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Looking Ahead... 

Lotsa stuff that was dropped from this 
issue to make room for the big alarm piece on 
endangered small boat designers will get first 
dibs next issue and I'll add on some more to 
be sure to have enough. 

Foster Nostrand tells of his shipwreck in 
“Jack on the Beach”; Jim Betts reveals a by- 
gone adventure in “Boatbuilder Not Guilty in 
Nudity Case”; Tom McGrath returns with “An- 
other Tale Tossed Over the Wall”; and Jim 
Thayer begins a four part series on adventures 
afloat overseas in “Big Boat Expose”. 

Anne and Ryerson Clark reveal what hap- 
pened to them in “Boatbuilding for Sickies”; 
Dan Drath tells us about “Joe’s Pretty Good 
Boats”; Myron Young tells us about his 
“Lovely Liz”; and [ll explain how Reuben 
Smith operates his “Tumblehome Boatworks 
Rolling Boatshop”. 

Robb White continues with Part 2 of his 
series on “Small Boat Design”; and Phil 
Bolger & Friends offer “Topaz Update”. 
Brad Lyttle details a couple of useful “Boat 
Dollies”; Eric Russell explains his new prod- 
uct in “Bye Bye Barnacles”; Chris Luneski 
offers his “First Bender’; and Don Elliot car- 
ries on with his “Capsize, a Study of an Ad- 
venture”’. 
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Commentary... 

Bob Hicks, Editor 

In a bit of a departure from our tried and true 
format, I heeded the calls from people like Phil 
Bolger and Dick Newick to alert you all to 
another turn of the vise squeezing our personal 
freedom in the interests of “public safety”, one 
that would affect all of us who enjoy small 
boating. Starting on the facing page are five 
pages of solid type on this topic. I urge you to 
read them all to learn the true dimensions of 
this apparent effort by vested interests in pro- 
fessional naval architecture to save us all from 
the dangers to public safety perceived by these 
people because small boat designers do not 
have to be licensed by an “authority”. 

[ll not discuss the specifics, they are 
amply covered by Jud Pitman, Phil Bolger and 
Susanna Altenburger. Instead this stimulates 
me to again deplore this truly awful concept 
that public safety today means saving every- 
one from every possible potential bad thing 
that might ever happen to them, often without 
regard to any demonstrated need, and includ- 
ing “protecting” us from our own actions 
which might possibly imperil only ourselves. 
A hidden agenda is the proliferation of 
bureacratic empires and their employment of 
additional minions. 
I learned many years ago in my motorcyling 
days that I should be compelled (not simply 
advised) to wear a safety helmet when riding, 
for if I should be seriously injured I could be- 
come a burden on society in the form of costs 
for medical and possible long term care, and 
also would cease to be a productive member 
of society. As motorcyclists are politically in- 
significant, compulsory helmet laws came into 
being in most states. The fact that far more 
people suffered serious head injuries in auto- 
mobile accidents, even when wearing 
seatbelts, did not result in compulsory helmet 
wearing for automobilists. Political poison. We 
still kill over 40,000 a year on the highways 
in automobiles. 
But, back to our tiny area of interest, small 
boats. Have you heard that a “new study” has 
shown what sort of boating results in the most 
“deaths per mile travelled’? Guess what boats? 
Not cigarette boats, outboard speedboats or 
personal watercraft. Nope. Kayaks and canoes. 
Obviously, for many, many people paddle ca- 
noes and kayaks, but over very short distances. 

It’s deaths per mile travelled, not deaths total 
that has been conceived as a statistical basis 
for extending bureaucratic control over our 
lives. Cut way back on miles travelled and 

smaller numbers of fatalities suddenly loom 
larger statistically (damn lies!). This neatly end 
runs the subject of total deaths by types of 
boats in use so that bureaucratic control can 
be justified to be extended beyond the current 
motorized boats. 
One proposed way to deal with this newly dis- 
covered public safety issue is to “register” all 
canoes and kayaks. How this will reduce the 
deaths per mile travelled is not clear, perhaps 
you get a paddling safety pamphlet when you 
get your registration? As a paddler, even with 
long experience, you might even have to take 
an exam administered by a bureaucrat with no 
experience who understands nothing but the 
official manual. A budget increase to staff up 
this new effort will ensue, paid for by your 
registration fees. Management will still reside 
with the motorboat oriented state boating agen- 
cies so understanding of paddling will be ab- 
sent. 
Twice in bygone times I was present when 
state boating enforcement officers interfered 
in organized rowing events which had the re- 
quired permits to take place. Both times the 
officers were onboard large motorboats, pack- 
ing guns (yep). In one instance on the Boston 
waterfront they tried to order the crews in sev- 
eral 38’ Bantry Bay gigs about to depart for a 
fund raising harbor row to put on pfds, even 
though the law requires only that pfds must 
be onboard for all. They were persuaded to 
back off by the awareness of the crew spokes- 
man of this detail. In the other instance at a 
rowing race on a windy, rough water day, an 
attempt was made to require the event to be 
called off because the enforcement officer felt 
threatened by the sea conditions, even on his 
big powerboat. Again, wiser heads persuaded 
otherwise and the race went off without inci- 
dent. 
What’s missing from this public safety ven- 
detta against innocuous recreational activities 
is good judgement. To the public safety ma- 
vens and their bureaucratic supporters, good 
judgement is no substitute for structured rules 
and regulations applied regardless of circum- 
stances. So don’t feel fat and happy if you 
don’t happen to feel threatened by this effort 
of a tiny number of naval architect profession- 
als to corral and regulate all those creative boat 
designers who do not have credentials from 
their accredited schools. Your own activities 
are under scrutiny also. It’s all in the interest 
of “public safety”, folks. 

On the Cover... 

John Thomson’s Green Heron is his creation of “the largest cruising boat for two that one can 
cartop”, and he concludes his two part series on his design in this issue. Look familiar? Check 
back to the May 15 cover and note the subtle differences. 



Small Boat Designers, An Endangered Species! 
If the Society of Naval Architects & Marine Engineers (SNAME) succeeds in its campaign to require licensing of all who design small boats 

as a livelihood (or are thinking of so doing), the population of practicing small boat designers will be decimated, if not close to eliminated, when 
faced with the proposed requirements for obtaining this license. 

What follows is an in-depth discussion of this threat from some of those affected, worth your attention if you value the opportunity to look 
over, and perhaps choose from, the variety of small boat designs available to you today. They’ll all be gone, along with their creators, if this 
egregious exercise in self-interest on the part of a tiny professional group involved with the design of large vessels succeeds in its campaign. 

There exists a situation of grave concern 
to all who enjoy “messing about in boats.”’ The 
central core of those offering design and build 
services to the boating community are under 
threat of losing their livelihood, or risking jail 
time of up to 12 months, by a most egregious 
act of state by state licensing enforcement. 
Without due review, and lacking any clear 
mandate regarding public safety, it appears that 
the Society of Naval Architects and Marine 
Engineers (SNAME) is attempting to expro- 
priate the field of small boat/yacht design from 
its rightful practitioners. 

The National Society of Professional En- 
gineers (NSPE) may be serving as an 
ill-advised agency to this scheme. Consider 
for a moment a mildly revised historical back- 
drop. Location, the province of Tuscany, time, 
May 1490. Events that are to shape future of 
the Arts for centuries to come are taking place. 

Il Magnifico, Lorenzo de’ Medici, the 
governor of Firenze (played by the chair of 
the SNAME licensing committee) has decreed 
that: “Henceforth ALL drawing, sculpture, and 
fresco commissions will be awarded only to 
government licensed contractors, trained in a 
rigorous 4-year program of disembodied Car- 
tesian reductionism. The lascivious dangers of 
intuited, visionary, sense-informed art (small 
craft design) will no longer threaten our popu- 
lation and general well being. The former 
products of chaos will quickly be transformed 
into a reason-based, analytically proven art” 
(a gridded spreadsheet retinue of soulless de- 
sign clones). 

“Elimination of the malcontents, 
Donatello, Raphael, Michelangelo (played by 
Phil Bolger, Bruce Kirby, and Dick Newick, 
et al), will be done by government adminis- 
tered testing. Leonardo Da Vinci (Olin 
Stephens) will be grandfathered, thereby 
avoiding public outcry and lending credence 
to our stratagem.” (translation, the wholesale 
appropriation of small draft design). Permit 
us to move forward in time, and across the 
Atlantic, to the Annapolis 2010 boat show. 
“Welcome aboard, folks, I saw you were ad- 
miring our new Clorox 48’. Her palatial sa- 
loon, multiple drink holders, extended bimini 
spoiler and optional mast (in the unlikely event 
she should ever leave the wharf), clearly sets 
us apart from the other designs.” 

Webster’s defines design, “To plan and 
carry out, esp. by artistic arrangement or in a 
skillful way. Or, the arrangement of parts, de- 
tails, form, color, etc. so as to produce a com- 

plete and artistic unit. Latin root for design, 
designare.” 

“Desire: To await from the stars, to wish 
or long for..., Latin root for desire, desiderare.” 

