had been 
on the DN iceboat that we had pieced together 
after pulling it out of a fire intended to de- 
stroy it forever. It said “Burnt Toast.” We 
laughed as we recalled the attempt to recon- 
struct the ruined boat. Pat had finally gone over 
to Gull Lake, gotten some expert help, and 
renamed her iceboat Toasty. She showed me 
some pictures of the final result, which I had 
never seen. We talked and reminisced, and she 
attempted to catch me up on the past 35 years 
of her life, as I did the same for mine. 

It was like a time warp, as we felt that 
only a few weeks had gone by. We were two 
high school sailing buddies reunited after a 
long weekend. Pat had to wait for a collie pup 
to be dropped off for the weekend, so I 
launched Whisper at the much improved 
launching area on the lake. 

Rigging and launching Whisper into the 
crystal clear water, where I sailed a boat for 
the first time 35 years ago, put a major smile 
on my face. The wind was blowing gently off 
the land as I eased into the boat and cast off 
the dock lines. With the speed that Whisper 
can make in the gentlest of winds, the lake 
suddenly seemed much smaller than I'd re- 
membered it. Much big water has gone under 
my keels since those days, but the lake was 
just as beautiful as I’d remembered it. I sailed 
ona lazy beam reach toward Pat’s cottage and 
beached Whisper alongside her Grumman ca- 
noe. 

Pat put the visiting collie in a cage and 
told the other two pups to be good and stay 
put, and we pushed Whisper off for a sail 
around the lake. I shortly let Pat take the helm, 
as I knew she was itching to do. We sailed 
around every part of the lake, and on the way 
back towards her house we spotted her Flying 
Scott captain, Brenda, standing on the dock. 
Brenda didn’t feel well, but we suggested that 
a pleasant sail in Whisper was just what the 
doctor ordered. 

The winds were fluky as they usually are 
on small inland lakes. We’d get a puff from 
the northwest ,and then the wind would com- 
pletely stop. Then the wind would slip over 
the water toward us from the west or even the 
northeast, the shape of the shoreline determin- 
ing to some extent the wind direction and 
strength. I’d learned about lake sailing from 
the first, so this was not new, but it did bring 
back many fond memories, memories of be- 
ing chased by Boy Scout counselors with rac- 
ing canoes after we had fired bottle rockets 
into their camp at midnight. Lake rats were 
we, and damn proud of it. 

Brenda and Pat were both fascinated by 
the Sea Pearl, enjoying its smooth ride, handy 
rig, and quick acceleration in the puffs. We 
sailed until lunchtime, when we beached Whis- 
per and Pat put together a delicious tuna salad 
for sandwiches. After lunch we went out again, 
taking the two sheltie dogs along with us, as 
they didn’t want to be left behind. The wind 
was increasing, and we put up the cabin/ 
dodger, really just to show it off to Pat and 
Brenda. The dogs took up residence down 
below. Occasionally one or the other would 
join us on deck for a reassuring pet or to walk 
the promenade deck to take some air. It was 
comical, but they really did seem to enjoy 
themselves. 

Later in the afternoon, I went over to 
Brenda’s boat on Gull Lake to help her install 

a cunningham line and to fit her new tiller to 
her rudder. What a difference the Flying Scott 
is compared to the simplicity of the Pearl! 
Everything is done for speed with little con- 
cern for comfort underway. It’s a race boat, 
and everything appeared to be overbuilt to take 
the stress and strain of the hard upwind beat. 
The quality of the construction, the almost new 
North sails, the initial stability of the hull, and 
the smooth narrow rudder blade made a fa- 
vorable lasting impression. 

That evening it was time to get out the 
North Channel charts and get down to serious 
cruise planning. Pat had several large-scale 
charts of the area and one that showed all of 
the Great Lakes regions. We started with that 
one to determine the best way for me to get to 
the North Channel. Pat was in favor of me 
crossing at Port Huron and proceeding north 
along the Bruce Peninsula to the town of 
Tobermory to catch the ferry directly to 
Manitoulin Island. 

After looking at potential jumping-off 
spots for the Sea Pearl adventure, Little Cur- 
rent seemed like the most likely place. I could 
launch there and buy groceries at the last 
minute if necessary. It was also closer to the 
Benjamin Islands and other small islands 
where I could find a sheltered lee in a blow. It 
made sense when I saw the charts and mea- 
sured off the distances with a pair of dividers. 

On Sunday morning, I found Pat playing 
with her dogs in the yard. We paddled her 
Grumman canoe over to the YMCA camp, 
where she selected appropriate beginner equip- 
ment and proceeded to teach me how to wind 
surf. With very light wind and good instruc- 
tion, I was able to wind surf, something I’d 
never really tried to do before. 

Back at the cottage, Pat called Brenda, 
and the time was set for us to arrive at the Gull 
Lake Yacht Club. The wind was still light, and 
the “star snobs” were hauling out their boats 
in disgust. We thought the race might be can- 
celed, but in a few minutes the wind increased 
and the race committee ran all over the lake 
re-setting the marks for the new wind direc- 
tion. We cast off the mooring and struck out 
for the course. Pat and Brenda insisted that I 
skipper the race, and I agreed. I felt a little 
funny accepting the offer because I’d never 
sailed a Flying Scott before, but they assured 
me that there was nothing tricky about them, 
and that they’d handle the foredeck work if a 
spinnaker was needed. That sounded reason- 
able. 

The Scotts were the last group to start, 
right after the PHRF boats. I managed to pull 
off a perfect start right at the pin going full 
speed as the gun went off. Everyone was im- 
pressed. I was slightly surprised. I expected 
to see all the Scotts right at the line, but only 
one other one was close and I was able to keep 
him off by zigzagging right before the start to 
establish position and kill speed. The race was 
two-and-a-third times around the course, start- 
ing at the leeward end and finishing at the 
windward mark. We really had an easy time 
of it. With the great start, only John Kittredge 
was Close. 

I showed Pat and Brenda how to increase 
speed after each tack by gently trimming sails 
as the boat gets back up to speed. They also 
learned a bit about covering the competition 
and maxi-tacking on headers to get “in-phase” 
with the wind shifts. We didn’t have too many 
shifts, but we made the most of the ones we 
had. At the finish we were 100 yards ahead of 

the nearest Scott, and even ahead of some of 
the PHRF boats who’d started five minutes 
ahead of us. We used the spinnaker on the last 
run, and actually handled it pretty well. The 
other Scott got close once, but I refused to let 
him sail over us, and he finally had to back off 
to get ready for the downwind leg. At the fin- 
ish line, the committee wanted to know my 
name, as they put the results in the paper. Oh, 
well. Pat says the Scott sailors won’t soon for- 
get me. I hope not, I sure won’t forget them. 

Brenda and her son, and John and his son, 
wanted to see Whisper, so we went back to 
Sherman Lake. I had to get her out of the wa- 
ter so that I could continue on my journey the 
next day. Brenda’s son, Graham, went with me 
to take the boat out. It was my last sail on 
Sherman Lake, so I took my time and cruised 
around for a bit in the failing wind. Finally it 
was time to put Whisper away. Reluctantly, I 
put the cover on her and tied everything down 
for the trip to the North Channel. Pat cooked a 
pot roast while I cleaned up. Then we got out 
the North Channel charts again and looked 
closely at anchorages. 

Pat shared a hilarious story about a cruise 
she’d made to the North Channel with a group 
of women. They were all alone in a deserted 
anchorage and were swimming naked, cavort- 
ing on some rocks, when another cruising boat 
showed up. It was headed right for a sub- 
merged rock, and all the girls started waving 
and yelling for them to turn away. Of course, 
the crew of the other boat was so taken with 
seeing five naked women jumping up and 
down and waving, that they ran their vessel 
hard aground on the rock. 

We talked for several hours, until I started 
to feel sleepy, and then we said good-bye. Pat 
suggested that we all charter a boat some 
spring down in the southern Caribbean. It 
sounded good. 

I went right to sleep in the tent when I 
got back to camp. My dream of returning to: 
the place where I had learned to sail was now 
a reality. The next day I headed for Hugh 
Horton’s house on Old River Road in Mt. 
Clemens. 

Whisper on Sherman Lake. 



As long as we were in Sweden, there 
was One more maritime shrine that I felt we 
had to visit: The Vasa. We traveled to 
Stockholm on the X 2000; this is a fast train 
that hits up to around 140 miles per hour. 
They tried to import these to the US a few 
years ago and actually put one into service 
on the eastern seaboard, but they found out 
that the US tracks were not adequate for 
these speeds and the X 2000 could do no 
better than our Metroliner. In any case, the 
ride was comfortable, smooth and quiet; the 
only time that we felt discomfort was when 
the train entered a tunnel, here the air pres- 

sure built up rapidly until our ears popped. 
We disembarked from the train at the 

“centrum”, and walked through the snow to 
“Gamla Stan”, or “old town” which is situ- 
ated on one of the many islands that make 
up the city of Stockholm. Here we were 
treated to narrow winding streets and ancient 
buildings; but this was a complete antithesis 
to Copenhagen, for the streets were filled 
with pleasant people and lined with inviting 
little shops. Resisting as many shops as we 
could bear, we made our way to the ferry 
terminal where we just caught a small, inter- 
island boat that took us to Djurgarden where 
a museum building has been constructed to 
house the Vasa. This building is situated 
within and across an old, stone-lined grav- 

ing dock, where at one time Swedish men- 
of-war were serviced. 

Eager to get out of the biting wind, we 
hurried to the entranceway and paid our fee. 
Walking through an elaborate air-lock, we 
got our first sight of the massive Vasa; and 
what a sight it was! The museum must have 
sought the services of someone experienced 
in theater lighting, for the manner in which 
this ship was highlighted created as dramatic 
a setting as one could devise. 

For those unfamilier with the Vasa, it is 
an intact 17th century Swedish ship of the 
line that was incorrectly designed and 
foundered on her maiden voyage after sail- 
ing less than a mile. Curiously, her captain 
was jailed for the mishap, but later released 
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when a court decided that no one was to 
blame for the loss. Her builder, who was 
probably more to blame than anyone, had 
died a year before her launching. 

Modern day calculations show that the 
ship’s draught and ballast ratios were way 
too small; however, ship building in those 
days was not a science and the Vasa did not 
look much different than other warships of 
the day. It is interesting to note that during 
this period, more warships were lost due to 
accident than to naval action. Unfortunately, 
50 or more seamen lost their lives when the 
ship rolled over in a moderate breeze and 
filled through her open gunports. 

The ship lay for thirty years until 
someone devised a diving bell suitable for 
salvaging her guns. This salvage effort took 
25 years after which the ship was considered 
an irretreivable loss and further salvage op- 
erations were abandoned. Record of the 
ship’s location was eventually lost and she 
remained at the bottom of the harbor for an- 
other 273 years until Anders Franzen, a local 
engineer, located her near the island of 
Beckholmen. The ship had been preserved 
by the cold and brackish waters of the Baltic 
and was mostly intact. Franzen had found 
her by spending three years digging through 
the archives and by taking core samples with 
a home-made rig that he operated from a lit- 
tle skiff; when his corer came up with black- 
ened oak in it, he knew that he had some- 
thing. 

It took five years of effort to raise the 
ship, which was done by digging tunnels un- 
der the ship and pulling cables through, but 
on April 24, 1961 the ship emerged to the 
sunlight after 333 years on the harbor bot- 
tom. Another 6 years of diving operations 
were needed to bring up the incredible col- 
lection of artifacts belonging to the ship that 
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were dislodged from the hull over the cen- 
turies. 

When the ship was raised, nearly 40 
anchors, a history of 17th through 20th cen- 
tury ground tackle, were found lodged in the 
hull! After this, a team of conservators set 
about re-assembling the thousands of frag- 
ments of the ship that had been dislodged 
over time. Considering that the Vasa is 226 
feet long, 38 feet broad, and displaces 1210 
tons, she must be the largest artifact ever 
preserved. 

The Vasa was intended to impress the 
world with her might and beauty; to this end 
she was fitted out with 64 large guns, but, 
perhaps more importantly, her hull was 
adorned with a remarkable collection of 
sculptures: 500 figures and over 200 other 
carvings. Most of these treasures of 17th 
century art survived intact and were re-in- 
stalled on the ship after conservation. The 
result is indeed impressive as some of the 
figures are over 5 feet tall. Originally, all of 
the carvings were polychromed, but cen- 
turies in the mud have removed all but the 
faintest traces of the original paint. A 
decades-long, microscopic study of the paint 
remains had just been completed when we 
were there, and a sample of the fully ren- 
dered paint scheme, applied to a reproduc- 
tion figure carving, was on display. It must 
have been a remarkable sight to see her on 
her first sail! 

Although she was mostly complete, 
about 5% of the ship was missing; these 
pieces were recreated by the conservation 
team and positioned on the ship where the 
originals would have been. The wood of 
these new elements is a much lighter color 
that the original, darkened wood; so the 
viewer can easily discern which parts are 
new and which are original and, at the same 
time, see the complete ship. The entire ship 
had to be sprayed with preservatives for 17 
years to prevent her from disintegrating in 
the air. We later found out that the museum 
is kept cold, dark and humid in an effort to 
preserve the ship “forever”. 

In another part of the museum, a col- 
lection of articles retrieved from the ship are 
on display. Together, these artifacts provide 
a pretty complete picture of what ship-board 
life was like in a 17th century warship. The 
ship had gone down so quickly that many 
men were trapped below and the same water 
conditions that preserved the ship, preserved 
the men. Fully clothed skeletons were found 
on the lower decks and even the skeleton of 
the ships cat was there. Everything neces- 
sary for life on ship was found, including 
barrels still full of spirits, casks containing 
333 year-old butter, hand-crafted board 
games, sea chests full of personal belong- 
ings, and even the sails of the ship. The 
ship’s boat, complete with oars and sails was 
found, preserved and placed on display 
alongside the Vasa. 

