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Looking Ahead.. 

Two readers, Paul Lubarski and Ned 
Asplundh, sent on photo coverage of “The 
Mid-Atlantic Small Craft Festival” for our en- 
joyment; I attended two “multihull” 
launchings, “A New Outrigger Canoe Con- 
tender” and “Dan’s Hammerhead Jr. Tri”; and 
Jeff Douthwaite concludes his “29 Days Be- 
fore the Mast” Pacific coast cruising chronicle. 

Foster Nostrand relates his adventures 
“Single Handing a Schooner Out of Sand 
City”; and I will have an update on “Row 
2001...Training Underway”. 

Robb White offers us “A Few Small Boat 
Opinions”; and Thad Danielson explains how 
“Some Boats Know What to Do”. 

Phil Thiel continues his discussions of 
pedal power with “12 Decades of Pedal Power 
in Boston”; Ted Cary explains “Two Ways to 
Break the Displacement Hull Speed Limit”; 
Richard Carsen goes aloft in his “‘Dreamboats” 
series with “The Flying Boats of the Andes”, 
and Phil Bolger & Friends offer “An Update 
of Our Singapore Cutter”. 

On the Cover... 

Tamsin Venn of Atlantic Coastal Kayaker 
magazine is all smiles on her first tryout pad- 
dling the Pakboat Puffin folding kayak, we 
both liked this little “boat in a bag” and tell 
you why in this issue. 
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Commentary... 

Bob Hicks, Editor 

What happened to my October issues??? 
We were surprised during late October and 
early November to receive an unusually large 
number of calls and letters inquiring about the 
whereabouts of the October 1 and October 15 
issues. The surprise was because the two is- 
sues had been routinely mailed on schedule 
by our printer/mailer (October 1 was mailed 
on September 18 and October 15 was mailed 
on September 28) and we had no idea why the 
callers had not received their issues well after 
the cover dates. - 

There are always calls about non-deliv- 
ery, and most are due to subscribers moving 
without letting us know (over 500 every year 
on average). The magazine is not forwarded 
so they stop coming at the new address, we 
keep sending them to the old address, as we 
do not know about the move, where they are 
trashed by that post office. 

Yes, we do also find occasional errors in 
our computer address files, sometimes we fail 
to enter a renewal or new subscription prop- 
erly, we are responsible for a smattering of 
non-delivered issues. We do follow up and 
sort out each complaint to the subscriber’s 
satisfaction. 

So, once again I want to belabor this topic 
about magazine delivery. If you find your lat- 
est issue does not arrive more or less when 
you expect it to, wait a while, they are often 
in the mail as long as a month we find. When 
the succeeding issue does arrive, let us know 
that you missed one and we’ll replace it. If a 
month goes by with no issues arriving, let us 
know, something is obviously wrong, more 
than just the random non-delivery we typically 
experience. 

IF YOU ARE MOVING, PLEASE 
LET US KNOW WELL BEFOREHAND!!! 
This is all in bold caps as we cannot empha- 
size too much that the magazine will not be 
forwarded to your new address by your former 
post office. By the time we hear about it 
through the address correction service the 
postal service provides (6-8 weeks later at cost 
to us of $.50 for each correction sent), we have 

already sent on several more issues to your 
old address (we get additional $.50 notices for 
each of these also). 

When we finally hook up again you want 
to get the missed issues, but we already have 
sent them to you. The cost of the replacement 
issues and the postage to mail them to you are 
not factored into the subscription price, so this 
presents an additional cost to us to service your 
subscription. This we bear whenever we or the 
mailing house or the postal service are at fault 

, but if it is because you didn’t let us know 
you moved we ask for additional payment to 
cover these costs. 

In the overall picture of 5,000 subscrip- 
tion copies going into the mail every two 
weeks the actual scale of the non-delivery 
problem is not large, but it is there and we do 
try to satisfy all subscribers victimized by this 
scattered problem. While I sometimes rant 
about why some local postal clerk returns a 
label marked “No Such Number’, or “No For- 
warding Order”, or “Unknown” or... only to 
find later that it is a perfectly valid address, 
the fact that most issues do get delivered is 
something of a marvel to me. 

The sudden substantial increase in Octo- 
ber of non-delivery complaints is what 
prompted me to once again discuss this ad- 
ministrative aspect of publishing our little 
magazine. A check of our mailing list for each 
October issue sent to the printer/mailer (by e- 
mail, scary!) showed that we agreed on the 
total number of names on each list. The mailer 
could not pinpoint whether or not his machin- 
ery that automatically sticks the labels on each 
issue might have malfunctioned weeks after 
it might have happened. The postal service 
doesn’t know anything about it. 

So, it will help us to minimize this prob- 
lem if you will inform us of non-delivery (as 
most of you now do) but give it time to get to 
you first. About one month after it should have 
arrived is about right, that’s long enough to 
wait. We can get right on it before too many 
additional issues may have gone astray, and 
set things right and replace the missed issues. 

This problem is particularly aggravated 
by our every two weeks schedule, you forget 
when your once-every-two-months magazine 
is supposed to show up and if it is a week or 
two late you don’t even realize it. With us, we 
find that many of you are there at that mail- 
box every couple of weeks looking for your 
latest issue. It is really missed we hear. Nice 
to know how much it means to you, but bear 
with us if it doesn’t turn up on time. And no, it 
isn’t because we didn’t send your issue out 
when all the others were mailed, your friend 
got his a week before you because your’s spent 
that week somewhere in the mailing system, 
they all go out the same day in the same 5,000 
issue bulk mailing. 

Each issue is mailed about two weeks 
before its cover date in hopes that it will ar- 
rive by that date. Maybe we will have to mail 
even earlier? Pony Express, where are you now 
that we need you? . 
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When this book turned up in the mail, 
the subtitle caught my attention as it was un- 
doubtedly intended to do. A quick read of the 
foreword and spot reading of a few random 
pages drew me right in, for here was a differ- 
ent sort of book indeed. 

The scale of the project of rebuilding a 
really wrecked 32’ catamaran was clearly in- 
dicated in that $60,000 figure, I soon learned 
that the catamaran was insured for $125,000. 
This was no small craft, and why author Har- 
ris would ultimately decide to rebuild it him- 
self after it had suffered truly intimidating 
damage from Hurricane Georges was what 
lured me in to read on. I ended up doing the 
whole 191 pages in one evening, even going 
on past my typical 9pm nodding off time. 

Harris writes very well with a peculiarly 
clear style while neglecting no details what- 
ever. To be able to go on and on with all the 
details of the entire venture, from pre-hurri- 
cane preparations intended to save the boat 
from damage, to the long, often tedious and 
frustrating process of settling the insurance 
claim, and then the entire rebuilding detailed 
to the last wiring connection without losing 
me in the minutiae was some doing. The man 
does grab your attention. 

Unmentioned in the book was how he 
was financially able to devote almost a year 
totally to the task at hand (over 1,000 man 
hours just on the actual rebuilding work). 
There is no mention of a job or career getting 
in the way, nor any explanation of how he 
came to own a waterfront home in the Florida 
Keys where he kept the cat docked. In short, I 
guessed that this 54 year old with a grown fam- 
ily had somehow achieved financial indepen- 
dence enough to not only own a $125,000 sail- 
boat, but also be able to devote the time to 
undertake the mind boggling task he set for 
himself. The little bio that accompanied the 
book, “About the Author” failed to reveal any 
of this. 

So, on to the book. In eleven chapters 
Harris tells us the story from losing Top Cat 
in the hurricane, despite extensive and unique 
efforts to let it safely ride out the storm; 
through searching for and finding the wreck 
miles from where he moored it; on to salvag- 
ing it; filing a claim for the insurance and 
waiting endlessly while he was stonewalled 
by the insurance people; finally getting the 
settlement and starting on the job, which took 
place first at a boatyard and then later at home; 
on to a detailed (lots of details) chapter on the 
electrical system (for some reason this seemed 
to be important enough for its own chapter); 
to the final completion, re-launching and sail- 
ing again. 

Harris, once he decided to rebuild rather 
than take the money and run, due mostly to 
the fact the family did not want a replacement, 
but wanted Top Cat back, along with the real- 
ity that the $113,000 settlement would not buy 
another Top Cat, displayed a tenacity of pur- 
pose and willingness to tackle major league 
jobs for which he had no experience that I 
found attractive. On a much smaller scale I 
have always preferred to “do it myself” rather 
than pay “the man”. So I was predisposed to 
sympathize with Harris. 

He is quite candid about his annnoying 
habit of questioning and trying to advise hired 
experts, like the salvage guys, while they were 
at work; about his brazen exploitation of any 
and all experts he pestered for free advice; and 
about his frustrating inability to get at the in- 
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WRECK 

AND 

RESURRECTION 

How I Mape $60,000 

REPAIRING My SatLBoar 

Davin Harris 

Wreck & 
Resurrection 

How I Made $60,000 
Repairing My Sailboat 

By David Harris 
ISBN 1-893561-03-8 

Paperback 8.5”x 5.5”, 191 pps, $14.95 
Tortuga Books, P.O. Box 420564 

Summerland Key, FL 33042 

Review by Bob Hicks 

surance underwriters (someone in Europe who 
was “slow at paying because his office girl had 
left”). But he emerges from behind these vari- 
ous personality quirks and attitudes as a de- 
termined man indeed. For this he won me over. 

This cat was so badly broken up that the 
whole business of settling the insurance re- 
volved around it being not worth saving. When 
faced with the large numbers, totalling sub- 
stantially more than the $113,000 he had fi- 
nally gotten, Harris just decided to do it him- 
self. He did have to hire certain experts, like 
the salvagers to come take the boat off the 
mangrove islet where it ended up upside down 
and punctured and split open, and had to for a 
time operate in a boatyard faced constantly 
with all the ways such a place has to pry money 
out of those unfortuante enough to be trying 
to work on their own boat there. Before Har- 

ris could take the boat home to work on it, he 
had to get it afloat to power it home, for over- 
land transport of a 32’x 16’ catamaran (which 
was not a “take apart” design) was beyond the 
financial pale. 

After 64 pages of ongoing anguish and 
struggle over just trying to get things arranged 
so he could begin, Harris commences his de- 
tailed description of the rebuilding. The pri- 
mary emphasis is on the truly major fiberglass 
repair (other than that one chapter on “The 
Electrical System’), not just holes here and 
there, but whole sections of hull gone com- 
pletely, holes he could crawl through. With no 
prior fiberglassing experience, he embarked 
on a learn-as-he-went effort, and, because he 
was willing to settle for safe, if not cosmeti- 
cally perfect, repairs, he was eventually suc- 
cessful. Hot summer sun in the Florida Keys, 
an advanced case of epoxy sensitivity, con- 
flicting advice on materials (polyester at first 
until he found out the boat was built of 
vinylester, causing the move to epoxy), all 
were overcome. Harris doesn’t admit to much 
despair at all during all this, rather he describes 
anger and frustration, the mark of a doer in 
over his head determined to prevail. 

If you have undertaken, or are contem- 
plating undertaking, any scale of do-it-your- 
self boat project, this book will provide a per- 
spective against which to measure your ambi- 
tions. The overwhelming message comes 
through clearly, “persistence will prevail”. 

At the end of his story, Harris offers up 
several “lessons learned” worth repeating here: 

“On Storm Preparation: Anchors may 
not hold a boat in a hurricane. 

On Insurance: The cheapest insurance 
may not be the best. Companies not licensed 
in the state (at least in Florida) are not under 
the same performance obligations as fully li- 
censed companies and may be slow to settle 
and pay a claim. 

On Wreck Repair: The advantage in re- 
pairing a boat you know is that you can change 
the things you don’t like and restore those you 
do like. In the end you’ll have a better boat. 

The advantage of repairing a boat of fairly 
recent construction is that replacement parts 
are still available and you can contact people 
who know the boat well (designers and engi- 
neers) for help. 

Working on a boat is comparable in com- 
plexity to working on a house, but there are 
no inspections that must be passed along the 
way. Do the best job you can. Nobody is there 
to protect you from shoddy work. 

After the repair is finished, a marine sur- 
vey must be done to get insurance. The sur- 
vey should not be confused with an inspec- 
tion. It is a survey for value and content, and 
does not require a sea trial. Seaworthiness is 
not explicitly assessed. 

Labor is expensive when it comes to boat 
repair. Significant savings can be attained by 
doing the work yourself. 

Save everything you can. Never assume 
that a part is worthless until you have a re- 
placement in place. Almost anything can be 
fixed, and old parts may help you to fit or find 
replacements. 

If you leave your wreck in an unsecured 
area like the typical boatyard, be sure to pro- 
tect valuable parts if you can’t remove them 
for safekeeping elsewhere. 

Bringing a wrecked boat back to life is 
hard work. It is also great fun and enormously , 
satisfying.” 
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End of the Season 
On the Saturday after Thanksgiving, the 

Town of Wrightsville Beach, NC, holds its 
“Holiday Flotilla’, an event culminating in an 
after-dark boat parade of some 35 or more bril- 
liantly lighted and decorated power and sail 
boats followed by an impressive professional 
fireworks display. Several thousand specta- 
tors line the shore and several hundred spec- 
tator boats fill the channels. The Coast Guard, 
the Sheriff's Department, the NC Wildlife 

warm cabin aboard a 35 footer, but more of- 
ten munching a sandwich on my own 18’ cen- 
ter console and wishing the wind would die 
down. Even when wearing a Mustang suit, 
some nights have been downright chilly. We 
have never actually been rained out but there 
have been years when this event was truly the 
end of the season. 

After the boat parade I put my boat up 
for three months even though there will be 

some days all through our North Carolina win- 
ters when boating is pleasant indeed. The put- 
ting up process provides a real opportunity for 
maintenance. All gear goes ashore to be 
washed, dried and hung in a ventilated store- 
room. All lines are washed in fresh water, 
soaked in fabric softener and coiled away. The 
hull is checked for nicks and scratches and 
there are at least two that will need attention 
this fall. Then she is washed, waxed and buffed 
and waxed again but not buffed. Someone told 
me that the second unbuffed waxing provided 
the best protection and it seems to work well. 

Since my mechanical skills are limited 
in the extreme, [ get help in putting up the 
motor. The lower unit oil put in this Decem- 
ber will be drained unused in March. Once 
again, this is a procedure recommended by a 
good mechanic. It’s a small investment and I 
give it some credit for eight years of 
trouble-free engine operation. 

Putting up the boat up for the winter is 
time consuming and both satisfactory and sad- 
dening. She deserves all the care she can get 
and messing about with boats is always a plea- 
sure but I hate to see her turned into an inani- 
mate object even for three months. Still spring 
and a new season is not that far away. 

Commission and the Auxiliary all have boats 
on duty. 

Our Auxiliary task is to mark the parade 
route and to keep the spectator boats from ar- 
eas of danger when the fireworks are set off. I 
have been on duty for this event for the past 
eight years, sometimes as a very comfortable 
crew member having a heated dinner in a 

Great Books! Great Gifts! 

Our substantive, unique books are a delight to 
boat and engine enthusiasts. 

® Good Skiffs, How They’re Designed and 
Built: Rowing, sailing, or power — boats 
for everyone. Just plain fun! Plus, it’s 
packed with useful building tips. 

240 pages. 190 photos. 
The Next Great 

Sea Story... 
In Time For 

The Holidays... 
“BIG STORM, SMALL SHIP,” the true, on- 

board account of Hurricane Edouard and the 
smallest freighter on the North Atlantic. 

Catboats: One of the most enduring boat 
types. Restoration stories, history, sailing 
tips, rare photos. A book for all who love 
traditional boats. 

208 pages. Approximately 95 photos. 

Old Marine Engine, the World of the One- 
lunger: The classic in the field. A must for 
beginning or experienced collectors. This 
3rd edition includes much new material. 

276 pages. Over 100 photos. 

A scheduled, 50-hour milk run across “Hurri- 
cane Alley” turns into five days of fear. 

The Golden Age of the Racing Outboard: 
Fabulous! Jam-packed with information 
and photos on the motors and the boats. A 
much-awaited book by a real expert. 

240 pages. Approximately 200 photos. 

Author Tom Baldwin was there. He turns to 
the reader - “What would you have done?” 

Baldwin is the nation’s most widely read 
maritime journalist. In bookstores, on the 

ji ; J Each is $34.95 (Mass. residents add 5% tax) plus $4.50 s/h for 
Net, or by phone 1-888-795-4274 one book or $5.50 for two or more. For additional titles, please 

visit our website (www.devereuxbooks.com) or call for a free cata- 
log. Devereux Books, PO Box 503, Marblehead, MA 01945. 
(781)631-3055. We accept Visa and Master Card. 

“Perfect for your maritime collection.” 



You write to us about... 

Adventures & Experiences... 

That Was Us! 
I was recently given a dozen or more back 

issues of Messing About in Boats and have 
genuinely enjoyed reading them. My wife and 
I live and cruise aboard our small cutter, and 
have cruised in her from Venezuela to the 
lower Chesapeake through the Windward and 
Leeward Islands of the Caribbean. 

While reading the May 1, 1998 issue, we 
came across an article by Rick Klepfer, 
“Musings from Mustique” in which he men- 
tioned watching a small cutter sailing upwind 
to the island. He was hoping to talk to those 
onboard to find out more about the cutter, 
which he admired. 

He was correct in his guess that she was 
a Lyle Hess cutter. Rick was correect in think- 
ing that her name was Pelorus Jack, but I 
unfortunately named her Polaris Jack and can- 
not spare the money now to correct this. She 
is 26’LOD and 34’ LOA, draws 4’9”, displaces 
6 tons and carries S5OOsf of sail in a jib, staysail 
and mainsail.These tanbark colored sails were 
made in Hong Kong and really look “YAR”! 
Polaris Jack was built and launched in 
Morehead City, North Carolina in 1983 and 
1984. She is of the same design and heavy dis- 
placement (although of fiberglass) as her more 
famous sister, the Pardy’s Serraffyn.. 

Rick had guessed her to be 28’, a larger 
version built at the time in Califiornia which 
is surprisingly more roomy than our 26 footer, 
the difference between living aboard and 
camping aboard. We have learned to make do 
and are content. 

Although she is heavy, she has quite 
enough sail area in her three working sails to 
move her along nicely in light airs, and is also 
quite maneuverable. She is powered by a 16hp 
diesel turning a two bladed wheel that gives 
her a top speed of 6.2 knots on a 24’ water- 
line. On one fantastic beam reach we experi- 
enced between St. Vincent and Bequia in the 
West Indies, she held 8.2 knots under her full 

sail plan. 
Lyle Hess is a true artist who designed a 

beautiful and salty looking cutter. What you 
see is more than what you get with her though. 
We are very happy with Polaris Jack but feel 
she could be that other two feet longer. Sound 
familiar? I have come to realize that this want 
for more space can never be satisfied, like the 
want for more money! 

If Rick is reading this we would like very 
much to hear from him (Rick is no longer on 
our susbcriber list. Perhaps someone may 
know how to reach him Editor). 

Alfred Halsey, 943 Kincaid Dr., Mt. 
Pleasant, SC 29464 

Opinions (even Rants)... 

Close Encounter of the Worst Kind 
It was another crummy ending to a nice 

day on the beautiful Great South Bay, a day 
which had started out nicely enough. My wife 
and I (yes, I have a spouse, and yes, she does 
in fact tolerate me) had gotten an early start 
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and had made it over to the beach before the 
motorized rabble had emerged. But it was a 
sunny weekend in September. I knew we’d be 
in for it on the way home. 

You see, it is my unfortunate fate to have 
my comings and goings upon the Swan River 
perfectly timed with those of the PWC crowd. 
If there is only one of these things to be found 
on the entire 30 square miles of the bay, it’s 
pretty much a fait-accompli that it will be 
meeting me, coming or going, directly smack 
dab in the middle of the very narrow mouth of 
the creek upon which I am berthed. Why this 
is I can only guess. But it happens with such 
predictable regularity that I have began to 
wonder whether it is some sort of divine pun- 
ishment for past sins. I shamefully admit that 
I am not without such baggage. This sentiment 
does not prevent me from bristling at every 
new encounter however. 

Today was no different. Homeward 
bound, barely 50 yards south of the mouth of 
the creek, I found myself staring at some guy 
on a PWC an equal distance up-river, slowly 
making his way out into the bay. The fact that 
he was, amazingly, observing the speed limit 
meant that we would be meeting at the very 
narrowest portion of the waterway. 

Now, as it happens, we were so poised 
that we would be passing port to port. At that 
point my adversary’s starboard side would be 
bounded by a gravely shallows which even a 
PWC would have difficulty traversing, the tide 
being particularly low. I had the opportunity 
to box him in. A gradual turn to port, a subtle 
and ever so gradual lateral movement might 
have the chance of escaping conscious notice 
of the jet jockey. There was a slim possibility 
that rather than instantly recognizing my plan 
of forcing him off into the shallows, thereby 
making it impossible for him to throttle up until 
I was well past, the PWC pilot would reflex- 
ively move to starboard rather than hammer- 
ing the throttle and cutting across my bow into 
clean water. 

The plan had a chance of success. 
PWCer’s usual behavior seems to indicate that 
they are unaware of their immediate environ- 
ment. After all, how could anyone remotely 
aware of their surroundings purposefully de- 
spoil them with a jet ski? Yes, I knew that if I 
implemented this fine plan the result could be 
only success. The rare opportunity of actually 
forcing a PWC operator to behave courteously 
was presenting itself to me. 

But then my vacillating nature took hold. 
Certainly, I thought, this man seems to be be- 
having in a civil manner. He could after all, 
be speeding past already, running over the 
herons and otherwise heedless of marine eti- 
quette and regulation. Perhaps I should afford 
him the benefit of the doubt. I hesitated... 

