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Looking Ahead.. 

Jim Munsie tells about “150 Years of the 
Springfield Yacht & Canoe Club”; Eric Russell 
covers the “Launching of the Amistad’; and 
John Marotzke reveals what happens “When 
Potters Gather”. 

Johnny Robinson recalls “My Summer 
as a Deckhand”; Bob Reddington offers Part 
| of “When DoMe Sailed to the Catboat Meet- 
ing’; Reinhard Zollitsch concludes his “Pad- 
dling ‘Round the Gaspe Peninsula”; Nathaniel 
Bishop continues on with Chapter 8 of “Four 
Months in a Sneakbox”’; and Steve Turi nears 
the end of his “Adventures of a New Jersey 
Boat Nut” in Part 18. 

Larry Ruttman brings us an “Interview 
with Leon Pezzack of Mousehole, Cornwall, 
England”; Bill Mantis discusses “Sailing on 
the Cheap” in the first of two parts; Mark 
Steele reports on “An American Model in 
Auckland”; and Steve Bussiere tells us what’s 
happening at “The Little Boat Shop”. 

Robb White reveals what happened to 
“The Old J80 Johnson”; Foster Nostrand wants 
to tell us all that “I Made Oars!”; Jeff Potter 
announces “Canoe Poling: Not Just for 
Downeasters Anymore”; and Phil Bolger & 
Friends introduce their “Nymph Cubed”. 
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Commentary... 

Bob Hicks, Editor 

Anothere Maine Boat Builders’ Show has 
come and gone, opening up the new boating 
season for many of us here in'‘New England. 
This early bird look at so many small boats 
and the plethora of related boating gear that 
now jams the show is the shot in the arm some 
of us need to get moving on whatever we have 
in mind to do this year afloat. 

We participate in only two boat shows 
annually, this one and the WoodenBoat Show. 
It’s business, for at these shows we can reach 
potential new readers as well as greet old, and 
see gathered in one place what the boatbuilders 
are building and the designers are offering in 
the way of plans and kits. Our motives are not 
those of most who attend these shows, obvi- 
ously. It is my observation that the majority 
attend as a recreational experience, basking 
in the sea of boats that they find attractive. A 
smaller portion is there with specific intent 
upon buying a new boat, or some plans, or a 
kit, or needed new gear. 

I haven’t been looking for anything for 
my own boating for several years now, but this 
year my personal interest was lit up when I 
came to the Ozone Watercraft display featur- 
ing a pedal powered propellor drive unit that 
could drop into most small boats, or be ac- 
quired built into a sleek sea kayak hull ready 
to go. The four young men who own this com- 
pany had obviously done their homework on 
design, and meeting someone offering a boat 
with a propulsion method that is just like that 
on my favored recumbent bicycle formed an 
immediate bond of understanding between us. 

So at this moment this roving journalist/ 
editor/publisher became another excited po- 
tential consumer. I knew I was gonna just have 
to have a go with this boat. Being a backyard 
seat of the pants sort of designer-builder of 
things I want, I figured I'd probably go for 
one of the units to drop into one of my surplus 
sea kayaks. First, of course I’d be able to test 
pedal their demo 17’ sea kayak specifically 
designed for their power unit when the local 
waters warm up. 

Well, this gave me first hand experience 
again, after too many years, of what attending 
a show like this must mean to many of you. 
The thrill of finding what you may be looking 

for, and the allure of the possibilities it prom- 
ises for the coming season. When you are in 
the business and there to sell it’s not like that 
at all. The pleasures are not just selling, in our 
case, sample magazines or subscriptions, but 
in meeting many of you who already are sub- 
scriber/readers. Our own boating activity was 
already all set, I thought. Now, suddenly and 
unexpectedly something new was beckoning. 
Sure dispels the yawns from more of the same 
old same old. 

When Phin and Joanna Sprague offered 
their first Maine Boatbuilders’ Show in 1989, 
Messing About in Boats was finishing up its 
sixth year, we’d published about 140 issues 
and were still struggling to get our financial 
heads above water. This show was a wonder, 
we fell in love with it, just our sort of show. 
We’d already done the earlier Wooden Boat 
Shows in Newport (unaffiliated with 
WoodenBoat magazine at that time) and 
watched them fade away from lack of wooden 
boat builder support. With the Sprague’s new 
pre-season show in March we had a show that 
was priced right for the resources of the small 
boat builder, and the support the Spragues re- 
ceived in that first year from, as I recall, about 
a dozen local boatbuilders, was encouraging 
at the time. 

Had I not chosen to launch this maga- 
zine back in May of 1983, 17 years ago as of 
this issue, I don’t know to what or where my 
blossoming interest in small boats would have 
led me. Everything that happens in one’s life 
as the years roll by is influenced by what is 
ongoing, so one’s course determines what 
comes next. My attention span seems to be 
respectably longish, I’d stayed with 
motorcyling for 33 years after all, but again 
because I got into it for a living with my maga- 
zines. So my 25 years of messing about in 
boats, including the last 17 doing this maga- 
zine, seems to be continuing this trend in my 
life. 

Now when the possibility of waning in- 
terest might be ahead, given all the accumu- 
lated years, and with a new personal enthusi- 
asm growing in bicycling, I happen across 
something that will perhaps merge these domi- 
nating interests in my life today. How nice. 

On the Cover... 

Harry Bryan and the new two place version of his Fiddlehead double paddle canoe was 
typical of the small boat builders who displayed their work at the 12th Maine Boat Builders’ 
Show in mid-March. Our usual coverage is featured in this issue. 



Review 

Legacy 
By Joanne S. Scott 

Drawings by David Q. Scott 
$30, Nimbus Press, 

2 Reed Ct., Chestertown, MD 21620 

Reviewed by Bob Hicks 

A bit over a year ago we began publishing, more or less regularly, 
the poetry of Joanne S. Scott, poetry focussed on a lifetime of boating 
shared with her husband David, who died in a plane crash in the late 
1970s. Joanne’s poetry was strongly evocative of their shared experi- 
ences with the many, many wooden boats they came to own and love: 
And David’s pen and ink drawings perfectly complemented Joanne’s 
writing. 

Now Joanne has gathered together 21 of her poems in a superb 
portfolio format book, illustrated with 25 of David’s drawings (most of 
which did not appear in our series). While the content, Joanne’s poems 
and David’s drawings, is the point, the package, 9”x11” portfolio for- 
mat on heavy quality Mohawk Superfine stock with wraparound cover 
with large fold-in flaps, is a thing of beauty in itself for anyone who 
loves good books. 

Roger C. Taylor has written the foreword for Joanne and he cap- 
tures the essence of this remarkable book better than I could articulate 
it, so I am going to print his comments herewith: 

“Last summer, I sat in Joanne Scott’s studio on Monhegan Island, 
chatting and admiring paintings she had done. My favorite showed me 
a big breaker thundering in on the rocks. I could sense the wave’s awe- 
some power and swift approach, hear its roar, fear its height, anticipate 
the shudder of the island itself. “I’ve been writing poetry,” Joanne said. 
“About our boats. About David.” Would I read them, make sure she got 
the boat stuff right? Of course. 

A week later, I opened a brown, Manila envelope, pulled out some 
white sheets, and soon found myself nodding-and-smiling and crying 
in turn. Joanne’s poems paint pictures of herself and David, of their 
boats and their life around the water that, for me, are every bit as charged 
with emotion as are the products of her brush and easel. Whether Joanne 
takes me to the creeks of the Chesapeake Bay or to the islands of Maine, 
she lets me experience the water and the boats fully, but most of all she 
lets me feel the dynamics of two people living adventures together. 
Moreover, I believe that Joanne gets at the Truth in these poems. Just as 
the boats in the Scott fleet were honest craft, so Joanne’s poems paint 
an honest picture of the life she shared with David. 

Recently, another envelope brought layouts of this book’s pages 
with Joanne’s poems illustrated by David’s pen-and-ink drawings. See- 
ing his sketches next to Joanne’s poems made me remember the har- 
mony of their life together, how the edges of their lives met in strong 
boundaries that allowed plenty of mutual support. 

Joanne’s poems are about David’s legacy, not just the legacy of a 
fleet of old, wooden boats, but also the legacy of a life well lived and a 

life well shared. She speaks now for both of them, in a beautiful true 
voice. I picture David reading these poems. I can see his eyes sparkle, 
sense his mirth and his sadness, feel his love of life. 

Roger C. Taylor” 
The title poem, “Legacy” concludes this remarkable effort, and it 

seems somehow fitting to conclude this review in similar fashion: 

“Legacy” 

We had seventeen boats 
When he died: 
Medusa, German ketch, 1946, 43 feet 
Roaring Bessie, Block Island Cowhorn, 1911, 34 feet 
Sparkle, Sound Interclub, 1925, 28 feet 
Hope, a classic Chesapeake deadrise, 26 feet 
Chic, gaff-topsail sloop, circa 1890, 13 feet 
Absolutely, Bahamian dinghy 
A pulling boat 
Swampscott dory 
International 14 
Rhodes 19 
Kayak 
Sunfish 
And assorted other wooden craft. 
Seventeen bags of sails in the loft. 
A boat shop filled with rudders, fittings, line, nails, paint. 

I sold some boats, donated others, 
Gave away, burned, 
Until they were gone. 
The sails went to a broker. 
The shop remained. 
I wanted to use it 
As a studio for my painting, 
But my son said it was 
Perfect as it was, filled 
With all that gear. 

Decorative 
Fire Extinguishers 
Add a touch of class to your classic boat (or 
home) with a chrome or brass finish fire extin- 
guisher. An attractive and durable coating with- 
stands the marine environment. ABC type, UL 
listed and USCG approved for marine use. 

2-1/2Ib. Brass finish 
$67.00 ea. 

5lb Brass finish 
$79.95 ea. 

2-1/21b Chrome finish 
$65.50 ea. 

5lb Chrome finish 
$75.50 ea. 

Shipping included! 

al 

Buy one at the regular price, save $10 on the second one. 

Send check or money order to: 

Lowell Boats 
107-D Creek Ridge Rd. Greensboro, NC 27406 

Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 

For faster service, order on-line at 

www.Lowell.to/boats 



You write to- us about... 

Activities & Events... 

Midwest Potter Sailing 
A group of West Wight Potter sailors who 

have gathered over the past two years at the 
Muncie Sailing Club, Prairie Creek Lake near 
Muncie, Indiana, will return again this year 
on May 19-21. 54 Potter owners ina nine state 
area have indicated an interest in joining this 
year’s gathering. 

For details contact: John Marotzke, 950 
Hummer Lake Rd, Ortonville, MI 48462, 
(888) 305-7154, Mid-West Potter Group, http:/ 
/www.marot.net/MidWest% 20Potters.html 

On June 17-18 John Ulmer is organizing 
the Ist Annual Lake Erie Messabout on 
Sanduskey Bay, Ohio, near the Lake Erie is- 
lands at the western end of Lake Erie about 
70 miles west of Cleveland and 30 miles east 
of Toledo. Sailing will be in very sheltered 
waters with potential of sailing out to the is- 
lands about five mikes offshore. 

For details contact John Ulmer, 659 S. 
Canal St., Box 4104, Canal Fulton, OH 44614, 
<J.ULMER@JUNO.COM> 

Hidden Pond Paddlers 
Since 1988 a small group of paddlers 

have met at a local park every week to talk, 
picnic, paddle and talk some more. Anyone in 
the Rochester, NY area with a passion for small 
boats, especially canoes, wishing to know 
more, or to join us, should call me. 

I am also seeking folks with an interest 
in recreational or open water rowing. Last year 
I converted a tandem canoe into a rowing boat 
which worked great. I want to share what I’ve 
learned as well as needing to learn more about 
sportsmanship. 

Steven Tolle, 247 Wimbledon Rd., Roch- 
ester, NY 14617, (716) 266-6736 

Come Paddle with Country Canoeist 
Country Canoeist’s paddling workshops 

combine fun and exploration with safety and 
instruction. This year we are pleased to offer 
a full and varied schedule. 

Introduction to Sea Kayaking classes are 
taught “on Golden Pond” beautiful Squam 
Lake, New Hampshire. 

Intermediate Sea Kayaking classes are 
held in a variety of locations depending on 
weather conditions. 

Quiet Water Solo and Tandem Canoeing 
classes will be held on area ponds for approxi- 
mately 2 hours in the evenings. 

FreeStyle Paddling Workshop teaches 
you how to make your canoe dance on the 
water! 

Demo Day on June 7th at Elm Brook Park 
in Hopkinton, NH can help you decide which 
boat is best for you, an opportunity to paddle 
lots of canoes and kayaks, talk to the manu- 
facturers’ reps and find some great deals! 

This year we are offering some FREE 
Saturday morning mini-seminars and discus- 
sions on a variety of paddling related subjects. 

Bill & Ann Zeller, Country Canoeist, 
1005 School St. Dunbarton, NH 03045, 
www.cookeee.com/canoe 
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Sail Newport 2000 
Our 2000 Sailing Calendar Newport & 

Narragansett Bay lists 40 events for the com- 
ing summer, May through October. If you are 
interested send a #10 (legal size) SASE for a 
copy. 

Sail Newport,, 60 Fort Adams Dr., New- 
port, RI 02840 

Quiet Water Symposium 
The Quiet Water Symposium at Michi- 

gan State University was a wonderful show! I 
wish I had just walked around the photo- 
graphed every booth. I bet it holds its own with 
your fancy east coast shows. It’s the 7th an- 
nual, I believe. I’d say there were 75 exhibits 
of small craft and 8 presentations. Lots of nice 
looking items and easy-build kits plus plenty 
of innovation on display. Also lots of historic 
and topical booths for various associations and 
water causes. I estimate that 1,000 attended at 

$5 per. It seems like the show is put on by a 
few main volunteers and a couple small area 
shops and the Boy Scouts. 

There were two folding kayak displays; 
voyageur and dragonboat displays; a restora- 
tion of a larger Great Lakes early days 
furtrapper-missionary vessel; MSU’s super 
metalflake concrete racing canoe, built by the 
civil engineering kids; and a 100lb sail-cat 
made of blue foamboard and fiberglass and a 
supersize windsurfer rig: One of the many 
unique aspects of this DIY boat was the airslots 
directing wind under the hulls as you sail, 
making planing start at lower speeds and re- 
ducing friction overall. There was also a nice 
AuSable guideboat, Michigan style, not New 
York, of course. 

A river expedition booth fit closely with 
an ongoing history research project. Jim Woo- 
druff showed how he’s compiling and re- 
searching Michigan river history, much of it 
for the first trme ever. He seems to have im- 
proved the historians’ theories about how 
LaSalle walked across Michigan. He had lots 
of old maps of early routes around our watery 
state. 

He showed big notebooks of details about 
his latest project, writing the bio and social 
history of the Grand River, our biggest, and 
pegging the “stream” of historical notes to a 
map of the river as it is today. The Grand River 
2000 Expedition is going to paddle from the 
headwaters to Lake Michigan this summer for 
14 days. The plan is for a flotilla of about 50 
paddlers to paddle about 20 miles a day, fol- 
lowed by a road crew which will set up camp 
and a daily river show for the public. The pad- 
dlers will do research the whole way and fol- 
low Woodruff’s historic guidenotes as they go. 
This guidebook will be made available to the 
public as well, as the first and biggest history 
of the Grand River. 

I had a nonstop video running at my dis- 
play showing the high-performance canoe 
poling that I’ve been developing on our 
flatwater (see article in this issue). It was a 

popular attraction all day. I'd just made it a 
few days before when we got our lucky warm 
spell. Too bad the water was kind of flooding 
and my poling was rusty. I shoulda looked 

better. Even so, viewers never got to see me 
swim. See, we use tippy Kevlar solo race boats 
here in Michigan for our poling and we go both 
up and down very nicely in our shallow wa- 
ters. 

I also had a canoe and sailrig set up be- 
hind my table. The rig was made of firewood 
2°x4’s, clamps, blue tarp, duct tape and sap- 
lings. It works fine! I heard a Boy Scout leader 
say, “That’s what we’ll have our boys do in- 
stead of buying a sail rig!” so I’m content with 
that display. 

The Michigan Canoe Racing Association 
had a variety of carbon fiber flatwater racing 
pro-boats on display, with their cool batwings 
and supernarrow highspeed vibe, all covered 
with sponsor stickers. This seems like a real 
big part of Michigan paddling, probably more 
important for us than in other states. We have 
big money races most weekends during the 
summer, with world class fields competing. 
These guys race big rivers and also tiny little 
creeks with the most twisting bends, all in 
these long rudderless boats. What a thrill to 
see them blast along and do their maneuver- 
ing! I think they average 1Omph. The races 
are usually about 2-3 hours long. 

To give a wonderful nod to the state his- 
tory in this sport, the AuSable Marathon people 
published a book a few years ago for their 50th 
Anniversary race. What a wonderful, rare his- 
toric document this is! It’s fully of amazing 
race stories and photos going back through 50 
years of superstuds and dude-ettes. All race 
records and times are included. It’s a great slice 
of Michigania? Unfortunately, they only 
printed a few copies. It seems like a sporting 
tradition that’s equally admirable to the col- 
lege sports. I really enjoyed reading about all 
the father-son teams and the old guys who still 
kick butt. 

But I guess our paddlers are a quiet breed. 
They do their thing mostly out of the lime- 
light. But maybe that’s only in terms of down- 
state limelight. I think the AuSable Marathon 
is the biggest northwoods event, drawing about 
200,000 spectators to party hearty and watch 
the racers go under all those remote bridges 
as they vie for $50,000 throughout that long 
summer night on the last Saturday of every 
July. 

Jeff Potter, Meridian, MI 

Opinions... 

True Trans-America Voyage by Amphib- 
ian? 

Past and present accounts of “voyaging” 
across America open up new vistas, including 
validity of a literal “boat” separate from its 
land transporter. It is interesting to research 
out capabilities of an amphibious vehicle ca- 
pable of dealing with water and land elements 
and problems along the way. 

In existence are a few WWII-derived 
amphibians with conversions of small VWs 
and gigantic DUKWs still used around the 
world. The DUKW would require immense 
mechanical abilities to keep running plus con- 
stant scrounging around incessantly for spare, 
surplus parts. 

A questionable vehicle is the historic VW 
Beetle which will float quite readily on its 
chassis-pan providing some mastic is applied 
over a few thru-body places. Occasionally, , 
wacko outings occur using bolt-on 



paddle-wheels for propulsion. A real minimal 
VW-amphib might be to remove two cylin- 
ders for economy running, and eliminating the 
passengers seat for a lie-down berth. VW 
Beetle chassis are not easily converted for tow- 
ing, but possibly some very lightweight trailer 
might constitute a flotation barge plus extra 
pontoons or boat end shapes. 

In past years a few scow hulls have been 
converted, with autos using the cars’ drive 
wheels for propelling. Remarkably simple 
with accompanying inefficiencies. It remains 
to be seen how the 4WD off-road vehicles 
might be converted by removing one drive 
shaft from the transfer case to make a propel- 
ler shaft. 

The original lightweight VW van 
“Kombi” has more houseboat proportions with 
adequate freeboard beneath its windows. It 
also has 3:1 reduction rear axles for hauling 
out purposes. Any aspirants for “firsts” or 
record-making might research Australian Ben 
Carlin’s amphibious jeep crossing of the At- 
lantic, including towing of gasoline tankage. 
As I recall, Carlin observed that amphibious 
jeeps could be mass produced with an eager 
public awaiting the output for myriad ocean 
crossings. History has failed to bear this out.... 

The boat enthusiast populations is well 
sprinkled with able auto mechanics and vice 
versa. All things considered, small amphibians 
could emerge with most affordable and inter- 
esting results. 

Norm Benedict, Santa maria, CA 

Are We Saving Money Yet By Building Our 
Own Boats? 

Motorboating & Sailing’s new directory 
of power boats is very interesting. If you add 
up the numbers, it looks like this for 1,400 
boats from 20’ to 90’. Figures are averages 
for the list: 

LOA 54’ 
Price $1,075,000 
Displacement 50,600lbs 
Cost/Foot $19,900 
Cost/Pound $21.25 

Jim Betts, Pt. Pleasant Beach, NJ 

Best Tacks & Assymetric Hulls 
In a recent issue there was an account of 

a boat doing best on a port tack with its cen- 
terboard case offset. This interested me be- 
cause in a course I am taking in meteorology 
at the Academy of Lifelong Learning, Alan 
Watts’ (who is a meteorologist) book, Wind & 
Sailing Boats, states that boats do better on a 
starboard tack going to windward in gusts in 
the northern hemisphere and the reverse is true 
for the southern hemisphere, a coriolas effect 
of the earth’s rotation. 

In the first case it wasn’t clear to me 
which side of the boat the centerbaord case 
was offset on, in the other the implication was 
clear enough that America’s Cup boats would 
likely have to be built for one hemisphere or 
the other and sailor’s habits modified. 

A book I read about caboats mentioned 
one which had an assymetrical hull, and I sus- 
pect this same deliberate assymetry was put 
into Baltimore Clippers, one a race secret, the 

other for use in illegal trade. 
All we really need are small boats that 

sail well in gusty winds and choppy waters. 
Jim Hodges, Wilmington, DE. 

Disappointing Evinrude 
I’ve been watching for some time to see 

what kind of answers the American outboard 
motor manufacturers come up with to meet 
the new anti-pollution requirements, whether 
two-cycle engines can be “cleaned up” or four 
cycle engines would be developed. Robb 
White’s article in the April Ist issue gives us 
one skilled observer’s observations based on 
experience and the prognosis looks pretty grim 
to me. 

While the engine apparently ran fine and 
provided excellent fuel economy, some com- 
ponents failed; components that are by no 
means new developments. The recoil starter 
caught the starter rope, jerked the rope so 
forcefully that the handle was pulled off and 
projected some distance while at the same time 
causing injury to the user’s (Robb’s) hand. In 
addition, two ignition kill switches have failed 
in service and had to be replaced. Finally, as I 
understand it, it is Robb’s perception that the 
anti-corrosive coating on the lower unit is less 
effective than his earlier experience. Appar- 
ently the reaction of an Evinrude representa- 
tive to the recoil starter problem was the fa- 
miliar, ““We’ve never had a report of that type 
of failure before.” 

I find this very disappointing news. I had 
one of the Evinrude 6hp twins which gave 
excellent service for a long time and I wonder 
if Evinrude may have lost their focus. Robb 
evidently believes that a Honda or a Yamaha 
would be more reliable than the new Evinrude 
and from his reported experience I believe he 
is right. 

Garry Osborn, Stamford, CT 

Useful Information... 

CWB Has Historic Boat Plans 
Anumber of plans for famed designer Ted 

Geary’s sailing models, plus one set for a full 
size boat, are now available from the Center 
for Wooden Boats, thanks to the efforts of the 
Pirate Restoration Committee. Pirate, an R- 
Boat built in 1926 at Lake Union Dry Dock 
Co. in Seattle, was donated to CWB last fall 
and is being restored through the efforts of a 
dedicated bunch of R-Boat enthusiasts, led by 
Scott Rohrer. The sale of the model boat plans 
is just one way that money is being raised for 
the restoration. Plans available are: 

Pirate Pond Boat: A single sheet plan for 
building this 39” scale sailing model designed 
in 1927. Construction is simple 
bread-and-butter method. Plan includes con- 
struction sections, rigging plan and sail plan. 
Templates for lifts and profile full-scale. $50. 

Olympia: An inch-to-a-foot model of a 
Six Metre yacht, 36” long, designed at Geary’s 
Los Angeles office in 1932 to commemorate 
thc Olympic games being held in L.A. that 
year. The Six Metres and Eight Metres were 
the two big keel boat classes at the Games. 
Bread-and-butter construction, full scale lifts 
and profile. Very good print with helpful rig- 
ging details. $20. 

Class C Model Yacht: Designed by Geary 
in 1922, this monster is 72” long! No sail plan 
on drawing but a total sail area of 2200si is 
calculated. Graceful sheerline and lovely long 
overhangs. This boat resembles Geary’s con- 
troversial racer, Spirit IJ. Full-scale drawing. 
$30. 