From the Vasa, the first complete plans 
for a 17th century ship were drawn. These 
plans have been used by countless model 
makers to create highly accurate models of 
the Vasa. We were fortunate to be present 
when a show of perhaps a hundred of these 
was at the museum. There were the usual 
full-rigged versions, the under-construction 
version, the planking-removed-from-one- 
side-so-you-can-see- the- internal- workings 
varicly, secuional models that showed the fa- 



tal design flaws, and even one which was a 
complete model, but that had fiber optic 
viewing tubes so that you could see into the 
ship and find that the model maker had 
crafted the entire interior, including the 
crew! Perhaps our favorite model was the 
one made out of knackebrod (hard bread), 
smor (butter), and kaviar (caviar), and kept 

in a refrigerated case, or perhaps it was just 
getting towards lunchtime! Before departing 
the museum, we took in a short movie that 
contained a good bit of the 1961 film 
footage of the ship being raised, pretty im- 
pressive stuff. 

Going out into the cold again, we de- 
cided to walk through town and see what it 
had to offer. We crossed the bridge to the 
main island and spent the next few hours 
walking along the waterfront, which was 
lined with ships and boats of ever descrip- 
tion. This city is truly a boaters’ paradise. 
Although most of the boats were laid up for 
the winter, a few could still be seen making 
their way among the many islands. As the 
light faded and the sky filled with pink and 
purple clouds, we were treated to the sight of 
a huge ocean liner backing and filling as she 
wended her way through the narrow water- 
ways. In the summer, 100 year-old steamers 
ply these waters and also venture out into the 
canal system that makes most of southern 
Sweden accessible by water; one can even 
cross the entire country from east to west in 
this manner. This time though, the old 
steamers were resting, cheek by jowl, and 
gaily lit, in rows along the quay. 

Stockholm is a fantastic city, a city of 
islands, a city of water, a boaters dream; 
even in the dead of winter it exudes a pleas- 
ing, exciting and vibrant essence. I felt so at 
home here that I began to think that Stock- 
holm might eclipse London as my favorite 
city on earth. 

The following day we devoted to seeing 
a few shops of interest; in particular, marine 
shops, of which there are many. We found a 
marine book shop that had a very complete 
stock of books, charts, posters, and electron- 
ics. This place took us hours to free our- 
selves from and we felt ourselves very good 
for having only purchased one book; a vol- 
ume on varnishing for Kay’s nephew who 
had just bought himself a fine traditional 
Swedish sloop, all finished bright, including 
deck and topsides. 

Next we found a sailors delight, a huge 
loft filled with nothing but cordage, sail- 
cloth, blocks, rigging and the like. We could 
have spent days here, but felt content to 
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leave after finding two teak-shelled, bronze- 
sheaved, stainless-fitted and roller bearing- 
equipped blocks that we have been wanting 
for the rigging of a gantline on our cutter. 

Other sojourns led us to similar lofts, 
full of marine salvage. Now here is a real 
hazard to navigation; we could well have 
been embayed in these halls with no hope of 
ever extricating ourselves! True, some were 
filled with things that an interior designer 
might place on the coffee table to create a 
“nautical” effect, but we soon weeded these 
out and found the “real” places. Here were 
all manner of instruments and hardware that 
had been stripped from every conceivable 
type of vessel; ship’s wheels, binnacles, run- 
ning lights, navigational equipment, models, 
out-dated charts, bells, blocks, and so on. 
We found an exact replacement cooker to 
our cutter’s, but upon thinking of carrying it 
back through 5 countries in our luggage, 
decided that we didn’t need a spare that bad! 
There were perhaps a dozen shops of this na- 
ture that we wished were located a few thou- 
sand miles closer to our cruising grounds. 

On one island we found a full-rigged 
ship that had been converted to a hostel; this 
seemed like a great way to live cheaply for 
awhile in the city, but we wondered if her 
accommodations would prove to be as spar- 
tan as those aboard the Joseph Conrad 
where we had spent a few less than comfort- 
able nights aboard in Mystic. 

Our time in Stockholm came to an end 
all too soon; we could have lingered, until 

summer if necessary! Kay had made trips to 
Stockholm in the summer before and tells 
me that it is an incredible place then, with 
thousands of boats, profusions of sidewalk 
cafes and throngs of people. The city is as 
clean and well maintained as any I have 
seen. There is very little trash, graffiti, or 
homeless evident. Anything that you could 
want is available in the shops and, at the cur- 

rent rate of exchange, the prices are very 
reasonable. It is a seasonal peculiarity that 
the hotel rates are very low during the 
Christmas season, due to the lack of busi- 
nessmen in town. We felt that a much longer 
look at this wonderful city is warranted and 
we will just have to figure out a way to do it. 
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A Sharpie for 32 Seasons 
By Bulkeley Smith, Jr. 

She was no ocean racer, but she could hold her own with any 
in thin water and light air 

My first sailing, in the 1920s, was done 
in Little Narragansett Bay and its coves, 
Chapoquoit Harbor, Quonochontaug, and 
Brightmans Ponds. For those familiar with any 
of these waters, there’s a simple rule — if your 
boat won’t go, get out and push her off. 

I have been aground from Chesapeake 
Bay to Northumberland Strait, and I hope to 
keep it up as long as I can, but the bulk of my 
grounding has been in familiar waters and in 
boats designed to do so. One of the best of 
these was the Sharpie of this story, designed 

and built by Ken Jones. 
My first disciplined and solo sailing was 

done in a Cape Cod sailing skiff, a plain, tough, 
and thoroughly forgiving boat. If you ran 
aground, you twitched the centerboard pen- 
nant and got away. Next, I played with a sail- 
ing kayak with a fixed leeboard. She was light, 
delicate, and notional. If you bumped bottom 
with her, you suffered. Thus, early on I devel- 
oped a strong taste for boats that would touch 
and go happily. 

In 1940, I first looked into the late 
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Howard I. Chapelle’s American Sailing Craft, 
where I discovered my type of boat — the 
Sharpie. Here were sturdy. shallow-draft, 
lightly rigged vessels with cheap and simple 
gear. After this I kept my eyes peeled for any- 
thing on Sharpies. 

Then I saw Ken Jones’ design. She was 
not perfect, for she showed shrouds, a run that 
turned up perhaps too quickly to meet the tran- 
som, and she seemed a bit plump forward. In 
all, she might be judged more flatiron than 
Sharpie, but she was small, handy, tempting 
— I was hooked. 

In the mid-1940s, at the head of a little 
bay in Branford, I saw a small, almost toy-like 
Sharpie. She had no brightwork, but sported 
white topsides and spars, French gray deck and 
cockpit, red bottom, halyards cocking the 
booms just so, clean, lovely, and no stays. 
What was she? Whose was she? Gradually, I 
realized it was the Ken Jones design (with 
some differences) that had caught my fancy. 
For two years I dreamed about her, but never 
saw her sailing. 

When we bought an old house back of 
the Thimble Islands in Stony Creek Village, a 
boat became a possibility and our dream took 
on some substance. We heard that the little 
Sharpie was for sale. Helen and I tried her, 
looked at each other, and left the dock pos- 
sessed of a vessel whose last tangible link with 
us was broken in 1978 after 32 years of love. 

In a few days following our purchase, we 
had a stake in the mud just off the town dock. 
In those spacious days, such things were not 
only possible but usual. With a strong easterly 
tide, we ghosted her over to the Thimbles one 
evening. 

I was curious as to why anyone would 
want to sell her, and ultimately discovered that 
her owner had her built at the instigation of 
John Killam Murphy, with some J KM modi- 
fications. The new owner took her out and was 
badly scared by her. Rather than learn her 
ways, he decided to sell her, but didn’t let it 
be known. By the time we arrived, the price 
had dropped considerably. 

The Sharpie loved the Thimbles. She 
beached easily on the shelving rock ledges and 
on the beaches, and she thumped over half-tide 
rocks with aplomb. She would slip through 
places just wider than she was and could al- 
ways find a smooth lee behind the islands to 
race across, no matter how it blew. Or, she 
might ghost out among the islands at night, 
getting her owners invited aboard all sorts of 
vessels by people who hadn’t seen any Sharp- 
ies sailing lately and wanted to know more 
about her. 

In general, she had excellent manners. 

She went to windward nicely unless the chop 
was too short, but preferred not to be strapped 
down overly hard. Ease off a hair and she 
would pick up markedly and go much nearer 
where she looked. The little Sharpie loved it 
with sheets just started. She romped on a reach 
and sailed silently and, oh so deceptively, 
wung out dead before it. For a flat-bottomed 
boat, she could move out with practically no 
wind at all. 

Her initial stability was such that I could 
walk up and down her side decks happily, 
though she was only 16’ long. Jumpy guests 
didn’t affect her much, and she was stiff 
enough to do a good deal of sailing on her 
bottom. Of course, she had no ultimate stabil- 
ity whatsoever, but she’d warn you just in time 
if you were pressing too hard, just as a dog 



warns you before it will bite you, and in all 
those years she never capsized with anyone in 
her. 

At those times when all Sharpies pound, 
she would pound thunderously. Since it didn’t 
hurt her, we got used to it, but then most of 
the time she didn’t pound at all. 

Her big, open cockpit with its clean, 
smooth, flat bottom made a fine place for 
lounging or lunching or taking dogs, offspring, 
or guests. My daughter sailed in her up to 
within a week of her birth, and was crawling 
all over her by the following spring. A har- 
ness with a leash going to my ankle made it 
all safe. If she went over, I’d surely notice. 

Provisions for food and sanitation were 
the simplest. We could be aboard and sailing 
in half of no-time. A food basket, clothes, and 
cushions came aboard with us. Everything 
else, fog horn, running lights, sweep, anchor 
and warp, bucket, and a few simple tools lived 
there. Nothing was ever taken 

As we grew used to her, we found out 
some of the things which this Sharpie could 
do — sail backward surely, slide sideways 
accurately for close work at crowded docks, 
work her way through the harbor at speed with 
absolute certainty in very close quarters, turn 
nearly in her own length, and stop dead. She 
could also steer herself with no rudder by the 
use of weight, sail trim, and centerboard trim. 
You could anchor her just off a dock with the 
centerboard so that bumpers were unnecessary 
(for short stops only). 

Until the cotton sails gave out, we used 
to sneak up the little salt creeks and eel ruts 
on the rising tide. With no oar, paddle, motor, 
or rattle of plastic sail to announce us, the crea- 
tures of the marsh ignored our passage. 

With such fun available, I was slow to 
understand why the racing classes got towed 
in after running around the buoys, or why other 
boats dropped sail, wallowed about, got their 
outboards alive, and vibrated their way to the 
dock. 

Later, having sailed some of the newer 
ones, I discovered that lots of pleasure boats 
are no pleasure to sail. But you could get the 
Sharpie set right and then let her take care of 
you. Good, quickly-rigged boats get used a lot, 
and for several years she sailed almost daily 
after work and pretty solidly on weekends. 
Unsuitable boats don’t get used. It’s too much 
trouble, the weather is wrong, any excuse will 
do. I know. We’ ve had unsuitable boats, too. 

As we used her more, our confidence 
grew and we tested her harder. We even tried 
cruising in her, and for this she was unsuit- 
able. Little boats with low sides and great 
cockpits don’t belong too far from shelter 
when it begins to blow. On the other hand, we 
enjoyed some fine thrashes to windward and 
grand, lolloping reaches with wet rumps re- 
turning, but nobody had to cantilever out in 
70 pounds of wet sweatshirts to do it. 

She was easy on herself, too. In all the 
time we had her, she had three gear failures ek SA 
during sailing, a halyard and a sheet which I ene 
tried to sneak through to the end of the sea- = AS 
son, and a tiller. 

From time to time I would attempt to 
improve the boat. I tried lashings on deck for 
the sweep, boom crutches, gratings, and a 
small summer cabin, but she didn’t like them. 
They went away and were not replaced. She 
did accept cup hooks for the foghorn and my 
wife’s canvas bag, and a running light high on 
the foremast. 
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Accessibility in this boat meant more than 

summer cabins, a clean bottom meant more 
than gratings (sick dogs and lost sardine sand- 
wiches explain all), and who wants to unlash 
a sweep in a hurry? This tendency for a boat 
to resist changes over a period of time sug- 
gests that the designer and builder may have 

produced a “unity of hull and rig,” as Chapelle 
put it, which doesn’t want to be violated too 
far. Put another way, if the boat can convince 
the owner that it works too well to be inter- 
fered with, then someone did something right 
somewhere. 

Let me attempt to show you how this was 
done, based on my 30-odd years of living with 
her. 

When I first saw the plans in 1947 I 

thought she was too full forward and cut high 

aft too suddenly. After all these years with her, 
during which she sailed very well, I now think 
that I looked too much at the deck line and not 
enough at the chine line, which seems fine to 
me now. 

I still wonder about the quick upturn at 
the end of her run. Could it have started ear- 
lier and been smoother? Prospective owners, 
regardless of experience, always know better 
than designers and usually tell them so. Thank 
goodness this boat was already built, or I 
would have interfered with her and possibly 
spoiled her. 