As our bows crossed I saw him twist the 
throttle nearly out of its socket. The PWC, a 
blast of toxic hydrocarbons flowing out its 
exhaust, roared to life, lifting before it a sheet 
of water which arced quite gracefully over the 
rails and drenched both my spouse and I. It 
passed by close enough for me to have 
snatched the man off his seat had I the pres- 
ence of mind, which I didn’t. In his wake we 
loosed a stream of epithets and voodoo curses, 
of which, beyond the whine of his environ- 
mental terminator, he remained entirely un- 

aware. 
I remain unmoved to the proposition that 

PWC users are just like other men. It is incon- 
ceivable in light of the behavior which was to 
follow. To wit; after drenching us he headed a 
few hundred yards offshore, spends 5 minutes 
making high speed circles, and then has the 
audacity to come cruising blithely back up the 
river where he throttles down to a speed and 
course that would put him just a few feet off 
my beam as we neared a bend up-river. 

When we arrived at this point, separated 
by no more than five feet, I let loose a blue 
streak of oaths replete with rude gestures, the 
ferocity of which I am happy to relate nearly 
caused him to fall off his PWC. I had no idea 
that people’s eyes could really open that wide. 
But the really pathetic result was that I could 
tell from his reaction he had absolutely no clue 
whatsoever as to why I was screaming at him. 

This opportunity to mercilessly abuse one 
of these people was really the high point of 
my day, maybe the week. So perhaps you can 
imagine the rapture I then experienced as I 
watched this guy, now about a hundred yards 
ahead of me, turn into the very same marina I 
was headed for. After absorbing my main 
course of yammering crudities, this fellow’s 
dessert was going to be the sight of me jump- 
ing up and down on the dock chattering at him 
like a rutting gibbon. Which I did. And I de- 
manded an apology, right there on the dock in 
front of the whole marina’s clientele. Which I 
got, although I suspected his sincerity. He 
didn’t punch me out, either, which was another 
nice surprise, as he was kinda big. 

He had a foreign accent. I’m no xeno- 
phobe, but I shudder at the idea that maybe 
they are now coming even from beyond our 
borders specifically to ruin my day. 

Winter is coming. We will soon be free 
of them for a few blessed months. 

Brian Salzano, East Patchogue, NY 

This Magazine... 

Appreciated Nathaniel Bishop 
We really appreciate your serializing of 

Four Months in a Sneakbox. Nathaniel Bishop 
was a most unusual man, no doubt about it. 
His reports on America and Americans in the 
post Civil War years is so valuable. What a 
combination of intellect and outdoorsman. 

I believe we photocopied The Voyage of 
the Paper Canoe by Bishop from a volume in 
the Morristown, New Jersey library and sent 
it to you years ago, which you serialized at 
that time. 

Bob & Ruth Harris, Sunset, ME 
Editor Comments: The Voyage of the 

Paper Canoe was serialized in our August 15, 
1988 through November 15, 1989 issues. 

Commendation for Robb White’s Writing 
I'd like to commend you for publishing 

Robb White’s excellent writings, and hope you 
continue to bring us everything he submits. In 
correspondence with him I have been encour- 
aging him to write his memoirs in book form. 
One of these days I hope to drive up to 
Thomasville to meet him. 

Paul Lefebvre, Gainesville, FL. 
Editor Comments: We too are en- 

chanted with Robb’s work, and space is al-, 
ways open for whatever he sends. 



Immaculate Conversion 
I know this little blue subscription order 

form will get me Messing About, but I thought 
you might like to hear about my immaculate 
conversion. 

I just finished doing the Kokapelli with 
Jim Thayer. I was invited along on the trip a 
day before by a neighbor. I rigged a windsurfer 
sail on my homemade lapstrake canoe, rap- 
idly packed, and naively headed south. 

Wow! Everyone on the trip handed me 
waterwrinkled past editions of Messing About 
in Boats to read, so before the dried, sunburnt 
skin has peeled from my face, my order form 
is on its way. 

Steve Case, Salt Lake City, UT 

So Much Material 
When I recently renewed I asked if you 

could also send me an April issue which I had 
lost. I really wondered if you would still have 
it. You did, thank you. You should publicize 
the fact that back issues are available and set 
whatever price is required to make supplying 
them on request feasible. True boat nuts will 
pay dearly to fill out their set. My Small Boat 
Journal set is misisng one issue, which still 
pains me. MAIB has replaced SBJ, which I 
gave up on when it became a sort of Yachting 
Jr. 

In my younger days I built some 100-125 
boats, mostly small, but a dozen over 24’ and 
one 35’. I got married, we had three kids and I 
went on to building houses, barns, sheds, etc. 
Kids grown now, I’m retired, working only 
one or two days a week running a wood mold- 
ing machine and making fancy millwork and 
such wooden stuff, so it’s now back to boats. 
If you like building boats, you never get it out 
of your system, and I surely like it. 

I made three boats last year, all about 15’ 
(two sheets plywood). I’m lofting a boat from 
the Adirondack Museum currently, which I 
intend to make as you would a cedar strip ca- 
noe (which I have done). I’m not fond of 
fiberglassing but I do like the finished prod- 
uct. 

As Lam “hands on” I really like the “how 
to build and make” articles, the sailmaking 
also. The techniques articles like tacking the 
lateen and lug rigs also interest me. I am pres- 
ently engrossed in Philip Thiel’s wooden prop 
design. 

SBJ got me hooked on Bolger and I have 
all of his books. The cruising and adventuring 

articles are read last, but they are read and 
enjoyed. 

There is so much material in MAIB that 
I have begun cataloging (3x5 card file) infor- 
mation I may wish to access. It is frustrating 
to recall an article about some particular item 
and not know in which issue it is. 

MAIB is a great magazine, my wife hates 
to see it arrive because all else stops until it is 
read. 

Phil Hackman, Huddleston, VA. 
Editor Comments: We have many back 

issues back to about 1988, with some since 
out of stock. About 200 of the over 400 issues 
we have published are still available. Those 
prior to 1988 are about gone, we recently of- 
fered some rare partial sets for 1983 and 1984 
in the classifieds (November 15 issue). We are 
happy to sell you back issues at $1 each in 
any quantity. We cannot do a content search 
(too time consuming), it’s up to you to specify 
which issues you wish to order. Payment re- 
ceived for any out of stock issues is refunded 
with the shipment. 

There is an index of back issue contents 
through early 2000 on an internet website, 
www.bythesea.com, look up Messing About 
in Boats and you might find it. There is also a 
website, www.messingaboutinboats.com, that 
may include it. | am not on the internet and 
these sites, while they provide info about 
Messing About in Boats to those on line, are 
not websites we personally set up, nor have 
we seen them. 

Information Please... 

Dauntless 21 
Has any reader heard of a Dauntless 21 

built at the Dauntless Shipyard in Essex, Con- 
necticut in about 1929? Only a few were built. 
They were lapstrake construction finished 
bright, beautiful sailing boats. I believe the 
design was very weight conscious. I do not 
know who designed the 21. 

Although I was young at that time, I still 
remember one of them ghosting up our creek 
in very light air. At that time my Dad was run- 
ning the shipyard. 

Bill Smyth, 28 Moore Ave., Winsted, CT 

06098-2080 

Design and Build Your Own Boat 
.. By Computer! 

Information of Interest... 

Nina in Corpus Christi 
A comment about the Nina, our replica 

of Columbus’ ship we have right here in Cor- 
pus Christi, Texas. She has a really large 
mainsail, with the red cross on it, (Maltese), 
and a maintops’!. With all her sails rigged, she 
moves very well. The photo of her is one of 
our local publicity postcards touting her as a 
tourist attraction. 

About your interest in recumbent bikes, 
I’ve seen some recumbent bikes here, the 
Schwinn store has a flew. Beyond my present 
means though, for the same money, I could 
build a Bolger Teal and go rowing, and sail- 
ing too, with a Michalak polytarp sail (I have 
the Teal plans). Thing is, with a bike, one can 
grab it and go, at any time, no fuss. Decisions, 
decisions... 

John Benton, Corpus Christi, TX 

‘“BOAPHOUSE - 

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 

Interested in traditional small boats? 

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 
Low cost professional software: JUST $395. 
Call, write, or fax for our free literature 

JOIN TSCA! 
MEMBERSHIP INCLUDES: 
¢ ASUBSCRIPTION TO THE ASH BREEZE 
¢ MEMBERS’ DISCOUNT BOOK SERVICE 
¢ INSURED SMALL CRAFT EVENTS 
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The Traditional Small Craft Association is a non- 
60 knot commuter profit tax-exempt educational organization which 

seeks to preserve and encourage the design, construc- 
tion, and use of traditional small craft. Annual dues 
$15 (tax deductible). 

o0o0o0 

New Wave Systems, Inc. 
79 Narragansett Ave., Jamestown, Rhode Island 02835 

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

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



Newsletter Notes from All Over 
~ 

A compendium of selections from newsletters and magazines we receive which, we believe, 
illustrates what is going on out there in the world small boats. 

Canoe Sailor 
Journal of the National Sailing 
Committee, American Canoe 

Association, Inc. 

As exerpted from: 

The Gossip 
Journal of England’s 

Open Canoe Sailing Group 

Cruising & Racing 
By Robert Blegier 

At the winter meet, there was a discus- 
sion about the split between cruisers and rac- 
ers. After the main discussion, I asked for some 
background information. I was told part of the 
problem was that some cruisers felt there was 
pressure on them to go racing on the grounds 
that this would make them better sailors. If 
that is part of what is happening, it raises the 
question whether one “needs” to race in order 
to learn sailing (at least at a high level of pro- 
ficiency). From my experience of racing a 
Hobie 14 catamaran for seven years, the an- 
swer to that is, “No, definitely not.” 

While it is true that racing is likely to 
teach you some sailing skills faster than just 
pottering about, I think that it is possible to 
learn all these skills without racing, and in 
some cases conventional racing is not even the 
best method for learning quickly. 

Before I try to back up that claim with 
argument, why should a dyed in the wool 
cruiser or potterer, who hasn’t been bitten by 
the competitive bug, care about racing skills 
in the first place? Because some of these skills 
can come in useful when cruising or potter- 
ing. If a current is about to carry you into a 
dangerous area, boat speed is a good thing, as 
is the ability to tack quickly and reliably or to 
gybe in strong winds without capsizing. This 
is especially true if your escape route leads 
you across a traffic lane. Setting my sail so 
that it draws well and arranging hardware so 
that it is all in the right place and works the 
first time, increases my enjoyment of sailing, 
no matter whether I am racing or not. 

A minor part of the reason why racing 
can help develop such skills or the perfect lay- 
out is motivation. If you do get bitten by the 
competitive bug then you may care more about 
getting things just right and you have that skill 
and equipment at your disposal when you want 
to use it. Then again, you may derive pleasure 
from doing things just right when cruising or 
pottering, in which case motivation will not 
make a difference. 

The most important thing that racing does 
provide is a control condition for any experi- 
ment you care to make. Most changes you 
make either to your boat or to the way you 
sail will have effects so small that you won’t 
be able to tell whether there is a difference 
and whether it is for better or worse if you just 
go out sailing on your own or even if you used 
the best electronic instruments. You gain by 
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many small improvements, but first you need 
to find out what is an improvement. 

The most sensitive way of measuring the 
effects of any change you make is to compare 
yourself against another boat and sailor closely 
matched in performance. If Joe Bloggs used 
to be exactly as fast as you, but now you con- 
sistently gain 10m on the reaching leg, you 
lose 5m on the upwind leg if there is little tack- 
ing, but you gain half a meter in each tack, 
then you have a fairly good idea what differ- 
ence your changes made. In order to have that 
comparison you need to have another boat 
nearby. 

The reason why a conventional race is 
not always the best way for learning is that 
there may not be another boat nearby for a 
good portion of the time. On the other hand, 
you can arrange to have a comparison boat 
available on a cruise, or when pottering 
around, or when match racing, one against one. 
If you want to improve your boat handling and 
sail trimming skills and your boat’s layout, 
such direct comparison should let you learn 
fastest. 

If you want to improve your abilities to 
read wind and current, then you need com- 
parison against many boats going many dif- 
ferent ways to the same destination. If you 
normally keep up with Jane Doe, but she gets 
100 m ahead by sailing to the other side of the 
course, then she probably made a better tacti- 
cal choice. You may also be able to make such 
comparisons on a cruise. The only advantage 
of racing I can see for the purpose of com- 
parison is that you can be fairly confident that 
the others are doing their best to go fast. 

If you are the first to reach the destina- 
tion of a cruise by going your own way, that 
may not be because you chose the best course, 
but because the others found something inter- 
esting to see which you missed, together with 
their (hopefully) pleasant company. That 
would be a bad tactical choice, possibly caused 
by too much exposure to racing. 

In the end, it’s up to you what you choose 
to do. The OCSG is exceptional in that it of- 
fers a choice. Most classes of sailboats offer 
races, but no meetings for cruisers. At our 
meetings people can cruise, race or both, as 
takes their fancy. I think that is a good thing. 

As for myself, perhaps I should declare 
my interests, so that you can decide whether 
there is a conflict. I learned a lot from my rac- 
ing that I wouldn’t have learned on my own. I 
only met most people I compared myself 
against and who I learned from at races, be- 
cause there were no meetings for cruisers and 
potterers. I quit when I got bored with racing 
and when the Hobie became too slow to be 
interesting for pottering around. My current 
boat is slower still, but then, I want to try cruis- 
ing. That is a different thing and enjoyment is 
less dependent on speed, so I guess that’s all 
right. In the meantime I potter around, get the 
design of my boat sorted out and perhaps Pll 
test it in a little informal racing. 

Canoe Sailor, 2210 Finland Rd., Green 
Lane, PA 18054 

The Wee Lassie 
Newsletter of Feather Canoes 

No More 

WoodenBoat School 
By Mac McCarthy 

This was my last year teaching a sum- 
mer Class at WoodenBoat school. I will, how- 
ever, continue to teach an off campus class for 
WoodenBoat at my shop in Sarasota for as long 
as they want me to. There were several fac- 
tors involved in this decision with my wife 
Alice’s health being number one. Leaving her 
alone for over a month each summer isn’t re- 
ally fair at our age. 

Another factor is the almost five thou- 
sand miles of driving which I used to enjoy. I 
have been driving to Maine each summer for 
the last ten years, and have noticed the traffic 
becoming nastier each year. I drive way out 
of the way to avoid Washington, Baltimore, 
the Jersey Turnpike, and New York City, but 
still it is a scary drive. My eyesight is fine, my 
reflexes are normal, and I drive slightly over 
the speed limit, in a relatively new and safe 
vehicle with good tires. Cars pass me like I 
am standing still. Their drivers reading a maga- 
zine, or talking on their cell phone, and eating 
and drinking like they are in a restaurant, and 
not behind the wheel of a vehicle going over 
eighty miles an hour. 

What used to be an enjoyable experience, 
has become harrowing to me. I can’t under- 
stand why everyone is in such a hurry. The 
journey is important, not the destination. I usu- 
ally see at least one horrible accident on the 
trip, but no one seems to connect this scene to 
the way they drive. People slow down to eye- 
ball the accident but five miles up the road, 
they go right back to going like a bat out of 
hell again. 

The third reason is I wanted to quit while 
I was ahead. Ten years is a long time. I have 
been very lucky never to have gotten sick dur- 
ing a scheduled class time, or had an accident 
on the trip, or while camping out on the way. I 
just felt that this was a good time to make an 
end. 

There is no way that I can fully express 
my gratitude-to all the neat people at 
WoodenBoat, and WoodenBoat School who 
have allowed me to expand my world in such 
a pleasant way. Teaching my class at 
WoodenBoat each summer has been at the cen- 
ter of my calendar year for a long time. I know 
I will miss the good feeling I get each year 
when I turn off Naskeag Road onto the dirt 
driveway up to the magazine offices and the 
shop. My mind is full of fond memories of 
times spent with the staff, other teachers, and 
students at WoodenBoat. 

I will definitely continue to teach year- 
round at my shop in Sarasota on a one to one 
basis as I have for the last ten or so years. I 
find this more enjoyable than a regular class 
with a limited time schedule. It also allows a 



guest to build the boat of their choice with 
more flexible scheduling. Cost depends on 
time spent, and type and size of boat built. If 
you have a specific time frame when you will 
be in Florida, and want to build a boat at my 
shop, the sooner you make arrangements the 
better for both of us. In the winter, space can 
be a premium, and I limit the number of guests 
at any one time. 

Mac McCarthy, Feather Canoes, 1705 
Andrea PI., Sarasota, FL 34235, 
www.Feather canoes.com, <hmccar2360 
@aol. com> 

The Newsletter 
Small Wooden Boat Association 

of Nova Scotia 

Sailing Upwind 
By Jim Creighton 

I have always had a weakness for unusual 
rigs but when I was invited recently to “sail” 
on a propeller driven Hobie Cat, I hesitated. It 
just looked too gimmicky, too mechanical. 
Besides, it was cold and I had a hangover. “Just 
for 15 minutes,” the owner said.” 

“Well, okay then.” Now I want one, damn 
it. Infected with another passion. And at my 
age! I should be enjoying the fruits of my 
labours. Instead I have romantic fantasies of 
“sailing” upwind past the gold platers who 
have to tack, poor buggers. A 40’ catamaran 
would do. 

The “rig” was designed by Brad 
Blackford, a retired Dalhousie physics profes- 
sor. He started the project back in the ‘80s but 
only now has he the time to really concentrate 
on the details. The secret is in the science. He 
developed a compromise propeller blade that 
optimizes power from wind coming from all 
directions. It differs from blades designed for 
stationary wind generators. 

It really works. It travels equally fast in 
all directions relative to the wind. The output 
from the blades is not equal in all directions 
but the combination of counteracting forces 
produce that result. The blades are fiberglass 
with polyester resin over a foam core. The two 
water blades are high aspect made from cast 
bronze, mounted in a pod incorporated into a 
large rudder. The wind blades are mounted on 
an aluminum mast directly over the rudder at 
the rear of the boat. The mast can be rotated to 
face in any direction and the blades are vari- 
able pitch. A hull to hull foil in the water aft 
prevents the boat from squatting when going 
to windward. 

On our test run in 10-15 knots of wind 
on the Amm, we were travelling on average at 
5 knots. At times we were going 7 knots, di- 
rectly upwind! I am not partial to racing but I 
would love to take this thing in a serious race 
out of the Squadron just to piss off the big guys. 

Windmill driven boats are not new. An 
article in Cruising World, April 1981, describes 
a 30’ cruising monohull which was very suc- 
cessful. The owner had done 1500 miles at sea 
up to that time. He later went on to install it 
on a catamaran. I doubt that this rig would ever 
catch on in any big way. It looks so, well, 
mechanical. 

The main problem is danger to crew and 
other boats. You have to be very careful to keep 
the blades from hitting passengers, other boats’ 

rigging and wharves. It might best be suited 
to a cruising cat or tri where the rig is within 
the footprint of the boat and one is away from 
other boats most of the time. However, with a 
power take-off there would be ample supply 
of electricity for powering in and out of port 
with the rig fixed fore and aft out of harm’s 
way. I hope we can invite Brad to come over 
to Eastern Passage next year for a demonstra- 
tion. 

Small Wooden Boat Association of 
Nova Scotia, P.O. Box 1193, Dartmouth, NS 
B2Y 4B8, Canada, (902) 461-2416, http:// 
fox.nstn.ca/~swbans, <swbans @fox.nstn. 
ca> 
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is light (22 Ibs); packs into a 29” bag; 

is inexpensive ($1195); 

and has excellent performance, 

comfort and convenience 

 /P/ALK/B/O/A/T/$/_) 
P.O. Box 700 « Enfield, NH 03748 
scansport @connriver.net ¢ (603) 632-9500 
www.pakboats.com ¢ Fax (603) 632-5611 

Shells Starting at $1925* =. 

ADIRONDACK 
—~ ROWING 

Committe to the advancement & pleasure of rowing since 1971. 

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

Wing Systems 
Touring Shell 

The 1 Boat Fleet 

A breakthrough in performance, ver- 
satility, safety and value. Wing’s Tour- 
ing Shell converts in minutes from 
aingle or doubie rowing shell into a 
single or double touring kayak. Easy 
enough for a child to handle, fast on 
smooth water, safe in open water. 
Cartop it anywhere. Touring Shell 
with one Plantedosi RoWing - $2,035, 
Touring Shell as single kayak - 
$1,675. Order directly for free ship- 
ping. Or call for more information and 
dealers. 

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

For Orders: (516) 922-2656 Collect 

Adk Series Guideboat 18 ‘from $2395 m 

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 We*nosnah 
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 518-745-7699 

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

Rentals Available 
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Skippers’ Choice Award went to the 12’ lap- 
strake sailboat Sunshine, built by Sid Shore 
of Madison, South Dakota. 

Pepin Vintage & 
Wooden Boat Show 

By James Broten 

“If I haul my boat down to your show,” I 
asked organizer Don Claxton, “what'll I do 
with it while I’m there; leave it on the trailer, 
or launch it to prove that it floats, or push off 
and sail it around now and then?” 

“Or all of the above!” Don replied. 
And so it was that I found myself towing 

my recently re-built Rhodes Bantam (new 
wood hull and old rig), accompanied by my 
old friend Phil (we met at the University of 
Minnesota in 1945), on the way to the First 
Annual Pepin Vintage and Wooden Boat Show 
on August 26. Pepin is a small “touristy” town 
on the Wisconsin side of Lake Pepin. The lake 
is a widening of the Mississippi River which 
forms a lake averaging two miles wide and 
twenty-odd miles long. ery. 