The act of design is an act of volition, it 
comes out of a felt need to express. If the de- 
sign is informed, its inspiration is born of de- 
sire. Design and desire have, at their root, pas- 
sion. To suggest or insist that design is based 
upon mathematics or principles of engineer- 
ing is to evidence a myopia, a blindness of 

Design Loss, or 
What’s in a SNAME? 

By F. Judson Pitman 

colossal proportion! The basis of design is 
found, rather, in observation, intuition, and 
inspiration. The practitioner endeavors to ex- 
press through form, beauty. Design is primary, 
and is no less than the very source of the boat- 
ing industry’s lifeblood. Engineering, in this 
vital collaboration, is secondary. Neither is 
diminished in these complimentary roles. Wis- 
dom, too, asks that neither be subjugated to 
the other. We can only hope that SNAME’s 
board is not attempting to cast their grid upon 
a practice that precedes theirs, and exceeds 
their grasp! 

If my history is correct, design predates, 
by millennia, the “engineering disciplines” 
which evolved from military science after the 
Civil War. Specific to the issue of our water- 
craft, skilled engineers may ably assist the 
designer through the ever-unfolding develop- 
ment of analysis. 

No less an authority than L. Francis 
Herreshoff expressed his view of the division 
of expertise in this way, in a story edtitled 
“Cutters, Laying-to, Etc.,” found in An L. 
Francis Herreshoff Reader. 
[Regarding the distinction between sloops and 
cutters,] “How is it then,” said Jovial, “that 
the naval architects call ‘em cutters?” “Well, 
sir,” said Precise, “they are naval architects, 
you couldn’t expect them to know about yacht- 
ing history. Great big fellows, you know, rather 
out of their element working on the design of 
yachts.” End of quote. 

It is the designer’s responsibility to en- 
gage appropriate expertise as he/she deems fit. 
Their very reputation depends upon it. In the 
past five years I have had the rare privilege to 
meet, and follow the work of, one of the long- 
respected designers in this field. Having a 
background of some of industrial experience, 
I’ve not met a more well-regarded, knowledge- 
able, and professional group of practitioners. 
If there were attempts by any organization to 
deny them their rightful livelihood and repu- 
tation, this would be unconsciously shabby be- 
havior! Is a modicum of respect too much to 
ask? Members of the design professionals have 
said that less than 1% of their fraternity would 
qualify to become registered. Is it possible that 
“the shoe don’t fit?” 

Again to Webster’s: “Synthesis: the put- 
ting together of parts, or elements so as to form 
a whole. 2. a unified whole in which opposites 
are reconciled.” 

A healthy, vital industry needs visionary 
design and competent analysis to succeed. In 
sum, to serve the needs of all who love, work, 
or reflect upon the waters. If SNAME has in- 

deed offered to serve, then it is beholden to all 
of us to act and to reconcile what, if any, 
changes need be made to the existing practice 
of design. It is instructive to find in the Na- 
tional Society for Professional Engineers Code 
of Ethics the following words: “Engineers, in 
the fulfillment of their professional duties, 
shall: Canon 2: Perform duties only in their 
areas of competence. a. Engineers shall un- 
dertake assignments only when qualified by 
education or experience in the specific tech- 
nical fields involved. b. Engineers shall not 
affix their signatures to any plans or documents 
dealing with subject matter in which they lack 
competence... Canon 6: Conduct themselves 
honorably, responsibly, ethically, and lawfully 
so as to enhance the honor, reputation, and use- 
fulness of the profession.” (Italics added as em- 
phasis) 

The oversight of small craft design has 
been greatly informed by its pantheon of mem- 
bers: N.G. Herreshoff, Starling Burgess, John 
Alden, Sam Crocker, Olin Stephens, and con- 
tinues to be, by the current school of “hard 
knocks” practitioners. Their legacy is ample 
testimony to this claim, as American yacht 
design history is rich with noble contributions. 
Indeed, in representing the U.S., they are sec- 
ond to no one! The French government re- 
cently designated the honor of “Monument 
Historique” to the 1968 OSTAR proa Cheers, 
of the designer Dick Newick. How different 
their approach. Fortunately, at the present time 
there are today many mentors and role mod- 
els for young people entering the field to fol- 
low: There is no assurance of this access con- 
tinuing. 

Who among the proposed SNAME board 
has the qualifications to judge the worthy in 
matters such as these? Bear in mind that not 
one of the designers named held, or holds, a 
technical degree satisfying the proposed cri- 
teria. If you believe that good boats are a heri- 
tage worth preserving, the first step is to con- 
tact your state’s licensing board so they may 
make hear other voices and opinions. If they 
reconsider, this will hopefully ensure the health 
of small craft design for years to come. 

The opinions expressed are personal, as 
a boater. They are not intended to represent a 
professional or organizational view. 

(F. Judson Pitman holds a BSME from 
UNH and a Masters of Engineering from UVA. 
He was first encouraged in the arts by his fa- 
ther, a PE of 30+ years. A lifelong sailor, he 
served as engineer on Pride of Baltimore I. 
He has developed curriculum and taught at NH 
Technical Institute, the Adult Degree Program 
at Norwich University, and is a founding mem- 
ber of American Engineers for Social Respon- 
sibility. His design-client company list in- 
cludes, Osram-Sylvania, Mobil Solar, 
Carborundum, American Airlines, Nike Cor- 
poration, Hobart-TAFA, Data General, 
Thermalex, and Heidelberg Web Systems. He 
is a registered PE in Mechanical Engineering 
of 20 years.) 
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The New P.E.-Stamp Tax 
A 4-Page Paper on a Minority’s Grasp for Power over the American 

By Phil Bolger and Susanna Altenburger 

The American fresh and salt waterfront 
has been a successful part of the economy since 
shortly after the Pilgrims landed in 1620. It 
has succeeded in designing and building ev- 
ery type of craft the market demanded, from 
kayaks to nuclear aircraft carriers, breaking 
new grounds up to the limits of physics. 

Now, in an era of declining big ship con- 
struction, a limited number of highly trained 
big ship specialists attempt to restructure the 
industry in order to attain more durable per- 
sonal financial security. 

Demanding unprecedented “standards of 
professional admission” that will eliminate the 
competition which successfully kept the other 
sectors of this industry viable to this day, this 
self-interested push to rewrite a whole body 
of regulation smears with the implication of 
incompetence the good name of countless de- 
sign and construction professionals, threatens 
the jobs of thousands and, with their all-intru- 
sive mandatory P.E. fees, the pocketbooks of 
millions. They have quietly laid the ground- 
work and can now only be stopped politically. 

The Waterfront’s Learning Curve 
Beginning with detailed evidence of ship- 

building in Egypt dating back four millennia, 
and Archimedes of Syracuse recording fun- 
damental principles of physics underlying de- 
sign and construction of boats and ships in the 
third century B.C., the learning curve of the 
art and science of design and construction has 
shown a continuous growth of knowledge, 
along with some spikes and some flat sections. 
It skimmed vital knowledge off other areas of 
technology and science as well. 

Woodworking tools were adapted for 
construction of wooden craft from dugouts to 
4000+ tons wooden sailing vessels. The tech- 
nology of making cloth allowed sails as early 
primary motive power for sizeable vessels. 
Adapting steam engines offered independence 
from wind for reliable long distance trading 
schedules accelerating trade-based industrial- 
ization. And, with nuclear power, submarines 
run submerged for months in defense of the 
country. 

The level of understanding of basics ac- 
celerated in the last century with a dramati- 
cally accumulating grasp of most phenomena 
governing the behavior of bodies in the me- 
dium of water with higher-end academics 
pushing into the farther theoretical reaches of 
fluid dynamics, liquid and gaseous. 

By now the learning curve of knowledge 
necessary to design and build has more or less 
leveled off on a (lumpy) plateau of working 
knowledge adequate to fulfill nearly all needs 
of waterborne transport of people and goods. 
Manifold challenges have been mastered in the 
past such as vast scale WWII output, unrivaled 
Cold War Navy, high-end commercial trans- 
ports, and super specialized surface and sub- 
marine craft. The waterfront’s technology ar- 
rived for the first time at the “sound barrier” 
of water-based physics. Established are ap- 
parently firm limits of speed, endurance, ca- 
pacity, and structural integrity. 
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Waterfront (2/2001) 

What will remain of near infinite chal- 
lenge is the number of possible combinations 
of mostly well-understood attributes in a vi- 
able concept designed to match a given list of 
requirements demanded in the marketplace. 
This takes creativity that cannot be taught, 
often exhibited as a talent of lateral thinking. 

The fate of any well-developed industry’s 
future depends on its ability to harness this 
creative talent wherever it presents itself and 
to protect all opportunities to develop intel- 
lectual dexterity vital to freely pursue unlim- 
ited conceptual possibilities for the benefit of 
client, and industry. 

A Uniquely American Industrial Develop- 
ment - The “Policy of Open Doors” 

On the American salt and fresh water- 
front, the industry of design and construction 
of boats and ships is a rare case study of in- 
dustrial development, unlike other forms of 
“nuts and bolts engineering.” 