If you take a look at the lines of 
Chapelle’s 35’ and 28’ oystering Sharpies, 
you’ ll see that they are long and thin with pro- 
portions on deck on the order of nearly 5-to- 
1. John Gardner’s 18-footer, Shag, is a bit fat- 
ter, followed by Winchester Bennett’s 
scaled-down replica of a 35-footer. Fattest of 
all is our Sharpie at 16’x 5’x 4”, exactly 3- 

to-1. 
Fortunately, her flare makes her a lot nar- 

rower at the chines, so she sails nicely. By the 
same token, she provides more elbow room 
than a slimmer boat would at this length. For 
instance, I have just looked at the Bennett boat 
with its slightly narrower beam, its confining, 
oval cockpit, and higher coaming. She’s a lot 
less roomy where it counts. While boats get 
smaller, people don’t. 

Another factor of comfort is lowness of 
sides and centerboard trunk. Our Sharpie is 
just right for leaning your arms on the side 
decks or centerboard case. The case on 
Gardner’s Shag is also low enough. I have 
sailed in her and she’s livable, having been 
designed to be so. By contrast, James Curry 
built a replica of Chapelle’s 28-footer. Photo- 
graphs suggest an uncomfortable cockpit. I 
have sat in her and on her and agree. I think it 
has to do with the greater height of the case 
and the side decks amidships. On the deck you 
sit too high. On the bottom you sit too low, 
and the case cuts you off from your neighbor. 
Her scale is for oyster tonging, not for 
unspecialized messing about in boats. 

I do assume that Ken Jones had some 
idea of people’s sizes and shapes when he 
started noodling his design. Incidentally. the 
sides of our little Sharpie are high enough to 
keep standing 2-year-olds inside, but low 
enough to be interesting to them. 

Hull construction followed skiff and 
garvey methods instead of featuring the heavy, 
built-up keelsons and bulkheads of the true 
Sharpie. In small examples such as this, I ex- 
pect that skiff practice may not only be lighter, 
but also be easier to keep clean and ventilate 
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than Sharpie design. Gardner’s Shag is also 
closer to skiff build in some respects. Both 
boats have twin bottom stringers and no keel- 
sons. 

I am not sure of the wood used in my 
boat. I believe her topsides are cedar. Her deck, 
according to John Gardner, who has studied 
her, may be cypress. Her bottom boards were 
quarter sawed and never cupped. I expect they 
are pine, for the bottom showed less scarring 
than I would have expected if built with a 
softer wood. The planks were not sawed off 
flush to the sides, but stand proud, perhaps as 
much as 1/8’. Fastenings are galvanized boat 
nails. 

The hull differs from Jones’ plan in hav- 
ing a usefully high coaming across the front 
of the cockpit. The stern thwart does not go to 
the sides of the boat, and so cannot trap water. 
No rower’s seat or rowlocks were provided 
since the station indicated on the plan is too 
far aft to be very useful, and the deck is too 
low to row without high outriggers. 

The test of design, construction, and 
maintenance of the boat is presumably the 
length of her life and the number of pieces 
which fail. This boat came to me after several 
years of over-painting and under-use. I sanded 
more and painted less, using flat topside paint 
and soft bottom paint. The deck and cockpit 
were just touched up. Spars I sanded and 
painted lightly. Later I just spot painted often. 

In the early years, she often stayed in 
from April to October. Cleaning her was done 
with bucket, sponge, brush, and sometimes a 
handful of sand and salt water, nothing else. I 
used no cover, preferring to bail as needed in- 
stead. I hauled her out in the lee of my house, 
in the partial shade of a winter thicket. I 
blocked her level and opened three drain plugs, 
one for the center and one for each side be- 
yond the twin stringers. No winter cover was 
used either, although I did keep the ice out of 
her. 

No piece of wood had to be replaced un- 
til she went out of my hands for a couple of 
years and was stored under an unventilated 
plastic sheet. After I got her back, we removed 
some rotten wood from the foremast partners 
and the deck..The masts were teardrop in sec- 
tion for most of their length, with rounded 

heads and dumb sheaves carved into them for 
the halyards. When I last saw them, they were 
without check or crack. 

The booms were flat-sided and subtly 
curved on their undersides. They had sail track, 
bronze carriages for the clew outhauls, bronze 
tack, downhaul and gooseneck fittings, and 
bronze bails holding bronze blocks. At the 
heads of the sails were bronze shackles with 
bronze chains guarding the pins. I expect the 
boom fittings weighed more than the booms. 

The masts bore sail track, gooseneck 
track, downhaul cleats, halyard cleats, or 
fairleads. The mizzen halyard belayed to the 
mast while the main led aft and was belayed 
to the starboard side of the centerboard case. 

The sheets were each spliced to a padeye 
on a side deck, then passed through a block 
on each boom and down to a fairlead on the 
opposite side deck. Thus, each sheet also acted 
as a traveler. The sheets, halyards, outhauls, 
and downhauls were all the running rigging 
there was, and it all worked too well to inter- 
fere with. The remaining hardware consisted 
of the centerboard pennant cleat, a mooring 
cleat, and a pair of chocks, all bronze, of 
course. I replaced the bronze chocks with over- 

sized galvanized ones big enough to take 
proper line and chafing gear. Other than this, | 
did nothing to the fittings except test their fas- 
tenings for tightness once in a while. Nothing 
ever carried away. 

Running rigging was manila of comfort- 
able section for my hands to hold. New line 
went to the halyards first, would be changed 
end for end, then get demoted to sheets, dock 
lines and, ultimately, to rope for the neighbor's 
children to tie each other up with. Eventually 
I tried nylon for the centerboard pennant and 
dacron for the outhauls and downhauls. But, 
for sheets and halyards, | preferred the soft 
feel and traction of nicely broken-in manila. 

The boat came to me with Egyptian cot- 
ton sails made by Chris Bottger of Islip, New 
York. | added reef points and cringles after the 
first year, I didn’t need them often but was 
glad of them when I did. These sails set quite 
well, were beautiful, easy on the hands, and I 
was glad to dry them out between trips and 
ease off on the lines when it got wet. 

When they started to go, Ed Raymond of 
Hathaway, Reiser and Raymond made me a 
new suit. They were dacron, taped instead of 
roped, bigger (no need to allow for stretch with 
dacron), had a gigantic roach in the leach and 
featured all the battens I didn’t want. They 
were the first dacron sails I ever handled, and 
they were so noisy I was scared that they would 
shake themselves loose from the slides. They 
also set oddly. 

Mr. Raymond came to Johnson Point and 
showed me what to do with taped sails. They 
were lovely, faster. smoother and, since they're 
still in great shape, clearly immortal. No 
longer, however, could I luff quietly up little 
eel ruts without disturbing the waterfowl, and 
a certain feeling of calm went out of my sail- 
ing life. Dacron is the best thing that ever hap- 
pened to deaf sailormen. For years I carried a 
small kit of sail repair gear just in case. I never 
needed any of it. 

As mentioned, my first mooring was a 
stake, cut in the woods and jumped into the 
mud of the harbor, just like all the others in 
Stony Creek. These things were usually 
hickory, and they would last several years be- 
fore the worms or the ice got them. 

Later, at Johnson Point, | made a Great 
South Bay mooring out of an old kedge from 
a 35’ fishing boat. I torched off one fluke and 
set it very carefully with the other fluke down. 
This arrangement did not foul, nor could | 
impale myself on the other fluke in the shoal 
waters of my creek. This mooring took 10’ of 
chain and about 30’ of heavy manila, which 
came through my big, galvanized chock, took 
a turn around the foremast, and ended in a gi- 
gantic bowline around the juncture of the cen- 
terboard case and the deck beams. 

This heavy line and hitch (well parceled) 
got me laughs in Stony Creek where, in those 
days, clothesline was not unknown, but it took 
me through the big storms of 1951, 1954, and 
1955. The’Sharpie filled and capsized in two 
of them, but took no damage and never moved 
a foot. 

If | were to do this boat over again, what 
might I do differently? When I started think- 
ing about this article, | expected a long list of 
brilliant changes on the basis of all these years 
of informed infatuation. Actually, | should 
change surprisingly little, and most of that ten- 
tatively. 

Clearly, I'd get the bronze out of the fit- 
tings and into the fastenings. With better fas- 



tenings, I’d have her today. I should also get 
rid of all those indestructible bronze cleats, 
only a hair too small, and replace them with 
bigger wooden cleats and belaying pins. | 
know I'd get rid of those noisy, heavy sail 
tracks and try lace lines. I’d also probably 
switch from booms to sprits, thereby getting 

rid of the last of the metal fittings. This would 
also rid me of that occasional tendency to yaw 
which booms have and sprits help to stop. 

But think of her as she was set up, and 
consider how well she served us and at how 
amazingly little cost in failures and damages. 
She was fine for our purposes, not to cross the 
finish line triumphantly, immediately to 
self-destruct, like the ideal racer, but to serve 
our changing whims over a long period of 
time. 

If I were to change her too much. I’d end 
up with another boat, with other strengths and 
weaknesses. As she was, we could not have 
asked for a more eager or willing servant. 
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Vesica seems to me the latin for what 

we call a fish (form). And that is exactly 

what it represents. Most of us have seen 

the sign of the early Christians, xristians, 

as it again is used today, you can see it on 

bumper-stickers. It derives from the Greek 

ixtos (the x is the mexican x which sounds 

like ch), which means fish, and which was 

close to xristos, the anointed one. It also 

had meaning in another way; the ancients 

loved to do puns, riddles and meanings in 

meanings and again in other meanings. 

The oldest pictures, where some god 
gives a king permission to build a temple, 
show the deity handing the king a pin, a 
ring and a roll of rope; eventually, in later 

pictures, first the rope is dropped and then 

the pin. The king is just handed the ring. 
However.... 

With a pin, a ring and a rope you can 
build a complete edifice, or a boat. You 
could set out a line, sighting in on the ris- 
ing of a star or other heavenly body at a 
specific time of the year, and by creating a 
vesica perpendicular to that line, create a 
line perpendicular to the first line, etc. etc. 
etc. Even primitive cultures in the depths 
of Indonesian jungles, know how to do 
this. Of course, you can also set out the 
longitudinal axis and the sides of a dou- 
ble-ended boat, albeit a very primitive 
one. Some native American tribes set out 
the basic outline of their boat (canoe) in 
this manner. 

Now, if you take any boat and look at 
the main waterline at rest, even boats with 
transoms, you will find that that waterline 
has the shape of a vesica, the aft point is 
where the transom touches the water. This 
vesica however will be somewhat mis- 
formed; instead of the pure arc, part of a 
circle, it will have bulges in places, in the 
buttocks, or hollows, near the stem. How- 
ever, the two sides are still equal, though 
they are mirror images of each other. 

Now, when I tilt the boat towards port 
or starboard, the lines, and the area they 
enclose, become unequal. I have found that 
something can be deduced from the shape, 
the now distorted shape, of these two ar- 
eas. 

It was the scow which first put me 
wise to that. The scow crabs, that is, she 
has a sideward component to her move- 
ment. The scow is vesica shaped with the 
ends cut off. But when you tilt her, you 
again form a vesica, with one of the chines 
as the longitudinal axis, but greatly un- 
equal areas at each side. Look at the draw- 
ing. Now, by the law that governs the ac- 
tion of foils (air or hydro), there now ex- 
ists a force, when the craft moves thru the 
water, that will pull it in the direction of 
the largest area and the greatest bend; more 
about the latter later. 

I had a double ended cruising-sailing 
kayak. When the ends are not resting on or 
in the water, you have a very elongated 
scow form. For five years my brother and I 
used to tack this craft in a small lake 
formed by the cut-off arm of the river. It 
was a long curving lake, probably less 
than a mile across, so the movement of the 
craft could be accurately observed. It obvi- 
ously didn’t go where it looked but higher 
into the wind than it looked. It crabbed, 
upwind. 
eS; Lewis, in We The Navigators, says 

Dreamboats 
The Lob-sided Vesica 
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that all the builders of native outriggers he 
asked denied that the overbuilding of their 
craft towards the outrigger had anything to 
do with making them more weatherly. It 
was, they said, to offset the pull of the 
outrigger. I am sure they are sincere; it is 
probably pretty hard to gauge this effect in 
a large expanse of water, with few solid 
points to go by. However, Lewis gives a 
trip he made with time and distances trav- 
elled, having a favorable wind in the first 
half of the journey, and having to tack in 
the second half. He observes that basically 
they move the craft in a series of undula- 
tions, letting the craft run upwind till the 
movement is exhausted, then falling off to 
let the sails fill again. As dinghy sailors 
we are all familiar with that. However, the 
total resulting move in the direction of the 
wind takes place in a sort of narrow reach, 
doing 10, maybe 15 degrees to windward. 

Taking this information and setting it 
out on graph paper, assuming the speed of 
the tacking craft to be the same as when it 
ran with a favorable wind (I think that was 

8mph), which, seen the way it is done, is 
really bending over backwards, there was 
no way I could achieve the upwind target at 
the distance stated without some outside 
help. Was there a current setting in that di- 
rection? Lewis does not mention this. I 
think that it was the crabbing to windward 
as a result of the canoe being overbuilt at 
that side (the outrigger side). 

I have seen an actual hull, and it is not 
the first time I have thought to notice this, 
that was twisted. By mistake? If this had 
been a rough affair, I could have accepted 
that. But this canoe was beautifully carved 
and finished. Those who did this could not 
possibly have missed the almost spiral 
general twist. 

Think of an area where there are cer- 
tain prevailing winds. Let’s say, going out 
you are usually tacking; going home the 
wind is full. The twist would, in this case 
turn the craft clockwise round its center. 
With the ama attached in the clockwise di- 
rection, it could tack with the ama to the 
right, but go home with the ama to the left 
of the course-line with the wind blowing 
in over the aft quarter. The twist was such 
that whichever way you looked along the 
center of the canoe, the forward bulge 
would always be to the right, the aft bulge 
always to the left. Whichever was forward, 
the forward one would always pull toward 
the ama, towards the contrary wind, the aft 
one always away. 

