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Looking Ahead... 
Shamus Doneagain is back, this time with 

a “bird’s eye” perspective on a gathering of 
tall ships in “Big Boats on the Bay”; and Joe 
Lagrasso reports on “A Gathering of 
Windriders” where there was precious little 
wind on which to ride. 

Tom McGrath (who remembers Tom’s 
long ago Townie tales?) surfaces unexpectedly 
with another of his wry commentaries on small 
boating in “A Gam of Whistle-Pissers”; Barry 
Donahue brings us more photos of “Vikings 
at Play”; and if all goes well we’ll commence 
our 2001 serialization of another good old 
timey boating book. 

Jim Michalak has two more of his de- 
signs for us in “More New Boats”; Terry 
Trespasso describes his unique use for canoe 
paddles in “Canoe Paddle Creations”; Mark 
Steele is back with more model boating news 
in “A Sort of Blossomy Kind of Boat’; Phil 
Thiel continues with his pedal power revela- 
tions in “12 Decades of Pedal Power in the 
Heart of Boston”, and Phil Bolger & Friends 
will surely come through again as always. 

Ted Cary discusses the high tech subject 
of boat speed in “Two Ways to Break the Dis- 
placement Hull Speed Limit”; Monte Rhodes 
urges us to “Go Build a Boat”; and Robb White 
gives us a double dose; workshop advise in 
“My Favorite Power Tool’, and dealing with 
desecrators of our small boating environment 
in “Try Corporeal Punishment”. 

On the Cover... 

Foster Nostrand says this is the most po- 
etic photo of his schooner ever taken and we 
believe him. He tells us more about single 
handing this boat in this issue. 

2 

Commentary.. 

Bob Hicks, Editor 

While looking on at the launching of a 
new Polynesian racing outrigger canoe at 
Kittery Point, Maine, in November, which I 
chronicle in a feature story in this issue, I 
thought, how nice it is for the two guys be- 
hind the project to believe enough in their 
dream to go ahead and make it happen. Most 
of us who have undertaken projects in small 
boating have experienced that moment of 
decison to “go for it’, be it to build a new boat 
from plans, or assemble a kit boat, or even 
pursue an idea dreamed up in our own head. 

What set this particular dream apart from 
many of us is the degree of commitment to 
the dream. Bill Yates and Mike Handa, a 
couple of Hawaiians now living in eastern 
Massachusetts, decided that they wanted to 
create an improved version of the Hawaiian 
outrigger canoes which have been making the 
scene hereabouts, one more suited for the sea 
conditions experienced along our eastern US 
seaboard. 

No design existed, and since they are also 
businessmen planning to offer their boats for 
sale to others, the revision was not one they 
came up with by seat-of-the-pants designing 
at the kitchen table. They interested Dick 
Newick and Keith Burgess, men with very 
high level design credentials and achievements 
indeed, to do the design, and Ted Perry, a 
proven builder of top quality molded fiberglass 
boats, to build the boats. 

Bill and Mike are dealing with the time 
constraints the demands of their workaday 
lives place on realization of their dream by 
devoting their time to managing the whole 
process, leaving the details to the pros, substi- 
tuting money for time. While the majority of 
people routinely realize their dreams by just 
buying them, meanwhile grinding out their 
daily lives in cubicles or on shop floors, Bill 
and Mike have the satisfaction of creating and 
carrying forward their own unique dream. 

Judging from many of the stories from 
readers which we have received over these 
many years now, this is not an option for most. 
It certainly isn’t for me. I long ago chose to 
substitute time for money, time free to do what 
I wanted to with it, forgoing the ease of just 
taking out my wallet to acquire what I wanted 
at any time so I could be free to act when and 
how I wished. 

So it takes me a lot longer to bring a 
dream to fruition. This magazine is an ex- 
ample, having no capital at the start to build it 
up quickly with costly circulation and adver- 
tising promotion campaigns, we slugged along 
underwater financially for almost ten years 
before breaking the surface into positive cash 
flow conditions. With this number one dream 
such a struggle in terms of time, lesser dreams 

of various exciting small boat projects and 
adventures were chronically starved for the 
time needed to see significant progress in any 
given year. 

Now that we bask in relative affluence, 
with cash flow in exceeding cash flow out by 
an amount that provides what one might re- 
gard as a modest retirement income (without 
the retirement part), more time is indeed avail- 
able for pursuing my dream projects and ad- 
ventures. In small boats the current ongoing 
dream project has been the trimaran I con- 
cocted from a cast off 17’ Seda sea kayak, a 
couple of stitch & glue amas, and a used 
windsurfer rig. 

This came to mind at Kittery Point as I 
looked out over the mooring area at Dick 
Newick’s new 16’ trimaran design, “Rev”. Oh — 
my, I thought, how presumptuous of me to 
think I can put together a small one or two 
person trimaran on the sort of budget I have 
to work with. Dick’s “Rev” would be the sort 
of result I would have achieved had I followed 
Bill and Mike’s lead and retained Dick Newick 
to design my little dream tri and Ted Perry’s 
East/West Boats to build it. 

Not that the result of my seat-of-the-pants 
designing and engineering is a total waste, I 
did adopt all sorts of specs and construction 
ways and means from existing trimaran con- 
cepts, so it will probably work well enough 
for my own personal pleasure. I cannot report 
yet on success, for this past year I did zero 
work on the project. 

Instead I got caught up in my cycling 
activities working on two projects with 
quadraplegic friend Charlie, seat-of-the-pants 
designing and barn shop building two trikes 
for people with major physical handicaps, one 
a tandem handcycle rig for a disabled person 
to enjoy riding with a normally abled com- 
panion, and the other an off-road handcycle 
trike for enabling a handicapped person to re- 
gain access to outdoor places innaccessible by 
wheelchair. 

Yes, these have nothing to do with mess- 
ing about in boats, what grabbed me about 
them was that nothing like either is available 
for the handicapped from the industry that 
serves their needs, and the sharing of the whole 
adventure with a person who has become a 
close friend. We are breaking new ground. 

Perhaps in 2001 my tri may move ahead. 
Friend Charlie has paddled with me several 
times in my Seda Tango double sea kayak. 
Perhaps if I redesign the mechanics of install- 
ing the existing amas, akas and windsurfer rig 
to suit the larger double, with Charlie’s par- 

ticipation both before and after the launching, 
the currently neglected boat project might re- 
gain top billing. We’ ll see. 
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You write to us about... 
Opinions... 

A Very Serious Disease 
Messing about in boats is not only the 

name of your magazine, it’s a very serious dis- 
ease. Other medical journals (boating maga- 
zines) offer opinions on the disease but, Mr. 
Hicks, you call a spade a spade and call the 
disease what it really is, Messing About in 
Boats. 

This MAIB disease has afflicted mankind 
for thousands of years and perplexed the best 
of doctors. They have studied both the fresh 
water and salt water versions of this illness, 
finding barnacles to be the only major differ- 
ence. The fresh water version is more predomi- 
nate in lakes and rivers, while the salt water 
version is confined to the oceans. 

The disease is most prevalent among the 
male population, though some females are 
known to be afflicted with this malady. This 
disease strikes young and old alike. The con- 
traction of this disease among the young is 
often undetected until the symptoms appear 
as they age. 

A severe symptom of this disease is the 
desire to be out on the water in a boat. The 
immune system seems incapable of dealing 
with this symptom. There are catalogs full of 
such medicines as paint, varnish and caulking 
compounds while others offer charts to plot 
the disease’s progress and anchors to hold the 
disease in check. Let me tell you right now, 
you’re going to die with this disease; it’s in- 
curable. 

My particular version of the disease in- 
fected me with a Snipe bite in the teenage 
years, then lay mostly dormant until 1989. 
There were two flare-ups in the ‘50s when I 
built two 12’ wooden sailboats that eased the 
pain. 

In ‘89, I was struck with the Carol Ann 
strain. This 22’ wooden sailboat was born in 
1963 and when I acquired this strain in ‘89, it 
was apparent that I needed life-saving surgery. 
I underwent an operation that included spine 
and rib replacement, which also led to much 
skin grafting. 

With the hull in acceptable shape, I’ve 
embarked on a regimen of sailing therapy, 
which has worked wonders. Whenever I feel 
a little queasy, I open up the bowels of the 
hull and remodel the galley. 

To stay in good shape, each spring I take 
a dose of paint and varnish, this after a winter 
of reading the medical journals to see how oth- 
ers cope with this disease. 

Irving S. Wait, Seymour, IN 
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Scandanavian Character Traits 
In the article “Water Wandering in Den- 

mark”, by Richard C. Newick (Oct. 15 
issue), the statement, “The Swedes (in Malmo) 
seemed prosperous and friendly but more re- 
served than the Danes,” reminded me of a joke 
a Copenhagen Dane told me, a joke that ex- 
emplified the perceived different character 
traits of the four Scandinavian nations. Here 
goes: 

“A ferry between Copenhagen and 
Malmo was caught in a storm and sank. Ev- 
eryone was saved but one liferaft could not be 
found. Finally, five days later, it was located. 
There were two Norwegians in the raft; they 
were busy rowing, that is, working. There were 
two Finns, regarded by some as the “Sicilians” 
of Scandinavia; they were having a heated ar- 
gument and slashing at each other with knives. 
There were two happy-go-lucky Danes, they 
were telling jokes, laughing and slapping each 
other on the back like old long-lost friends. 
Standing formally aloof in each end of the raft 
were two Swedes; they hadn’t been introduced 
Youd 

Is the author Richard C. Newick one and 
the same as the noted trimaran designer Dick 
Newick? 

Bob Awtrey, Fernandina Beach, FL 
Editor Comments: Yep, it’s him. 

What should a Volunteer Crew Expect? 
You are the owner of a large boat? Have 

you ever moved your boat a long distance over 
the water? I would like to ask what you ex- 
pect from your crew. I have my opinions and 
am probably opening a can of worms by pre- 
senting them. 

I have helped deliver a couple of boats in 
recent years and have had understandings with 
the owners that I expected no pay but I also 
expected no costs to me. I also expected to be 
fed. The fed part can get iffy when you start 
eating a lot of meals off the boat. 

This past spring something happened that 
got me wondering what I should expect as a 
volunteer delivery crewman. An acquaintance 
of mine bought a large sailboat in England and 
wanted to bring it to the US and then up the 
Mississippi to St. Paul, Minnesota. 

I had no desire to cross the big pond with 
this man but originally agreed to join his trip 
at Mobile and help deliver the boat up the 
Tentom Waterway, into the Mississippi, then 
to our home in Minnesota. 

Another friend of mine and a friend of 
his were his volunteer crew to bring the boat 
over from England. The trip seemed to be 
ready to happen. These friends flew to Lon- 
don at their own expense, and then began to 
get the boat ready for the crossing. 

I got a call from the owner one evening 
from London shortly before the sailing date. 
He asked me to check into bridge clearances 
on the Tentom Waterway. This was a reason- 
able request as he chose not to drop the stick 
if he could avoid it. 

We talked on his dime for quite a while 
that evening about the option of traveling all 
the way up the Mississippi making about Imph 
over the ground while burning a gallon of die- 
sel every hour, then he dropped the bomb. He 
told me that he was glad that there were four 
of us to split the cost. 

“Split the costs?” I exclaimed, and he 
repeated that he expected his crew to share all 
the expenses. I was not ready for this, it caught 
me completely off guard. I was thinking that I 
was crew not a passenger, crews get paid. I 
had expected to work for nothing and I was 
prepared to lose nearly a hundred dollars a day 
for all the days that I was away from my job 
as a yard bird. I was not expecting to buy his 
fuel. 

I politely told him that I couldn’t afford 
to help him with his delivery. 

The crossing did get underway but my 
friend was injured and so they returned to port. 
Now the boat is back in London and the friends 
are back in the US, having paid their ways both 
ways across the big pond. A lot of bad feel- 
ings came out of this incident. 

I have thought about this failed trip a lot 
this summer and feel that it’s time to ask the 
opinion of other boat owners and boat lovers. 
I would like to hear what others feel is the 
proper arrangement for non professional ferry 
trips. I know what the costs are if you hire a 
skipper and crew. Paying your crews expenses 
is very small by comparison. 

One thing that came through very clearly 
to me. All parties must agree up front what is 
expected. If you don’t agree don’t go. Don’t 
subject yourself to any unpleasant surprises. 

Mississippi Bob Brown, 12936 Galaxie 
Ave. Apple Valley, MN 55124 

This Magazine... 

Thanks for the Coverage 
My November | copy arrived yesterday 

and I was delighted to see Bob Rogers’s story, 
“Big Adventure in a Small Boat’, about build- 
ing and using my Jozeboat in it. If anyone has 
been contemplating ordering plans but hasn’t 
become convinced that Jozebote is all that sea- 
worthy, especially since up to now there’s been 
nothing other than my claims for the boat’s 
performance, this ought to be the final word! 

When Bob sent me aa copy of his manu- 
script, | wrote to him him that I never would 
have had the nerve to even go out in seas of 
the sort he describes, let alone on a long expe- 
dition, but I certainly appreciate his being the 
one to give my design its acid test. 

Since you ran my release back in the 
January | issue I’ ve had 65 orders for the plans. 
BoatBuilder ran the release a couple months 
after you did, but MAJB was definitely the big 
puller. Again, many thanks for the coverage. 

Joseph Reisner, Marine Design & Devel- 
opment, 9600 Seventeen Mile Rd., Marshall, 
MI 49068, (616) 781-6974 

Editor Comments: We welcome articles 
about the designs and boats that designers and 
builders have to offer, it is up to them or their 
satisfied clients, to submit their stories for 
publication. 



Information of Interest... 

Boats 101 
The Essex Shipbuilding Museum in 

Essex, Massachusetts, is offering a unique 
boating fundamentals course during the win- 
ter months, February 1 - April 19, bringing 
together boat owners and professionals in the 
marine field for twelve evenings of demon- 
strations and open discussions. The staff in- 
cludes designers, builders and systems special- 
ists. 

An overview of the boat you own or are 
considering will include insights into the use 
and limitations of the boat. Topics will cover 
design, construction, maintenance and marine 
systems. 

Interested readers are invited to inquire 
for full details. Check our website at 
www.essexshipbuildingmuseum.com. 

Essex Shipbuilding Museum Waterline 
Center, 66 Main St. Essex, MA 01929, (978) 
768-7541. 

New Steamboating Group 
The North American Steam Boat Assn. 

was founded six months ago to replace the 
former Steamhoating of Middlebourne, West 
Virginia whose editor and publisher (Bill 
Mueller) announced he can no longer continue 
the publication and organization he has run 
single handedly for the last 12 years or so. This 
new organization is well funded, well founded 
and already has its second issue of its news- 
letter, The Smokestack, in the mail. 

The Smokestack is published every three 
months by Editor Charley Roth: It is the in- 
formation outlet for the North American Steam 
Boat Assn. Editorial mailing address is: The 
Smokestack, 212 Rte. 513, Glen Gardner, NJ 
08826. Subscription mailing address is: The 
Smokestack, PO Box 395, Dayville, CT 06241. 
Phone number (908) 638-8341. 

Kent Lacey (steamboat captain and gen- 
eral messer abouter in anything that will float), 
Old Lyme, CT, (860) 434-1846 
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16’ Custom Built Skiffs 
Plywood, epoxy, fiberglass. Strong, capable, 
and good-looking. Built to last a lifetime. 

Starting at $975. 

Bill Greenough 
Berlin, CT (860) 828-0425 

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 

Activities & Experiences... 
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Checking Out the Big Guys 
Checking out the big guys during the Wellfleet Harbor row held by the Cape Cod Viking 

Rowing Club this past summer. 
Barry Donahue, Brewster, MA 
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Searching For This Boat 
I am searching for the small boat pictured to buy. I wonder if any readers can tell me who 

the builder is and what his address is? 
Helmut Zysk, 7804 Seminole Rd., Sneads, FL 32460. 

Your January 1 Issue Will Be Late! 

Yep, because of problems in non or late delivery some readers have experienced 
this past fall, which I discussed on this page in the December 1 issue, I decided to not 
have the January | issue dropped into the pre-Christmas mail maelstrom on December 
18th, but will wait until the 26th, when the vast flood has subsided and our little lot of 
5,000 issues might get more attention, even survive at all. So, please give it a chance and 
wait at least until January 15 before you call us to ask where it is. We now are pretty 
much convinced that the postal service will take up to three weeks to deliver your issues, 
about twice as long as it took a year or two ago. 

Right now we close each issue a month ahead of its cover date, so it can be printed 
and mailed at least two weeks ahead of the cover date. We may have to addon another 
week this year (close five weeks early) so you’ll get your issues more “on time”’. 

SOLID 
COMFORT 

BOATS G 
KAYAKS 

Boreal Design 
Wilderness Systems - Old Town 

CANOES 
Ranger - Old Town - Radisson 

Hundreds on Display 
FERNALD’S 

On the River Parker 
Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951 

(978) 465-0312 

Sailing Cruising Canoes 
Sea Touring Kayaks <7 
Anglers Sampans © 

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

(810) 468-6456 
<huhorton @tir.com> 



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. 

Broadside 
Newsletter of The 
U.S.S. Constitution 

Model Shipwright Guild 

Show & Tell 
Mat Leupold led off with the David C. 

“Bud” McIntosh book, How to Build a Wooden 
Boat, $36 from WoodenBoat. Mat, who has 
been involved with the design and building of 
a high performance sailboat, found this to have 
revelations. From the standpoint of design, the 
book describes the functions of each element 
and the operating conditions it will face. 

It describes all stages of construction, 
using a 39’ keel sloop as an example. Mat says 
it is written in a readable style with humor, 
and should appeal to armchair builders (and 
scratch modelers. Ed.). Clear illustrations by 
Sam Manning, often seen in WoodenBoat 
Magazine (Editor’s favorite). 

As Mat related, in his experience, you can 
never have enough clamps. McIntosh’s book 
reinforces this, saying that the difference be- 
tween an amateur and an experienced builder, 
is that the latter has nearly enough. Mat rec- 
ommended that the Guild library obtain a copy, 
but declined to offer his. 

Denis Edkins brought the fifth and last 
of the series of half models he has built, of 
sailboats he has owned. This, a Flying Dutch- 
man, he still sails. Designed in the mid ‘50s, it 
was used in the 1960 Olympics and after. He 
calls it a perfect sailing machine, weighing 
only 360lbs at 20° x 6’ beam, and capable of 
planing to windward. In winds below 10 knots, 
she is well behaved, but above 15, a handful, 
requiring a trapeze. The Dutchman has been 
clocked at 23 knots on a broad reach, and 
Denis seems to have great affection for his. 
They were originally molded ply, but currently 
made of Kevlar, FG and a honeycomb core. 
Denis’ models sport the colors and sail num- 
bers of his boats, and are all made to the same 
scale; a 3-D scrapbook. 

Frank Clements again displayed his 
scratch whaling ship Wanderer, to show his 
progress to date. Built to McCann/Popular 
Science plans, it is 1/16”:1’. He told about 
making individual bricks for the tryworks af- 
ter trying other solutions, carving his own fig- 
urehead and and fabricating her wheel, which 
he had not attempted before. Asked about the 
nameboard lettering, he said he used “rub-on” 
lettering (““Press-type”’, along with many other 
graphic arts materials have been overtaken by 
computer technology, becoming quite scarce 
in shops while we in the trade have stacks of 
stuff we’ ll never use again. Ed.). White letter- 
ing is still available, as somebody pointed out, 
because desktop printers don’t print white, but 
they do print reverse type, so the solution, 
mentioned by Bill Fleming recently, is to re- 
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verse your lettering from a hull matching color, 
trim it closely, and glue it on, or get out your 
3-hair brush, and paint it. Very nice work. 