What highly paid consultants may redis- 
cover as essential in other branches of the 
economy, in every aspect of its very character 
this ancient industry is based on the principle 
of open doors to talent, ideas, and technology. 
This ancient industry has highly developed 
post industrial levels of human resource man- 
agement diversity, long established interdis- 
ciplinary approaches to competitive product 
development, and a rich internal infrastructure 
to address just about any demand, from kay- 
aks to carrier groups. 

This old industry prospered, and with it 
the country, by adopting suitable technology 
wherever it could find it under the unformu- 
lated but pervasive, self-interested policy of 
open doors to “whatever works.” 

It prospered because since early on it re- 
mained explicitly open to talents from all 
walks of life, entering the trades and the in- 
dustry, bringing with them fertile knowledge 
from other fields, different approaches of 
thinking, and a rich diversity of entrepreneur- 
ial skills. 

Unlike waterfronts abroad where arbi- 
trary self-serving guilds continue to stifle ini- 
tiative and creativity, design and construction 
of boats and ships have always been open pro- 
fessions in America, to this day freely attract- 
ing the talented and motivated from every walk 
of life. As a consequence, the American wa- 
terfront has an unparalleled ability to offer the 
broadest diversity of talent that offer the broad- 
est diversity of services to address the broad- 
est diversity of demands to the broadest di- 
versity of budgets and aspirations. 

To attract the motivated and talented to 
rise into the ranks of successful professionals, 
the American professions of design and con- 
struction of vessels of all sizes and purpose 
have, over decades and centuries, developed 
a highly textured range of study and instruc- 
tion, the diversity of which is typically not 
found in most other forms of engineering. 

Which particular path an individual may 
pursue depends on inclination, talent, and op- 
portunity: 

Self study, often since childhood, is the 

initial educational foundation for most suc- 
cessful individuals. 

Correspondence courses continue to of- 
fer many consolidation of basic theoretical 
knowledge. 

Apprenticeship with one or several “mas- 
ter” professionals often follows next, introduc- 
ing as many practical aspects of the industry 
as the given master’s standing can offer. 

Internships do the same but with much 
shorter immersion between theoretical stud- 
ies elsewhere. 

Formal vocational training, combining 
design and construction, has grown in avail- 
ability in several parts of the country, with 
some of them in business for decades. 

Formal college/university academic stud- 
ies have always appealed, for the most part, to 
those interested in larger vessel/ship construc- 
tion and design with integrated internships and 
often job placement. Nationwide there is a 
handful of academic programs in naval archi- 
tecture, catering traditionally mostly to the 
demands of large scale merchant marine and 
naval vessel design and construction. 

Unfortunately this “big ship” domination 
of universities has repelled at its gates much 
talent that would shine later, as the attached 
list of leading pleasure and moderate-to-me- 
dium-sized working craft designers reflects; 
for instance, we understand that to this day 
the only four-year program in small craft/boat/ 
yacht design and construction exists abroad 
in England. While this mentality has weak- 
ened in some departments, the problem per- 
sists as a size-oriented hierarchical mindset in 
the big ship sector. 

Nevertheless, the waterfront’s vitality 
was protected because it had evolved and 
maintained its characteristic broader range of 
study and instruction. On both ends of the 
economic and technological spectrum of the 
American waterfront, neither has a G.E.D. 
been held against individuals nor a super spe- 
cialized post graduate degree in nuclear pro- 
pulsion technology, both could find their niche 
in design. 

Successfully Regulating This Ancient Indus- 
try 

To this day, naval architecture/boat de- 
sign/yacht design/designing boatbuilding re- 
main unlicensed in 49 out of 50 states. Re- 
specting this old industry’s success of preserv- 
ing its viability across time by attracting tal- 
ent, motivation, and entrepreneurial drive 
wherever available, all the while well protect- 
ing public safety and state and federal regula- 
tions has purposefully concentrated on regu- 
lating its output. 

Lawmakers throughout the Union, in 
state legislatures and Congress, have always 
been mindful of the economic and creative re- 
tardation, if not stagnation, the old countries 
suffered when industries were choked by the 
tyranny of narrow guild interests, based on ar- 
bitrary rules and serving the ego of a tiny bu- 
reaucratic minority instead of being open in a 
free market. Thus they carefully crafted regu- 
lation in measured incremental steps, adjust- 



ing to both superseded concerns of yesteryear 
and newly emerging demands today. 

This has worked, since boat and ship de- 
sign and construction are rather straightfor- 
ward to comprehend, with plans and all con- 
struction proceedings in all its calculations and 
construction details completely reviewable by 
customers and regulators, as well as the com- 
petition. In fact, both designers and builders 
live and die by constant public scrutiny of their 
talent, experience, and reputation. 

From structural guidelines in scantlings 
tables, over detailed subsystems, to regulatory 
issues, the information base necessary for rea- 
sonably informed decisions about basic key 
attributes is readily available to anyone in the 
public interested in personally assessing a 
given product, even the most exotic attributes 
can be sampled for examination. Very little 
can be hidden in this industry buried under 
concrete, inside tires, or in food processing. 
Very unusual in engineering, this openness has 
always been part of doing business in this in- 
dustry. 

Consequently public safety concerns 
have always been right up front on the table, 
resulting in a track record in which casualties 
and fatalities directly related to design and con- 
struction are too small in numbers to ever have 
implied any systemic problem. This industry 
has not made headlines with mounting trag- 
edies and spectacular industry breaking law- 
suits. 

This industry is thus distinctly different 
from many other forms of engineering which, 
due to size, ubiquity, or just different modus 
operandi were more prone to suffer tragic his- 
tories of disasters eventually causing severe 
regulatory action often regulating access to 
practice in those industries. Successfully pro- 
tecting public safety and the waterfront’s in- 
dustrial viability into yet another century, the 
industry works within a carefully crafted 
framework of local, state, federal, and inter- 
national regulation of its products. 

No private think tank nor any blue rib- 
bon governmental commission could have set 
up the intricate interaction of creativity, com- 
mon sense, economic self-interest, tempered 
by carefully applied regulation, that has 
evolved on our waterfront over centuries, a 
prime example of Adam Smith’s Invisible 
Hand shaping a freely evolving industry for 
mutual and national advantage. 

A Minority’s Proposal to Alter the Water- 
front to its Own Lucrative Interests 

Respecting and prospering in this suc- 
cessful status quo since in its founding in 1893, 
the Leadership of S.N.A.M.E (Society of Na- 
val Architects and Marine Engineers) is now 
suddenly pushing to rewrite state laws to 
strictly regulate access through uniform licen- 
sure. This dramatic change of the industry’s 
character is pursued without any particular 
pressing public demand, possible in the after- 
math of mounting casualties for instance, and 

without having ever polled even its own mem- 
bership for explicit democratic support of this 
unprecedented policy; nor has it consulted 
beyond its membership with the industry as a 
whole. Rather, it is the pressing economic 

needs of a minority in this industry that drives 
this sudden rush to abandon a very successful 
industrial infrastructure of attracting talent and 
ideas. 

Proponents call this move “profession- 
alizing the industry,” a rather nasty smear on 

its success of decades and centuries. 
SNAME leadership argues for the amputation 
of almost all traditional access routes to the 
industry, except for the one whose curriculum 
is controlled by itself. It argues for imposing 
strict state-enforced P.E. (Professional Engi- 
neer) licensure requirements for everyone in- 
tending to be active in the business of practic- 
ing naval architecture, boat/yacht design, de- 
signing boatbuilding, etc. 

The legal framework, along with its very 
tight definition of design, is taken from other 
forms of engineering with binding sequence 
of engineering undergraduate degree/4-8 years 
of experience/letters of recommendation/8-16 
hour exam demanded in most states, before 
any work can be offered to the public for 
money. All other forms of access to design 
professions are explicitly rejected. Suddenly 
presumed guilty of incompetence, as defined 
by anarrow cadre within SNAME, every pro- 
fessional in design and construction is now 
supposed to prove his/her innocence before its 
inquisitors running nation-wide exams. 

Most of the 20" century’s most prolific, 
most built, and publicly most critiqued design- 
ers of craft, ranging from private yachts all 
the way to warships, while clearly successful 
in the marketplace, would never even have 
qualified to take this new SNAME exam, lit- 
erally stopping dead their careers. 

While not explicitly so stated, and glossed 
over largely in controlled in-house discussions, 
the policy is one of exclusion of de facto even 
a large segments of its own membership. 
SNAME insiders report 8% of its members 
have P.E.s, with only another 8-10% qualified 
to take it. And there is no policy for the non- 
member segment of the industry, illegalizing 
even a range of leading professionals who 
never saw SNAME as a reliable steward of 
their interests to begin with. 

In-house dissent has so far been success- 
fully suppressed with a mix of vague prom- 
ises, explicitly limited democratic proceed- 
ings, and repeated statements/threats of inevi- 
tability of progress to be enforced without 
exceptions for anyone. SNAME insiders re- 
port a mix of fear, powerlessness, and naive 
hope it won’t touch unqualified members, and 
(as yet) relative political apathy pervading the 
ranks of those professionals whose future is 
about to be disrupted. 