This may well be the reason that in 
certain areas there were or are double ca- 
noes with dissimilar ends, who are paired 
back to front to one another. The purpose, 
frequent traffic between two islands, and 
action in the prevailing wind, may well 
have been the same as that of the twisted 
hull. In the Ceylon outriggers I described, 
although I did not notice it in the main 
hull (then, I was unaware of this), I cer- 
tainly noticed it in the amas. I was sure the 
twist was for a reason, although I then 
couldn’t fathom what this reason was. 

Figure A shows profile of simple 
scow. B shows the plan with flaring sides, 
seen from below the bottom. C is a sec- 
tional view. D shows this section when 
heeled. The broken line in B shows the 
shape of the waterline in this heeled situa- 
tion. 

The hip, buttock, diminishes the up- 
wind movement of the bows. E shows one 
way to deal with that by making the craft 
narrower toward the aft. It would still be 
the break between bottom and the sloping 
aft part. 

E II flattens the hip out even more, by 
shortening the horizontal bottom part and 
making that slope up somewhat. The 
heeled waterline now shows a stronger foil 
shape, favoring the windward pull of the 
head. 

G shows the bottom of a wide flattie, 
heeled. They were hard to move thru the 
wind; the heavy hip is pulling the transom 
to windward, but forcing the stem down- 
wind. To correct this they introduced a 
V-bottom aft. 

H shows the change in the shape of 
the vesica favoring the head to move to 
windward. 

I shows what happened to a sharpie 
when heeled. The ends were supposed to be 
raised above the water. The waterline then 
shows the pattern of the scow. It is my 
thought that this vessel sports a sharp 
bow instead of the flat transom, but was 
otherwise conceived as a scow in the way 
the Chesapeake watermen named their 
craft, a sharpie scow! 

J shows the bottom of a traditional 
Dutch flatbottom craft, all rounded out of 
an original rectangular concept. 

Turn to Chapelle’s American Small 
Sailing Craft, page 157, “the extreme de- 
velopment of the Casco Bay Hampton 
Boat of the square sterned model”. If you 
think of the stem as some kind of forward 
skeg, you can see how in profile the bot- 
tom is like drawing F. However, forward 
there is a great difference. You feel how the 
deep forefoot would press against the wa- 
ter, creating resistance there, while the 

wide but high hips, when heeled, turn the 
craft around its center into the wind, by 
creating a downwind force there. This boat 
is indeed extreme, but if you look at other 
designs in the book you see again and 
again, not as exaggerated, the same idea, 
all nicely rounded and flowing into stems 
and skegs. 

As you know by now, I am a fan of the 
dhow, that age-old trading vessel you find 
in the Indian and Arabian seas. Here the 
sharply sloping stem ends on the forward 
part of the keel; this is the deepest part of 
the vessel. In the aft quarters, the hips, 
like the Hampton boat, are high and full. 
Again, while the deep forepart provides 
the nevessary resistance, the high hip, the 
ship’s widest part, is aft of the middle, at 
the break of the quarter deck, when heeled, 
provides the pull at the quarter that makes 
the craft face the wind. The one I sailed 
tacked beautifully and without hesitation. 

All this does not mean that center- 
boards or lecboards do not greatly improve 
performance; but the boat is a unit, with 
every facet co-operating. | hope that this 
will help you plan the shape of your 

dreamboat more efficiently. 
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In an age when certain 30’ trimaran kits 
go for over $30,000, where many multihulls 
are not seriously expected to cruise on their 
designed lines with more than a light 
dufflebag, that carbon fiber toothbrush, and 
not too many days of actual cruising supplies 
and spares, where “trend-setting” solitary 
“hard-bodies” pursue the ascetic life in sleek 
tubular “habitats” to reach sometimes exhila- 
rating speeds “on the edge,” we think the fol- 
lowing discussion bears close reading. 

Yes Double Eagle violates all sorts of 
conservative multihull dogma. But who cares? 
No, she won’t plane. Yes, she can withstand 
quite some abuse, be it from several beachings 
a day or sailing over all but the most recalci- 
trant flotsam. Sure, she’!] work for money or 
just to make your family cruises happen. And 
yes, she’s affordable and actually buildable by 
mere mortals, her overall structure allows vari- 

Length on deck - 39’0” 
Length overall with rudder and stem cap - 

4210” 
Length overall with sheet staff - 51°4” 

Breadth overall - 166” 
Breadth on deck - 1670” 
Breadth hulls - 4’ 

Hull draft on design water line (DWL) - 
1 sf Be 

Draft with maximum rudder - 3’6” 
Draft with maximum centerboard - 4’8” 
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for Fritz Koschmann 
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ous layouts other than this particular one for 
commercial charter. 

There certainly are more opportunities 
beyond the well-established dictates of con- 
ventional “revealed multihull-truth.” It’s one 
thing to have by now well-trodden predictable 
approaches of developing multihulls. But it’s 
another to pronounce the status quo as “the 
way it has to be,” whether you can afford the 
initial hard costs of it, or whether you can af- 
ford the serious compromises in utility and 

Height from DWL with mast lowered - 10’6” 
Height of standing masthead - 43’8” 
Height of rig with full sail - 50°6” 

Sail area total - 930 sq. ft. 
Main sail area- 675 sq. ft. 
Jib area - 255 sq.ft. 

Designed displacement- 14,800 Ibs. 
Pounds per next inch of immersion at DWL - 

1,400 Ibs. 

Fresh water tankage capacity - 288 U.S. gals. 
Waste water tankage capacity - 250 U.S. gals. 

ergonomics you are often saddled with as a 
matter of course. This prototype is under con- 
struction. 

Double Eagle is a design in response to a 
wish list by Alaskan charter boat operator, Fritz 
Koschmann. For several years he had mostly 
daysailed for hire one of our earlier 30’ 
Cat-Yawl Sharpie designs, offering outings 
into the dramatic shorescapes in and around 
an Alaskan national park. Now he was inter- 
ested in a significantly larger craft to accom- 
modate up to six paying guests, plus one or 
two crew for more extended wilderness ex- 
ploration. 

Attracting clients to come far to experi- 
ence intact wilderness from the water would 
require a boat that would offer, for up to a week 
or more, basic comforts for up to seven or eight 
people, viable logistical autonomy, and envi- 
ronmentally responsible operating procedures, 

Propane tankage - 6 x 20 Ibs. 
House battery capacity of 712 Ah at 12V 

from 6x2V cells 

Four double berth cabins 
Two heads 

Four kayaks or two kayaks and one canoe 

One 25-50hp 7-passenger yawl/pushboat 
(Design #651, see Sept. | issue) 

Fuel capacity - 40 U.S. gals 
Electricity - generation by 10 (+ 140) amps 

alternator(s) 



keeping the footprint/impact of her presence 
to an absolute minimum. To enhance her util- 
ity and the experience of the clients, they 
would have to carry four kayaks or two kay- 
aks and one canoe, where they can be safely 
stored and readily be launched, obviously 
handy and necessary would be a outboard util- 
ity. Apart from serving as a charter cruiser, she 
would have to support smaller expeditions 
ashore for sightseeing, birdwatching, hunting, 
or paddling sessions up smaller streams and 
could, of course, support pleasure diving op- 
erations or scientific work in remote locales. 

In light of the client’s budgetary limits 
and construction skills, she would also have 
to be home-buildable, with a straight face, to 
a budget of materials/outside services of 
around U.S. $25,000 (in 1997-98) to get her 
safely underway to pick up clients at the town 
landing. 

Koschmann did leave her basic hull and 
rig configuration up to us and Double Eagle 
emerged. Here is an edited version of our pre- 
sentation to him: 

This is Double Eagle, your “sailing wil- 
derness camp.” 

Why a Catamaran? 
A monohull with the required accommo- 

dations, galley, and dining facilities, plus com- 
fortable inside and outside seating, the capa- 
bility to serve as a safe and comfortable base 
for days/week at a time, all for six plus you, 
and preferably with an easy motion/comfort- 
able sailing attitude for those without sea legs 
amongst your clients, just did not seem to be 
competitive with Double Eagle’s basic con- 
figuration. 

In fact, a monohull with floor space to 
match this people intensive user profile would 
have had to have been significantly longer to 
give your clients the minimum of space and 
ergonomics offered here and does, of course, 
impose constraint in terms of cost, structure, 
and volume through the need to carry ballast. 
We tried several unpresentable monohull stud- 
ies, which soon moved us to agree on this cata- 
maran configuration as the most efficient use 
of your available resources. 

Her Appearance 
Her appearance is primarily a function 

of what your wish list indicated you need to 
have for your business. We were not wed to 
any particular styling fashion, but had func- 
tion, ergonomics, and home-buildability essen- 
tially dictate her profile. Only then did we try 
to take “the edge off’ of what could easily have 
been an even boxier proposal of probably of- 
fensive blandness. 

From a traditional aesthetic perspective, 
the inherent styling problem in designing cata- 
marans lies in the fact that, for purposes of 
structural integrity and “ride” in a seaway, the 
bridge that connects the hulls has to offer at 
least 2’ vertical clearance between its under- 
side and the waterline. Allowing the necessary 
standing headroom imperative for the comfort- 
able use of the generous space in the tourist 
trade, Double Eagle’s height immediately 
measures a significant 10’ from the waterline 
to the top of the wheelhouse on just 40’ of hull 
length. 

The other issue that is inherent in cata- 
maran design is the matter of the two hulls. 
You can capitalize on them or try to hide them. 

Looking at Double Eagle in profile, the 
challenge thus lies in visually interrupting the 

ergonomically necessary structural expanse 
and distracting the eye from the bulk, while 
actually maximizing the opportunities thus 
emerging. 

Functionally, with two hulls of up to 4’ 
width, the logical choice for the location of 
the cabins and their berth is, of course, towards 
the lower ends of the hulls. There we can take 
advantage of the fore and aft volume avail- 
able for stretching out the legs under only 32” 
vertical clearance, while offering decent sit- 
ting headroom of 44” to get into bed without 
instant claustrophobia, and finally, near amid- 
ships, allowing headroom of well over 8’ 
where each cabin becomes part of the overall 
superstructure, not sharing any walls protects 
snorers from the recriminations from light 
sleepers, while intimacies inside the cabins are 
not directly subject to casual eavesdropping 
either. 

Imperative ergonomically and logisti- 
cally, the large volume of the full-width house 
amidships accommodates two heads, full gal- 
ley, comfortable saloon, serious tankage and 
storage volume, and enough elbow room for 
seven or eight people, throughout even sev- 
eral days of continuous rain. 

Over an extended period of time, we dis- 
cussed different styling opportunities between 
us and, after much back-and-forth, decided to 
pursue this thoroughly untraditional silhouette. 
With her layout concentrating her vertical ex- 
panse amidships, these gentle curves make her 
enclosed volume !ook much less angularly 
massive and are echoed throughout in the 
shape of windows, moldings, and rub-rails, all 
combining to dramatically lessen the impact 
of her actual bulk, not to mention that bend- 
ing hull panels has structural advantages as 
well by adding stiffness. 

Not roofing over the bows with more 
deck or super structure keeps them visually 
and structurally lighter, while offering func- 
tional advantages below and above decks. 
These light bows can thus well support the 
greater visual mass amidships, even that un- 
expected, weird, but very functional phone 
booth type wheelhouse, at least you can see 
where you’re going. 

The tall, narrow-framed glass area, that 
cuts away so much visual weight amidships, 
both matches necessary vertical structural 
members and produces the desirable airy in- 
terior that allows near 360° field of vision when 
your clients are forced inside again, due to 
another cold front, or just man-eating horse- 
flies. 

Her shorter sterns, then, are balanced by 
the bows, the gallows, the rudders’ vertical 
size, the A-frame sheet staff, and the main sail 
shape. The fact that Double Eagle carries her 
main power plant, workboat, and life raft in 
the form of the yawl boat, between the sterns, 
is hidden from at the least the forward 180° 
perspective and comes as a visual and intel- 
lectual surprise. Nobody said it was pretty! 

Finally, some lines of her silhouette and 
applied details/textures hint at the traditional 
cultural realm she will be operating in. For 
instance, the eagle head on each bow’s out- 
side could be painted or carved and bolted on 
in a nod towards the purpose of her existence 
as an explorer and scout of the beauties of her 
waters. A touch of whimsy would not hurt her 
including, for instance, some carefully scaled 
murals in black line on white of sketched sym- 
bols and “captured moments in nature,” your 
Pit-flier on your charters seems to reflect the 

spirit well. 
The point is that Double Eagle would be 

unique in her waters, unbridled by the con- 
fines/dictates of traditional yacht appearances 
to which catamarans, by their nature, can not 
well adhere to anyway. She is thus free show 
off her superior capabilities in her own thor- 
oughly unexpected but (conceivably) appeal- 
ing style. To us it seems that clients seeing her 
for the first time might smile at how she is at 
home in her waters, and look forward to the 
many comforts and possibilities for adventure 
she exudes with her airy interior, outside seat- 
ing forward, the tempting boats on top, and 
the promise of private spaces below. 

We would propose that you try different 
color schemes and a few well-chosen items of 
omamentation to maximize the impact. A few 
carefully placed pieces of varnished moldings, 
bolt on and off for the season only, would un- 
derscore her organic heritage as being born 
from the wood you see rising up the dramatic 
shoreline. 