Jim Nolan brought us up to date on re- 
covery of the CSS H.L. Hunley, early sub be- 
ing raised off Charleston, SC. Each day brings 
new revelations. Latest word is that her hull 
was only 3-1/2’ in diameter, not split and riv- 
eted to attain greater height as is depicted in 
drawings and paintings. Imagine sitting and 
winding a crankshaft in that space! This hull 
is being raised with oil platform/drilling equip- 
ment and some funding by National Geo- 
graphic. Straps laced under the hull (which is 
listing at about 45degrees) are equipped with 
load sensors for monitoring. Careful speed in 
12 hour shifts is required, as the hurricane sea- 

son is upon us. Hunley will be accompanied 
by US Navy vessels, as nine bodies are be- 
lieved to be aboard. 

Jim brought a poster showing details of 
the operation involving a jack-up barge and 
cradle, the whole of which will be placed on 
deck of the recovery vessel, retaining the hull 
angle so as to least disturb the contents. 

Rob Napier is doing repair work on a 
model he built on commission 10-12 years 
back, but which has not been cased. The sub- 
ject is a Dutch Boeier yacht of 1877, named 
Constanter. 24’ in length, scale is 1/35, and 
the original is still afloat, says Rob. Her plans 
were taken from the book Round and Flat 
Bottom Yachts, which had many photos for 
documentation (again, those invaluable pho- 
tos). 

The boat is typically bluff in contour, has 
her counterweighted mast mounted in a fancy 
tabernacle (for sliding under bridges), is deco- 
rated neatly in her bows and uses twin 
leeboards. Rob’s model is finished all natural, 
and is detailed to perfection. One thing which 
demonstrates his care and attention, is his 
choice of a block of wood for the solid hull, in 
which the grain simulates the planking runs, 
and perfectly symmetrically. Her blocks, 
which are of a style not used on this side, were 
fabricated of multiple parts. 

Constanter’s decks were discussed, as 
they, too, are made somewhat differently than 
we do it. Planks about 6” wide are rabbeted 
on both edges, and canvas is bedded and tacked 
down in the recess formed when the deck is 
laid. 

The leeboards have a rudimentary airfoil 
shape to create windward lift. Why leeboards, 
used so seldom in this country (except for 
Gloucester’s Phil Bolger)? They eliminate the 
intrusion of a trunk into the limited cabin space 
in this size cruising vessel, and also the po- 
tential leaks attendant. 

Dick Remillard is taking a break from 
his Rattlesnake by building a 1902, 4-masted 
barkentine named Kohala, a west-coast lum- 
ber ship, at 1/8”=1’. This is his first attempt at 
a “bread and butter” (lift) carved hull. He has 
used pine for the lifts and maple for the keel 

. 

and stem. For the hollows around the stern, 
Dick recommends a Japanese compound 
convex-curve plane, with wood body. He had 
the highest praise for this little shaver, and 
plans to buy another, at about $20. Kohala was 
launched from Fairhaven, MA. Plans for 
Kohala were obtained from the Smithsonian 
collection. 

Ed Parent this night had yet another 
Civil War ship, CSS Arkansas, at 1:240. Ar- 
kansas, Ed tells us, was being built on the 
Mississippi in 1862, in Memphis, alongside a 
sister ship, when imminent attack required that 
she be launched and sent to another site for 
completion. So quickly was she sent into ac- 
tion, she was never painted. Her sister, not far 
enough along to launch, was destroyed on the 
ways. Arkansas was armored with 20” of 
wood, railroad ties and cotton bales accord- 
ing to his research. 

Ed has built this model of 3/32” horizon- 
tal bass lifts. Not much is known of her lines, 
but she still lies in the mud, hard by Baton 
Rouge, and with a fraction of the expense of 
Hunley, could be raised and measured, said 
Ed. 

Ray Crean brought back the (paper) light 
cruiser, HMS Sheffield, at 1:400, this time ac- 
companied by a sister in plastic, at 1:200. The 
plastic version had been mothballed for a while 
but is now back in play. It has an internal struc- 
ture of insulation foam. 

Ray talked of his experiments with print- 
ing from the internet, directly onto plastic, but 
finding that the result was not waterproof. 
“Aha!” he cried, “I can solve that!”, but found 
the print was not varnish-proof either. 

Lou Hills says Ink Jet output can be made 
waterproof, at least on fabric, with a product 
named Bubble Jet Set. He has used it for flags. 
Silk is first washed in BJS, dried and mounted 
on “freezer paper’, before running through 
your ink jet printer. The stuff was created for 
necktie makers, Lou says, and you can find it 
on the net. 

Jonathan Kinghorn displayed Gamain, 
a 25 ton cutter yacht he is building from an 
1878 magazine article! She is 3/4”=1’, plank 
on frame, and will sail when complete. He is 
using mahogany, Douglas fir, boxwood, brass, 
lead and mica, bedded in putty, for the glaz- 
ing, as he is trying to conform as closely as he 
can to the materials specified, available when 
the magazine was published. Gamain is in the 
earliest stages, and I hope we will see her back. 

Bill Fleming and his Foirneata Coinean 
version of the plank-on-bulkhead Billings kit 
Lila Dan were counted present. This 1:50 Bal- 
tic square topsail trader is about 90% com- 
plete, now. Sails are printed, but oversewn for 
authenticity, have boltropes, grommets, and 
are pursed to give them shape. 

U.S.S. Constitution Model Shipwright 
Guild, Newsietter Editor Irwin Schuster, 27 
Chatham Way, Lynnfield, MA 01940-1253, 
(781) 334-5009, <ischu @ mindspring.com> 
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The Boats We Built 
Compiled from the SWBANS Newsletters 

I started going through our library of 
Newsletters. We have a complete set now and 
I thought it would be fun to go over the past 
five years to reminisce. One thing became very 
clear. Our members have built a lot of boats. 
We’ve also done a lot, so my trip down 
memory lane is going to have to be done in 
segments. Given our mandate, I thought I 
would start with boat building. 

It’s likely that I'll miss some, either 
through oversight on my part or because we 
have no record of some projects. If it’s my 
mistake, I apologize for missing your boat. If 
you haven’t told us about your boat, tell us 
now So we can update our records. 

There have been some designs that have 
caught on quickly and those will be grouped 
together. We have heard that some people think 
the Association promotes one type or design 
over others. This list is very useful to disprove 
that theory. Our members have very different 
tastes and skill levels and have demonstrated 
that in their choices. Some of these boats were 
commissioned; some built by our members 
who are professionals in the field and some 
by members who began with a love of a par- 
ticular boat and a desire to learn by doing. For 
all of us, though, it began with a love of being 
on the water. 

Volkskayaks: Gerry Gladwin and his VK 
have been responsible for putting many people 
on the water and introducing many new mem- 
bers to SWBANS. An Association like ours is 
so lucky to have an active member like Gerry. 
The following is a list of members who built 
Volkskayaks (in no particular order): 

Anne Murray, Ross Pottie, Russ Parrott, 

Huguette Pottie, Becky Stark, Greg Silver, 
Denise Saulnier, Jaimie Vanbuskirk, Mireille 
Wensel, Lynn Atton, Ryerson Clark, Ulli 
Hoger, Jim Creighton, Andre Massicotte, Liza 
Hageraats, Peter Short, Donna Ray, Bob 
Mackasey, Gerry Gladwin (of course), Jose 
Gladwin (ditto), Stan Blake, Ron Wensel, 
Deanna Flinn, Anne Clark, Alex Chisholm (2 

or 3 ), Robert Fraser, Bonnie Aalders, Olga 
Massicotte, Brenda Potvin, Howard Ray, 
LucPotvin, Peter Dumaresq. 

Windsprints:The Association was con- 
ceived during the building of a Bolger 
Windsprint. Ryerson and Anne were building 
Yellowtail at the Maritime Museum of the At- 
lantic when the discussions began about form- 
ing an Association. Yellowtail joined Stan 
Blake’s Flounder in the racing fleet and our 
members quickly joined the madness. Don 
Ives built Fluke and we all helped Anne 
Kenney build Heel &Sole at the Halifax Inter- 
national Boat Show. Are you beginning to see 
the theme? It didn’t last. Alex built the cheap 
version in the modestly priced Splinter. Linda 
Day and Anne Clark built Karei and Kevin 
West built Nomad From Hell. Most recently 
Sherry and Dave Rimes built Green Goblin. 

All but Splinter raced at the Mahone Bay 
Wooden Boat Festival in 2000 but some of 
them changed hands and names. You may need 

a program to keep up with the movement of 
Windsprints around our members. Flounder 
is the father of the group. Always did and prob- 
ably always will belong to Stan Blake. Splin- 
ter was built on a shoestring budget and no 
one other then Alex will ever tolerate the rea- 
son for her name. She really does leave splin- 
ters in you. In a boat where you sit on the bot- 
tom that isn’t an endearing feature, Yellowtail 
is now with Nick and Faye and is called Lucy’s. 
Heel & Sole went to Howard and Donna Ray 
who raced her as Blue Magic. Karei is a 
clammer in the Maggies with Anne & 
Ryerson’s uncle. Fluke, Nomad From Hell and 

Green Goblin have not changed owners. 
The fleet of Windsprint racers has re- 

mained intact for 2001. Of course, there will 
be a new addition and we will keep you in- 
formed as the project progresses. 

Other Bolger Boats: Anko Hofland built 
a 25’ Sharpie, L’ark. Leonie Poore and Peter 
Bevan commissioned a Birdwatcher. We all 
enjoyed the running commentary. Itchy & 
Scratchy is Fraser Howell’s Chebacco. It is 
always a treat to see and we’ve all enjoyed 
the stories that go with their adventures. 
Ryerson and Anne Clark threw together a 
Tortise with a glass bottom panel for their 
grand daughter. Jack and Lois Bearden just 
finished a 15’ Gypsy. 

Kayaks & Baidarki (really, that’s the 
plural): Wally Woodbury, Tred Avon Chesa- 
peake Light Craft modified with a “pooch 
pouch”. Bob Cowan, Chesapeake Light Craft. 
Jaimie Vanbuskirk, Chesapeake Light Craft. 
Fraser Howell, skin on frame West Greenland 
kayak. Anko Hofland, skin on frame baidarka 
(sans skin). Robert Fraser, several kayaks and 
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double-paddle boats of his own design. Anne 
& Ryerson Clark, two Aleutian baidarki modi- 

fied to their taste. John Hill, Chesapeake Light 
Craft. 

So Many Others: Richard Salsmen built 
a 15’ Whilly Boat to Ian Oughtred’s design. 
Enjnar Larsen did a fine job on a 26’ Norfolk 
Island Sharpie. Larry King, an 8’ rowboat. 
Ross Pottie a rowing/sailing 10’ Martha’s ten- 
der, Emma K. Barry Shearer, a stunning Per- 
egrine rowing craft. Alex Chisholm spent two 
years building a 15’ camp cruiser named 
Raven. Ken Lamb built Chelsea Victoria, a 
16’ ThomKat at the museum. David Keith had 
a 22’ Brewers ketch built on the shores of 
Mahone Bay. Eric Vickers has an Acorn Din- 
ghy. Michael Concannon finished a fine rep- 
lica of a Petpeswick Dinghy. John Dixon con- 
structed a real show stopper with his 16’ 
Swampscott dory, Faire Winds. Doug 
Kernahan spent a lot of time on building his 
trawler yacht. Richard Greenwood built Frisky 
Dog, his design, a 19’ lapstrake sailboat with 
very traditional fittings and rigging. Pat & 
Keith Nelder built Cat Breton a 17’ Wittholz 
catboat and a Stickleback dory 

Wow, if you’ ve been counting that’s over 
70 and these are only the boats built since the 
Association began that we know about. This 
doesn’t include boats members owned when 
they joined. Obviously, I’m not keeping score 
and I’m sure there are some missing. We’ ve 
had a very productive five years. 

Small Wooden Boat Association of 
Nova Scotia, P.O. Box 1193, Dartmouth, NS 
B2Y 4B8, Canada, (902) 461-2416, http:// 
fox.nstn.ca/~swbans, <swb ans @fox. 
nstn.ca> 
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FIBERGLASS REPLICA CLASSIC SAILBOATS 
RAINBOW 

, LOA - 1274” 

Beam - 6’2” 

; _ SA - 100sf 

H Displ. 440lbs 

eer fa 
eam gas" abs ese 
a et ae 
By Pot 

3 &. te 

Construction 

12’ Cape Cod Catboat Fiberglass Hull & Deck 

—_ Varnished Oak Trim LOA 18’ 0” 

Bronze Hardware 

Wooden Spars 

NEW! 
Compass 

CLASSIC CAT 
14’ Classic Half-Decked Catboat 

BAYBIRD 

18’ Gaff Sloop 

Beam - 5’6” 

SA - 145sf 

LWL - 16’ 

Draft 0’8” 

Dealer Inquiries Invited 

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

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



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 y 

www.MediterraneanAvenue.com 

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

Bokeelia, FL 33922 

TRADITIONAL 

CAST IRON 

PORCELAIN ENAMELED 

WOOD BURNING 

HEATING & COOKING 

COMPACT 

WILLIAMSBURG 

MOBILE MARINE 

718 486 8049 
WWW.MARINESTOVE.COM 

ANNOUNCEMENT 
BART 

HAUTHAWAY 
BOATS ARE BACK 

Lightweight Fiberglass 

Roy 

Double Paddle Canoe 

Contact 

CAL-TEK KAYAKS 
P.O. Box 202 

Kingston, MA 02364 

(781) 385-5666 
www.erols.com/cal-tekengineering 

Book Review 

Before the Wind 
The Memoir of An 

American Sea Captain 
1808-1833 

By Charles Tyng 

Edited by Susan Fels 
Preface by William T. LaMoy 

Afterword by Thomas Philbrick 
Published by Viking Penguin 1999 and by 

Penguin Books 2000 
ISBN 0-670-88632-7 (he.) 
ISBN 0 14 02.9191 1 (pbk.) 

Reviewed by James Broten 

Many small boaters, including even those 
of us whose activities are limited to inland 
lakes, seem to have a deep interest in the days 
when sail was the only way of sea travel, and 
we try to satisfy that interest by reading fic- 
tion of the Horatio Hornblower tradition, or 
reading first hand accounts like the classic Two 
Years Before the Mast. Charles Tyng’s Before 
the Wind is a lightly edited printing of his 
hand-written, 419 page manuscript, written 
late in his life, covering his boyhood years and 
his sea-going adventures through age thirty 
two. The original manuscript, preserved by his 
family, is now at the James Duncan Phillips 
Library, Peabody Essex Museum at Salem, 
Massachusetts. 

Charles Tyng opens his narrative with a 
description of his boyhood which was cruelly 
disrupted at age seven with the death of his 
mother. He was sent to live with various rela- 
tives and then at various boarding schools, and 
was much restricted from contact with his sib- 
lings, even after his father re-married. He re- 
lates seeing some naval actions of the War of 
1812 which were visible from the shore in 

COLUMBIA 
TRADING CO. 

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

On Line Catalog: 
www.columbiatrading.com 

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

nautical @capecod.net 

Boston. 
With the end of that war, there was a re- 

surgence of maritime activity, and as he was a 
haphazard student, Charles Tyng’s father ar- 
ranged for him to ship aboard the Cordelia for 
a voyage to China and thence around the 
world, with a stop in England before getting 
back home to Boston. Writing about the expe- 
rience years later, the author remembers his 
anguish as a small, young boy in a rough, hard, 
dangerous environment, but also remembers 
many of the incidents of the voyage and re- 
counts them with detail. He also describes 
those things he learned to do and he had pride 
in doing them well. 

But, at the end of the narrative of this first 

voyage, he writes, “I was sick enough of the 
seas, and wanted to stay at home and study, 
but my father said I had chosen my profession 
and must stick to it, and that I must study navi- 
gation until I had a chance to go another (sic) 
voyage.” 

The book describes many other voyages 
as he matured and hardened and became mate 
and soon captain and even ship-owner at a 
young age. Adventures included contacts with 
pirates, mutinous crews, and close calls with 
the perils of storms at sea. In the narrative, 
there are descriptions of loss of life, and what 
I found to be a callous, hard reaction. He also 
described a hard attitude in dealing with diffi- 
cult crew members; seemed almost as though 
he had forgotten his time as a crew member. 

There are also some racist remarks which 
the editor left in in the interest of accuracy of 
that day’s mores, but also he contrasted the 
hospitalities of white and a black merchants 
and he compared the black’s hospitality favor- 
ably. I found of interest his descriptions of the 
choices of cargoes for his vessels, speculating 
on what would sell at good profits after ar- 
rival at the destination ports, and was amazed 
at his ability to remember prices and profits 
when he was writing these memoirs years later. 
Also, his ability to remember the countless 
names of his officers and crews, the merchants 
he dealt with, and the others he had met on his 
voyages, led me to speculate that perhaps he 
had kept journals, and the memoirs were a re- 
writing of the same. 

His personal life he touched on but 
briefly; he records, “...and the cargo dis- 
charged, I put in a new foremast, overhauled 
the hull, sails and rigging for another voyage. 
I then was married to Miss Anna S. Arnold, 
the niece of Judge Wilde of the Superior Court 
in Massachusetts. Mr. Bridge proposed that I 
should go out to Havana...” He took his wife 
with him on more than one voyage, but she 
was ill with an unidentified malady and died 
after a short marriage; he described his feel- 
ings of loss and his mourning. 

These memoirs terminate with his expe- 
riences in a cholera epidemic; he contracted 
the disease but was one of the few survivors. 
The introduction by the editor relates a sec- 
ond marriage to a teenage bride, and tells of 
the children from this union and indicates that 
it was a long happy marriage. 

The editor, Susan Fels, is a family de- 
scendent of the author, and the editing is gen- 
erally indicated with brackets, and there are 
many footnotes added, mostly to define ob- 
scure and nautical terms. Two words new to 
me were “adventure”, used in a mercantile 
context, and “supercargo”. 

I recommend the book to MAIB readers; 
I found a copy at our local library. 



Small Boat 
SAFETY 

Motto 
Motto, “A word or saying that expresses 

aims or guiding principles.” 
Some mottos have earned national rec- 

ognition. Perhaps the best known is the Boy 
Scout’s “Be Prepared”. Aligned with it is the 
Coast Guard’s “Semper Paratus”, “Always 
Ready”. In terms of boating safety they come 
to very much the same thing. If a boater is 
truly prepared he is always ready for what- 
ever may happen on the waters be it inland 
lake, the IntraCoastal Waterway or the open 
ocean. 

How can a boater “be prepared”? There 
are two clear answers. First, be trained in the 

operation of a vessel, the rules of the road, 
emergency procedures and the rest. A boating 
safety course offered by the Coast Guard Aux- 
iliary or the United States Power Squadron, 
while no substitute for on-water experience, 
can make a significant difference in a skipper’s 
ability to cope (and sometimes leads to a lesser 

<m a "398-7556 or (888) MAS-EPOXY (627- 3769) 

(856) 303-9245 

www.masepoxies,com 

2615,River Road, Unit #3A ¢ Cinnaminson, NJ 08077 
www.americascupcharters.com on ee 

insurance premiums). 
Second, be sure that the boat is properly 

equipped. A free “Vessel Safety Check” of- 
fered by the Auxiliary and the Power Squad- 
ron can help a boater be sure that his vessel 
has all the essential safety gear and it is in 
proper working order. During this past sum- 
mer I checked nearly 700 boats and over half 
did not receive a safety decal the first time. 
Most common problems were out of date 
flares, navigation lights that did not work for 
one reason or another and dead fire extinguish- 
ers, all deficiencies that were easily correct- 
able, all deficiencies that could have let to a 
real problem in an emergency situation. It’s 
so easy to get a free vessel safety check and 
yes, Vessel Examiners do make house calls. 