The leadership has apparently been suc- 
cessful so far in deflecting responsibility by 
stating that the actual outcome of the policy it 
initiated is legally in state regulators’ hands, 
glossing over the fact that nationwide, despite 
some serious differences, many states show 
rather similar licensure laws for other types 
of engineering, producing a rather tightly-knit 
framework of restrictive regulation in 
SNAMP’s favor. 

It presents a handful of reasons for its 
self-serving policy: 

1. It quotes a Coast Guard advisory to 
the industry (NVIC 10-92) in which the Coast 
Guard suddenly announced preferential treat- 
ment for P.E. stamped plans for craft that are 
subject to its examination rather than the well- 
established decades proven practice of “first 
come, first served.” The leadership insists that 
NVIC 10-92 would disadvantage all non-P.E.s, 
arguing with sincerity that it therefore follows 
that everyone should be a P.E., instead of push- 
ing for its repeal. 

2. It stresses constantly that naval archi- 
tects and marine engineers deserve more re- 

spect. Respect is sought, apparently beyond 
that derived traditionally from the quality of 
one’s actual work. 

3. Some practitioners had trouble with 
particular regulation of some states in which 
their personal interest in acquiring PE. status 
resulted in some regulatory mismatch of P.E. 
exam topics, as none for naval architecture 
existed. As a professional organization, 
SNAME could have assisted locally in medi- 
ating those issues. After all, to this day P.E. 
licensure has not been required to practice 
design in nearly all states; whole fleets of ci- 
vilian and military vessels have been designed 
and built without it. 

4. Leaders cite the suddenly untenable 
situation of engineering being done by 
unexamined and uncertified (by new 
SNAMBP?’s standards) designers and builders, 
a remarkable display of its disrespect for the 
historic track record of their successful teach- 
ers and masters on whose shoulders they stand. 

5. It wants to protect the public from il- 
legitimate professionals deceiving unsuspect- 
ing clients. While in most states none of the 
terms naval architect/boat designer/yacht de- 
signer/designing boatbuilder have ever been 
regulatorily defined, there has never been a 
wave of impostors as this industry’s charac- 
teristic openness would immediately reveal 
zero track record and stark incompetence. 

6. Repeated often, being a P.E. is consid- 
ered handy when moonlighting as expert wit- 
ness. 

7. Not stated very publicly, but inherent 
in the proposal, is the near guaranteed lifetime 
employment at near guaranteed income for 
even the least talented of P.E.s. By virtue of 
defining “design and engineering,” the PE. 
stamp will end up being necessary through- 
out design and building, but also during the 
lifetime of any craft. During repair and main- 
tenance, anything beyond exact one-to-one 
exchange of originally specified (stamped and 
approved) parts would require counsel from a 
EE: 

The annual revenue stream will be very 
significant to the SNAME-approved cadre of 
P.E.s, now to be exclusively allowed to do any 
hint of designing/engineering on the Ameri- 
can waterfront. Without ever actually having 
to produce completed designs, advisory fees 
alone could guarantee income. SNAME lead- 
ership thus seeks to inaugurate a new class of 
private bureaucrats (SNAME members only) 
living off the industry and public in perpetu- 
ity. 

Imposing this New Stamp Tax on the 
American waterfront is deemed to be in 
America’s own favor. 

Dissenting SNAME members report that 
some of these ideas have been kicked around 
by a few literally for 30 years, with NVIC 10- 
92 actually embraced by proponents as a suit- 
able push to get licensure going. 

Creeping Decadence and Narrow Economic 
Self Interest 

After a very successful period of spec- 
tacular success, the industry is beginning to 
face the reality that going faster, further, and 
bigger has met many physical limits, with past 
successes now in part also repeated elsewhere, 
often at less expense, in lower wage econo- 

mies, and to levels of quality that are “good 
enough.” Certainly the big ship/bluewater 
fleet sector of the American waterfront has 
become a victim of its own success. Many 
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communities have seen shut down their ship- 
yards, with even large concerns contracting in 
an age when a lot of construction of large trans- 
port vessels has moved abroad and the naval 
fleet is built with only a limited number of 
warships requiring replacement. In the after- 
math of path-breaking successes, big ship- 
building has in effect become a victim of its 
own success, with many casting around for a 
new focus. 

Some have, by virtue of their specializa- 
tion, always been in the business of creative 
cross-linking of discrete knowledge to match 
individual wish-lists. Others see ways to adapt 
their modus operandi towards this model, 
away from pursuing physical limits. But then 
there are those who cling to the past more stub- 
bornly, blind to the pressing task at hand. With 
big ship biases only strengthened in the nos- 
talgic review of past successes, they predict- 
ably ignore much of the rest of the industry, 
and thus its core quality of rich diversity. They 
increasingly emphasize internal hierarchies 
and formalities, such as licensure, under the 
predictable presumption that mostly the top 
really matters in the future of the industry, 
blissfully ignoring the increasing atrophy of 
the big ship sector. 

The most spectacular manifestation of 
this decadent perception of reality is the in- 
creasing decay in SNAME leadership’s abil- 
ity as a professional organization to focus on 
the essential. Instead of supporting the indus- 
try in all its creative and productive capacities 
by formulating effective policies to pursue re- 
covery of lost market share in the big ship sec- 
tor, the leadership indulges in ill-defined no- 
tions of respect and petty comparisons to other 
forms of engineering, speculating that it would 
recover lost economic ground, and thus stand- 
ing in the industry if it focussed on up-front 
formal requirements rather than on competi- 
tive output now. It spends the dues of mem- 
bers it knows to not qualify soon. 

The leadership has, in 1999, confirmed 
in an extended in-house statement its long 
track record of being more or less out of touch 
with segments of the design and construction 
industry outside its own narrow big ship fo- 
cus. But to this day it remains singularly un- 
aware of a significant part of the design in- 
dustry. The leadership never examined the 
absence of well-known designers from its 
membership roster. Multiple generations of 
such designers have experienced SNAME’s 
biases as poor stewards of their interests. 

In a characteristically open industry, 
SNAME leadership’s gives into its penchant 
for non-public proceedings, from non-demo- 
cratic pursuits of policy to a non-public 
website. 

Instead of defending with pride the idio- 
syncratic nature of their successful industry 
as one centuries proven model of industrial 
development, they exhibit startling symptoms 
of inferiority complexes, going to great lengths 
to be like other forms of engineering. 

Its proposed regime of professional 
cleansing constitutes the maximum feasible 
misunderstanding of this industry’s success- 
ful character. To generate jobs for a few un- 
der-employed per state, the whole industry is 
put at risk. Disrupting the industry for the sake 
of the few implies a degree of destructiveness 
against which dissenting SNAME members, 
the industry, and the public must take a stand. 

Manipulating ‘the System’ in Favor of its 
Private Lucrative Agenda 

SNAME’s leadership pursues its private 
agenda under the misleading image as ‘repre- 
senting’ the industry. 

To codify its particular agenda, the pro- 
ponents of licensure in each state assembly 
would proceed to use the regulatory toolbox 
of so-called turnkey model law packages of- 
fered by NSPE (National Society of Profes- 
sional Engineers/nspe.org). Developed for 
younger, much larger fields of very different 
character and history of engineering, the tight 
language of model laws was often arrived at 
in the aftermath of scandalous tragedies to 
prevent their repetition ever, and likely has 
been tested in court numerous times to further 
fine-tune its potency. Negating the track 
record of decades and centuries as a distinct 
industry with a distinct body of effective regu- 
lation, the leadership’s policies draw the false 
picture of this industry as the last only recently 
discovered nuts and bolts type of engineering, 
which inexplicably has not yet been regulated 
to match the latest edition of the “Licensure 
Manual” of NSPE. 

To achieve its goal, SNAME leadership 
had to submit to NCEES guidelines (National 
Council on Examination of Engineers and 
Surveyors/ncees.org), with both developing a 
P.E. licensing exam. It has succeeded in hav- 
ing 40 states (not Alaska, Arizona, California, 
Washington, DC, Hawaii, Michigan, Nevada, 
New Mexico, Oregon, or Rhode Island) ex- 
press agreement to offer, but not immediately 
require, said exam to P.E. applicants. In Oc- 
tober 1999 the first exam was conducted with 
26 participants attending, “‘a disappointingly 
low turnout,” according to one state licensing 
board head in light of SNAME’s 11,000 mem- 
bers. Eleven passed on a downward adjusted 
grading curve. A second version of the exam, 
as required by NCEES statute, is apparently 
not yet completed (January 2001). April 2001 
is the next exam. 

Are there Positive Consequences? 
The only positive claim of “(re-) 

professionalization” of the waterfront is pre- 
sumably higher average levels of formal quali- 
fication literacy by allowing only P.E.s to be 
active in design, presumably resulting in 
higher levels of product development and 
therefore the industry’s capability. But li- 
censed professional literacy, as favored by 
leadership, reflects deeply institutionalized 
biases towards big ship ambitions in teaching 
and practice. Licensure would dramatically 
shrink the number of professionals allowed to 
practice, with those remaining unbalanced in 
their training and too few in number to run 
the industry efficiently. Out of fewer heads, 
trained under distinct biases already against 
significant segments of the industry, will come 
fewer likely numbers and range of ideas avail- 
able to the industry’s competitiveness. 