= Tae "telat: ee eS as Se The show area was on the lake shore be- 
Briny Jewel was an award winner built by Thurman Rasmussen of Winona, Minnesota. Note the tween the public boat ramp and the marina. 
wood construction trailer. There were thirty-three boats entered and dis- 

played at the show, including canoes, kayaks, 
The UBI yawl boats, with a Tom Hill canoe and an unidentified kayak in the foreground, and a a hydroplane, a sloop-rigged red-sailed 
restored inboard runabout in the background. sharpie, a lapstrake tender and small lapstrake 

sailboat, a wooden workboat, several iceboats, 
and two 27’ yawl boats built by classes at Ur- 
ban Boatbuilders, Inc. One was rigged for sail- 
ing. UBI is a non-profit group targeting young 
people in the Twin Cities. 

Vintage boats included a 1932 cedar strip 
boat equipped with an antique Johnson Sea 
Horse Motor, also a restored inboard runabout. 
Mississippi Bob Brown had at least two boats, 
one the “Recycled Chris Craft” seen in the 
October 1, issue, and one the kayak he de- 

scribed in the April 15 issue. 
Jerry Sicard set up a demonstration of 

stitch and tape construction, using a kit for a 
small pram dinghy he brought back from the 
big WoodenBoat Show. If Jerry hadn’t taken 
off for a sail mid-afternoon, he might have fin- 

ished it. 
There were an estimated two hundred 

spectator-visitors at the show; one couple flew 
in from Bethel, Minnesota in their Cessna sea- 

plane. Proceeds from the show will be used to 
help establish a community boat-building and 
boating program in Pepin. 

For information on the 2001 Show, con- 

tact Don Claxton, (651) 282-7229, 
<claxtond@ wwdb.org>. 



Team U.S.A. 
Atlantic Rowing Race 2001 

The Ultimate Test Of 
Strength and Endurance 

Launch Day 
By Bob Hicks 

Photos courtesy of 
Open Water Rowing magazine. 

October 14 was a major milestone along 
the way for Tom Mailhot and John Zeigler on 
their adventure participating as the only U.S. 
team in the Atlantic Rowing Race 2001. It was 
time to launch the boat they had been at work 
on in their spare time since last January (see 
November | issue). Somehow, as seems to 

happen with most launchings, the imminence 
of a deadline wonderfully improved efficiency 
(and extended already lengthy work hours), 
and they got it all together enough for the oc- 
casion, which was also the date for the Essex 
River Basin Festival at the Essex Ship Build- 
ing Museum shipyard, where they had finished 
off American Star. 

I have attended a number of boat 
launchings over the years at this historic ship- 
yard (only ten miles from home!), but this one 
had certain differences. When the time arrived, 
a team of carriers hoisted on straps passed 
under the hull in the shed and carried Ameri- 
can Star forth into the sunshine and across the 
yard through the assembled multitude to the 
ramp where they set her down for the ceremo- 
nies. Following some brief acknowledgements 
of those who had significantly contributed to 
the effort, and a christening by the builders/ 
rowers two moms, the carriers again lifted the 
boat and walked into the Essex River with her 
until she floated off the straps. 

It was not too far nor too deep for the 
boat floated high, devoid of the hundreds of 
pounds of gear she would be carrying on the 
trans-Atlantic race. The two builders/rowers 
climbed aboard, overcoming the high free- 
board while standing in waist deep water by 
just rolling her over on her side enough to 
climb in, and gingerly headed off around the 
bend in the river past the still crowded marina 
slips. American Star was afloat, and underway 
at last after a year of intense effort and an even 
longer period of preparation, the boat that will 
carry these two on their ultimate adventure. 

Next up? On the water training, winter 
or not. We’ll be keeping track. 

ve AMERICAN STAR vx 
BUILT BY THOMAS MAILHOT & JOHN ZEIGLER 

FOR THE ATLANTIC ROWING RACE 2001 
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Out into the sun and through the crowd, American Star heads for the water. 

Two moms christen the boat, pouring the champagne over the stemhead rather than attempting to 
break the bottle. 

Into the Essex River she goes. 

First row, American Star sits really high empty, kinda tender too, but Tom and John were not to 
be kept from that initial experience under oars. 
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By Rudy Haase 

When the main trysail ketch Diablesse 
sailed away from Nova Scotia to Maine re- 
cently, my 51-year ownership of this delight- 
ful yacht ended. Designed, and originally 
owned by, Frederic A. Fenger (1882-1970) 
who conceived the unorthodox rig, Diablesse 
was launched by Roger Sawyer in Milbridge, 
Maine in 1937. I bought her in 1949, the year 
my wife, Mickie, and I were married by the 
Captain of the schooner Alamar. (We cel- 
ebrated our 50th anniversary last year aboard 
the Alamar, which is still sailing the Maine 
coast). We cruised to the Bahamas the first 
winter and explored the Exuma Cays, where 
we never saw another yacht in over a month. 
Later we continued to live aboard in the Chesa- 
peake and Maine until 1952. 

From then until 1967 Diablesse’s home 
port was Brooksville (Bucks Harbor) Maine. 
When we emigrated to Canada in 1967, 
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DIA Ee Sails Home To Maine 

Chester, Nova Scotia became her new home 
port. While Diablesse has voyaged twice to 
the Bahamas and once to Newfoundland, her 
extensive cruising areas have been New En- 
gland and the Maritimes. In recent years my 
favorite cruising area has been the magnifi- 
cent stretch of islands and inside passages 
along Nova Scotia’s Eastern Shore from Ship 
Harbour to Liscomb. I have enjoyed many 
single-handed cruises. 

When Diablesse was fifty years old, and 
I wrote about her in WoodenBoat magazine 
(Mar/Apr 1988), all her original equipment 
was still in service (except sails and rigging) 
including anchors, kerosene lights, wood 
stove, excellent Edson steering gear, Merriman 

blocks, and her hand-starting 2-cylinder 
Lathrop gasoline engine. In 1975 when I or- 
dered a Norwegian-SABB diesel, just to have 
it available for a replacment, Lathrop refused 
to start, and continued the strike for the entire 
summer season, despite every effort to get him 
going. 

Eventually, when the masts were 
unstepped in Chester, and the engine was nec- 
essary to bring the boat the seven miles for 
storage in my Bluenose Boatyard in East 
Chester, I was at my wit’s end. It was then 
that I told Lathrop that if he would start I would 
not install the new diesel as long as he wanted 
to continue to serve. Lathrop started on the 
next pull over compression and ran faithfully 
for another 22 years, including another voy- 
age in the Intercoastal Waterway in 1979-80 

Finally, in 1996, after Lathrop had put in 
60 years of service, the hand-starting SABB 
was installed. In 1998 it was retrofitted with 
an electric starter, but other than that, 
Diablesse continued to be nonelectric except 
for flashlight batteries. 

Frits Fenger had so perfectly designed the 

main trysail rig, which consists of four work- 
ing sails, that I never considered changing her 
rig in any basic way. I always sailed to and 
from my mooring and anchorages, as 
Diablesse handles so well under her large 
mizzen and wishbone-spritted forestaysail 
when getting underway. The main trysail is 
an amazingly effective sail in light wind, but 
as the wind freshens to the extent that this high 
sail must be handed, it comes down easily 
when sailing closehauled by casting off hal- 
yard and single part sheet. A trip line auto- 
matically positions the wishbone sprit verti- 
cally abaft the mast, and the sail is furled 
within the sprit. The operation can be carried 
out by one person while Diablesse sails her- 
self, now as an under-rigged staysail schoo- 
ner. The next reduction is to the end sails, and 
finally, if a gale is blowing, to the small and 
handy mizzen staysail. Under this sail, 
Diablesse will run, reach or heave-to, but not 
go to windward. 

Another unique feature of Diablesse is 
her dhow hull, which draws six inches more 
forward than aft. This is suited to the rig, which 
also has its center of effort farther forward than 
a conventional rig. An incidental advantage 
of deeper draft forward is that if one runs 
aground the stern can still be maneuvered to 
free the boat, while one with a drag by the 
stern will wedge on solidly. 

As well as many trips with our three boys 
and family members, we have cruised or day 
sailed with over twelve hundred people. Pag- 
ing through Diablesse’s guest log book, I am 
reminded of many wonderful times and shared 
enjoyment of so many people (of all ages) who 
appreciated the “little ship”. Diablesse’s lines 
and sail plan are printed in Roger Taylor’s 
excellent book, Good Boats (International 

Marine, 1977), and in the late John Atkin’s 
Book Of Boats. The latter includes a chapter 
by Frits Fenger about Diablesse, written in 
1947, including his appraisal which time, and 
my experience, have proved very correct: 

“Of her much disputed rig, at which many 
have gawked but few have comprehended, let 
me say that under its conservative area she is 
decidedly smart for a cruising vessel of hon- 
est pretensions, while there is the added com- 
fort in ease of handling the small sail units. 
When sailing alone, or short-handed with 
well-meaning but inexperienced duffers who 
best are battened below in a hard chance, one 
has not that ever-lurking apprehension of be- 
ing caught with a mainsail to reef or hand. Sail 
reduction has become a matter of subtraction 
while she tends herself, closehauled, and a furl 
that calls for no great haste. Most important, 
she has that windward ability, weatherliness 
in its true sense, which is as necessary in a 
cruising vessel as it is desirable in her racing 
sister. 

‘For an ex-schooner man of gaff-headed 
days, who thought he would never be content 
in any craft under fifty feet on deck, the much 
smaller and far more modern 38’ Diablesse 
has proven the worth of the “little ship”. Well 
salted and ventilated, she was designed and 
built to last.” 

And she certainly has! At the age of 
sixty-three, Diablesse remains in fine condi- 
tion, and I’m sure that her new owners, Bill 
and Kalla Buchholz, of Camden, Maine, will 
cherish her and keep her sailing for many more 
years. 

Martin Rudy Haase, Bluenose Boatyard, 
Chester, Nova Scotia 



On the dock in Fort Bragg, California. 

29 Days Before the Mast 
The Cruise of the Flamingo 

Seattle to Santa Barbara In 55 Days 
By Jeff Douthwaite 

“Tt’s not in the final destination, it’s in every day, the joy in life is found along the way.” 

Part 4 

Waiting for Fall Storms 
to Blow Over 

We were held up for three weeks, one in 
Newport, Oregon, and again in Coos Bay, by 
the USCG, as southwest wind and rainstorms 
raged outside. Later another week was spent 
at Crescent City. At the time I sometimes 
grumbled with others about the delays, but 
after they did let us out of Coos Bay and | 
experienced the size of the residual waves out 
there, it is clear the USCG did the right thing. 
Three fall storms hit the coast about a month 
early this year and it is just as well we did not 
plunge ahead into them. It would have been 
very uncomfortable cold and wet at best. The 
delays also allowed me to meet some fine in- 
teresting people on other boats, and some lo- 
cal fishermen who told stories of their diffi- 
cult life and times at sea. The local storms were 
from the southwest as usual, but the huge 
swells were steadily rolling in from the north- 
west, apparently from even greater blows in 
the Gulf of Alaska. 

Meeting and chatting with other boaters 
in these ports, I also learned that my troubles 
on Flamingo were minor compared to those 
of some of the others. One skipper of a 30’ 
trimaran from Victoria, BC, had spent three 
days on a sea anchor off the Columbia River. 
Two weeks later, when his forestay ripped 
loose from the deck, he was towed 65 miles 
into Coos Bay by the USCG. Needless to say, 
he was exhausted when he finally arrived. 
Another 45’ sloop had been towed into 
Garibaldi after their electrical power com- 
pletely failed and it was too stormy to sail 
across the bar. Later, a 55’ powerboat which 
was in Newport with us, had foundered and 
sunk at the entrance to San Francisco Bay! 
Hearing all of this made it seem we were a 
very ragged, accident-prone lot of seamen. 
And I wondered if the Coast Guard should not 
be granted even greater powers to apply to 

pleasure craft, which, with their owners, may 
or may not be seaworthy. A sacrilegious 
thought among yachters, I know. 

Newport to Coos Bay 
Sunday 9/28/97, out of Newport at 07:00 

arrived Charleston marina, Coos Bay, 19:00, 

a very good day with a northwest (tail) wind. 
Beautiful, clear, and splendid weather. Fla- 
mingo behaved very well in the 4’ chop and 
10’ swell. 

Stopped well off of Reedsport Bar, as I 
wanted to have a look at the town of Winches- 
ter Bay, but the bar was awash with breakers. 
Out of curiosity, I called the USCG on chan- 
nel 16. Newport station answered and said the 
Reedsport Bar was restricted (closed) to plea- 
sure craft. This was quite easy to believe. I 
then asked about the bar at Coos Bay, 20 miles 
farther south, the USCG checked and called 
back. Said that bar also is closed to pleasure 
craft less than 20’ in length. “OK, thanks very 
much.” No problem for us. We are 34’ long. I 
sure was glad that bar, too, wasn’t closed, or 
I'd have to spend the night out there. Or, run 
on in anyway after dark, hoping no one was 
looking? That would be risky in two ways. 

I had installed a new bearing in a suspi- 
cious steering pulley while resting in Newport, 
and today was glad of it. This would be no 
time to have a steering failure. So the broken 
flopper stopper experience had taught me 
something about preventative maintenance. 

Peter and Marlene on the Ka’sala planned 
to make the 80-mile trip from Newport to Coos 
Bay an overnighter, sailing out into the ocean 
on a long starboard reach, then into Coos Bay 
on a port reach. This dogleg path would make 
the trip about 115 miles. I called them as 
agreed at 14:00 and received no answer. But 
this was not surprising; we were too far apart 
at that time, probably about 45 miles. Com- 
paring my direct path down the coast versus 
their path out to sea and back I was glad to be 
on a powerboat. I was a bit worried about them, 

but thinking of their new heavy-duty ship and 
its well-experienced masters, I worried less. 
“Tt would be nice to have a long range ssb ra- 
dio at a time like this, though,” I thought. 

They arrived in Charleston Marina, Coos 
Bay, next to us, about 08:00 the next morn- 
ing, tired but happy. “Did you get any sleep?” 
I asked Peter the silly question. 

“No, but she did,” he said. The implica- 
tion was he didn’t entirely trust her to sail 
Ka’sala alone. Once again they had had a good 
deal more wind than they wanted, and sailed 
most of the time under storm jib alone. 

That Monday afternoon, I took a good 
two-mile hike through the woods and over the 
hill from Charleston to the ocean beach to view 
the Coos Bar from land, and to see Guano 

Rock Point. It was a nice way to get warm 
and enjoy some good exercise on a cool wet 
windy day. 

Charleston Marina is very hospitable to 
all comers. The moorage floats were enjoyed 
by many people netting crabs and fishing, as 
well as us boaters. These people yielded to the 
boaters that arrived, and the friendly coopera- 
tion was good to see. 

Exiting Coos Bay and Escaping 
To Port Orford 

The Coast Guard finally removed their 
ban on pleasure boats crossing the bar at Coos 
Bay about 12:30 pm on Sunday 10/5/97, and 
soon we were on our way, along with several 
sailboats. [ took some snaps of the Ka’sala as 
she pitched and rolled under power, over the 
huge swells leaving the bar. Marlene in turn 
took some pictures of the Flamingo. 

The cruise from Coos Bay down the coast 
to Port Orford is not very far, about 45 miles, 
but today it seemed farther. The swells were 
running very high, probably 15’ anyway with 
a 3’-4’ chop and a strong northwest wind on 
top. I almost wished the USCG had kept their 
ban on longer. But the sun was occasionally 
out, and it was a beautiful exhilarating, windy, 
cool day. Flamingo was surfing and slithering 
down the huge wave embankments. Her speed 
would go from 5.5 knots to 11.5 as she accel- 
erated down the hills. The whitecaps on top 
of the rollers threatened to come right over 
her stern, but didn’t. 

The little ship never seemed to be so 
small, but valiantly she dove into the troughs, 
rose and surfed as the wave rolled by under 
her, then settled stern first down and down, 
awaiting the next roller. She dove so steeply 
into the wave ahead, I sometimes wondered if 
the bow would dig in, but this was no prob- 
lem. Also, if she was diving too steeply, I noted 
we could reduce the dive angle by steering off 
the seas more, the way the surfers do. She usu- 
ally tracked a pretty good straight line, but 
today she seemed to want to veer off to the 
right usually, sometimes to the left. I steered 
carefully, quickly turning the wheel to keep 
her on a reasonably straight track, to avoid a 
broach. A time or two, I had to go below for 
some food or errand and she did wallow in 
the trough but no harm done. The waves 
would spill over her decks amidships and wash 
off, she rolled plenty, but her rolling was never 
dangerous. She could take it and be safe. To- 
day was more proof. 

Having been in the town of Bandon sev- 
eral times by car, I knew it to be a picturesque 
spot, so we cut in towards it and had a look at 
the entrance to the bar. It was awash with 
ominous breakers. And lots of rocks were 
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present in the area in front of the bar. For a 
short time, I thought of chancing it, my confi- 
dence in Flamingo was high, but better sense 
soon prevailed and we turned around, head- 
ing out again for Port Orford. Also, there was 
no Coast Guard to provide any assistance at 
Bandon. At Charleston, when I asked, a fish- 
erman had said, “Bandon? Don’t even think 
of going into Bandon.” 

Finally, about 18:00 we made it abreast 
of the dangerous rocks off Cape Blanco. It was 
now growing dark, but the seas were undimin- 
ished in their fury. I was worried about turn- 
ing left and running across the rollers, as we 
had to do to round the point and gain the pro- 
tection of Port Orford to the east. Above all I 
had to carefully provide plenty of room to stay 
out far enough from the rocks and the surf 
breaking over them. My best tool at this time 
in the dark was Rudy, the beautiful radar. He 

showed clearly where the land faded off to the 
left, i.e., to the east and south. Radar also pro- 
vided the vital information of how far we were 
from the beach. The chart indicated about 
three-fourths of a mile would be safe. 

Ah yes, to move to the east behind the 
bluff was to escape the massive swells, but to 
get there we had to run across them. So we 
bore east and south, steering by radar and by 
the feel of the waves, and somewhat surpris- 
ingly to me, came around the wild corner of 
Cape Blanco with no trouble. Soon we were 
behind the Port Orford headland and it became 
wonderfully calmer. “Yay Ha, we are in the 
calm again!” I shouted. “Atta girl Flamingo, 
atta boy Brutus. You too, Rudy! You all did 
great. Boy, what a relief to be in here, out of 
that sea. Zowie!” 

And we motored in heading north, in as 
close to the beach as feasible, I put Brutus in 
neutral, ran to the stern, threw the anchor in, 
let out slack, and cleated her down. Then, as 
the anchor took hold and the wind caught the 
hull, I felt we were too close to the rocks on 
the west, so I reversed the engine, pulled the 
anchor off the ground, moved to a better spot, 
lowered anchor again, let out sufficient slack, 
cleated, waited to see if she was holding. She 
was. I breathed a sigh of relief, noticed how 
tired I was, went below, took off shoes and hit 
the sack. 

Whew! What a lovely rest I had. Port 
Orford had no easy way of landing. There was 
no float, and there was considerable surf, so I 
did not bother launching the skiff. Besides, I 
was too tired. Steering and hanging on for 
about seven hours was like a fair wrestling 
match. I was bushed. Sleep a while, get up, 
make supper, and sleep some more was what 
I wanted and did. Hooray for Port Orford’s 
protection! 

To Brookings and Crescent City 
After a night in windy Port Orford, it was 

a relatively easy ride to Brookings that Mon- 
day morning. Waves, not as big as yesterday, 
but still impressive. The rocks near Cape 
Sebastian were grand to see, but not as mean 
looking or as intrusive as those off Cape 
Blanco. The easterly direction into Brookings 
was welcome; it meant some relief from the 
big northwest swells. The entrance to 
Brookings is shallow, about 14’, but it was 
calmish. The sun came even came out! It 
seemed we were approaching California at 
last. Crescent City, California was only nine- 
teen miles away. Nice to be back in a harbor. I 
called Marcia and was glad she was not wor- 
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ried. She is a peach. 
En route to Crescent City next morning 

had a scare off Saint Georges’ reef. The chart 
had marked that breakers were present, but for 
some reason I paid this too little attention. 
Once I looked up and saw breakers about 200 
yards ahead! We were about five miles off 
shore, in 240’ of water, and I was shocked, 
but yes that’s what the chart said. I put the 
helm hard right, steered clear of the reef, and 
later did it again on a second reef. That these 
reefs did not show up on my radar was scary; 
at least not on the longer range I was using. 
To be safe among reefs, one should switch to 
short range. Otherwise, it was beautiful and 
calmish with only about 6’ rollers. 

It was comforting to see the Ka’sala was 
already in the marina. Peter said he was going 
to add a reefing point in their storm jib, hav- 
ing encountered 35-knot winds enroute from 
Coos Bay. Later that night, John, from Victoria 
on the trimaran Halobates, arrived, towed in 

by the USCG with his genoa all torn to shreds 
making a loud flapping racket in the wind. His 
rudder was broken off at the waterline, also. 
What a wretched trip he’d had from Coos Bay. 

One of the unique things at Crescent City 
was the sign, “No automatic bilge pumping 
allowed in harbor”. “What are you supposed 
to do, let her sink?” I wondered. No one paid 
the sign any attention, I noticed. The weather 
turned foul again, lots of rain and southwest 
wind. That night, we had a beer in The Grotto 
and returned to our vessels in a driving rain- 
storm. I doubled up the spring lines, just in 
case. Next morning, Peter and I visited John 
on the Halobates and, with my 18’ long pike 
pole and a sharp knife tied to its end, we man- 
aged to cut the noisily flapping jib from its 
mast. 