S/V Pirate Plans. Beautiful, sharp prints 
scanned from two original ink-on-linen draw- 
ings for the 39’ R-Boat Pirate. The sail plan 
(1/2”=1’) includes the original rigging plan 
and outboard profile of this famous racer. The 
construction drawing (1”=1’) shows profile 
and plan views as well as deck plan. Two draw- 
ing set. $50 

The Center for Wooden Boats, 1010 Val- 

ley St., Seattle, WA 98109-4468, (206) 
382-2628, <Shavings@cweb.org>, 
www.cwb.org 

Adventures & Experiences... 

Still Enjoying Sailing 
At 79 going on 80 I still enjoy sailing, 

rowing, sculling and at times even cruising on 
my 18’ canoe yawl Nord Vinden #1, built by 
William Clement’s able hands and refined in 
detail by me. 

Harry Broady, Monroe, WA 

Unique Books 
Skiffs, Catboats, Marine Engine History & More 

Write for Free Catalog 

Devereux Books 
P.O. Box 503 

Marblehead, MA 01945 
www.devereuxbooks.com 

KLEPPER 
FOLDING KAYAKS 

Best Selection - Best Price 

Toll Free: 888-692-8092 
www.klepperwest.com 

Klepper West 
6155 Mt. Aukum Rd. 
Somerset, CA 95684-0130 

Donate Your Project Boat 
Get Full Tax Value 

Will accept any stage of 
completion 
Will pick up 

Cruising Ministries, Inc. 
6110 Florida Ave. 

New Port Richey, FL 34653 

(727) 849-3766 r 
email: graced@ gte.net 



Phin and Joanna Sprague sold out all the 
space at their 12th Annual Maine Boatbuilders’ 
Show in Portland, Maine, mid-March, leav- 
ing last minute wannabees awaiting possible 
cancellations so that they might get in. The 
crowds were there Saturday and Sunday, but 
Friday was a bit quieter than usual with a seri- 
ous snow/sleet/wind storm blanketing eastern 
New England. Our booth was empty on Fri- 
day, we stayed home to look after the green- 
house, a power outage with nobody around to 
fire up the generator would have killed thou- 
sands of tiny seedlings just getting underway. 

All those who stopped by to talk with us 
on Saturday and Sunday displayed the enthu- 
siasm for the show that we’ve come to expect, 
golly you do really like being there. We do 
too, but after twelve years it’s harder to reach 
those highs. The been there, done that thing 
creeps in. The driving motivation for us is still 

Maine Boatbuilders’ 

Show 2000 
By Bob Hicks 

the opportunity to meet so many of you in 
person, and to view in one place what small 
boat builders are doing. 

This latter aspect is the one from which | 
distill this report for all of you who did not 
attend. Amongst over 250 exhibitors of boats 
and related gear and services I find what I want 
to bring you, and I guess those of you familiar 
with how this turns out from bygone such re- 
ports over 12 years notice that I favor those 
builders who I know and who know me and 
do business with me. They pretty much repre- 
sent what you'll find at the show, had I cho- 

sen others the resulting impression would not 
have changed much. 

Each year a few of you remark to me that 
the show seems to be becoming more “com- 
mercial”. There are more suppliers of all the 
myriad maritime gear and services exhibiting. 
There are more builders of larger (still rela- 
tively small however) powerboats and yachts. 
There are more boatyards and marinas. But 
still this is the one place where you'll see more 
small boats and their builders than anywhere 
else we know of. It sure isn’t even close to 
becoming a tedious consumer boating show 
with all the glitter and huckstering. 

So here’s my set of cameos from this 
year’s Maine Boatbuilders’ Show. If you were 
there with your small boat(s) exhibited and are 
not included here, let me know what you have, 
I'll maybe do a follow up if there’s any sig- 
nificant response. 

Michael Severance (at right) was more than happy to talk about his Kittery Point tender as the 
orders came rolling in. 

Barbara and Michael Porter assess reactions to Michael’s tour de force steamboat design/project, 
Quiet Presence. 
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Taking Firm Orders 

As the crowds thinned out mid-afternoon 
on Sunday, I found Michael Severance. of Bay 
of Maine Boats quite euphoric about the show. 
“We’ve taken firm orders for six of our boats 
this year,” Michael told me, “with many, many 
more expressing interest.” Well, not just hope 
for the future, but firm orders in hand. Michael 
had an expanded exhibit space this year to 
better display his fiberglass Kittery Point Ten- 
der and Piscataqua Wherry. In the exhibit next 
to him was a lovely traditional wooden skiff, 
and Michael pointed it out, “I love that sort of 
boat, but what I’m doing is more affordable 
for most,” by way of rationalizing his show 
success. Not because his product is cheaply 
made either, the Bay of Maine boats are top 
quality work. Bay of Maine Boats, P.O. Box 
631, Kennebunkport, ME 04046. 

On to Design 

At the other end of the size/cost range 
we found another Michael, Michael Porter, 
with the steamboat Quiet Presence that he had 
spent close to a dozen years designing and 
building for Dodge Morgan. Michael wasn’t 
taking orders for the steamboat, but rather us- 
ing it as an example of the sort of marine de- 
sign work he is now concentrating upon. No 
more building, says Michael. Quiet Presence 
was a tour de force in design for Michael, start- 
ing with that “clean sheet of paper” Michael 
designed the entire boat and all its systems. 
And then he built it. Hence close to a dozen 
years, working alone. Michael Porter, 573A, 
Soule Rd., Chebeague Island, ME 04017. 



Hey, Pedal Power! 

Looking for that “new angle” on a show 
report, I found it at the Ozone Watercraft dis- 
play with the Schadler brothers of Gilsum, NH 
and their partner Casey Pratt from Rockland, 
Maine. They had novel looking sea kayak fit- 
ted out with, you guessed it, a pedal powered 
propellor. If you’ve read my recent commen- 
taries about my growing obsession with pedal 
power for small boats you can imagine the 
surge of enthusiasm that I experienced when I 
ran across this. These four young men have 
done their homework on pedal power, and 
have developed a slickly engineered pedal 
power drive unit which can drop into most 
small rowing or paddling boats, albeit with a 
slot cut into the bottom first to accept their 
unit. 

They also designed a 17’ sea kayak 
equipped with their pedal drive unit. The kayak 
sports a significant amount of “hogging” along 
its keel line. Not a molding mistake, it is in- 
tentional, Tom Schadler explained to me that 
they wanted the long waterline for maximum 
hull speed. I recalled, for their entertainment, 
that old story about hogged old schooners pick- 
ing up speed over the years the more they 
hogged. We'll have more on this boat as soon 
as we get out on the water with it later this 
spring. Ozone Watercraft, HCR 32 Box 52, 
Gilsum, NH 03448. 

You Came All the Way 
From Where? 

From Appleton, Wisconsin in this case. 
Bill Ryno brought his nicely done glued lap- 
strake sliding seat Annapolis Wherry, along 
with his Flattie Bookshelf. Yep, bookshelf. We 
know of the old canoes that end up cut in half 
and turned into bookshelves, we’ve even seen 
old college racing shells so recycled. Bill has 
carried this notion to the point of offering a 
manual for building new a flattie bookshelf. 
It’s a real little skiff actually, built just like a 
larger version suitable for use on the water. 
Bill says anyone building his bookshelf will 
learn what he needs to know to go on to build 
the real thing. The comprehensively illustrated 
24 page manual is offered at $10. Brightwood 
Boat Company LLC, 1731 S. Peabody St., 

Appleton, WI 54915. 

Youthful entrepreneurs and innovators Casey Pratt and the Schadler brothers, Mitchell and Arn, 

with their drop-in pedal power unit set on a tank of water for test pedalling. It sure churned up a 
lotta water in the tank when some test pedallers went at it. 

Bill Ryno brought his Flattie Bookshelf along from Wisconsin, as long as he was coming any- 
way to show us all his nice sliding seat Annapolis Wherry. 



Pert Lowell’s son in law Ralph Johnson (middle left) carries on with Pert’s Town Class sailboat 
building, now over 60 years and counting. Looking on by Ralph is veteran small boat builder 
Dick Shew of South Bristol, Maine. 

To beautiful to use? Jerry Stelmok’s canoes are now art in decoration as well as in form. 

Designer Paul Bennet (left) and prospect study the commodious interior of his new Woods Hole 
Dory. 

The Townie’s Still in Town 

It’s been over 60 years now since Pert 
Lowell’s 16’ lapstrake sailboat, originally de- 
signed for summer camp fleets in the *30s, 
acquired its name, “Townie” when it was ac- 
cepted officially in Marblehead, Massachusets 
yachting as the only Town Class boat, but it 
stubbornly lives on. Pert’s gone, but his daugh- 
ter Joanne has seen to it that his handiwork 
hasn’t disappeared. Her husband, Ralph 
Johnson, runs the business today in the same 
old boatshop on the Parker River in Newbury, 
Massachusetts. Ralph told us he had orders 
already this year for four of the fiberglass ver- 
sions, developed by Pert in the ‘60s in response 
to the onset of fiberglass boatbuilding. Ralph’s 
also gotten real busy with his mast hoop busi- 
ness in this era of ever more tall ships. The 
orders just keep on coming, he’s the only 
source today for traditional steamed oak hoops 
in sizes from dinghies to the U.S.S. Constitu- 
tion. Pert Lowell Co., Lanes End, Newbury, 

MA 01951. 

Art All the Way 

The canoe has long been extolled as an 
art form amongst small boats, its graceful lines 
developed by aborigines for function also of- 
fer visual rewards aesthetically. Highly re- 
garded builder of traditional wood/canvas ca- 
noes, Jerry Stelmok, is now embellishing his 
already artistic creations with graphic art. Jerry 
displayed one of his limited collector’s edi- 
tion Millenium Sojourner 16’ canoes with 
scenes of the northwoods graphically painted 
along the topsides. Is this too beautiful to use? 
I didn’t catch up with Jerry to ask. Island Falls 
Canoe, 220 Stagecoach Rd., Atkinson, ME 
04426. 

Itsa Big One 

Paul Bennett of Shoestring Shipyard isn’t 
one to rest on his laurels. His ongoing pursuit 
of simplicity and frugality, with designs for 
home builders entitled “Bootstrap”, “Frugal”, 
and (coming in June) “Humble Peasant”, sug- 
gest a focus on economy and ease. What’s 
happening is growth now, bigger boats. Paul 
had his really big 18’ Woods Hole Dory on 
display, this is one big dory indeed. When I 
leaned over the side to look within, it was a 
long way down. This boat is Paul’s response 
to requests for a simple plywood dory ala Phil 
Bolger’s Gloucester Gull, only bigger. Much 
bigger it seems. Paul’s latest can accept three 
rowers if desired, with 800lbs of carrying ca- 
pacity they can take along a lotta gear too. 
Shoestring Shipyard, P.O. Box 117, Sagamore , 
Beach, MA 02562. 



Doubled Up 

Harry Bryan listened at last year’s show 
to comments about his Fiddlehead decked ca- 
noe and showed up this year with a length- 
ened version set up for two to paddle. Harry’s 
the guy who brought us that fin powered boat 
a few years ago, a novelty and effective, but 
apparently a bit too far ahead of its time for 
conservative small boaters. For those desiring 
to share paddling time with another in a won- 
derfully stable, easy handling boat, Harry’s 
offers a much, drier and more stable choice 
than your traditional canoe, and just as handy 
and portable. Bryan Boatbuilding, 329 
Mascarene Rd., Letete, NB ESC 2P6, Canada. 

Designer/builder Harry Bryan (left) with his 
new doubled up Fiddlehead double paddle 
canoe, Harry’s response to last year’s 
boatshow suggestions. 

Perseverance Has Prevailed 

Steve Kaulback was advertising his beau- 
tifully built Adirondack guideboats on our 
pages way back when we started, at that time 
the typical starving small boat builder. Well, 
he persevered and now has established a repu- 
tation as the builder of the finest of Adirondack 
guideboats. With his leading customer Paul 
Neil out winning everything he enters in row- 
ing racing, Steve can hardly believe that maybe 
those starvation times are gone. The 
Adirondack Guideboat, P.O. Box 144, Char- 
lotte, VT 05445. 

Built Like a Plane 

Platt Monfort was back this year with a 
nice display featuring his unique geodesic 
small boat designs. Platt’s designs use tiny 
wooden stringers, kevlar strands and heat 
shrink dacron covering to produce boats 8’- 
16’ long that weigh in closely matching their 
lengths in pounds. Ultralite applies here. Like 
in ultralight aircraft. ’m always reminded of 
the model airplane days of my youth when I 
look at Platt’s hulls, but his do carry one across 
the water nicely. Monfort Associates, 50 
Haskell Rd., Westport, ME 04578. 

Platt Monfort (at left) is as enthusiastic as ever 
for his innovative small boat construction con- 
cept, even after all these years confronting 
establishment wisdom on how small boats 
should be built. 

Whazzat, Phin? 

Show organizer/promoter Phin Sprague 
has a closer look at Ron Rantilla’s Front 
Rower. Ron has soldiered on, and now has his 
Front-Rower developed to the point where it 
can be operated by any combination of legs 
and arms one might happen to still be blessed 
with, or find functional. Ron continues to face 
resistance to acceptance of his solution to 
rowing’s one really aggravating aspect, fac- 
ing backwards. What he has come up with just 
doesn’t fit the establishment wisdom. 
Aquamotion Systems, 30 Cutler St., Warren, 
RI 02885. 

Lessee now, just how does all this work? Phin 
Sprague takes a close look at Ron Rantilla’s 
Frontrow forward facing rowing system. — 

Steve Kaulback looks up some history on his Adirondack Guideboats for some prospects amidst 
his handiwork, top of the line wooden construction at right, entry level fiberglass in the fore- 
ground. 



Laden and ready to resume my voyage at ea Quebec ai August 7, 1999 

Paddling ‘Round The Gaspé Peninsula 
Part II 7 

By Reinhard Zollitsch 

Finals were this morning, tests are cor- 
rected, grades made out, the gear is all packed, 
the boat on the car. Nancy and I are off again 
to Québec/Lévis. Official start of the trip is 
early tomorrow morning, August 6, 1999. 

This time I had all the charts I could get, 
large scale, but better than road maps. How- 
ever there are large stretches of the St. 
Lawrence for which there were no charts other 
than detailed charts for the major harbors. 
Again I was chartless for a total of 130 miles. 
Enlarged road maps would have to do again, 
and I would navigate by church steeples again, 
which are well marked and very visible on 
prominent landmarks. 

The boat felt more sluggish this time. I 
had crammed food and gear for 25 days into 
two crates and dry bags, all properly tied down 
in the boat and six gallons of water. A neat 
feeling not to have to stop at a supermarket in 
every port, but be self-contained, just add 
water. 

With my experience at St. Antoine de 
Tilly still vividly in mind, I tried harder to find 
overnight spots where I would not be stranded 
1/2 mile off shore at low tide and would have 
to portage in or out the next morning. The first 
two overnights happened to be in small ports 
with marinas where I was quietly and unob- 
trusively tucked away in a low-visibilty cor- 
ner, while still enjoying the deep water and 
launching ramp. 

Berthier sur Mer was very welcome the 
first afternoon when the wind increased to 20- 
25, i.e. whitecaps and streamers. I learned that 
the islands off Berthier, La Grosse Island spe- 
cifically, were used as the “Ellis Island of 
Canada”, the quarantine islands for newly ar- 
riving immigrants. A tourboat takes curious 
visitors over there, or maybe the grandchil- 
dren of the immigrants who were processed 
there and started a new life in Canada. 

With a 4am high tide, which by the way 
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did not progress its usual 50 minutes each day 
but stayed there till I got into the open Gulf of 
St. Lawrence, I got up with the tide and was 
in my boat at 5:30, just before sunrise. This 
way I could get my boat in the water without 
a major portage, could take advantage of the 
ebb tide and enjoy the relative calm of the early 
morning. I really began to enjoy this routine, 
even though it meant I had to pack almost all 
my gear the night before, including making 
and packing my lunch PB and jelly sandwich, 
and forego my morning coffee. Cold cereal 
with powdered milk was quick and easy and 
sufficient. 

St. Jean de Port Joli, “Happy Harbor”, 
was my second stop, but then extended mud 
or rather “rock flats” had to be negotiated, at 
times five miles out into the ever-widening St. 
Lawrence. Fortunately the weather was half- 
way OK, because I felt very forlorn four to 
five miles offshore with nothing but mud and 
rock to my right. This is not a place to be 
stranded. 

Anse de Sainte Anne, St. Anne Bay, was 
a massive expanse of shallows where I almost 
got stuck right in the middle, when I suddenly 
noticed that the water to my left was also shoal- 
ing and running dry. I sprinted to the last open 
tidal stream and made it out finding myself 
almost on the opposite shore, so it seemed, 
but not quite. 

Hot and tired from all the sprinting and 
paddling in the shallows, I stopped behind the 
breakwater off Orignaux Point, where a 
friendly fisherman offered me his fishing 
shack right on the rocks for the night. I was 
delighted and felt honored by the confidence 
of the old man, who seemed to be impressed 
by the fact that I made it all the way from 
Québec to here and was planning on rounding 
the Gaspé. 

I eagerly carried my gear up to his shack 
to move in, when I noticed it was locked again. 

I figure the old man had watched me unload, 
then turned to go home, and as he had done 
for I don’t know how many years had auto- 
matically clicked the padlock shut, without 
really noticing it. So it was plan B: I pitched 
my tent right smack in front of his shack and 
enjoyed a spectacular sunset. 

The next day was one of my hardest and 
most difficult days. I made good progress, but 
then the tide ran out again furiously, leaving 
the entire area from the town of Kamouraska 
to the string of long islands totally dry. I had 
to go outside of everything again. By then the 
tide had turned and was picking up speed, in 
some areas where I definitely did not want to 
be, up to eight knots. But I had the wind at my 
back, that helped, but only to a certain degree. 

20-30 feet off the steep shore of the is- 
lands, the tide began to develop a rip. So I had 
to hug the rocky shore as close as possible, 
just far enough away to avoid the backwash 
and power my way against the tide along this 
narrow eddy-like corridor around one island 
after the other. I was sweating it out and work- 
ing hard and my adrenalin was running. It was 
a challenge, a real one at that, a no-mistake 
situation. 

I finally made it, inching my way around 
the last long island, La Grande Isl. 
Kamouraska will be a swearword in my vo- 
cabulary for a long time to come, but I was 
eventually rewarded with one of my most sce- 
nic stopovers on Le Cap, where I found a small 
grassy area between two small headlands with 
the Le Gros Pélerin Isl. outlined in my tent 
doorway. Yes! 

Riviere du Loup was a good service stop 
with phone, water and bathroom, but the 
breakwater at ebb tide was a doozy. The in- 
side sneak worked again. Then past the only 
commercial harbor I saw along the entire St. 
Lawrence shore, Cacouna, and into major shal- 
lows building from the right. On the left a long 
thin incredibly green island or spit of land was 
making out. I was off the chart again so I could 
not tell whether that island was connected to 
shore with a bar, or whether I could just make 
it across. This was also the place where I first 
saw those huge arctic gray seals which one 
finds either north of the British Isles or at the 
mouth of the St. Lawrence. Big husky fellows 
with broad shoulders, distinctly heavier than 
our Atlantic harbor seal, with a big rounded- 
off torpedo-like head without the usual dog- 
like nose ridge. 

I made it through with the flood tide run- 
ning with me most of the way, one big eddy 
behind Isle Verte, one of the early homestead- 
ing islands. The island was gently tipped to- 
wards the south, supplying perfect growing 
conditions for early settlers. A bit further down 
the river and also a bit further out was Isle 
Basque where there used to be a Basque fish- 
ing station, just across from the rich Sagenay 
River and fjord, attracting not only fish but 
beluga and other whales. 

I found my absolutely perfect spot for the 
night on a tiny island between Isle Verte proper 
and the town of Isle Verte. It had a small flow- 
through beach towards its NE point, i.e. water 
was coming in from two sides with just enough 
dry ground at high tide in one corner for my 
5’x7’ tent. The 4pm high tide was just right 
with about 12” of rise as a safety margin. How- 
ever the 4am tide, as I found out at Port Joli, 
is about 1’ higher. It was close, but I tried it. I 
could always move up the rocks, if it came to 
that. My boat was already perched, i.e. sus- ° 



pended in air along the rocks. 
The tide and seaweed were right up to 

the little dike that I had built around my tent. I 
loved it and pushed on before sunrise, feeling 
I had finally gotten into the swing of things, 
had adjusted to the harsh conditions of the St. 
Lawrence and could handle them with pru- 
dence. 

A calm morning and a good mood car- 
ried me rather swiftly past Basque Island and 
then to a long stretch of nothing, that is the 
towns, the road, civilization as we know it, 
just disappeared and instead there were miles 
and miles of steep shore with jagged points 
and headlands, and huge glacial boulders ex- 
tending way out into the river. The waves and 
swells were breaking nicely on those rocks 
giving away their whereabouts. But I was still 
off the chart and grew a bit apprehensive. I 
had no idea what was around the next corner. 
Where could I take out in an emergency? Not 
on this type of shore for sure. 

The high from yesterday quickly van- 
ished and I was all eyes and ears while I 
hopped from point to point. Suddenly I came 
to a point with two people on it. I had to verify 
my position. So I shouted towards them so they 
could hear me over the breaking waves: “C’est 
Pointe a Cives, n’est ce pas ?” And I loved 
their one word answer: Oui”. “Bon” was my 
return as I paddled on knowing I was still on 
track. 

But soon there was another point, much 
bigger and badder than all the others before, 
and since I had been in my boat for almost 
eight hours, I decided to leave that problem 
for tomorrow and think about it for a while 
and hope it would shrink with time. Fortu- 
nately there was a beautiful crescent cove right 
before Cap a Il’Orignal (Moose Point) at the 
small town of St. Fabien with a small road 
running down to what looked like a public 
landing. Perfect, I'll take it. It turned out to be 

the launching site of an Avon type tourboat 
showing passengers this cape and the next one, 
Cap Corbeaux (Raven Point) and maybe even 
Bic Island a bit further off shore. 

But everything worked out fine, and I had 
a wonderful early morning start the next day. 
And what spectacular scenery it was. By far 
the most impressive so far. I’ve got to show it 
to Nancy some year, I thought as I paddled 
into the sunrise rounding the sheer jagged 
cliffs on my right. The mountain range and 
headlands appeared like a black silhouette 
against the blinding early rays of the rising 
sun. 

The tide was running out, the wind was 
calm for a change and I was enjoying myself 
immensely until I ran out of water just before 
Rimouski and had to stay outside of Barnabé 
Island. I stopped at the NE tip for an early 
lunch, admiring the speed of the catamaran 
ferry boat coming out of the harbor, when sud- 
denly my boat was sucked off the ledge, then 
flushed back onto it, where it was left sitting 
high and dry for a moment. 

I had my hands full saving my lunch, field 
glasses and boat from the horrendous wake of 
the ferry. I tossed my lunch higher on the rocks, 
slung my field glasses around me and put the 
boat on the next big wave to float it back into 
its element. Now I understand why small boat- 
ers are complaining so much about the Bar 
Harbor, Maine to Yarmouth, Nova Scotia cat- 

ferry which tears across the Bay of Fundy at a 
speed of 40+ knots. Small boaters beware! 

After a brief stop at the ferry dock for a 

My precarious overnight camp near Isle Verte. 

Paddling point to point towards Gaspe. 
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phone call and to replenish my water, I was 
on my way again, till after nine hrs in the boat 
[had had it for the day. Then suddenly I saw a 
huge banner gate in the water in the bight of 
Sainte Luce, the finish line for this year’s world 
sea kayaking championship. What a great fin- 
ish for my day I thought as I went through it 
and headed for the beach near the breakwater 
beside the church. 

Sipping my coffee that afternoon I was 
thinking about the race from across the river 
in Forestville to here, 28 miles of open water, 
I am impressed. Then more reading, mostly 
Farley Mowat’s new book The Farfarers, to 
stay in tune with the surroundings, and more 
writing in my trip log. 

After a beautiful day yesterday, I knew I 
was going to pay for it somehow. Towards 
evening the wind picked up, then it tried to 
force my tent to its knees, but it stayed up. 
Then came the wind shift, and the waves were 
suddenly crashing on my beach, and the tide 
was rising, and I noticed about 4 in the morn- 
ing, that I was distinctly too close to the wa- 
ter. The waves were running up the beach 
stretching their fingers towards my tent and 

depositing sea-weed right at my door as a 
warning. It was close to high tide, but I could 
not take chances. One wave in my tent and 
everything is wet for the rest of the trip, espe- 
cially my sleeping bag. So I hastily packed up 
my gear and tossed the dry bags into my boat. 
It was raining to boot by now, and I had to 
don my Goretex suit to take down the tent. 
What next I thought. I opted for two granola 
bars and face the elements before it got much 
worse. 