Take your pick of the Boy Scout or the 
Coast Guard mottos and live up to your choice. 
Your boating can be both longer and more en- 

The 

FEATURES 

LARGE 45 SQUARE FOOT SAIL 
COMPLETELY PORTABLE 
FAST RIGGING ACTION 

HIGH STRENGTH TUBING 
MARINE QUALITY THROUGHOUT 

Wind Products — sENDS! for 
2485 Rosstown Road brochure 
Wellsville, PA 17365 

(717) 432-1074 
windproducts @email.com 

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. 

A scheduled, 50-hour milk run across “Hurri- 

Photo by-L- Bill's 

cane Alley” turns into five days of fear. 

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 

Net, or by phone 1-888-795- A274 

“Perfect for your maritime collection.” 



Daniel White all tarted up in Sand City in 1961. Boot and sheer stripes were quickly abandoned. 
Note the fores’! furled in brails. 

Single Handing A 
Schooner Out Of 

- Sand City 
By Foster Nostrand 

“It'll take you longer to write about it, 
than to do it!” cracked my friend Hugo, “but 
it might be interesting. Not too many people 
doing that these days.” So okay. If we’re go- 
ing ahead, lets make it in a schooner we know, 

say Daniel White, a 35’ gaff rigged schooner I 
owned for 25 years. 

What characteristics did she (he?) have 
that made it simpler to weigh anchor and sail 
out of Sand City (which is what we locals 
called the Sand Hole at Lloyd’s Point 30 years 
ago). Everybody who cruises Long Island 
Sound knows the Sand Hole, a man-made sand 
mining pit, a 360 degree protected anchorage 
right out where we need it; in the center of the 
Sound. We Oyster Bay sailors considered it 
our private rendezvous. 

Daniel White had a 5/16” all chain an- 
chor rode, made manageable by a chain pawl 
5’ out on the bowsprit. It’s a cliche to say the 
bowsprits help anchor work. But it’s true! Also, 
the large forestays’ 1 (FSS) was on a short club, 
so it was self- tending. The anchor was buoyed 
with a small float and maybe 29’ of stout ny- 
lon cord. I found larger floats attracted kids 
and fishermen, who would trip my anchor in- 
advertently, tying to it or hauling it up. And 
away we’d all go (another story). 

Since we don’t try to sail out in adverse 
conditions, let’s make them typical. Ten knot 
breeze from the southwest (usual in LIS in 
July), one into which, alas, we have to tack, 
but that’s what blows in July. Let’s wait for 
the tide to peak so it'll be outgoing with us, 
and have this popular place not too crowded. 

Raise main and forestays’! (FSS), main 
sheeted loosely so the blocks slides easily over 
the travelers, FSS sheet with plenty of play. 
Raise the foresail which goes up in brails and 
is furled for our exercise. Tiller in the comb 
and amidships. We’re on the foredeck and we 
back the FSS by holding the club back with 
our knees. The bow will swing off and the main 
drive her forward. We let the FSS come over 
and hold it close on this tack. The boat will 
move forward and then we let the FSS luff. 
The big gaff main will bring her through stays 
as we take up the anchor chain until the slack 
is out. The pawl holds it. Again, through stays 
and take up slack chain. Decide which tack 
we’d like to unmoor on and as the chain comes 
up and down let the boat break out the anchor. 

Note: We haven’t hauled the anchor or 
boat at all! We meantime have taken our trusty 
boat hook and brought the anchor trip line 
aboard to the pin rail. Now we haul (the only 
strenuous part) to let the anchor wash, back 
our FSS till we’re definitely on our tack, we 
hope the starboard one. Then amble aft (in a 
hurry) with nonchalance to let the main out 
and keep the boat sailing. Trim sheets and head 
for the Sand City exit. Here might be a mo- 
ment to remember the dangling, washing an- 
chor and heave it aboard to lay athwartships 
by the pinrail. 

Our fores’! on DW is, as I’ve said, loose 
footed and is furled aloft in brails Unless we 
have to, we’ll leave it alone until we get out. 



In effect we’re a sloop with widely spaced 
sails. Tide is ebbing and will give us a strong 
boost when we need it to tack at the tight spot, 
As we know, going aground on a falling tide 
is not recommended. Particularly here, where 
all the traffic will see us and laugh. There used 
to be a tri-piling at the tight spot and it was 
best to keep it to port but closely. Several times 
[had to fend it off and it looked, someone said, 
like, “you were trying to move the pilings!” 
Anyway they’re long gone. 

Hopefully we’ve made it in one tack 
boosted by the tide. Maybe not. Then the 
handiness of the spread out main and FSS, 
gives us good leverage for short tacks. The 
tide will really give us a kick here. Out the 
main channel could be dicey in one port tack 
but happily the beach shelves steeply and 
we’ ve plenty of water right close to the east- 
ern bank. We have a moment to look around. 
Exactly nobody is watching this exquisite ex- 
ercise in seamanship. There is a nasty man- 
made reef on the western (port side) and prom- 
ontory to the north east. Pinch and give both 
what room there is. ‘Course when we get out 
we'll realize there is very little wind and the 
Sound is lumpy at the Point with tide and 
powerboat wakes so, after all that showoff 
seamanship maybe we'll crank up the diesel... 

Whoops! Wait there is Mike King’s real 
“Three O’Clock Breeze” just starting up; a 
good substantial southwester, and with this tide 
we can make Port Jeff in a couple hours. So 
break out and sheet home the fores’|. Get the 
fisherman aloft and watch the wind die en- 
tirely! 

It would be nice to have the engine just 
ticking over while doing this stuff, but thirty 
years ago there were a gang of loonies in Oys- 
ter Bay who would be somewhere around and 
sneer at such pusillanimity. They included Jan 
Gielick, Oliver Moore, Sy Dubin. Al Scanella, 
Larry Aimie, Drayton Cochran (RIP), Hugo 
van der Heide, Al Revoir, Lou Phillips, 
Michael King, Corry Palmer, all in wooden 
boats. Anybody know these cuckoos? If so, 
let em know I haven’t hit the Deadly Seawall 
yet. 

HOMEMADE CHAIN PAWL 
OLD cAaeckK 
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Daniel White hauled out at Cochran’s. 
Wouldn’t you know, the chain pawl is on the 
starboard side, but you can just see the 
“catcher”. 

This cocky helmsman, now 35 years old, con- 
ning Daniel White out of Sand City under 
power. At eight years he could hand, reef and 
steer. I dunno about now. 

Getting decent pictures of your own boat under sail is hard to do. Here are three. 

Racing in the Mayor’s Cup Schooner Race in 
1964 off the Narrows in New York City. We 
hoisted a square main tops’! on the downwind 
leg! 

New 15’ Ballast Keel 

15°C.B: 

16-"’ B.K. 

18’ - 21’ 23’ 

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

(978) 465-0312 

Flying the fisherman and big jenniker going 
to Mystic in 1965. 

Theres Gakings abekeuly suka 
half so much worth doing \; 
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as simply messing about in boats. 

Shirts & Tote Bags 
from The Wind in the Willows 

The Design Worky 
Call Toll Free 1-877-MESSING 

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

Under main and forestays’] in Oyster bay in 
1968. 

“BOATHOUSE: 

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 



Part 1: In the fall of ‘99 I talked to a 
fellow who was interested in my catboat and I 
said, maybe she isn’t the boat you want but 
you can always come for a sail, so he did. I 
had got the engine running and the day was 
perfect. We reached around and then started 
the engine and went in to the mooring, talking 
the while about the history and handling of 
the boat. He said he’d sleep on it and call me 
back. The next evening he called saying he 
had talked to a number of people about buy- 
ing this boat, “prepared to ignore their warn- 
ings”, but what he got was “cautious encour- 
agement’, so he bought her on the condition 
that I sail her to Padanarum with him. 

Labor Day weekend Dennis threatened 
but stayed south, so we set our plan to take 
Aunt Lydia to Padanarum. He came Friday 
afternoon and stayed aboard after adding gas 
to the tank. I was there at 7am Saturday and 
we headed out only to find that the engine was 
overheating for lack of water flow, so back to 
the mooring to overhaul the cooling system 
until 3pm. All this time there was hardly any 
wind, so Aunt Lydia really didn’t want to go 
anyway. 

Motoring out at 3pm we were just out- 
side the Neck when air started to ruffle the 
water so we raised sail and shut down the old 
Atomic 2 for a great sail on the wind across 
the wide maw of Boston Harbor. After the sun 
set behind Boston and it began to get dark, it 
was on with the lights and the engine. The wind 
died as we powered along with the lights of 
the shore to the west and a bank of fog just to 
the east along our course for the Canal. 

Plymouth juts out into the rhumb line and 
when we made our little jog out to clear the 
breakwater and a dredge at anchor there was 
an orange light to the east. Turning out for a 
look, we watched the light became a triangle 
and then slowly the crescent moon rose above 
the water. The fog had lifted, and shortly great 
black holes of clear air filled with diamonds 
of stars opened overhead. Orion and the 
Pleades were rising as they do when fall is 
coming on. Now we were opening up the Ca- 
nal entrance hoping that dawn would come for 
the view. 

Here again the old cat had shown her skill 
for not only had she waited for the wind at 
Marblehead, but she had been reading Eldridge 
and timed the Canal passage perfectly. We 
entered the Canal with a little current against 
us, fishermen scrambling over the rocks to cast 
as dawn broke. By the second bridge the cur- 
rent was with us sweeping us along, past Mass 
Maritime and out the Hog Island Channel. 

Here again we were in luck as breeze 
came up out of the east, soon blowing about 
20kts as we reached down the bay for 
Padanarum. It blew enough so I was ready to 
reef, and the new owner could see that opera- 
tion underway. Upon making the harbor, the 
engine started right up so we furled the sails 
and brought her in to unload, find her moor- 
ing, and then our ride back, tired but pleased 
with the passage. 

Part 2: The next week a friend of mine 
came into my shop one afternoon saying he 
had just been out in Salem Harbor and saw 
this boat he couldn’t believe. Beautiful. Great 
sheer. Solid looking hull but the varnish look- 
ing like someone had died, abandoned. There 
was a “For Sale” sign hanging on her stern. 
He wanted me to go out for a look so I did. I 
had been looking at the ads and thought for 
sure she was the 33’ Albert Strange gaff rigged 
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Some Boats Know 
What To Do 

By Thad Danielson 

yawl listed by Cannell, Paine, and Page, and 
of course she was. 

Talking to the owner (not dead, just un- 
able to cope) and confirming his low asking 
price, he said go out, look her over, and call 
him back if I want to make an offer. So out I 
went again, finding only the most minor struc- 
tural problems, and called back to make what 
I thought was a low but reasonable offer, one 
maybe I could handle, worth a try for this ves- 
sel. He said he would think about it over the 
weekend. 

Tuesday he had not called and Floyd was 
headed this way so I called again saying if he 
was going to sell Sea Harmony to me I wanted 
to know so I could go out and secure her 
against the coming storm. We talked and I 
asked what he was thinking. “I was looking at 
your website,” he says and wondered what the 
13’ Beach Cruiser was worth. When I said that 
she had been my show boat for the last five 
years so she was not new, but what I had been 
asking for her most recently would bring my 
offer up to just about what he had been ask- 
ing, he said that was about what he thought. 
So the deed was done. Well, not quite done 
yet but soon. Wonderful boat. And all my boats 
for sale gone in one fell swoop. 

Part 3: Now the process began of bring- 
ing her back to life, not that she was dead, she 
just looked it. So I got the engine going and 
discovered that the shaft couplings were bro- 
ken. She has a Volvo MD1B, single cylinder 
diesel, running well but I had to unbolt the 
broken couplings and their fittings to facili- 
tate installation of a new coupling. While do- 
ing that and waiting for parts, I scraped and 
sanded brightwork, and began laying on var- 
nish, actually Epifanes Gloss Wood Finish. All 
this was on the mooring out in the middle of 
Salem Harbor, much of it with the help of 
friends. By the time I had sorted out the shaft 
coupling, the brightworks all had at least three 
coats of finish, the deck canvas was painted, 
and the mizzen boom and foresail club had 

been in the shop getting six coats of varnish. 
Ownership transferred and boat regis- 

tered, engine running and connected, looking 
much better above the rails; it was now time 
to haul her out and work on the hull, whatever 
she needed. After running her around the cor- 
ner to the old lower Graves Yard of the 
Marblehead Trading Company, there was more 
water coming in around the sternpost than 
before so I figured some caulking was in or- 
der. After she was lifted from the water at the 
end of the day, the crew left me with the pres- 
sure washer. For almost two hours I went over 
her getting more than a wheelbarrow load of 
mussels, barnacles, crabs, and fish off, with 
the algae and slime. The next morning she was 
set up for work. 

Except for the caulking question (and she 
was generally very tight) the only problem I 
could see was that the heel of the deadwood 
that had supported and protected the rudder 
had been cut right off at some time. While I 
worked to fashion a replacement piece from 
an old block of longleaf pine, a friend of mine 
reefed the old caulk out of the sternpost seam 
The next day another friend was sanding the 
topsides while I fitted my fabrication for in- 
stallation, then he backed while we peened 
copper bolts through bronze straps to hold the 
lot in place, and then I caulked while he kept 
sanding. Finishing the sanding the next day, 
two of us got a coat of paint on her, top and 
bottom, not so easy to do with the stream of 
visitors, despite their compliments and encour- 
agement. 

The yard is busy this time of year haul- 
ing and storing boats and I didn’t want to take 
advantage of their kindness in hauling me in 
their busy time, but I wanted to do a proper 
job of it, so I called in a woman who paints 
names and numbers on boats. If Sea Harmony 
was to have her looks back, she was going to 
have her name back too, and her new call. I 
got a second coat of paint on her, but rain de- 
layed the sign painter and I took advantage of 
the delay to replace lines, blocks, and shack- 
les. Heavy dew slowed the work again so I 
bent on the main and foresail while Sea Har- 
mony was painted on the bow. The next day 
the port of call went on, Marblehead, across 
the stern, and overboard we went. 

My friend who had sanded and painted 
with me came down to see her splash, and she 
was doing fine, having been out only a week 
and three days. A little adjustment of the stuff- 
ing box got that set and everything was quite 
tight. After lunch we started her up and mo- 
tored out of Little Harbor. Now, it was blow- 
ing, a good twenty knots of wind, onshore so 
the chop was building as the wind rose. The 
mizzen varnish had been cracked, crazed, or 

gone, and we had to pull it out to get her into 
the crane’s slings, so the mizzen was in the 
shop for varnish (three coats to date, three to 
come). 

In that wind, with the boat just back in 
the water reefing might have been in order 
anyway (we thought so, but what did we 
know?) so it was to be main and club foresail. 
Her little Volvo was barely pushing her into 
the chop while we raised sail. With a little turn 
to port the sails filled and she fairly took off 
and left the motor behind, shut down. There 
were places where the chop got a little boost 
and the trough was deep; she plunged a little 
but never put her bow under. We were pretty 
much on a broad reach, NE with a SE wind, 
between the islands going for the far shore of 



the Sound. Heeled but not rail down she drove 
steadily on, rolling a little when a big chop of 
sea came along but charging along with the 
drive of standing up added to the wind. 

Didn’t we have to find out how she did 
to windward after all? So we headed east to- 
ward Gloucester out the channel where the 
swells coming in rise over the ledges below. 
This too was her element. We took a little light 
spray into the cockpit, but Sea Harmony 
wormed her way over and through the chop 
smooth as one could ask. With the breeze 
swinging just a little easterly we took our tack, 
reaching outside Baker’s Island, the biggest 
in the Sound with most of its summer cottages 
shut up for the season, then back toward the 
channel for home. 

We had to find the mooring I have the 
use of and pick up my dinghy at the dock, so 
we doused the foresail as we came in and found 
the mooring, sailing with the main alone. With 
her secured to the mooring, we dropped the 
main and got everything battened down be- 
fore motoring sedately over and back, dinghy 
in tow. 

It was kind of a trial by fire with all that 
wind, but she seemed quite perfect to me. 
Checking her bilges I had no cause for con- 
cern, so we left her to await further adven- 

tures, including quiet slow days like a couple 
of days later on a slightly longer course tak- 
ing over twice the time but good fun all the 
way. Even with the jib up I looked forward to 
getting her mizzen back in her partners for the 
balance and added drive. 

Part 4: I said I was going to have Sea 
Harmony at Mystic Seaport for the 
WoodenBoat Show in June, 2000, and so I did. 

After a week of preparation, in the way 
of paint, varnish, and stores, we left the dock 
with my two crew members and their gear just 
before 8am Tuesday, June 20, 2000. With a 
light wind we motored away and then raised 
all working sail as we left Marblehead astern, 
tops’! included. We had 16 hours before the 
current was in our favor in the Cape Cod Ca- 
nal some fifty miles ahead, so speed was not a 
factor and we cruised smoothly along. 

I wanted two for crew, because “set up 
day” for the show was Thursday and I planned 
to sail through. With three aboard, one could 
sleep while two kept the boat and themselves 
company. Neighbors and friends, Jack Arnold 
(without much sailing experience but inter- 
ested) and Frank Scully (from a Marblehead 
sailing family) were my crew. 

With dusk the wind dropped away and 
we motored on. Jack had had the helm much 
of the day and said he wanted to see the Canal 
but then get some sleep. I had served lunch 
and then napped off and on until dinner. After 
we motored into the Canal both Frank and Jack 
asked if I would be all right with the watch, 

and went below for shuteye. It was a beautiful 
night, the Canal is well lit, and there was little 

traffic, so we chugged into Buzzard’s Bay in 
one of its most benign moods. As dawn broke, 
Jack emerged followed shortly by Frank. We 
got sail up and breakfasted as the morning 
breeze came on out of the south. 

As we approached the Hen and Chicken’s 
Rocks at the southwestrn limit of the Bay, the 
breeze was building and swinging ahead of 
us, so we threaded our way through the haz- 
ardous rocks and carried on WSW with Rhode 
Island to starboard. To make Point Judith we 
needed a true SW course, dead on the wind, 
and the rising seas were getting crazy over the 

shoaling bottom so we started the motor to 
weather our mark. This was around noon on 
Wednesday. 

Sea Harmony was doing fine with the fish 
traps, the sloppy seas, and the wind, but then 
the motor failed. We found some real prob- 
lems with the fuel filter and we would need 
the motor to get into Mystic for the show, so 
we turned with our main reefed down and ran 
for Newport. Calling a friend on the cell phone 
we were advised to take a rental mooring with 
the Old Port launch service, so we called them 
on the radio as we entered the harbor. Head- 
ing up into what was now a gale of wind we 
furled the main and turned to run around the 
mooring field. Conning for the indicated buoy 
under fores’! and mizzen, we picked it out, 
headed across, and settled down to take care 
of business. 

With Sea Harmony secure, Frank and I 
took the launch in and found the chandlery in 
search of a new fuel filter. They had to order 
the part for delivery the next morning, so we 
went back to get Jack ashore for an early din- 
ner. We all slept well that night while the gale 
howled in the rigging. I was up at 3am and the 
wind was still blowing, but by 5:30am every- 
thing was quiet. We took the first launch in at 
7am and went to the Seamen’s Institute for a 
shower and breakfast. The chandlery didn’t 
expect our filter until 9:30am, so we walked 
the town, looking at the boats around the In- 
ternational Yacht Restoration School, before 

going in to await the delivery truck. 
Fuel filter and assorted accessories in 

hand and back aboard, we made the installa- 
tion (really, Frank was the man of the moment 
in all of this). We were ready by llam, the 
SW breeze was coming on again and we 
dropped the mooring, wanting to beat out of 
Narragansett Bay before the seas built up. That 
wasn't entirely successful, but Sea Harmony 
was up to the challenge and in six tacks we 
weathered Point Judith. Still the south by west 
bearing to Watch Hill was too close for com- 
fort and it was 7pm before we were into 
Fisher’s Island Sound and could bear off for a 
booming sail to Noank, Connecticut, the en- 
trance of the river to Mystic. Using a spot- 
light we followed the buoys in to the railroad 
bridge. It was closed for the night. We might 
have been able to ask for an opening but in- 
stead we anchored just out of the channel, had 
supper, and bedded down for morning. 