The Layout 
The principal advantage of the catama- 

ran configuration is the real estate that is avail- 
able and, to us, imperative for the purpose you 
are describing. With most people not used to 
comparatively cramped quarters for hours and 
days on end, hosting six in the confined space 
of a boat necessitates as much real estate as 
possible within your means to keep the expe- 
rience one they would not regret having to pay 
for, “Mutiny off Chichagof...” It would be nice 
to send them on their way back home with 
memories that will make them come back next 
year for a longer charter yet. 

Whale-watching, Fishing, Diving, Canoeing 
With the real estate of the catamaran, you 

can readily seat, sunbathe, set up for fishing 
off her bows and sterns all six of your guests 
(or just your family and friends) for more than 
just a cramped day or two. 

For sightseeing, whale-watching, sunset 
cruising, four people sit on the benches ahead 
of the house, with two scattered around on 
folding deck chairs. They see where you are 
taking them, and from your elevated wheel- 
house position you can keep an eye on them 
not falling over board while scanning 360° for 
sights, obstacles, and other craft. To avoid 
having the railings right at eye level when 
seated and looking forward for whales as she 
moves up and down through the water, we 
sloped the hulls’ decks down towards the bow 
to both lower the railing’s visual height with- 
out reducing their effective physical height of 
at least 40” and to drain them well, curved 
decks add lighter stiffness as well. 

The two bows afforded by the catamaran 
configuration offer the most railing length over 
which to lean to get closer to nature, be it 
whales, or to do visual depth-sounding when 
you take them into that shallow place where 
you will let her dry out over a tide while they 
explore the flats and tidal pools. The anchors 
hang off the spire with chain/warp storage 
closer to midships in a narrow but taller com- 
partment. Or they could be mounted off either 
bow, with storage in those narrow volumes, 
running on a movable bridle between the hulls, 
keeping the pull on centerline, and damping 
the shock loads on an exposed anchorage. 

The bows’ insides feature a beaching gate 
each over which dry-footed expeditions up the 
beach and into the woods are possible. You 
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could also scuba dive from there, using all the 
deck space ahead of the house to lay out the 
gear and offer instructions, “Glacier Bay Dive 
Camp.” 

The cabin top offers two 48” wide spaces 
per side to store upside down four kayaks or 
two plus one beamy canoe, with adequate 
fendering of Double Eagle somewhat wider 
boats up there could be accommodated near 
tall pilings. Which way you want to launch 
and retrieve them may be a matter of practice 
with the bow offering the ladders for safety 
but no wave shadow for the less agile to get 
into the narrow boats, and the stern bay usu- 
ally occupied by the yaw boat. That, of course, 
would make a decent dive platform as well, 
and might even be a decent way to get the 
kayakers seated safely from before they slide 
down into the water. 

The Yawlboat (Design #651) itself will 
be able to carry six plus you. Your actual ex- 
perience will indicate whether it is possible or 
wise to launch her with a full load or not. With 
one or two runs, to get all that luggage and 
gear, you can certainly pick up your clients 
just about anywhere. Should outright beach- 
ing of Double Eagle for that purpose not be 
possible, this might be more impressive than 
summoning them to some busy and grimy 
town dock where you would always be in a 
rush to vacate the space. Of course the 
Yawlboat will do a broad range of utility duty 
for narrow water exploration or milk runs to 
fill water jugs or to drop off a hunting party 
somewhere upstream. While Double Eagle’s 
draft is just about 16” (4’8” board down) and 
allows all sorts of close-in maneuvering to get 
to that perfect spot for the night, her overall 
footprint is clearly somewhat of a handful in 
really tight quarters. 

Should the weather on deck get to be too 
much for even the oilskins, retreat to the warm 
and dry saloon is always possible and nothing 
to be dreaded. 

Glass House Saloon and Galley 
There is up to 6’5” of headroom in the 

saloon, with enough real estate for relaxed 
lounging, spinning wilderness yarns, or feed- 
ing everyone more or less at once, if you can 
get that much food going that quick. 

As mentioned earlier, her large glass area 
is intended to allow essentially 360° of view 
of the surroundings, underway or at anchor, 
when the outside conditions are just too nasty 
to enjoy the sights. Between rain, cold winds 
off the glacier, or just general bugginess, not 
being locked up again in some tight space with 
dropping morale spreading from face to face, 
should matter a lot to your clients. You get 
this glorious view by building the upper sec- 
tions of the bathroom, the toilet room, the state- 
room walls, and those of their doors of 1/4” 
laminated glass, or (better) 1/2”+ Lexan, de- 
pending upon your cruising aspirations. You 
will need a lot of curtains or K-Mart vinyl 
blinds here. Incidentally, while there are 50’+ 
catamarans offered with 9mm hull skin 
thick(?)ness below the waterline, going with 
at least 12mm polycarbonate windows well 
above the waterline seems downright conser- 
vative. 

In daily use, the assumption is that using 
the bathroom, for instance, means pulling shut 
for privacy’s sake at least its inside curtain, in 
port the other one as well, thus blocking the 
view through the glasswalls out through the 
actual windows only for the time necessary. 
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The same goes for privacy in the staterooms, 
where mid-day occupation would just block 
out a narrow wedge of the circular view. The 
more people should inexplicably feel like be- 
ing in bed at mid-day, the less this growing 
blockage of the view by the drawn curtains 
matters, as those few left have more places to 
choose from which to peer out through plenty 
of still clear glass. At night, everything is ex- 
pected to be drawn tight as a matter of course, 
while allowing individual cabins to keep their 
single big outside window uncovered for night 
sky observation or romance’s sake. This con- 
cept of the glass house saloon is essential to 
the overall airiness of Double Eagle’s com- 
munal space, allowing both full view and 
on-demand privacy when needed. 

Settee, table, counter, and galley proper 
are all about 7’-7'4” long. There is enough 
space here to weather that stubborn “Baranoff 
Low,” which just doesn’t seem to want to move 
east over the mountains. 

The settee will seat at least three people, 
without too much elbow rubbing, on the fixed 
side of the table, with folding chairs or stools 
seating the rest along the folding half, produc- 
ing, without strained physical familiarities an 
all-you-can-eat King Arthur-size table of 7’4” 
x 3’6”. In a pinch, ten could put down a plate 
and a mug of something. 

The counter folds down as well to trade 
space with that large table. With that counter 
flipped up for business, you can seat four over 
their breakfast bowl of cereal while you are 
slaving away over those hash browns and eggs 
in the galley. 

Unless someone wants to help out with 
their special pancake recipe, your galley space 
is out of any traffic pattern and you have a 
thoroughly viable surface area and 
undercounter stowage, up to the task. The 
double sink is supposed to be regular home 
improvement stock, while the three-burner 
stove will probably have to be one of those 
expensive stainless marine propane stoves for 
safety sake, too close to the waterline for 
self-draining configurations here. 

Water supply is via manually pumped 
header tank, sight glass for consumption con- 
trol, regular faucet, and gravity-fed hanging 
spout. Camping type limited hot water could 
be produced nearly on demand with propane- 
powered wall units. The 6’11” long by 14” 
narrow by 15” deep icebox is out of the way 
below your feet, requiring minor thinking 
ahead of what you need to take out when, but 
with major energy savings and real estate ef- 
ficiencies in return. Like the stove, it is pro- 
pane powered (fine on a catamaran with lim- 
ited heel). 

We’ve shown locations for two 
wall-mounted Force 10 12,000 Btu propane 
cabin heaters to take the chill off the boat for 
late season cruising. With decent sleeping 
bags, the essentially unheated cabins would 
not be much of an imposition, with that warm 

saloon always available to watch the snow on 
the beach with a hot cup of tea. For summer 
evening chills, some wall/centerboard post- 
mounted kerosene lamps for mood will heat 
things up as well if needed, just don’t put any 
in the cabins due to the obvious fire hazard. 

Notice the 2” foam core roof structure, 

allowing some thermal control plus stiffness 
overhead to wrestle with the small boats on. 
To what extent you want to locate e.g., 1” foam 
elsewhere as well to limit the effects of con- 
densation and perhaps stretch the seasons of 

operation of your business is up to you, just 
keep the interior ply-sheathing to between 1/ 
8” and 1/4” ply. 

The propane supply to feed the hungry 
heaters and the more miserly stove is located 
right behind the collision bulkhead forward, 
allowing six standard aluminum 20-pound 
bottles to safely sit strapped into racks, three 
per hull. For plumbing simplicity sake we 
would propose to just run one bottle connec- 
tion from the port hull aft to the galley and the 
saloon, leaving the other five bottles uncon- 
nected, connecting just one bottle at a time in 
the port compartment only. Since the forward 
port cabin is supposed to the be the “captain’s 
quarters,” you could safely run the pipes/hose, 
pressure gauges, and shut-offs aft through 
there, without worrying about some client’s 
pesky 10-year-old with that neat pocket knife. 
And, with a quick daily lifting of the connected 
bottle, waking up cold or losing cooking heat 
halfway through that big dinner should be 
avoidable. One hundred and twenty pounds 
of fuel should be adequate for heater inten- 
sive early spring or late fall cruises. Without 
anchors in the bows, this weight is of no con- 
sequence in its forward location. 

Sleeping Six 
Double Eagle has four small staterooms 

with standing headroom where it counts. Each 
one offers cozy sleeping for two, more width 
(44”) in the two aft cabins , private storage 
under each berth, at least one big private fixed 
outside window, an escape hatch overhead, 
adequate ventilation, and just enough wriggle 
room to comfortably put on clothes one occu- 
pant at a time. Wire each for a 12V fluores- 
cent cabin/reading light right over the mattress 
edge, and the clients should feel quite cozy 
and comfortable. 

We would assume you would make the 
port forward cabin yours, out of the toilet traf- 
fic pattern, just enough volume for one to have 
a bookshelf or two, cavernous 

under-bridge-deck athwartship stowage of 
your guns, ships’ safe, expensive fishing rods, 
etc. 

Thus, with four private spaces, peace 
aboard should be more probable than 
double-bunking with just a curtain for privacy. 
This would obviously work with up to three 
couples, or one larger family, even with two 
feuding kids. Those of even more hunger for 
the great outdoors could sleep outside under 
the stars on the forward deck. 

Toilets, Sinks, and Shower 
On her starboard hull, she has two iden- 

tical 4’ x 3’6” full heads, i.e., a shower ca- 
pable floor cum drain, a regular sink, and a 
toilet. They share no walls with any cabins and 
are publicly accessible any time from all lo- 
cations aboard. Along with the galley sink, 
there would be three places to at least brush 
teeth at and wash down hands and face. 

Freshwater tankage is adequate for 
week-long cruises with all cabins occupied. 
Under the galley to port of the icebox, she car- 
ries 164 U.S. gallons in a single integral tank. 
In her starboard hull, under the two heads, she 
carries an additional tankage of 2 x 62 gallons 
for a total of 288 gallons (nominal) of fresh 
water. Divided by seven users aboard, this 
leaves around 40 gallons per person to be used 
on a week’s cruise, good enough for those less 
familiar with prudent water use. 

On the other end there are two wastewa- 



ter tanks, one under galley of 112 gallons, and 
one to starboard under the heads, measuring 
157 gallons, for a total of nominally 269, prob- 
ably less than 250 useable. Note that waste 
water and excrements/urine are plumbed into 
the same holding tank. 

In practice, this means that the fresh wa- 
ter for dishwashing, food preparation, and gal- 
ley handwashing is taken out of the port fresh 
water tank and then returned via elbow and 
gravity drain as gray water into the adjacent 
waste water tank in the same hull, shifting of 
serious waterweights is only probable through 
water in food, then secreted in the starboard 
holding tank. The freshwater to starboard is 
typically used for personal hygiene, to then 
drain again back into the starboard holding 
tank. This virtually eliminates concerns over 
moving the weight of 288 gallons of water 
during a week-long trip, and it keeps to a bare 
minimum the plumbing necessary for that pe- 
riod of habitation of seven aboard. 

For both toilets we have drawn, as we’ ve 
done on several recent larger and smaller cruis- 
ers, the “don’t look down” solution to typical 
onboard plumbing concerns. An improved 
(fly-less) version of the well-established out- 
house concept, it is essentially just a holding 
tank with a tight (seaway) lid, a regular seat, 
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and a small 12V continuous-duty extraction 
fan (i.e., $10. computer cooling fan), drawing 
smell out through a dedicated holding tank 
vent pipe, dumping gasses under the bridge to 
be immediately diluted in that 16’ wide space 
between the hulls. 

This is a system that is very simple to 
construct, very simple to use by uninitiated 
guests aboard without (untouchable) instruc- 
tion manuals or need to strictly adhere to 
proper sequence, is very economical without 
wasting flushing water, simple to maintain 
with next to no moving parts or specialized 
hardware to break down and, in light of the 
generous holding tank, the avoidance of added 
“sweet-potti” chemicals and the automatic di- 
lution by the washrooms’ gray water, it is ac- 
tually reasonably responsibly “green” if 
dumped overboard in more open water via big 
manual Edson pump evacuating under the 
bridge with the prop helping to spread the stuff, 
or conspicuously pumped out at designated 
stations. 

Ergo, there are no seawater pumps, be- 
low waterline valves, leaky hoses, and other 
much-discussed grief apparently a perpetual 
concern with conventional systems. This ap- 
proach produces a rustic but perfectly viable 
system of collecting and disposing of waste 

in the best no-chemicals outdoors tradition, 
just without the ravenous black flies buzzing 
you from below. 