I was barely settled in my boat with 
sprayskirt tightly cinched around my waist, 
when the flood gates of heaven opened. I 
steered a compass course real close to shore, 
because I could not see a thing. It was so bad 
it was funny. I got wet to the skin despite my 
rain suit and had to push on to stay warm. Af- 
ter rounding rather intimidating looking Pointe 
Mitis, dancing around the lighthouse and 
through the ledges and ledge islands, I finally 
ran out of steam and had to stop for lunch. By 
then the rain had stopped, but I was still shiv- 
ering. Only five more miles to Sable Bay, and 
I had covered another 25 miles. 

Then the sun came out blazing hot and I 
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got everything dry, including my sleeping bag 
which had gotten wet after all. The next day 
was uneventful and I could cover the 28 miles 
to St. Félicité in 8.25 hours total time. The 
shoreline had flattened out, and the road and 
houses came right down to the big river. But 
Québécois rural architecture is nothing to write 
home about. It is very plain and utilitarian, only 
the churches stand out, often as miniature cop- 
ies of European cathedrals, but with shiny alu- 
minum roofs. Just before St. Félicité | saw my 
first pod of whales, about five, surfacing a 
couple of times on their way out into the open 
bay. My whalewatch that afternoon from my 
high perch near the town ramp was unsuccess- 
ful. 

The toothy shore at Cape Reynard. 

The next day the scenery changed 
abruptly, steep shores and one headland after 
the other. When I finally saw the 100 or so 
huge wind generators on the hill, with a light- 
house at the point, I knew I had reached Cap 

Chat. The giant three-bladed propellers were 
all turning swiftly in the strong westerly wind, 
and I could clearly hear the whirring noise over 
the noise of the breaking waves. What a vi- 
sual intrusion on the landscape, as well as a 
noisy disturbance of the peace and quiet. I 
made it around the point holding my breath, 
then beached my boat about 1/2 mile down on 
a beautiful warm sandy stretch. Just what the 
doctor ordered, after 30 long miles. Life was 
great that afternoon. 

But then I paddled off the chart again, 
for 60 miles to be exact. It was more of what I 
had encountered yesterday; steep mountains 
and one point after the other. After a while they 
all looked the same and were difficult to iden- 
tify. To Cap Reynard was 25 miles, or three 

churches and a light-house on the right. It was 
beautiful, but eerie and lonely. 

In Stainte-Anne-des-Monts, or “Moun- 
tain Annie” in my lingo, I met three sailboats 
from Connecticut, the Yankee Lady, Misty and 
Second Wind, who were on an even bigger 
adventure than I. They had started in Connecti- 
cut, went up the Hudson River into Lake 
Champlain, and on, like me to here, and 
planned to round the Gaspé and eventually, 
next year that is, Nova Scotia and back to 
Connecticut. Which should prove that New 
England, including parts of Canada, is an is- 
land. After my brief service stop at the ma- 
rina, we left about the same time, and I did 
not think I would ever meet up with them 
again, but I did, three more times, before I left 
them behind in the fog around Gaspé. 

Cap Reynard loomed tall above me with 
a darkening sky behind it. But I was happy to 
have covered 300 miles since Québec. This 
was the halfway-point around the Gaspé, well 
almost, and people had already named a Cape 
after me. (Just kidding.) 

It rained all night, the morning was dark 
and gloomy, and the tops of the mountains and 
headlands were enveloped in a shroud of thick 
fog. But by 8 I thought I could do it. I set up 
the boat near the water on rollers, secured 

everything well, waited for a big wave, pushed 
the boat with the returning water into the river, 
jumped in, at least with one foot and butt, 
paddled like hell through the next couple of 
breaking waves. Then I could relax, get the 
other leg in, zip up the spray skirt, check that 
I did not leave anything behind (would that 
ever be a bummer!) and get out of there and 
into deeper water. My boat with all the gear 
for 25 days is simply too heavy to hitch my- 
self into the water like a seal, sitting prim and 
proper in my cockpit. 

It was an exciting day, but I was glad to 
see the imposing face of Mont St. Pierre and 
find the little harbor of Mont Louis 25 miles 
down the coast. It is very reassuring to find 
the name of the harbor on a sign on the boat 
ramp, where I parked my boat amongst the 
handful of fishermen’s boats. As you most 
likely know, fishing for groundfish is practi- 
cally over in these waters. It is quiet out there, 
except for a few handliners in small 
clinkerbuilt open outboards. No lobster boats 
and lobster buoys either in August. Just empty 
ocean, beautiful in its starkness. 

I had caught up to the Connecticut sail- 
ors, and I was to share the next harbor, Grande 
Valley, with them also. By then I was finally 
back on my chart, and my confidence grew 
somewhat. What was unnerving for me 
though, were those five to ten mile long 
stretches where the road went right along the 
St. Lawrence with a 30’ concrete retainer wall 
straight down to the water. That made it im- 
possible for me to take out in an emergency. 
But I made it fine to the Grande Vallée break- 
water, having chalked up another 27 mile day, 
even ahead of the three sailboats. 

Later that afternoon, the entire town in 
cars, motor and mountain bikes would drive 
onto the breakwater and gawk at the three sail- 
boats from the States, a major attraction for 
this little out-of-the-way town. My boat was 
as usual camouflaged on the beach as white 
driftwood, and my tent was a little green speck 
on a small spot of grass tucked away in some 
comer. Nobody stopped to chat, nobody knew 
I was there. I liked that. 

(To Be Continued) 
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During the afternoon, while rowing out 
of the cut-off behind an island, I caught sight 
of a flatboat floating in the contour of a dis- 
tant bend. There was something familiar in her 
appearance, and, as I drew nearer, I recognized 
the pile of nets, the rusty stove, and the civil 
but silent crew. She was the same flat which 
had left Hickman, Kentucky, the morning I had 
departed from that town with my basket of 
pies. This time the crew seemed like old 
friends. River life makes all men equal. A 
pleasant hail now greeted me, and the duck- 
boat was soon moored to the side of the flat. 
As we floated along with the current, sipping 
our coffee, the captain told me his history. 

The war had reduced him from affluence 
to poverty, and in order to support his family, 
he had built a scow and penetrated the weird 
waters of Reelfoot Lake, from which he was 
able, for several years, to supply the citizens 
of Hickman with excellent fish. The enterprise 
was a novelty at that time, and there being no 
competition, he made four thousand dollars 
the first year. After that others went into the 
business, and it became profitless. His mind 
was now bent upon a new field. 

Hearing that the people of northern Texas 
were destitute of a regular fish-market, he had 
provisioned his flat for a winter’s campaign, 
and intended floating with his men down to 
the mouth of Red River, where he would be 
towed by a steamer through the state of Loui- 
siana to the northeastern end of Texas. There 
entering Caddo Lake, which is from fifty to 
sixty miles long, and where game, ducks, and 
fish abound, he would camp upon the shores 
and set his nets. The railroads which penetrated 
that section would afford means for the rapid 
distribution of his fish. 

The party, anxious to arrive at their scene 
of action, floated night and day. The society 
of an educated man was so delightful at the 
time that I remained beside the flat all night. 
A lantern was hung above the bow of the boat 
to show the pilots of steamers our position. 
Whenever one of these disturbers of our peace 
passed the flat, I was obliged to cast off and 
pull into the stream, as the swash would al- 
most engulf me if I remained tied to the side 
of the large boat. I could only sleep by 
snatches, for just as I would be dropping off 
into the land of Nod, the watch upon the flat 
would call out, “Here comes another steamer,” 
which was the signal for me to take to my oars. 

The next day was Sunday, but the flat kept 
on her way. I cooked my meals upon the rusty 
stove, and we floated side by side, conversing 
hour after hour. The low banks of the river 
showed the presence of levees, or artificial 
dikes, built to keep out the freshets. Upon these 
dikes the grass was putting forth its tender 
blades, and the willows were bursting into leaf. 
We passed White River and the Arkansas, both 
of which pour their waters out of the great 
wilderness of the state of Arkansas. 

Below the mouth of the last-named river 
was the town of Napoleon, with its deserted 
houses, the most forlorn aspect that had yet 
met my eye. The banks were caving into the 
river day by day. Houses had fallen into the 
current, which was undermining the town. 
Here and there chimneys were standing in soli- 
tude, the buildings having been torn down and 
removed to other localities to save them from 
the insatiable maw of the river. These pointed 
upward like so many warning cenotaphs of the 
river’s treachery, and contrasted strongly in the 
mind’s eye with the many happy family circles 
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Four Months 

In a Sneak-Box 

By Nathaniel H. Bishop, 1879 
(1837-1902) 

Chapter 7 - Part I 
Descent of the Mississippi 

to New Orleans 

A Flatboat Bound for Texas — A Flat-Man 
on River Physics — Adrift and Asleep — 

Seeking the Earth’s Little Moon — 
Vicksburg — Jefferson Davis’s Cotton 

Plantation, and its Negro Owner — Dying in 
His Boat 

which had once gathered at their bases around 
the cheerful hearths. 

About ten o’clock in the forenoon the pro- 
prietor of the flatboat decided, as it was Sun- 
day, to run into a bend of the river and tie up 
for the day. That night the banks caved in so 
frequently that I was in danger of being en- 
tombed in my sneak-box; and I rejoiced when 
morning came and the dangerous quarters 
were left behind. My flatboat companions 
made known to me a curious feature of river 
physics well known to the great floating popu- 
lation of the western streams. If you start with 
a flat-boat or raft of timber from any point on 
the Ohio or Mississippi rivers at the moment 
a rise in the water takes place, and continue 
floating night and day without interruption, 
you will in a few days overrun the effects of 
the rise, or freshet, and get below it. A little 
later you will discover, at some point a few 
hundred miles down-stream, that the river is 
just commencing to swell, as the result of the 
freshet upon which you originally started. 

During Tuesday and Wednesday of Janu- 
ary 11 and 12, I was at times with the flat, and 
at times. miles away from it. Near Skipwith 
Landing, Mississippi, we passed large and 
well-cultivated cotton-plantations, but the river 
country in its vicinity was almost a wilderness. 

My sleep had been much broken by night- 
travelling, and about nine o’clock on Wednes- 
day evening I fastened my boat to the flat, and 
determined to have two or three hours of re- 
freshing slumber. An hour’s peaceful rest fol- 
lowed, and then a snorting, screeching stern- 
wheel steamer crossed the river with its tow 
of barges, and demoralized all my surround- 
ings, driving me against the flat, and shooting 

water over the deck of my craft. Only half 
awake, I cast off from the flat, and thought 
that I was rowing down-river as usual; but I 
had dropped back into my nest just for one 
moment, and was in the land of Nod. I felt in 
my sleep that I was floating down the Missis- 
sippi. I was conscious that I had left the flat- 
boat, and that steamers, snags, and eddies must 
be looked out for, or disaster would come 
quickly upon me. 

I knew I was asleep, and tried to rouse 
myself. I seemed to be watching the moon, 
which shone with silver glory upon the glis- 
tening waters, and made the dark forests, ris- 
ing wall-like on the banks, even darker by 
comparison. Then I seemed to enter the fields 
of astronomy, moving through the atmosphere 
still pulling at my oars. My mental vision 
stretched across the Atlantic, and enveloped 
the old astronomical observatory of the French 
city of Toulouse. It was the hour of sunset, 
and the learned Director Petit was at his post 
carefully adjusting his telescope, eager with 
the hope of identifying an undiscovered me- 
teorite, the presence of which had been sug- 
gested by certain disturbances among the ce- 
lestial bodies. 

The savant carefully pointed his instru- 
ment to the neighboring regions of the setting 
sun, when suddenly I saw him start, and heard 
him mutter, like a philosopher of old, “Eureka, 
Ihave found it!” Only a ray of light had flashed 
across the field of his telescope as an asteroid 
shot into the gloam of the sun. Its movements 
were so rapid, its disappearance so sudden, that 
it was impossible to obtain another glimpse 
of the unknown body. The god of day had en- 
veloped the satellite in curtains of powerful 
light, so that no eye but that of its Creator could 
gaze again that night upon the little stranger 
which had been seen for the first time by man. 

The astronomer moved away from his in- 
strument and the wonderful machinery that had 
guided it in its search for the asteroid, slowly 
muttering. “The sun robbed me of a second 
sight of my discovery, yet only at this hour 
can I hope to get a glimpse of it. The difficul- 
ties attending this observation are the tremen- 
dous velocity with which it travels, its very 
small mass, and the rapidity with which, at 
the hour of sunset, it passes into the shadow 
of the earth. I will, however, calculate its or- 
bit, and search for it again; for I have this 
evening seen what no human eye has ever be- 
held, 1 HAVE SEEN THE EARTH’S LITTLE 
MOON.” While I watched, entranced, the as- 
tronomer, aided by his assistants, labored over 
multitudes of figures hour after hour, day af- 
ter day; and from these computations an orbit 
was constructed for the Little Moon. 

Their work was finished; and as they left 
the observatory, a shadow, which had thrown 
its dark outlines here and there about the pro- 
fessor during his investigations, assumed the 
proportions of a man; and I saw for an instant 
the brilliant French writer, Jules Verne, while 
a voice in the musical language of France fell 
upon my ear: “Ah, Monsieur, it IS true, then, 
and we have a second moon, which must re- 
volve round our planet once in three hours and 
twenty minutes, at a distance of only four thou- 
sand six hundred and fifty miles from our ter- 
restrial abiding-place!” 

Then the professor and his figures faded 
out of my vision; and I seemed to be observ- 
ing a little moon revolving with lightning ra- 
pidity round the earth, while I felt that I had, _ 
in some way, been sucked into its orbit, and 



was whirling around with it. Suddenly, with a 
keen sense of danger pervading my whole 
nervous system, I awoke. Yes, it was a dream! 
I was in my boat, gazing up into the serene 
heavens, where the larger moon was tranquilly 
following her orbit, while I was being whirled 
round in a strong eddy under a high bank of 
the river, with the giant trees frowning down 
upon me as though rebuking a careless boat- 
man for being caught napping. And where was 
the flat? I gazed across the wide river into the 
quiet atmosphere now full of the bright light 
of the moon,—but no boat could be seen; and 
from the wild forest alone came back an echo 
to my shouts of “Flatboat, ahoy!” For hours I 
rowed in search of my compagnon de voyage. 

As IT hurried along the reaches of the river, 
every island cut-off, every tow-head, and ev- 
ery nigger-head, was inspected. I even peered 
into the mouths of dark bayous, thinking the 
party might have tied up to await my arrival, 
as the larger and deeper craft floated faster than 
my little boat. All search, however, proved 
fruitless. No flat could be seen. My endeavors 
to find my quondam friends had been so ab- 
sorbing that things above my line of vision 
were not observed, when suddenly the bright 
moonlight revealed to my astonished eyes a 
lofty city apparently suspended in the heav- 
ens. By the aid of a candle and my map I dis- 
covered that the city and fortifications of 
Vicksburgh were close at hand, and that it was 
four o’clock in the morning. 

My first view of Vicksburgh was over a 
long, low point of land, across the base of 
which was excavated, during the investment 
of the city by United States troops in the late 
war, “General Grant’s Cut-off.” By using this 
cut-off, light-draught gunboats could ascend 
or descend the river without passing near the 
batteries of the fortified city. This point, or 
peninsula, which the Union forces held, is on 
the Louisiana shore, opposite Vicksburgh. A 
year or two after I passed that interesting lo- 
cality, a Natchez newspaper, in describing the 
change made in the channel of the Mississippi 
River, said that “St. Joseph and Rodney have 
been left inland; Vicksburgh is left on a lake; 
Delta will soon be washed away; a cut-off has 
been made at Grand Gulf, and by another sea- 
son Port Gibson and Claiborne County will 
have no landing.” 

Floating quietly in my little boat, and 
gazing at the city upon the heights, I thought 
of the bloody scenes there enacted, and of the 
statement made that “three hundred tons of 
lead, mostly bullets, had been collected in and 
around the town since the close of the war.” 
This lead, it has been asserted, would make 
nine million six hundred thousand ounce-balls. 
Of course, in this statement there is no men- 
tion of the lead buried deep in the earth, and 
that lost in the river. 

Entering a great bend, the swift current 
swept me so rapidly past Vicksburgh that a 
few moments later I was among the islands 
and tow-heads of the river. At noon the plan- 
tation of Mr. Jefferson Davis was passed. It 
was situated twenty-five miles below 
Vicksburgh, and prior to February, 1867, was 
on a long peninsula with the estate of Colonel 
Joseph E. Davis and one belonging to Messrs. 
Quitman and Farrar. Then came the over- 
whelming river, sweeping across a narrow 
neck of land, and transforming the cotton-plan- 
tations into an island territory. In the old days 
of slavery, Colonel Joseph E. Davis, brother 
of the ex-president of the late Confederate 

States, had a body-servant named Ben Mont- 
gomery. He was the manager of his master’s 
estates while a slave, and was so industrious 
and honest in all his dealings, and so success- 
ful in business, that after the war he was able 
to purchase his master’s plantation for three 
hundred and fifty thousand dollars in gold. 

While I lingered in the Davis cut-off to 
lunch, a boat-load of white men passed me on 
their way to the plantation of Jefferson Davis, 
which they said had also been purchased by 
Ben Montgomery of its former owner, who 
then resided in Memphis. One of the men said: 
“Mr. Davis will convey the property to Ben 
Montgomery as soon as he makes one more 
payment, and Ben told me he was about ready 
to close the transaction.” 

Montgomery was described as being 
fairly educated, and possessing the presence 
and address of a gentleman. His neighbors 
credited him with being “a right smart good 
nigger.” It is a singular fact that these large 
landed estates should have become the prop- 
erty of the former slave so soon after the war. 
Ben Montgomery died recently, leaving an 
example to his colored brethren worthy of their 
imitation. 

From Davis’s Cut-off I followed Big 
Black Island Bend and Hard Times Bend, past 
the now silent batteries of Grand Gulf, down 
to the town of Rodney. I went ashore near the 
old plantation of an ex-president (General Tay- 
lor) of the United States, being attracted by a 
lot of dry drift-wood which promised a blaz- 
ing fire. While cooking my rice and slowly 
developing an omelet, I calculated upon the 
chances of finding the lost flatboat. It was now 
evident that she was behind, not in advance of 
me. It was about four o’clock, and I determined 
to await her arrival. At half-past six o’clock 
clouds had obscured the sky, and it was im- 
possible to see across the water, but I contin- 
ued to watch and listen for the flat. The cur- 
rent was strongest on my side of the river, and 
I felt certain the boat would follow it and pass 
close to my camp. Her lantern and blazing 
stove-pipe would reveal her presence. 

Suddenly a man coughed within a few 
rods of the shore, and out of the gloom ap- 
peared the dark outlines of the fisherman’s 
craft, but like a phantom ship, it instantly dis- 
appeared. It was but the work of a moment to 
embark and follow the vanishing flat. I soon 
overhauled it, and received a warm welcome 
from its occupants, who had supposed that 
after the steamer had driven me from them I 
had sought refuge in a creek to make up my 
lost hours of sleep. We floated side by side all 
night, disturbed but once, and then by the pow- 
erful steamer Robert Lee, which unceremoni- 
ously threw about a pail of water over me, gra- 
tuitously washing my blankets. 

The next day, January 13, we passed 
Natchez, Mississippi, about four o’clock A. 
M. This city, founded by D’ Iberville in 1700, 
is geographically divided into two parts. 
“Natchez on the Hill” is situated on a bluff 
two hundred feet above the river, while 
“Natchez under the Hill “ is at the base of the 
cliff, and from its levee vessels sail for for- 
eign as well as for American ports. Its inland 
and foreign trade is extensive, though it has a 
population of only ten or twelve thousand. The 
aspect of the country was changing as we ap- 
proached New Orleans. Fine plantations, pro- 
tected by levees, now lined the river-banks, 
while the forests of dense green, heavily 
draped with Spanish moss, threw dark shad- 

ows on the watery path. 
We arrived at the mouth of the Red River 

about dark, and my companions were fortu- 
nate enough to find a steamer at the landing, 
the captain of which promised to take them in 
tow to their distant goal. We parted like old 
friends; and as I rowed in darkness down the 
Mississippi I heard the shrill whistle of the 
steamer which was dragging my companions 
up the current of Red River into the high lands 
of Louisiana. 

Up Red River, three miles from its mouth, 
a stream branches off to the south, and emp- 
ties into the Gulf of Mexico. This is the 
Atchafalaya Bayou. At Plaquemine, about one 
hundred and thirty miles below Red River, and 
on the west bank of the Mississippi, another 
bayou conducts a portion of the water from 
the main stream into Grand River, which, with 
other western Louisiana watercourses, emp- 
ties into the Gulf of Mexico. There is a third 
western outlet from the parent stream at 
Donaldsonville, eighty-one miles above New 
Orleans, known as the Bayou La Fourche, 
which flows through one of the richest sugar- 
producing sections of the state. Dotted here 
and there along the shores of this bayou are 
the picturesque homes of the planters, made 
more attractive by the semi-tropical vegeta- 
tion, the clustering vines, blooming roses, and 
bright green turf than they could ever be from 
mere architectural beauty, while their continu- 
ous course along the shore gives the idea of a 
long and prosperous village. 

The guide-books of the Mississippi de- 
scribe the Bayou Manchac as an outlet to the 
Mississippi on the left, or east bank, below 
Baton Rouge, and the statement is repeatedly 
made that steamboats can go through this 
bayou into the Amite River, and down that 
river to Lake Pontchartrain and the Gulf of 
Mexico, leaving, by this route, the city of New 
Orleans to the west. This is, however, far from 
the truth, as I shall presently show, for it had 
been my intention to descend the Bayou 
Manchac, and follow D’Iberville’s ancient 
route to the sea. I soon found that the accom- 
plishment of my plan was impossible, as the 
dry bottom of the bayou was FIFTEEN FEET 
ABOVE the water of the Mississippi. 

Pursuing my solitary way, I rowed across 
the Mississippi, and skirted the shore in search 
of a camp where I could sleep until the moon 
arose, which would be soon after midnight. 
During the afternoon I had crossed the south- 
ern boundary of the state of Mississippi, and 
now the river ran through the state of Louisi- 
ana all the way to the sea. 

About nine o’clock I found a little bayou 
in the dark woods, and moored my boat to a 
snag which protruded its head above the still 
waters of the tarn. The old trees that closely 
encircled my nocturnal quarters were fringed 
with the inevitable Spanish moss, and gave a 
most funereal aspect to the surroundings. The 
mournful hootings of the owls added to the 
doleful and weird character of the place. I was, 
however, too sleepy to waste much sentiment 
upon the gloomy walls of my apartment, and 
was soon lost to all sublunary things. These 
dark pockets of the swamps, these earthly 
Hades, are famous resting-places for those 
who know the untenable nature of ghosts, and 
who have become the possessors of healthy 
nerves by avoiding the poisonous influénces 
of coal-gas in furnace-heated houses, the viti- 
ated air of crowded rooms, and other detri- 
mental effects of a city life. In such a camp 
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the voyager need fear no intrusion upon his 
privacy, for the superstitions rife among men 
will prevent even Paul Pry from penetrating 
such recesses during the wee sma’ hours. Of 
course such a camp would be safe only during 
the winter months, as at other seasons the in- 
vidious foe, malaria, would inevitably mark 
for its victim the man who slept beneath such 
deadly shades. 

At midnight the light of the moon illu- 
minated my dark quarters, and I stole noise- 
lessly out of the bayou into the river, rowing 
until sunrise, when the small port of Bayou 
Sara was passed. It was soon left in the dim 
distance, and the little white boat floated ten 
miles down a nearly straight reach in the river 
to the frowning heights of Port Hudson, a place 
that figured prominently during the late war. 