Up at 5:30am, we had breakfast and 
cleaned Sea Harmony for the Show, waiting 
for the bridge openings. Then we were through 
and took our parade of one around the Sea- 
port to the waiting berth, where we squeezed 
in without too much mishap. The Show was 
opening in a few minutes so my crew finished 
the cleaning job while I went off for our cre- 
dentials. They had her washed down beauti- 
fully when I got back. I got out my box of 
materials, hung my sign, raised the Albert 
Strange burgee, and was ready for the crowds. 

Part 5: Doing shows has always been a 
curious exercise for me. This was the first time 
I had not brought a boat I had built, the first 
time I came with a big boat, and the first time 
I didn’t bring a boat for sale. However, I have 
never sold a boat at a show so the boat is more 
a vehicle for conversation, and what better than 
Sea Harmony. Lots of people came for the 
three days, lots of tourists some of whom look 
and some of whom don’t, some want to talk 
and some don’t, and then there were my 

“Strange” encounters. 

Saturday a fellow came up and said, “Do 
you know that there is a Wenda in a shed in 
the middle of Australia? The only Wenda, built 
three years ago and drying out.” (For a look 
at Wenda see Phil Bolger’s cover story in our 
October 1, 2000 issue. Ed.). 

“Didn’t know that.” 
“Never been in the water. I have a pic- 

ture of her here.” He pulled out a picture of a 
beautiful little blue painted yawl. He went 
away. 

Half an hour later a couple was looking 
at my display with its description of Sea Har- 
mony and the membership form. “Are you a 
member?” he asked. 

“Yes indeed!” 
“We own a Wenda.” 
“Now that is curious! Half an hour ago 

there was a fellow here telling me the only 
Wenda is going to hell in a shed in the middle 
of Australia.” 

“That’s our boat!” 
[ invited them aboard immediately and 

John and Susan Dikeman came aboard. They 
had a look around and we sat in the cockpit 
talking Strange talk about the friends they were 
on the way to visit, about their Wenda that is 
now closer to the water receiving the atten- 
tion it needs to be in commission, about top- 
sails, and generally having a fine time. “G’ day 
mate.” 

Shortly after the Dikemans left a fellow 
came up who is an artist living in Providence, 
Rhode Island, a member of the Albert Strange 
Association because of the paintings more than 
the boats. His smile filled his face as he sat in 
the cockpit. A little later still a couple stopped, 
asking if this were an Albert Strange boat. “We 
don’t have a boat, we have a painting!” 

“Welcome aboard!” Again what nice 
people. They have “Scarborough Harbour at 
Sunset’, a watercolor listed in the Leather 
book. They found the painting unframed in a 
pile of drawings at an auction. They said that 
their plan is to leave the painting to the ASA 
because their family isn’t interested. Fine 
thought however things turn out. Those were 
my real “Strange” encounters. 

Maynard Bray has known Sea Harmony 
since she was in Maine in the late ‘70s and 
told me I should keep her. Jim Hadden, an- 

other boat builder, said he had sailed in her 
with Buzz Trip once and it was one of the 
memorable events of his life. There was a 
couple who asked to see her accommodations 
because he is building a 30’ Walter McGinnis 
designed boat. They talked about looking at 
beamier boats with more room but no more 
storage or real useful space. These boats would . 
have a wider center aisle, still not wide enough 
for a table, so you would just be sitting farther 
away from your company and the space might 
be dangerous in a seaway, where in Sea Har- 
mony there is a handrail on the inside_of the, 
starboard cabin trunk and you can easily reach © 
both sides from the walkway. 

By Sunday of the three day Show, my 
delivery crew had left, Frank on Friday and 
Jack on Saturday. My stepson-in-law, John 
Kubek, was coming by train Sunday afternoon 
to make the passage back to Marblehead with 
me. I had been spending some time every day 
looking at other boats and displays, talking to 
people, and buying a few tools, books and 
pieces of gear. There had been gales around 
the region Wednesday when we were coming 
down, and all spring had seen lots of cold wet 
days with NE winds. Now it was summer and 
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the Show saw only beautiful weather. Then 
the Show was over. We packed everything 
away to be ready to leave in the morning, I 
talked to a few more people, and we went out 
for dinner before sleep. 

Part 6: Monday morning dawned with 
fog and plenty of it. Just after 7am we joined 
the line of boats going through the bridges and 
then picking the way out the channel. We 
stopped at the fuel dock in Noank, hoping that 
the fog might lift while we filled our stores. It 
was not to be, so we left the dock and felt our 
way out, watching the bottom, the compass, 
and the buoys until we were clear of the shore. 

Navigating with the GPS, we watched for 
buoys, and heard bells and horns on marks we 
never saw. The current was with us so we 
swept through the Watch Hill Passage into 
Block Island Sound and the Atlantic swells in 
good time despite the careful progress. Mo- 
toring in the circle of fog with swell running, 
John said, “I’m feeling a little green,” and suf- 
fered the rest of the day unable to do anything. 
All day we were within easy sight of land, but 
only had a brief view of a beach on the Rhode 
Island shore in the early afternoon as the SW 
breeze began to make up again. With a little 
more wind I raised sail and shut the old Volvo 
down, reaching for Buzzards Bay. 

I had been on watch all day and night was 
coming on fast as we approached the Hen and 
Chicken’s Rocks. Wanting rest and supper, and 
not wanting to be searching out an anchorage 
alone in the dark, I decided to take what shel- 
ter I could behind the rocks and Horseneck 
Point. Rounding up inside the point, I sheeted 
the mizen in to keep her head up, dropping 
the mainsail, and got the anchor on deck and 
hanging from the roller on the bowsprit. Sheet- 
ing in the foresail and easing the mizzen we 
reached a little further down the shore. I got 
out the lead and sounded a riffle over 20’ of 
water with a mud bottom. The fog had come 
back by this time and I couldn’t see where the 
land was, so I dropped the anchor, let out a 
hundred feet of line, and found that we were 
holding before furling the sails and working 
on food and rest. 

Looking out in the middle of the night, I 
saw that lights shone bright from houses be- 
hind the beach, the fog was gone though the 
wind was still blowing strong out of the SW. 
With the seas curling around the point, ours 
was an uncomfortable berth and no relief for 
John. When dawn broke at 5am, I raised the 
foresail, broke out the anchor and ran up the 
Bay with the anchor catted to drop again. Tuck- 
ing behind the first bold peninsula offering 
shelter from the seas, I dropped the anchor 
again, on another 20’ deep mud bottom. Now 
John could get a little relief and I could take 
care of business. 

When I had tried to start the engine the 
night before, it didn’t turn over. Checking that 
out, I found that the belts were loose from the 
starter/generator to the flywheel, so I knew that 

was easy. I got breakfast. Then I retightened 
the belts and got the engine going. I had lis- 
tened to the weather forecast of thunderstorms 
late in the day, and was speaking almost to 
myself about our options when John emerged 
saying he felt much better. 

We were 13 miles from the channel lead- 
ing into the Cape Cod Canal; the wind was 
fair, and the timing was right for the current, 
so we went for it, running with the foresail 
and motor at 6kts. With the current in the Ca- 
nal we were going 10 and 11 knots and reached 

Cape Cod Bay shortly after 2pm. We could 
have sat the afternoon in the Sandwich Ma- 
rina waiting for the forecast strong thunder- 
storms, but we had the SW breeze still blow- 
ing and there were no storms in sight, so on 
we drove, shutting down the engine and rais- 
ing the mainsail. 

John had been holding tight to the tiller 
all day, holding off any relapse, so I went be- 
low for some rest. Around 6pm I get the call 
that something is happening. Actually, the 
wind had died so little was happening, but we 
could see the wall of cloud ahead. I got the 
engine going again, so we forged ahead as I 
took in the sails. We got foul weather gear on 
and were ready for whatever came. Thunder 
rumbled in the distance. A quick blast of wind 
from the east brought showers as we entered 
the foggy circle. 

Suddenly it was a tropical downpour, flat- 
tening the seas in the most beautiful way. The 
drops that drove the sharp edges off the chop, 
raised a mist close to the water that just 
glowed. Wilson’s storm petrels flitted through 
this scene and later a pair of sooty shearwa- 
ters. After the first half hour rain, we had steady 
showers during which we could hear a ship 
pass too close, just seeing a few containers 
through the fog. Glad I had hoisted the radar 
reflector before we left Mystic. We had an- 
other spell of downpour before the rain gradu- 
ally became showers and then quit altogether. 

With the sun breaking the clouds just 
before setting, I called home to say we were 
on our way for a night time arrival. John sug- 
gested that maybe we should check the fuel 
tank and refill, so as not to run out in the dark. 
I had been watching the oil pressure slowly 
drop through the day, so that sounded good to 
me. When I shut the engine down and it was 
on its last turn, there was a strange clunk that 

could have been the starter motor flange fall- 
ing off the block or the flywheel pulling one 
of the fan belts up past the front of the oil pan. 

Whatever the source of the sound, the 
meaning was clear in terms of motoring 
through the night, sail it was and we had no 
wind. I called home again to revise our time 
of arrival. As I was talking on the phone a little 
westerly breeze came on so I rung off to raise 
sail. John continued to sail while I had supper 
and got on dry warm clothes. Then I took over 
and John finally went below for rest. 

What a beautiful night. The light breeze 
carried us easily on our course just west of 
north. Very early I picked up the green of 
Marblehead light on our bearing, first with 
binoculars and then by eye. The lights of the 
shore rolled along our port side until the first 
light of dawn showed over Cape Ann. Fishing 
boats were heading out for the day. The moon 
appeared to the east as the glorious colors of 
sunrise lit the clouds breaking away over the 
Atlantic. There in the light were the familiar 
shapes of the islands and headlands of home. 

We came up to the dock at 6am. John 
went home and I went for the oars, so I could 
get back from the mooring in the dinghy. Then 
I raised the foresail to catch the breath of air 
off the land to run for the mooring. I made 
myself a cup of tea and a pan of oatmeal be- 
fore tidying up, packing a few things in the 
dinghy, and rowing in, the end of my first 

cruise in Sea Harmony. 
(Thad Danielson builds, restores and re- 

pairs traditional wooden boats as Redd’s Pond 
Boatworks, 1 Norman St., Marblehead, MA 

01945) 



Part 5 
Fort Bragg to Point Arena Cove 

Bodega Bay is the next protected harbor 
south of Noyo Harbor, but it was too far, 80 
miles, for one day, so I planned to pull into 
the cove just around Pt. Arena. It was another 
strenuous day with large swells and lots of NW 
wind At least the wind and waves were more 
or less behind me. Once again, we did a lot of 
surfing and sloshing in the 10° swell. Pretty to 
watch the seas and fun for a while, but after a 
few hours, it became tiring, since I had to hang 
on all the time, especially when I had to steer 
continually, and quite carefully too, to avoid 
the tendency to broach, which, though not 
dangerous, was a time and energy waster. 

So, it was a relief to finally enter the so- 
called cove. This was truly a hairy harbor. First 
we had to travel in past the kelp as far as pos- 
sible. When in as close as possible, there were 
3’- 4’ breakers crashing on the beach on both 
sides of my anchorage about 150’ to the south 
and about 300’ to the north. But, the intimi- 
dating impact of the breakers was mitigated 
some by the presence of surf riders playing on 
the waves! I thought, “If they can take it on 
those little boards, I sure can on this six-ton 
Flamingo.” But of course they were not go- 
ing to try to sleep on their boards. 

At least it was sunny and pleasant in there 
with maybe a ten-knot breeze from the west. 
Not too much for my skiff. A tall dock with a 
steel ladder or two down to the water beck- 
oned, leading to terra firma and maybe a good 
cup of coffee. I launched the skiff, took along 
a long 1/4” line for the skiff so I could tie up 
but let her float a long way from the dock in 
the wind so’s not to bang the skiff too much. 
Hopefully, the wind wouldn’t change and al- 
low the skiff to get tangled up among the pil- 
ings. 

It was a good piece of exercise, rowing 
in the wind, tying off the skiff, then climbing 
up the ladder and over the rail onto the 25’ 
high dock. It was a pleasure to stretch tired 
legs walking on solid planks in the warm sun, 
after a long day on an active sea. 

The teenage kids running the store at 
dock’s end were typical California kids. Ca- 
sual to the point of irritation, but full of self- 
esteem, they finally noticed me and did me 
the favor of taking my money. They were, of 
course, fully occupied with their own con- 
cerns. “Ho hum, running a store is such a bore, 
and I’m so cute, I really don’t have time for 
this!” seemed to be the message between the 
lines. Any comment from me would, I felt, 
meet with a total lack of interest, so I offered 
none, went for a short walk, and had a lie down 
in the shade of an oak tree. Then, I found a 
phone, called Marcia, found her warm, 
friendly and interested in my progress as usual, 
a very understanding wife and best friend. 

Then back to the ship for supper and 
hopefully some rest. I climbed down the lad- 
der with grocery bag held in teeth, pirate style. 
At least it was all done in the daylight; it could 
have been worse in the dark. The breakers 
sounded ominous and awfully close in the 
dark, but mercifully, they mitigated during the 
night and I did get some sleep, a good four 
hours, probably. Stars were glorious, first time 
I'd seen them for weeks, it seemed. 

“Any port in a storm, “eh guys?” I said to 
my electronic friends first thing in the dawn. 
“OK, well good enough, got some sleep any- 
way, let’s get the hell out’a here.” Then to the 
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morning chores; entering the day’s way points 
on GPS, checking engine’s oil, listening to 
weather report, hoisting and securing the skiff, 
motoring up to the anchor, pulling and cleat- 
ing it tight, pulling it loose with the engine, 
hoisting it over the roller and onto the rear 
deck. Then, puffing heavily, checking for loose 
ends and lines in the prop, finally pulling 
Brutus into gear and we’re off, a good, vigor- 

ous way to start the day. Soon, we are in the 
real ocean waves again and it’s exhilarating, 
fresh, and fun. Enjoying Flamingo’s graceful 
motion once again. Communing with it all. 

We arrived at Bodega Bay about 16:30, 
moving slower than usual today because of a 
north-going current, apparently. Although 
Charlie's Charts advised against it, I went in- 
side of Bodega Rock since it was calm enough 
and I saw another cruiser take that short cut. 
No problem, it was about 35’ deep, and we 
saved a mile or two. Charlie's Charts is very 
conservative, as it should be. Entrance to 
Bodega Bay is extremely well marked. I have 
never seen so many buoys. It’s like driving up 
a freeway, without all the traffic. Another 
unique thing about Bodega is that the marina 
watchman has a key for the shower, the only 
one. He lets women in too. I wonder if peek- 
ing is one of his fringe benefits. Marlene does 
too. Later, she provides Peter and me with a 
delicious spaghetti dinner on the Ka’sala. Pe- 
ter has got it well organized, a beautiful woman 
on a beautiful boat. And, she’s a good cook. 
Now if I can just persuade Marcia to see how 
comfy all this is. 

Point Arena Cove to Bodega Bay 
Off to Bodega Bay about 08:00. In thick 

fog ‘til about 13:30, then we saw the lovely 
beach. Nice to have a number of waypoints 
en route, makes it seem more like progress is 
being made. We pass by Arena, Havens, Fish, 
Ross, and Bodega waypoints, names I had at- 
tached to them and given to GPS. Elmer ap- 
parently has lost his rudder feedback and goes 
hard over. Most annoying, so I steer by hand. 

After my lunch of honey, bread, and luke- 
warm cocoa, I feed hungry seagulls which 
circle around Flamingo beautifully. Seals and 
sea otters played and jumped out of the water, 
apparently for my benefit. “Thanks a lot, guys; 
you are beautiful. Nice dancing!” I shout. 

Bodega Bay to Bolinas Bay 
Peter and Marlene were planning to visit 

friends in San Francisco and stay there a while. 
I was eager to press on to Santa Barbara, so 
we said our goodbyes rather sadly. Marlene 
gave me a quart of stew she had made, as a 
parting gift. So after showering, and shaving 

in the Spud Marina of Bodega Bay, turning in 
my key, Flamingo shoved off, out of the Bay 
and ran into more fog. Visibility was relatively 
good though, about one mile. 

I planned to spend the night at Drake’s 
Bay, just around and in the lee of Point Reyes, 
but much later as we slowly rounded the mas- 
sive huge headland of Point Reyes, there was 
only fog in the Drake’s Bay area. Farther east, 
the sun was cheerfully shining, however, so 
we pressed on to the more inviting area of 
Balinas Bay, only about nine miles from San 
Francisco! It was certainly more pleasant to 
be in the sun, but I suspect it is a less desirable 
anchorage with lots of swells rolling in all 
night. At least, that was the case on Tuesday, 
10/21/97. It was an uncomfortable night to say 
the least. I probably got two hours good sleep, 
if that. But, as Dana wrote in Two Years Be- 
fore the Mast, sailors are always short of sleep. 

Balinas to Sausalito 
I was glad to finally see the dawn arise 

after a miserable night of rolling in Balinas 
Bay. Not wanting to tangle with lots of ship- 
ping traffic, I was ambivalent about entering 
San Francisco bay. Eventually I decided, if 
weather good, yes; otherwise, no. Dodging 
heavy traffic in the fog is not my idea of fun. 
As it turned out, the traffic was light, fog was 
only hazy, so, “Why not; let’s go on in there, 
and get some pics of the famous bridge with 
Flamingo underneath,” I said. So we chugged 
on in. 

Seeing the Golden Gate Bridge rising out 
of the mist was a mild thrill. It is so immense 
it seems to take a long time to traverse under 
it. Also, the ebbing tide slowed us down. Many 
white, speeding cruisers skipped and splashed 
along heading out, seemingly contemptuous 
of the waves; out to fish, I suppose. Finally, 
we made it to what I thought was Sausalito 
and | turned in to tie up to a rather decrepit 
float. After walking over to the main building 
there, I was told this was a private yacht club, 
and Sausalito was on around the corner far- 
ther in. 

So off we went, to find the famous shal- 
low bay with what seemed like thousands of 
small vessels of all kinds moored and anchored 
in the shallows. Tired and wanting coffee and 
breakfast, I found only “No Trespassing” and 
“Private” signs. It seemed altogether inhospi- 
table. After searching around half an hour for 
a legal spot, I ignored the bloody signs, tied 
up and went ashore to a deli for a breakfast. It 
was still early and nobody seemed to care. 

After breakfast of coffee and a blueberry 
muffin, we found the Chevron fuel dock and 
were told the price was $1.94 per gallon! “Are 
you going to do this to me without a gun?” I 
asked. He was. So I bought only the minimum 
necessary to get to Half-Moon Bay and was 
off again. Sausalito, though posh in part, 
seemed something like a junkyard for der- 
elicts, many old things were anchored out there 
obviously neglected, some actually sinking. 

Sausalito to Half-Moon Bay 
The trip out of San Francisco Bay, around 

Seal Rocks, and down to Half-Moon Bay was 
uneventful, but pleasant. The west beach, with 
its expansive white sand, looked beautiful and 
the surf was pretty. The mass of white stucco 
cottages on the long western hillside, were 
vintage San Francisco. 

Half-Moon Bay Marina was colorful, 
well managed, and pleasant. Less pretentious 
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than Sausalito; gasoline at Half-Moon Bay was 
much less costly. People running the local 
breakfast cafe by the marina were enjoying 
swing music, laughing in the sunshine, and it 
seemed more like we had finally arrived in 
warm comfy, laid-back California. The previ- 
ous night, I enjoyed a beer and a cheeseburger 
while watching World Series baseball at the 
local nightclub. Expensive, but worth it. Af- 
ter many a minimal lunch at sea of peanut 
butter and/or honey sandwiches, and water, I 
felt | deserved a break. 

Half-Moon Bay to Santa Cruz 
Today we experienced yet another lively 

northwest wind and chop. Thank goodness 
we're going south, it would be much more 
arduous going north. San Pedro Point looks 
like a dinosaur with teeth coming out to meet 
the ships at sea. 