As a further measure to keep your plumb- 
ing cost and efforts down while building her, 
we would have a 10-gallon header tank over 
the galley sinks for gravity feed dishwashing 
and meal preparation, and just a 10 gallon 
header tank in each head to feed the sink and 
the shower head. All three separate units would 
be hand-pumped by the user via a $40 Guz- 
zler diaphragm pump, both for low-tech bliss, 
and economy in use per session, a 5-10-gal- 
lon shower per person, for instance, should 
suffice, even with long hair. Again, hot water 
solutions are up to you, from making a pot of 
warm water in the stove for a sponge bath to 
automatic, wall-mounted, flow-through pro- 
pane water heaters. Considering the options 
on the wilderness shore though, even cold 
water, but in a private enclosure and a warm 
saloon next door, sounds good and should per- 
haps be part of that authentic experience. Black 
tanks on the roof anyone..? 

Next issue we’ Il discuss some more about 
Double Eagle’s Yawlboat propulsion solution, 
look at her sailing rig, her structure, and offer 
preliminary rough estimates of her overall 
hardware budget. 
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The little ship was built in this harbor and 
named after the town. It was a small vessel 
designed so as to be easily handled by local 
fishermen. A noted town fisherman, who was 
familiar with navigating and the treacherous 
coast, was expected to command it. Instead, 
orders came that a wealthy landowner from a 
neighboring town, recently appointed a gen- 
eral, would take command. The people were 
upset but decided to give him a chance. “Wait 
and see,” they said, not expecting much from 
a self-made general. “What the hell does a 
general know about commanding a ship?” it 
was asked. 

THe GCNeRAL 

The day the ship was launched, the Gen- 
eral came aboard with great pomp and cer- 
emony, attended by his soldiers, servants, and 
assistants. The townspeople stood aside and 
declared that their ship needed seamen and not 
soldiers and servants. “Nonsense,” the Gen- 
eral replied. “A ship is merely a military ve- 
hicle and requires a military mind to command 

When the ship sailed, the few seamen 
aboard were heard mumbling. “We thought 
that this was a People’s Revolution to free us 
from tyranny.” 

First Ship of the Navy 
By Tom 

and no escape. The General ran his ship up on 
the beach and leaped ashore, followed by his 
soldiers and servants. The enemy warship 
came within cannon range when suddenly it 

ran up on a shoal, listing so greatly that its 
starboard guns pointed skyward and its port 
guns pointed into the water. It held fast as the 
tide ebbed. The General’s ship was also hard 
aground. 

He ordered his soldiers to line along the 
shore and fire at the enemy ship, much as a 
dog would snarl and bark at an intruder. The 
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fisherman and crew, having stayed aboard the 
little ship, launched its two long boats, put- 
ting a cannon in the bow of one boat and gun- 
powder in the bow of the other. Hatchcovers 
were placed to shield the crew and the helms- 

MAN-0O:VWAR GAVE CHASe 

Not long after the ship left the harbor, it 
met with an old veteran man-o-war flying the 
enemy flag. Bristling with cannons and eager 
for battle, it closed on the little ship. The Gen- 
eral, realizing he was the quarry of a formi- 
dable foe, fled without firing a shot 

The warship gave chase. The little ship 
made for the safety of the harbor, but the war- 
ship followed it in. Now there was no safety 

men from gunfire. Then they rowed the two 
boats out to the man-o-war. 

“What are those men doing with my 
boats?” the General screamed when he saw 
what was taking place. “I gave them no or- 
ders. They are not at liberty to do anything 
without orders. I’1] court-martial the lot of 
them. I'l] have those men shot. Shoot at them,” 
he ordered. The soldiers fired in the air. “At 

them, at them,” he screamed. The soldiers con- 

tinued firing into the air. An officer suggested 
to the General that he should wait to see what 
happens. “I don’t care what happens. I am in 
command here and things are done only if I 
order them to be done.” 

The tide was flooding quickly filling the 
ship and eventually rolling it over completely 
on its side. The enemy crew abandoned the 
foundering ship and swam for the shore, where 
the General and his soldiers took them pris- 

Afterward the General confronted the 
fisherman. 

“You took action without orders,” he ac- 
cused the fisherman. 

“T am a fisherman and when I see a fish 
to be taken I take it. No matter how big it is, I 
take it. Ido not abandon the ship and run away 
from the fish,” the fisherman said. 

“You insolent lout,” the General said. 
“You dare question my courage?” 

“T question what you did not do.” 
“You shall see how this affair is re- 

ported,” the General said. 
The fisherman turned to the townspeople 

and said, “You were right. This is not a war 
against tyranny. We are merely exchanging one 
elite group for another. I'll have no more of 
it,” and he left. 

And so history reports that the General 
captured the enemy ship in a great battle, even 
though his cowardly crew deserted during the 
action. The ship was sailed to the neighboring 
town of the General to be officially declared 
the birthplace of the Navy. 
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“LYNX” 
Built in Your Choice 
Wood or Fiberglass 

deck! & eto . 12’ Kitten - 14’ Cat 

ebb White & Sows lec, 16’ Lynx - 20’ Cruising Cat 
WOODEN BOATS 

Built, repaired, restored by boat- 
POMBE builders using traditional methods. 

Thomasville, Georgia 31799 Expanded Used Sailboat Department 

(912) 226-2524 Box 222, 43 Arey’s Ln. (Off Rt. 28) 
: So. Orleans, MA 02662 

s Custom Designed Wooden Boats Since 1961 (508) 255-0994 
; http://www.by-the-sea.com/ 

areyspondboatyard 
E-mail: catboat@cape.com 

ROBERT STEVENS 
BOATBUILDERS, INC. 
Wooden Boat Building. 

Repair and Restoration 

Maintenance Restoration 

Repair (508) 255-8226 Custom Building 

ie P.O. Box 724 Eastham, MA 02642 

Small Point Harbor, 390 Hermit Idand Road, Phippsburg, ME 04562 * (207) 389-1794 Catboat Preservation, Restoration & New 
Building A Specialty 



O’CONNELL’S 

WOODEN BOATS 

Dedicated to the Creation 
and Preservation of 

Vintage Wooden Watercraft, 
on the eastern shore of the 

Chesapeake Bay. 

6 Q 
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TRADITIONAL WOODEN 
BOATBUILDING 

REPAIRS & RESTORATIONS 

ROB BARKER 
615 Moyers Ln., Easton, PA 18042 

Phone / Fax (610) 253-9210 

Mare Barto ¢ 12319 Coopers Lane 
P.O. Box 611 ¢ Chestertown, MD 21620 

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

THE ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
by the 

Indian Point Guideboat Company 

493 Engle Rd., Industry, PA 15052 

Ne Phone (724) 643-6001 Fax (724) 643-5457 
www. by-the-sea.comm/indianpointboat/ 

Gardner Callanen, Boatbuilder 

We have the world’s largest selection of new guideboats 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 accesso- 
ries. 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” III 

William Clements Boat Builder 
NEW BUILDING RESTORATIONS 

Traditional Lapstrake — Glued Lap Plywood — Cold Molded 

BUILDING & RESTORATION SUPPLIES 
Distributor for 

Target Waterborne Marine Finishes 

DP ONASS cronies 

Free materials catalog Boat photos & specs $3.00 

oo 
mez 

P.O. Box 87B 
No. Billerica, MA 01862-0087 
Telephone (508) 663-3103 

“everyone needs a fitife dinghy...” 

Designers, builders, and pur- 
veyors of wooden boat plans, 
kits, books, and other good 
nautical stuff. Featuring: 

Sagamore Tender, 11.6’ foot 
rowing skiff with optional sail 
rig. 
Bootstrap Dinghy, 7.6’ skiff 
with optional sail rig. 

“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 

Marblehead, MA, ca 1980. Built: C. 
Stickney, Boatbuilders Ltd. 1997 

eae 

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

(207) 372-8543 
email: stickney @midcoast.com 

ooden Boat Construction & Repair 
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Plans & Kits SHELL BOATS * > at ae 

A light- 

weight, 

sturdy 

wooden 

beauty any- 
lel as he) 
Watadadavard-4d-7/, Designs by Platt Monfort 

one can 

STUDY PLANS BOOK $5.95 
Large Scale Lines Drawings 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO $19.95 
70 Minutes Of Latest Techniques 

build from 

our pre- 
assembled [™ ane 

kit. Price, —— : 
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 

Not fust Art, It's a Craft! 
Unique Wood-Strip, 

— Performance, Sea Kayaks 

Pes: Kits, Plans & 
Finished Boats 

Moanfort Associates 

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

Nick Schade 
Guillemot Kayaks 

Apr. M, 10 Ash Svvam Rd. 
Glastonbury, Ct. 66033 

h: 860-659-8847 13'x30" DOUBLE PADDLE CANOE 

TAPED SEAM PLYWOOD 

NO JIGS - NO LOFTING 

$15 PLANS 

$1 INFO ON 18 BOATS 

JIM MICHALAK 

118. E. Randall, Lebanon, IL 62254 

Auxiliary sail for 
canoe, kayak or 
(motor) skiff. 
Collapsible, rolls 
into 8 to 9ft pkg. 
Simple & adaptable to many kinds 
of small craft. 

PLANS: 
4 pages prints, 5 pages drawings. 

Send $2 to: 

Richard Carsen 
1923 N. San Francisco St. 

Flagstaff AZ 86001 

specs, plans, contents, prices, etc. 

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

Create and fair 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 02835 

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

©ooo0o0o00c00c0000 0 
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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 

SEAW ORTHY 
HIPS| 

SKIPJACK COASTER 
$31.95 $36.95 

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 #800-533-9030 (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 
q ) £ 
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DESIGNS FOR HOME BUILDERS 

Cruising watercraft Sail & Power 

Study drawings $5/set 

List of designs $1 

Adam Zielinski P.O.Box 356 

Wellington CANADA KOK 3L0 

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, etc. that you can use. Send $2 for catalog listing 

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

SHOVELER 
Spacious Flat-Bottomed Pram Dinghy 

9'9” x 4’8” for 
daysailing/camping/ten- 

der/kids’ boat. No 
dagger or centreboard, 
uses bilge keels for 
windward performance. 
Easiest possible con- 
struction. 

Study Plan $1 from: 
CONRAD NATZIO, The Old School 

Brundish Rd., Raveningham, 
Norwich NR14 6NT, UK 

Phone +44 1508 548675 



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 neaz 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 95 1b. , sail 75 sq. ft. 

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

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

S WAMP YANKEE 
BOATS 

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

JT] glue version of Rusthon’s “Wee 
Lassie" double paddle canoe. LOA 
M41’, Beam 28”, Weight 25lbs. Plans 
| available $15. 

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

(203) 488-5932 

THE SIMMONS 

SL, “ 
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 

- 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-° 

Canoe/Kayak Kits 
Rowinc/SaminGc Boats 
Cove & Bead Cedar Strips * Books ¢ Plans 

Info Kit / Study Plans 
Package $3” 

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

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

E-Mail: sales@newfound.com 

EPOXIES 

from the sounds to the Gulf Stream. — Sea-Skiff 18 Sea-Skiff 20 Sea-Skiff 22 
: : : i pictured twice the size 20% bigger than 

Outstandingly seaworthy, 30 mph with © 171" x 5°7" ©19°4" x 7°6" he Ba 

low power, light, simple (flat laps, straight °5* den © 10" draft © 216" x 8’3" 

planks) plywood lapstrake construction. * 20-40 HP © 50-70 HP © 12" draft 
Detailed plans and directions; no lofting. Plans - $30 US *Plans- $45 US *70-90 HP 

¢cabin versions 
sketched Information packet - $1 

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

¢Plans - $45 US 

YOUR\DESTINY IS 

KISMET 

MULTIAULL DEZINES 

SUPERIOR PERFORMANCE, 

COMFORT AND APPEARANCE. 

EASY TO FOLLOW PLANS FOR 
PROFESSIONAL OR FIRST TIME 

BUILDERS 

eCATAMARAN 5 - - 24-47 FEET 

WEE PUNKIN 

“Wee Punkin” has traditional good 
looks, is 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 
Rt. 1 Box 75, Collbran, CO 81624 



“The GoldenEye hull is so clean, so light 
and accelerates = SO 
quickly...Whata rush! lalso 
really like the way the boat ~ 
tracks, even in cross 
winds....It ~ just i 
seems to slip . 

through chop. 
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 e Dept. 9 e Port Townsend, WA 98368 e@ (360) 385-6143 

These two designs by Arch Davis feature straightforward con- 

struction and exceptionally detailed plans with full size patterns 

and illustrated building manuals. The Penobscot 14 is suitable for 
the builder with average skills; the 11 ft. Sand Dollar is designed 
for the complete novice. Choice of sailing rigs. Kits available. 

Study Packages $8.00 postpaid. Plans $85.00 + $4.50 P&H 

Videos: Building the Penobscot 14. and Building Sand Dollar. 

See how the designer does it. Each video two hours of hands-on 

details. $29.95 + $2.50 P&H/cach. 

SSE 
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ARCH DAVIS DESIGN 
PO. Box 119, Morrill, MI 04952 207-342-4055 

www.by-the-sea.com/archdavisdesign/ 
ORDERS: 1-800-357-8091 (incl. Canada) Visa/MC 2 

Also: Jack ‘Lar, a 26' plywood lobsterboat. Info. Package he 

$7.00, plans $107.00. Jiffy 22 cabin skiff, $6.00/$90.00. & 2 \ 
ACK 14 sailboat $5.00/$75.00. [- 

Pygmy Boats Inc. 