Next day, we took a vacation from cruis- 
ing, and, with Peter and Marlene, I walked 

downtown and checked out the local book- 
stores, the marine museum, and had a deli- 
cious lunch. The weather was socked in again, 
so I decided to return to Seattle by bus, for a 
long weekend. That too was a long trip. But it 
was worth it to see Marcia and many other 
friends again. I returned to Crescent City Tues- 
day, 10/14/97, once again in the rain, but the 
wind was mild. 

John, on his trimaran Halobates, caught 

me as I returned to the Flamingo and strongly 
hinted he needed some help. I knew he cer- 
tainly did. But I ignored the hint, and rather 
obtusely said, “Well I’ ve got to pay my moor- 
ing bill.” So I cast off, motored across the har- 
bor, paid up, then blithely cruised on out and 
headed for Eureka by way of Trinidad Cove. 
Sorry John, but your many comments about 
ignorant and boorish American engineers 
didn’t help (although they did help me at this 
moment as I played the role of the obtuse en- 
gineer). 

John and his trimaran had had so much 
trouble of a very serious kind, I painfully con- 
cluded the best thing we might do for him was 
to encourage him to abort his trip. I judged his 
all-too-flimsy trimaran, with its tiny outboard 
engine, just not up to the challenge of the north 
Pacific seas. I suspect the USCG would have 
heartily concurred in this opinion, having 
towed him in twice in the past three weeks. 
To cap this, another of John’s overbearing 
opinions was all about the utter incompetence 
of the USCG! 

John’s Emergency 
Outboard Engine 

On the stern of his trimaran, he had a 
clean new-looking 9.9hp Honda outboard This 
was obviously for emergency power. After the 
ghastly night off Coos Bay, Oregon, when he 
found it necessary to call for help and to be 
towed in some sixty-five miles by the USCG, 
I wondered. The following night at the bar, I 
finally asked, “Why didn’t you just start your 
Honda and motor on in, instead of calling the 
Coast Guard for that tow?” 

John looked down his nose at me, like 
the stern ex-school master he is, and said, “As 
you should know, in that sea that motor was 
no use.” 

I wanted to snap back, “No, you should 
have known that, not me, it is, after all, your 
boat.” I presumed the seas might have come 
right over the motor, or the spray was too 
much, or the propeller was too often out of 
the water, or maybe it just didn’t have suffi- 
cient power to hold her across the waves and 
wind. I still don’t really know what was the 
problem with the outboard at that time. But, 
asking for more info from John was like stick- 
ing your nose into a buzz saw. At any rate, 
whatever happened, you can be sure it wasn’t 
his fault. As usual, he was critical of the Coast 
Guard for the way they towed him in. That’s 
gratitude for you. 

Trinidad 
After some difficulty in the mist, sorting 

out the shoreline rocks from the entrance, we 
found Trinidad. The calmer water was very 
welcome, too. This was another anchorage, 

like Port Orford, offering some, but not com- 
plete, respite from the incessant northwest roll- 
ers; we still rolled around a lot. Rockier than 
Orford, it was eerie and seemed rather deso- 
late in the foggy mist. But I was pleased to be 
there. Charlie’s Chart Book said there were 
groceries at the end of the dock, so I rowed in, 
climbed up to the dock, found a rather posh 
café, and enjoyed a modest dinner. 

History says of Trinidad, which was a 
whaling port, “You could smell it before you 
saw it.” I’m glad to report this is no longer the 
case. It is a picturesque spot for sure. After 
very carefully dialing in GPS waypoints, we 
left it in a deep fog the next morning for Eu- 
reka, only about 17 miles southeast. 

Entering Eureka 
We came all the way in between the jet- 

ties without seeing either one of them! Let’s 
hear it for radar. After the radar indicated we 
were solidly in I knew it was true because the 
waves were gone and it was nicely calm, but I 
had to check, so we eased our way over to the 
left. It seemed a long way until finally, yes, 
there it was, the rocks of the north jetty! After 
that, I had even more trust in the radar and 
proceeded to head for the next buoy in the 
channel, and the next, and etc. There were a 
lot of buoys, many of which I found, but there 
were also some nasty obstacles to navigation, 
which were not on my chart. Such as an old 
dock or two poking out into the channel! These 
presented a scare as we approached them, and 
I would veer off and away, which was disori- 
enting and disconcerting. Fortunately, there 
was no traffic. 

A mile or so later, we had cruised into a 
very shallow area and I was lost in the dense 
fog. About then the engine died, so it was time 
to anchor in about 5’ of water. I had some con- 



cern that it would be embarrassing to be here 
if the tide went out, we'd be stuck in the mud. 
So I promptly set to work blowing out the gas 
filters again, which did the trick. 

About then, the fog lifted a bit, a little 
sun came through, which was very welcome, 
and I saw some workmen on the bank by the 
road. Lused Flamingo’s loud hailer to ask them 
which way to the marina? They seemed con- 
fused and didn’t know. But a substantial high- 
way bridge was now emerging out of the fog 
to the south of us, which gave me a clue as to 
where I was. On the VHF, I called the Ka'sala. 
Peter answered immediately. Sure enough, 
they were there in Woodley Island Marina. We 
switched to channel 9 and talked a bit, which 
helped, and pretty soon, oriented again, we set 
off for the marina, and in about 5 minutes were 
there alongside the Ka’sala. 

The fog continued to lift, and soon it was 
a lovely, sunny, warm afternoon. I rowed 
across the small bay and had a nice walk 
around the old mansion part of Eureka. Some 
were magnificent old Victorian mansions. The 
timber barons weren’t all bad. 

Eureka to Shelter Cove 
We exited Eureka as we had entered, in 

pea soup fog, visibility about 100’. Thank 
goodness for radar! All I saw while exiting 
Eureka at 07:30 were a number of channel 
marking buoys. Saw the same ones on the way 
in and had marked their location and number 
on my chart with GPS, which helped me find 
my way out. After that, I made it a practice to 
take a GPS fix on strategic buoys and note it 
on the chart in case it was foggy on the way 
out. The distance from Eureka to Shelter Cove 
is about 60 miles, so we got an early start. 

Sailors en route had spoken of Cape 
Mendocino as a rough, windy area, so I was 
somewhat apprehensive, but the sea offshore 
presented nothing unusual today. Around 
noon, Brutus stopped abruptly in the fog and I 
had to blow out the gas filters to get him go- 
ing again. I’ve got to drain and clean out those 
tanks, but that is a big job and must wait. 

Finally, about 16:30, the fog veil lifted 
and with it, my spirits. It was so lovely to see 
the sparkling shoreline again and the coastal 
mountains in the sunshine. The golden brown 
hills of California were a colorful contrast with 
the unending green of Oregon and Washing- 
ton. 

After rounding Point Gorda, we were able 
to make the gradual left turn into Shelter Cove, 
and I was grateful to find mooring buoys avail- 
able. There was a continual roll in there, but it 
certainly was better than no protection. About 
19:00, the Ka’sala called on VHF and I turned 

Fort Bragg Harbor and the Noyo River. 
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on Flamingo’s masthead light to help them find 
their way in. I spotted Flamingo’s searchlight 
on a mooring buoy for them not far from us. 
Peter came up to the buoy rapidly in the dark 
and Marlene caught it with a line, first try. 
Then, I rowed across to say hello and just hap- 
pened to have a couple cans of stew with me 
for supper. Marlene, though tired, took the hint 
and said, “Oh, yes, good idea; let’s have stew, 
bread, and coffee, and you can join us.” So 
we had a cozy dinner in their focs’1, complete 
with cloth serviettes as always. First class! 

Shelter Cove to Fort Bragg, 
& the Mysterious Stalker 

That morning in Shelter Cove (which 
should be called “very little shelter cove”), we 

were fogged in; visibility was only about 200’. 
But there was nothing much to do here and it 
was a straight shot down the coast to Ft. Bragg, 
California. Peter and Marlene had left on the 
Ka’sala about an hour earlier. I very carefully 
dialed in waypoints. As long as the radar and 
the engine worked, fog should present no par- 
ticular problem, we should arrive at the buoy 
off Ft. Bragg in about five hours and from 
there, on and in across the bar and to the moor- 
age, then for a good rest and a shower. So we 
hoisted anchor and were off around 0700. 

About an hour later, a vessel appeared 
on my radar screen, apparently a trolling fish- 
erman. He was cruising on a parallel course, 
but slower and about a mile to the west. Then 
a second, larger vessel appeared on the radar 
behind me. He was quickly closing the gap 
between us. I looked to my stern, but never 
saw anything. He seemed to slow down and 
stay about one quarter mile behind me. 
Strange. I became worried about being run 
over by a larger ship, so I turned hard left and 
ran in towards the shore. Oddly enough, he 
turned also and stayed right behind me. 

Apparently he was playing some sort of 
a game with the Flamingo, so | turned back 
on course. He followed suit, all the time stay- 
ing just out of the range of visibility, about a 
mile away. And he stayed there for the next 
twenty minutes. Thinking to defuse the situa- 
tion, I marked my present position from the 

GPS, and called the mysterious ship behind 
me on the VHF, channel 16. No answer, still 
none after several tries. Strange. I began to 
suspect a robbery on the high seas in the dense 
fog. Who would know? 

So, I decided to call my friends on the 
Ka’sala, who answered promptly and we chat- 
ted briefly about the strange ship on my tail. I 
thought this conversation might be monitored 
by the USCG and that might help. Apparently 
it did, because about that time the mysterious 
stranger gave up the game; he circled away to 
the right, and left my radar screen. I never did 
find out why I was stalked that day, or who it 
was. Charlie, my lawyer son, suggested it was 
the USCG waiting to see if I was a drug run- 
ner meeting another vessel in the dense fog. 
Who would know? Ouien sabe? 

After that, it was about three more hours 
of rather tedious cruising in the dense fog to 
the buoy off Noyo-Fort Bragg. At least in the 
fog, the sea was reasonably calm, which was 
anice change. The ships Ka’sala and Flamingo 
converged on the buoy off Fort Bragg at just 
about the same time. It was eerie seeing 
Ka'sala emerge out of the fog at the buoy. I 
had been tracking them on radar of course. 

Then I led the way into what I thought 
was the channel between the jetties. Next thing 
I knew, we were cruising through kelp and then 
I saw breakers! A hard right turn kept us off 
the beach. Somehow I had missed the entrance. 
Peter, behind me, bore off to the left, and there 
was the south jetty leading to Fort Bragg. The 
entrance was only about 70’ wide, very pic- 
turesque. As we came inland, the fog lifted a 
bit, thanks be! Moral of this story is to more 
carefully study the large-scale harbor charts 
prior to entering. I was not prepared for the 
small size of the opening, after the large, ex- 
pansive entree at Eureka. 

The mooring floats in Noyo River Har- 
bor were languishing with large brown sea li- 
ons that liked to bark. They didn’t appear to 
enjoy human proximity, but preferred their 
own company. (This may be a sign of their 
superior intelligence.) But they didn’t bother 
me as | rowed about 20 feet from them, across 
the channel in my skiff. But, they did present 
an implicit threat to the 9-foot skiff. Espe- 
cially later, when Peter, Marlene, and I were 
all in it together. Once again, it was delicious 
to tie up to a mooring in calm water and get a 
good night’s sleep, the barking sea lions were 
soon forgotten. 

Next day, we three took the day off from 
cruising and hiked around the picturesque 
place of Fort Bragg. The historic Museum of 
Marine & Industry was interesting with many 
pictures and models of the old ships, which 
used to visit the area. This was before there 
was any inside port facility, so the ships had 
to be anchored and cabled to the land on both 
sides of the small exposed harbor. Cargo was 
unloaded, and lumber loaded, from cable cars 
hanging from the ship-to-shore cables, 
winched tight. Huge pelican hooks made of 
steel about as big as your arm and weighing 
200Ibs were in the museum. The massive 
hooks provided a quick-release system so the 
ships could beat a hasty retreat out to sea in 
the event of a sudden storm. The pelican hooks, 
still in good shape, added a cold-steel realism 
to the scene, tying the present to the past. Sail- 
ing and steaming on this coast must have been 
a very tough and dangerous business one hun- 
dred years ago. 

(To Be Concluded) - 
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At Dog Island, Florida. 

One of the things that I have done in my 
life that I regret is to build boats for us that 
were not as good as the ones I build for our 
customers. The fact of the matter is that we 
can’t afford our own boats. Even if I do build 
a good one for us, the cost of the time and 
materials lies heavy on the budget and just 
about the time we get used to the boat, some- 
one comes along and makes me an offer that I 
can’t refuse. I wish that I had just toughed it 
out sometimes until the equilibrium of hand 
to mouth had re-established itself. 

Fortunately, those days are over, not be- 

cause I have become rich but because I have 
smartened up a little bit. Our new skiff, though 
as good as any we ever built cannot be sold 
because it has a questionable experiment that 
I would not trust to any customer. The plank- 
ing is from a tree that lay on the ground for 
my whole life. 

Coincidentally, the old skiff, the one that 

it replaces, although it is a good boat, has a 
peculiarity that has prevented it from being 
sold for all these years. It takes apart in the 
middle. Alhough the old boat has served us 
well, this feature makes people look at it with 
some scepticism. It is a resurrection of a ply- 
wood design that I abandoned many years ago 
when I stopped building with plywood en- 
tirely. 

The old boats were pretty good small 
outboard skiffs as plywood boats go, but ply- 
wood is hard to preserve in continuous use 
around here (about five years for a crab or 

oyster skiff). Even at that, I couldn’t think of 
any other way to build a take-apart boat so I 
dug out some sheets of old good stuff that I 
had been storing since the early sixties and 
rooted around in the junkpiles until I found 
enough to extrapolate the old design and built 
this boat. 

Although my intentions were to carry it, 
two sections nested together, on top of our 

sailboat just as a dinghy to run around in the 
Bahamas and try to keep it out of the weather 
the rest of the time, it was so useful as a plain 
old boat, that we have just about worn it out 
in everyday service. Even now that the new 
skiff has been running for almost three years, 
our family is such that the old take-apart skiff 
is still on the job too. As soon as I get a lull, I 
am going to have to do some radical mainte- 
nance on the old boat though because, despite 
the fact that all the plywood was sheathed with 
epoxy and fiberglass on both sides, there are 
some places... 

If it was somebody else’s boat, I would 
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The Old Take-Apart 
Skiff 

By Robb White 

just advise them to run it until it swells up and 
comes apart but I have a way of becoming real 
fond of my old boats. I know I will have to 
take this old skiff off of life-support eventu- 
ally and when that happens, my heart will be 
broke. Which brings to mind this advice: If 
you plan to build a boat, build it right so you’ Il 
have an heirloom like some of the dearly be- 
loved good old boats you read about in this 
magazine. 

Although I can see the end of this old 
boat, it has lasted in continuous service since 
the spring of 1985. It has never been out of 
the weather and seldom out of the water. The 
old boat has been towed back and forth across 
the Gulf Stream and up and down the length 
of the Florida peninsula every summer except 
“98, ‘99 and ‘00. Under its own steam, it has 
run all over the southern Bahamas, the Ever- 
glades and Keys and provided daily ferry ser- 
vice back and forth to our house and no tell- 
ing where all else. 

It has outlasted an OMC nine point nine 
and most of a Japanese eight. It has even sur- 
vived being hit by a car, such a lick that the 
axle and the wheels of the trailer were knocked 
out from under it. Of course, I had to replace 
one frame and fix some plywood but was able 
to put it back as good as new though the trailer 
was junk. It is a pretty good old boat for one 
with a suspicious peculiarity. 

It behaves pretty well too. Though it is 
sort of wet, in the tradition of all sheet ply- 
wood and aluminum semi-V planing skiffs, it 
does not root, yaw and try to broach, when 
run into the back of a following sea, as bad as 

most of the others, because the plywood in the 
forefoot is forced into a slight hollow by a short 
horizontal floorboard under the foredeck to 
which the plywood was pulled, against its will, 
by big screws and big washers (later removed 
when the epoxy set, holes stuffed with epoxy 
saturated strands of woven roving, a good fas- 
tening). 

I believe that rooting is caused, not by 
inadequate forward bouyancy but by failure 
of the bow to penetrate the back of the wave 
as it rises. The hollow-forefoot lap-strake skiffs 
we build now are the best non-rooters I have 
been able to come up with so far. This old boat 
has external chines to protect from the sharp 

rocks of the Bahamas. That was an interesting 
experiment as we have built this same design 
both ways. There seems to be no difference in 
wetness or ability to plane efficiently but ex- 
ternal chines do make a boat harder to row. I 
do not happen to like boats in which I have to 
depend on an engine to get me back home. 

The distance from the mast of the sail- 
boat to the rear of the cabin of our sailboat 
dictated the short length. I have just about con- 
vinced myself that a planing skiff needed to 
be sixteen feet long on the water to be ideal. 
That way, the boat begins to plane a good bit 
before it reaches hull speed so there is no awk- 
ward stage where the boat squats by the stern 
and raises its bow in an unseaworthy manner. 
I put a good sized fiberglass wedge (called a 
“throwdown” around here) on the bottom of 
the transom to help counteract the squat and it 
helps a lot. Despite not being ideal, the old 
boat planes off fairly level at a nice low speed 
with very little horsepower, an eight is plenty. 
A nine point nine (actually a “fifteen”) is a 
little heavy by the stern in bad weather. 

Although I would call it a two person 
boat, we have hauled four adults across the 
bay, but it is a wet trip when it is rough. As a 
tender coming in from our mooring (in four 
feet of water), we have taken as many as six 
adults and all the little children we could cram 
in the gaps between but it was a short trip be- 
fore we ran out of water and most of them had 
to get out and wade. We have hauled lumber, 
refrigerators, stoves, hot water heaters, furni- 
ture, well pumps, firewood, umpteen jillion 
abandoned car batteries and once, a four cyl- 
inder Mercedes marine engine (636) with a 
heavy old three-to-one Paragon transmission 
(planed with it too) in that little boat. 

The boat is 14°3”x 57” and is built of 
quarter inch, old-time, five-ply fir marine ply- 
wood. As you can see in the picture, it has a 
lot of rake to the bow. That’s the only way to 
get any flare at all in a sheet-plywood or alu- 
minum boat. The transom is tumblehome style 
which puts some convexity into the topsides 
and makes the rails strong. There are four 
frames (not counting the extra sister take-apart 
frame in the middle) and a foredeck bulkhead. 

There are two longitudinal stringers on 
the bottom inside and two good sized runners 
on the outside aft. The rub rails and sheer 
clamps are built extra heavy-duty with big 
spacer blocks to handle the rough service of 
locks and docks. When the boat was hit by the 
car, the laurel oak rubrail busted out the head- 
light and popped up a big crimp in the hood, 
but was only slightly scuffed. It was the 
bumper that busted the side and got the trailer. 

This boat, because of the take-apart fea- 
ture and the fact that it was routinely towed 
with the engine on it in rough weather behind 
our sailboat and motor whaleboat (and 
swamped many times, once run completely 
over by my wife in the sailboat when a lee 
shore made for tricky business getting the an- 
chor) has a complete compartmented double 
bottom filled with expanding polyurethane 
foam. Even the inside plywood faces of these 
foamed compartments are sheathed with ep- 
oxy and fiberglass. If it were a normal skiff, I 
would leave out this double bottom feature and 
the foam as it adds a lot of weight and suspi- 
cion. 

The old boat weighs about 235lbs (as 
against 155Ibs for the wider, stronger, lapstake 
sixteen foot new skiff). A fiberglass sheathed, 
watertight (yeah right, make sure you put an 



access port in any closed box in a boat so you 
can reach in and dry the water out) box under 
the stern seat is what we build for flotation in 
non-take-apart towing dingbys. 

Although the double bottom aids in self 
bailing through the inch and a quarter 
drainplug hole in the transom, we have found 
that any light, wood, planing boat will tow in 
the open sea just fine with the drainplug out 
as long as it is empty and the engine is on the 
taffrail of the sailboat. I guess the forward 
speed, even at the drifting we do so much in 

the summertime, is just enough to keep the 
water out. When it gets rough, you sure better 
have the drainplug out if you plan to go to 
windward at all. 

If I had it to do again (which, I assure 
you, this was my last plywood boat and I mean 
it this time). I would still sheath the plywood 
on both sides with epoxy and four or six ounce 
cloth after the panels were cut out and before 
the boat was put together. I think that stitch 
and glue would work fine though I would bevel 
the edges of the plywood to save on cook and 
“just because”. If you kept it under shelter 
when not in use, it would be a long time be- 
fore such a boat would break your heart. 

As far as the take-apart foolishness goes, 
despite the planned storage on top of the cabin 
top, I wanted a big opening over the compan- 
ionway. When the skiff was nested on top, with 
the bow and transom against the mast, the 
sheer of the forward section mates to the cabin 
top with a foam pipe insulation gasket. I did 
not put in the standard pair of bulkheads where 
the boat goes together but just a pair of frames 
which bolt together with a cork gasket. 

The place where the rails are interrupted 
is the most vulnerable spot (experience has 
taught me that the gunwales of a small open 
boat are the most highly stressed structural 
members) so at the take-apart seam, the sheer 

clamps, the hull of the boat and the outer rails 
are heavily reinforced with a thick fiberglass 
gusset (about 3/8” thick) let in flush on the 
top of the gunwale of both halves. 