As expected, Santa Cruz harbor was 
popular and crowded. The harbormaster an- 
swered my radio call with, “Find a similar 
vessel to raft up to, and tie onto it.” I found a 
big steel fishing vessel, the Reliance, and tied 
to her. The men on board were casual but 
friendly enough. I thanked them and said I'd 
only be here one night. 

Elmer, the old Bendix autopilot, was still 
sick, but I thought I had figured what ailed 
him. It was that the flexible cable, which pro- 
vides feedback from the rudder, was slipping. 
Whenever I adjusted the cable and reas- 
sembled it, he would work okay for about five 
minutes, then the flexible-cable would slip, 
and Elmer would steer hard over, left or right. 
So I tried to find a new cable in Santa Cruz. 
No luck. Later, in Monterey at a NAPA store, 
I explained the problem to a mechanic-sales- 
man who quickly understood and sold me the 
right part, a speedometer cable, for $7.50. I 
installed this and it worked very well. From 
Monterey south, Elmer steered practically all 
the way, which was a lovely rest for me. 

Looking at a salty, old fishing boat, a 
“Monterey trawler” and her skipper of a simi- 
lar vintage in Santa Cruz, was interesting. I 
asked if he had ever had a wave come in over 
her stern. “Hell no, and it never will neither,” 
he responded. 

“I was just wondering. Her stern looks a 
bit low to me.” 

“No, because you know what to do when- 
ever it gets that rough don’t you?” 
“What?” I asked. 

“Just dip a mop in oil and put it over the 
side. That flattens down the waves real good.” 

Then I persisted, “But is that legal?” 
“If it saves your life, it’s legal,” he said. 

He had me there. 

On Tempting Fate 
My lawyer-skipper son Charlie, though 

not a superstitious fellow, likes to say, “Don’t 
tempt fate,” usually when, too late, I just did. 
I thought of this after a conversation in Half- 
Moon Bay while fuelling up. The man there 
asked, “What have you got there, a gas en- 
gine?” 

“Yes, an old Chrysler-Crown,” I an- 
swered. 

“Boy, it’s been a long time since I’ ve seen 
one of them, she must be getting old.” 

“Yeah, old but good, she’ Il run forever,” 
I foolishly added. 

“Well, I dunno about that,” he said. Too 
late, I noticed I had tempted fate again. About 
one hour later, as we were well out at sea head- 
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ing for Santa Cruz, sure as fate, the engine 
died. Makes you wonder. 

Naturally, having just fueled up, I sus- 
pected dirty fuel, so I blew out the filters, 
which seemed clean. They were. It made no 
difference. Brutus still refused to start. After 
checking the spark and finding none, the coil 
checked out all right. I found some grease on 
the rotor connection. Cleaned this with gaso- 
line, and soon Brutus was running again. 
Makes you wonder, does tempting fate cause 
problems? I can’t believe it, but on the other 
hand... 

The Big Sur Coast, Monterey 
to Pfeiffer Cove 

I had told Marcia I would take Saturday 
off to explore Monterey and commune with 
the spirit of John Stienbeck, one of my he- 
roes, who has made Monterey famous with his 

book, Cannery Row. But on Saturday, 
Monterey was too crowded with tourists, so 
after breakfast in a crowd, we were soon off 
in splendid isolation again to points south, 
maybe Carmel, and maybe further on south- 
east. 

I had installed the new conical clamp in 
Elmer’s feedback wire and was interested to 
check that, too. The weather was still beauti- 
ful, we enjoyed the view of the golf courses 
off Cypress Point in the warm sun. Elmer was 
working well again and it seemed too early to 
stop at Carmel, so we bypassed that pretty 
place and headed for Point Sur, which looked 
like an island in the far distance. The Big Sur 
headlands steadily rose in height, we chugged 
on at about the 30-fathom line. Finally, had a 
good look at Point Sur, rounded it, and on to 
massive Pfeiffer Point behind which we 
planned to anchor for the night. It was too far 
to continue on to San Simeon in one day. 

Pfeiffer headlands offered good protec- 
tion from the NW swell; we tucked on in past 
the kelp and anchored, all alone. I throw the 
anchor in from the stern where it is stored, but 
today I lead the anchor rode up to the bow and 
cleat it. This allows Flamingo to better point 
into the wind, thus reducing her rolling. Lights 
from two homes high up the cliff side came 
on that night. It was an awesome, lonely place. 
The Milky Way was bright and some good 
phosphorescence was enjoyed. I was too lazy 
to launch the skiff to go for a walk on the 
beach, and there was no phone available to 
call Marcia, so I sacked out and listened to 
music from San Luis Obispo on the radio to 
mitigate the loneliness. Awoke in the black of 
night, checked the anchor line; all’s well, I feel 
alert, alive, cautious, wary, and strong, prob- 
ably as we were meant to be, in the natural 
wild world. 

Pfeiffer to San Simeon 
Piedras Blancas (white rocks) looked like 

two pretty, white sails in the sunrise. I bet 
they gave some scares to the first Spanish, 
Russian, and English sailors along this rug- 
ged coast. This was a pleasant, uneventful 
day’s cruise. I noted a sailboat catching the 
wind very close in to shore, maybe 100 yards 
out. The chart indicated it was deep in there, 
but an occasional rock might be present. The 
sailor must have had some local knowledge. I 
think it was Peter MacLaren who quipped, 
“Local knowledge comes from local foolish- 
ness, if you live through it.” 

The winds were fluky and we soon caught 
up and passed the sloop. Later, arrived at San 

Simeon, a pretty place but without any moor- 
ing facilities. Anchored, launched skiff, rowed 
to a high dock, climbed ladder, and hiked to 
store and telephone. Another rather lonely 
night at anchor. I enjoyed some time reading 
Willy de Roos’ Northwest Passage, a very dif- 
ficult trip by a courageous man around north- 
ern Canada and Alaska and I thought, “This 
trip I’m making would be a piece of cake for 
him.” 

San Simeon to Morro Bay 
and San Luis 

Morro Bay has long been one of my fa- 
vorite spots in California. It is picturesque, 
small, uncrowded, and kind of grungy, not 
ostentatious. It was a pleasure to see Morro 
Rock gradually rise in the foreground, and fi- 
nally to round it and cruise into the sheltered 
bay. Here there was no problem finding a spot 
to tie up, and I enjoyed a good steak for lunch. 
Then, hiked to a grocery store and back to Fla- 
mingo and, somewhat reluctantly, we were off 
to San Luis Harbor, en route south, as always. 
Getting closer to Santa Barbara, I wanted not 
to dally. 

San Luis dock is right in front of Avila, a 
pleasant seaside town on a broad expanse of 
beach with about a dozen boats present. I an- 
chored near a beautiful new trimaran from 
Bremen. Then met the young man on it, an 
affable German who was, he said, sailing it 
from San Francisco to Bremen. He asked about 
visiting the Channel Islands off Santa Barbara, 
and I cautioned to watch out for the strong 
winds there. 

At the pool table bar in Avila that night, I 
met Ed, a crab fisherman. He told me of many 
difficulties in that occupation, which I can well 
believe. “The season is November thru May, 
all winter,” he said. “Yeah, we get our asses 
kicked, but we like it. It’s like football, if you 
like it, it’s fun. Otherwise, you’d better not go 
out there.” Good advice. 

Rounding Point Conception 
Point Conception has been referred to as 

the “Cape Horn of the north Pacific”. Weather 
here is notoriously unpredictable: generally 
windy and rough. Thus, it was with some trepi- 
dation we approached it after departing Port 
San Luis on Tuesday 10/28/97. Sure enough, 
after a lovely calm morning cruising south past 
Point Sal, Vandenburg Air Force Base, and 
rounding Point Arguello, the wind rose steadily 
as we approached point Conception, fortu- 
nately coming from the north, a tail wind. 
When, finally, we were within a mile of the 
famous point, it was all whitecaps and blow- 
ing about 25 knots. For some happy reason 
there was no swell, so it was all chop, but about 
5’ high, lots of sound and fury, but no real prob- 
lem for Flamingo with her high stern. 

Thus, we rounded the Cape in good, 
splashy style, often surfing along at 9 knots. 
Soon we bore left to round into Cojo Cove, 
without turning completely broadside to that 
fierce chop, slowly cruising in as far as pos- 
sible, in thru the kelp beds to find respite from 
the waves. “Yes, it’s a lot calmer in here, yay 
hah!” I shouted with glee as I tossed the an- 
chor over the stern into 18’ of clear, blue wa- 
ter. Lots of line was played out to accommo- 
date the strong wind. 

The waves were all but gone, but the wind 
continued to howl from the NW ‘til a bit after 
sunset, then it became a calm, cool, starlit 
night. The Milky Way was lit up like a free- 



way and the big dipper was very prominent. 
Beautiful and wondrous. Five other vessels 
joined us in there that night. 

What a great sense of relief it was, I had 
now rounded all the major points and capes 
en route, the mountain was essentially 
climbed, from here on in it would be only a 
gentle rise. I shouted again and again, “Hoo- 
ray. We’ve got ‘er made now. Attagirl Fla- 
mingo! Attaboy Brutus, Elmer, Georgie, 
Franky, Ralph, Victor, and Steve. You too, 
Bertha, attagirl!” Bertha was my electric bilge 
pump, which was always so reliable. Yes, I 
was lonely but very happy. My ship’s compo- 
nents were valued and trusted friends by now. 
They deserved some thanks too. All in all, they 
made a wonderful difference, transforming 
what otherwise might be a dangerous ordeal 
into a pleasant, invigorating, safe experience. 
Well, most of the time anyway. 

Cojo to Santa Barbara 
That last day’s cruise on Wednesday, 10/ 

29/97 was something of an anticlimax. It was 
all too easy, sunny, and calm, just as usual for 
that eastward bearing coastline, as southern 
California is supposed to be. Even the pres- 
ence of the dozen offshore oil platforms 
seemed like old friends, though I was sorry to 
see a continual spread of oil blotches on the 
water off Goleta. Another feature there was 
the change, which occurred as we approached 
Gaviota, it was as if we had come across ants 
suddenly scurrying out of their anthill. From 
no cars to a continual unending hurrying 
stream. At Gaviota, Highway 101 suddenly 
appears out of the mountain pass and we have 
traffic. Rather a revolting sight after weeks of 
nothing but a quiet, wild coastline. The euca- 
lyptus trees, live oaks, and pines lining the 
highway help to soften the mechanical impres- 
sion of the traffic. yi 

I certainly gave a cheer or two as we en- 
tered Santa Barbara harbor. “Hooray for us, 
we made it! By God, Yay ha, hallelujah, 
brother!” 

Epilog 
Wants, Needs, and History 

It is interesting and instructive to com- 
pare modern boating with all its electronic 
navigation assists, with boating of a hundred 
years ago. We tend to think of our electronics 
of today as absolute necessities, but consider 
the tabulation in a historical context: 

100 Yrs Ago Today 

None 

None 
None 

None 
None 
None 
None 
None 

None 

Auto-Pilot 
Radar 
Fathometer 
VHF 
Auto Bilge Pump 
Engine 
Loran or GPS 
Radar detector 
Computer 

And without all of the above, they ex- 
plored, charted, and settled this coast. And, 
yes, many men and ships were lost. Still, this 
may help to give us a sense of perspective as 
to what is really a necessity. I realize we are 

getting into a subjective swamp, where your 
opinion may very well differ from mine, and 
that of the next skipper. 

In general, however, I expect we can all 
agree that it is nice to have all of the above. 
And, that we are a whole lot safer today at sea 
than our grandfathers were. Another observa- 
tion is that we travel among more ships at sea 
and faster, thus we have more need of elec- 
tronic protections. Also, we can continue to 

enjoy going to sea for more years of our lives, 
due to the modern labor saving devices. 

One sample of a strong opinion on this 
topic I got in Santa Cruz when I mentioned to 
the skipper of the Reliance that my autopilot 
was on the fritz, and was somewhat surprised 
by the vehemence of his comment, “Oh, you 
gotta have the pilot; can’t do without.” 

“But don’t you have a crew such that you 
can have a man on watch all the time?” I asked. 

“Sure, but you got to have the pilot.” 
Since he was an older man, who probably had 
no autopilot when he started fishing years ago, 
I was somewhat surprised. But his opinion was 
very firm, so I didn’t push. 

Looking again at the list above, about the 
only items I’d go without, are the last two. 
Perhaps (when I get rich), I will bring a com- 
puter on board. (Peter’s weather fax from his 
laptop computer looked pretty attractive when 
it worked), then it too will probably become 
another necessity. Wants have an interesting 
and seductive way of becoming needs, don’t 
they? At present, I have no radar detector, (to 

detect the presence of other ships’ radar nearby 
and provide a warning), but since I never sleep 
at sea in the liners’ traffic lanes, I don’t feel 
the need of it, or, I should say, the want. 

Spelling 
In Coos Bay City, I bought the necessary 

letters to apply Flamingo’s name and homeport 
to her stern, Flamingo of Seattle. This I did 
very carefully, turning the boat around to do 
both sides from the same mooring float. I had 
just finished in time to have supper with 
Marlene and Peter on their ship, and it was 
just starting to rain. I came in to the Ka’sala 
first and sat down while Marlene was finish- 
ing dinner’s preparations. Soon Peter arrived 
and said wonderingly, “Is that the way you 
spell Flamingo?” 

“Oh, no. Did I make a mistake?” I asked, 
worried that I’d have to do the painstaking job 
over. He paused while I squirmed. 

Comment 

Used Man Power 
Used echo from foghorns 
Used Lead line 
Did without 
Used manpower 
Sailed or towed ship with whaleboats 
Used sextant and dead reckoning 
Man on watch 
Did without 

“I was just wondering.” Peter’s little joke. 
It worked very well. He really had me wor- 
ried there for a moment. A nice touch of sly 
and somewhat painful British humor there. 

“Oh, you are a rat,” I said after I got the 

joke and he and Marlene had a nice laugh. 

Life Lines 
Fishing boats are generally short of 

amenities for passengers like bathrooms and 
railings. Flamingo was no exception. She had 
nothing but a low bulkhead about a foot high 
around her mid-ships deck. The absence of a 
railing seemed almost like an invitation to fall 
overboard. In this area, I attached a line to the 
boom overhead and tied it firmly to a deck 
cleat at the rear end of the fish hatch. I also 
brought two lines down at the end of the boom 
to the stern rail. At least that way I’d have 
something to hang on to when moving around 
at sea. 

Also, on the foredeck from each side from 
the wheelhouse roof to the railing on top of 
the cabin front, I tied lines to act as lifelines 
when I had to move about on the foredeck. 
These latter two safety lines were in response 
to a comment made by Jack Alberti, a yacht- 
ing friend, “Seems there is not too much to 
hang onto here is there?” he said with typical 
modesty. So I called them my “Alberti” lines. 
In the turbulent days at sea, these lifelines were 
very handy. I certainly don’t believe in wear- 
ing a life jacket or a harness at sea, both are 
too unwieldy, but good strong lifelines are al- 
ways in order. The maxim, “One hand for the 
boat and one hand for yourself,” can only be 
applied when there is something handy to hang 
onto. 

Redundancies 
To better the odds of a successful trip it’s 

a good idea to double up when feasible. For 
example the radar and the GPS serve to check 
each other. They both give essential informa- 
tion as to where you are, thus they check each 
other. And if one fails, the other will (prob- 
ably) serve to bring you home. 

Willy de Roos, on his trip as described in 
North-West Passage around northern Canada 
in 1977, could not rely on his compass, too 

many local magnetic disturbances, nor his sex- 

tant, too little sun, so he frequently navigated 
in the fog mainly from depth sounder and ra- 
dar information. He had no GPS of course in 
1977. One instrument he did have, which 
greatly improved his safety, was the radar de- 
tector, which sounded an alarm whenever a 
ship with radar was approaching as he crossed 
the Atlantic solo. This allowed him to sleep 
safely, a sine qua non for any trip by a single- 
hander, I'd say. Another example of redun- 
dancy is a lead line with which to check the 
fathometer. I have used my 18’ pike pole for 
that check, too. 

Flamingo has three bilge pumps, as most 
commercial fishing boats do, one electric, one 

driven from the engine, and one is a good old- 
fashioned, manual back-breaker on deck. Any - 
one will serve, but it is nice to have reliable 
back-up systems. Another beauty of the 
manual pump is that its size and simplicity 
allow it to work even on a dirty bilge, which 
one can’t always say for the relatively flimsy 
electric pump. Dirt or grease caught in the elec- 
trical float switch presents another hazard; it 

may stick the float-switch in the “on” posi- 
tion and run down the ship’s batteries. 

The ship’s batteries are another good ex- 
ample of safety from redundancy. They, of 
course, should be used one at a time to iso- 
late, thus protect, the other one for a backup 
supply (or two at a time, if the ship has four, 
etc). Also, the good skipper-engineer should 
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remember to switch from one battery to the 
other from time to time, to keep both well 
charged. 

Many parts of the ship’s system lend 
themselves well to building in redundancy, 
e.g., batteries, bilge pumps, fuel tanks, some 
electronics, etc., but not all parts do. Whether 
one is better off with more than one engine is 
always a good debate, ditto for one or two pro- 
pellers, or rudders. As a practical matter on a 
small ship the question is moot, since there is 
not enough room for two anyway. So one good 
reliable system is often the answer. 

An interesting item to check (or try to 
check) is the ship’s EPIRB. One can check its 
battery power supply, and you can check its 
radio output according to its beeper light, but 

the question remains, how do you know it is 
really transmitting a signal? It is unlawful to 
turn it on for a real test! 

Probably the best way to build in redun- 
dancy, thus safety, is to travel with another 
ship, thus to watch out for each other. This 
doesn’t mean we have to stay within sight of 
each other, but to check in via VHF every so 
often on some schedule helps, physically and 
psychologically. It also adds fun and company 
enroute. I found the company of Peter and 
Marlene on the Ka’sala to be most welcome. 
(The fact that she is pretty and a good cook 
didn’t hurt either). 

Jeff Douthwaite, 5115 40th NE Seattle, 
WA 98105, (206) 523-5116, 209 W. Ortega 
St., Santa Barbara, CA, 93101, (805) 965-8847 
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perhaps understand how a sailor could 
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after another. 
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Quantity Ordered @ $30: 
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Amazon.com 
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The Magic Beyond the Bridge 
By Roger Rodibaugh 

I peak the sprit, set the sprit boom, and 
push off from the mat of old weed covering 
the soft mud. The October water is stinging 
cold and I wish I'd worn my boots. We set off 
upwind, my little skiff and I, tacking through 
light chop for a mile or so to the bridge. The 
steady northerly has a snap to it, just tempered 
by the climbing sun. 

At the bridge, I strike the rig, row under, 
and rig up again. There’s a restorative magic 
beyond this bridge that dispels some of life’s 
tensions. The meandering creek, with its 
mud-banks and gravel spits, winds through a 
bird sanctuary. The curves and shallows are a 
challenge to sail. The reward is tranquility and 
solitude, and the satisfaction of outwitting the 

breeze and the bends. 
We sail up the winding creek, gauging 

the tree-skewed breeze, tacking as dictated by 
the banks and the wind shifts. Sailing in these 
knee-deeps, a stone’s toss from either bank, 
requires single-minded focus to get the most 
out of each tack. I watch the flourish of 
catspaws pushed by a puff and feel the breath 
of air on my neck and cheek. The sail fills into 
a taut curve and the tiller comes alive. The 
skiff heels to the breeze with a swirl of bow 
wave and skims across the water. With tug- 
ging sheet in one hand and quivering tiller in 
the other, the sensations of body and boat. wind 
and water, meld into one. As we carve our way 
upwind on this narrow ribbon of water, we stir 
a little mud with the centerboard half-down 
and sometimes touch the peak of the sail to an 
overhanging willow on the bank. Such is our 
elemental connection with earth and sky here 
in the shallows. 