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@clicinc.com 

10 easy- to-build kayaks by designer Chris Kulczycki 

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

Instant Boats for $5.00 

BOOKS: J Instant Boats, $16.00 4 Build the New Instant Boats, $19.95 

_} Go Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 4 Build the Instant Catboat, $12.95 

Flow to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $7.95 Keeping a Cutting 

Fe: Saw Filing, $7.95 4 Boat Modeling with Dynamite Payson, $19.95 

4 Bolger’s 100 Small Boat Rigs, $19.95 

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

Name 

Street 

City State. Zip 

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

207-594-7587 



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 

VAVHY «+ OdilS 

TEAK & HOLLY* LAUAN 
= | 

Wood Canoe 
Hardware 

Smenren  Veepenenemne 

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 

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 

¢Marine Plywoods 
¢ Western Red Cedar Canoe Strips 
Boat Lumber 
Canoe Gunwales, Seats, etc. 

¢Epoxies & Fasteners 
¢Boat Building & Repair Supplies 

¢Bear Mountain Canoe Plans 

noalis Buffalo & Toronto 
Phone (416) 259-7555 

Fax (800) 894-1783 

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

Avat f 
We ship anywhere! 

Supplies 

ERE ita mi 

16 Limerock St. Camden, Maine 04843 

(207) 236-35Gl 

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 28411-7850 (910) 686-4184 

TLE R 

aerodynamic designs ri 
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for small craft - 
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© Gaff, gunter, lug, ” 

lateen, leg-o-mutton, 

sprit, square, etc. 

@ Tanbark, white, or Egyptian Dacron 

Stuart K. Hopkins 
P.O. Box 235 

Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 

(804) 580-8723 

TUBULAR 
PLYWOOD: 

Incredibly strong! 
(A 1-1/2” dia tube on end supports 3000#) 

Absolutely waterproof! 
Exterior or interior 
Amazingly light! 

(8 feet of 2” dia cherry weighs only 28 02.) 

Outside Diameters from 1” 4-1/2 

Standard 1/8” wall TeRee 

Teak, mahogany, white ash, 

many other species. 

Masts, booms, handles, 

BrandNew 
1-800-964-8251 

Boatbuilding Supplies 
STRIP © STITCH & GLUE © PLYWOOD & FIBERGLASS CONSTRUCTION 

SVOUEUTHRREE troxy resin 
PR SSS SS PERS MT, RTS TR ee EE 

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 

¢ REKCHHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, drums) 

¢ NESTE GelCoats 

¢ Sikaflex Urethane Sealants Ay 

¢ Gloucester Marine Paints (40-50% discount) 

¢ 2 part Urethane Pour Foam 

Microballoons ¢ Silica Powder * Wood Flour ¢ Pigments 
Milled & Chop Fibers * Squeegees ¢ Syringes ¢ Brushes 
Rollers ¢ Paver Pots ¢ Gloves * Coveralls » And More 

Low Hi Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
ae Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

Top Quality Products * Competitive Prices * Fast Knowledgeable Service 

All items in stock and ready for immediate shipment. 

Y 9, 

FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
Supptyinc Quatiy Materiats To Boat Owners, 

Hutt FiNtsHeRS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS. 

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

Fax: 413-736-3182 

800-333-0314 Free 
Catalog! 

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 
Onr's Island ME 04066 = (207) 833-5852 

E-mail: oibw@biddeford.com 

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 
diameters: 1/16”, 3/32”, 1/8” 11 sizes: 
3/4” to 1-3/8”. 

Send $3 for Sample Packet & Info. 
STRAWBERY BANKE, INU. 

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

Zenvk A. BRER™ 

/ A 

S4TEMAKES 
Traditional Hand Finished Sails 

Sail Repair * Canvas Work 
Wire and Rope Splicing 

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

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 TAREE 
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 

on. (AL 

canoe and kayak covers 

Storage Covers—virtually waterproof yet still breath, 

blocks 99.8% of suns UV rays. Draw string ties on both 

ends. $69.95+ sp. 

Travel Covers— 100% treated polyester excellent 

protection. Draw string and tie down loops. $99.95 +p 

A near custom fit for canoes from 12 to 18 + feet. 

Kayak Covers available from 14 to 18 feet. 
$149.95 to $159.95S+sp 

Brochure with Order Form (800) 275-2580 
Old Harbor Companies - Box 609 - Hyannis, MA 02601 

3 Hardwoods 
Teak, Jatoba, Purple Heart, 

Mahogany, Oak, Ash, Cypress 
195 Liberty St., Brockton, MA 

E-mail hkwoods@tiac.net 
800-530-0622 

PADDLES & OARS_ 

Maine Craftsmanship at ils 
finest. Surprisingly affordable. 
Most shipped UPS. Write for 
free catalog. 

opin TEM, 
ORONO, ME 04473 

(207) 866-4867 

—_—_o 

Forget those cheap “blue” tarps that 

rip and rot! Our premium tarps are 

made of rugged truck-tarp fabric (18 

oz. vinyl-coated polyester) that lasts 

for years. Custom made to your size. 

Affordable quality! . 

800 789-8143 Sah 



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) 

16’ Alden Ocean Shell Single, Oarmaster & oars. 
Bit ‘86, gd cond. $500 
REBECCA or J.C. HALL, Plymouth, MA, (508) 
224-8539. (10) 

Catalina 22, ‘77, vy clean, new cushionms, many 
upgrades, singlehandedable, LR trlr, auxiliary. 
3,700 
WAYNE SMITH, Columbus, NJ, (609) 267-0970. 
(9) 

12’ Crestliner Skiff, tilt trir w/spare tire, 9.8 Mer- 
cury OB, all in exc cond. $1,250/BO. 
NATHAN ZOLL, Beverly, MA, (978) 922-4002, 
or (207) 384-4896. (9) 

Marshall 22’ Catboat, new Thurston sail ‘94, rblt 
Atomic 4 ‘88, holding tank, ss radio, Optimist stove, 
full trim, bronze & ash rubrail, extensive race & 
cruise record. In water in Greenport, NY. Exc cond. 
$11,500. 
PERRY BENDICKSEN, Greenport, NY, (516) 477- 
2285. (9) 

Folbot Greenland II, folding dble sea kayak; 17’ 
long, 34” beam, 16” deep w/all accessories; well 
maintained in gd cond. $1,600 invested, will accept 
$895. This is a grt paddling boat; perfect for camp 
cruising or just messing about. I’m letting it go be- 
cause I recently bought a canoe to troll streamer flies 
for trout and salmon & I can’t afford to keep them 
both. 
JACK KUSZAJ, Norton, MA, (508) 285-8218 days, 
(508) 285-7614 eves.(9) 

Windsurfer, full size O’ Brien. Grt to learn on. Exc 
cond. $400. 
BILL RUTHERFORD, Metuchen, NJ, (732) 494- 
9499, email: <brutherfor@HNTB.com (9) 

Wave Excel Kayak, kevlar 19’ long, 18” beam, 
29Ibs. Capable of sustained speeds of 7-9mph. Won 
Blackburn Challenge ‘97. Exc cond. $1,500. 
Werner Pegasus Wing Paddle, 218 carbon blade 
& shaft. Exc cond. $250. 
RICHARD BRIDGE, Rt. 3 Box 184A, Laurel, DE 
19956, (302) 875-0879. (9) 

17’ O’Day Daysailer, ‘82, FG. Nds minor work. 
Hull & sails vy gd. Galv trir. $1,800 OBO. Will trade 
for sailing/rowing dinghy under 14’. 
BILL KAVANAUGH, Wallkill, NY, (914) 562- 
7374, lv message. (10) 

Paradox, featured in Messing About in Boats, by 
Don Elliott, designed by Matt Layden. It has cabin 
& lift out hatch for easy access to cabin. FG & ep- 
oxy throughout. Also w/mast, yard, & boom w/ 
roller-reefing-spool, but no sail. Never launched, 
$795 OBO. Must sell (price is less than half of ma- 
terials). 
KEN KLINE, 1671 Hetras Ln., Spring Hill, FL 
34610, (352) 754-9507. (9) 

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. 

A one-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. 

18’ Ideal 18, perfect keel daysailer. Main w/jiffy 
reef, self tacking jib w/Harken roller furling, spin- 
naker, sail covers, tiller cover. All Harken. On trlr, 
w/small OB. All mint cond. Asking $8,500. Boat in 
Sout hwest Harbor, ME. Pat Moore Reverie Solo 
Canoe, w/ash trim, 2 saddles (small & medium), 
kneeling pad, Moore paddle & fleece paddle bag, 
thwart bag. $750. 
EDWARD FEINBERG, Brookline, MA, (617) 734- 
6507. (9) 

17’ Wood/Canvas Kayak, traditionally blt hard 
chine shallow V bottom, spacious cockpit. Yellow 
& white, nice cond. W/Folbot take-apart double 
paddle. $250 firm. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (978) 774-0906. (TF) 

12’ Beetle Cat, in water & sailing. Fair cond. $950. 
13-1/2’ Wenaumet Kitten Catboat, comp! but nds 
work. Asking $800. 22’ Marshall Catboat, storm 
damged on starbd side (molded section from 
Marshall to repair this incl), 3cyl Yanmar 36M die- 
sel, compl rig incl mast, boom, gaff, sail & siail 
cover, cockpit & interior cushions & damaged 
dodger. $9,500. 
JOHN WHEBLE, Kingston, MA, (781) 585-6962. 

(9) 

Shellback Dinghy, ‘94, glued lapstrake mahogany 
construction, Joel White design. Sailed regularly w/ 
balanced lug. White w/green sheerstrake. Out with 
the old, in with the new. $1,200. 
DAVID BEDRMAN , S. Miami, FL, (305) 661-3987 
home, (305) 661-7711 work. (9) 

Mud Hen 17, 17’4’’x 6’3”x 6” (board up) 36” board 
down, 155sf gaff rig w/folding mast. Ideal beach 
cruiser. Current base pnce $10,950, will sell for 
$5,000 w/galv trr, 2.7hp Cruise N Carry OB, & sail 
cover. 
HENRY C. MASSENBURG, Horse Island, SC, 
(803) 838-2550. (9) 

‘60 Pearson Electra 23’ Sloop, full-keel FG clas- 
sic. 2nd owner, always in fresh water. In the water, 
racing weekly. 4hp OB, cradle. $2,500 or make an 
offer. 
JIM HANSON, Sheboygan, WI, (920) 458-5852. 
(9) 

26’Thunderbird Sloop, fin keel, solidly blt exc 
sailer, slps 4. ‘94 8.5hp Evinrude long shaft OB in 
wellw/charge system, few hrs. Family owned & 
maintained for 25yrs. Custom cradle available. Lg 
sail inventory, original wooden mast, boom & 
hrdwre. Located Narragansett Bay. Nice cond. 
Sailaway @$4,000. 
GEORGE CALDOW, Coventry, RI, (401) 949- 
9891, (401) 821-1298. (10) 

17’ Mud Hen, Ig cockpit can daysail 6 or camp 
cruise 2 w/compl canvas enclosure. Mast tabernacle 
& boom gallows make easy launching. 3hp electric 
trolling motor in IB well, green hull, tanbark sail, 
teak seats, trlr. Garage kept, exc cond. $2,900. 
RALPH WIGHT, Frederick, MD, (301) 695-6224 
work, (301) 695-1476 home. (10) 

Raven Sailboat, FG 24’2”x 7’x 54/7”, 300sf, 
1,150lbs. Cape Cod Shipbuilding ‘56. Recent up- 
grades incl Harken blocks, reconfigured deck, re- 
finish gel coat, new North sails, new CB gasket & 
cockpit cover. This is a stable comfortable daysailer 
which can carry 6 people while outsailing ‘most any 
boat near its size. $4,800 w.trlr, $4,200 wo/trir. 14’ 
Ultralight Canoe, Snowshoe, 2| Ibs, gd cond. $350 
w/dbl paddle. Delivery for expenses is possible. 
KEN MEYER, PO Box 64, Whitefield, ME 04353, 
(207) 549-5741, email: <kmeyer@gwi,net> (10) 

Eddyline Kayaks, Merlin, Raven, Falcon 18. Light, 
beautiful, new. Hundreds less than retail. MIKE 
WAGENBACH, Seattle, WA, (206) 545-3724. (10) 

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.. $3,200. 
JOHN CHURCHILL, 621 River Strand, Chesa- 
peake, VA 23320, (757) 625-4878 work, (757) 547- 
7714 home. (10) 

16’ Custom Sea Skiff, WEST System epoxy & FG 
over plywood. Rugged, roomy, fast & pretty. Blt to 
last a lifetime. $1,300. 
BILL GREENOUGH, Berlin, CT, (860) 828-0425. 
(10) 
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Crestliner Kodiak 18, welded aluminum skiff, ‘96. 
Karavan trlr ‘97, Yamaha 20-hp tiller steering. Many 
extras, exc cond, little use. Boat, motor, trir. $4,900. 
Boat & trlr. $2900. Motor only $1900. 
GENE HICKEY, Glastonbury, CT, (860) 633-8157. 