The two halves of the boat are also held 
together by thick bronze plates that are fas- 
tened by big oval head machine screws at each 
end which thread into bronze bushings fitted 
into the rail and this thick fiberglass gusset. 
There are two more of these bronze connect- 
ing straps which span the gap between the two 
halves in the bottom of the boat joining the 
two stringers. I suspect that these four bronze 
straps have kept the boat from working the 
smaller bolts which hold the two frames to- 
gether. The single, removable thwart is fas- 
tened by the same machine-screw, bushing 
arrangement. The suspicious take-apart fea- 
ture has never leaked or tried to work loose. 

The original skiff of which old 
Take-Apart is a copy (except for a slight 
change in sheer to fit the cabin top) was de- 
signed on board of a tugboat by cutting out 
small patterns from a Froot Loop box and tap- 
ing them together. I sort of had in mind the 
good plywood skiffs you see around Abaco 
when I was cutting up the cereal box, hit it 
pretty good too. 

A man in Lowe Sound, Andros said “I 
see you have an Abaco boat for a dinghy.” 
When I showed him the take-apart feature, he 
said, “Be sure you reveal that when you go to 
Nassau. That way, you won’t have to worry 
somebody steal the boat.” We have never been 
to Nassau and the places where we do go, 
people don’t steal boats. Oh well. 

Locals enjoying the skiff at Lowe Sound, Andros. 

era 
Ey 

Taking the dog to the bathroom at Cape Sable, Florida. 

A man has to have his hat on when he is in the boat. 



In the summer of 1983, my friend Mark 
and I decided to take The Drascombe, my 
dad’s 21’ Drascombe Longboat, for a cruise. 
This was our third year in college and the 
weight of final exams had just been lifted from 
our shoulders. We were ready for some ad- 
venture. Our itinerary was to sail from New 
Orleans to Gulfport, Mississippee, with a few 
stops in between (a total of about 80 miles). 

After pulling an all-nighter getting the 
boat ready for the trip, we launched at dawn 
from the boat ramp near the Ponchartrain 
Causeway (a 24 mile bridge across the lake). 
At the last minute, we picked up another crew 
member whose name I have forgotten. There 
was no wind that day, so we motored the en- 
tire way to a friend’s house in the marshes east 
of New Orleans. Our third man turned out to 
be pretty poor company, but I was happy to 
discover he was also prone to seasickness. We 
dropped him off at the house and, after a short 
afternoon visit, headed out to cover some miles 
in the darkness. 

We motored and sailed for the rest of the 
evening and reached the Chef Menteur bridge 
(US Hwy 90) around midnight. The bridge 
towered above us in the darkness, lit by a 
couple of small navigation lights. I gave a toot 
on the horn and in an instant, huge floodlights 
turned our night into day. We thought it was 
very cool and waved emphatically at the bridge 
keeper as we passed into The Rigolets (pro- 
nounced “Rig-o-lees” in Lousiana). 

We were tired, so we decided to anchor 

and get some rest. While motoring into a small 
bay just before the entrance to Lake Borgne, 
the boat was stopped cold with a loud “ping” 
and a jerk of the tiller. After a moment, we 
gained headway again, but this time the tiller 
was stuck. I steered with the motor until we 
were able to anchor. We speculated that we 
had hit a submerged pipeline and decided to 
wait until morning to attempt any repairs. 

The Rigolets is the pass that connects 
Lake Ponchartrain and Lake Borgne with the 
Gulf of Mexico. The surrounding shores are 
typical southern marshland. Some people find 
this type of landscape monotonous and ugly, 
but I think it is full of natural beauty and di- 
versity. It is also full of mosquitoes. We tried 
to zip into sleeping bags to avoid the bugs, 
but it was pretty useless. After fifteen minutes 
or so, we decided to try to setup the tent. We 
were attacked savagely as we pulled up the 
floorboards and laid them across the rowing 
thwarts. It made a flat platform on which to 
setup my Eureka 4-man triangle tent. The setup 
worked like a charm and we actually slept very 
well, while the bugs hummed lullabies out- 
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Post Exams Escape 
In The Drascombe 

By Frank San Miguel 

side (I have since used this technique many 
times, though it doesn’t work when there is 
much wind). 

In the morning we dove under the boat 
to check out the damage. Our rudder was a 
one-part galvanized weldment type that draws 
about 2-1/2’ in its unbent form (I have recently 
gotten a kickup rudder for the boat which is 
much better for this type of sailing). The 1” 
diameter steel rudder shaft was bent 20 de- 
grees from vertical and jammed into its sleeve. 
I unfastened the tiller from the shaft while 
Mark held the rudder underwater and dropped 
it down through the sleeve. We motored to a 
small shipyard that was conveniently just 
across the channel on the north side of the pass. 
A ship welder cheerfully helped us out by plac- 
ing the rudder into a huge vise and whacking 
on it with a big sledgehammer. After 10 to 20 
blows, it was good as new. 

That day we had a gorgeous sail, reach- 
ing with a steady 15 knot breeze at our quar- 
ter the entire day. Some porpoises joined us 
for about 30 minutes, staring at us with those 
big eyes and swimming back and forth under 
the boat. We sailed about 30 miles and passed 
into Bay St. Louis at dusk. We had arranged 
to stay at the Bay Waveland Yacht club at a 
guest slip, so once the check-in was done, we 
swam and played around the beach and turned 
in early, this time sleeping in the boat under 
the stars. 

Dawn came with strong winds and 
heavier weather forecast for later in the day. 
We sailed straight for Cat Island, a barrier is- 
land about 15 miles south of the mainland. By 
the time we reached the island, we had one 
reef tied in were making hull speed, with a 
southwest wind on our beam. As we sailed 
around the southern tip of the island (500 miles 
of Gulf of Mexico on our starboard) I showed 
Mark how to “ooch”, a trick I learned from 
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dinghy racing. 
After a few tries we perfected the tech- 

nique, scaled up for the Drascombe. While I 
manned the tiller, he ran from the stern and 

lunged at the mast, just as I headed up a touch. 
We had to time it to coincide with the follow- 
ing waves, but the jerk from his sudden stop, 
the weight shift forward and the nudge to 
windward was almost always enough to get 
us up on a plane. Once up, we could usually 
surf a wave for a minute or more. We amused 
ourselves in this way for an hour or so until 
we almost buried the nose in the wave ahead 
of us. 

By that time we had 6’-8’ seas, a double 
reefed main and the jib rolled in quite a bit. 
We were still pretty comfortable, but I soon 
realized that my navigation was pretty bad. On 
the crest of one wave, I looked down into the 
water and noticed sand bottom just below the 
keel. I scrambled to the chart and discovered 
that we were sailing right over a clearly 
marked sand bar that stretched about a mile 
into the Gulf. Though The Drascombe only 
draws 9’’, another episode with the rudder out 
there in the open sea would have been disas- 
trous. 

There followed a few tense minutes 
where we heeled her as much as possible and 
then we were over it. Our enthusiasm was 
somewhat dampened as we rounded the east- 
ern tip of the island and headed back to the 
mainland, but not enough to keep us from en- 
joying an exhilarating 15 mile reach. A small 
craft warning flag was flying as we glided into 
Gulfport. 

This was long before the advent of Mis- 
sissippi Gulf Coast casino gambling and 
Gulfport was still a small town whose chief 
industry was serving as a port of entry for ba- 
nana boats arriving from Central America. We 
tied the boat at the municipal marina, met my 
family at our local vacation rental and slept 
very soundly. 

We spent the remainder of the trip sail- 
ing on the Mississippi Sound and visiting Ship 
Island, which houses Fort Massachusetts, a 
Civil War era fort that has the distinction of 
having served as a prison to Geronimo. 

It was a great trip, my first cruise on The 
Drascombe, and a precursor of many adven- 
tures to come. 



After couple of hours messing about in 
one of Alv Elvestad’s new Pakboat Puffin fold- 
ing kayaks, Tammy Venn and | agreed that this 
was indeed a very nice little boat for its in- 
tended use. You noticed the caveat, “intended 
use’? I hope so. As a boat-in-a-bag the little 
kayak has obvious limitations to its capabili- 
ties on the water. Since the concept is to pro- 
vide an easily carried portable small boat for 
use On protected waters, we focussed on how 
well the boat meets these criteria. It meets them 
very well. 

Tammy is editor/publisher of Atlantic 
Coastal Kayaker and a friend of many years’ 
standing. When Alv offered us a test Puffin I 
suggested that she and I join in the tryout to 
subsequently bring our reports to readers of 
both her magazine and this one. She is much 
more a “sea kayaker” than I with_a great deal 
more experience on bigger waters. Our co-op 

- tryout worked out really well. 
So, what persuaded us that the Puffin was 

a very nice little boat? 
At about 25lbs in its single 29” dufflebag, 

itis an easy carry into any remote pond or lake, 
as well as being within airline baggage limits, 
and is easily tossed into a car trunk or van rear 
deck. ALL the boat is in the one bag. The bag 
our test boat came in had only a hand carry 
strap, but an optional shoulder strap is offered. 
I suggested it would lend itself to a backpack 
configuration bag for longer hike ins, but Alv 
felt that would be quite a bit more costly for 
limited demand. I would prefer to carry it on 
my back were I to choose to own one. 

The bag is a tightly stuffed one but emp- 
tying it out for the first time was easy enough. 
Putting it all back in later looked to be a more 
daunting experience for we had not paid much 
attenion to the order in which the contents had 
been originally packed into the bag. We car- 
ried it home assembled on the car roof after 
the tryout, putting off bagging it until later. It 
is too tight a fit to just stuff the boat into its 
bag randomly. Mastering this would be, like 
the assembly procedure, a learning experience 
for the first few outings. 

Ah, the assembly procedure, the major 
obstacle facing anyone who contemplates 
owning a folding boat. Memories of putting 
together the kids’ toys late on Christmas Eve 
return as all the pieces are spread out before 
one for the first time. Assembly instructions, 
almost an absolute requirement initially, can 
be confusing (but not as bad as the computer 
instructions that seem to be written up by 
people who do not understand how to use the 
language). And so, after we emptied out the 

The Pakboat 
Puffin Experience 

By Bob Hicks 

bag and laid out all the pieces of the Puffin, 
Tammy and I then began to follow the instruc- 
tions. 

Alv had told me that the instructions 
might be a bit confusing, the new fully illus- 
trated version was not yet in hand, so we were 
braced for puzzling. It was not to be a prob- 
lem, the Puffin is so simple a setup I realized 
we could have put it together without any in- 
structions by observing how things seemed to 
relate. Perhaps one or two “take that out and 
try this instead” episodes might have taken 
place. The photos illustrate the essentials of 
the process. 

The one glaring absence was that the in- 
structions concluded when the hull was com- 
pletely assembled prior to installing the deck. 
No deck assembly instructions. This confirmed 
to me an opinion I had formed that the Puffin 
was really a little double paddle open canoe 
that had been decked over (more on this to 
follow). Again, not to worry, it was plainly 
obvious how the deck was to go on. 

And so, on to the water. Tammy (5’2”, 
109Ibs) easily picked up the finished kayak 
and lugged it to the water. Soon she was off 
across the lake, returning in a while with a 
smile. She liked it. She had seemed to me to 
be comfortably relaxed, and headed this way 
and that easily enough with a 10-12mph breeze 
blowing across the way out onto the lake from 
our little beach. A tiny bit of wig-wag was 
noticeable, short length and no skeg, but not 
at all a troublesome amount needing any cor- 
rective actions. 

Two complaints, however. The cockpit 
rim was so high she found she had to raise her 
arms above her normal comfort level in order 
to clear the rim with the paddle shaft. And the 
inflated seat had apparently lost air as she was 
feeling the ribs underneath her by the time she 
returned. Perhaps we had just not pumped it 
up enough. 

Well, at 6’ and 160lbs I would be a sub- 
stantially different paddler, so off I went. I 
found the directional stability was very good, 
disregarding that slight wig-wagging, and the 
boat turned easily. The windage, on what now 

was becoming apparent to us were very high 
sides, was not noticeable in the light airs, but 
I wondered about it facing stronger wind on 
more open water. I had figured my longer torso 
would have raised my arms above the cockpit 
rim far enough to not share Tammy’s experi- 
ence but I was wrong. I too found it a minor 
irritation (that might become a major one ona 
longer outing) holding my arms just a bit 
higher than I do on my sea kayaks. 

In later communication with Alv, he 
agreed that perhaps the gunwale height should 
have been lowered, and again it was clear that 
what we had here was a small canoe with a 
deck on it. 

But my major fault, coming from a per- 
sonal preference no doubt, was that I had no 
place to brace my feet. Tammy found her feet 
fell right on one of the ribs, but mine were 
just laying out there on the fabric huil. Pulling 
them back to the rib brought my knees up more 
than I cared for, and I found that even then I 
could not brace my knees against the deck. It 
was still too high and also too flexible, the 
coaming is a flexible plastic ring sewn into 
the deck fabric. This fabric is itself very flex- 
ible indeed, it keeps out the water but offers 
no solid structure for knee bracing even were 
it within reach. 

Well, so is it necessary to brace my feet 
in this small protected water boat? What do 
people who paddle open double paddle canoes 
do about this? I dunno, but I sure felt some- 
what unstable as the boat moved about, de- 
spite the shallow vee bottom’s inherent initial 
stability. I felt I was sort of afloat in the boat, 
only my butt in the inflated seat connecting 
me to the hull. And, the seat was sagging again, 
apparently it had a small leak. 

So we come back to the Puffin’s raison 
‘d etre, a small light portable boat that can be 
carried anywhere easily and provide a good 
experience afloat. Alv Elvstrom, with years 
and years of providing his bulletproof folding 
canoes to widely travelled small boat adven- 
turers, has taken what really is a small 10’°6” 
open double paddle canoe and decked it over 
to achieve a sort of kayak effect. It is easy to 
use, simple to assemble and is a really light 
carry-along-in-a-bag boat. So in my view it is 
a very nice little boat, for anyone who travels 
a lot and wishes to have a boat along, or who 
has severe space limitations for small boat stor- 
age. 

Interested readers can contact Alv at Scan 
Sport, Inc., P.O. Box 700, Enfield, NH 03748- 
0700, (603) 632-9500, www. bakbosune com, 
<scansport @connriver. net> 
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Getting onto the water 

Follow the arrow around...lugging in - opening the 
bag - parts layout - hull layout - fitting end pieces - 
lining up the gunwale tube - keel tube in place - 
bending in a chine tube - ready for ribs - in they go 
- framed up - pumping up sponsons - fitting on the 
deck, inflatable seat - so light to lug, afloat and 
away! 



The mighty ship Shoebox is five years 
old. How is she doing? Is she an unqualified 
success? Is her builder happy? Did Shoebox 
teach her intrepid skipper anything? Perhaps 
it’s time to review these questionsg, see if the 
jury’s in on them yet. 

Many years ago I had the idea it would 
be fun to explore the Erie Barge Canal. I’d 
been all over the world in Navy ships and sub- 
marines and done some sailing offshore. But I 
wanted to do something different, a slow cruise 
back into history along an old commercial 
waterway. Shoebox was designed for that pur- 
pose even though she hasn’t gotten there yet. 
She will in time. Instead we’ ve had five years 
on the Merrimack River and along Plum Is- 
land Sound on the Massachusetts north shore, 
a chance to cruise the creeks and marshes and 
do some bird watching. We’ ve done fun things, 
had a few unexpected adventures and, in all, 
gave the old girl a pretty good test run. 

A quick glance at Shoebox would sug- 
gest that she just grew, like Topsy. Nothing 
could be further from the truth. A great deal of 
time and thought was given to her rather 
simple looking design. All boats are a com- 
promise, a tradeoff between design objectives 
and constraints. I wanted a sturdy small ship 
that was both roomy and shallow, one I could 

use for short day trips but also one in which I 
could live in relative comfort for more ex- 
tended cruises. Hence the boxy shape. Its over- 
all length was determined by the length of the 
garage where she would be built. Her width 
was established by my (urgent) need for a full 
size bunk across the bow compartment. These 
design factors, constraints if you will, dictated 
Shoebox’s 17°x 7 hull dimensions. 

Believe it or not, a 50 page graph paper 
spiral notebook was filled with sketches and 
calculations, profiles, plan views and cross 
sections, plus draft and displacement figures. 
Scale drawings of each panel were made and 
bottom and cabin framing laid out including 
scale views of side, bow and transom plank- 
ing and the details of the sliding hatch, cabin 
windows and bulkheads. In such a simple rect- 
angular structure you wouldn’t think this much 
effort was needed. But this planning paid off 
in much less wasted motion and material and 
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Shoebox on the dock with Matchbox tied alongside. 

Shoebox Critique 

By Tim O’Brien 

resulted, I believe, in a better more livable 
design. Was it perfect? Of course not, but 
Shoebox has proven herself a reasonably suc- 
cessful, utilitarian little backwater cruiser and 
given her owner lots of contented hours 
onboard. 

However, were I to build her again there 
are several things I would do differently. 
Shoebox is quite heavy. Fully loaded at a 10” 
draft she displaces almost three tons. She could 
very well have been built 30% lighter and thus 
had 3” less draft, been more easily hauled and 
more economically propelled by her somewhat 
undersize 25hp Honda engine. But since I used 
mainly standard dimension lumber, more work 
on the power saw would have been required 
to reduce her scantlings. The hull is all 3/4” 
exterior plywood. It could have been selec- 
tively lighter, ie., 3/4” bottom, 5/8” sides and 
decks, or maybe even 1/2”, and all 3/8” for 
the cabin. Also for added stability I poured 
almost half a ton of concrete in the centerline 
bilge bays. Half that amount may well have 
been sufficient. Shoebox is, in any case, a very 
stable, hefty little ship, but I believe I overdid 
it. 

Only one thing I would have built heavier, 
the five bottom runners or shoe keels on which 
she rests when bottomed or hauled out. The 
bottom is longitudinally framed and outside 
the 3/4” ply planking, running parallel to these 
five frames, are these shoe keels. The outboard 
ones at each chine are 2”x 4” on the flat. The 
three inboard ones are split 2”x4”, ie., about 1 
1/2" x 1 5/8" stock. I misguidedly used some 
redwood I had left over from another project. 
Nice stuff really, but not tough enough for this 
service. Redwood is too soft and not much 
good in compression or in resisting abrasion. 
Good hard pine or fir 2”x4’, all left full size, 
would have been much better for resting on 
the bottom (which we do frequently) or being 

skidded up onto a flatbed wrecker for trans- 
port . 

Shoebox’s original profile showed a shal- 
low upward rake in forward her bottom for 
the forward one third of her length. But I was 
greedy and wanted that lost storage space, and 
perhaps a bit lazy too, as a bow with the same 
squared profile as her stern would be much 
less work to build. Well, the square bow pro- 
file does provide excellent storage plus plenty 
of room for the bunk box when pushed for- 
ward in its stowed position. But on a choppy 
day when heading into the wind it does throw 
up plenty of heavy spray unless we slow right 
down to bare steerage way. 

For the first two years the Shoebox din- 
ghy was a 14’ Mad River, Winooski canoe and 
a good tender she was. Being about 4” wider 
than most canoes, it was very stable, you could 
stand up and pole it through the shallows. 
Towed alongside it was always ready for a 
quick inspection tour of some narrow creek 
or other inlet too shallow for Shoebox. 

But later I decided I needed a dinghy I 
could stow onboard across the bow. I built two 
upright 2”x 6” pine “push knees”, bolting them 
to the flat bow about 18” in from each side. 
They extended up 32” above the bow deck- 
ing. With a top piece and a flanged length of 
1/2” galvanized pipe, this arrangement would 
be stiff enough to hoist the dinghy from a float- 
ing status to its new vertical stowage position. 
With angle irons and steel gussets at each end 
I bolted a 2”x 10” spruce plank across the lower 
edge of the bow inclined upwards at a 30 de- 
gree angle to the waterline. Then, in its stowed 
position, the sides of my newly designed din- 
ghy would continue out and up at this same 
30 degree angle creating a false rake like the 
bow of a commercial barge. 

I then drew the plans for a boxy, 72” 
pram ended dinghy. It was, I thought, one of 
my better bits of design work. It was carefully 
built following my detailed specifications. 
When this beauty was launched, and named, 
naturally, the Matchbox, I pulled it alongside 

Shoebox by its painter. I stepped lightly aboard 
and quite promptly went swimming, to the 
considerable amusement of several onlookers. 
Well, nobody’s perfect and remember what I 
said, “All boats are compromises.” 

It seems, on more careful analysis, that 
the sharply flared flat sides and the rather nar- 
row middle width of the well rockered bot- 
tom contrived to provide almost no initial lat- 
eral stability, which I demonstrated so grace- 
fully. Well, never mind, the Matchbox now 
wears what my wife refers to as “rosary 
beads”, a string of large fishermen’s net floats 
lashed below the gunwales on each side. These 
sponsons have cured the stability problem. 
Now some say it looks a bit weird, but what 
do they know? 

There are several aspects of the Shoebox 
design that I would not change, as they have 
worked quite well. Many folks point out that I 
have enough anchors and lines onboard for a 
much larger boat. Well, the anchor system may 
be a bit overdone but it works and I’m happy 
with it. Shoebox is a heavy boat, rather under- 
powered for her tonnage, and operating in 
strong tidal currents. She needs several good 
anchors and adequate anchor handling gear. 

While anchoring by the stern is not rec- 
ommended in rough coastal areas, in protected 
rivers and shallow tidal marshes it is quite a 
useful capability, particularly for one cruising 
alone. I don’t need to go forward and can an- 



chor quickly from the steering station. The two 
stout 4”x 4” pine posts, one on each quarter, 
each rigged with a snatch block at the top, a 
heavy steel cleat in the middle and and a large 
fairlead shackle at the bottom, when combined 
with a husky hand deck winch makes anchor- 
ing a relatively quick and efficient exercise. I 
do have an anchor forward and if conditions 
warrant will anchor Shoebox from the bow, 
but it is a lot more work for this old sailor. 