Against an azure canvas of sky, tall, gaunt 

FEATHERCRAFT. 
FOLDING KAYAKS GALORE 

“For The Few Who Expect More” 

We Specialize in Folding Kayaks Exclusively 

KLEPPER ¢ FEATHERCRAFT 

FOLBOT ¢ NAUTIRAID ¢- POUCH 

All in stock « We ship ¢ Why wait? 
Best Selection in the whole USA 

Save $$$ when you buy from Klepper West 

Tel (530) 626-8647 
6155 Mt. Auburn Rd. 

Somerset, CA 95684-0130 

www.klepperwest.com 

We buy used Klepper folding kayaks 

Klepper West 
Western Folding Kayak Center 

branches of bare trees are painted black. Color 
bursts of autumn leaves still clinging to their 
stems dapple the scene like a Monet painting. 
They rattle in the breeze, competing with the 
shoreline reeds’ hollow rustle. In the narrows, 
the smell of open water gives way to that of 
land. The air is redolent with the tang of mud 
warming in the sun and the dry, musty bou- 
quet of dead leaves on the channel’s grassy 
margin. 

Rounding a twist in the creek, we startle 
some geese who scold us as if we’re tardy, 
while an unperturbed heron wades the shal- 
lows, intent on catching lunch. Nearby sey- 
eral sandpipers scurry across the mud, peck- 
ing at the water’s edge. Arriving on our own 
quiet wing, we belong here. After loafing for 
a bit, we come about and head downwind, 
bustling along with the board up, gybing here 
and there according to the course of the creek 
and the breeze, our small wake lapping the 
nearby banks. It doesn’t take long to reach an 
intriguing offshoot of water we had passed 
earlier. 

Extending at an angle through some tall 
reeds and beside a mud bank, this short branch 
of water appears to dead end against some 
willows. The wind is fair and the explorer is 
curious, so we glide up this miniature tribu- 
tary in less than a foot of water. We reach the 
willows and discover a navigable dogleg, 
through which we drift with the help of an oar. 
And then, to my delight, a lovely, secret cove 
opens up. Completely hidden from outside 
view by the encircling woods on the bank, this 
concealed inlet is unlikely to be known by 
many. We drop anchor in this sunny hideaway. 

We spend a peaceful, dozy hour. I eat 
some lunch and then stretch out flat on the 
floorboards with my arms folded behind my 
neck, staring up at the cotton clouds chasing 
each other across the blue dome of sky. There’s 
the murmur of the breeze in the treetops and 
the whisper of cattails and marsh grass. A gust 
that forces past the circling trees ruffles the 
cove and carries the earthy smell of decaying 
leaves. The pennant flutters, the sail luffs la- 
zily and the skiff tugs at her anchor. Ripples 
on the cove chuckle against her bow. A dog 
barks in the distance, and I hear a child’s voice 
raised in play. But I am alone, and this cove is 
mine. Basking in the peace, I yawn and stretch 
expansively. Tensions melt and knotted shoul- 
ders relax. A smile creases my face. Once 
again, I’ ve found the magic beyond the bridge. 



Mid-Atlantic Small Craft Festival 
Photos by Paul Lubarski 

Thanks to readers Paul Lubarski and Ned Asplundh we have some 
photographic evidence that October’s Mid-Atlantic Small Craft Festi- 
val at the Chesapeake Bay Maritime Museum in St. Michaels, Mary- 
land, was again an outstanding success. Paul reports that it was a sunny 
breezy day when he was there and everyone afloat had a good workout. 
He found there were more onlookers this year, even though at first he 
felt he was the only person there without a boat. 

Enjoy the photos and marvel at the extraordinary variety of small 
boats pictured that were brought to this major small craft festival. And 
forgive the skimpy or non-existent captions, what you see is what we 
received. We’re pleased that Paul and Ned troubled to send us their 
photos and hope that you will be also. 
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yh 

Looks like a Beetle Cat but the hull is fiberglass. 

A lovely lapstrake skiff on the dock, and a San Francisco Bay Pelican 
afloat. 

Tender? These St. Lawrence racing skiffs were held upright by their 
halyards tied off to the dock. 

Is this a Brick? Or an Oldshoe? Or a Micro? It has that Bolger look. 



Rigging one of the St. Lawrence racing skiffs out in the shallow harbor. 

Human power at work, looking ahead under paddle, looking back un- 
der oars. 

It wasn’t all sailing, here’s one skipper hard at work. 

Coming in for a landing. 

Future skippers at play. 



It Was a Sunny, Breezy Day 
Sailing Photos by Ned Asplundh 



as ; 

The Polynesian Racing Craft design/development team, from left: Bill Yates, Ted Perry, Dick 
Newick, Doug Martin, Keith Burgess. 

. 

The christening, even a plug has to be christened. “The Duke” measures 30’loa by 26” Iwl by 
18” beam. 

First time underway. 

Heard About 
“The Duke’? 

Well, neither had we until Dick Newick 
called to tell us there was to be a launching of 
a rather special boat in Kittery Point, Maine 
early in November. We decided to go, scenic 
spot, nice late fall day, only an hour away, with 
interesting boat people to be on hand. 

We pulled onto the town dock on 
Pepperell Cove, down behind Cap’n Simeon’s 
seafood restaurant, just in time. Taking up sev- 
eral parking places was a long, skinny dull gray 
outrigger canoe. Before we had time to give it 
a look-see the man in charge called together 
the assembled multitude (maybe 25-30 in- 
volved folks plus the local harbormaster all 
geared up in camouflage fatigues like he was 
fixing to go hunting straight away) and per- 
suaded several major participants in the de- 
velopment of this Polynesian style craft to 
sorta line up alongside. Bill Yates (“I wouldn’t 
mind if it was Gates’’) is one of the two prin- 
cipals in a new small craft firm that intends to 
build and market production versions of what 
we were looking at. This is pretty much what 
he had to say (from a press release he elabo- 
rated upon). 

“This is our new outrigger canoe, known 
as “““The Duke” (named after Hawaii’s most 
famous athlete, Duke Kahanamoku) which 
will be introduced to the East Coast paddling 
community early this winter. This canoe has 
been developed to fulfill a number of objec- 
tives. It is a traditional Hawaiian design espe- 
cially adapted for east coast maritime condi- 
tions (tidal currents, confused chop and short 
interval waves) that can be raced by four pad- 
dlers. It is adaptable for sailing with a power- 
ful Polynesian crab claw sailing rig, and has 
double hulling capability (catamaran style). It 
is light enough to be trailered and launched 
by a much smaller crew than is needed for 6- 
man canoes. It is of tough, durable construc- 
tion and is easily affordable. 

To get the best possible design, “The 
Duke” development team included two of the 
world’s leading naval architects, Dick Newick 
and Keith Burgess (both in the lineup). Dick 
Newick’s multihulls are legendary, some of 
them establishing records in winning major 
blue water races around the world. Among 
the more famous of these multihulls are Moxie, 
Cheers, Three Cheers, Third Turtle, Rogue 
Wave, Ocean Surfer (on which Mr. Burgess 
was a consulting engineer), plus the Tremolino 
and Val class trimarans. Mssrs. Newick-and 
Burgess are presently collaborating on a new 
class of 45’ foot racing proas for the 2004 
single-handed trans-Atlantic race. 

Based on the specifications we set forth, 
and with input from numerous outrigger ca- 
noe paddlers from up and down the East Coast, 
Mssrs. Newick and Burgess completed their 
design of “The Duke” this past September. The 
development team then went to work imme- 
diately building this prototype of “The Duke” 
for today’s initial testing. Based on the re- 
sults of these in-the-water trials today, I think 
the East Coast paddling community is about 
to see a great new outrigger that’s especially 
well-suited to local conditions. 

“The Duke” is intended to be fast and to 
track like an arrow while still being able to 
turn quickly and easily. It will cleanly cut 



through oncoming chop, and surf well down 
short interval waves. The traditional lines are 
simply elegant, incorporating many of the fea- 
tures of Prince Kuhio’s A’a and the original 
Malia. 

Molds for “The Duke” will be prepared 
from the final form of this prototype plug for 
production boats by East/West Custom Boats, 
Inc., who was chosen because of their supe- 

rior craftsmanship and considerable experi- 
ence in building small boats, including 
outrigger canoes. 

Orders for several of the new “The Duke” 
canoes have already been received. Initial de- 
liveries are scheduled for January, 2001. The 
new canoe will also be introduced to competi- 
tive paddlers at the East Coast Outrigger Rac- 
ing Association (ECORA) annual meeting, 
which is being hosted by the Kent Island 
Outrigger Canoe Club in Maryland on Janu- 
ary 20, 2001.” 

Well, this was some scene here on this 
funky old time New Englandy waterfront (be- 
hind Cap’n Simeon’s, remember), a small boat 

derived from Polynesian ancestry from thou- 
sands of miles away, redesigned by a couple 
of down Maine naval architects and built by a 
down Maine boatbuilder. No wonder the 
harbormaster and the couple of lobstermen tied 
up at the dock were looking on, this was not 
your everyday Pepperell Cove occasion. 

As this trial boat was actually the plug 
for the anticipated production mold, it was still 
in its early stages, finished only enough to float 
and be paddled to see if it was going to do 
what Yates & company were aiming for. As 
usual in their game, this was also that moment 
of truth for Newick and Burgess, for they had 
extensively modified the traditional lines of 
the Hawaiian boats. Why did they do this? 
How would it do? 

Bill Yates alludes to the réason why in 
his statement, essentially paddling conditions 
on the east coast of the USA are totally differ- 
ent than those found in Hawaii. Nowhere to 
be found hereabouts are the huge sea swells, 
down the fronts of which the Hawaiian 
outriggers surf. Instead we find a short, steep 
harbor chop made up of wind driven waves 
and boat wakes, often superimposed upon At- 
lantic swells of much more modest proportions 
than those enjoyed in Hawaii. The canoe 
needed here must cut through this stuff, not 
rise over it. 

Going for it, match race. 

Canoe needed here? Who needs a four 
man Hawaiian outrigger canoe on the Atlan- 
tic seaboard? Apparently quite a few groups, 
there are about three dozen outrigger paddling 
clubs now along our seaboard. These are club 
boats, for groups, not individuals. But, even 
in clubs devoted to this arcane sport, it is easier 
to crew up for four paddlers than the six the 
current fleet of outriggers from Hawaii require 
(there were a dozen six paddle outriggers in 
the Blackburn last July, remember). 

The Hawaiian outriggers, despite their 
shortcomings in dealing with our sort of sea 
conditions, have been all there were. The late 
Dick Michelson had gone around promoting 
these outriggers, operating as CanoeSport 
Caribe. Following his death, the man who was 
building Dick’s boats, Ted Perry of East/West 
Custom Boats in Berwick, Maine (close to 
Kittery Point), took over the business. Ted is 
building and marketing the CanoeSport line 
of six person, four person and single outrigger 
canoes as CanoeSport East. 

And now, Ted will be building this new 
boat for Bill Yates’ and Mike Handa’s 
Polynesian Racing Craft. Ted also builds the 
line of Alden rowing shells. When we asked 
him about the Drascombes he once built, he 
laughed and said, “the molds are still in the 
shed hanging from the rafters.” 

Well, on to the water. A trial horse 
Canoesport four from Ted was on hand, against 
which to compare the new boat. Teams of in- 
volved paddlers swapped back and forth in a 
series of sprints and maneuvers on the cove. 
Designer Newick was prevailed upon to take 
paddle in hand, even. While our uneducated 
eyes could not deduce how things were go- 
ing, the participants seemed to be coming in 
quite exuberant. Newick announced that “it 
performs pretty much as I expected it would.” 

No other firm opinions were being ex- 
pressed at the scene, but our subsequent dis- 
cussion with Bill Yates confirmed that the de- 
sign was regarded as a success and that fin- 
ishing off the plug would now go forward to 
be able to meet those first two deliveries in 
January. 

Product literature for “The Duke” is in 
the works. Meanwhile, anyone interested in 
learning more about “The Duke” should in- 
quire of “The Duke’, c/o East/West Custom 
Boats, Inc., Box 193, Kittery Point, ME 
03905, (207) 439-4769 (phone), (207) 439- 
9620 (fax), <ewboats @aol.com> 

Designer Newick takes paddle in hand. 

“Yeah, it turns!” 



The Canoesport trial horse, shorter and stubbier. Return for another crew to have a turn. 

And Afterwards, Back to Sailing 

Back to sailing, Dick Newick heads for his 
new small tri “Rev”, to ready it for the last 
sail of the season. 
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“Rev” at its mooring, that curved “boom” fits the crab claw sail wrapped around it (more on 
“Rev” in an upcoming issue). 
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[have an ad in two boat magazines where 
I say that I am a small boat builder. Because 
of those ads, I get a lot of mail from people 
who want to build a small boat or a bunch of 
small boats. Since I have been struggling in 
this business for nearly forty years, they think 
I know what’s up and they have a few ques- 
tions. Because I believe that the beautiful work 
of capable amateurs is the best thing to keep 
the old craft going, I do the best I can to help 
out. Here is what I tell them: 

First, there ain’t no money in it. The near- 
est thing I can think of like building small boats 
for a living is writing poetry for a living. I tell 
them they need a mentor. My wife fills that 
role for me. She is a school teacher and is very 
generous with her money. She knows how to 
live poor too. 

Second, anybody who thinks that any 
person can build a boat as cheap as people in 
a factory can is a fool. Even if you use sheath- 
ing grade plywood on stud grade “Paul 
Bunyan” fastened with drywall screws and 
“liquid nails” and then paint it with latex house 
paint, unless your time is worthless the boat is 
still going to cost you more than a cheap alu- 
minum butthead (appropriately called a 
“Honkey Drownder” around here). So you 
say.. “I don’t like aluminum boats”. 
Well, I don’t like temporary boats made out 
of trash. I wouldn’t participate in any “Quick 
and Dirty” contest even if first prize was a 
whole case of polyurethane crack filling dook 
even though I would be a shoo-in since I once 
(when I was 30 years old) completely planked 
an 18’ round-sided, lap-strake dory skiff in one 
day. Of course, I had pulled and planed the 
lumber the day before. 

What I am getting at is that a boat that 
you build yourself is going to become very 
dear to you no matter what kind of a piece of 
junk it is and when it self-destiucts, it will 
break your heart. Since you can’t build a boat 

as cheap as a bunch of desperados with chop- 
per guns sucking the juice from a pallet load 
of fifty five gallon drums, you might as well 
do what no factory can... build a boat that is 
far better than any manufactured boat ever 
was. 

Any capable amateur can do that. It is 
even possible that you might able to starve 
along until you can attract the few widely scat- 
tered people in the world who will pay what it 
costs to have the best small boat ever made. 
Strip-planked wood boats, properly glued and 
sheathed inside and out with epoxy and fiber- 
glass are the strongest and longest lasting small 
boats ever within the reach of an amateur 
builder. Though building a boat like that is not 
easy and takes so many hours that few profes- 
sionals find it profitable, it is possible to build 
a truly wonderful boat with little previous ex- 
perience. 

Here is what I would do if I were starting 
out right now. I would build one of those little 
strip planked Wee Lassies from a kit. You can 
worry about your dignity so much that you 
never do anything in your spare time but wash 
the car, cut the grass and participate in politi- 
cal discussions. Until you have wedged your 
ass tight into something like a Wee Lassie and 
paddled off up a little creek somewhere, you 
ain’t really got the goody out of life. You can 
drag one of those little things through the 
bushes with a string and put it into a piece of 
water that has never floated a boat before. All 
the wonderful things you can do with such boat 
is beyond the scope of this advice but your 

A Few Small Boat 

Opinions 

Advice For Amateur 

Boat Builders 

By Robb White 

great grandchildren will jump for joy when 
they find that tiny wonder... still as good as 
the day you made it. 

After you get that done and learn all about 
little pieces of wood and epoxy and fiberglass, 
then you can hunt around for the plans for a 
little more boat. ’Il tell you something for a 
fact though. The joy of boats is inversely pro- 
portional to their size. The dwindling starts 
when you get to where you can’t carry it in 
one hand and the fishing pole in the other and 
keeps on getting worse from there until you 
get to the bottom-job and joker-valve stage. 

There ain’t no joy left when they get big 
enough to grow oysters on the bottom and have 
a plumbed in toilet and deck leaks and elec- 
trolysis and lightning struck electrical system 
and rusted out exhaust elbow and fuel in the 
bilge and osmosis blisters all over the bottom 
and mold on the mattress and mushrooms on 
the stem and leaks in the deck and frazzles in 
the running rigging and cracks in the swage 
and leaks in the deck and galled shaft in the 
stuffing box and penetration in the core and 
deterioration of the hoses and cormorant 
doo-doo on the teak and leaks in the deck and 
stoppages in the fuel system and worry in the 
the thru-the-hulls and leaks in the deck. 

You know, having a big boat is kind of 
like what happened to... well.... it is a little 
attractive at first thought I guess, and there is 
probably a little thrill to it while it is still in 
the oval office stage, but you know what is 
going to happen... serious trouble. Best thing 
to do when you get thinking about something 
that will get you in a bad fix is to buy one of 

those big shiny magazines and just look at the 
pictures. 

You can build any kind of boat by the 
strip-plank method. It is not all that hard to 
carve a model and take the lines off, loft them 
up and build to your own notion. Or you can 
adapt the plans for any round bilged boat to 
work with strips. I'll give you a hint for the 
second boat after you have built the tiny ca- 
noe. Weston Farmer published the plans for a 
sport boat type skiff called “Dolly Varden” in 
the old Science & Mechanics Magazine. It was 
designed to be strip planked. One nifty trick 
with that boat was that the garboard strakes 
were shaped so that once you got them done, 
even though all the other strips were parallel 
sided, they did not have to take the cheap-shot 
of running out on the sheer. A skiff like that, 
epoxified inside and out with fiberglass sheath- 
ing, will stay with you and be such a joy that 
it will become a treasured heirloom. 

I checked with young Wes Farmer (damn 
near as old as me) and he does not have the 
plans for “Dolly Varden” but I bet a little re- 
lentless pursuit would scratch up Boat 
Builder's Handbook put out by Science and 
Mechanics Magazine, 505 Park Ave., Depart- 
ment 2196, New York 22, NY (for what that’s 
worth since that address was way before they 
invented zip codes). “Dolly Varden, Craft Print 
Project 179” is on page 103. The plans were 
$1.00, post paid in 1960 but if you can find 
that book you don’t need them because my 
old hero, Weston Farmer, gives you all the 
plans you need and tells exactly how to build 
that wonderful boat in his clean concise style 
right there in the article. Of course, epoxy has 
changed all that and you can leave out the 
frames and all now. 

My last opinion is to ignore all the opin- 
ions of others including mine. If you want to 
build a boat, build it just to suit you and I give 
you joy of the relentless pursuit. 

Editor Comments: We have a copy of 
the Dolly Varden article, seven pages in all. 
We can photocopy these for anyone interested, 
send us $1 and a stamped ($.55 postage) self 
addressed envelope (business size #10) to 
cover copying costs and mailing.) 

The old strip plank mold of *65-’66? Built the boat in two halves, took them off the mold and put 
them together around the deadwood. Kept my tools in an old refrigerator. 



Dreamboats (In Flight) 
The Flying Boats Of the Andes 

By Richard Carsen 

It was Thor Heyerdahl who showed that 
the ancient reedboats not only went to sea, the 
lines of their rigging turned out unnecessary 
on a flat lake, but were absolutely necessary 
in the swell at sea. Because this had not been 
understood by the builder of the Ra I (who 
was from Lake Chad), the Ra / fell apart be- 
fore reaching the American continent. So Thor 
had the Ra II constructed by builders from 
Lake Titicaca, where reedboats are still in use, 
and she completed the crossing. 