The country round Port Hudson is thickly 
settled by descendants of the old Acadians, 
who came down the great rivers from Canada 
in the early days of Louisiana’s history. En- 
tering the mouth of the False River, on the west 
bank of the Mississippi, the traveller will pen- 
etrate the heart of an old and interesting 
Acadian settlement. If his mind be full of po- 
etic fancies, and his eyes in search of Gabriels 
and Evangelines as he travels along this part 
of the Mississippi, his ears will be startled by 
the unmistakable Yankee names that are given 
him as representing the proprietors of the vari- 
ous estates he passes. Here and there the old 
French names appear; but in almost every such 
instance its possessor is a bachelor, and with 
him its musical accents will die away. 

Searching into the cause of this patent 
fact, I discovered that the creole women, de- 
scendants of the old Acadians, appreciated the 
sterling qualities of the Anglo-Saxon race, and 
found in them their ideals, leaving in a state 
of single blessedness the more indolent, and 
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perhaps less persuasive, creole gentlemen. The 
results of these marriages are the gradual ex- 
tinction of old family names; and in the not 
very far future the romance connected with 
these people will be a thing of the past, and 
the traveller, instead of thinking— 

“This is the little village famed of yore, 
with meadows rich in flocks, and plenteous 
grain, whose peasants knelt beside each vine- 
clad door, As the sweet Angelus rose over the 
plain,” will be introduced to Mrs. Hezekiah 
Skinner, and partake of her baked beans. 

My informant in these matters was an 
educated creole gentleman, and I must have 
the honesty to give his remarks in regard to 
these persistent “Yankees,” who, he said, 
“were always successful with the fair maid- 
ens, but invariably selected those who owned 
fine plantations, having in love, as well as in 

war, an eye to the main chance.” 
About the middle of the afternoon I ran 

the sneak-box on to the sloping levee of Ba- 
ton Rouge, the capital of Louisiana; and, lock- 
ing the hatch, went to the post-office for let- 
ters, and to the stores for provisions. Return- 
ing to the levee, I found a good-natured crowd 
had taken possession of my boat, and at once 
availed myself of the local information in re- 
gard to the chances of a passage through Bayou 
Manchac, which was only fifteen miles below 
the town. Each told a different story. One 
gentleman said, “You will have to get four 
niggers to lift your boat over the levee of Mr. 
Walker’s plantation, and put it into Bayou 
Manchac, which is about one hundred yards 
from the banks of the Mississippi. Its mouth 
was filled up a long time ago, but when once 
in the bayou you can float down to the Amite 
River, and so on to the Gulf.” Another voice 
contradicted this statement, exclaiming, “Why, 
the bayou is dried up for a distance of at least 
eight miles from its head.” At this point a well- 
dressed gentleman advanced, and quietly said: 
“T live on the Bayou Manchac, and can assure 
you that after you have hauled your boat 
through the Woodstock Plantation of the 
Walker family, you will find water enough in 
the bayou to float down upon to the Amite 
River.” 

The crowd now became fully alive to the 
discussion of the geography of their locality. 
Each man who favored me with an opinion on 
the Manchac question contradicted his neigh- 
bor; which was only a renewal of old experi- 
ences, for I always found LOCAL knowledge 
of geography and distances of little value. As 
the debate ran high, I thought of D’Iberville, 
who had thoroughly explored the short bayou 
several generations before, and who might 
now have enlightened these people in regard 
to a stream that ran through their own lands. 
D’ Iberville was, however, born in Canada, and 
probably had more time to look into such mat- 
ters, or he would not have travelled several 
thousand miles to explore Louisiana. 

I thanked the company for their interest 
in the discussion, which, like the questions 
before a debating society, had ended only in 
opinions. I promised to let them know the truth 
of the matter if I visited Baton Rouge again, 
and pushing out into the current, pulled to- 
wards Woodstock Plantation, where I arrived 
soon after dark; but fearing to land on account 
of the dogs, whose reception of a stranger in 
the dark was, to say the least, unceremonious, 
I tied up to a high bank, and “turned in” for 
the night. 

Having left the wilderness and its pro- 

tecting creeks and islands, I was destined to 
feel all the annoyances attending a camper in 
a cultivated and settled region. The steamboats 
tossed me about all night, so that morning was 
indeed welcome, and having refreshed myself 
with a dip and a déjetiner, I climbed the bank, 
and was rewarded with the sight of a noble 
mansion, with its gardens of blooming roses, 
and lawns of bright green grass. This was the 
Woodstock Plantation, of which I had heard 
so much. I leisurely approached the large es- 
tablishment, breathing an atmosphere laden 
with the fragrance of roses and orange-blos- 
soms, which seemed to grow sweeter with 
every step. Finding an old negro, I sent my 
card to his master, with the request for infor- 
mation in regard to the Bayou Manchac. 

The young proprietor soon appeared with 
the “Report of the Secretary of War,” 27th 
Congress, 3d session, page 21. December 30, 
1842. This pamphlet informed me that the 
bayou was filled up at its mouth by order of 
the government, in answer to a petition from 
the planters of the lower country along the 
bayou and Amite River, to prevent the over- 
flow of their cane-fields during freshets in the 
Mississippi River. We walked to a shallow 
depression near the house. It was dry, and car- 
peted with short grass. “This,” said Mr. Walker, 
‘is the Bayou Manchac which D’ Iberville de- 
scended in his boat after having explored the 
Mississippi probably as far as Red River. The 
bed of the bayou is now fifteen feet above the 
present stage of water in the Mississippi.” A 
field-hand was then called, who was said to 
be the best geographer in those parts, white or 
black. 

“Tell this gentleman what you know of 
the Bayou Manchac,” said Mr. Walker, ad- 

dressing the negro. 
“Well, sah!”’the darky replied, “I jus hab 

looked at yer boat. Four ob us can hf him ober 
de levee, an’ put him on de cart. Den wees 
mus done cart him FOURTEEN miles ‘long 
de Bayou Manchac to get to whar de warter is 
plenty fur him to float in. Dar is some places 
nearer dan dat, ‘bout twelve miles off whar 
dar is SOME warter, but de warter am in little 
spots, an’ den you go on furder, an’ dar is no 
warter fur de boat. Den all de way dar is trees 
dat falls across de bayou. Boss, you mus go 
all de fourteen miles to get to de warter, sure 
sartin.” 

Mr. Walker informed me that for four- 
teen miles down the bayou the fall was six feet 
to the mile. At that distance from the Missis- 
sippi, sloop navigation commenced at a point 
called Hampton’s Landing, from which it was 
about six miles to the Amite River. The Amite 
River was navigated by light-draught vessels 
from Lake Pontchartrain. The region about the 
Amite River possesses rich bottom-lands, and 
many of the descendants of the original French 
settlers of Louisiana own plantations along its 
banks. 

Mr. Walker then pointed to a long point 
of land some miles down the river, upon which 
the fertile fields of a plantation lay like patches 
of bright green velvet in the morning sun, and 
said: “Below that point a neighbor of mine 
found one of your northern boatmen dying in 
his boat. He rowed all the way from Philadel- 
phia on a bet, and if he had reached New Or- 
leans would have won his five thousand dol- 
lars, but he died when only ninety-five miles 
from the city, and was buried by Adonis Le 
Blanc on that plantation.” 

(To Be Continued) 



Birgitte, Kirsten, and the Staten Island 
Ferry 

Our Danish friend Birgitte came to New 
York on theater business. She brought her 
daughter-in-law, a different Kirsten, with her. 
Late on a cold clear January night Lynn and I 
drove to the Lower East Side and met them as 
they emerged from a theater. We drove directly 
to the ferry dock. We chatted and walked 
around the boat on the way to Staten Island. 
Coming back we stood close together on the 
front deck and marveled as the lights of the 
Statue of Liberty and Manhattan twinkled 
against the black velvet winter night. Farther 
ahead, the blue necklace of the George Wash- 
ington Bridge sparkled from the palisades. 

The Gloucester Gull 
In 1975 1 saw a small ad in the back of a 

boating magazine. The ad was selling plans 
for a rowing dory called the Gloucester Gull. 
The grainy black-and-white picture showed a 
man rowing and a clean-cut bow wave rising 
from the gracefully curved stem. The overall 
shape of the boat was very appealing. I didn’t 
do anything at the moment, but the idea of 
building such a boat kept bouncing around in 
my daydreams. It was 1981 before I sent a few 
dollars for the plans. I studied them, made 
material lists, and went through the days 
dreaming of what it would be like to row this 
boat and pondering construction details. 

In January 1990 I finally decided to make 
some sawdust. I laid out the dimensions of the 
stem on a huge old piece of a piano crate. It 
may have been hackmatack, I’m not sure, but 
it was clear of knots and very dense. I set the 
angles on the bandsaw table and construction 
was Officially underway. The finished piece 
had a lovely curve that encouraged me to con- 
tinue. I put a few dollars in my wallet, grabbed 
my material list, and went to the lumberyard. 

I love the stories in WoodenBoat Maga- 
zine where old Zeb the boat builder goes out 
to his forest and selects pieces for the current 
project. The authors haughtily describe the 
boat as having been built of “native materi- 
als.” Well, the only “native materials” you’ll 
find in Northern New Jersey are at the local 
home improvement center. 

I first bought a handful of 2x4s and a few 
sheets of inexpensive flake board. I laid 2x4s 
out on the garage floor and expanded the shape 
of each building frame from the plans to the 
flake board. The frame defined the ghostly 
inverted shape of the boat. 

To avoid the hassles of a trailer, I planned 
to transport my finished boat on my car’s roof- 
top. The plans called for 3/8” fir plywood for 
the sides and 1/2” for the bottom. To save 
weight and my back, I decided to depart from 
the plans slightly. I substituted Smm lauan ply- 
wood. The plans specified oak for the chines 
and gunwales, I ripped them out of ordinary 
fir 2x4s. I stitched the pieces together with 
galvanized steel screws and epoxy. 

I covered the outside of the hull with 
heavy fiberglass cloth and polyester resin. I 
used automobile primer and a white lacquer 
top coat. I bought a gallon of oil base paint 
from a local chain store. They assured me that 
it was of the finest quality. As soon as it dried 
it shrank and cracked so badly that I had to 
laboriously strip every bit of it. I finished the 
interior with Rustoleum primer and top coat. 
The pine seats and gunwales received honey 
maple stain and polyurethane varnish. 

Around mid-April I set her on sawhorses 
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I must down to the seas again, for 
the call of the running tide 

Is a wild call and a clear call that may 
Not be denied. 

John Masefield 

in the driveway, and was really pleased with 
what I saw. The topsides were white and shiny, 
the interior was light tan, and the glossy var- 
nished seats and trim emphasized the beauti- 
ful shape. Two polished sets of bronze oar- 
locks were the finishing touch. On each side 
at the stern I applied the name Katy in gold 
leaf. Katy is my niece. I ran to Sears and 
bought oars, PFDs, line, and a small anchor. 

Lynn and I launched her on the Hudson 
River at Palisades Interstate Park near the 
George Washington Bridge. Yeah! No leaks. 
The waves were as high as two feet but Katy 
lived up to her seagoing heritage and sliced 
through them neatly. We waved to the passing 
Circle Line boat. At Ortley Beach on the Jer- 
sey shore she didn’t do as well. My brother 
Blaise finished bailing out rain water and, as 
he stepped on the gunwale to go ashore, Katy 
rolled out from under him, spilling him into 

the drink and refilling with salt water. 
I took Katy for a few short trips on 

Barnegat Bay, and though she was really easy 
to row, I quickly lost interest in the effort. She 
spent several years unused, hanging from 
hooks in Blaise’s garage. This past June (1998) 
Lynn and J put her on the roof of my car and 
drove to the Small Craft Weekend at Mystic 
Seaport. We launched her there and bobbed 
around in company with a fleet of homemade 
boats of all descriptions. The event 1s a boat 
swapping party. You can sail mine if I can sail 
yours. Inspiration struck. I had decided to sell 
the boat but didn’t want to face the agony of 
placing an ad, answering calls, negotiating, and 

all that goes with it. I donated her to the boat- 
house at Mystic. 

The total cost of construction was $500, 
including a new portable circular saw and a 
few other small tools. I’d sent for “Dynamite” 
Payson’s book How to Build the Gloucester 
Gull Dory. I didn’t follow all his advice but it 
was very helpful, particularly because it gave 
the angles to cut at the chine/transom. area. If 
built to the plans, the boat weighs about 125 
pounds. Katy weighed in at 71. 

She was incredibly easy to row up to her 
hull speed. I guess the price for this ease is 
roll stability. My only real complaint about this 
design is its tippiness. Once it heels over a bit 
it gets more solid, and loading in more weight 
helps, too, but I never felt entirely comfort- 
able and relaxed in it. Oddly it is quite sea- 
worthy and I wouldn’t hesitate to take it out in 
the roughest conditions. 

The shape is beautiful and it received 
compliments everywhere. One regret I have 
is that I used steel staples to secure the glass 
cloth while applying the resin. As soon as they 
got wet, they rusted and stained the paint. I 
should have taken the time and effort to lo- 
cate bronze staples. 

I recently read that Phil Bolger put this 
brainchild of his on paper around 1950. 

Dad’s Ashes 
My father died in 1993. According to his 

wishes, his remains were cremated. Mom had 
his ashes and wanted to put them to rest. She 
discussed it with my sister Elena, my brother 
Blaise, and me. We all agreed that Dad would 
have liked it if we disbursed his remains at 
sea. I was nominated to make the arrange- 
ments. I asked around at Point Pleasant, but 
wasn’t able to find a boat and captain for the 
mission. Lynn and I spent some afternoons 
along the Hudson River waterfront. We met a 
man at Lincoln Harbor Marina in Weehawken. 
We explained our needs, and he agreed to pro- 
vide his services. He owned a 30’ powerboat 
named Rubicon. Its hull was red. 

The appointed date and time was a crys- 
tal clear September evening. The western sky 
was a deep, cloudless blue and the windows 
of the Manhattan skyline reflected the setting 
sun’s brilliant gold. Captain John was dressed 
in a nice suit when we arrived dressed in more 
casual clothes. He changed. Our party con- 
sisted of Mom, Blaise, his wife Sue, Elena, 
her friend Ben, Lynn, and myself. Blaise told 
me later that as we passed the end of the mari- 
nas new piers Captain John said to him, “I 
don’t know if we can do this. Look at that 
sign.” The sign read “NO WAKE ZONE.” 

We proceeded up the river almost to the 
79th Street boat basin. We turned south and 
placed a floating wreath of flowers on the 
water. As we continued slowly we spooned 
the ashes over the stem, drank champagne, and 
spread flower petals on the surface of the wa- 
ter. Our host handed Mom an Absolut martini 
in a chilled stemmed glass. By the time we’d 
finished our “ceremony,” night had fallen and 
the lights of midtown and the theater district 
were ablaze. We put on some speed and 
everyone’s hair was streaming back in the 
breeze, backlit by the city lights. 

Dad spent most of his career commuting 
from New Jersey, through the Lincoln Tun- 
nel, to play his trombone for Broadway’s mu- 
sical shows. We all agreed that he would have 
been very pleased with our arrangements. 

(To Be Continued) 
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By Bob Hicks 

the subject. 

April 18, 1958 

Hitchcock Publishing Co. 
222 E. Willow Ave. 
Wheaton, Illinois 

Gentlemen. 

Reference: 
Hitchcock's Wood Working, Vol. 60 - No. 4 - 
April 1958 
“Battle for the Waves” by N. Nash 

I would like to introduce myself as a 
wood-worker, both during and after business 
hours. At home I maintain a workshop where 
I build furniture and many items in wood. As 
a businessman, I operate a boatbuilding plant 
that started in 1899 and where, until 1948, only 
wooden boats were built. I firmly believe that 
we all must move with the times, and as much 
as I dislike learning a new business, I started 
in fiberglass in 1948. For the next four years I 
built both wood and fiberglass; for the last six 
years I have not built a wooden boat. Yet I 
have more carpenters on the job and they are 
better paid and more secure in their jobs than 
if I had stuck to wood. Our plant in working 
to capacity on a 52-week basis. I feel that I 
could expand and double my business, but for 
personal business reasons I prefer my present 
situation which, I think, is set for a long pull. 

Rather than claiming that wood is the 
best, I think it would be to your advantage to 
study the use of wood in modern fiberglass 
construction. Our first models, or “Mock Ups”, 
are the finest kind of wood and woodwork 
procurable. We use wood (teak or mahogany) 
trim to give a conventional appearance to our 
boats. (This might disappear by popular de- 
mand, due to the extremely high cost of re- 
finishing varnish work these days). 

I would like to take issue briefly with Mr. 
Nash on some points. One might be led to be- 
lieve that he was writing what you might like 
to hear. 

|. “Figures don’t lie, but liars figure” is a 
very old saying. The important figures from 
the New York Boat Show are that fiberglass 
has, in a short ten years, taken 95 of the 171 
boats shown. A sizeable book could be writ- 
ten on the figures and the reasons behind them. 
We haven’t the time. 

2. Seaworthiness is definitely not a mat- 
ter of aluminum, wood or fiberglass. It is a 
matter of design and the proper engineering 
in the material selected for construction. 

3. The Navy reported on early tests on 
fiberglass that it was eight times stronger than 
the same weight in wood. 
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In the early years of publishing this magazine I had occasion to 

visit E.L. Goodwin, owner of Cape Cod Shipbuilding in Wareham, 
Mass. Whatever I had intended at that time to use from this visit as 
an article for publication apparently didn’t happen, for I cannot find 
such in our back issue files and memory long since has failed me on 
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4. Wood is self-buoyant, etc. Then why 
isn’t the Queen Mary wood? The answer is 
that the lightness of wood offers an advantage 
in a canoe or a very small dinghy, but once 
you get over a certain size, which is about ten 
feet, fiberglass is the lighter and has the ad- 
vantages claimed by Mr. Nash for wood. For 
example, our 15’ Stormy Petrel, weighing 
265lbs, equals in strength and size 15’ wooden 
boats weighing 500lbs to 600lbs. On the 27’ 
launch we built for the Army, their official re- 
port claimed the fiberglass boat weighed 
enough less to carry 14 more passengers and 
still make four knots more than a wooden boat. 

5. Fiberglass boats are cheaper today than 
a well-built wooden boat and down almost to 
the price of the flimsy plywood construction. 
They definitely offer more for the dollar, due 
to the lack of upkeep. A fiberglass boat will 
pay for itself in ten years due to its low up- 
keep cost. 

6. In case of an accident, any itelligent 
owner can repair his own fiberglass boat 
quicker and cheaper than wood. To the owner 
who does not want to do his on repairs, trained 
fiberglass men are to be found in most boat- 
ing centers and will increase. We have a letter 
today from Bethlehem Steel Company stating 
briefly that fiberglass boats are here, and what 
do we suggest about repairs? Our answer will 
be that we will do that part of their work, or 
we will train their men. 

7. In useage, small boats used on rocky 
beaches have their rubstrakes renewed from 
time to time. Fiberglass boats need the same 
treatment by applying a ply or so to the worn 
areas. More owners can do the fiberglass job 
and the material is more readily available in 
most areas. Have you tried lately to get a nice 
clear piece of white oak that will bend on a 
keel of a skiff or dinghy? 

8. With fiberglass, designers have much 
more scope. With wood, you are limited to 
curves around which wood will bend. 

9. Fiberglass, not wood, due to the shape 
which can be molded in the boat, will in a well 
designed boat give you a smoother and more 
vibration free ride. This problem has always 
been, and will always be, more a matter of 
design than the material used in the construc- 
tion. 

10. With the same horsepower, fiberglass 
can give you more speed because the design- 
ers can have more freedom and more strength 
can be had in less weight in all but very small 
boats. 

11. Fiberglass does not rust, and tanks for 
flotation in most well built fiberglass boats last 
as long as the boats. They also offer flotation 

The writer, one N. Nash, who worked for the Great Eastern Lumber 
Company in Glens Falls, New York, had penned a polemic against 
the onslaught of fiberglass boats entitled “Battle for the Waves”. Mr. 
Goodwin, by then six years into exclusively fiberglass boatbuilding, 
considered Mr. Nash’s reasoning and viewpoint wide of the mark of 
the looming reality of the future of the wooden boatbuilding indus- 

At the time, Mr. Goodwin gave me his carbon copies of an ex- try. 

change of correspondence he had had in 1958 with a feature writer 

for Hitchcock's Wood Working magazine. These have recently sur- 
faced in a file cleanout in this office after years of being forgotten. 

So he took up his typewriter and what follows is a fascinating 
insight into how it was when production wooden boat building was 
backed to the wall by the arrival and acceptance of fiberglass boats. 

and safety far beyond that found in wooden 
boats. Few wooden boats will float motor, lead 
keel, ballast and centerboard with any degree 
of certainty, not to the extent of being a good 
piece of lifesaving equipment. 

12. Well designed and well built fiber- 
glass boats are bringing resale prices never 
approached in wooden boats. The Cape Cod 
Bullseye, four years old, sells for 80% of the 
present day cost which is very slightly below 
the purchase price; try and buy one. 

13. Females “in the know” definitely pre- 
fer fiberglass so they can have some of Friend 
husband’s time usually spent fitting out a 
wooden boat. This is an era of more play, less 
work. 

14. The safety of lapstrake construction 
is a debatable point. Some of our early fiber- 
glass boats had an outside surface that looked 
like, and performed like, lapstrake construc- 
tion. This was done for the same reason that 
the best sheet roofing is corrugated. At least 
two of our largest builders of fiberglass out- 
board boats use this construction today. 

In brief, it is a mistake to grade a boat 
entirely by the material used in construction. 
We have many poorly designed and built fi- 
berglass boats, and anyone who claims we 
have not had plenty of the same and worse in 
wooden boats hasn’t wrung much water out 
of his socks, fresh or salt! 

You must move with the times. Fiberglass 
is here to stay until something better turns up, 
and it will, but I have a sizeable investment in 
timberlands and am seriously considering the 
purchase of more. 

Yours very truly, E.L. Goodwin, Cape 
Cod Shibuilding, Wareham, Massachusetts. 

May 16, 1958 

Mr. E.L. Goodwin 
Cape Cod Shipbuilding Co. 
Wareham, Massachusetts 

Dear Mr. Goodwin; 
Thank you for your interesting and de- 

tailed letter in regard to the article “Battle for 
the Waves”. We appreciated the thought that 
went into your rebuttal. 

Iam sending along your comments to Mr. 
Nash and believe that he will want to write to 
you about some of them. As our article pointed 
out there is a battle for the waves and your 
letter indicates that there is a battle with many 
opinions as to the best material for boat build- 
ing. ‘ 



Sincerely yours, E. McDaniel, Editor, 
Hitchcock's Wood Working. 

May 19, 1958 

Mr. E.L. Goodwin 
Cape Cod Shipbuilding 
Wareham, Massachusetts 

Dear Mr. Goodwin; 
The editors of Hitchcock's Wood Work- 

ing magazine have sent to me today your let- 
ter addressed to them dated April 18.. I shall 
study it very carefully and write you about it 
in due course. 

You have paid me indeed a very great 
compliment, by not only reading my literary 
efforts but taking the time and trouble to ob- 
ject. 

You will have noticed in my original ar- 
ticle that I particularly sought out the Penn Yan 
Co. for my interview, because they are only a 
few miles from the Corning Glass Works. Penn 
Yan is one of the oldest boatbuilding concerns 
in the country. They have spent a great deal of 
time and money on fiberglass boats. If they 
had found it possible to do so, they would have 
gladly changed over to fiberglass, because they 
could have saved a fortune in freight alone. 

The case with Chris Craft 1s also very il- 
luminating. After spending another fortune 
building and advertising fiberglass boats, they 
are now soft pedalling this type of construc- 
tion and are returning more and more to wood, 
which incidentally includes plywood construc- 
tion. In my article I mentioned that a consid- 
erable amount of plywood is being used. 

You will hear from me again in a_ short 
time. 

Cordially yours, N. Nash, Great Eastern 
Lumber Co., Glens Falls, NY. 

August 4, 1958. 

Mr. E.L. Goodwin 
Cape Cod Shipbuilding Co. 
Wareham, Massachusetts 

Dear Mr. Goodwin: 
Thank you. Thank you. Thank you! 
You have paid me a tremendous compli- 

ment. Not only did you read my article “Battle 
For The Waves”, but you also gave it some 
thought, and you took the trouble to write a 
long and formidable letter about it to the Edi- 
tor of Hitchcock’s Wood Working Magazine 
(my, but what a parameteric pen you have!). 

“The Battle For The Waves” has now 
entered the shooting stage. This was exactly 
my purpose. I wanted people to sit up and ask 
questions, examine the evidence from both 
sides and then arrive at a verdict. 