The American waterfront’s pluralistic 
routes of access have always produced a large 
number of market competitively literate indi- 
viduals, with a limited number of high achiev- 
ers finding their niche in the rarified scenario 
of highly complex projects. This healthy mix 
across the industry has proven to be a vital 
manifestation of industrial literacy. Torturing 
the straightjacket of licensure over this 
industry’s fully developed body of infrastruc- 
ture, practices, and conventions violates its 
core character. 

- 

Short Term Losses are Predictable 
For the designer the consequences have 

already been outlined. With non-P.E. eligible 
designers to be illegal to own/run an engineer- 
ing business, they are black-mailable by now 
indispensable P.E. associates. For the non-P.E. 
builder this would explicitly outlaw any de- 
gree of design-related activity. For the repair/ 
maintenance services, formerly routine struc- 
tural repairs will now be subject to costly P.E. 
approval processes based on densely defined 
prohibitions of once normal goings-on in the 
yard. 

Owners will have to live with a new layer 
of added annual and lifetime costs, as they will 
be prohibited much do-it-yourself work, now 
forced to pay P.E. stamp fees for even minor 
changes on their craft. 

Long Term Negative Consequences are 
Equally Predictable and Two-fold 

On the macro economic level the impact 
is reduced domestic industrial capability to re- 
spond to market demands, fostering increas- 
ing import activity to fill the self-inflicted void. 
The American waterfront will immediately and 
permanently suffer serious reduction of talent 
influx. Licensure will dramatically shrink the 
viability of the small craft end of the domestic 
design and construction market (work/pleasure 
boats to 100’). As new levels of design fees 
and added building inefficiencies and bureau- 
cratic losses can not be met by many potential 
clients, imports will be favored. 

Market shrinkage will reduce the num- 
ber of available projects for the industry while 
expenses remain. Market shrinkage will con- 
centrate P.E.s in the last sectors perceived as 
lucrative enough, driving down their income, 
with licensed P.E.s as well then finding the 
new SNAME order too inhospitable. This will 
just leave the mid-level sector, now increas- 
ingly precarious in its talent and labor re- 
sources, as the industry would become too 
small to successfully deal with economic 
cycles without very serious manpower and 
structural disruptions on a regular basis, an 
economic environment in which neither long- 
term perspective can prosper, nor where tal- 
ent will want to stay long. How far this domino 
effect is likely to reach is anyone’s guess. 
What is known about the economic health of 
the American waterfront is the following: 

Big ship design and construction is ane- 
mic, with SNAME leadership not adding to 
its prospects either. 

Smaller draft design and construction in- 
dustries are about to be severely disrupted as 
well, with long-term shrinkage inevitable un- 
der the economic penalties incurred by the new 
SNAME Stamp Tax. Mid-level design and 
construction (up to and around 200’) would 
then be at a arbitrarily increased risk of its 
long-term viability unable to rely on the other 
two sectors to respond to market-demands 
with agility. 

On the micro level this current regula- 
tory development, once allowed, will spawn 
equally inevitable licensure for boatbuilders, 
licensure for repairers, licensure for a range 
of support services such as prop shops, engine 
sale and repair, mast builders, sail makers, etc. 
in the worst fashion of Old World guild sys- 
tem based strangulation of the economy. Once 
accepted and codified into law, the logic un- 
derlying SNAME’s current push will always 
hold in these future ventures, as so-called 
amateurs and professionals could not coexist 



in this brave new world of regulation driven 
self-destruction. 

Resistance to this Shakedown of the Ameri- 
can Waterfront 

This technocratic shakedown of the 
American waterfront can only be prevented 
in the political arena. There are many more 
people hurt by this policy than there would 
ever be P.E.s. in your state. Resist this private 
effort to abuse public state agencies to drum 
up income for a few in your state. 

There is no objective substance to any of 
the leadership’s claims of an urgent need to 
protect public safety through licensure as our 
beaches are not awash with any victims of in- 
competent design and construction. Misrep- 
resenting the industry, the leadership already 
has a colorful track record of self-serving state- 

Here is an incomplete list of well- 
known widely published and widely-built 
20" century designers of boats and ships. 
Under SNAME leadership’s strict 
gatekeeping conditions, none of them 
would have qualified to even take the 
exam. Their combined output of com- 
pleted designs can readily be estimated 
as being far into high four-digit figures, 
with numbers of boats actually built in 
the medium six digits. They have signifi- 
cantly influenced American boat/ship 
design history, catering to the full demo- 
graphic range from working class clients 
to unlimited budgets. Their work has lit- 
erally touched millions. 

Their archives with classics of de- 
sign history would be illegalized also: 

@ John Alden, MA - cruising yachts, 
founded major design firm. 

@ Hoby Alter, CA - invented Hobie Cat 
and other types of recreational craft 
with 10,000s built. 

@ Don Aronow, FL - designer and 
builder of racing and military craft 
such as cigarette types. 

@ William & John Atkin, CT — father 
and son team, yachts, commercial de- 

signs, hundreds of publications. 
@ Robert Beebe, CA - long-range 

Passagemakers power-cruising pio- 
neer, seminal text. 

@ Phil Bolger, MA - affordable 
pleasurecraft $50 and up, homebuilt 
and professional, hull-shape/rig 
R&D. 

@ Ted Brewer, WA/BC- cruising yachts 
and commercial work, textbook. 

@ Harold Burnham, MA - prime ex- 
ample of self-starter in design and 
construction of sailing replicas to 65'. 

@ Howard I. Chapelle, MD - maritime 
anthropologist/historian/designer, 

ultral ight Folding Houseboats 
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ments. It feels utterly certain to impose its pri- 
vate agenda on the American waterfront. 
Make an ally of your state representative and 
senator and speak out against this manipula- 
tive effort. 

Talk to your Congressional members of 
both House and Senate to repeal NVIC-10/92. 
Coast Guard is currently badly dependent upon 
the good graces of Congress for its operating 
budget; it would be surprising to find them 
unwilling to lay on a few positions to rein- 
state tried and true, safety centered rather than 
P.E. convenience centered plans/examination 
so successful for so long. Kill NVIC-10/92. 
Exam eligible SNAME members should sit out 
the 04/20/01 exam to let it die from industry’s 
rejection. 

Exam ineligible members should join to 
demand their dues back in court as being used 

Unqualified to 
Design Boats? 

Smithsonian curator, U.N. 
@ Tom Colvin, VA/FL - cruising/commercial 

vessels, big ships, Newport News, advi- 
sor to Kaiser Alum. 

@ S.S. Crocker, MA - cruising and commer- 
cial vessels. 

@ Sam Devlin, WA - a prime example of a 
designer/builder of small power and sail- 
ing pleasure craft. 
Antonio Dias, NY/RI - designer of recre- 
ational craft. 
Tom Fexas, FL - custom and production 

power cruisers, mega yachts. 
William Garden, WA/BC - pleasure, com- 
mercial, patrol craft. 
Frederick Geiger, PA - power and sailing 
yachts. 
Dave Gerr, NY - power and sailing yachts, 
handbooks and formula collections. 
John L. Hacker, MI - cruising and mili- 
tary powerboats, racing powerboats to 100 
mph in 1950. 

@ Halsey Herreshoff, RI - cruising yachts. 
L. Francis Herreshoff, MA - cruising and 
racing yachts, America’s Cup. 

@ Nathaniel G. Herreshoff, RI - pioneer sail 
and power, steam specialist, major produc- 
tion house. 

@ Ron Holland, AUS/US - cruising and rac- 
ing yachts. 

@ Ted Hood, MA/RI - cruising and racing 
yachts design and construction. 

@ C. Raymond Hunt, MA - R&D of fast 
powerboats Deep-Vee, sailing/power- 
cruisers. 

@ Rod Johnstone, CT/RI - cruiser/racer aux- 
iliaries design and production. 
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Weston Farmer's classic is back in print! 
One-lung engines, fantail launches, kitchen rudders, 
planimeters, flotation models, towing rig models, 
choosing propellers, fueling gas engines with wood. 
Designs by C.G. Davis, John Hanna, William Atkin, 
Sam Rabel, John Hacker. See complete Table of 

Contents @http://www.steamlaunch.com 

Order online or send $49.95 + $5 S&H 
Boat House, 6744 SE 36th Avenue, Portland, OR 97202 

Tel. 503-775-5954 * Fax 503-775-9073 

Hard Cover! Enlarged! Call for brochure 

against them. 
All SNAME members should throw the 

rascals out in the August 2001 election. Should 
the election show signs of malfunction, leave 
the organization. With leaders like this, who 
needs a recession... 

Duplicate this paper and pass it around 
to everybody you know who would care to 
Save the Waterfront. 

To find out more on this issue, contact us 
at Phil Bolger & Friends, Gloucester MA 
01930-1627. 