It was this Titicaca reedboat that was used 
when a group of researchers rebuilt a craft that 
seemingly had been flown by early Peruvians. 
These people were from the World Explorers’ 
Club, 403 Kemp St., Box 99, Kempton, IL 
60946, who had supported Heyerdahl’s origi- 
nal Kontiki raft trip. 

Erich von Daeniken had written in one 
of his books that the huge figures, drawn on 
the floor of the Naxca Plain in Peru, must have 
served as landing beacons for landings of 
extra-terrestrials. The truth turned out to be 
far more interesting. 

Armed with geiger counters and other 
instruments, the Explorer group could find no 
evidence of radiation, usually connected with 
UFO landings; but checking stories and leg- 
ends in the neighborhood, they were told that 
there had been hot-air balloons in the area be- 
fore the Spanish conquest. Further investiga- 
tion unearthed, in a museum, a Spanish draw- 
ing of such a craft, a cylindrical balloon, with 
a triangular top, each corner a funnel with a 
line attached, flying a Titicaca reedboat! 

To test this possibility, the Explorer group 
built a full-size model, hired two pilots, and 
flew it over the plain. In order to keep the 
woven material airtight they created a great 
amount of soot, black cloud of soot, and, al- 
though the air had been totally still, the ope- 
ration of filling and flying the balloon created 
a sudden whirlwind. 

From heating the balloon from the ground 
by fire, they found that it left a scar, similar to 
hundreds of other scars on that plain. 

26 

Now let us turn to chronicles of early 
times in Europe, as assembled by the same 
brothers Grimm wno wrote the collection of 
German fairy tales. It is mentioned a number 
of times that “shields” were seen, “coming out 

of dark clouds”, and “creating whirlwinds”. 
Farmers thought that these were created to 
steal their crops. 

People could be seen on the “shields”, 

and at one time some-one fired a shot at one 
of those craft, and a totally naked woman fell 

out, on her head that funny bunch of feathers, 
like a potted plant, the way they used to por- 
tray Amerindians in that day. This was in Ger- 
many 

At another time, in France, a group was 
captured on the ground. They were brought 
before the bishop of Marseille who promptly 
had them beheaded, as heathens I suppose. 

In England, one such craft had anchored 

while staying in the air. Upon leaving, the an- 
chor tangled in some bushes, and a man 
climbed down to dis-entangle it. A crowd had 
gathered and he was suffocated in the ensuing 
crush. 

Sometime in the late fifties, I think, two 
such “shields” flying over an area in New 
Guinea. were reported in a book on flying sau- 
cers. Some natives at a mission spotted them 
and called the white missionary to come and 
look. The craft were observed for about one 
and a half hours, as they slowly drifted towards 
the mountains. People could be seen on the 
craft, and when some of those gathered to 
watch waved at them, they waved back. 

Although in all these sightings, never any 
balloons are mentioned, one must consider that 
these balloons were hidden by the thick cloud 
of soot that accompanied them. For the ob- 
server there were just these black clouds, with 
sommething oblong just floating in the air. 

The latter sighting gave me an idea. 
Originally I had thought that these craft, in 
summer when the tropic system (tradewinds, 
etc) is at its most northerly, would catch the 

upcoast wind, cross the Isthmus, and. follow- 

ing the southern coast of North America, cross 
Florida and catch the Gulfstream to Europe. 
Going by Gulfstream would have created 
problems with logistics. Having their fire on 
board, they would not only have to carry food 
and water, something the Polynesians had al- 
ready solved for long distance trips, they had 
to carry fuel. 

I have made the point over and over 
again, that the early seafarers, I should say the 
ancient seafarers, went coastwise, or by island 
hopping. From the Yucatan to Cuba is but a 
short hop. From there coastwise to Cape Race. 
Remember, many areas which are now cleared 
land were then covered with forest, both here 
and in Europe. 

Like the early Phoenicians circumnavi- 
gating Africa, they could stop and create more 
coke, even sow and reap a crop as the 
Phoenicians did. These being boats, they could 
even land at sea. Birdmen carrying a boat (pi- 
lots flying a boat) are shown with the occu- 
pant or occupants fishing . 

Upon reaching Cape Race, however, it 
seems unlikely that they could reach further 
north because of the northerly winds. The fun- 
nels at the triangular heads of their craft, op- 
erated from below, may have given then at 
least some lateral movement, which would 
have brought them to the Gulfstream and to 
England. This, however is still 1600-1700 
miles. 

Phoning the Metereological Service of 
the US, I tried to get an average wind speed 
out of them for such major air movements like 
the prevailing southwest winds in the North 
Atlantic. or of the Trades, but they would not 
commit themselves to any average figure. 
However, when the tropic system moves south 
with the sun, we do have westerly winds here 
at Newport Beach, California, which suppos- 
edly reach a speed of 25-30mph during the 
afternoon. Taking the lowest value, and assum- 
ing these are nautical miles, a craft drifting in 
such an airstream, allowing for variations in 
airspeed, could possibly do 500nm in a 24 hour 
day. It would be possible to cover a distance 
of 1700nm in 3-1/2 days. Would their fuel last 
that long? 

Coke was then obtained by burning a 
stack of wood, and then halfway through the 
process, covering it so that only partial oxida- 
tion was achieved. The resulting product, com- 
ing in short pieces, branches of about 2”-2-1/ 
2” wide, were used in my youth, in the coal 
and woodstove days. As I remember it, it was 
only used when the fire was well settled; it 

seemed to glow for a long time, and gave off a 
great amount of heat. 

Heyerdahl, who went to Easter Island 
with a research team, found, on top of the high- 
est area of the island, heaps of coke, and the 
telltale pictures of birdmen, carrying boats, the 
occupants sometimes catching a fish. No bal- 
loons were ever shown. This should not sur- 
prise us. 

These craft carried their fire onboard; the 

glow of such fires was occasionally mentioned 
in the European sightings. If the sooting was 
a continuous project, ie. if the balloons were 
constantly hidden from view by clouds of soot, 
(“they come out of dark clouds”), given the 
fact that the viewers had no idea what they 
were looking at, the idea that these were bal- 
loon craft must never have entered their minds. 

Apart from the coke heaps, Heyerdahl 
and his group found stone anchors all over the 
island, not near the shore where it would have 



been logical, but in many places well away 
from any shore, which puzzled them. 

Easter Island was originally forested; yet 
all the wood had been eventually cut down. 
Had it been consumed in the creation of coke? 
Are there other islands to the west of Easter 
Island, that have such tell-tale high areas with 
heaps of coke? There is a great deal of inter- 
esting research out there beckoning us, but it 
will not be solved by denying observable facts. 

Anyway, the fact that such craft were 
observed in our day in New Guinea seems to 
point to the possibility that they did have the 
capability for such extended journeys. The 
facts unearthed in Peru seem never to have 
been repeated elsewhere. Of course, they were 
brought to light thanks to the persistence of 
the people of World Explorer. 

It is obvious that, once these craft could 
reach the Tuamotus, there would be plenty of 
islands to land on, and eventually forests for 
refuelling. Once they reached the Asian con- 
tinent, and the forests that then still covered 
most of the world, it became simply a matter 

ct by hand with 
traditional fish- 

ing net methods and 
materials. Knotted 
from cotton seine 

ae By a twine with solid brass Ged k aK Y hid or stainless steel 
Hammoc rings at ends. 24” and 
The 360 Gooseberry Rd. 36”long. $15.00 and 

Sees ._, Wakefield, RI 02879 $20.00. includes ship- 
Marlinspike Artist tel: (401) 783-5404 ping and handling. 

Burt’s Canoes KLEPPER 
FOLDING KAYAKS 
Factory Authorized & Factory Direct 

Largest Selection in the Whole USA 
Traditional Wood/Canvas Canoes 

of time to cover any distance. This is the beauty 
of any craft, built and sustained by natural, 
readily available materials: You can kecp go- 
ing forever. Read Sailing the Farm, by Ken 
Neumeyer. The author devises a totally self- 
contained lifestyle, aboard his 30’ sloop, in- 
cluding growing his own food on board. 

Make Your Own Sails & Canvas 
with a walking foot Ultrafeed™ 

These well built, all metal machines feature a high lift, powered 
walking foot for the ultimate in feeding ability. Feeds heavy, 
slippery, sticky fabrics with ease. Walks over thick hems, makes the 
transition from thick to thin without skipping stitches. Produces very 
consistent stitch lengths. A long (6mm) straight stitch capability 
reduces needle pucker for professional quality upholstery & canvas 
work. NEW LSZ-1 model also makes up to Smm zigzag stitches. 
Great for Sails! 

Info / Ordering: www.sailrite.com / FREE CATALOG 800-348- 
2769 / 219-244-6715 / fax 219-244-4184 / E-mail: 
sailrite @ sailrite.com / PO Box 987, Columbia City, IN 46725. 

SAIL & CANVAS SUPPLIES, TOOLS, KITS, SAILS, COVERS 

Buy Direct and Save 
} Toll Free: 888-692-8092 

Somerset, CA 95684-0130 www.klepperwest.com 
BURT LIBBY Rt. 3 Box 1090 
(207) 268-4802 Litchfield, ME 04350 

Great Books! Great Gifts! 

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

ee © Good Skiffs, How They’re Designed and 
SKIFES Built: Rowing, sailing, or power — boats 

for everyone. Just plain fun! Plus, it’s 
packed with useful building tips. 
240 pages. 190 photos. 

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 phoios. 

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. 

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. 

Tes Goiden Age Ie 
eer RACING Mes 
OUTBOARD fru. 
Perse 

Each is $34.95 (Mass. residents add 5% tax) plus $4.50 s/h for 
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. 
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In MAIB of May 15, 1994, we published 
the plans of a 29’6”x 7°6” rowing/sailing/out- 
board boat we’d designed for an Australian 
builder, buildable in strip, cold-molding, lap- 
strake or fiberglass. We understood that there 
were to be several of them, molded in fiber- 
glass for seamanship training in Singapore. We 
have not been able to get any report of how 
the boats worked out in use, but we did get a 
batch of photos showing the prototype under 
very painstaking and accurate construction, 

SCOONER 

Wr enminec 

Singapore Cutter 
Update 

Design #617 

with a fair molding and a yacht finish, and of 
her trials. 

The photos show her with an overload 
(we count fourteen people) sailing fast and dry 

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

~ 

in a lumpy sea. She is deep of her designed 
2640Ibs displacement with a live load of some- 
thing like a long ton, but her full and flaring 
sides and bow are carrying her lightly over 
the crests. She is carrying her working sail 
totaling 296sf (the mizzen staysail will add 
another 54sf when they get better used to her). 
Loaded as she is, the low rig does not need 
much shifting of the live weight; only half her 
hands are on the weather side and none of them 
have had to perch on the gunwale. The way 
the area is spread out low makes her easy to 
keep on her feet in this good sailing breeze. 

Her masts are only 18’ overall; the main 
peak sprit is the same, and the main sprit boom 
a little shorter. The whole rig can be struck 
down and stowed inside the boat out of the 
way of the oarsmen in one minute flat by an 
experienced full crew. The masts are untapered 
aluminum pipe, 4” inside diameter, and they 

are not whipping much. 
The view of her on her trailer shows the 

shallow rudder with the end plate that allows 
it to work without the complication of a swing- 
ing blade. The centerboard pivots into the cen- 
tral spine between the two rows of oarsmen; 
the spine also carries the inboard ends of the 
movable, and removable, rowing seats, and it 

forms an extremely stiff girder to stand trailer 
and hoisting gear stresses. She can be run on 
to a beach at full speed without any hesita- 
tion, though she’s too long and low (for best 
oar geometry) to be a serious surfboat. 

To get her off the beach, four of her eight 
9’ oars are manned. She’s intended for practi- 
cal service, coming alongside ships, for in- 



Eight Oared Cutter 
29’6’x a ty 

(From MAIB Vol 12, No. 1, May 15, 1994) 

This big pulling boat, with an auxiliary sailing rig and space for an outboard 
motor (in place of her rudder) was designed for an Australian boatbuilder who had 
a contract to mold six of them in fiberglass for the Singapore Navy. The shape is 
similar to my Own, much smaller, rowing boat, which has been a great success, 
especially in rough water. 

All the spars go inside the boat, clear of the oarsmen, but the sail plan is pow- 
erful with 350sf of sail. The numerous sails and lines are all to the good in a trainer 
boat. The Singapore trainees will get some spirited sailing as well as fast rowing. 

stance; hence the combination of moderate oar 
length and wide beam at the gunwale carried 
well for’d and aft, to give a good spread of the 
locks without protruding outriggers. The ex- 
treme flare of the bow to a full deckline is not 
as fast to row in choppy water as a more 
wall-sided bow, but it allows good geometry 
for the bow oars and keeps the spray down. 
It’s especially desirable when she’s being 
driven by her sizable outboard motor when 
she’s used simply as a ship-to-shore transport. 
Strong flare and full deck lines were popular 
in 18th century ships’ boats, and some of them 
also had the narrow beam on the waterline, 
5’9” maximum, and sharp hollowed bow lines 
shown here. She of course has full positive 
buoyancy and could actually be rowed, sailed, 
or motored with all the water she can hold. 

Minor niceties include the offset partners 
that allow the masts to be run tbrough hori- 
zontally and walked upright with the heel se- 
cure, and the cranked tiller with three detentes 
to bring the grip high on centerline or offset to 
either side. Oarlock spacing is 47” to reduce 
the incidence of novice or distracted oarsmen 
hitting the next rower aft in the back. 

The general handiness of these boats, and 

their speed and grace, are supposed to be 
morale-boosters for trainees and to help them 
show well in comparisons with, for instance, 
crews met in foreign ports. 

Plans for Design #617 on three 22”x 34” 
sheets are available from us for $200. Phil 
Bolger & Friends, P.O. Box 1209, Gloucester, 
MA 01930. 



Builders & 
Restorers 

O’CONNELL’S 

Cape Cod’s 
Sailing Headquarters 
& Wooden Boat Center 

*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 

Arey’s Pond Catboats New Boat CONSTRUCTION 
SS eee \ Ay 

Bs , WOODEN Boat REPAIR 

VENEER OVERLAYS 

SPAR CONSTRUCTION 

\ 

14° “CAT” 
12’ Kitten - 16’ Lynx 

20° Cruising Cat 
Traditional elegance with a fiberglass 

hull, teak trim & floorboards, 
all fittings solid bronze 

sitka spruce spars 

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

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

areyspondboatyard 
E-mail: catboat@cape.com 

4 

Dedicated to the Creation 
and Preservation of 

Vintage Wooden Watercraft, 
on the eastern shore of the 

Chesapeake Bay. 

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

P.O. Box 611 * Chestertown, MD 21620 

(410) 778-3213 Fax (410) 778-8138 

SY 00025 snes & Soins tre 
POR BOX 0u 

Thomasville, Georgia 31799 
(912) 226-2524 

Custom Designed Wooden Boats Since 1961 

THE ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
by the 

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

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

Gardner Callanen, Boatbuilder 

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

Pert Lowell, Co., Ing 

> aK 

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

Mast Hoops 

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

Deadeyes - Bullseyes - 
Custom Bronze Hardware 

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

(978) 462-7409 

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

P.O. Box 1007 
Cooperstown, NY 13326 

Woodenboat Restoration & Rigging 

Reproduction of Charles Lawton 

10’ Yacht Tender 
Cedar on Oak 

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

C. Stickney, Boatbuilders Ltd. 1997 
* %, 

_ nth 

td. 
HC 61 Box 1146, St. George, ME 04857 

(207) 372-8543 

email: stickney@midcoast.com 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 



William Clements P.O. Box 87 
Boat Builder No. Billerica, MA 01862 
Since 1980 Telephone (978) 663-3103 

bs: Now building “SMALL,” an elegant 14’ Updated British Dayboat 
i an Antonio Dias Design 

ay E-mail: bill@boatbldr.com Web site: boatbldr.com 

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

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

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

Indian River Boat Shop 
Wooden Boats 

Classic Designs for Oar, Sail, Paddle 
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> 

BRYAN 
BOATBUILDING 

Builders of “Fiddlehead” 
Decked Canoes 

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

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

Low Power 
Plans Available 

329 Mascarene Rd., Letete, NB E5C 2P6 
Canada - (506) 755-2486 

TRADITIONAL WOODEN 
BOATBUILDING 

REPAIRS & RESTORATIONS 

SUTHERLAND 
BOAT & COACH 
4th Generation Boat Builder 

Builds & Restores 
Wooden Sail / Row Boats 

Motor Launches & “Woodie” Wagons 

ROB BARKER 
615 Moyers Ln., Easton, PA 18042 

Phone / Fax (610) 253-9210 

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

(607) 868-3993 
ae BeBe XRSCSEDA GD '® 
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Builders of Traditional and 
Contemporary Rowing and Sailing Craft 

Richard Cullison 11515 Kenton Drive 

301-946-5002 Silver Spring, MD 20902 

www.CullisonSmallCraft.com 

= REDD’S POND BOATWORKS 
ansen & Company 

Builders of Practical & impractical Thad Danielson 
Boats 1 Norman Street 

Gloucester Gull Rowing Dories, Marblehead, MA 01945 
Kayaks & Other Small Boats : a % ie i Nenvis eiaheet 307-594-8073 thadd@mediaone.net 781-631-3443 888-686-3443 

P.O. Box 122 dgehansen @aol.com Wooden Boat Building, Classic Designs, 

Spruce Head, ME 04859 Traditional Construction and Materials 

HAppDEN Boat ComPANY ROBERT STEVENS 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair BOATBUILDERS, INC. 

Wooden Boat Building, 
Repair and Restoration 

[ 
Bay Point Rd. Box 51 Georgetown, Me 04548 207-371-2662 Small Point Harbor, HC 32, Box 301, Phippsburg, ME 04562 - (207) 389-1794 



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 

THE SIMMONS 

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

Outstandingly seaworthy, 30 mph with low 
power, light, simple (flat laps, straight 
planks) plywood lapstrake construction. 
Detailed plans and directions; no lofting. 

Information packet - $1 

Plans & Kits 
Glen-L marine designs 

PO Box 1804/AMO 
9152 Rosencrans Ave. 

Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 
GLEN 

562-630-6258 fax 562-630-6280 

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

““NEW** expanded 216- 
page Design Book--more 
photos & info; over 240 
designs, ONLY $9.95, 

QUALITY SERVICE on to meee! Lani 
. Complete catalog on- 

SINCE 1953 line Gi Glen Leon or 
phone 562-630-6258 to 
order. MC/Visa/Disc/ www.Glen-L.com ieee 

asters lay CRs 

Sea-Skiff 20 Sea-Skiff 22 
twice that size 20% bigger than 
°19°4" x 776” 

¢ 10” draft 
¢ 50-70 HP 

¢ Plans - $50 US 

Sea-Skiff 18 
pictured 
“17g S50 
¢ 5” draft 
* 20-40 HP 2 
+ Plans - $35 US - 70-90 HP 

* cabin versions 
sketched 

* Plans - $50 US 

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

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

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

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

WESTON FARMER ASSOCIATES 
18970 AZURE ROAD, WYZATA, MN 55391 

A Top-Rated Sea Kayak 
“Of all the boats I have reviewed, The Coho: 

the Coho is my hands-down favorite.... 