It is now again my turn to aim and fire. 
What am I aiming at? I'll be frank. I am 

waving the Flag of Wood. My aim is to show 
that wood is good when used as it should. 

Where do I get my ammunition? In my 
dual capacities as sales manager of the nation- 
ally famous Great Eastern Lumber Co. Inc., 
of Glens Falls, New York and columnist for 
Hitchcock’s Wood Working (have the extraor- 
dinary good fortune to be able to roam the 
entire country almost at will. Hardly a month 
goes by, that I do not uncover a little-known 

but highly significant incident which clearly 
establishes the fact that wood has never nor 
will ever be outmoded, as long as woodwork- 
ers use their creative imagination. 

The lumber and woodworking industries 
have let a lot of business slip away by not 
meeting head-on the claims of rival products. 
The fearless editor of HWW, however, per- 
forming a valuable public service by publish- 
ing stories, facts and figures which demon- 
strate the superiority of wood for certain pur- 
poses. Unfortunately, there are too many edi- 
tors who can or will not show the same inde- 
pendence of spirit. 

Item: Several months ago, HWW pub- 
lished pictures the latest type marine helicop- 
ter whose powerful twin rotors used spruce 
and maple for its blades. Ah, how proud ev- 
erybody in our industry must have felt! 

Item: One of the country’s largest manu- 
facturers of prefabricated houses has switched 
back to wood windows, because the “other 
kind” gave too much trouble. 

Item: 85% of our nation’s housewives 
came to the conclusion that wooden kitchen 
cabinets are preferable. 

Item: Two out of every three motel op- 
erators prefer wooden furniture and paneling. 

Item: Wall-to-wall carpeting is an insidi- 
ous breeding ground for household pests, 
which cause $200-400 million worth of dam- 
age annually. Not to mention the incalculable 
health hazards. Therefore, hardwood flooring 

is considered safest and most sanitary. 
Oh - I could go on and on - and I will, 

providing the brave Editor of HWW is willing 
to continue publishing my stories. 

Which brings us right back to the high 
running waves of my original story. As you 
well know, Mr. Goodwin, my story was based 
on an interview granted to me by Mr. R.J. 
Buckley, Vice-President of Penn Yan Boats, 
Inc., of Penn Yan, N.Y., and verified by other 
boat manufacturers. 

Penn Yan is one of the most outstanding 
boat manufacturers in the country and Mr. 
Buckley is considered an expert and distin- 
guished personality in his field. That was one 
of the reasons why I singled them out during 
the boat show. 

The other reason was this. Penn Yan 
Boats Inc. is only 50 miles from the country’s 
leading manufacturer of fibreglass for boats. 
An investigator immediately asks this ques- 
tion: Why is Penn Yan - one of the oldest boat 
manufacturers in the country - so sold on 
wooden boats? What do the Penn Yan people 
know that the others don’t? 

Naturally, I discussed your letter with 
them, as well as with other boat manufactur- 

ers, and this is our reply: 

1. The non-wood boat manufacturers 
have done a bang-up job of promotion. Too 
bad our wooden boat manufacturers did not 
attempt a similar program, aided and abetted 
by the lumber producers. That’s why I sug- 
gested they band together and form an asso- 
ciation similar to the Wood Office Furniture 
or Wood Kitchen Cabinet Manufacturers As- 
sociations. I have even prepared a little slo- 
gan for them: “United We Sail, Divided We 
Sink” which I would let them have for free. 

2. We fully agree that, as you say: “Sea- 
worthiness is a matter of design.”’ However, 
we would like to add the words “plus mate- 
rial. Wood - being self-buoyant - is, of course, 
ideal, and that’s a fact. 

3. We think your reference to certain 

“Navy Tests” was hitting a little below the 
waterline. Military requirements are entirely 
different from pleasure boating. We could start 
a lengthy discussion about fatigue life, or ten- 
sile, impact, compression strength etc. But 
instead of becoming too technical we are en- 
closing a clipping from the May, 1958 issue 
of the New York Lumber Trade Journal, which 
contains such highly informative phrases as: 

“70 percent of all naval small craft in use 
at the present time are built of wood...” or: 

“Richard Hartley of the Bureau of Ships 
states wood is particularly suited to naval 
Useu.) OF 

“Several motorboats and launches have 
served Uncle Sam for 20 or more years...” or: 

“Wood has great strength in relation to_ 
its weight and it has the resiliency to bounce 
back undamaged from severe contact with 
piers or from the shock of underwater demo- 
lition charges. Wood’s insulating qualities 
make boats easier to heat and to cool...” or: 

“With wood boats there is no corrosion 
problem because wood is not affected by sea 
water as are some materials, nor does it lose 
its stength by aging. Because lumber is widely 
available it is possible to perform repairs, if 
necessary, in very remote areas of the world...” 
or: 

“To quote Mr. Hartley, ‘In a finished or 
unfinished state, wood is naturally 
eye-appealing and is easily maintained in such 
condition. 

4. Why - you ask - is the Queen Mary not 
made of wood? Because - we say - wood un- 
fortunately does not grow to the proper size. 
Perhaps, if the the unfortunate Andrea Doria 
had been built of wood, the self-buoyant ma- 
terial... this tragic disaster might have been, if 
not avoided, maybe minimized. Incidentally, 
at this time we have not heard of any ocean 
liner being built of fiberglass. 

5. Boats come in all price ranges, regard- 
less of materials used. However, the manufac- 
turers of fiberglass will be the first ones to 
admit that a good fiberglass hull is not cheap. 

As far as vibration is concerned, there can 
be no doubt that wood is the better material, 
for the same reason that pneumatic tires give 
a smoother ride than solid rubber wheels on a 
Car. 

6. Fiberglass easy to repair? Not at the 
present time, as you yourself state. However, 
it is highly encouraging to learn that your in- 
dustry has started a program for training re- 
pairmen for fiberglass boats, for whom there 
is apparently a need. Let us hope that your 
training program will be more successful than 
those of the automobile, TV, air conditioning 
and appliance manufacturers. 

7. You say that some repairmen have ex- 
perienced difficulties in securing lumber for 
boat repairs. Would that it were so. Unfortu- 
nately, lumber has not been moving too well 
lately, and inventories in lumber yards all over 
the country are at an all time high. 

8. It is true that fiberglass allows some 
intricate looking and sometimes startling su- 
perstructure designs. But this is only like the 
frosting on a cake. 

However, the most efficient power boat 
bottom design is a simple shingle of proper 
length and width. In other types it is a faired 
ovular bottom design - and wood - as grown 
or as plywood, or as laminated wood, accom- 
plishes it admirably. - 

9. Now we are coming to what is prob- 
ably the most important point of all, namely, 
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which type of craft will put more pleasure into 
boating. The laws of physics are quite explicit 
about that. Wood is a natural vibration damper. 
Fiberglass, like metal, transmits vibration. 
There are cases on record where the vibration 
in fiberglass boats caused decks, seats, 
coamings, and even transoms to crack loose. 

10. Your remarks concerning speed are 
contradicted by the fact that the small boat 
speed records are held by wooden boats. 
Wooden boats took the beating of the 25,000 
mile test run by Kiekhaefer. It is the opinion 
of many experts that fiberglass would have 
vibrated to powder within two days. 

11. Put a motor, a lead keel, ballast and 
metal centerboard in a fiberglass boat and it'll 
sink quicker than a wood boat. Put the same 
amount of flotation in each and they both stay 
up - the wooden boat higher in the water. We 
are talking mainly about the thousands of 
power jobs being sold each year, and not about 
the comparatively small amounts of sailing 
jobs. 

12. I am not surprised to hear the good 
news that your boats, Mr. Goodwin, have a 
high resale value. From your letter I can see 
that you are an exceptionally thouhtful man 
who likes to go to the bottom of things. Ah - 
but there’s the rub. You are the exception rather 
than the rule. 

13. Eye-appeal is a powerful sales stimu- 
lant. But the public has a frightening habit of 
rejecting extremes and flashiness after the 
novelty wears off. Just ask Detroit’s car mak- 

Wooden Boat 
It’s modern, it’s old, it’s tops in ser- 

vice! That’s the description of the oldest 
boat in the service of Uncle Sam’s Navy, a 
streamlined 50’ admiral’s barge. 

Now flying the flag of its sixth admi- 
ral, Rear Admiral Harold Davis Baker, com- 
mandant of the Potomac River Naval Com- 
mand, the barge will continue to serve other 
admirals in the years to come because in 
spite of its 46 years, it is still seaworthy and 
shows no signs of decay or rot. 

This sturdy and durable barge is built 
of wood as is 70% of all naval small craft 
in use at the present time. Its hull is sound 
and “eye sweet” and the appearance and 
tightness of the swept teak deck are like 
new. Yet the barge has “lived” through three 
wars aboard the battleships Louisiana, 
Utah, Florida, Arkansas, and New York. 

The graceful lines of the boat and the 
soundness of its hull make it a strong rival 
for even the newest barge. No portion of 

is Navy’s Oldest 

ers. 
Have the manufacturers of wooden boats 

been too conservative? Should they have 
shown more daring, originality, and imagina- 
tion in their designs and colors? How much 
must be sacrificed for the sake of styling? 
Should boat manufacturers copy the car mak- 
ers’ mania for yearly model changes? 

Granted perhaps, that the public knows 
what it wants. But is it good for them? Will 
they want it again next year? 

14. Like anything else, some lap-strake 
boats are well built. Others are horrible ex- 
amples of how not to build a boat. So-called 
lap-strake fiberglass boats are but copies of a 
well-known wood boat builder’s hull. Strength 
of hull had nothing to do with it. In fact, one 
of the plastic lapstrake manufacturers spent 
several years learning that his so-called laps 
cracked at each lap corner, and he now inserts 
plastic covered wood ribs to hold the boat to- 
gether. 

This brings me nearly to the end of my 
reply to your letter, Mr. Goodwin. However I 
suspect that I have not been able to change 
your opinions to any large degree. 

Yet, there is one thing we both can 
whole-heartedly agree upon, and that is: No 
boat should be graded entirely by the materi- 
als used. 

I can well understand why my original 
article “Battle for the Waves” came rather as a 
shock to you. Nobody expects Lumber to fight 
back. 

the hull structure has been removed or re- 
placed because of deterioration or mechani- 
cal damage. 

Built in 1912 at a cost of $12,000, the 
boat has undergone minor alterations and 
has had its original gasoline engines re- 
placed by 105-horsepower diesels, but it still 
has the cedar planking; the white oak keel, 
stem, frames, timbers and deck beams; the 
Oregon pine clamps and bilge stringers; and 
the teak deck and cabin which the builders, 
Herreshoff Manufacturing Company of 
Bristol, RI, used in its original construction. 

Such a testimonial to the durability of 
wood has led Richard Hartley of the Bu- 
reau of Ships to state, “Wood is particularly 
suited to naval use.” Supporting that state- 
ment he points out that, in addition to the 
admiral’s barge, there are several motor- 

boats and launches which have served Uncle 
Sam for 20 or more years. 

But this is all going to be changed. A new 
spirit of urgency and militancy has come over 
our entire industry. This movement is spear- 
headed by the National Lumber Manufactur- 
ers’ Association, who will spend in excess of 
$1,000,000 in the next 12 months campaign- 
ing for “Wood - the New Building Material”. 

You had better sharpen your pen, Mr. 
Goodwin. If you didn’t like my article, I shud- 
der to think what your reaction will be when 
you hear what the NLMA has to say. 

Again I repeat. I am proud that a man of 
your caliber and distinction has done me the 
honor to comment at such great length on my 
literary efforts. As I started out to say: Thank 
you. Thank you. Thank you. 
Cordially yours, N. Nash, Great Eastern Lum- 
ber Co. Glens Falls, NY 

August 20, 1958 

Mr. N. Nash 
100 W. 72nd St. 
New York 23, NY 

Dear Mr. Nash; 
Have your letter of August 4th, and am 

afraid that, being in the writing business, you 
have a distinct advantage. Really think that you 
missed the entire point of my earlier letter in 
which I pointed out that I, personally, am a 
woodworker, have sizeable investments in 
growing timber, and believe that such a maga- 
zine as Hitchcock's Wood Working should re- 
alize that the fiberglass boat business is aid- 
ing the use of wood rather than detracting from 
it. Consequently, they should be very fair in 
their statements, and not take the attitude that 
everything in wood is good, and everything 
in fiberglass is bad. 

In our own Case, we are employing more 
woodworkers today than we did 15 years ago, 
or immediately after we finished our war work 
in World War II. We are much better able to 
pay them the high wages which they demand, 
and our credit when we buy various kinds of 
wood seems to be excellent. These, in my opin- 
ion, are the most important points. The other 
details are incidental, but for the sake of a good 
argument, I will answer your letter with my 
opinions, point for point. 

Frankly, | am much more concerned as 

to whether this country will be able to pro- 
duce sufficient lumber to supply its needs, 
rather than believing that wood is going to be 
outmoded. Whether they will continue to use 
it in its present form, or whether they will get 
it into a fabulous machine and spew it out in 
boats, furniture, panelling, etc., remains to be 

seen, and if I were allowed to prophesy, I 
would guess that the latter might be true chiefly 
because apprenticeship in woodworking seems 
to be going entirely out of style. 

If I were in your shoes and had some- 
thing to do with a large amount of money to 
be spent for advertising or promotion on wood, 
I would look into the matter of encouraging 
young men to develop an ability to handle 
wood. The change from wood to metal spars 
is chiefly because wood spar makers are just 
not available in the country today. 

I resent your mentioning boats and cars 
in the same paragraph. We never believed from 
the first that fiberglass cars would be satisfac- 
tory, and refused to take any part in their con- 
struction. These reasons have nothing to do - 



with wood, but really come under the contro- 
versy between steel and fiberglass. 

The New York Times, a year ago at 
Larchmont Race Week, had headlines on the 
story where the fiberglass Raven rammed by 
a wood Lightning that was nearly demolished, 
was able to finish the race and turn out with 
temporary repairs the following day and ended 
second in the series. The Lightning was out 
for more than a week. We cannot concede that 
fiberglass is difficult to repair or expensive; 
we have too much evidence to submit if we 
had the time to prove our point. It is very 
simple for the woodworking boys to claim 
otherwise, but they do so only with lack of 
current knowledge of fiberglass repair kits and 
repairs in general. 

We quote from a letter recently received 
from Jim Willis of Manset, Maine, who oper- 
ates a fleet of small boats in connection with 
his sailing school. As a result of a bow and 
beam collision in a brisk breeze that would 
have laid a wood boat up for weeks, he phoned 
us a description of the damage which was a 
hole some 6” in diameter above the waterline 
of the boat. He phoned us in the afternoon and 
we mailed out a repair kit that night. The fol- 
lowing afternoon the boat was back in com- 
mission with a total of four hours of inexperi- 
enced labor charged to the job, and the letter 
comments that the next time he would do it in 
two hours. 

Along these lines we are enclosing a Re- 
pair Manual by Owens-Corning, as well as a 
recent bulletin from the Bureau of Ships, 
which I have not had time to read but which I 
believe might be of interest to you. Please note 
that this is not just an opinion by an individual 
who happens to wear a Navy uniform, but a 
report from the Bureau of Ships. 

Please don’t confuse our issue with 
kitchen cabinets, hardwood floors or furniture. 
We would like to confine it strictly to boats so 
that we can be ona subject in which we claim 
some knowledge. 

We know Mr. Buckley of Penn Yan boats 
and have every respect for his opinions. We 
also can assure you that if we had made the 
mistake of sticking to wood some eleven years 
ago we no doubt would have had some rather 
pertinent reasons. 

Your reasoning, however, about the lo- 
cation of the leading manufacturer of fiber- 
glass is entirely in error. You, no doubt, refer 
to the Owens-Corning Company with head- 
quarters at Elmira, New York, and I am frank 
to state that you could hang around that plant 
for many years without getting any informa- 
tion concerning the construction of glass boats 
which would be any more important than what 
you might pick up at any cocktail party. 

The firm who manufactures the re- 
inforcement for fiberglass boats is the Owens- 
Corning Fiberglass Corporation, with head 
offices at 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
New York, with plants producing the material 
in Huntingdon, Pennsylvania, and laboratories 
and a new production plant coming in or near 
Providence, Rhode Island. Just no connection 
between the personnel in one corporation and 
the other. 

Furthermore, the re-inforcing agent as 
manufactured by Owens-Corning is only one 
of many component parts which go to make 
up a fiberglass boat. The real “know how” in 
boat construction is not available from any one 
company, in spite of the many textbooks which 
might lead you to believe to the contrary. 

Each individual builder, like ourselves, 

has developed a technique in manufacturing 
boats, and this is either good or bad, depend- 
ing generally on the length of time the indi- 
vidual has been in the fiberglass boat business. 
The source of his materials has very little to 
do with the quality of the boats. It is also in- 
teresting to know that, in practically all cases 
where personnel leaving Owens-Corning or 
the various resin companies to enter the fiber- 
glass construction field, the enterprises have 
ended in failure. 

The buoyancy of wood over other mate- 
rials has very little to do with the safety of the 
boat. Since in almost all cases when a boat 
becomes larger and has a marine engine in- 
stalled, or outside ballast, the items heavier 

than water used in the construction far out- 
weigh the buoyancy in wood, requiring some 
type of buoyancy other than wood. To pro- 
vide this in wood boats brings up many diffi- 
culties; first the inability to make wood air- 
tight under various climatic conditions; sec- 
ond the introduction of rot in areas sealed off 
for buoyancy purposes. 

Since we have spent many years work- 
ing in peacetime mostly on pleasure boats, and 
in wartime entirely for the armed services, we 
cannot agree that the requirements are entirely 
different. Some differences, yes, but the re- 
quirements are basically the same. I am rather 
surprised that the average of wood boats in 
use by the Navy is not more than 70%, be- 
cause they have had practically no appropria- 
tion for new small boats since fiberglass re- 
ally got out of a development state. 

I might add that I sat all day Monday of 
last week in conference with the Chief of the 
Bureau of Ships on this very subject, and it is 
rather fresh in my mind. They made a release 
at that time which will, without doubt, appear 
in the reports of the various trade associations, 
that if the small boat builders are going to be 
prepared to build small boats in the next emer- 
gency for the Navy, they should become ac- 
quainted with plastic construction and repair. 

We are very proud of the fact that we have 
boats fifty years old built of wood and still in 
service, but before you can bring that up as an 
argument, we have to learn how long the fi- 
berglass boats will last. Our boats built 11 
years ago when we started seem to be in as 
good shape structurally as they were at the time 
they were built. 

Fiberglass is far superior to wood in re- 
siliency and ability to bounce back undam- 
aged, as is best illustrated in the glass surf cast- 
ing rods used almost exclusively in heavy surf 
casting these days. 

Wood, of course, does not corrode, but it 
does rot, and I was taught when I went to 
school that this rotting started before the tree 
is cut, and under most conditions, when ex- 

posed to the weather, continues on its down- 
ward way until it is useless. It is a continuous 
fight from the time the wood goes into the boat 
until the boat is scrapped to keep the wood 
protected with anti-fouling paint against 
worms, varnish and paint against weather. It 
is estimated under today’s conditions that a 
new boat built of wood costs annually 10% of 
its original cost for maintenance, with fiber- 
glass less than 1%, so that in ten years a fiber- 
glass boat saves her own cost in maintenance. 

Boats of the Queen Mary type, or the larg- 
est being built 100 years ago, were built of 
wood so that I would say today the Queen 
Mary is built of steel because steel is both 

cheaper and stronger per pound than wood, 
and just the same as a wood boat, she will sink 
under certain conditions. There is no question 
in anybody’s mind, familiar with boat con- 
struction, that if the Andrea Doria had been 
built of wood, she would have gone to the 
bottom just as she did, and by this time the 
worms would have finished the job so that 
there would be no talk of salvage. The only 
large boats of this type that have ever floated 
after being wrecked and filled with water have 
been vessels carrying a cargo of lumber or 
other items lighter than water. 

We are not advocating an ocean liner to 
be built of fiberglass for one reason only, and 
that is a matter of cost. With a base cost of 
fiberglass material at $1 per pund, and steel at 
$.15 per pound, a fiberglass boat builder is 
rather at a disadvantage where steel boats are 
practical. 

As to price on today’s market, a good fi- 
berglass boat competes in first cost with a good 
wood boat, but does not compete with the 
cheaper plywood. The chief reason why fiber- 
glass, properly built, is a better material to 
eliminate vibration is that it is laminated in 
one piece and caulking does not have to be 
held in place, which is usually the problem 
under severe vibration in wood construction. 
The wood itself is not the first to let go. The 
caulking comes out and starts the leak and the 
fastening in the wood begins to loosen; con- 
ceded that wood will absorb and take up a lot 
of vibration, but this does not keep the boat 
afloat. 

The resiliency of the fiberglass, as ex- 
plained in connection with the fishing rod, is 
in our opinion an excellent vibration damper, 
and we have not known any of our boats to 
disintegratae and become powder, either after 
being used for a long time with high-speed 
and powerful engines, or with heavy, ex- 
tremely rough, 3-cyinder diesel engines. The 
repair job we trust we have covered. 

We repeat that those that are still in the 
small boat business are still having a difficult 
time procuring such items as Sitka spruce spar 
stock, properly seasoned white oak, white oak 
bending stock, and white cedar boat planking. 
Without these items and the men who know 
how to put them together, it is rather hard for 
me to visualize a good wood boat. 

I have to admit, along with the buying 
public on today’s market, to liking a proper 
amount of frosting on the cake, and it is inter- 

esting to note that this frosting is very often 
converted into useable space not available in 
wood construction where space-taking frames 
are required. You say there are cases on record 
where vibration in fiberglass boats caused 
decks, seats, coamings and even transoms to 
crack loose. It is only obvious that in all the 
wood boats that have been built by novices 
and semi-experienced people, this same situ- 
ation has happened thouands of times. Please 
remember that from the beginning we are not 
claiming that any fiberglass boat is a good 
boat. Our claim is that on today’s market, fi- 
berglass is by far the best material for the con- 
struction of boats up to sizes suitable for steel. 

Having spent considerable of my busi- 
ness life working for the speed king, Gar 
Wood, I have some knowledge of speed 
records in boats. Please consider, however, that 
fiberglass lends itself only to production boats. 
It would be a very wealthy man indeed who 
could afford to build a mold for an individual 
race boat. Consequently, we don’t expect any 
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records from fiberglass boats in the foresee- 
able future unless such a record is confined 
entirely to stock boats. It is our feeling, how- 
ever, that should anybody have the money to 
build the mold, that we would like to take on 
a contract to build an individual race boat with 
an unconditional guarantee on our part that it 
will not vibrate to powder within two days or 
two years. 

In your paragraph 11, you are technically 
correct simply because the wood in the hull of 
a boat has some buoyancy, whereas fiberglass 
itself is heavier than water, but when you con- 
sider the difficulty of adding flotation to a 
wood boat, and the simplicity of building in 
air tanks that will not rot out in fiberglass boats, 
there is no question that most parents wish to 
buy fiberglass boats, either sail or power, when 
the matter of safety or non-sinking is of fore- 
most importance. 

My comment to number 13 is, “The Lord 
help the individual company or organization 
that endeavours to teach the public what it 
should want. The present situation of the De- 
troit auto manufacturers is rather a good ex- 
ample.” 

Number 14 covers a man who came to 
our business from the automobile business and 
had very serious growing pains, and as far as I 
know, still has them. Latest reports show great 
improvements in the boats. 

As to the proposed advertising, I lived 
through a small period in the automobile busi- 
ness when Buick of General Motors was tak- 
ing full pages in the New York newspapers, 

When America's Cup Charters 
restored the renowned “INTREPID” — 
they didn't use just anyepoxy, 

nig, wre: oe 

¥ 
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2615 River Road, Unit #3A © Cinnaminson, NJ 08077 
a www.americascupcharters.com 

& 

“_ 4800) 398-7556 or (888) MAS-EPOXY (627-3769) 
(856) 303-9245. ~ 

advertising the dangers of 4-wheel brakes at a 
time when the next year’s cars were already 
in production with 4-wheel brakes. Possibly 
you do not remember when cars had brakes 
only on two wheels. I must say this did a great 
deal to shake my faith in advertising of any 
type, and I repeat that I believe if you would 
spend your million dollars in training wood- 
workers, you would result in more wood be- 
ing used. I don’t expect, however, that sucha 

suggestion will get even the smallest consid- 
eration. 