Sometimes when we are anchored by the 
stern for the night the weather changes drasti- 
cally and spray coming over the stern becomes 
a problem. Last year [had a good awning shop 
sew me a4’x 8’, well grommeted hatch dodger 
made of what’s called 9 oz “‘aqualon”’. It lashes 
to the cabin top pipe hand rails that run paral- 
lel to the hatch and then drapes down over the 
cabin sliding doors almost down to the after 
deck and hooked in place by two bungee cords. 
It works like a champ, deflects all blown rain 
or spray and yet allows plenty of fresh air into 
the cabin. Don’t know why I didn’t think of it 
sooner. 

Pure volume versus usable living space 
is an important design consideration. For such 
a small boat Shoebox boasts a commodious 
cabin. Its arrangement is simple and has 
proven quite utilitarian. The cabin’s outside 
dimensions are 7’ wide and a bit over 8-1/2’ 
long, the inside somewhat smaller when you 
deduct the 1-1/2” x 2-1/4” cabin framing. It is 
divided roughly in half; the forward half set 
apart by two vertical side panels and full length 
curtains is the bunk room. The after subdivi- 
sion is the galley cum sitting room, with cook 
stove and food storage to port and the cooler 
and water tank to starboard. At the after end 
of the cabin under a big 38x 48”-sliding hatch 
is a large wooden tool chest which forms the 
step up to the after deck. 

Flip a throwable type [V PFD cushion 
on this tool chest and it becomes the cook’s 
seat or the captain’s log writing station with 
the galley counter as his desk. The cabin door- 
sill is my armrest and from this vantage point 
I have a wide view of the passing scene. The 
large 20” x 20” lexan windows add to this feel- 
ing of openess. Yet everything is within reach 
for either cooking or writing, or for less seri- 
ous things such as reading the paper or con- 
templating one’s next nap. 

In the forward cabin the 48”x 75” bunk 
box slides on two fore and aft storage lockers 
12-1/2” high x 21” wide that run from the cabin 
divider panels to the flat bow transom, almost 
7’. When the bunk is slid all the way forward 
under the bow deck only a 16” settee sticks 
out into the cabin. The tops of these side lock- 
ers can be lifted out to access the porta-potti 
to starboard and the bedding and seaboot lock- 
ers to port. 

The Shoebox storage plan I believe is 
unique and based on the use of plastic milk 
carton boxes. The bilge bays are formed by 
longitudinal bottom frames of two by fours 
laid on edge on 21” centers. The two long side 
lockers and the bunk box centerline support 
panel divides the forward cabin and bow into 
four storage bays each one of which can ac- 
commodate up to four milk carton boxes. 
These boxes are 13” square and 10-1/2” deep 
and you can see into them from the side. Even 
if you’re only mildly organized and number 
the boxes with a magic marker, you can see 
the possibilities for a very workable storage 
system divided up into useful categories such 
as engine spares, bos’n stores, paint supplies, 

canned goods, etc. 
I know many of these milk carton boxes 

display dire warnings, eg., “Misuse Subject 
to Prosecution”, and “Theft Of These Crates 
A Crime”, but you can buy them, (legal and 
unmarked) from several manufacturers or find 
them in the town dump (as I do) and ask not 
their origin. Anyway, they are quite useful 
aboard any cruising houseboat. 

In her initial concept and for the first few 
years of operation, Shoebox was essentially a 
non-electric ship with oil lamps and candles 
for all lighting and a pot bellied stove for heat. 
The little Lunenburg Foundry cast iron stove 
was a beauty anda joy onacold wet fall night, 
but I found it was nearly a full time job keep- 
ing it fired up. So, being a lazy fellow, the sec- 
ond year I opted for more long winter under- 
wear and, on rare occasion, a cabin warm up 
by catalytic alcohol fueled bucket heater, (al- 
ways turned off prior to sleeping, in any case), 
and I’ve done just fine. 

The space the Lunenburg stove took is 
now fully occupied by a big green Coleman 
cooler, a plastic water service tank with spigot 
and a small tool box. I did retain the stove’s 
chimney with its galvanized water deck iron 
and its trawler style “Charlie Noble”. It looks 
“neat” and also provides additional cabin ven- 
tilation. Proper and continuous cabin ventila- 
tion is always a concern in wooden boats. So 
even with a good dorade type cowl ventilator 
on the forward cabin top, I leave the cabin slid- 
ing doors cracked open under the hatch dodger 
or awning during most of the year. Inciden- 
tally, both chimney and dorade ventilator are 
screened. 

The oil lamps remain and are used most 
every night at anchor. You simply cannot beat 
them for creating a cozy looking cabin but 
Shoebox’s cabin is now electrified for several 
reasons. In the beginning I had only the all- 
around white running light powered directly 
from the 12v engine starting battery that re- 
sides in a box on the after deck. I used an old 
“Tweekleur” brass combination port & star- 
board oil lamp for my side lights. It came to 
me from one of my father’s boats. I’m rather 
fond of this old lamp as it brings back many 
good memories of our shared boating adven- 

tures of years gone by. But I did find that the 
electric side lights could be seen farther. and 
at night in a busy harbor like Newburyport, 
Massachusetts, this is quite important. 

Anyway, last year I piped the 12v juice 
into a small fuse/switch panel I built between 
cabin frames. I now have, in addition to the 
running light switches, a utility outlet, (a car 
cigarette lighter fixture) and thus can listen to 
classical music and weather on a fine little 
portable radio my wife bought for me. More 
importantly I now have a power source for an 
older Motorola phone pack which has a trans- 
mitter output power of 3w, a good bit more 
than the smaller cell phones put out. When you 
cruise alone most of the time you should have 
some way to call for help in an emergency. So 
much for my concessions to modernity, and 
no, I do not have any plan to bring a computer 
or a TV onboard. 

When Shoebox was in her drifting mode 
sans motor she sported a 12’ steering sweep, 
two 12’ offset oars and a long punt pole. The 
oars, having their 3’ blades at 30 degree angles 
to the looms, are difficult to stow so have been 
left behind since I’ve become spoiled by a re- 
liable engine. The 14’ spruce pole is a sprit 
left over from a sailing dory of a previous life. 
It’s 2-1/4” at the middle tapering to less than 
an inch at either end. It’s light and strong and 
damn handy for poling along in the shallows 
particularly when the outboard has to be tilted 

Matchbox in place on the bow davits. 

With all her canvas up, Shoebox is protected from sun and spray at the dock or on the anchor. 
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up. Also ity is pretty useful for fending off the 
odd log or tree branch that come floating our 
way while at anchor. So don’t go cruising your 
houseboat without a good long pole. 

The forward deck of Shoebox has a bit 
over 2’ of freeboard while the after deck is 
only 1’ above the waterline. I’ve been asked 
about this, ie., is this low freeboard sufficient 
for safety? While it was intended the boat have 
14” of freeboard aft, the weight of engine, 

anchors, battery, and fluid tankage tend to ag- 
gregate aft and in this case were somewhat 
underestimated. The low freeboard aft is con- 
venient when boarding a canoe or recovering 
things from the water, and has caused no seri- 
ous difficulty thus far. I have, on occasion, 

taken a large wake aboard from astern but it 
ran off quickly and never entered the cabin, 
the cabin door sill being 11” above the after 
deck. 

The after deck is 5”8” long by 7’ wide. 
The structure under this deck from the after 

cabin watertight bulkhead to the stern transom 
forms a watertight cofferdam 21” deep. This 
void space has only two penetrations, that is, 
two 1-1/2” capped pipe fittings through which 
I can pass the 1-1/4” suction hose from a por- 
table Guzzler diaphram bilge pump. This space 
has never leaked a drop and is additionally 
completely filled with forty some 2-1/2 and 5 
gallon sealed plastic jugs. A little arithmetic 
shows that at this draft (or with this much free- 
board) there is at least one ton of reserve buoy- 
ancy from this wooden “tank” alone. So I don’t 
anticipate any problems although I may get 
my feet wet once in a while. 

Well, there are many other things about 

Shoebox | could mention, but, perhaps, at the 
risk of putting my readers asleep. Let’s just 
address one other question: Did Shoebox teach 
me anything? Yes, of course she did. 

The contentment of gunkholing, espe- 
cially in the shallows where few others go, has 
to be experienced to be understood and ap- 

preciated. Shoebox and I can be but a short 
distance from what we laughingly call civili- 
zation, yet completely divorced from its fre- 
netic push and pull activity, (read distraction). 
At anchor in a quiet, marshy inlet at sunset I 
am free to be absorbed by the myriad of litile 
but fascinating details that Mother Nature so 
freely offers. I more than enjoy the chance to 
read and reflect on a still, misty morning in an 
isolated spot of my choosing. Shoebox by char- 
acter and design provides her skipper a slow 
paced sense of self contained independence, a 
built-in opportunity to really relax, to get my 
bearings and regroup for another lap of life’s 
contest. 

Yes, I do believe my association with the 
good ship Shoebox has benefited me in many 
subtle ways, and as a result I’m better equipped 
to appreciate my blessings and look forward 
to what remains of my watch on deck. 

Tim O’Brien, 97 Chestnut Hill Rd., 
Amherst, NH 03031 

During the production period for this is- 
sue in which we feature Tim’s discussion of 
his modest houseboat, my copy of Forbes 
magazine* arrived, and lo, there in the lifestyle 
section in the back was another feature about 
houseboats. I can’t reprint it verbatim but did 
want to give you a look at how this subject is 
viewed from the world of big business. 

The article is entitled, “Floating Island”. 
Its introductory come-on reads, “Different 
Drummers: Today’s houseboats have slipped 
all moorings to bohemia. Quaint they’re not, 
but they easily accommodate all three genera- 
tions of a family at once, plus jet skis, water 
slides and dumbwaiters.” 

The chosen example of today’s 
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How the Other Half... 

By Bob Hicks 

houseboater is a computer executive who 
heads for the shores of Kentucky’s Lake 
Cumberland with wife and kids for a week- 
end away from business pressures. His house- 
boat awaits, he describes it as “a very big 
item”. It measures 108’x 20’, with 2,100sf of 
deck up top and 1,600sf of finished space in- 
side (how’s that compare, Tim?). 

His boat is named Stickers and is pow- 
ered by twin 5.7 liter engines to 12mph top 
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speed. If this pokey speed palls, there are two 
jet skis onboard that are deployed and retrieved 
with their own winch. For just lazing along, 
comforts include hot tub, water slide, ice 
maker, multiple sound system, satellite dish, 
wet bar, GPS fish finder, and a dumbwaiter to 
lift food from kitchen belowdeck to topside, 
even an old fashioned porch swing. 

Cost? Don’t ask. Actually it is quite rea- 
sonable at only $500,000, in comparison to 
contemporary execs who opt for ocean going 
yachts that run into $millions. Less costly 
houseboats can be had for $150,000 to 
$250,000. Monthly marina fees come to 
$2,000 to $5,000. All very affordable. This 
owner’s company collects bar code data, im- 
portant stuff in today’s “instant” world it 
seems. 

The house boating industry (at this level) 
is a $200 million one centered in Somerset, 
Kentucky. The largest firm produces about 200 
a year, the industry total comes to about 1,500 
yearly. Ownership is touted as being similar 
to that of an Airstream trailer or Harley 
Davidson motorcyle, a kinship apparently de- 
velops amongst fellow owners (have you been 
invited in yet Tim?). 

The family focus rules, one owner is 
quoted, “It’s the combined appeal of socializ- 
ing and solitude (you can always motor off 
from the madding crowd) that attracts many 
houseboaters, regardless of age.” 

And now for a typical houseboating 
weekend adventure: A woman employed by a 
wholesale travel agency rented a houseboat 
with a dozen friends for Labor Day weekend. 
They were joined by three other bands of bud- 
dies in three more rented houseboats, at about 
$200 per person. During the day they water- 
skied in a speedboat, also rented. At night they 
rafted up anchored in a cove and did the beach 
bonfire routine. A later hike ended up in a swim 
back to the boats after dark, cappping the ad- 
venturing. 

*Yes read Forbes magazine, great writ- 
ing and fascinating insight into the world of 
big business, not just numbers but the people 
and how they operate. I was turned onto it back 
in the early ‘70s when I met Malcolm Forbes 
through our mutual motorcycling activities (he 
bought a Honda agency when he bought a 
Honda motorcyle, just to have it, and I 
chronicled motorcyling sport at that time in 
my Cycle Sport magazine). 



In this case, making your dream come 
true of crossing the Pacific, if you have ever 
dreamed that way. 

We have been told that the original in- 
habitants of the western hemisphere came here 
by the landbridge from Asia via Alaska. Here 
were these horsey people living in the endless 
steppes of Asia hankering for greater and 
greener expanses. So when one day the signs 
went up, “Land Bridge Open, Move Now, 
Limited Offer’, they immediately loaded their 
families and tents on their little siberenskies, 
and ran off to the northeast. Their news media 
was all full of it: “The Land Bridge is Open - 
Act NOW!”. 

The first problem when they got to the 
Land Bridge was the horses. There were big 
russky guards, armed with bazookas, and 
signs, “No Horses”. The bridge engineers had 
decided, because of the frailty of the bridge, 
that horses could not cross it. The bridge might 
sink. But the real estaters urged them on. “So 
what, leave your horses behind! Walk! let you 
wife and children walk! Carry your tent!” The 
real estaters had a wonderful time selling them 
all that land at the other end of the bridge; they 
even threw ina few farm utensils, telling them 
to become farmers. They became wealthy real 
quick. Especially as there was this other sign, 
saying, “Hurry, Bridge Closing Soon! Limited 
Opportunity!” 

This is more or less how science figures 
it must have been, and if it wasn’t this way, 

what made those free and unfettered nomads 
suddenly move northeast? 

Some of my stuff, after several moves, is 

still packed somewhere in some case or box. 
Even if I unpacked it, I wouldn’t know where 
to put it. But I do recall that one-linguistic re- 
searcher traced the Athabascan languages, like 
Navajo, to an area north of the Himalayas, the 

very dialects even to the very villages where 
they had sprung from. These people fled be- 
fore Ghenghis Khan in the 13th century, our 
time. Of course they had run off north-east, 
but when they got there they found a sign, 
“Temporarily Closed”. So what to do, indeed? 

As they obviously had come by boat, I 
wrote the researcher and asked her with what 
kind of boat, and how. She was unable to pro- 
vide the answer to both questions, but thought 
that in some of the creation myths there could 
be a possible indication that they came by the 
Aleutian chain of islands. I myself think that 
in the creation myth of the Hopi, who are not 
Athabascan, but Uto-Aztecan speaking, the 
Hollow Reed which grows from one world into 
another, is a reference to decked-over reed 
boats, as mentioned in in The Book Of Mor- 
mon (et al, when the fugitives from Israel are 

told to build themselves a reedboat or boats), 
or the decked-over reedboats Thor Heyerdahl 
was shown copies of when he and his party of 
researchers were on Easter Island. 

The totora-reed, from which such craft 

are built, grows in Lake Titicaca, and was ob- 
viously, for the purpose of building boats, 
imported into Easter Island and planted at a 
small lake there. It also grows in some places 
in the Mid-East. Had the israeli refugees come 
to the estuary of the Euphrates and Tigris, near 

present Kuwait? The totora-reed spreads by 
rootstock only, like the prairie grass. Where 
did such plants come from, and who planted 
them here? Did the people of Sitchin’s 12th 
planet bring them and plant them here? Un- 
less they return and tell us, I guess we’ Il never 

know. 

DreamBoats 
The Small Boat as the 

Vehicle for Making Your 
Dreams Come True 

By Richard Carsen 

I think that the reedboat is the only 
candidate for those migrations. Because they 
were what they were, they couldn’t or wouldn’t 
take the horses of those people that fled 
Ghenghis Khan. When looked at from an 
artist’s standpoint, the entire area from Egypt, 
eastward, including China, seems at one time 
have had one and the same culture. Hiero- 
glyphics, rubbing stones, inks, brushes, paper 
from plants, Egypt, Sumer, India (the Gulf of 
Bengal), all had reedboats at one time. Accord- 
ing to Thor Heyerdahl, some of these were 
quite big. If those lands had them, and the cul- 
ture was the same as in China, I would say, 
China had them too (the reedboats). 

Then we find them again at the op- 
posite end, Lake Titicaca. I think that reedboats 
are a good candidate for those migrations. But 
of course, they weren’t banging across on the 
Kurillen stream, they went coastwise, the 
“wise” for the wise. 

There is something in the story of 
the ancestors crawling thru a hollow reed into 
another world, that does suggest the covered 
reedboats of the book of Mormon. It was so 
dark inside that the leader was sent into the 
mountain to make a special arrangement with 
God to provide lightgiving stones, two to each 
boat, one in the front, and one in the end. It 
would be interesting to know from where, and 
how, they drifted to the new land which, it 
seems to me, must have been Peru. What sup- 
plies did they take? How did they handle their 
wastes? I think that there is a lot left out here. 

The point is that people could travel 
large distances in primitive craft. One such 
example par excellence are the travels of the 
Melanesians. These people have now found 
to be same as the Australian aborigines. In The 
Ancient Atlantic, the author, Lucille Taylor 
Hansen, describes how their skulls can be 
found along all the coasts in the world. Not 
inland, though, mark you. These people came 
to Peru when Lake Titicaca was still level with 
the ocean. Now it’s at 4,000 ft or something. 

There is a canal, visible today, that 

once connected it with the Pacific. A river ran 
into an inland sea, where now the floodplain 
is of the Amazon, which had an opening at the 
Atlantic side. There land continued across to 
Gibraltar, the Mediterranean then a valley with 
cities, etc. These seafarers circumnavigated 

Africa, and this is later, Queen Hatshepsut 
knew it could be done when she sent off the 
Phoenicians to do it. 

Those Melanesian seafarers continued 
eastward till they reached Indonesia, where 
they struck out with the prevailing winds and 
reached northwestern Australia. Most 
songlines, the path of the ancestors who sang 
the land into being, start on a narrow strip in 
the northwest of Australia, across from Timor. 
There are a few in the northeast. These must 
have come from migrants who came directly 
from the homeland. 

Now these Melanesians in and 
around the area of the Santa Cruz Basin, have 
some of the most primitive seagoing craft. In 
Haddon’s and Hornell’s Canoes Of Oceania, 
they show photos of craft in that area which 
are of very simple construction indeed. The 
main navigational teacher, Tevake, who in- 
structed Lewis (We The Navigators) into the 
Oceanic lore of indigenous navigation, was 
from the Santa Cruz Islands. 

I have, however, two photos of these 
craft, which do not show the nicely sculpted 
bodies in the drawing and photos of H&H. 
Each photo shows a craft, shaped from a raw 
tree trunk, the bark is still on; the root system 
has been cut off and forced into the middle of 
the trunk, supporting the crossbridge, one side 
holding the ama and a primitive shelter, the 
other side the usual balancing platform. The 
one craft is sitting the beach at low tide; the 
other is underway in an infinite expanse of 
water; the skipper is sitting on his lee-platform 
and cuddly children are climbing all over the 
craft. Mama must be taking her beauty-nap in 
the shelter. 

The sail, rather than being the beautifully 
formed crabclaw, sitting at the end of the tree, 
is a fairly small and formless piece of mat, set 
up at the forward edge of the platform. If this 
is what our world travelers used, the tablets 
say they used “canoes”, what could go wrong? 
Land anywhere. No worries about being holed 
on a rough coast. If gets too waterlogged, and 
the supplies run out, you can set it ashore to 
dry out and gather some food. Their “ships” 
would not even raise the murderous envy of 
some local population, and when rot or toredo 
finishes one off, another tree can be cut and 
and its branches provide a new craft 

Large seagoing ships? Why? No need for 
safe harbors, with all the logistics that go with 
such ships and installations. If you have ever 
been a backpacker, carrying your few belong- 
ings on your back, you know what I mean. I 
saw a great deal of Europe, the Mid-East, and 

other places in that manner, at the daily ex- 
pense of $.20 a day. True, things were cheaper 
then, especially in the country, but that was 
even frugal for those days, the thirties. 

The Picnic Cat 
by Com-Pac Yachts 

14 length overall } 
66” beam 

SC 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 



Arey’s Pond 
Boat Yard 

By Tony Davis 

I gave a 12’ Lawley like tender that I built 
from some plans that Arno Day lent me 20 a 
years ago to my daughter Skye as a gift. I also 
gave my older daughter Brooke an Arno Day 
9 skiff that Arno built in 1983 as the proto- 
type for his course at the WoodenBoat School. 
I had used this boat as a tender for our Lyle 
Hess cutter Syrinx . 

Living on Arey’s Pond here on Cape Cod, 
Massachusetts, with access to Pleasant Bay by 
rowing down the Namaquoit River, provides 
a great setting for Brooke and Skye to enjoy 
their boats. 

Arey’s Pond Boat Yard, 43 Arey’s Ln S. 
Orleans, MA 02662 
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Old Wharf Dory Company 
By Barry Donahue 

Here is a photo I took of boatbuilder Walter Baron putting the finishing touches on a Simmons Sea Skiff he recently built Old Wharf Dory 
Company, Wellfleet, MA 



Harold Burnham 

Boat Builder 
By Bob Hicks 

Harold Burnham of Essex, Masachusetts 
has gotten a lot of press from me about his 
boatbuilding, most recent being the building 
of the Chebacco boat Lewis H. Story for the 
Essex Shipbuilding Museum and the schoo- 
ner Thomas B. Lannon for Tom Ellis to sail 
out of Gloucester as a dude schooner. 