Tom Jackson has an 8-page 
discussion of this topic in 
WoodenBoat #160, May/June 
2001, starting on Page 50. 

Bruce King, ME - high-end to mega 
yachts. 
Bruce Kirby, CT - pleasure craft, de- 
signer of LASER w/200,000+ built. 
A.E.Luders, CT - power and sailing 
yachts, major building firm. 
Walter McInnis, MA - yachts, com- 
mercial craft, Coast Guard cutters. 
Ralph Munroe, FL - pioneer of sea- 
worthy shallow draft yachts and com- 
mercial craft. 
Dick Newick, ME - multihull pioneer. 

Robert Perry, WA - racers and cruis- 
ers, sail and power, many production 
boats. 

@ Cary Smith, PA - cruising and racing 
yachts, mega yachts. 

@ Olin Stephens, NY/VT - world’s pre- 
mier yacht designer, co-founder of 
Sparkman & Stephens. 

@ Glen L.Witt, CA - pleasure small 
craft, homebuilding, kits. 
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These professionals, often with a 
broad educational background unrelated 
to naval architecture, competed/worked/ 
work side-by-side with degreed profes- 
sionals in a wide open industry, offering 
their talents to the public in the open mar- 
ket place. 

On the other hand, SNAME leader- 
ship features no well-known designers as 
associated with the effort. However, it 
includes some towering specialists with 
careers as instructors, consultants, system 
engineers, former Navy brass. So far no 
design portfolios have been offered to the 
public. A respected ship propulsion ex- 
pert, its outgoing executive director Prof. 
Feminia authored a standard text on 
steam-propulsion, and teaches at Kings 
Point, New York. 



You write to us about... 
Activities & Events... 

35th Annual Crocker Memorial Race 
The 35th Anniversary Crocker Memorial 

Race, honoring internationally renowned yacht 
designer Samuel Sturgis Crocker, will be held 
July 21 on the waters off Manchester- 
By-The-Sea, Massachu-setts, sponsored 
jointly by the Manchester Yacht Club and the 
Manchester Harbor Boat Club, of which S.S.C. 
was a founding member. 

The race is open to all yachts carrying 
U.S.C.G. required safety equipment. It epito- 
mizes that special spirit represented by S.S. 
Crocker, combining those characteristics of 
both cruising and racing which emphasize sea- 
manship and love of sailing. Traditionally a 
fun race for the skipper with little or no racing 
experience as well as the seasoned racer, come 
and enjoy the friendly atmosphere and the 
excitement of competitlon. 

For further information call John Lind, 
(978) 526-9636, <jtlind@tiac.net>, Crocker 
Memorial Race Committee, 24 Woodholm 
Road, Manchester By-The-Sea, MA 01944. 

A Great Winter Sailing 
We have had a great winter sailing our 

Cornish Shrimper 19 here in Stuart on the St. 
Lucie river. Our seasons are just reversed from 
the north, I will pull the boat in June and re- 
launch in October. It’s too hot in summer and 
the early fall hurricane season is better spent 
on land. 

Dick Berry, Stuart, FL 

Information of Interest... 

Newfoundland Music of the Sea 
Newfoundlanders living away from their 

homeland have two great remedies for home- 
sickness. First is an all night round of card 
playing at the kitchen table with friends and 
family. Forty Fives and Auction are the favored 
games. Take some Newfoundland musical 
tapes or CDs, a rocking chair, your stereo or 
boom box, and you have the second remedy. 
From this 500 year old maritime culture has 
evolved a people blessed with a wealth of 
musical talent and a great wit coupled to the 
unique ability to play instruments, sing and 
tell stories about themselves and their history. 
This music is gradually being discovered and 
has been very well received all over mainland 
Canada. The group “Great Big Sea” are very 
popular in Boston and the music and antics of 
“Buddy, Wasisname and the Other Feller” 
were enjoyed by audiences in Maine, where 

_they performed recently. 
Sprinkled throughout all of the many 

tapes and CDs produced by singers and musi- 
cians from the Newfoundland Music Industry 
are many great selections about the joys and 
perils of boating and being on the water. Row- 
ing, sailing, piracy, shipwrecks, fishing, sea 
disasters, endangered species and other nauti- 
cal topics. In order to get the nautical songs, 
you need to buy the albums. Most have at least 
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one or two. If you are visiting the province, 
the music can be bought just about anywhere 
goods are sold. Most of the better souvenier 
shops have the players to let you listen. The 
Downhomer, 303 Water St., St. John’s, NF 
AIC IB9 has a extensive NF music catalog 
and sells mailorder. O’Brien’s Music Store 
across the street has sheet music and instru- 
ments. 

Want to hear it now ? Go to your com- 
puter. www.downhomer.com will get you con- 
nected to an extensive musical catalog with 
links to the sites of the artists For starters try: 

Theresa Maria, The Richman and Banks 
of Newfoundland, all three by Fine Crowd 
(Povertys Arse and Sucker for Good Company 
albums) 

My New Plank Boat (anyone who has 
built or repaired a boat can relate to this one), 
Down by the Water by Bobby Evans (Songs 
of the Island album). 

The Loss of the U.S. Navy’s WWII 
Thruxton and Pollux by Simani (Outport 
People album). 

Haul Up your Boats, Back to the Sea, and 
The Plank is off Me Boat by Tim Brown 
(Picket Fence album). 

Badger Drive (depicts log driving on 
Exploits River) and Jack Was Every Inch a 
Sailor by Paddy Gearin. 

Prohibition Way (running rum to Boston 
on schooners) by the Punters. 

Heave Away by the Fables. 
Little Boats of Newfoundland and Tiny 

Red Light by Singers for Fishermen. 
Henry Martin, a musical masterpiece of- 

ten called The Pirate Song, by Pamela Mor- 
gan (Figgy Duff retrospective album). 

The Union from St.Johns by Pamela 
Morgan and Anita Best, Let Me Fish off Cape 
St. Mary’s and The Star of Logy Bay, (All the 
Best Album by Pigeon Inlet Productions, St. 
Johns NF). 

They sell sheet music and the lyrics of 
traditional favorites. 

Making for the Harbor by Buddy, 
Wasisname and the Other Fellers in the Al- 
bum of the same title. A great song depicting 
the return of the heavily laden wooden trap 
skiffs to the harbor from the fishing grounds. 
Saltwater Joys and Row Boys, Row, look for 
on their other albums. 

A best bet would be the Look to the Sea 
album by the Irish Descendants. It’s loaded 
with nautical music. 

This is only the tip of the iceberg. The 
rest is yours to discover. 

Charlie Ballou, Wilmington, MA 

Norwegian Arctic Trips 
This summer, on July 18 -July 26, we will 

take a small group to our favorite river in north- 
ern Norway. Home base will be on our family 
farm in the beautiful Reisa River valley, al- 
lowing you to have an opportunity to experi- 
ence this special area in a way that is rarely 
possible for a tourist. 

This canoeing adventure takes you to the 
“Land of the Midnight Sun’, 200 miles above 
the Arctic Circle. We will run the Reisa River 

from the waterfalls of the Reisa National Park 
to the sea. We will stop at the impressive 800’ 
Mollis Falls, hike to reindeer pastures above 
the tree line and go deep sea fishing off the 
rugged coast of northern Norway. 

My wife Linda and I will be your guides, 
and you will have a chance to paddle the 
PakCanoes. Cost is $1495 per person and in- 
cludes all transportation, meals, lodging (in- 
cluding tents when we are camping), guides, 
and the use of canoeing and community gear 
while you are with us. Fee does not include 
your travel to and from the Reisa area. 

Alv Elvestad, Pakboats, P.O. Box 700, 
Enfield, NH 03748, (603) 632-9500, 
<scansport@connriver.net>, www.pak 
boats.com 

Opinions... 

Appalled by Safety Article 
As a boater and a 21 year New Jersey 

certified fire fighter, I was appalled to read the 
article by Dave Carnell, “Small Boat Safety - 
Fire Extinguishers” in the April 15 issue. He 
was very lucky to be able write the article. If 
he doesn’t choose to believe his electricians 
(people who deal with electricity profession- 
ally) when they suggest that electricity can 
travel through a column of water, he should 
ask someone who has peed on an electric 
fence. 

I suspect that while he was spraying wa- 
ter on the electric box the ground at his feet 
was getting wet, making a bad situation worse. 
As little as 0.1 amp can be fatal. He was tak- 
ing a major risk with an extreme shock haz- 
ard. To suggest that others do the same is very 
irresponsible. It is possible to get a shock from 
12 volts under the right conditions. 

It is necesasry to understand how fire 
extinguishers work. There are three essential 
elements of fire (a fourth element in complex 
fires is chemical reaction). The three elements 
are heat, oxygen, and fuel. Fire extinguishers 
work by removing one of the essential ele- 
ments. The “C” on an A-B-C fire extinguisher 
means that it is safe to use on electrical fires. 
Safe means-?first, it will not cause undue risk 
to the user; that is, the extinguishing agent is 
not a conductor. Second, it will not harm elec- 
trical equipment. 