Have a certain pride in the clipping which 
you sent me concerning the 50’ Admiral’s 
Barge. Some few years ago we purchased the 
Herrreshoff Manufacturing Company, who 
built this boat, and the rights to all their de- 
signs. Sidney Herreshoff, son of the famous 
Nathaniel, is now working with us as a con- 
sultant and, no doubt, drew the lines for this 
particular boat. . 

May we suggest that you pay us a visit at 
a time when we can, we hope, bring you up to 
date on what is going on in the fiberglass boat 
business. 

With best personal regards, sincerely 
yours, E.L. Goodwin. 

PS: Note the sinking of the Revenoc, the 
Conover yacht, last January in Florida waters; 
and the sinking of the Gold Cup racer, and the 
Coast Guard picket boat which she rammed, 
all indicate clearly what happens to wood 
boats. This past weekend in my town the Coast 
Guard rescued two passengers from a sinking 
Chris Craft 22’ cruiser, wood, etc.etc.etc. 

-  Epilog 

As the new millenium arrived, E.L 
Goodwin is no longer with us, but his Cape 
Cod Shipbuilding lives on, successfully build- 
ing to order a range of fiberglass sailboats from 
9’ to 44’, based on those Herreshoff designs 
that “Les” Goodwin had (with remarkable 
foresight) acquired, as well as Sparkman & 
Stephens and Phil Rhodes designs. A third 
generation of the Goodwin family is now 
working in the family enterprise, with second 
generation Gordon Goodwin President. 

“Les” Goodwin was born in 1899 and 
died in 1995 at age 95, two years after he “re- 
tired” at 93, chiefly due, according to his son 
Gordon, to the failure of his hearing. I can of 
course only speculate, but it must have been a 
great satisfaction to him to see his version of 
what was going to happen in the boatbuilding 
industry come to pass. 

Gordon Goodwin told me that this year 
Cape Cod Shipbuilding’s entire production run 
of Herreshoff 12-1/2s and Bullseyes is sold 
out, they have a run of a dozen Cape Cod 
Mercurys in production, and will soon be start- 
ing a 30’ Olin Stephens designed Shields One 
Design. 

And what, I wonder, ever happened to 
Hitchcock's Wood Working magazine, or the 
Great Eastern Lumber Company? 

LOSE 40 LBS TODAY!!! 
No more 58+lb canoes for you! Take one, 10.5’ long, 18Ib. 

Compass Streamer canoe anywhere you want; beaver 

ponds, trout streams, bird sanctuaries, salt marshes, or your 

neighbor’s swimming pool. Lighter than your bicycle, 

tougher (Kevlar composite) than the junk yard dog, as com- 

fortable as your law chair, and as graceful as a swan, the 

Compass Streamer also turns heads on the water like a float- 

ing Ferrari. $995.00 complete with seat and double-bladed 

paddle. In stock today. 

Compass Canoe Company 
2 Mullin Hill Road 

Little Compton, RI 02837 

Toll Free: 888 642 9929 

E-Mail: seashore @meganet.net 
Joel Flather, owner 



I have a cousin who has been a paraple- 
gic since the late sixties. He has full use of his 
arms and a good little bit of the rest of him 
too, like his head. After Dick got out of the 
hospital and got to where he could make that 
wheelchair do a little bit of what he wanted it 
to and got his equipment rental business per- 
colating up a little money, he decided to rig 
up a boat to suit him. 

He bought one of those wide buttheaded 
aluminum skiffs and a twenty horse outboard. 
He built some good floorboards and a fold-up 
ramp in the bow sort of like an LCM. With 
that rig, he could push his boat off the trailer, 
flop his ramp down and roll over the bow and 
back to the stern and run the engine right from 
his wheelchair and he could push up to the 
bank and get out just as easily. It was a good 
working rig and everything would have been 
fine except Dick is sort of a reckless and care- 
less person by nature. 

One time he and his wife decided to go 
way up into the wilds of some of the dead 
lakes. Those are places where a lot of the riv- 
ers around here sort of lose their way in thick- 
ets and swamps after they get out of the hills 
and into the flatwoods. The fishing is very 
good back in there because the people are usu- 
ally pretty scarce so places like that are attrac- 
tive to folks like Dick and me. It is possible to 
get stranded in all those creeks and sloughs 
and lose your way and feed a lot of mosqui- 
toes before you can get back out. 

There is a legend about a man named Tate 
who got tangled up in some of that kind of 
country between the Ochlocknee and 
Apalachicola Rivers in the panhandle of 
Florida. Like a lot of those kinds of places it 

~ is hard to tell which river system “Tate’s Hell 
Swamp” ts actually associated with. Might be 
“Whiskey George Creek” for all I know. Any- 
way, this old Tate went back in there around 
the turn of the last century for some reason or 
other and couldn’t figure out which way was 
the right way and stayed lost back in there for 
about a year (exact dates and duration depends 
on who is telling the story). When old Tate 
finally came staggering out, his hair as white 
as snow where it had been black as smut be- 
fore, and he was skinny and et up by skeeters 
and had scratches all over his shanks, no shoes, 
no hat, clothes in rags. When they said, “Damn, 
Tate, where you been all this time?” He an- 
swered, “I’ve been in Hell boys,” and keeled 
over and died. 

Well, it didn’t happen to Dick quite as 
bad as that, but he did get himself in a bunch 
of trouble back in there. He and his wife were 
about twelve miles back in the wilds in his 
excellent rig. He had just checked the gas to 
make sure he hadn’t burned more than half of 
it and they were thinking about heading back 
to the semi-civilization of the boat ramp be- 
cause they already had a mess of those big old 
stumpknockers and red bellies when all of a 
sudden, the drone of the engine ceased so 
apruptly that the silence was deafening. 

Dick said it went “Moom, moom, moom, 
moom, moop.” The boat finally eased to a stop 
and they could hear the crickets, cicadas and 

frogs singing their afternoon song, birds in the 
bushes, bream popping the bugs on the sur- 
face of the water and the little diminishing 
wavelets of their passage slapping on the steel 
gas tank of the outboard motor where it was 
floating upside down about a quarter of a mile 
back. 

So Dick got his paddle and sculled back 

The Time Dick 
Almost Lost 

The Outboard Motor 

By Robb White 

there to find out what he could. I don’t know 
if it is a regional thing or what, but fresh wa- 
ter fishermen (some professionals) around here 
used to scull over the bow of the boat. Some 
of them used a special little short paddle and 
rested the shank of it up their forearm while 
they zigged and zagged the blade in the water 
and some of them (like me) use a full-length 
paddle and sort of hold the shaft between their 
neck and collar bone. You can hold a boat 
pretty well against the current (or a little 
breeze) while you dangle your worm in one 
little likely spot after another but it is another 
almost lost art now that most of these people 
(some professionals) have degenerated down 
so completely to those electric trolling motors. 

I got off the track there for a little minute 
and left Dick and his wife in that terrible fix 
way back in the swamp where old Tate roosted 
with the moccasins and alligators. I told you 
that Dick was smart and one of the smartest 
things he ever did was to pay attention to one 
of my tirades about how stupid it is to trust an 
outboard motor, so he had his oars. Too bad 
he didn’t pay attention to the one about how 
you need to make a little ritual twist on the 
clamp screws every time you think about it 
and not trust any little nylon cord hooked up 
to an eyebolt to hold twenty horses when they 
hop off the transom and take off on their own. 

Which I have to digress one little more 
time. One of my uncles snatched the whole 
seat out from under himself with a chain in 
one of the first fiberglass boats ever made af- 
ter the engine wiggled off that slick gel-coat. 
It dropped him in the bilges so hard that it 
broke his coccyx. He said it hurt so bad that 
he almost lost consciousness and then, to make 
matters worse, when he came to, he had to 
paddle that heavy, wide fiberglass boat about 
five miles with a heavy fiberglass paddle. He 
was a regular fiberglass man there for a little 
while. 

Finally his tailbone stopped hurting so 
bad but about three weeks later he got to where 
he couldn’t pee and it turned out that the thing 
was loose in there and had wandered over 
wedged up against some of his plumbing. Cost 
him a bunch of money to get straightened out 
and he never did find that outboard motor. It 
was easy for Dick to find his though with that 
big red buoy marking the spot. 

When they got back where the gas tank 
was floating, they discovered that it was still 
hooked up down there. That’s unusual too be- 
cause I have found out that most outboard en- 
gine problems are because those little 
half-assed clip-on gas hose things ain’t but 
about half clipped on or else have clipped the 
“OQ” ring about half in two and are letting air 
in the line so what the engine is getting is about 
half air. Enough of that too. 

They tried to pull the engine up with the 
gas hose but could tell that it would pull off 
before they could grab it. Then they spent 
about half an hour trying to hook it with the 
anchor but when Tate’s mosquitoes started 

finding out the good news, they realized that 
it was time to get serious with this retrieval 
project or else get those oars and start trying 
to pull that unmanageable, butt headed tub 
back to the ramp. 

Dick got out of his wheelchair, climbed 
over the side, took a deep breath and followed 
the hose down to the engine. Luckily the wa- 
ter was shallow enough so that he could press 
his butt down in the mud and barely lift the 
engine up high enough so that his wife could 
grab it. It took two or three frantic tries and 
Dick was so stuck in the mud after each at- 
tempt that he almost drowned trying to 
scramble loose so he could come up for a 
breath of air but they finally got the heavy 
engine back in the boat. 

Now Dick is a good, old-style intuitive 
mechanic, meaning that he don’t have to have 
the book or any set ritual to get started doing 
what what he has to do. The skeeters were 
eating them both up when he got back in the 
boat and it was getting dark so he couldn’t see 
what to do to get this engine running so he 
decided to just clamp it on the stern and make 
one try to start it without even taking the spark 
plugs out. 

But when he tried to pull the rope, the 
engine was locked up from all that water it 
swallowed when it hopped off the transom 
running like that. Dick said that by then, he 
was wiping those mosquitoes off by the bloody 
handful so he just pulled on the rope steadily, 
as hard as he could and gradually he got a little 
and then a little more as the water in the cylin- 
ders leaked past the rings. 

Finally he had struggled both cylinders 
through a couple of compression strokes and 
it got to feeling sort of normal and he pulled it 
a bunch of times like you have to do a 
chainsaw and squeezed the gas line bulb and 
worked the choke and all for a long time while 
his wife slapped the skeeters off both of them. 
He wound up having to cut the gas line near 
the engine end and used the fuel bulb to squirt 
gas into the venturi of the carburburetor while 
he pulled and finally the engine backfired a 
gout of flaming gas into his lap and acted like 
it wanted to run so he gnawed the one-shot 
hose clamp off the titty of the connector fit- 
ting, hooked her back up and cranked up and 
headed for home. Unfortunately, in accordance 

with Dick’s luck, they had squirted too much 
gas around the outfit back there and it gave 
out a good bit short of the ramp and had to 
row anyway. 

When he told me about it later on, we 
went and had a look at the engine (fresh wa- 
ter, good as new). We figured that spark-plug- 
in purging operation wouldn’t have worked if 
the engine had had points. Us old die-hard 
square-nut mechanics can say what we want 
to, but electronic ignition is a good thing. It is 
a cop-out not to like it because we don’t un- 
derstand that little “module” like we do points, 
condensers and spark coils. What I understand 
about those is that they are, all three, treacher- 

ous, them and the wires and the plugs. I would 
certainly rather carry an extra module than a 
flywheel puller even if I don’t understand what 
it is. 

Dick said, “Hell, if it hadda had fuel in- 
jection, it might have beat us back to the 
ramp.” While we were out there looking at his 
motor, my attention span ran out and I start- 
ing looking at Dick’s beard (he has a beard 
about like a “ZZ Top”). “Damn, Dick, ain’t 
them a few white hairs up there by your ears?” 

2 



May I Suggest 
My DD-18 

For the Island Trail? 

By Dennis Davis 

Ben Fuller’s piece “In Search of the Ideal 
Island Trail Cruiser” in the March 15th issue 
prompts me to suggest my DD18. This is a 
very easily driven little boat with ample space 
aboard for camping and a good turn of speed 
even when fitted with the two small lugsails 
and, of course, plenty of buoyancy, Stability 
is excellent and I think with a conventionally 
sited daggerboard she will go well to wind- 
ward and be ideally suited to the Island Trail. 

This one should appeal to those who want 
to build a simple boat for camp cruising. The 
15’0” DD18 is essentially a hard chine ply- 
wood sailing canoe, but the big difference is 
that the aft positioned dagger board and twin 
sails allow ample flat floor space for two adults 
to sleep under a tent hung from the two masts. 
Construction is straightforward stitch & tape 
using four and half 8’ x 4’ sheets of 4mm thick 
plywood. 

The prototype DD18 in the photos was 
built by Hugh Webb, a hobby boatbuilder. The 
sails and paddles/oars can be supplemented if 
required with a little extra power in the form 
of an outboard motor, so a well can be incor- 
porated aft of the mizzen mast thwart. For row- 
ing one or two removable thwarts can be fit- 
ted. 

On her maiden sail in F3-4 winds the 
DD18 proved herself very amenable to being 
steered with the twin balanced lug sails. In less 
ideal conditions a conventional rudder con- 
trolled by an endless line should nicely over- 
come the difficulty of positioning the tiller, 
although builders may have their own ideas 
on this. However, the prototype does not go 
well to windward with the aft DB and equal 
area sails. A larger mizzen (schooner main) 
might improve things, so builders may prefer 
a more conventional position for the board. 
This will not interfere unduly with the deck 
space available for sleeping. 

The DD 18 will carry two adults and two 
or three youngsters with room to spare for gear. 
Buoyancy is incorporated under the floor and 
at both ends. The finished weight of the boat 
will largely depend upon the materials used 
but should be within the capacity of two adults 
to carry and launch, as is the case with the 
prototype. 

EOAAS 04 
WAG 2 
Beam 4’6” 
Draft 7” & 24” 
Sail Area 68sf in the form of two 

identical fully battened balanced lug 
sails. 

Plans and building instructions are 
$44US including second class airmail. Please 
make checks payable to: Dennis Davis, and 
send to: 9 Great Burrow Rise, Northam, 
Bideford, Devon EX39 1TB, England. : 



Sprit Boom Interference?? 
By Jim Michalak 

Readers may recall this prototype photo 
of my AF3 design. This boat was built by Herb 
McLeod in Edmonton, Alberta. The rig shown 
in that photo was with a sail he had on hand, 
107sf vs the 96sf version of the original de- 
sign. The clew of this first sail is cut higher 
than the blueprint sail. 

The sprit boom shown in that first photo 
was mounted higher than what I had on the 
drawing. It’s an interesting point in that the 
higher snotter mounting is thought to give 
better sail shape. Maybe so, but from my ex- 
periences with having the spotter tackle need- 
ing adjusting at diffficult times, I always show 
the spotter mounting at an easy arm’s reach. It 
only comes apart when conditions are really 
bad and if you need to stand up on the deck of 
a small boat to fix it you will have two serious 
problems instead of one. 

Also the prototype boom had a curve in 
it to reduce the “interference” caused on one 
tack when the sail must drape over a straight 

boom. Some try a double wishbone such as 
used with windsurfers to accomplish the same 
thing. Either boom is a lot more complex to 
build than a straight pole and in the case of 

the curved boom a second halyard is needed 
to support the boom. Is all that worthwhile? 

After the first year’s use, Herb wrote me 
that his friend Gordon was building an identi- 
cal AF3. Gordon’s boat was completed with 
the 96sf sail per the blueprint with a straight 
boom. I thought having the two boats, identi- 
cal except for the sails, might make for some 
interesting experiments. But Herb sent more 
good news. He had converted his boat back to 
the 96sf sail, the two sails made at the same 
time by the same sailmaker. (The second photo 
shows that blueprint rig and also features 
Maggie the Dog looking out through the oar 
port.) 

I wrote to Herb suggesting the two boats 
be sailed side by side, one boat rigged as a 
“righty” and the other rigged as a “lefty”, that 
is with the sprit booms rigged on opposite sides 
of the sails. Then a good comparison of the 
interference effects of the sail draping over the 
boom might be seen. 

I had tried such a test a long time ago 
with my Birdwatcher sailing beside Dan 
Knoedler’s Dovekie in a very light wind. It 
appeared to us that the boat with the sail on 
the upwind side of the sprit boom, i.e. with no 
sail interference, always had the advantage. 
But those two boats are quite different. I’ve 
also thought that those armadas of racing Sun- 
fish that we used to see (no more, where did 
they all go?) must have settled the interfer- 
ence argument every Sunday but that they kept 
the answer a secret. 

Herb wasted no time. A week after my 
suggestion he wrote back: ‘Went sailing with 
both AF3s today. The conditions varied from 
fog to sun with winds from 9km/hr to 24km/ 
hr (6mph to 15mph), temperatures varied from 
18 to 24C. When one small storm cell passed 
through the winds were probably considerably 
higher. We went sailing for six hours and I 
rigged my AF3 as a lefty and Gord left his as 
a righty. The boats were sailed with full sail 
(no reefing). 

Results: At the wind speeds we had we 
could not detect any discernable difference 
between the boats in speed on any point of 
sail, on either tack, and we tried them all. Also 
there was no difference in pointing ability on 
either tack (we were consistently tacking to 

90-95 degrees on my compass).” 
Well, there you have it, the only test I’ve 

seen of the interference of the sprit boom on 
the sail. It appears that in the real world it is 
not a factor. But I’m sure that won’t keep folks 
from inventing all sorts of “improved” booms. 

Plans for AF3 are $30. 
Jim Michalak, 118 E. Randall, Lebanon, 

IL 62254, www.apci.net/~ michalak 
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ALDEN OCEAN SHELL & STAR 
APPLEDORE POD 
MAAS AERO & 24 

TRINKA 8, 10 & 12 DINGHIES 
EASTERN 18 COMMERCIAL OB 

BRIDGES POINT 24 
THULE RACKS 

ROWING INSTRUCTION 
55 Spicer Ave., Noank, CT 06340 

(860) 536-6930 

KLEPPER 
FOLDING KAYAKS GALORE 

“For The Few Who Expect More” 
We Specialize in Folding Kayaks Exclusively 

KLEPPER ¢« FEATHERCRAFT 

FOLBOT ¢ NAUTIRAID « POUCH 
All in stock * We ship » Why wait? 

Best Selection * Best Price 
$ave when you buy from Klepper West 

Tel (530) 626-8647 
Klepper West 6155 Mt. Auburn Rd. 
Western Folding Kayak Center Somerset, CA 95684-0130 

We buy used Klepper folding kayaks 

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 

There is nothing— absolutely nothing— 

pap a ha 
a S 

as simply messing about in boats. 

Shirts & Tote Bags 
from The Wind in the Willows 

The Design Works 
Call Toll Free 1-877-MESSING 

www.home.us.net/~dean 
See our classified ad for more info. 

COLUMBIA 
TRADING CO. 

BUY - SELL - Nautical Books 
FREE BOOK - Ship Models 
CATALOG ¢ Marine Art & Antiques 

On Line Catalog: 
www.columbiatrading.com 

1 Barnstable Rd., Hyannis, MA 02601 
(508) 778-2929 Fax (508) 778-2922 

nautical@capecod.net 

New from Compass Classic Yachts 

14’ CLASSIC CAT 

Good looks* 5 = + Seats 
Easy handlinge | | + Cockpit room 

Speed « : + Comfort 
Versatility * + Stability 

Forgiveness * 4 + Low maintenance 
: @ + Affordable price 

f° SA 130 sq. ft. 
* Displacement 600# 

DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 
Compass Classic Yachts, Inc. 

Box 143, South Orleans, MA 02662 
Shop 80 Rayber Rd., Orleans, MA 

(508) 255-5187, (508) 240-1032 

The Picnic Cat 
by Com-Pac Yachts 

14’ length overall 
66” beam 

(3 draft: 6” board up 
32” board down 

Displacement 500 Ibs. 
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 

Burt’s Canoes 

Traditional Wood/Canvas Canoes 

BURT LIBBY Rt. 3 Box 1090 
(207) 268-4802 Litchfield, ME 04350 

New 15’ Ballast Keel 

15a Be 

16-"’ B.K. 

18’ - 21’ 23’ 

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

(978) 465-0312 

FIBERGLASS REPLICA CLASSIC SAILBOATS 
RAINBOW Construction BAYBIRD 

12’ Cape Cod Catboat Fiberglass Hull & Deck 18’ Gaff Sloo 
LOAM 2 45 
Beam - 6’2” 

SA - 100sf 

Bronze Hardware = Beam - 5’6” i 

Wooden Spars SA - 145sf 

Varnished Oak Trim LOA 18'0" ; 
: 

a% 

Displ. 440lbs NEW! LWL- 16" ated 
Compass Draft 0’8 | ™ 

CLASSIC CAT eect 
14’ Classic Half-Decked Catboat 

Dealer Inquiries Invited 

COMPASS CLASSIC YACHTS, INC. 
Box 143, S. Orleans, MA 02662 * (508) 255-5187, (508) 240-1032 

(Shop @ 80 Rayber Rd., Orleans, MA) 



Redd’s Pond Boatworks 
1 Norman St., Marblehead, MA 01945 

— 

eee SS STE Oe By Thad Danielson 

In the last year at Redd’s Pond Boatworks 
I have rebuilt a Jim Steele Peapod, repaired 
and recanvassed an Old Town canoe, replaced 

the cockpit sole in a Rozinante and cut a cove 
under her sheer, rebuilt a Snipe, built a gaff 
rig for an old 13’ catboat, done expensive work 
on the restoration of a Herreshoff S boat, sold 
a Triangle sloop to Finland and shipped the 
boat and her rig in a container and then found 
another Triangle for restoration. These are the 
bigger jobs of the year during which there were 
numerous smaller jobs, getting out a part, turn- 
ing a spindle, reefing and caulking seams, or 
supplying boat lumber and fasteners. There 
also were the four dinghy rail jobs, and one 
rail installation on a bigger boat. A few winter 

. days were spend developing my website. 
The Wooden Canoe Shop, Inc. I have a Norwegian Pram started that I 

03583 Rd. 13, Bryan, OH 43506 worked on at the Salem Maritime Festival, 
By Gil Cramer otherwise this has been one of those restora- 

tion years. Quite a few people have talked to 
me about new construction projects, from din- 
ghies, dories, and whitehalls, to Quiet Tune 
and Alerion II, but these have not happened 
yet. Some years have been all new construc- 
tion and some have been all restoration. The 
good thing recently has been the way work 
has come in steadily, interesting projects on 
good boats. 

One of the important jobs in building tra- 
ditional wooden boats is finding and maintain- 
ing sources of wood and other materials. I have 
always liked working with sawyers and lum- 
ber suppliers to keep stock on hand and have 
sources for special purposes. Right now I have 

1954 Henry Brothers Canadian style cedar strip runabout. a couple of thousand board feet of good east- 

= we ns ern white cedar, a good selection of white oak, 
and working stocks of spruce, cypress, ma- 
hogany, teak, pine, butternut, and hackmatack 
knees. For bending, I look for fresh sawn 
straight grain flitches from white oak butts, I 
have one especially good source for those in 
Jim Aaron of Shutesbury, Massachusetts. 

The classic boats I like have the look and 
feel of wood from keel to sheer. The resilience, 
strength, and beauty of the wooden hull con- 
tributes greatly to its performance in the wa- 
ter. The integrated structure of the wooden boat 
developed over thousands of years to provide 

1949 Penn Yan 14” Trailboat. safe and comfortable passage on the water- 
me ways of the world. To experience these capa- 

bilities we have to keep building and main- 
taining these vessels. The boats speak for 
themselves if we will listen. 