(10) 

Maine Coast Fisherman’s Skiff, Dynamite Payson 
design, 12’x 50”. Bare hull, prime coat only, $475. 
Painted w/oarlock sockets installed, $575. Photo on 
request to serious prospect. Bolger/Payson Bobcat, 
I am getting too stiff to sail her, contact me for de- 
tails. Don’t miss this opportunity for a beautiful boat. 
HANS WAECKER, P.O. Box 6, Cliff Island, ME 
04019-0006, (207) 766-2684. (10) 

Unique 16’ FG Boat, center console, deep-V lap- 
strake hull design w/horshoe of mahogany coaming 
around fwd V-shaped seating area. New Humming- 
bird Wide 100 depth/fish finder. Exc for fishing, 
skiing or just plain cruising. 60hp Mercury OB, 
power tilt & trim, only 3hrs fresh water use since 
major overhaul. New trlr, bearing buddies, tongue 
jack/wheel & spare. Interested in trading for 
trailerable sailboat w/cabin. Asking $4,800. 
ART EICKENBERG, Fayetteville, GA, (404) 305- 
5569. (12) 

Friendship Sloop, 30’ lod, 24’ Iwl, 9’6” beam, 5’3” 
draft. Easting, #13 FSS blt by C.A. Morse in ‘20, 
rblt ‘77. 4 bunks, enclosed head, full galley, Atomic 
4, full safety & cruising equipment. Mahogany strip 
planked/Vectra/epoxy, internal lead ballast, rewired 
& reinstrumented ‘97. $15,000. 
ART TONCRE, Rockland Harbor, ME, (207) 596- 
5514. (10) 

25’ Tancook Whaler, Nimbus designed by Peter 
Van Dyne & seen in Fourth Book of Good Boats. 
Sound glass hull on custom trlr. No deck, spars or 
cabin. Have sails & rigging. $800 OBO. 
DOUG HARTLEY, Columbia, SC, (803) 256-7226. 
(10) 

Swampscott Dory, Roger Crawford blt ‘86. Nds 
sail, spars, rigging, rudder & tiller, all still available 
from Crawford Boat Shop. Hull in gd shape, teak 
nds TLC. Lg new trir in exc cond. $3,500 for both. 
ALEX KOVEL, Boston, MA, (617) 742-2400. (9P) 

‘62 MiloCraft 15’, molded plywood hull, crack in 
transom. All orig. Trlr. Engine does not run. $350. 
THOMAS BANASZAK, Downers Grove, IL, (630) 
963-6207. (10) 

12’ North Shore Yacht Sailing Tender, FG w/oak 
& mahogany. Spruce mast & oars, sail & trir. $1,200. 
DAVID BERCOVICI, Falmouth, MA, (508) 540- 
8594. (10P) 

a, 

15’7” Whisp, Redmond designed light sharpie skiff. 
Lapstrake marine ply w/WEST System, bronze fas- 
tened, mahogany trimmed. Shaw & Tenney oars & 
caned seats. Some sail hrdwre. $1,100 or negotiate 
for canoe trade. 
TIM FULTON, 3308 4th St., Kenosha, WI 53144, 
(414) 553-5510, email: <tfulton@kusd.edu> (10) 
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West Wight Potter 15, ‘82 w/tilt trlr, fully battened 
main, jiffy reefing, jib downhaul, boom vang, jenny 
& storm jib. Set up for rowing, motor incl. Cond 
boat gd, trir fair. $1,800. 
SANDY HATTOR, Cincinatti, OH, (513) 561-8825. 
(10) 

15’ MFG Niagara Runabout, FG hull w/molded 
lapstrakes, 35hp electric start Johnson OB, bimini, 
trir, cushions & more. Vy gd cond, must sell. Re- 
duced to$1,700. 
DAN GONNEAU, P.O. Box 343, Shelter Island 
Hts., NY 11965, (516) 749-4151 wknds, (718) 726- 
3549 lv message. (10) 

19’ Lightning, Hull #12858, classic Sparkman & 
Stephens design blt ‘75 by Allen Boat Co. FG, w/2 
sets sails (main/jib). Rigged for single handing. ‘93 
trir. $1,800 OBO. 
RICK ROGERS, 49 Littleton County Rd., Harvard, 
MA 01415, (978) 456-3097. (10) 

13’6” Chamberlain Dory Skiff, glued lapstrake 
marine ply, CB, gaff main, all spars & sail. Blt by 
student of John Gardner. Gd little seaboat in vy gd 
shape. W/trir. $4,000 
DAVE GILROY, W. Hartford, CT, (860) 658-9972. 

(10) 

17’ Lowell Sailing/Rowing Dory, lugsail, boat 
cover, fenders, anchor, 3pr oars, trir. White w/natu- 
ral wood. Exc cond. $5,000. 
MICHAEL CUSHING, Squantum, MA, (617) 328- 
4189. (10) 

20’ Classic Chesapeake Fantail Launch, ‘85, pine 
on oak, 6hp antique gas engine, hand start w/trans 
& magneto, custom trlr. $1,800 firm. 15’ Bolger/ 
Payson Windsprint, standing lugsail, kickup rud- 
der, etc. All in gd shape. $500. 
JAY HOAGLAND, Rockport, ME, (207) 596-0786. 

(10) 

22’ Herreshoff Eagle, classic gaff rigged topsail 
sloop. Black hulled beauty, w/OB, trlr. $9,500. Will 
consider trade for Tramp/Eagle tri. 
JOE LA GRASSO, Fenton, MI, (810) 750-9188. (9) 
PHOTO 3-3/4” 

BOATS WANTED 

‘50’s Healy Sportsboat, wood, imported by Brit- 
ish Marine Products, Port Washington, NY. 
RAY STOCKWELL Weatherby Lake, MO, (816) 
587-7484, Fax (816) 587-7484. (9) 

Nesting Dinghy, or folding, ie. Brittania, in vy gd 
cond. 
HAROLD SILVERMAN, New York, NY, (212) 
840-6921. (9) 

Drascombe Scaffie or Dabber, or similar row/sail 
boat. 
BART HOSKINGS, Salem, MA, (781) 860-4375 
days, (978) 744-7860 eves. (9) 

17°21’ Sharpie, or other displacement hull for use 
as 8-10hp trlrable motor launch, e.g. Dovekie, Bay 
Hen, Marsh Hen, Mud Hen, etc. Rig not req. Mid- 
Atlantic preferred. 
LANCE MC DOWELL, Newport News, VA, (757) 
874-4431. (10) 

West Wight Potter, 15’ or 19’, in Great Lakes area. 
RICHARD MEAD, Caseville, MI, (517) 856-7438. 
(10) 

SAILS & RIGGING FOR SALE 

Dacron Main & Jib, 150sf ideal for small boat 
project this winter. Main 20’6” luff, 9°9” foot, 
approx 100sf; jib 15’ luff, 7’ foot, approx SOsf. Little 
used, exc cond. $200 firm. 
BOB HICKS, Wenham, MA, (978) 774-0906 6-9pm 
best. (TF) 

Sail Track, bronze 11/16”x 63’ in various lengths, 
screws & slides. $50. Goosenecks, 2 bronze for rect 
spars. $25 ea. 
ROBERT KUGLER, Westport, MA, (508) 636- 
2236. (9) 

Lightning Sails, #3306 main/jib/spinnaker, old but 
in vy useable shape. Make reasonable offer I can- 
not refuse. 
HANS WAECKER, Box 6, Cliff Island, ME 04019- 
0006, (207) 766-2684. (10) 

SALES & RIGGING WANTED 

Mainsail for MacGregor 17, made by Venture. In 
gd shape. 
JOANTHAN BRADLEY, N. Monmouth, ME, (207) 
933-3536. (9) 

Small Gaff/Sprit Rig, sail approx 120sf, w or wo/ 
spars. 
GRAHAM MC KAY, Amesbury, MA, (978) 388- 
2950. (9) 

Tanzer 14, Genoa, Spinnaker, also motor mount. 
NOAH SMITH, P.O. Box 70, W. Chesterfield, MA 
01084, (413) 296-4054. (9) 

Dovkie Sail & Aluminum Spars. 
PAUL LEFEBVRE, 1615 SW 58 Ave., Gainesville, 
FL 32608-5354, (352) 376-4977. (9) 

Mast, for O’ Day Daysailer II. Also assorted hrdwre, 
sails, etc. 
ALLEN KENNEDY, 240 W. 98th St. #11, New 
York, NY 10025. (12) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

16’ Swampscott Dory Mold, 4’ beam, narrow tran- 
som, 3 side strakes w/soft chines (like Gardner’s 
taped seam dories). Foam core FG, 4 hulls pulled, 
ready for yours. $200. 
MIKE RUSSELL, Norfolk, VA, (757) 423-0387 
wknds or lv message. (9) 

Grumman Aluminum Canoe Parts; replacement 
thwarts & seats, SS CB fitting 34-1/2” for around 
bottom edges of slot. Wilcox-Crittenden Navy style 
anchor #10, Grco marine toilet. All BO. Sears 
DieHard electric trolling motor 15Ibs thrust. $25. 
DAVID GILROY, W. Hartford, CT, (860) 658-9972. 
(10) 

‘96 Evinrude OB, used vy little. $675. 
CHARLIE MENDEZ, Wantagh, N J, (973) 875- 
5661, call 6-9pm. (10) 



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 1.800.626.1535 or email 
watermrk @ime.net. Full color catalog $2 free w/ 
your order. (TFP) 
WATERMARK, P.O. Box 368, Eliot, ME 03903. 

There is nothing— absolutely nothing— 

half so much worth doing vee 

a 4 == ae 

. 
SS —e 

as simply messing about in boats. 

SHIRTS FEATURING ILLUSTRATION & 
QUOTATION from The Wind in the Willows. 100% 
cotton, natural color. Short sleeve $16.50. Long 
sleeve $21. 50/50 gray Sweatshirt $26. M,L,XL. 
Shipping $4. Visa/MC. (301) 589-9391, 
<info @designworks.com> 
DESIGN WORKS, Dept. MC, Box 880, Silver 
Spring, MD 20918. (TFP) 

Neptune Trolling Motor, new never used, w/wing- 
type mount on OB anticavitation plate. No controls. 
Nice sailboat auxiliary. $125 OBO. 
HANS WAECKER, P.O. Box 6, Cliff Island, ME 
04019-0006, (207) 766-2684. (10) 

British Seagull Genuine Parts & Service. Please 
have full Serial Letter/Number code from R/H side 
of crankcase for identification. 
ROB ALLAN, 15402 85A Ave., Surrey, BC V35 
SN7 Canada, (604) 543-3192. (EOI 9P) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

“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) 

$200 Sailboat, 15’6"x4’6". Plans w/compl direc- 
tions, $20. Info SASE. 
DAVE CARNELL, 322 Pages Creek Dr., 
Wilmington, NC 28411-7850. (TF) 

Cockleshell Kayak Plans, 3 wknds & about $150 
puts you on the water. 11.5’ LOA, 24lbs, step by 
step instructions, full size patterns. $35. 
ERIC C. RISCH, HCR33 Box 117, S. Thomaston, 
ME 04858. (TFP) 

Boatman Back Issues, #21-#29, nine in all. Free, 
you pay shipping. 
HANS WAECKER, P.O. Box 6, Cliff Island, ME 
04019-0006, (207) 766-2684. (10) 

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) 

Plans, for Ian Oughtred Caledonia. Never used. $75. 

LEANDER HARDING, Stamford, CT, (203) 323- 

7539, <harding @netaxis.com> 

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 Odd-A-Tea, by Tom McGrath. Wandering the 
New England Coast like Ulysses in The Odyssey. 
Paperback, profusely illustrated. 
TOM MC GRATH, Lynn, MA, (781) 592-9843. 
(TF) 

BOOKS & PLANS WANTED 

Old Canoe Catalogs. 
LEROY SAYERS, P.O. Box 386, Smyrna, DE 

19977, (302) 653-2628, (302) 653-9487. (TFP) 

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 “Ideal Series 

Books’”’; nautical charts; boat models, any cond, no 
plastic. 
THE BOAT HOUSE, 15 State St., Newburyport, 
MA 01950, (978) 462-2072. (TFP) 

MARINE RELATED ITEMS FOR SALE 

Charter Pleiades, 35’ classic sailing yacht. Cruis- 
ing for 4 on this beautiful vessel. $1,100 weekly 
bareboat. Penobscot Bay, ME. 
GEORGE EVANS, P.O. 19, Isleboro, ME 04848, 
(207) 734-8139 eves. (9P) 

Free Acrylic Painting of Your Boat, for MA/B sub- 
scribers only. I will nd snapshots of your boat (will 
return) & tel # to call so I can plan around what you 
want. 
SAM CHAPIN, 3A 12th Ave., Key West, FL 33040, 
(305) 294-3168. (TF) 

Interested in Small Boat Ministry? Contact us. 
CRUISING MINISTRIES, INC., 6110 Florida Ave., 
New Port Richey, FL 34653, email: 
<graced @GTE.net (24P) 

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) 

Cape Cod Rental, 3 BR cottage on salt water pond 
connecting to Waquoit Bay & the National Estua- 
rine Sanctuary. Rowing, sailing, kayaking, birding. 
Shallow draft boats, mooring. Available June, July 
& Sept. $600-$800/week. 
DEB WILLIAMS, PO Box 1031, Norwich VT 
05055, (802) 649-2204 eves. (9P) 

Chesapeake Property, 4 lovely, peaceful & se- 
cluded acres w/rancher in nd of repair on Maryland’s 
lower eastern shore. $47,500. Village of Wenona on 
Deal Island is a grt place to retire, bld boats, garden 
& watch birds w/5 minute walk to harbor, 30 minute 
commute to Salisbury, MD and 20 to Princess Anne. 
Weather is moderate & pleasant. Owner financing 
available. 
TONY TOPOLSKI, Eden, MD, (410) 651-2555, ask 
about the Topolski property. (9) 

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) 

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 
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Truly, 

self-bailing 

open cockpits 

Bencumarx 

redefining the 

A-B-C's of 

STABILITY 

Patented hull designs— comfortable, 

safe, seaworthy, fast... 

and beautiful! safe kayak 

touring. 

C APSIZE—NOW 

RECOVERY IS EASY 

Without assistance, WWW.HE RITAGE KAYAKS.COM 

without knowing how to 
: For brochures, call 

“roll”, and without special (78 ] ) D, 4 7-111 4 800-430-0998 
rescue devices 

24 hours, 7 days 

THE BETTER WAY... 
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