The reason his fire was not put out with 
the fire extinguisher was because electric 
sparks or arcing are not the same as fire. They 
don’t need oxygen, are hot enough to vapor- 
ize water, and the spark itself doesn’t need fuel. 
What was actually burning were plastic insu- 
lators, paint, possibly the wood that the box 
was mounted on and, probably, parts of the 
house. All of these were ignited by the heat of 
the sparks. The reason the fire went out when 
water was sprayed on it was that the water cre- 
ated paths for electricity to flow to other com- 
ponents inside the box, or to ground, stopping 
the arcing which eliminated the heat source. 
The water then had the ability to extinguish 
the fire. 

The only safe way to stop the arcing 
would be to turn off the power. Dave men- 
tions another problem with what he did, the 
noxious fumes. However, the fumes were not 
just from the fire extinguisher. Burning plas- 
tics and paints, as in this case, can give off 



very toxic chemicals. Anyone fighting a fire 
of this type should be dressed in full protec- 
tive clothing and use SCBA (self contained 
breathing apparatus). 

What Dave should have done in this situ- 
ation was call 911, helped the nurse get his 
wife out of the house and, leave the firefighting 
to the people who know what they are doing. 
In fire fighting the first priority is saving lives, 
property comes second. Dave was risking the 
lives of himself, his wife, and the nurse by not 
getting them to safety before attempting to 
protect his property. 

Articles in a boating magazine about 
people fighting electrical fires at their home 
with a garden hose should appear under some 
heading other than “Boating Safety”. 

Alan Athearn, Rockland, ME 

Editor Comments: Alan’s concerns are 
valid, but perhaps, due to his not being aware 
of Dave’s actual circumstances, are based on 
worst case assumptions. I am not going to get 
into a discussion here of how electricity works 
(I once earned my living as an electrical engi- 
neer) but sympathized with Dave’s approach 
to dealing with his fire and thus published his 
article. Calling 911 is okay but then awaiting 
help’s arrival is not, if one can, in the mean- 
time, act effectively on one’s own behalf. The 
most effective time to fight a fire is when it is 
just getting going and is still of manageable 
size. I still regard self-reliance as a valuable 
strategy for dealing with life’s bad moments. 

Outboard Blues 
Outboard motors at times are a necessary 

nuisance in small sailboats, but with OMC 
(Johnson/Evinrude) problems and, I just 
learned, the demise of Mighty Mite Motors in 
Connecticut, the nuisance/service factors have 
escalated. OMC apparently has a corporate 
rescuer, with noble promises, but the bottom 
line could ultimately numb the altruism. My 
patriotism has caught me with three OMC 
motors, 6hp and under, one Mighty Mite 2hp 
and (in a lapse of patriotism), a 2hp short shaft 
Seagull picked up at local sale impulsively. 
The latter just runs and runs trying to win my 
favor, but despite the performance, I like a 
clutch, so I can warm the motor at the slip 
without attacking the dock. 

Small motors can be turned 360 degrees 
and the boat hangs on the dock lines during 
warmup, making direct drive more tolerable, 
which is how I came to be the owner the 
Mighty Mite 2hp. Also, I like the light weight, 
so I don’t have to worry about the motor tak- 
ing a “walk” in the public environment, I can 
easily take it back and forth, storing it safely. 

A clutch, like so many of our modern 
conveniences that ultimately inconvenience, 
can strip the gears if shifted while the motor 
is running too fast, or if, as happened in my 
case, the two bolts holding the lower drive 

casing and propeller shaft loosen and strip the 
gear. Then you learn, after considerable 

internet time and phone expense, that your neat 
little motor is a candidate for the junk heap, 

because parts are not available. 
Your magazine ads rescued me. I located 

a fellow at the Jersey shore who, over a pe- 
riod of time, had advertised used small mo- 
tors. He called the engine a Neptune, and I 
was familiar with it from a library description, 
but I suspected it was a Mighty Mite. It was, 

and the serial number was very close to mine. 
He wouldn’t sell the part off the motor, but I 
needed the part so I bought the motor, recall- 
ing later what a great find the Seagull had been. 

I am retired, aged 74, and I assure you 
that this episode was a luxury in which only a 
retired boat addict with time to spend could 
indulge. Included in the learning experience 
was the knowledge that a new 3hp long shaft, 
with the neutral feature, costs over $700, taxes 
included. The realization that a new motor is 
quickly an old motor, with the parts/service 
($65/hr) concerns, is disconcerting. May I sug- 
gest shifting only with the motor off for mo- 
tor longevity. Once warmed, restarting is sel- 
dom a problem. 

There is, of course, an answer that read- 
ers of Messing About in Boats have been ex- 
pounding all along, smaller boats. For the new 
sailor, I suggest a dinghy under 300lbs, about 
16’, under 125sf sail area, warmer weather/ 
water (hypothermia), and of course, a trailer. 

You don’t really need a motor, and you’ll for- 
get the paddle when you are experienced. Stick 
to non tidal water. Start off on the leeward side 
of the dock so you aren’t pinned at the start, 
and seek some help during the learning pro- 
cess. We read much about lives disrupted by 
addictions. This is one to cultivate, and enjoy 
practically your whole life. I mean SMALL 
BOATS! 

Tom Wynne, Chalfont, PA 

This Magazine... 

Why Do I Read MAIB? 
Interesting water stories by people who 

do interesting things, recent example, “23 
Days Before the Mast” by Jeff Douthwaite. 

Sometimes very literary articles such as 
the recent “The Magic Beyond the Bridge” by 
Roger Rodibaugh. 

Always pictures of various lovely small 
boats. 

An editor who lets the writers express 
themselves in their own individual styles, and 
himself offers observations and opinions worth 
reading. 

Attractive, individualistic ads. 
I feel good in the company of such writ- 

ers. 

Here is my small contribution, copied 
from a a Japanese artist’s woodblock print 
showing two interesting boats with exagerated 
long high bows. Why? If the practical people 
who lived and worked on the water in all sea- 
sons made use of such a design, why don’t we 
employ it today? Perhaps Phil Bolger or other 
knowledgeable readers might explain. 

Jack Hornung, Seattle, WA 

Editor Comments: Jack is one of those 
reader/writers who has contributed some of 
those interesting water stories. 

A Great Service 
You do all small boat cruisers a great ser- 

vice in publishing articles like Don Elliott’s 
“Capsize”. The illustrations are excellent but 
a bit light and small for clarity, especially the 
one in your last issue showing the anatomy 
of a thunderstorm. Would very much like to 
see a copy of this larger. 

Thunderstorms are truly hairy, the feroc- 
ity and suddenness with which they can hit is 
amazing. In our part of North Carolina one 
has to be very much on the lookout for them 
from April thru October, especially during July 
and August. There must be weather experts in 
your readership. Info on how to read a front 
and anticipate the possibility of a thunderstorm 
would be great to have. Down here when you 
go over there is a 90% chance that you’ll get 
your masts stuck into the bottom, which is no 
fun and darn hard to get your boat back up. 

Editor Comments: The illustrations with 
Don Elliott’s series are from the floppy disc 
on which it was supplied, we have no hard 
copies of the original illustrations and can do 
no better on clarity than the computer permits. 
We can perhaps try larger reproductions. 

Making Thousands Happy 
I thank you for continuing to keep MAIB 

interesting and informative. Every issue brings 
a lesson and great entertainment. I particularly 
enjoy Tom Shaw and Robb White. Please keep 
making thousands happy twice a month! 

Andrew Searle, Springfield, VT. 



Sometimes it s just good to be alone. 
Anchored in the geographic center of 
Florida Bay, the back country as the na- 
tives call it, | was probably more alone, 
farther from the next human than, I’'d ever 
been in my life. All the people in the keys 
live within about fifty feet of the high- 
way, and I was about twelve miles north. 
It’s an area of about four hundred square 
miles of pretty thin warm water dotted 
with hundreds, no, thousands of uninhab- 
itable mangrove islands. Most, if not all, 
are wildlife sanctuaries, and you can’t go 
ashore, but you wouldn’t want to anyway. 
They’ re full of sharp nasty plants and 
rocks and I don’t even want to think about 
the summer fauna. Nobody comes out 
here but a very few fishermen, and they’re 
not here at dawn. 

My yacht, Green Heron, was origi- 
nally conceived as a tiny floating cottage, 
(see the previous issue and MAIB 
Aprill5, ‘98) and evolved into a more 
seaworthy craft, but still built around the 
idea that it’s nice to live on the water. ve 
always thought that our idea of cruising 
usually puts too much emphasis on get- 
ting there and not enough on being there. 
It affects the design of cruising boats. 

For the last two years I’ve been there 
for a few winter days among the keys in 
Florida Bay. Of course, winter there 
means seventy degrees, fluffy cumulus, 
gentle winds. Like the locals complain, 
“another day in paradise!” I find that I 
start thinking of March in the keys, along 
about October. 