In addition to my usual canoe restorations I am now restoring boats up to 16’ in molded 
plywood, lapstrake, cedar strip and canvas. Herewith are photos of three recent restorations I 
have done. 

te SN 

13-1/2’ lapstrake row/motor boat, before and after. KAYAKS 

Wilderness Systems - Old Town 
CANOES 

Allagash - Old Town 
Mansfield - Alumacraft 
Hundreds on Display 

FERNALD’ 
On the River Parker 

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



SCOUNER 

Wr onrine 
PHIL BOLGER & FRIENDS, INC. 
BOAT DESIGNERS, PO BOX 1209 
FAX 978-282-1349 
GLOUCESTER, MA 01930, USA 

RAPTOR TEAL 

Ly 
The 19 -1/2’ stretched light dories have 

been quite popular. Several of them have com- 
peted in the two rower category in the 
Blackburn Challenge and other open-water 
rowing races. They’re not quite competitive 
with the more elaborately modeled types, but 
they go the distance respectably. For recre- 
ational rowing they’re very pleasant. Com- 
pared with the 15’ light dories, they’re not as 
handy and lively for a solo rower, but they 
carry two or three people much better, are 
steadier to move around in, and have better 
rowing geometry for one rower with a pas- 
senger. 

This further stretch, by another 4’, was 
intended for three rowers without a cox, and 
for a wide variety of combinations of rowers 
and passengers; hence the multiple oarlock 
sockets and movable seats. The very slim lines 
produced by the long stretch reduce the pen- 
alty of the dory shape in comparison with 
more complex models; these boats can be 

Bolger on Design 

Three Man Light Dory 
040500 

Design #555, 23’6” x 4’0” 

rowed quite fast. Again, there’s an improve- 
ment in steadiness over the shorter and lighter 
boats, and they can carry more weight in pro- 
portion to the added length. The longer boats 
punch through a small chop without being 
stopped, but they’re not as dry because they’re 
not so lively in pitch; they don’t lift as lightly 
over an oncoming crest with any given load. 

These boats would run quite well with 
an outboard motor in a well inboard of the 
stern, but a square sterned boat, that is, one 

BoatBuilding.Community 
ERNET ~ COMMUNITY SITE 

BOATBUILDING 

scussion forums 

everything to do with boatbuilding on the internet 

with the stern the same size and shape as the 
midsection, would be better with almost any 
motor if it wasn’t overloaded. 

They could be sailed. They’re like some 
of the “clipper dories” of a hundred years ago 
and would sail quite fast with an active and 
alert crew. But they would not sail either as 
fast or as safely (an old-timer said to me when, 

as a boy, I was admiring a beautiful Chaisson 
sailing dory, “Don’t fool yourself. They’re no 
sea boats under sail.”) as a modern boat with 
a stern shape better suited to fast sailing. Given 
a better stern shape, a boat with a narrow bot- 
tom and flaring sides, like this, can sail very 
fast, but her crew has to be both expert and 
tireless. The vast majority will go faster, to 
say nothing of safer, with a boat with more 
initial stability and more buoyancy below the 
gunwale. A relatively minor point is how a 
reasonably efficient rudder can be worked into 
a stern like this. There are not, and won’t be, 
any plans for a sailing rig for this design! 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 
Over 200 designs. Famed Atkin double- 
enders, traditional offshore and coastal 
cruising yachts, rowing/sailing dinghies, 
utilities, and houseboats. $10 U.S., $15 
Canada, $18 overseas airmail. Payment: 

U.S. dollars payable through a U.S. bank. 

ATKIN DESIGNS 
P.O. Box 3005, Noroton, CT 06820 



Cape Cod’s 
Sailing Headquarters 

& Wooden Boat Center 
*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
Arey’s Pond Catboats 

14’ “CAT” 
12’ Kitten - 16’ Lynx 

20’ Cruising Cat 
Traditional elegance with a fiberglass 

hull, teak trim & floorboards, 
all fittings solid bronze 

sitka spruce spars 

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

(508) 255-0994 
http://www.by-the-sea.com/ 

areyspondboatyard 
E-mail: catboat@cape.com 

Builders & 
Restorers 

O’CONNELL’S 
New Boat CONSTRUCTION 

WOODEN Boat REPAIR 

VENEER OVERLAYS 

% 

Dedicated to the Creation 
and Preservation of 

Vintage Wooden Watercraft 
on the eastern shore of the 

Chesapeake Bay. 

O’CONNELL’S WOODEN BOAT SHOP 
Marc Barto * 12319 Coopers Lane 

P.O. Box 611 ¢ Chestertown, MD 21620 
(410) 778-3213 

DY 2208 vaste & Soins tne 

P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, Georgia 31799 

(912) 226-2524 

Custom Designed Wooden Boats Since 1961 

THE ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
by the 

Indian Point Guideboat Company 
493 Engle Rd., Industry, PA 15052 

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 accessories. 
All of our fiberglass boat hulls are exactly reproduced from original antiques for the 
best rowing performance and authenticity. Our new 16’ “Lonesome Bay Boat” is a 
modern materials version of a 1912 “Old Town Double-Ended Boat.” See our new 
“Video Magazine” III. 

Fax (410) 778-8138 

Pert Lowell, Co., I, = 

> » 

in wood or fiberglass as well as other cus- 
tom traditional wooden boats since 1934. 

Mast Hoops 

Mast Hoop Fasteners - Sail 
Hanks - Parrel Beads - Wood 
Cleats - Wood Shell Blocks - 

Deadeyes - Bullseyes - 
Custom Bronze Hardware 

Pert Lowell Co., Inc. 
Lanes End, Newbury, MA 01950 

(978) 462-7409 

CUSTOM 
BOATS & YACHTS 

Since 1970 
Wood/Epoxy Construction to 55’ 
Damian McLaughlin Jr. Corp. 

North Falmouth, MA 02556 
(508) 563-3075 

<dmc@gis.net> www.dmcboats.com 

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 

C. Stickney Boatbuilders Ltd. 

HC 61 Box 1146, St. George, ME 04857 

(207) 372-8543 

email: stickney@midcoast.com, 

Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 



TRADITIONAL WOODEN 
BOATBUILDING 

REPAIRS & RESTORATIONS 

ROB BARKER 
615 Moyers Ln., Easton, PA 18042 

Phone / Fax (610) 253-9210 

SOLID 
COMFORT 
BOATS Y 

Sailing Cruising Canoes 
Sea Touring Kayaks & © 
Anglers Sampans 

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

(810) 468-6456 
<huhorton@tir.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 

HaApDDEN Boat COMPANY 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

Bay Point Rd. Box51 Georgetown, Me 04548 207-371-2662 

P.O. Box 87 
No. Billerica, MA 01862 
Telephone (978) 663-3103 

William Clements 
Boat Builder 
Since 1980 

“\ Now building “SMALL,” an elegant 14” Updated British Dayboat ‘ an Antonio Dias Design 

“\, E-mail: bill@boatbldr.com Web site: boatbldr.com 

ge) **** WOOD BOAT and CANOE RESTORATION SUPPLIES**** 
MAS EPOXY ** TARGET COATINGS 

CANOE CANVAS ** TRADITIONAL CANVAS FILLR 
BRASS CANOE TACKS & STEMBANDS 

AND MORE!! 
For free catalog call (800) 896-9563 
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BRYAN 
BOATBUILDING 

Builders of ‘‘Fiddlehead”’ 
Decked Canoes 

“Thistle” Fin Boat - “Daisy” Skiffs 
“Willow” Rowing, Double Enders 

“Handy Billy” Launches 
Custom Design for Sail, Oar, Paddle, 

Low Power 
Plans Available 

329 Mascarene Rd., Letete, NB ESC 2P6 
Canada - (506) 755-2486 

SUTHERLAND 
BOAT & COACH 
4th Generation Boat Builder 

Builds & Restores 
Wooden Sail / Row Boats 

Motor Launches & “Woodie” Wagons 

416-1/2 W. Lake Rd. 
Hammondsport, NY 14840-9603 

(607) 868-3993 

Hansen & Company 
Builders of Practical & Impractical 

Boats 
Gloucester Gull Rowing Dories, 
Kayaks & Other Small Boats 

Dennis Hansen 207-594-8073 
P.O. Box 122 dgehansen@aol.com 
Spruce Head, ME 04859 

Builders of Traditional and 
Contemporary Rowing and Sailing Craft 16’ Custom Built Skiffs 

Plywood, epoxy, fiberglass. Strong, capable, 
and good-looking. Built to last a lifetime. 

Starting at $975. 

Bill Greenough 
(860) 828-0425 

11515 Kenton Drive Richard Cullison 
Silver Spring, MD 20902 301-946-5002 

www.CullisonSmallCraft.com 

Berlin, CT 

ROBERT STEVENS 
BOATBUILDERS, INC. 
Wooden Boat Building, 
Repair and Restoration 

a 
ee ee ee 
Small Point Harbor, HC 32, Box 301, Phippsburg, ME 04562 - (207) 389-1794 



Design and Build Your Own Boat 
.. By Computer! 

Create and fair full 3D hull shapes interactively 
Use state-of-the-art 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 
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New Wave Systems, Inc. 
79 Narragansett Ave., Jamestown, Rhode Island 02835 

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

Why Build A Box ? 

F ICC Cataloy 

Canoes & Kayaks 

Ist Place “Elegancy & Simplicity” 1997 WoodenBoat Show 

Ist Place MASC Festival XIV 

New easy method for building rounded bilge boats 
www.by-the-sea.com/stillwaterboats e-mail: stillboats@earthlink.net 

16700-M Norwood Rd Sandy Spring, MD 20860 Ph 301-774-5737 Fax 301-421-0146 

COMMON SENSE DESIGNS 
PIROGUE KIT AS KITS! Bee on 
$695.00 

SEAL HUNTER aameemes «FS 12 Kit 
$750.00 (17’ sea Ee 

KIT $675.00 
FS 14 Kit 
$900.00 WALRUS 

HUNTER 
All Others Call oe sea kayak) q 

750.00 

CSD, one of the most trusted names in boat plans for the 

last 14 years, is now offering kits for all of our designs. We 

are also increasing our plans offerings, starting with the 

FISHERMAN’S SKIFF (FS) and two SEA KAYAKS. All 

of our kits meet the COMMON SENSE CRITERIA. They 

include everything you need to build your boat, including 

the best quality materials and the clearest and best possible 

instructions. You can truly “build a better boat than you can 

buy” with COMMON SENSE DESIGNS. 
URLwww.common-sense-designs.com/boats/ 
e-mail: berniew@common-sense-designs.com 

COMMON SENSE DESIGNS 
6140 SE 111th Ave Orders (888) 407-BOATS (2628) 
Portland, OR 97266 Customer Service (503) 761-24645 

Send $5.00 for-catalog of all designs and kits 

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 if it takes only 

about 60 hours to build the boat in the photo. 
Many of our customers don’t have big bank accounts, either. So 

our kits cost half as much as a plastic kayak. 
What our customers do have are the lightest, most advanced, easiest 

to build, and (we think) the prettiest sea kayaks available. 
So call for our free catalog of kits, plans, finished boats, materials 

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

Chesapeake Light Craft, Inc. 
1805 George Ave. ® Annapolis, MD 21401 @ (410) 267-0137 

kayaks@clcinc.com 

10 easy-to-build kayaks by designer Chris Kulczycki 

Bobcat 1273” x 6’0” 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have de- 
veloped 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: UO Complete construction plans and instruc- 
tions for $40.00 O Study plan packet for Bobcat and 36 other easy- 
to-build Intant Boats for $5.00. 
BOOKS: QO /nstant Boats, $16.00 O Build the New Instant Boats, 
$19.95 QO How to Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 QO Build the Instant 
Catboat, $12.95 QO How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $7.95 Q 
Keeping a Cutting Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 OQ Boat Modeling with 
Dynamite Payson, $19.95 QO Bolger’s 100 Small Boat Rigs, $19.95 
QO) Boat Modeling the Easy Way, $19.95 Add $1.00 S&H 

Name 

Street 

SO ae ae ak at re ec ee EMS Zip 

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

207-594-7587 
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Glen-L marine designs 
PO Box 1804/AMO 

9152 Rosencrans Ave. 
Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 

562-630-6258 fax 562-630-6280 

Gain~ Plans & Kits 

16’ or 17’ “Stripper” 

The $50, 5 Hour Canoe Sail Rig: 
a complete builder/user/experimenter/ 
historical guide and philosophical 
treatise, by William C. Mantis 
109 pages, 29 diagrams 

a ; 

*“*NEW** expanded 216- 
page Design Book--more 
photos & info; over 240 
designs, ONLY $9.95, 
“How to Epoxy Manual” 
$2. Complete catalog on- 
line www.Glen-L.com or 
phone 562-630-6258 to 
order. MC/Visa/Disc/ 
Amex or send $9.95 plus $2 postage to 

Mediterranean Avenue Press, 306 Irvine Ave., 
St. Paul, MN 55102 

www.MediterraneanAvenue.com 

www.Glen-L.com 

THE SIMMONS 

Classics of the North Carolina coast 
from the sounds to the Gulf Stream. 

Outstandingly seaworthy, 30 mph with low 5 graft 10” draft © 216" x 8°3” 
power, light, simple (flat laps, straight} +2040HP *50-70HP 12” draft 
planks) plywood lapstrake construction. * ha ee a ce, ae 
Detailed plans and directions; no lofting. sketched 

zm * Plans - $45 US 

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

Sea-Skiff 18 Sea-Skiff 20 Sea-Skiff 22 
pictured twice that size 20% bigger than 
a I hit ie >, Gao 9 ° 19°94" x 7°6” the 20 

Information packet - $1 

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

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

READ & ENJOY A WESTON FARMER BOAT STORY. We have 20 article reprints on small boat de- 
signs written through the years by E. Weston Farmer, 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, offsets, etc. that you can use. Send $2 for catalog listing. 

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

John Lockwood, Designer A Top-Rated Sea Kayak 
The Coho: “Of all the boats I have reviewed, 
the Coho is my hands-down favorite.... 

I would recommend [her] to 

anyone, whether novice or 

an experienced paddler,” 

V.S.—Sea Kayaker Magazine 

Oct. 1998 

15 Kits - 5 Plan Sets 

Stitch-n-Glue 

Since 1986 

Pygmy Boats Inc. 
For a Free Color Catalogue Write: PO Box 1529 * Dept. 2 » Port Tawiisend. WA 98368 

(360) 385-6143 » Read the Reviews of our kayaks at: www.pygmyboats. com 

30-Year Wilderness Paddler 

Computer Design Pioneer | 

Ultra-Light 

Best Kayak Kits | 

13’ x 30” 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 

SWAMP YANKEE 
BOATS 

| specialize in building just one 
boat with today’s technologies. 
A stitch & glue version of 
Rushton’s “Wee Lassie” 
double paddle canoe. LOA 11’, 
Beam 28”, Weight 25 Ibs. 
Plans available $15. 

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

(203) 488-5932 

Fit BS pk ae ts Lie haf 
wet? Designs by Platt Monfort 

STUDY PLANS BOOK $5.95 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO $19.95 

Monfort Associates 
50 Haskell Rd. MA, Westport, ME 04578 

(207) 882-5504 63 == 
www.geodesicairolite.boats.com 

SWIFTY 12 

weight, 
Spiuete dy, 
wooden 
beauty 
anyone can 
build from 
our pre-as- 
sembled = ; 
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 
www.by-the-sea.com/shellboats 



COASTER 
® beh Shoestring Shipyard 

PO Box 117, Sagamore Beach, MA 02562 
www.shoestringshipyard.com 

508.888.7960 

Pilgrim’s Pride 16, 15’4” center 
console, flat bottomed, power skiff; plans 
& Building the Pilgrim’s Pride 16, $80. 

Sagamore Tender, 12’ rowing skiff; 
plans & How to Build the Sagamore RA 

* Tender, $65. $26.95 

MODELS THAT REALLY SAIL 
Russer Bano & Sait Powerep Kits 

Bootstrap Dinghy, 7’6” rowing dinghy; 
plans & How to Build the Bootstrap 
Dinghy, $65. PRE-SHAPED & DRILLED PARTS 

BRASS, COPPER & STAINLESS HARDWARE 

4 GREAT FUN IN POOL, POND OR SEA » ORDER YOURS TODA 

Order #800-533-9030 (U.S.) VISA/MC acce sa 
Other Kits & Plans Available, Catalog $1. 

Frugal Floater, very easy and 
inexpensive to build 7’ dinghy; plans 
with instructions, $15. 

SEAWORTHY SMALL SHIPS 
Dept. M, PO Box 2863 

Prince Frederick, MD 20678, USA 

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

Coming soon... The Humble Peasant 22 

All designs use modern plywood 
construction and are easy enough 

for the first time boat builder. 

AS Bia Bele It's a Craft! 
Unique Wood-Strip, 

Performance, Sea Kayaks 

Kits, Plans & 
Finished Boats 

Send $2 for a catalog to: 
Nick Schade 

Guillemot Kayaks 
Apt. M, 10 Ash Swamp Rd. 

Glastonbury, CT 06033 
ph: 800-659-8847 

“Wee Punkin” has traditional good looks, is fun 
to build from inexpensive materials, and her 
performance will delight you. Innovative foam 
core deck and ample flotation make her extra 
safe and comfortable. She is ideal for children 
if they can get her away from dad. Truly a break- SSS ee = 
through in small boat design. Hit of the Port 
Townsend Wooden Boat Festival. No lofting. HOBBYCRAFT KAYAKS 
Plans with full size station patterns and detailed BUILT FOR JUST $85 
instructions $36. SASE for more info. Brochures $2 

Complete Plans & Manual $16 
GRAND MESA BOATWORKS HOBBYCRAFT KAYAKS 

Rt. 1 Box 75, Collbran, CO 81624 1178 Laurel Fork Rd., Vilas, NC 28692 

CONRAD NATZIO BOATBUILDER 
SANDPIPER SHOVELOR 

13°9” Sailing Skiff 9°9” Pram Dinghy 

With Choie For Daysailing, 
Camping 

Children’s Boat 
of Rig 

OYSTER- 
CATC HER SPOONBILL 
15°6” Flatiron 15710” Sailing 
Sailing Skiff Scow For 

For Daysailing Camping Or 
& Camping As Outboard Launch 

PLANS FOR EASY HOME BUILDING 
For study plans send $1 for each boat to: 

Conrad Natzio Boatbuilder, The Old School, Brundish Road, 

Raveningham, Norwich NR14 6NT, UK, 
Tel.Fax +44 1508 548675 

YOUR DESTINY IS 

KISMIT 

MULTIAULL DEZINES 

SUPERIOR PERFORMANCE 
COMFORT AND APPEARANCE. 

EASY TO FOLLOW PLANS FOR 
PROFESSIONAL OR FIRST 

TIME BUILDERS 

CATAMARAN...24 - 47 FEET 
TRI-MARANS...24 - 43 FEET 

AY KS... § i 18 FEET 

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

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

11°3) xa 2 hull95 lbs2 sailk-75 sqzit: 

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

THOMSON SMALLBOATS 
Box 670, Vestal, N.Y. 13851 



OKOUME + SAPELE - TEAK 

MARINE PLYWOOD 
Hardwood Plywood 

Hardwood Lumber 

1 (800) 899-1664 
We Ship Anywhere! 

MAINE COAST 
LUMBER 

Y ==— 35 Birch Hill Road 
SS! York, ME 03909 
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Wood Canoe 

Hardware 

eee 

CANOE HARDWARE 

1/2”, 11/16”, 7/8” Canoe Tacks; 3/8” Oval 

Brass Stem Bands; Clenching Irons; 3/16” 

Bronze Carriage Bolts; Canoe Plans; Clear 

White Cedar. Price List Available. 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 

336 Range Rd. 

Atkinson, ME 04426 

ORR’S ISLAND 
BOAT WORKS 

Award Winning Dealer | 
9-465hp Diesels 

Full Parts Inventory 
Expert Technical Assistance 

8 Park Place (800) 339-6777 
Orr’s Island, ME 04066 (207) 833-5852 

E-mail: oibw@ gwi.net 

CanoeCart 
... Transport your canoe and gear 
over walking distances. 

Would you like to: 

Get more use out of your canoe? 

Launch solo, and bring along your gear? 

Go on expedition and portage? 

Call, or visit us on the web: 

Appropriate Technology Associates 
PO Box 241, Taunton, MA 02780 

www.Canoecarts.com 

Telephone: 508-823-4403 

Supplies 

GAMBELL & HUN Tgp 

R 99 iz 7 

16 Limerock St. Camden, ME 04843 
(207) 236-3561 

MATSUSHITA 
Smoothest cuts. Thinnest kerf. Least power. 
Best buy 7-1/4” comb., 1/16” kerf, $26ppd. 
“Cuts better better than blades costing three 
times as much.” Mac McCarthy (Feather Ca- 
noes), “one blade that stands out above all oth- 

ers.” Construction in ID. 

DAVE CARNELL 
322 Pages Creek Dr. 

Wilmington, NC°28411-7850 (910) 686-4184 

| Dry-Dock 
Cover 

(800) 789-8143 www.ds-sewing.com 

Cover Your Boat 

...With the Best! 

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 oz.) 

Outside Diameters from 1” to 4-1/2” 
Standard 1/8” wall thickness 
Teak, mahogany, white ash, 

many other species 

Masts, booms, handles 

spars, chart cases... 

BrandNew 

(805) 964-8251 

Boatbuilding Supplies 
STRIP + STITCH & GLUE * PLYWOOD & FIBERGLASS CONSTRUCTION 

SUSUEMTHREE croxy resin 
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 

* REICHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, 
drums) 

* NESTE GelCoats By 
¢ Sikaflex Urethane Sealants 
« Gloucester Marine Paints (40-50% discount) 

¢ 2 part Urethane Pour Foam 

Microballoons ¢ Silica Powder * Wood 

Flour Pigments * Milled & Chop Fibers « 
Squeegees Syringes ¢ Brushes « Rollers « 
Paper Pots * Gloves Coveralls * And More 

LOW , Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
Pe Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

Top Quality Products * Competitive Prices * Fast Knowledgeable Service 
All items in stock and ready for immediate shipment. 

MERTON’S 
FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
SUPPLYING QUALITY MATERIALS TO BOAT OWNERS, 

HULL FINISHERS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS. 

P.O. Box 399, E. Longmeadow, MA 01028 
Fax (413) 736-3182 - www.mertons.com 

Cine: 800-333-0314 

CUT COPPER CLENCH NAILS 
We have old Atlas Co. mahines. 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 MUSEUM 
POB 300MB, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

Marine Plywoods 

Western Red Cedar Canoe Strips 

Boat Lumber 

Canoe Gunwales, Seats, etc. 

Epoxies & Fasteners 

Boat Building & Repair Supplies 

Bear Mountain Canoe Plans 

Buffalo & Toronto 
Phone (416) 259-7555 
Fax (800) 894-1783 

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

Free Catalogue Available! 

We ship anywhere! 
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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. OUOU TREE 
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: Telephone: 

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

LER 

Specializing in Pg 

aerodynamic designs < 

for small craft - A 

Gaff, gunter, lug, 

lateen, leg-o-mutton, 

sprit, square, etc. 

¢ Tanbark, white, or Egyptian Dacron 

Stuart K. Hopkins 
P.O2.Box" 235 

Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 
(804) 580-8723 

Don’t be afraid to STRIP! 
emis a Beautiful Canoe, Kayak or Rowboat 

Kits * Plans * Books 

Cove & Bead Strips EPOXIES 

the NEWFOUND Catalog 

WOODWORKS in. $3. 

(603) 744-6872 fax (603) 744-6892 

67 Danforth Brook Rd. « Bristol, NH 03222 
email: info@newfound.com * www.newfound.com 

ATLANTIC WHITE CEDAR 
Boat grade rough sawn flitches in stock. 
Most are 16’ long 4/4 to 8/4 thick. New 

supply ready to ship. 
Call or write for info. 