Harold doesn’t focus entirely on tradi- 
tional sailing craft, despite his earlier years of 
Beetle Cat rebuilding and Friendship sloop 
resurrections. We once featured the launching 
of an inboard skiff, Chief, that Harold had re- 
built for a family launch, as a cover story in 
June, 1988. 

This past summer we dropped by to wit- 
ness the relaunching of a nice classic lapstrake 
inboard runabout that Harold had restored, and 
while there had occasion to note the Chief 
propped up on the hard. Curious about ply- 
wood fastened across the transom at the wa- 
terline, my inquiry revealed that this was not 
temporary leak repair but rather sunshades to 
keep the underwater seams from drying out 
too much before the Chief got back afloat. 

Harold Burnham Boatbuilder, 141 Main 
St., Essex, MA 01929 

You re Invited... 
Space on these occasionally pub- 

lished (whenever appropriate news is in 
hand) “Boatshop News” pages is open 
for news from any professional 
boatbuilders who wish to tell our read- 
ers what they are building or have re- 
cently built. 

Skiff America 
By Kilburn Adams 

Here area couple of preview photos of two of our Skiff America 20s. I built one, a first time builder built the second. Both were built outdoors 
here in Missouri. I will send on an article about this boat soon which readers may find interesting. 

Kilburn Adams, Skiff America, 9223 Lemona Dr., Affton, MO 63123, http://home.postnet.com/~kilburn 
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PHIL BOLGER & FRIENDS, INC. 
BOAT DESIGNERS, PO BOX 1209 
FAX 978-282-1349 
GLOUCESTER, MA 01930, USA 

49’6”"L 
12’/14°4” beam (hull/superstructure) 

2°6” draft 
12’ bridge-clearance 

46,5001bs displacement 
2x 40-80hp diesels (keel-cooled) 

9 knots max. 
1 100 gals fuel 
200 gals water 

100 gals wastewater 
432ah batteries plus genset of 

4.4-7.7kw 

Bolger on Design 

Salvage I 
(Design #626) 

As these specs imply, although only about 
five years old, this plan was designed with a 
rather conventional agenda in mind. To be built 
by a retired welder, in love with tugboats, she 
was intended for full-time live-aboard coastal 

and inland exploration for an older couple on 
limited fixed income. But they eventually did 
not get started and have not been heard from 
since. 

They insisted on “simple” hull-plans and 
the plans are plain, no frills, but also full of 
conservative dogma we’ ve been trying to get 
away from as fast as possible. While her 1/2” 
flat-across bottom of 9150lbs and 1/4” hull 
sides and all-steel superstructure are very com- 
forting (and in keeping with our current think- 
ing) her thermals are “conventional’/poor 
(hence gensets to power air cond.), and the 
plumbing, tankage, battery-capacities should 
be upgraded dramatically, etc., as she should 
be able to carry substantial loads on her 
46,500|bs displacement hull. We'd like to re- 
work certain aspects of her to upgrade her to 
current thinking, as she offers quite a bit for 
the typical coastal cruiser interested in a 
low-drama type of progress when the weather 
and the mood suits 

She would be strong, with a simple but 
very reliable and efficient hull-shape, should 
not be a “roller” at all, sensibly enough driven 
with keel-cooled dry-exhausted low-power 
diesels (very affordable rebuilt Jimmy 4-53s, 
now perhaps 60hp/75hp Deutz F4L1011s), 
offering conventional twin screw maneuver- 
ability at least expense. 

Range, likely fuel-consumption with twin 
2-cycle diesels, and water/battery capacities 
reflect less interest in efficiency, range and thus 
autonomy, but more an assumption of regular 
reliance upon marina support during conser- 
vative coastal cruising (reasonable but perhaps 
more expensive), and more interested in pull- 
ing in the local TV stations than steaming 
through remote sectors of the Atlantic. 
Rather than butting into headseas, they 
planned on staying put when the weather was 
less than comfortable, frequently anchored in 
the cheaper parts of town where massive doors, 
all-steel superstructure and thick Lexan (with 
steel shutters if need be) were to protect against 
burglary, robbery, and “plinking” with 38s 
from industrial wastelands by nasty big boys. 
They seemed to have had some experiences 
that way. 

She is mostly a single-level layout for 
aging joints, there was to be space open enough 
for extended quilting sessions, washer-dryer 
combo, loose furniture, galley-in-saloon 
elbow-room, in addition to ‘normal’ top-down 
ice-box and a big fridge/freezer compartment 
under queen-sized berth. Few privacy provi- 
sions are made in favor of open floorspace as 
reflected by his & her sinks next to berth with 
just shower and head enclosed. A protected 
cockpit aft is fully screenable and also holds 
84lbs of propane and offers a sizable hold be- 
low. 

A boat-deck with limited clutter apart 
from the “have-to-have-it” stack also housing 
exhausts, shows a stern-launchable Junebug, 
but would likely carry a 12’ OB garvey hoisted 



by removable crane; with essentially a 1+1 
sized pilothouse for distinct separation of pi- 
loting from socializing, reflecting emphasis on 
living at anchor rather than routine socializ- 
ing while steaming. A short but full-width 
workshop fits under the wheelhouse for noisy, 
greasy, grimy playing with tools on pieces of 
propulsion, gen-sets, sewing-machine etc. on 
a forward-mounted full-width workbench ac- 
cessed sitting via rolling office chair, with 
standing headroom just at the stairs coming 
down from the pilothouse. 

A short anchor-deck behind tuggish bul- 
warks, uses a power winch to get anchors up 
to an overhanging deck-edge/cat-head and 
hawsehole from where moderate-grade steps 
lead up to the boat-deck from where, before 
coming alongside, fenders are deployed and 
otherwise typically stowed underway, while 
being locked up in forepeak ahead of 
collision-bulkhead when shoreside where 
loose items might “walk away”. 

FEATURES 

LARGE 45 SQUARE FOOT SAIL 
COMPLETELY PORTABLE 
FAST RIGGING ACTION 

HIGH STRENGTH TUBING 
MARINE QUALITY THROUGHOUT 

America’s Largest Jceboat Manufacturer 

Wind Products 
2485 Rosstown Road 
Wellsville, PA 17365 

(717) 432-1074 
windproducts @email.com 

SEND $1 for 
brochure 

All in all, a comparatively heavyweight, 
conservative design for inconspicuous conser- 
vative minded crew interested in physical pro- 
tection, easy coastal cruising, superior flex- 
ibility of exploration/anchoring with low over- 
all silhouette from low bridge-clearance and 
limited eminently groundable draft. With re- 
spective upgrades she could grow much more 
endurance allowing a much enhanced cruis- 
ing radius. 

Plans for Design # 626, Salvage 1, on five 
22” x 34” sheets are available from us for $950. 
Phil Bolger & Friends, P.O. Box 1209, 
Gloucester, MA 01930. 

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 

«MAINE BOATS 

Gooch’s Beach, P.O. Box 631 

Kennebunkport, ME 04046 

(207) 967-4461 

Total 

body 

exercise 

and 

increased 

power in 

a forward 

facing 

position. 

For free brochure call 401-247-1482 or visit our 

website at www.FrontRower.com 

PHILADELPHIA 
WOODEN BOAT FACTORY 

Upcoming Classes 
Beginner Boat Building 
Begins January 16, 2001 

Advanced Boat Building 
Begins January 18, 2001 

Build Your Own Canoe 
January 27 and 28, 2001 

April 21 and 22, 2001 

Half Model Making 
March 4 and 5, 2001 

Classes ongoing throughout the year. 
215-755-2400 

www.woodenboatfactory.org 

SMALL CRAFT 
D V I S Ook 

THE NEW TRAILERABLE 

SAILBOAT MAGAZINE! 
eo 

REESE So. 
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START YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TODAY! 
For six issues of this small-fomat, b&w magazine 
packed from cover to cover with information for 

sailors and builders of mini-cruisers and daysailors 

send $19.95 to: SCA 907 Anchor St. 
Morro Bay, CA 93442 

www.smalicraftadvisor.com 
805-771-9393 
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Plot results on graph paper as follows: 

miles 
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hour 

Ultralight Fo ik Houseboats 
Paddle 

Motor & Sail 

19'x8' 

200 Ibs! 

Campanoe. 
www.campanoe.net 888-865-3688 

* Boat Dealers 

* Boat Builders 

© Marinas ; 

* Boats For Sale 

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

Over Course turning area 

x course distance, ft. 

elapsed time, sec. 

* best straight line 
through 0,0 and 
most points 

pedal rpm 

KLEPPER 
FOLDING KAYAKS 
Factory Authorized & Factory Direct 

Largest Selection in the Whole USA 

Buy Direct and Save 
Toll Free: 888-692-8092 
www.klepperwest.com 

Klepper West 
6155 Mt. Aukum Rd. 

Somerset, CA 95684-0130 
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Conducting 
Progessive 

Time Trials on 
Pedal- Powered 

Watercraft 

By Philip Thiel 

Required: 
Water course at least 100’ long and 6’ 

deep. Shallow water has variable effects on 
resistance, and will distort results. 

Calm water, no current, windless weather 
preferably. 

Watch with second hand. 
Note pad, hand calculator, graph paper, 

clipboard. 

Preparation: 
Set (or note) range marks on shore, for 

ends of measured course. Measure distance 
accurately. Suitable locations may be found 
along a pier or wharf, or across the end thereof. 
Use a tape measure to determine length accu- 
rately. 

Record: 
Location, date, weather condition, wind 

strength & direction. 
Condition of boat, list of equipment 

aboard, weight of each person aboard, drafts 
fore and aft (freeboard at bow and stern may 
be measured in lieu of draft marks. This infor- 
mation is necessary to find boat displacement/ 
weight, and load waterline length). 

Propeller(s), number, diameter, 
pitch, number of blades, pedal-propeller gear 
ratio. 

Procedure: 
Make at least three runs at different con- 

stant pedal rpms (about 20, 40, and 60 rpm) 
each repeated in opposite direction, six passes 
over course, minimum. Note that the range 

lines should be parallel, and the course line 
perpendicular to them. 

In each pass, record start and end of timed 
run when range marks line up at each end. 
Difference is elapsed time over course. 

During pass count number of 
pedal-pushes with one foot, from start to fin- 
ish of course. This number, divided by elapsed 
time over course (in minutes) is pedal rpm. 

Calculate speed over course as follows: 
speed, mph = 3600/5280 x course distance, 
ft./ elapsed time, sec. 

Plot results on graph paper as follows: 

Presentation: 
Display all data, as follows: 
All recorded conditions. 
Date and time of day. 
Name(s) of participant(s). 
Graph of pedal rpm vs. mph, as above 

Philip Thiel, Naval/Civil Architect, 4720 
7th Ave. NE, Seattle, WA 98105 



Reproduction of Charles Lawton Builders & 

10’ Yacht Tender Restorers 
Cedar on Oak 

Designed by Charles Lawton of SOLID 
Marblehead, MA, ca 1980. Built: COMFORT 

. see Boatbuilders Ltd. 1997 BOATS WY 

Sailing Cruising Canoes 
Sea Touring Kayaks &# 
Anglers Sampans & 

HUGH HORTON SMALL BOATS 
ao eit, a 2 29474 Old North River Rd. 

16] Mt. Clemens, MI 48045 

C. Stickney Boatbuilders Ltd. (810) 468-6456 
<huhorton @tir.com> 

HC 61 Box 1146, St. George, ME 04857 

(207) 372-8543 Indian River Boat Shop 
: Wooden Boats 

email: stickney@midcoast.com Classic Designs for Oar, Sail, Paddle 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair Up to 18’ Made to Order 

P.O.B. 1526, Hobe Sound, FL 33475 
P.O.B. 354, Oquossoc, ME 04964 

(June-Nov.) 

<indianriverboats @ aol.com> 
<www.indianriverboats.com> 

16’ Custom Built Skiffs BRYAN 
Plywood, epoxy, fiberglass. Strong, capable, 
and good-looking. Built to last a lifetime. BOATBUILDING 

Starting at $975. uilders of “Fiddlehea 
Rill Creenon sh Decked Canoes 

Berlin. CT a 3590455 “Thistle” Fin Boat - “Daisy” Skiffs 
aeun, (000) 920-U42- “Willow” Rowing, Double Enders 

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

Low Power 
Builders of Small Wooden Boats Dial eesilohio 

329 Mascarene Rd., Letete, NB ESC 2P6 

Specializing in Canada - (506) 755-2486 
traditional lap- 
strake or clinker 
style hulls for 
rowing, sailing or 
just puttering 
about. 

Builders of Traditional and 
“ss Contemporary Rowing and Sailing Craft 

John Bresnan Richard Cullison 11515 Kenton Drive 
07243 Independence Rd 301-946-5002 Silver Spring, MD 20902 

ae faic wae cere www.CullisonSmallCraft.com 

Robb White & Sons Ire. 
\ 

P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, Georgia 31799 

(912) ee 2524 

Custom Designed Wooden Boats Since 1961 

SUTHERLAND 
BOAT & COACH 
4th Generation Boat Builder 

Builds & Restores 
Wooden Sail / Row Boats 

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

(607) 868-3993 

(2P MOUNTAIN 
jaunt N SEOATS 

. 

Custom Shop 
for Building and Repair of Wooden Boats 

Kayaks ~ Canoes ~ Paddles 
Sailing ~ Paddling ~ Rowing ~ Electric Power 

Also offering 
Country Lodge Furniture, Wildlife Carvings, 

Fine Art Prints 
Graphic Design and Web Designing 

www.secretmtnboats.com 

P.O. Box 837 Ava, Missouri 65608 
Phone 417-683-3238 

E-Mil secretmtnboats @ secretmtnboats.com 

$ Q 
Car seO 

TRADITIONAL WOODEN 
BOATBUILDING 

REPAIRS & RESTORATIONS 

ROB BARKER 
615 Moyers Ln., Easton, PA 18042 

Phone / Fax (610) 253-9210 



O’CONNELL’S 

WOODEN BOATS 

Cape Cod’s 
Sailing Headquarters 
& Wooden Boat Center 

*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
atboats 
<a 

Pert Lowell, Co., Ing 

> a p< 

~ " aes oli * 

Dedicated to the Creation 

and Preservation of \ 
\ A 

2 Prcsming 9 = a ig 7 

ee ——— Lo V ae Wooden eae Builders of the famous Town Class sloop 
BAS CELT ATS on the eastern shore of the in wood or fiberglass as well as other cus- 
14 CAT f tom traditional wooden boats since 1934. 

12’ Kitten - 16’ Lynx Chesapeake Bay. 
20° Cruising Cat 

Traditional elegance with a fiberglas 
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 

Mast Hoops 
Marc Barto * 12319 Coopers Lane 

P.O. Box 611 * Chestertown, MD 21620 
(410) 778-3213 Fax (410) 778-8138 

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 

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 

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 

(607) 547-2658 
Tom Krieg’s Boat Shop 
(At 6 Mile Point on West Lake Rd.) 

P.O. Box 1007 
Cooperstown, NY 13326 

REDD’S POND BOATWORKS 
Thad Danielson 
1 Norman Street 

Marblehead, MA 01945 

thadd@mediaone.net 781-631-3443 888-686-3443 

Wooden Boat Building, Classic Designs, 
Woodenboat Restoration & Rigging Traditional Construction and Materials 

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

[ 

HADDEN Boat COMPANY 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

Bay Point Rd. Box 51 Georgetown, Me 04548 207-371-2662 Small Point Harbor, HC 32, Box 301, Phippsburg, ME 04562 - (207) 389-1794 
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Shoestring Shipyard 
Go Back to School! 

Three-day Weekend Boatbuilding 
Classes. Build your very own Frugal 
Skiff (8’, 12’ or 14’ versions) with per- 
sonal instruction. 

Fall/Summer 2000 Schedule 
July 14-16 

August 11-13 
September 22-24 
October 20-22 
November 17-19 

View stock plans, books and kits for 
other Shoestring designs at our on-line 
catalog www.shoestringshipyard.com 

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

508.888.7960 

il It's Not Fust Art, 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 

PIRAGUA 
14’ x 33” x 70 POUNDS 

$15 PLANS - $1 INFO ON 16 BOATS 
JIM MICHALAK 

118 E. RANDALL, LEBANON IL, 62254 

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, WYZATA, MN 55391 

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 

Plans & Kits 
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 

www.MediterraneanAvenue.com 

or send $9.95 plus $2 postage to 
Mediterranean Avenue Press, P.O. Box 234, 

Bokeelia, FL 33922 

ATKIN 
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 

WEE PUNKIN 

“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- 
through in small boat design. Hit of the Port 
Townsend Wooden Boat Festival. No lofting. 
Plans with full size station patterns and detailed 
instructions $36. SASE for more info. 

GRAND MESA BOATWORKS 
Rt. 1 Box 75, Collbran, CO 81624 

(612) 473-2360 

SWIFTY 12 
eae 

weight, 
sturdy |g 
woodeng 
beauty 
anyone can 
build from @ 
our pre-as- [7 ns 
sembled rm Z 
kit. Price, including sail, $975. Catalog of 13 
kit designs handcrafted in Vermont, $5. Two- 
hour demonstration video, $23. 

SHELL BOATS 
561 Polly Hubbard Rd., St. Albans, VT 05478 

(802) 524-9645 
www.by-the-sea.com/sheliboats 

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

EN Kits * Plans * Books 
- Cove & Bead Strips EPOXIES 

we NEWFOUND Catalog 

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

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

GEOREMe) 
Aratadadar vb add, 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 

= 3 
www.geodesicairoliteboats.com 

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 

puiLDA LITTLE DUBBER 

KAYAK size 7-1/2’ or 9’ 

Weighs 25 to 30 lbs. easy 
a stitch and glue 

manual $15 + $2 shipping 
Peter Hunt - The Shed for Sail Studio 
PO Box 135 Norton, MA 02766 508-285-4984 



CONRAD NATZIO BOATBUILDER 
SANDPIPER SHOVELOR 

13°9” Sailing Skiff 9°9” Pram Dinghy 
With Choie For Daysailing, 

of Rig Camping 
; i Children’s Boat 

OYSTER- - 
CATCHER SPOONBILL 
15°6” Flatiron 15°10” 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 

Glen-L marine designs 
= PO Box 1804/AMO 

ax /; NW 9152 Rosencrans Ave. 
Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 

562-630-6258 fax 562-630-6280 

16’ or 17’ “Stripper” 
Plans & Patterns $33 =a 

page Design Book--more 
photos & info; over 240 
desig s, ONLY $9.95, 

QUALITY SERVICE Aig to Epeny Asti 
. Complete catalog on- 

SINCE 1953 line www.Glen-L.com or 
phone 562-630-6258 to 

a order. MC/Visa/Disc/ www.Glen-L.com 47" 

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

SU SUEUTHREE 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 

FIBERGLASS CLOTH * TAPES « MATS *« ROVINGS * KNITS 

¢ REICHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, 
drums) 

¢ NESTE GelCoats As 
¢ 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 
apes, Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

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

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 

chap: 800-333-0314 

Supplies 

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 
noahs Phone (416) 259-7555 

Fax (800) 894-1783 

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

Free Catalogue Available! 
We ship anywhere! 

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

Name 

Street 

ls 405 eaincumaes eee SE SES dy 

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

207-594-7587 

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 

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

Box 213MB 
ORONO, ME 04473 

(207) 866-4867 
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(800) 789-8143, wr seston i» | CanoeCart ae 
over Your Boat ... /ransport your canoe and gear 

... With the Best! over walking distances. 

Would you like to: 

Get more use out of your canoe? 

Launch solo, and bring along your gear? y 

Go on expedition and portage? Shirts & Tote Bags 
from The Wind in the Willows 

Call, or visit us on the web: The Desi. | Ny Worky 

Appropriate Technology Associates Call Toll Free 1-877-MESSING 
PO Box 241, Taunton, MA 02780 www.MessingAbout.com 

See our classified ad for more info. 
www.Canoecarts.com 

Telephone: 508-823-4403 

SAI LMAKERS 
¢ Specializing in 

5 7 € | 7 COLUMBIA aerodynamic designs 
for small craft - 

TRADING CO. ¢ Gaff, gunter, lug, 

BUY - SELL « Nautical Books lateen, leg-o-mutton, 
FREE BOOK Ship Models sprit, square, etc. 
CATALOG ¢ Marine Art & Antiques * Tanbark, white, or Egyptian Dacron 

a On Line Catalog: Stuart K. Hopkins 
16 Limerock St. Camden, ME 04843 www.columbiatrading.com PSO ueBOK. so 

(207) 236-3561 1 Barnstable Rd., Hyannis, MA 02601 Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 
(508) 778-2929 Fax (508) 778-2922 (804) 580-8723 

nautical @ capecod.net 

TURN DUST INTO GOLD 

What boat-related stuff do you have 

that’s collecting dust? 

@ Plans @ Kits HH Boats HM Motors 

@ Tools M Hardware M Boat Gear 

M Books @ Video M Models @ Art 

M@ Instructional Materials Hi Correspondence 

Courses, Etc., Etc. 

Blow off the dust and sell it now! 

RAKA EPOXY & FIBERGLASS And buy what you want for half price or less. 

JETSAM is a new monthly publication. 
We have several types of epoxy resins with different mix ee : 
ratios for coating, gluing and composite construction. Our First issue in January. 
large fiberglass inventory include smany weights of stan- 
dard woven materials as well as a good selection of biaxials : 
and triaxials. Carbon and kevlar fabrics are also available. Write today and tell me briefly what you have to 
We offer the lowest prices and same day UPS shipping. Our sell or what you want to buy. I will send you 
normal store hours are from 9am to 5pm Monday to Friday, at : 

but calls are welcome seven days a week until 10pm. Write full details. Please send $1 or three 33¢ stamps. 
or call us or see our internet site for complete info and prices. (No checks please.) 