I would recommend [her] to . 

anyone, whether novice or fe 

an experienced paddler,” e 

V.S.—Sea Kayaker Magazine 4 

Oct. 1998 a 

we eo 

Pygmy Boats Inc. 
For a Free Color Catalogue Write: PO Box 1529 ° Dept. 2° Port Townsend. WA 98368 
(360) 385-6143 * Read the Reviews of our kayaks at: www.pygmyboats.com 

(612) 473-2360 

John Lockwood, Designer 

30-Year Wilderness Paddler 

Computer Design Pioneer 

15 Kits ¢ 5 Plan Sets 

Ultra-Light 

Stitch-n-Glue 

Best Kayak Kits 

Since 1986 

PICCUP PRAM 

11’ X 4°5” OA - 100# Empty 
Taped Seam Multichine 

$20 Plans - $1 INFO ON 8 BOATS 

JIM MICHALAK 
118 E Randall, Lebanon, IL 62254 

SWAMP YANKEE 
BOATS 

Three Ultralight Stitch & Glue Versions 
1. Ruston’s “Wee Lassie” Solo Canoe 
2. Rob Roy Type Decked Solo Canoe 
3. Touring Kayak 

Information Packet $2.00 

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 Ibs. easy 
a stitch and glue 

PP _ Very stable 

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

A light- | 
weight, 
Sieur oO y 
wooden {gg 
beauty, 
anyone can 
build from F 
our pre-as- | 
sembled 
kit. Price, lading sail, $975. Catalog of 13 

kit designs handcrafted in Vermont, $5. Two- 
hour demonstration video, $23. 

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

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



SKIPJACK COASTER Shoestring Shipyard 
Go Back to School! 

$31.95 $36.95 

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

pec cage Fall/Summer 2000 Schedule 
July 14-16 

MODELS THAT REALLY SAIL , 

Russer Bano & Sait Powerep Kits August 11-13 
September 22-24 

PRE-SHAPED & DRILLED PARTS October 20-22 
BRASS, COPPER & STAINLESS HARDWARE 

Pi November 17-19 
P GREAT FUN IN POOL, POND OR SEA » ORDER YOURS TODA 

Order #800-533-9030 (U.S.) VISA/MC wie te ; ; 
Other Kits & Plans Available, Catalog $1 View stock plans, books and kits for 

other Shoestring designs at our on-line 
catalog www.shoestringshipyard.com 

SEAWORTHY SMALL SHIPS 
Dept. M, PO Box 2863 

Prince Frederick, MD 20678, USA 

fq Visit our Home Page at: http//www.azinet.com/seaw.html PO Box 117, Sagamore Beach, MA 02562 

www.shoestringshipyard.com 
508.888.7960 

Unique Wood-Strip, 
Performance, Sea Kayaks 

Kits, Plans & 
Finished Boats 

iiks Send $2 for a catalog to: 
Nick Schade 

Guillemot Kayaks 
Apt. M, 10 Ash Swamp Rd. 

Glastonbury, CT 06033 
ph: 800-659-8847 

“Wee Punkin” has traditional good looks, is fun 
to build from inexpensive materials, and her 
performance will delight you. Innovative foam 
core deck and ample flotation make her extra 
safe and comfortable. She is ideal for children 
if they can get her away from dad. Truly a break- 
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. | Box 75, Collbran, CO 81624 
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STUDY PLANS BOOK $5.95 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO $19.95 

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

207) 882-5504 0 oz . 
www.geodesicairoliteboats.com 

CONRAD NATZIO BOATBUILDER 
SANDPIPER ; HOVEUOR 

13°9” Sailing Skiff 9’°9” Pram Dinghy 
With Choie 5 ier me, 

amping 
pf Rig 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 

http://www. guillemot-kayaks.com/ 

WNabadadarar4)-7, Designs by Platt Monfort 

YOUR DESTINY IS 

KISMIT 

MULTIAULL DEZINES 

SUPERIOR PERFORMANCE 
COMFORT AND APPEARANCE. 

EASY TO FOLLOW PLANS FOR 
PROFESSIONAL OR FIRST 

TIME BUILDERS 

CATAMARAN ...24 - 47 FEET 
TRI-MARANS...24 - 43 FEET 
__ KAYAKS... 16 - 18 FEET 

BILL Agustors} RSON.. 
P.O. BOX 161, GILLES BAY, B.C. 
CANADA VON 1W0 

FAX 1-604-486-7434 
IL: kismet @prcn.org 

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

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

113x092 hull 95, lbss—sail-75'sqntt. 

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

THOMSON SMALLBOATS 
Box 670, Vestal, N.Y. 13851 
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www.clcboats.com 

Boatbuilding 

Kits, Plans & 

Materials 

Find what you need at www.clcboats.com 

Chesapeake Light Craft 
1805 George Avenue 
Annapolis, MD 21401 

Request a free catalogue: 
410 267 0137 

kayaks @clcinc.com 
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Design and Build Your Own Boat 
.. By Computer! 

Create and fair full 3D hull shapes interactively 
Use state-of-the-art surface modeling techniques 
Any hull shape allowed - round or chine hull 
No lines drawing experience required 
Eliminate lofting by hand 
Plot lines drawing automatically 
Plot full-size frame and plate shapes 
30+ calculated values - disp, LCB, stability 
Stretch, shrink, or modify existing hull shapes 60 knot commuter 
Low cost professional software: JUST $395. 
Call, write, or fax for our free literature OTO -OFOrOR® Of CO Oso 

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

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

Why Build A Box ? 
True Canoe shape from four plywood panels 

Fice Calaloy ae ql a 

Canoes & Kayaks S TULLWATER 
A NEW CONCEPT IN BOAT BUILDING BOATS 

Ist Place “Elegancy & Simplicity” 1997 WoodenBoat Show 

Ist Place MASC Festival XIV 

New easy method for building rounded bilge boats 

www.by-the-sea.com/stillwaterboats e-mail: stillboats @earthlink.net 

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

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

Name 

Street 

City ee ee 2 Re PS 5 Stator eee Zip 

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

207-594-7587 



OKOUME ¢ SAPELE ¢ TEAK 

MARINE PLYWOOD 
Hardwood Plywood 

Hardwood Lumber 

1 (800) 899-1664 
We Ship Anywhere! 

MAINE COAST 
LUMBER 

35 Birch Hill Road 
York, ME 03909 TEAK & HOLLY « LAUAN 

YId ¢ VAVH» ¢ didS 

Wood Canoe 

Hardware 

Ss 
Se ANNA De 

Sia HARDWARE 

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

Brass Stem Bands; Clenching Irons; 3/16” 

Bronze Carriage Bolts; Canoe Plans; Clear 

White Cedar. Price List Available. 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 

336 Range Rd. 

Atkinson, ME 04426 

ORR’S ISLAND 
BOAT WORKS 

Award Winning Dealer 
9-465hp Diesels 

Full Parts Inventory 
Expert Technical Assistance 

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

E-mail: oibw @ gwi.net 

Since 

vs | CanoeCart 
... Transport your canoe and gear 

over walking distances. 

Would you like to: 

Get more use out of your canoe? 

Launch solo, and bring along your gear? 

Go on expedition and portage? 

Call, or visit us on the web: 

Appropriate Technology Associates 
PO Box 241, Taunton, MA 02780 

www.Canoecarts.com 

Telephone: 508-823-4403 

Supplies 

GAMBELL & HUNTEp 
“EAE elie 

Rigging 

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

MATSUSHITA 
Carbide-Tipped Blades 

Smoothest cuts. Thinnest kerf. Least power. 
“...much better than any other circular saw 
blade I ever used” (Robb White). “Cuts better 
than blades costing three times as much” (Mac 
McCarthy, Feather Canoes). “Ive fallen in 
love with the 7-1/4” Matsushita blade” (Tho- 
mas Firth Jones). 
Best Buy: 7-1/4” comb., 1/16” kerf, $26 ppd 

Check or M.O. to: 

DAVE CARNELL 
322 Pages Creek Dr. 

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

| Dry-Dock 
Cover 

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

over Your Boat 

...With the Best! 

BOATS 

AND YACHT tape 

TUBULAR 
PLYWOOD! 
Incredibly strong! 

(A 1-1/2” dia tube on end supports 30004) 

Absolutely waterproof! 
Exterior or interior 
Amazingly light! 

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

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

many other species 

Masts, booms, handles 

spars, chart cases... 

BrandNew 

(800) 964-8251 

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

SUSUEMTAREE evox resin 
Simple 2:1 mix ratio * Available in 1.5 qt.-15 gal. units 

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

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

FIBERGLASS CLOTH ¢ TAPES « MATS * ROVINGS « KNITS 

¢ REICHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, 
drums) 

* NESTE GelCoats By 

¢ Sikaflex Urethane Sealants 
¢ Gloucester Marine Paints (40-50% discount) 

2 part Urethane Pour Foam 

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

LOW Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
& Stainless Fasteners PRICES ON: Nails 

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

'S 
FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
SUPPLYING QUALITY MATERIALS TO BOAT OWNERS, 

HULL FINISHERS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS 

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

cit, 800-333-0314 

CUT COPPER CLENCH NAILS 
We have old Atlas Co. mahines. Pure half 
hard hand drawn copper. Just the thing for 

lapstrake canoes, skiffs, dories. 
3 diameters: 1/16”, 3/32”, 1/8” 

11 sizes: 3/4” to 1-3/8” 
Send $3 for Sample Packet & Info 

STRAWBERY BANKE MUSEUM 
POB 300MB, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

Marine Plywoods 

Western Red Cedar Canoe Strips 

Boat Lumber 

Canoe Gunwales, Seats, etc. 

Epoxies & Fasteners 

Boat Building & Repair Supplies 

Bear Mountain Canoe Plans 

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

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

Free Catalogue Available! 
We ship anywhere! 

¢$¢¢0¢0oF 



We Wrote the book on epoxy. 
Right now, when you order our $10 Trial Kit from System Three, you'll 

also receive THE EPOXY BOOK free. 

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

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

you won't find anywhere else. 

So for only ten bucks you'll get THE 

EPOXY BOOK, plus 12 ounces of resin 

and hardener, fiberglass cloth, brushes, 

measuring cups, fillers, a roller cover, 

squeegee and gloves. It’s a big box of 

stuff that will give you a hands-on 

understanding of how epoxy works. 

Send us the coupon below or call our 

order desk at 1-800-333-5514 and 

use your credit card. Call now and 

your kit and book will be on their 

way to you today. 

See us on the web at: 

http://www.systemthree.com 

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

Name: 

Address: 

City: : : Telephone: 

System Three Resins ¢ 3500 West Valley Highway N « Suite 105 « Auburn, WA 98001 
(800) 842-3411 x 203 

¢ Specializing in 

aerodynamic designs 

for small craft - 

¢ Gaff, gunter, lug, 

lateen, leg-o-mutton, 

sprit, square, etc. 

¢ ‘Tanbark, white, or Egyptian Dacron 

Stuart K. Hopkins 
P.O. Box 235 

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

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

Kits ¢ Plans * Books 
Cove & Bead Strips EPOXIES 

WOODWORKS ine. $3. 

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

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

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

supply ready to ship. 
Call or write for info. 

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

(804) 758-2721 

This Space for Rent! 
Only $6 Per Issue 

Contact us at: 
Messing About in Boats 

29 Burley St., Wenham, MA 01984-1943 

eet NL i & fas 

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

cnn & TEN, 
(207) 866-4867 



BOATS FOR SALE 

Classified Marketplace 

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) 

Boreal Design & Wilderness Systems Kayaks, we 
are now new regional dealer. Still dealer for Old 
Town canoes & kayaks going back over 50 years! 
Hundreds are on display at our store. 
FERNALD’S MARINE, Rt. IA (at Parker River), 
Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 465-0312 (TFP) 

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) 

Bolger-Designed Perfect Skiff, 15’6"x 4’2”. 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 

— 

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 SCHAEFER, 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 trlr & much more. Appeared as 
feature cover story in 6/15/98 MAJB. Additional info 
& photos on my SkiffAmerica website, http:// 
home. postnet.com/~kilburn. Compl 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, trir, 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 bit 
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) 

GJAC, Matt Layden Designed Sharpie Coastal 
Cruiser, 14.5x 4’x 1’, ballasted for stability, 100sf 
standing lug in gd cond, roller reefing & furling, a 
scull & push pole. Has leebds & kick-up rudder. 
Some cruising gear incl: Anchor, chain and line, 
cooking gear, fenders & some extra line. Galvanized 
trlr w/new wheels & tires. Consider all offers. Lo- 
cated in CT. 
DON MUSANTE, <DGMusante @ AOL.COM; 
(860) 448-3615 (16) 

$995 Sale, 27’ Cedar Planked Monomoy Surf- 
boat/Lifeboat, bronze fastened & oak reframed ‘93. 
Vy original. Convert to power or sail/four rowing 
stations. Two Palmer 18hp M-60 4-cyl Gas En- 
gines, w/transmissions & 20hp Buhk (Westerbeke) 
diesel w/Hurth transmission. 20’ x 8’ Solid FG 
Yacht Club Launch, w/deck, oak skeg, rudder, prop 
& shaft. Set up for V drive propulsion. Easily con- 
verted to OB center console boat. One Palmer Baby 
Husky 6hp Motor, many extra parts, incl two extra 
heads. 25hp ‘84 Evinrude OB, mechanically exc 
w/vy low hrs. 
JAXON VIBBER, Ledyard, CT, (860) 464-1025 
(eves best) (16) 

24’ Bristol Sloop, 9.9 Yamaha w/remote. Tanbark 
main & furling genny. Spinnaker & working jib. 7 
coats of West barrier coating on bottom. Bow & stern 
pulpits, lifelines w/2 gates. Cockpit grating, stack 
pak main w/lazy jacks. Totally restored in ‘95. VHE, 
compass, speed, depth. 5 jack stands. $5,900. Moti- 
vated, just bought Devlin Surf Scoter 
JIM TOMKINS, 2783 W. River Rd., Grand Island, 
NY 14072, (716) 773-5268, <jtboatwork @aol. 
com> (16) 

28’ T. Jason Lobster Boat, “98 Downeast style 
cruiser w/100hrs on engine. Balsa core hull & deck. 
Fully commissioned & ready to go. Ideal for couple 
or small family who want to explore the coast in 
comfort. Vy stable in choppy seas. Blt for cruising 
Maine to Florida by knowledgeable owners. All 
amenities. More photos by email. Located Ports- 
mouth, NH. $85,000. 
NORMAN MARTIN, Boston, MA, (617) 242-1397, 
<nhmartin @ttlc.net> (16) 
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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) 

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) 

‘57 Thompson, | 2’, Hull #73153 & ‘60 Mastercraft 
trir. $650. 
VI BEAUDREAU, E. Granby, CT, (860) 652-0869, 
<vbeaudreau @thehartford. com> (15) 

16’ Mistral Sailboat, w/galv trlr. 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 I, 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) 

16’ Compac Sailboat, used, deluxe motor, trlr, lots 
of extras. $3,100. 
FERNALD’S, Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 
465-0312. (16) 

10’2” Ian Oughtred “Acorn” Dinghy, new. Ma- 
rine ply lapstrake, mahogany trim, bronze fasten- 
ings & fittings. Balanced lugsail. Fine tender & 
daysailer. Professionally blt. Pictures at 
www.cullisonsmallcraft.com..$3,400. 
CULLISON SMALL CRAFT, Silver Spring, MD, 
(301) 946-5002. (18P) 

22’ Chris-Craft Cutlass, ‘64 lapstrake hull, cuddy 
cabin classic. Rblt 327 Chris-Craft V-8 IB drive. Lg 
cockpit makes ideal fishing/runabout boat. Asking 
$9,000 OBO. 
FRANK WOODRUFF Bear, DE, (302) 834-3142. 
(16) 

BOATS WANTED 

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

GEAR FOR SALE 

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 (508) 539-3944. (16) 

8hp Honda OB, 20” leg, like new, not used much. 
Has charger, manual start. $1,300. 
JEFF HENDERSON, Westport, MA, (508) 636- 
8981. (15) 

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) 

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) 
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3/4hp DC Motor, permanent magnet 24v, include 
24v charger. Would make grt electric boat motor. 
Both for $150 plus shipping. 
MATTHEW AUGUGLIARO, 4600 Fish Rd., 
Smiths Creek, MI 48074, (810) 989-4600, 
<gerimatt @iwarp.net> (16) 

There is nothing — absolutely nothing— 

half so much worth doing ) 

iy 
oN 

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) 

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) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

DreamBoats:..The Book: A collected volume of 
Richard Carsen’s original MAIB “DreamBoats” col- 
umns just as they appeared in print. A rare look at 
the craft of seafaring peoples with an eye on the 
backyard builder. Junks, dhows, outriggers & more. 
With intro & background info. 80 pages, 8.5°x11”. 
$15pp. 
OUT YOUR BACKDOOR, 4686 Meridian Rd., 
Williamston, MI 48895, outyourbackdoor.com. (16) 

Small Boat Journal, from when it was still an hon- 
est small boat magazine. 73 issues from the original 
Pilot Issue, nearly consecutive, gd cond. $50. Ship- 
ping by buyer, est wght 55lbs. 
DAVID G. HILL, 1776 S. Palo Verde #C-111, Tuc- 
sOn, ww AL, 80713, loi 7h 20s55 14, 
<Dhill5440@ AOL.COM> (16) 

Small Boat Journal, almost complete set, will sell 
for shipping cost. Great winter reading! 
PHIL LINDSEY, Morehead City, NC, (252) 247 
4348, <plindsey @ec.rr.com> (16) 

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) 

— be mete 

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

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

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, 
ea i music, religion. $5 for new issue plus cata- 
og. 
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) 

Nutmeg (aka $200 Sailboat), Bolger design, 15°6"x 
4°6”. Plans w/comp! directions. $20. 
DAVE -CARNELE, 9322, Pages Creek Dri 
Wilmington, NC 28411, <davecarnell @att.net> 
(TFP) 

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 SW 58 Ave., Gainesville, 
FL 32608, (352) 376-4977, <lefebvre @bellsouth. 

net> (15) 

Row to Alaska by Wind & Oar, new book about 
adventure of retired couple rowing up Inside Pas- 
sage to Alaska. Reviewed in March 15, 1995 issue. 

$12 postpaid. 
NANCY ASHENFELTER, 3915 “N” Ave., 
Anacortes, WA 98221 (TF) 

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, 11/1, 12/15. $30pp. 2 ea of 5/1. $3 ea pp. | 
ea of 1/1, 5/15, 7/15. $3 ea pp. 1 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) 



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) 

BOOKS & PLANS WANTED 

Old Canoe Catalogs. 
LEROY SAYERS, P.O. Box 386, Smyrna, DE 
19977, (302) 653-2628, (302) 653-9487. (TFP) 

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) 

MARINE RELATED ITEMS WANTED 

Shooters Island Memorablia, snapshots, photos, 
videos, etc, anything on boats & flotsam around 
Shooters Island in NY - NJ, Must be reasonable. 
MATTHEW AUGUGLIARO, 4600 Fish Rd., 
Smiths Creek, MI 48074, (810) 989-4600, 
<gerimatt @iwarp.net> (16) 

SMALL CRAFT 
A ) V I NS) O R 

THE NEW TRAILERABLE 
SAILBOAT MAGAZINE! 

= 

START YOUR SUBSCRIPTION 
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.smallicraftadvisor.com 
805-771-9393 

More Than Your Usual Classified Ad 

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

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’ Il 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>. 

ADIRONDACK 
ROWING 

Committe to the advancement & pleasure of rowing since 1971. 

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

ADIRONDACK ROWING 
Queensbury, NY 12804 * Office 518-745-7699 

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

Rentals Available 
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The Caillou 

A BETTER SMALL BOAT. SeaPearl ; 
a ahd a a Ser ULING AND shag Jy. ith Drive. ‘ Conway, South Car 

877 CAILLOU 

www .Sail-or-paddle.com 

THE ATLANTIC CHALLENGE FOUNDATION 

home of the Rockland Apprenticeshop Total 
body 

exercise 

@ Wooden boatbuilding, renovations and restoration. > ~ , ~ aes d a increase 
@ One and six-week boatbuilding classes. : ann power in 

@ Adult and children’s sailing classes each summer. . a : a forward 
i facing 

position 

643 Main St., Rockland, ME 04841 tel. 207.594.1800 Eat free brochure call 401 -247-1482 or visit our 
e-mail info@atlanticchallenge.com |www.apprenticeshop.com website at www.FrontRower.com 
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