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

(804) 758-2721 

This Space for Rent! 
Only $6 Per Issue 

Contact us at: 
Messing About in Boats 

29 Burley St., Wenham, MA 01984-1943 

PADDLES & OARS 

Maine Craftsmanship at its fin- 
est. Surprisingly affordable. 
Most shipped UPS. Write for 
free LAW? T 

E 
oak STEN, 

ORONO, ME 04473 
(207) 866-4867 



Classified Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

13’ Daysailer, full keel design, strip planked wood 
construction in vy gd cond. Gd dacron main & jib. 
Roomy, comfortable, exc sailing qualities. $1,200 

OBO. 
TOM DAWKINS, Middletown, CT, (860) 632- 
0829. (02) 

Outer Island, strikingly elegant low volume 
Greenland style wood-strip sea kayak. Meticulously 
crafted by prof woodworker to Jay Babina plans. 
18’x 21” w/low lay back deck. VCP hatches, 
Beckson day hatch & custom slide controlled skeg. 
Superb performance & guaranteed conversation 
piece at the put in. Call for photo, references & poss 
east coast delivery. $3,500. 
TERRY CLEMENTS, Webster, NC, (828) 
586-8045. (02) 

O’Day Daysailer II, Ready to sail. In gd cond w/ 
full sails & spinnaker. No trlr means bargain price 
of $500, OBO. 
WALTER WETHERELL, Lyme, NH, (603) 
795-4600. (02) 

Bolger Rubens Nymph, 46” beam w/daggerboard. 
Stable, responsive sailboat, exc rowboat. $600. 
MIKE SACEK, Ringoes, NJ, (908) 806-6131. (02) 

°45 17’ Old Town OTCA Model Sailing Canoe, 
w/all equipment but sail, incl 2 slatted backrests w/ 
orig corduroy covered horsehair cushions. Extra 
gunwales & caned seats. Vy gd cond. Asking $1,200. 
HARRY DUDLEY, Manchester, MA, (978) 
921-6660 X3268 days, (978) 526-1176 eves. (02) 

12-1/2’ Echo Bay Skiff, Hull #2, sailing/rowing 
skiff that is both vy beautiful & vy capable for her 
size. Rows & sails great. 2 rowing stations. Ist class 
cond, stored inside, occasionally used. Compl w/ 

sprit rig, sail, rudder, CB, oars, gd trlr. No work 

needed, ready to row/sail. $1,825. 
ERIC RISCH, Ellsworth, ME, (207) 667-2575. (02) 

36 

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 us 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. 

36’ Modified Herreshoff Meadowlark Ketch, 
30hp Yanmar less than 100 hrs. ‘85 by Doug Higham 
in Vineyard Haven. Available again, repainted in fine 
shape. In water, Osterville, MA. 
WILL J. PRICE, Osterville, MA, (508) 428-9733. 
(02) 

98 West Wight Potter, 15’ like new. Well found, a 
sweet, solid boat. Call for pictures & list of equip- 
ment. $5,500. 
JAMES JENNRICH, Estes Park, CO, (970) 
586-6975. (02) 

‘94 Aquaterra Scimitar, yellow poly sea kayak, 
15’x23”, 55lbs. Compl expedition rigging w/all ac- 
cessories. Like new. $1,200 OBO. Delivery possible. 
Solo Canoe, blue FG w/maple trim, 13’x28”, 35lbs. 
Vy gd cond. $450. Delivery possible, 
STEVE TOLLE, Rochester, NY, (716) 266-6736. 
(02) 

26’ River Cruiser, ’97 strip plank redwood/epoxy. 
Cruise 6.5 knots w/Yamaha 9.9hp 4-stroke OB. 
Trirable one of a kind. $12,000 OBO. Nd to sell so 
I can build bigger boat. Located Ft. Myers, FL. 
MARK VAN ABBEMA, Boonville, MO, (941) 826- 
3420. (02) 
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Westerly Windrush, 25’ twin keel pocket cruiser. 
Blt to Lloyds spec in ’67. New Ritchie compass, 
new Origo 2 burner gimballed stove, new Apelco 
VHF, new 150’ anchor chain, new autohelm. °98 
9.9hp xtra long shaft Evinrude. Located in ME. Ask- 
ing $6,000. 
JOE THERIAULT, Lisbon Falls, ME, 9207) 353- 
4798. (02) 

Night Heron Prototype, trimaran 22-1/2’ x 14’ folds 
to 8-1/2’. B.S. 1088 occume plywood, 1150lbs. 2 
bunks, sitting hdrm, working sails. May launching. 
$13,900. 
JONES BOATS, Tuckahoe, NJ, (609) 628-2063. 
(02) 

Dovekie 21’, shallow water champion, Hull #42, 
bow CB, crew seat, FG gallows, modern back porch, 

sun bimini, w/gd cond canvas, sails, & soft hatch 
covers. Edey & Duff trlr w/roller bunks & longer 
tongue for easy weight distribution, E&D motor 
mount. $4,900. 
NORMAN HUDSON-TAYLOR, Washington, DC, 
(301) 229-2163. (02) 

24’ Bristol Sloop, 9.9 Yamaha w/remote. Tanbark 
Stack Pack main w/lazy jacks, furling genny, spin- 
naker & working jib. 7 coats of West barrier coat- 
ing on bottom. Bow & stern pulpits, lifelines w/2 
gates, cockpit grating. Compass, VHF, speed, depth. 
5 jackstands. Totally retsored ‘95. $5,900. 
JIM TOMKINS, 2783 W. River Rd., Grand Island, 

NY 14072, (716) 773-5268, <JTboatwork@ 
aol.com> (1) 

AB. & 

11’6” ’35 Old Town Sailing Dinghy, wood/can- 
vas, AA grade. Mahogany transom, seats, gunwales, 
rudder & 24” mahogany deck. No cracked ribs or 
planks. Orig canvas & varnish. A rare find. $1,250 
OBO. 18’ ’38 Old Town Sponson Wood Canvas 
Canoe, AA grade, mahogany trim, exceptional orig 
cond. Must see. $1,850 OBO. 
PAUL LITTLEFIELD, Rochester, NH, (603) 332- 
4876. (02) , 



Cat Ketch Sailing Dory, length 27’, beam 7’, draft 
18°/4’, Displacement 3,5001bs. Wood, cedar on oak, 
cat ketch rigged dory blt ‘85 for day sailing or cruis- 
ing. Shoal draft CB dory w/ultimate stability, & self 
bailing cockpit. Spartan layout, 3°4” hdrm, Seaswing 
gas stove & 2 removable bunks, exc cond. Asking 
$3,000. 
DAVID BRADY, Newport, RI, (401) 841-0812, 
<david@imtra.com> (1) 

30’ Dyer, new John Deere diesel engine, never run. 
Estate sale, $40,000 firm. TOM, Wakefield, RI, 
(401) 294-2345. (1) 

Boreal Design & Wilderness Systems Kayaks, we 
are now new regional dealer. Still dealer for Old 
Town canoes & kayaks going back over 50 years! 
Hundreds are on display at our store. 
FERNALD’S MARINE, Rt. IA (at Parker River), 
Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 465-0312 (TFP) 
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21’ Trump Companion, ‘82, full keel w/2’9” draft, 
sleeps 4, ‘93 Honda O.B., VHF, compass, CDI furler, 
autohelm, trlr, $7,800. 
HAROLD SHETTLES, Salem, CT, (860) 859-2815. 
(1) 

Custom Cat-Ketch, w/sprit rig, 24’, “62, cedar on 
oak, lg cockpit & spacious cabin, shoal draft, slps 
4; new 5 hp Seagull, new paint top and bottom. 
Comp! w/all gear, in the water, sailaway condition. 
$ 2,950. 
A Fittipaldi, Newtown, PA, (215) 579-9103. (1) 

‘78 O'Day 25, optimized/equipped for cruising. 
Stub keel/CB, IB OMC Saildrive 15 w/spare en- 
gine & drive. Barrier-coated. Hood LD 
roller-reefing, 2 headsails; 2 mains, 1 is new/unused 
Hood; both w/2 reefs. 2 Lewmar 6s, 2 Lewmar 7s. 
Multi Speed/Depth; Apelco Loran & VHF, Garmin 
GPS 45 w/remote antenna, custom cabin hatch. Teak 
Cetol-finished. Full cockpit cushions; blue Sunbrella 
covers; boom tent; Origo 2-burner stove; 
porta-potty; extra insulation on icebox. Wool car- 
peting; custom screens for all hatches & ports; much 
more! Exterior/interior in exc cond. Incl winter stor- 
age frame. Wind has had professional care & con- 
tinual upgrades; is the best maintained/equipped 
O’Day 25 in this region. W/Achilles inflatable! 
$9,900. 
PETER TACY, Old Lyme, CT, (860) 572-2928, 
<[{p_tacy@caisct.org] for compl specs/appointment. 
(1) 

10° Porta-Bote Folding Boat, best of the type, 10 
year warranty, folds to 4” flat, 58lbs. Holds 4 people. 
Row (oars incl) or motor. Brand new, opened once 
but never used (buying the 8’ Porta-Bote instead). 
$1049. Save $100. See it at www.porta-bote.com. 
JOHN SPENCER, Rockport, MA, (978) 546-9022. 
(1) 

Black Skimmer, 25’ leebd sharpie cat yawl designed 
by Phil Bolger. Blt ‘83, plywood/epoxy, sails. Nds 
some work. $2,995. 
JAY BLAKE, Newbury, MA, (978) 462-7847. (1) 

18-1/2’ Herreshoff Eagle, gaff rigged sloop FG. 
Blt by Squadron Yachts, *77, Bristol, RI. Vy gd cond 
w/8hp Johnson. $7,000 OBO. 
GREGG, Essex, CT, (860) 767-1128. (1) 

23' Canoe Yawl, yellow pine over oak. Varnished 
teak sheer plank & toe rail. Varnished mahogany 
cabin sides & coamings. Sail area 280sf, LOA 26’, 
LOD 23’. Draft 2°6”, Ballast 9001bs, Displacement 
3,400lbs. Call to arrange for an inspection & sail. 
$5,650. 
JAMES WAGNER, Woolford, MD, (410) 228-6836, 
<jwagner@dmv.com> (1) 

17’ Cobia FG Cuddy Cabin, no motor, old trlr. 
$750 firm. 
CHAUNCY BANCROFT, P.O. Box 1724, Palatka, 
FL” 32178, + (904) 328-2755, * <uncle- 
chauncy@ webtr.net (1) 
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Farrier Eagle/Tramp, 21° folding tri. LOA 20°6”, 
beam 14711”, draft 14”. Gd cond w/new sails & 
tramps, full tent & Bimini. Gd trir. $10,000. 
LEE MARTIN, Pt. Louaca, TX, (361) 893-5236. 
(1) 

RERERER 

16’ Candu Mini-Tug, Suzuki |Shp 4-stroke, trlr, 
manila fenders, bow pudding, VHF, stereo, tanks, 
batteries, mooring cover, Teleflex steering, safety 
equipment, running lights, much more. Everything 
new ‘98/799. Color brochure. $18,500. - 
MICHAEL SHERWOOD, Bourne, MA, (508) 759- 
7796 eves. (1) 

37 



19°6”’ Chebacco Motorsailer, 9.9 Honda, wheel & 
tiller steering, galv trlr. Vy nice finish, almost brand 
new. System 3 Epoxy & LPU paint. Details on web 
at Chebacco News #17 & #24. $19,000. 
BOB CUSHING, Cazenovia, NY, (315) 687-6776. 
(1) 

22’ Ninigret Skiff, designed by John Atkin. Marine 
plywood over white oak, bronze fastened, *78/°98 
extensive renovation done. A truly beautiful boat 
powered by ‘98 Mercury Big Foot 25hp 4 stroke 
(about 100 hrs). Does 15-17 mph. Decks epoxied & 
glassed; new fuel tanks, gauges, controls, wiring & 
battery. $7,500. Dble axle trir available for $1000. 
NED COSTELLO, Middle Haddam, CT, (860) 
267-6847 home, (203) 946-6617 work. (1) 

Many Small Boats: 8° plywood pram $75. 10° 
Zodiak, nds new rubberized bottom paint. $75. °43 
Old Town 15’ Sponson Guide Boat (transom canoe) 
w/Old Town sailing rig, leebds & rudder. Canvas 
removed, interior varnish stripped, nds 3 ribs, tran- 
som patch & new canvas. $125. 
NED COSTELLO, middle Haddam, CT, (860) 
267-6847 home, (203) 946-6617 work. (1) 

16’ FG Dory, gd freeboard, exe cond, rides well, 
full flrbds. ‘85 9.9hp OB like new cond, profession- 
ally maintained, never abused. New professionally 
made canvas cover w/ hoops. ‘90 trir in exc cond. 
Ready for immediate use. Pictures available. All for 
$3,100. 
DAVID BARON, 451 S. Bayview Ave., Freeport, 
NY 11520, (516) 379-8496. (1) 
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°96 Crestliner Kodiak, 18’ skiff welded alum, flat 
floor, factory option bow rail and lights, rated for 7 
people, has 4 aftermarket padded swivel seats. °96 
Karavan galv trlr, raised lights, spare tire, jack. “99 
Yamaha 25hp long shaft, 4 stroke tiller steer, rope 
start, 4 yrs left on transferable warranty, dolefins 
and skeg guard, 20hrs use, has had break-in servic- 

ing. $5,900, will consider separating motor from 
boat & trlr. 
GENE HICKEY, Glastonbury, CT, (860) 633-8157. 
(02) 

23’ PennYan Sportfisherman, *79. Same boat they 
make today. New Pleasurecraft 350 marine engine 
freshwater cooled ‘installed ‘98, fewer than 5Ohrs. 
Swim platform, bridge, galley, bunks, electronics, 
trim tabs, tandem trlr. In Deer Isle, ME. $9,500. 
GEORGE ZENTZ, Concord, MA, (207) 348-7717 
or (617) 489-3411. (2) 

Pearson Ensign 22’, Hull #538, w/4hp Johnson OB, 
main, wkng jib, roll/furl genoa. 
N. NUGENT, Huntington, NY, (516) 549-9152. (02) 

16’ Lowell Surf Dory, custom blt ‘91 by Lowell. 
Oak, pine, mahogany & bronze. Beautiful fit & fin- 
ish, in exc cond. CB version but no sail rig (easy rig 
to build or buy). Natural bright finish interior refin- 
ished last season. Vy beautiful & solid w/no work 
required. Selling due to lack of use. Replacement 
cost $6,000+, asking $2,450. Located in Queens, 
NY. 
ROBERT TOMASELLI, Brooklyn, NY, (718) 998- 
1645. (1) 

14’ Redwing Sailing Dinghy, Uffa Fox design. 
Mahogany planking & oak frames. Metal 
centerplate. 145sf sloop rig. Fast & able. Harken 
hrdwre, Banks sails, and Crewsaver buoyancy bags. 
$3,950/OBO. 
BOB TABB, Lockport, NY, (716) 434-7792, 
<ohesrwt@aol.com> (1) 

16’ Sea Shark Runabout, pre-°81 mfg FG V-hull. 
No motor, no trlr, has windshield & steering. OK 
cond, gd fishing boat. Cash sale, moving. $250. 
ED CASS, Eliot, ME, (207) 748-0929, 
<edeshea@ttlc.net> (02) 

BOATS WANTED 

Peep Hen, well equipped. Will pick up. 
TONY MAYNE, 151 Calle Vadito NW, Albuquer- 
que, NM = 87120, (505) 352-1080, 
<tomayne@aol.com> (1) 

Dovekie, preferably w/back porch, bow CB. 
DONALD JANES, Ft. Myers, FL, (941) 693-1307. 
(02) 

Small Cruising Catboat, or gaff rigged sailboat in 
gd or gd restorable cond, preferably w/trlr. 
ROBERT IVES, Branch Rd., Pemaquid, ME 04558, 

(207) 677-3768. (02) 

SAILS & RIGGING FOR SALE 

White PolySail Kits, 10’x 20’ Tarp & Tape Kit only 
$39.50. 
DAVE GRAY, 7404 Madden Dr., Fishers, IN 46038, 
(317) 842-8106, <polysail@aol.com> (6P) 

2 Masts, 1 Boom, w/stays. Main mast 34’, mizzen 
mast 24’, boom 15’. Wood w/bronze feet. Make of- 
fer. 
JOHN MULLIGAN, East Hampton, NY, (631) 329- 
2744. (1) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

There is nothing— absolutely nothing— 

half so much worth doing y 

iy 
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a aoe dS a 
as simply messing about in boats. 

Famous Quotation & Illustration, from The Wind 
in the Willows. Tee $16.50, Tank $16.50, Long 
Sleeve $21, Sweatshirt $26, Tote Bag $16.50, Ship- 
ping $4. VISA/MC/AMEX. Other designs avail- 
able. 
DESIGN WORKS, Dept MC, Box 880, Silver 
Spring, MD 20918. (301) 589-9391, Toll Free 877- 
MESSING. <www.home.us.net/~dean> (TFP) 

Cruising Sailboat Gear: Pr. new Anderson 2 spd 
#16 winches, $200. 20H Danforth anchor, $60. 30’ 
mast ladder, $100. New Force 10 9,OOOBTU cabin 
htr, $200. New Origo Heat Pal, $40. 
JIM TOMKINS, 2783 W. River Rd., Grand Island, 
NY 14072, (716) 773-5268, <JTboatwork@ 
aol.com> (1) 

Johnson 4hp/LS, °84. $350. Vintage OBs, parts, 
remotes. 
ROBERT O'NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 
(O1P) 

GEAR WANTED 

British Seagulls, dead or alive. Cash paid, any cond. 
FRANK VALENTINO, S. Dennis, MA, (508) 385- 
8510, (508) 385-2507 anytime, email: 
<seagullSO8@aol.com> (TFP) 

Drop-in Sliding Seat Rowing Rig, for a canoe. 
Had one in the early to mid ’80’s made out of 
chrome. New or used, will also pay shipping. 
SANDRA WHITE, Groton, CT, (860) 448-9369, 
<srwhite33@juno.com> (02) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

Antonio Dias Design, contemporary designs, tra- 
ditional inspirations, offers Small Craft Designs 
Catalogue, $10. Designer & Client...Eight Boat 
Design Commissions from Kayak to Cruiser, signed 
copy $22.95 + $3 S&H. 
ANTONIO DIAS DESIGN, 171 Cedar Island Rd., 
Narragansett, RI 02882-4037, (401) 783-4959, 
<tony@diasdesign.com>, <www.diasdesign.com>. 
(TF) 

BOAT PLANS-PATTERNS-KITS-Especially for 
amateurs, over 240 designs, you name it, we have 
it. Boat plan leader fro over 45 years. NEW year 
2000 DESIGN BOOK, 216-PAGE Illustrated, new 
format, more photos & information, only $9.95 (Sent 
AIRMAIL). Includes FREE “Boatbuilding Sup- 
plies” Catalog. Epoxy manual $2.00. “How to Fi- 
berglass” video $32.95. 
GLEN-L MARINE DESIGNS, Box 1804/MAO, 
9152 Rosecrans, Bellflower, CA 90707-1804. MC/ 
VISA/DISC/AMEX 562-630-6258. www.Glen- 
L.com (TFP) 



$200 Sailboat, Bolger design, 15°6”x 46”. Plans 
w/compl directions. $20. 
DAVE, CARNEEL, 322 Pages Creek Dr., 
Wilmington, NC 28411, <DaveCarnell@ worldnet. 
att.net> (TF) 

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

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) 

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) 

Exercise Rowing Machine Plans. 
JOE DESLAURIERS, 24 Ladyslipper Ln., 
Brasstown, NC 28402. (02) 

MARINE RELATED ITEMS FOR SALE 

Free Acrylic Painting of Your Boat, will still do 
free picture painting of your boat, but $50 for 9’’x 
12” & $100 for 18”x 24” will get your painting done 
Ist. Send no money until you get a painting you 
like. 
SAM CHAPIN, 3326 Arden Villas Blvd., Apt 13, 
Orland, FL 32817, (407) 381-6173. (TF) 

Marine Artist Watercolors, let me turn that dream 
scene into an original painting, you and your boat 
drifting past historic scenery in a Winslow Homer 
style watercolor. I’ve painted the boat scene from 
Maui to Maine for 25 years. My artwork is in the 
U.S. Naval Academy. 14x 16” matted, $40. Send 
photo. Useable for T-shirt transfers. Larger commis- 
sions available. 
DRIFTWOOD DAN, D. Osterday, 220 W. Palomino 
Dr., Tempe, AZ 85284. (TF) 

Build a Boat, unique boat building program. Flex- 
ible scheduling. Three boats to choose from. Call 
for brochure. 
THE LITTLE BOAT SHOP, New Bedford, MA, 
(508) 992-1846, <shopboat@aol.com> (2P) 

Nautical Carving, eagles, quarterboards, & tran- 
soms. Also hand carved boat portraits for hanging 
or as a useful mast hoop tray. Most portraits from 
$125 - $225. 
LOUIS N. CARRERAS, Woodcarver. P.O. Box 
1054, Shirley, MA 01464, <wckl@bicnet.net> (3P) | 

MARINE RELATED ITEMS WANTED 

Apprentice Boatbuilder, for boat shop at Strawbery 
Banke Museum in Portsmouth, NH. Some tradi- 
tional boatbuilding experience req. Gd communi- 
cation skills a must. April-October. 
NICHOLAS BROWN, Strawbery Banke Museum, 
Portsmouth, NH, (603) 422-7541. (02) 

Make Your Own Sails & Save! 
Building a sail is fun with Sailrite’s precut sail kits! Everything is in- 
cluded. Instructions are clear and well-illustrated. All you need is a home 
sewing machine. Mainsail kits quoted below are in white 4 oz. Dacron 
using the designer’s plans. (Also available in Tanbark, Egyptian, and 
colored Dacron). Delivery is additional. 

$133.18 Glen L 8 Ball 
$136.70 EI Toro (class) 
$135.22 DN Ice Boat** (class) $376.80 

Nutshell Pram (7°7”) $109.76 Optimist Pram (class) $120.15 
Nutshell Pram (9’6”) $130.12 Daisy Dory Skiff (12.5) $150.62 
Bolger Micro Sabot $129.17 
(main & mizzen) Whisp* $145.37 

Shellback Dinghy* 
Catspaw Dinghy 
Bolger Gypsy 

$119.68 
$139.62 

$318.82 

*with reef point **in 6.5 oz, Dacron 

FREE Catalog of Sails and Canvas Supplies 
Tollfree 800-348-2769 / FAX 219-244-4184 / Phone 219-244-6715 

e-mail sailrite@sailrite.com 
ONLINE SHOPPING CART ORDERING: www.sailrite.com 

ese. com 
) * Nautical Books 

* Plans and Kits 

* Weather Instruments 

* Boat Dealers 

* Boat Builders _.. 

* Marinas = 

* Boats For Sale 

Tel 508-240-2533 Fax 508- 240- 2677 Email: info@by-the-sea.com 

ADIRONDACK 
ROWING 

Committed to the advancement & pleasure of rowing since 1971. 

Shells Starting at $1295* - Adk Series Guideboat 18’ from $2395* 
ROWING SHELLS + Proudly offering the finest--MAAS, Alden, Adirondack Series Sliding Seat Wherry & Guideboat, Little 
River Marine, Bay Shells and full availability on all other rowing shell lines, Adirondack Series Oars, Canoes by Weenoenah 
ROWING INSTRUCTION * With the most skilled and courteous staff at our locations or yours by appointment only 
ROWING SERVICES «* Statewide, nationwide, and international delivery of new and used shells & LAND ROWERS 

ADIRONDACK ROWING 
Queensbury, NY 12804 + Office 418-745-7699 

Visit us on the internet at www.adirondackrowing.com *Oars & Freight Charges Additional 

ROWING TOURS AND VACATIONS AT TWIN PINES ON TROUT LAKE 
Free Flyer. Send $10 for Full Catalog (twice refundable with purchase) — Rentals Available7 



am jae 

ae 
ete 

> 
=) 
— 

= 
>: 

Ly 

< 
Y) 

Tr 
[= 

< 
= 

“4 New 
¢Try itfree for30 days ye , ce Video 

¢ 16” Balloon Tires : : ~s Nlstietee $5 

¢ Narrow Track a Front 

4 i Rower” 

¢ Guaranteed : 2 : , , forward 
¢ Packs Flat ( facing 

¢ Build to Last | Be _—  =rowing 

“is amotion Systems utler Stree 
<0 1-800-466-3131 qu y 

_ Warren, RI02885 (401) 247-1482 

A & B Industries, Inc., 21622 N 14th Ave., Phoenix, AZ 85027 

POSTMASTER: CHANGE SERVICE REQUESTED PRSRT STD 
U.S. POSTAGE PAID 

PLATTSBURGH, NY 12901 
PERMIT #148 

sake x kee eeeexexAUTO**5-DIGIT 01970 

st Ps 

PHILLIPS LIBRARY 

osc ae 
PEABODY ESSEX MUSEUM 

AND UNG 161 E INDIA SOUARE MALL 

BOATS Hasslll 
29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 (978) 774-0906 tWovnvaabbbadesdonsd UDoasveddabsandasdadsadbos doo ii 

SALEM MA Giz 72- 