RAKA, INC. 
41 No. Congress Ave. #8B, Delray Beach, FL 33445 ; 

Ph. (56 1) 279-8929 - Fax (561) 279-2539 JIM BETTS, P.O. Box 1309, Point Pleasant 

www.raka.com Beach, NJ 08742-1309 
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MARINE PLYWOOD 
Hardwood Plywood 

Hardwood Lumber 

1 (800) 899-1664 
We Ship Anywhere! 
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| 35 Birch Hill Road 
York, ME 03909 
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ag boat lumber 

Boatbuilding materials, CNC service 
Help for boatbuilders and owners since 1972 

1019 Third Street, Anacortes, WA 98221 
800-228-4691 fax: 360-293-4749 

email: boatkit@flounderbay.com 
www.flounderbay.com 

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 

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 

Wood Canoe 

Hardware 

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 
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Don't start your project 
without these! 

| The Gougeon Brothers 
On Boat Construction 

A 297 page book on lofting, 
Safety, tools and construction 
methods for building boats 
with wood and WEST SYSTEM 
Brand Epoxy. Includes hundreds 
of detailed illustrations and 
photographs. 
Hardcover, $27.50 

Technical Manual 

The WEST SYSTEM 
Technical Manval 

A great way to get familiar with 
WEST SYSTEM, the universally 
trusted boat building and repair 
products. Everthing you need 
to know for bonding, laminating, 
fairing, coating and finishing 
your project. 
29 pages, illustrated, FREE 

WEST 
SYSTEM. 

BRAND 

Gougeon Brothers, Inc., Dept. 77, P.O. Box 908, Bay City, MI 48708, Ph. 517-684-7286 



Classified Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

SP Pie 

12’ William D. Jackson Buzz, homebuilt twin cock- 
pit, mahogany decked runabout/hydroplane. Blt “60s 
w/white oak & marine plywood. Has been in dry 
storage for past 30yrs (had to sell Dad’s house). Last 
registered in ‘67. All it nds is paint and a 5-10hp 
OB to be a great lake boat. To a good home for $100. 
STEVE LEVESQUE, Plainville, MA, (508) 643- 
0589 days, (508) 695-5921 eves. (15) 

15’ Wooden Sloop, gaff rigged, new main, lg cock- 
pit, coaming, bowsprit, canvas deck. A real gem. 
4hp Johnson. $3,800. 
JOHN BUTLER, Essex, CT, (860) 767-0360, 
<jdbutler@ prodigy.net> (15P) 

Catalina 22, ‘83. Year 2000 model Honda 4 stroke 
OB, 8hp long shaft. VHF, Loran, depth finder, com- 
pass. Pull-out galley w/sink, ice box & 2 burner al- 
cohol stove. 12v deep cell marine battery w/alter- 
nator. CB, pop-top hatch, V-berth hatch, dodger. 4 
sails; main, storm jib, genoa, spinnaker. Trir & many 
other extras. In water for test sail & operation. $6,000 
OBO. Motivated to sell. 
CARLETON H. WINSLOW, Middletown, CT, 
(860) 343-7388, <cwins18945 @aol.com> (14) 

15’ MFG, ‘65. Incl boat, 40hp Evinrude OB w/con- 
trols, & trir. Boat recently restored. Spare motor 
parts, new battery, gas tank & boat cover. $700. 
LEN LUPTON, Glen Burnie, MD, (410) 437-0876. 
(14) 

Bolger-Designed Perfect Skiff, 15’6”x 42”. Row, 
sail, motor. Main & reaching spinnaker. CB & re- 
tractable rudder. Carbon/epoxy bottom, bright decks. 
Pacific galv trlr, full cover. Launched Jan 2000. Pic- 
tures available. $4,500. 
JOHN TUMA, Fremont, CA, (510) 366-1476. (15) 

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. 

_— > ===. 

Classic 27’ Chesapeake Double Ender, ‘98, strip 
plank/epoxy throughout, roomy sit-in cabin. 9.9 
Honda in well, full cockpit awning, wheel steering. 
Fast & economical cruising. $7,500. 
HOWARD SCHAFER, Stuart, FL, (561) 287-4793. 
(15) 

16’ FG Amesbury Dory, hull mfg by Sturdee Boat 
Co., powered by 9.9hp Yamaha 4-stroke, 9’ ash oars, 
bronze oarlocks, “no pinch” swivel seats, bimini by 
Taylor Made, galv trir & much more. Appeared as 
feature cover story in 6/15/98 MAIB. Additional info 
& photos on my SkiffAmerica website, http:// 
home.postnet.com/~kilburn. Comp! rig $8,950. 
KILBURN ADAMS, St. Louis, MO, (314) 638- 
4527. (15) 

20’ Grumman Guide Model Canoe, Silvertrol 
electric OB, prop broken. $450. 
JOHN SULLIVAN, E. Walpole, MA, (508) 668- 
7163; (15) 

17’ FG Cobia, *73, cuddy cabin, trlr, no motor. $900 
OBO. 
CHAUNCY BANCROFT, P.O. Box 1724, Palatka, 
FL 32178, (904) 328-2755, <bancr @webtv.net> (15) 

16’ Swampscott Dory, row, sail, power. Hand blt 
of FG & teak ‘98 by master boat builder (Melonseed 
Skiff) Roger Crawford of Humarock, MA. Ivory hull 
w/burgundy cove stripe. Tanbark spritsail, 2 row- 
ing stations, 2 pr Shaw & Tenney oars. New 2hp 
Honda 4-cycle OB in well. Mooring cover, trlr. Prac- 
tical, efficient, unique, beautiful, an instant heirloom. 
Mint cond. $8,300. 
LEN THUNBERG, Alexandria, VA, (703) 836- 
6178. (15) 

20’ Super Tramp Farrier Folding Trimaran, 6 
sails: dacron main & jib, (3) °95 kevlar/mylar full 
battened main, jib, genoa & nylon spinnaker. 
Mainsail cover, 5’x 7’ bimini & vinyl cabin. New 
trampolines ‘95. 4hp Evinrude. Galv tilt trir w/3 new 
tires on galv rims, new winch, jackstand & wiring. 
New anchor, chain & rode. Porta-potti & compass. 
$12,000. 

BILL KOLESAR, Pt. Charlotte, FL, (941) 743- 
9311, <Trisailn@aol.com> (14) 

5.5 Meter, blt ‘56 by Luders Yachts. Oak frames, 
laminated woods, cold molded w/epoxy. LOA 32’6”, 
Beam 6°2”, Draft 4’, Disp] 4,000lbs, black alum 
mast & boom, standing rigging 1x19 SS, running 
rigging 3/8” dacron, auto bilge pump w/12v bat- 
tery. Navy blue hull, off-white deck w/oak rails, OB 
motor well, 2 mainsails, 2 jibs, 2 spinnakers, spin- 
naker pole & cockpit cover. Refurbished over win- 
ters of ‘98 & ‘99 by Harbor View Marina, Ontario, 
Canada. 
BOB SWAIN, Lake Barrington, IL, (815) 759-2210, 
<duncandi @ webtv.net> (14) - 

37 



te FS 2 Sane 

19’ Rowing Dory, Cayman skiff, FG, 3 stations, 
trir. Grt rowing & family boat. $1,200. 
GLENN HARRINGTON, Gloucester, MA, (978) 

283-7116. (14) 

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. 1A (at Parker River), 
Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 465-0312 (TFP) 

Winter Wren, by Sam Devlin. Annie regrettably is 
for sale, 18°8° OD & 22’ OA. Gaff rigged, cabin, 
stove, trlr, tabernacle mast, storm jib. Wonderful 

pocket cruiser. 
JIM STAMPER, Grantham, NY, (603) 863-2621. 
(16P) 

Beetle Cat Hull, no spars, sails or rudder. Restor- 
able. $50. 18’ Wood/Canvas Canoe, currently 
glassed, nds gunwales, stem repair, recanvas. $25. 
Will deliver up to 100 miles from SW New 
Hamshire. 
ED YOUNIE, P.O. Box 409, Dublin, NH 03444. 
(14) 

Arey’s Pond Kitten Hull & Deck Kit, FG Beetle 
Cat replica. Incl hull w/liner installed, deck w/ 
hrdwre, compl rig, sail, rudder & tiller. New boat 
costs $10,000, sell kit for $3,500. 
TIM MACORT, S. Orleans, MA, (508) 247-8208. 
(14) 

Sunfish, hull newly painted w/Awlgrip. Boat & trlr 
in fine cond. $600. 
DICK MUNSELL, Springfield, MA, (413) 782- 
5840, <rmunsell @ webtv.net> (14) 

Whirlwind, Snark w/foredeck, fun, lateen rig, 

white/orange hull, little used sail, easily cartopped, 
vy minor rudder repair req. $175. Islanda Proa, grt 
fun, wishbone rig, white/purple, disassembles for 
transport, mast step req small repair. $400. 
ROB STOBER, Miami, FL, (305) 281-8095. (14) 

Drascombe Lugger, FG, Honda 4-stroke 7.5, trlr. 
Nice boat. $4,200 firm. 

DAVID A. SOLTESZ, 113 E. Franklin Ave., 
Edgewater Park, NJ 08010, (609) 877-6771, 
<invictus @recom.com> (15) 

Half-Price Sale, to someone younger and more lim- 
ber than my 74 yrs, an inflatable 2-place canoe/ 
kayak. Used 1 summer 5-6 times. Comp! w/2 dbl 
paddles, air pump & inflation monitor. More info at 
www.seaeagle.com. 
NEIL FOLSOM, Standish, ME, (207) 642-3786, 
<moslof @ watchic.net> (15) 

16’ Mistral Sailboat, w/galv trir. Real clean. $1,995. 
17’ OTCA Canoe, to restore. $500. Kayaks, lots 
of used ones. 
FERNALD’S, Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 
465-0312. (15) 

Folboat Greenlander II, tandem w/Balogh sail & 
leeboard, Sawyer paddles, rudder, etc. All like new. 
Bought for South American trip that didn’t happen. 
$1,675 OBO. 
JEFF HENDERSON, Westport, MA, (508) 636- 
8981. (15) 

Free Sailboat Hull, 23’ cat sharpie. well made hull 
nds some remodeling. Original plans available. 
Sails, OB, oars & trlr also available. 
DAVE BREDEMEIER, Rehobeth, MA, (508) 252- 
4613, <bredemeier @aol.com> (15) 
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‘57 Thompson, | 2’, Hull #73153 & ‘60 Mastercraft 
trir. $650. 
VI BEAUDREAU, E. Granby, CT, (860) 652-0869, 
<vbeaudreau @thehartford. com> (15) 

BOATS WANTED 

Klepper Tradewind, any cond, parts. 
TOM BANASZAK, Downer’s Grove, IL, (630) 
963-6207. (14) 

Bangor Packet, Joel White design. 
D. CARTER, Portland, ME, (207) 774-4322. (15) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

White Polytarp Sail Kits. Construct a sail in about 
4 hrs. No sewing required. 5 PolySail Kits priced 
from $55.95 (107sf Pram Kit) to $119.95 (568sf 
Schooner Kit). Shipping included. 
DAVE GRAY, 7404 Madden Dr., Fishers, IN 46038, 
(317) 842-8106. (15P) 

8” Boat Spotlight, $25. Yacht/Directors Chair, $8. 
ROBERT O’NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 
(14P) 

Dickerson Diesel Stove, Adriatic model, blower, 
oven. You pick up in Stamford, CT. $150 firm. 
FOSTER NOSTRAND, Stamford, CT, (203) 325- 

9036, <fgnostrand @erols. com> (15) 

8hp Honda OB, 20” leg, like new, not used much. 
Has charger, manual start. $1,300. 
JEFF HENDERSON, Westport, MA, (508) 636- 

8981. (15) 

There is nothing — absolutely nothing— 

half so much worth doing i 

( 

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.MessingAbout.com> (TFP) 

Woodworking Tools: 6 wood chisels 1/8”-2”, $100. 
8 gouges 1/16”-1-1/2”, $100. Draw knife, $35. 2 
wood spoke shaves, $16. Other assorted tools. 
RICHARD DOWNES, 24 Sewall Dr., Mashpee, 
MA 02649. (14) 

GEAR WANTED 

British Seagulls, dead or alive. Cash paid, any cond. 
FRANK VALENTINO,S. Dennis, MA, (508) 385- 
8510, (508) 385-2507 anytime, email: 
<seagull508 @aol.com> (TFP) 

OSCO Marine Ford Conversions, particulaly 
124hp supercharged flathead V8 & OHV Ford con- 
version kits, “30s-’50s. 
BILL YEAGER, Milford, DE, (302) 335-1022 any- 
time, <CYTwinPines @cs. com> (14) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

“Sleeper”, 7°10” car toppable sailing cruiser. Slps 
2 below deck. Plans $37, info $3. 
EPOCH PRESS, 186 Almonte Blvd., Mill valley, 
CA 94941 (TFP) 

Plans for 18’-20’ Skiffs, vee bottom stitch & glue 
plywood/epoxy. Seagoing capabilities. See website 
for ordering info, http://www.xyz.net/~megrt. 
TOLMAN SKIFFS, Box 1343, Homer, AK 99603. 
(17P) 

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

Unbought & Unbossed, friendly candid publish- 
ing on modern folkways & cultural revival. Inside 
info for readers who’ ve been there, done that. Em- 
phasizing a DIY approach to bikes, boats, guns, 
movies, music, religion. $5 for new issue plus cata- 
log. 
OutYourBackdoor.com, 4686 
Williamston, MI 48895. (TF) 

Meridian, 

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) 

Messing About in Boats, almost comp] collection, 
in organizers, Vol | No | to present. There may be a 
few missing. $100 OBO. WoodenBoat, Feb ‘81 to 
Aug ‘85 w/a few extras. $125 OBO. 
RICHARD ZAPF, Georgetown, MA, (978) 352- 
6135 eves. (14) 

Free Catalog, online or off. Boating adventure book 
classics. 
DIXON-PRICE PUBLISHING, 618 Spacerama 
#102, Murray, UT 84123, WWW.DIXON 
PRICE.COM (14P) 

Nutmeg (aka $200 Sailboat), Bolger design, 15°6”x 
4’6”. Plans w/comp! directions. $20. 
DAVE CARNELL, 322 Pages Creek Dr., 
Wilmington, NC 28411, <davecarnell @att.net> 
(TFP) 



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) 

Messing About in Boats, rare real early issues. 
Starting to organize the back issue stockpile here, 
came up with these rare old timers. 1 packet of 11 
1983 issues, missing 6/1, 7/1, 8/1, 12/15. $25pp. 1 
ea 9/15 & 10/1. $3 ea pp. 1 packet of 20 1984 is- 
sues, missing 2/15, 3/15, 4/15, 8/15. $45pp. 1 packet 
of 13 1984 issues, missing 1/15 - 3/15, 4/15, 6/1, 8/ 
15, 9/15, LIA, 12/15. $30pp. 2 ea of 5/1. $3 ea pp. 1 
ea of 1/1, 5/15, 7/15. $3 ea pp. | packet of 22 1985 
issues, missing 1/1 & 1/15. $47. 1 packet of 16 1985 
issues, missing 1/1, 1/15, 2/15, 3/1, 5/1, 6/1, 8/1, 
12/1. $35pp. All clean copies (not all new). First 
come, first served, checks in mail only, no phone 
orders. Later 1980s issues to follow in subsequent 
ads. 
MESSING ABOUT IN BOATS, 29 Burley St., 
Wenham, MA 01984. (TF) 

Canoeing, by Am. Red Cross. ‘56 Ist edition. In 
addition to canoeing techniques, has plans for slid- 
ing seat rowing rig & instructions for recanvassing 
w/c canoes, as well as chapter on birchbark canoes. 
Gd cond. $9 +$3 shipping. 
PAUL LEFEBVRE, 1615 SW58 Ave., Gainesville, 
FL 32608, (352) 376-4977, <lefebvre @bellsouth. 
net> (15) 

Looking for a truly classic wooden boat? 
Consider this John Atkin “Blue Bird” sloop. I 
bought this boat in 1990, from an ad in Messing 
About In Boats. It was a distress sale, her owner 
transferred across the continent, moving costs 
nearly the value of the boat. 

Blue Bird had been excellently maintained 
(her bilges were cleaner than my clothes closet), 
and in almost constant use, over her lifetime. Near 
as I can tell, this boat is as sound as the day she 
was built. In short, a real jewel. 

I have the complete history of Blue Bird, 
including photos of her when she was first built 
(in 1951, at the Brooklyn Vocational High 
School), photos after a thorough refit (by Joe Hill, 
in 1979) who also put a new cabin on, done to 
Atkin’s original plans. I have documentation of 
the sale from her original owner to the person I 
bought her from. A scrapbook/photo album. I 
even have a letter from Pat (Mrs. John) Atkin, 

who has a file on this boat. All this will be in- 
cluded as part of the sale. 

I bought her thinking that she was a small 
boat, being only 18’ on the waterline. I discoy- 

BOOKS & PLANS WANTED 

OSCO Ford Conversion Catalogs, V8 & 4 cyl, or 
literature of any kind, *30s-’50s. 
BILL YEAGER, Milford, DE, (302) 335-1022, 
<CYTwinPines @cs.com> (14) 

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 
first. Send no money until you get a painting you 
like. 
SAM CHAPIN, 753 Woodside Rd., Maitland, FL 
32751, (407) 622-5730. (TF) 

New from Compass Classic Yachts 

14’ CLASSIC CAT 

pares 
i 

Good looks * ; * Seats 
Easy handling * j * Cockpit room 

Speed : * Comfort 
* Stability 
* Low maintenance 
* Affordable price 
* SA 130 sq. ft. 
* Displacement 600# 

Versatility * § 
Forgiveness * 

LOA 14’ 
Beam 7’ « 

Draft 10” « 

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 

ered that she’s a pretty big boat, that just hap- 
pens to be short. Can’t haul her around with my 
Corolla sedan, without risking life & limb. Need 
a crane to step the 36’ mast. She’s out of scale 
with my financial resources and my physical re- 
sources. Also, because of the keel extension put 
on by an owner with urgent business to wind- 
ward, she isn’t a good fit with most of our local 
harbours here on the Bay of Fundy, which go 
dry twice a day. 

So, much as I hate the idea, I’m putting her 
up for sale. Just want to get out of her what I put 
in, the $1,500 purchase price, and $3,500 to have 
her decks and cabin top sheeted with glass cloth 
and epoxy, and her hull taken to bare wood and 
epoxy coated. That’s when I ran out of time and 
money, and into a divorce proceeding. 

So, I guess you could say it’s another dis- 
tress sale. I need the money to bankroll the 
sharpie. She’s presently located between Digby 
and Yarmouth, Nova Scotia. You’ II have to come 
and get her, or pay the moving costs. She’s on a 
cradle, bolted to a rude, but serviceable, trailer. 

She’s hasn’t been back in the water, since 
the epoxy treatment, and has been stored in a 
sound barn (no drips) ever since. She’s not miss- 
ing more than the odd fitting or turnbuckle-pin 
to be ready to sail. The magneto ignition Palmer 
engine still rolls over nicely by hand. 

I reserve the right not to sell the boat to 
just anybody with US$5,000. I want her to have 
the kind of caring owner, and user, that I intended 
to be (I was a caring enough owner; sadly, I never 
got to use her). and that she deserves. 

For more information, call me, Ernie 
Cassidy at (902) 769-3894 evenings, or email me 
at <ecassidy @auracom.com>. 

By Joanne S. Scott 

With Drawings by David Q. Scott 

In these days of fiberglass, one could 
perhaps understand how a sailor could 
succumb to owning a wooden boat, 
but four, five, over ten? Here is wo- 
ven a tale through narrative poetry of 
the foibles and romance of a 
sail-smitten family and the steady ac- 
cumulation of one fine character boat 
after another. 

$30.00 Available Through 

Nimbus Studio 
2 Reed Court, Chestertown, MD 21620 

Order Form 

Name: 

Address: 

City: 

State: 

Quantity Ordered @ $30: 

Also Available Through 
Amazon.com 

(Search for Joanne S. Scott) 

KAYAKS 
Wilderness Systems - Old Town 

CANOES 
Allagash - Old Town 

Mansfield - Alumacraft 
Hundreds on Display 

FERNALD’S 
On the River Parker 

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



The Caillou 

A BE'PTER SMALL BOAT. 

877 CAILLOU 

www Sail-or-paddle com 

Charlotte, VT 
05445 
802 425-3926 

Fast. 
Light. 
Seaworthy. 
Beautiful. 
Cedar or Kevlar. 
Kits. Classes) 

mpssetiong 
IDOwe fim 

BOAT & 
29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984 (978) 774-0906 

Tested, Proven 
_ Leeboards- 
"Sail Right Up on the Beach 

Convertible Cabin — 
Transforms in 2 Minutes 

to a Great Overnighter 

Unique Trailering 
Allows for Complete Set 

Up in 10 Minutes 

For Literature or to Recej 

“The Not Quite 

Professional Video” 

on the Sea Pearl 21 

_ CALL TOLL FREE: 

1 (888) 881-BOAT 

MANUFACTURING AND SALES 

1144 Windy Hill Drive * Conway, South Carolina 29526 

THE ATLANTIC CHALLENGE FOUNDATION 

home of the Rockland Apprenticeshop 

@ Wooden boatbuilding, renovations and restoration. 

@ One and six-week boatbuilding classes. 

@ Adult and children’s sailing classes each summer. 

643 Main St., Rockland, ME 04841 tel. 207.594.1800 
e-mail info@atlanticchallenge.com |www.apprenticeshop.com 
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