I don’t know any better than any- 
body else why some of us like being on 
the water, but it’s something I’ ve always 
loved, at least for a few days. The experi- 
ence can range from, uncomfortable as 
in miserable, to dangerous, as in drowned. 
But then there’s the other side. If the 
physiologists ever find the location of the 
neural struc tures that control our impulse 
to be on the water, itll be deep in the brain 
stem next door to the sites that deal with 
heartbeat and breathing. We evolved from 
water critters, are still about 75% water, 
and have spent 90% of our evolutionary 
history in the water. So it doesn’t seem 
too far fetched to think there might be psy- 
chological, emotional structures analo- 
gous to physical ones like our tails and 
gills. 

Except for two or three hours a day 
sailing between islands, I spent most of 
my time anchored in six inches of water 
twenty feet offshore from various islands, 
usual ly positioned where I had a good 
view of flats, the sunset, the moonrise. It 
was a busy time; watching stuff, reading, 
playing music, exploring the flats, sleep- 
ing, drawing, refining the boat design, 
eating, watching stuff, etc. etc. 
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Four Days in March 
By John Thomson 

The first morning, outward bound for Russell Key, about twelve miles dead ahead due north. First 
time on the water in about six montas. Bright sky and the first fluffy cumulus I had seen in several 
Yankee months. Two days before, [had been up to my _____ (fill in whatever anatomical feature you 
prefer) in an upstate New York winter. It was hard to get used to, but I tried hard. 

if 
*y 

Binoculars, and these particular binoculars, have always been among my favor- 
ite things. 7x35 wide angle binoculars, $ 25, 1967, Sears and Roebuck, well 
worn, but as good as new, and here in paradise, an absolute must. They magnify 
the whole experience. A flight of tropic birds just went over. Not a lot of them in ~* 
upstate New York. ) 



on a Green Heron in the Keys 

ote 

One cormorant surfaced fifty feet away 
followed two seconds later 

by 743 little fish 
(by actual count). 

Not a bad morning. The sunrise this morning looked 
like the Japanese battle flag, but it didn’t come out in 
the photograph. I was usually up well before sunrise so 
as not to miss the best part of the day, and would turn 
in early in the evening, and watch the moon and sky 
and listen to the subtropical night sounds. Sometimes | 
wouldn’t get to sleep until midnight. 

Here we are a mile or so from land playing African Queen (no leeches). A few 
days before I had sailed downwind across this hundred yard stretch of shoal at 
high tide. A finger over the side had showed three inches, and another six of marl 
0oz. The keel (an inch and a half deep) left a straight groove in the mud but the 
boat went down wind just fine. But now the tide was out. Tides here are almost 
nonexistent. This ain’t the Bay of Fundy. 

I saw and heard this event several times, several dolphins cavorting 
with a much bigger number of fish about eighteen inches long that 
flashed silver in the sunlight. The dolphins seemed to be having a 
grand ole time. Not so the silvery fish. 



Snowy egret in the mangroves where there was lots of wildlife: fish, crabs, small 
birds, and I imagine in the summer, lots and lots and lots of bugs. Most of the 
land around here is built by the mangroves, they send out their roots (probably 
not the right term) in a few inches of water which trap silt which forms islands. 
Wonderful for all kinds of critters. 

saiprneriinitatamaresessnmeremimininrentit 

Caught out of the corner of my eye, swimming east about a hundred feet away, and 
amazingly still there when I frantically got it in the binoculars . The hindmost cor- 
morant then raised his head with a big grin that let me know that he knew I’d been 
had. Us birdwatchers know that the average cormorant has a keen sense of humor. 

Shade. An experience like this could get pretty uncomfortable without shade. The 
system works pretty well with one or both the sides held out by fiberglass wands. It 
works fine, but there’s an ad-hoc feel ( not ship-shape ) about it that could use some 
refinement. 

Note the Iron Breeze. Atter thirty-five years of being on the water, I finally bought a 
motor. The best in the world, a Honda two horse four cycle, but still vastly inferior to 
ninety square teet of tanbark dacron, unless you get twenty miles out in the back 
country, and have to get back the next day and there ain’t no wind. No offence to the 
hard core rowers, but I think the novelty of rowing wears off after a few hours. 
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The galley in operation. Food and cooking 
were basic, but there’s not a five star restau- 
rant on earth with as elegant a dining room 
and the price is right. When I’m aboard, I have 
to hold the can, (or pot when I want to be more 
civilized) so it won’t spill, ve tried to think 
up some sort of rack to keep the dinner from 
spilling all over the usual clutter in the boat, 
(and then there’s the fire), but holding it might 
be better than hauling along one more piece 
of gear. If I’m wading around the campsite, as 
I often do, it can take care of itself. Diet coke 
will stay ice cold for a couple of days, and 
then I have to rough it. 



Interior in a good wind aground on the flats where I spent part of an after- 
noon, evening, and night, with too much wind for comfortable sailing, and 
sailed home reefed the next morning. This was the first real wind for the 
tent, and it held up pretty well except for one of the velcro fastenings, 
which will be easy to fix. Just needs a bigger piece of velcro. 

It seemed so strange to see 
the north star 

so low. 

Full moon rising. Anchored in a 
few inches of water off 
Lisa and Ellie islands. Named 
after my two daughters. Hey why 
not? It seems certain that previous 
discoverers never named them. 
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Killer whale pod. 

A Whale, Orcas, and How the Rich 
Relax: The next morning at Namu, several of 
our party went ashore for an early walk and 
reported at breakfast that they could hear a 
whale blowing in the bay although they 
couldn’t spot it. Soon after Duen departed 
Namu, we spotted a humpback smoothly div- 
ing and surfacing near one of the protective 
islands (the performance looked like the top 
portion of a large inflated inner tube rotating 
vertically in the water). It was our second 
whale. The previous humpback had been spot- 
ted, appropriately enough, in Whale Channel 
and was then enthusiastically rehearsing its 
repertory of gymnastic tricks. Near the Namu 
whale was a sport fishing center console out- 
board with a guide standing at the wheel anda 
man and woman seated in the front cockpit. 
They were watching the whale, the guide was 
moving the boat towards where he expected 
the whale would surface again. We moved 
outside the island and saw a couple other simi- 
lar boats farther out in Fitz Hugh Sound, each 
with guide and two sports. Soon we spotted 
the mother ship, a superbly maintained old tug 
named Union Jack, one of two tugboats be- 

longing to Westwind Tugboat Adventures that 
take sport fishermen out for a week of action. 
Unfortunately, the tug’s traditional lines were 
spoiled by what looked like a garden potting 
shed overhanging the stern and several more 
guide boats being towed along. Soon we lost 
the whale and the three guide boats shifted to 
fishing for coho salmon. 

We worked our leisurely way down Fitz 
Hugh Sound that day. Late that afternoon as 

In The Inside Passage 
Part 5 

By Hugh Ware 

the sun was heading towards setting, we spot- 
ted a pod of orcas between us and the sun, a 
male, two females, and a youngster. Profes- 
sional whale trackers and scientists probably 
knew them as “Pod North Y17” or something 
like that, but to us they were those special be- 
ings, a family group of killer whales. They kept 
their distance as we moved towards them, but 
we could see them well enough as they ap- 
peared, puffing plumes of vapor as they 
breathed and then rolling down into another 
dive to pursue and eat more salmon. The late 
afternoon sun gilding their dorsal fins, particu- 
larly the extra tall fin of the bull, with streaks 
of gold made for a magnificent sight. 

Our pursuit of the ever-retreating orcas 
had taken us across the Sound away from 
Michael’s choice for that night’s anchorage, 
so an alternate anchorage was needed. Calvert 
Island was dead ahead and it’s separated from 
Hecate Island by a seven-mile-long narrow 
channel. I steered Duen down this slot, keep- 
ing in the middle as darkness overtook us. 
Michael then gave me compass courses to fol- 
low and I rapidly learned how to steer Duen 
with some degree of precision. Let me explain 
why I use “precision” here. There was some 
slack in the chain to the rudder, “about a link” 
as Michael had explained earlier. The wheel 
didn’t feel this slack, but nevertheless it mani- 
fested itself as a slowness by Duen to reflect a 

The ledge that made a totem pole when viewed sideways. 

turning of the wheel. Turn the wheel half a 
revolution and wait half a minute or so to see 
how well the vessel started to turn, then put in 
a correction and repeat the process. After a 
while, and with experience, you only put in a 
spoke or two and soon after take that out. Duen 
then usually does what you want her to do. 

I had steered her often enough before, but 
only in daylight and on courses that were gen- 
eral in nature: “Keep well clear of that side” 
or “run down the middle” or “bear right once 
you get around that point.” Now I was in the 
black of night, now and again hunkering down 
to read a dimly lit compass off to one side as I 
tried to keep Duen within a few degrees of the 
assigned course, all the time wondering how 
close the shore was on each side. The channel 
was narrow, that I knew from previous looks 
at the chart. Michael, however, didn’t seem 
concerned, staying below in his cabin most of 
the time and occasionally calling out to ask 
what I was steering or requesting a few de- 
grees of changed course. I thought he was dem- 
onstrating remarkable confidence in my steer- 
ing skill until I shifted to the other side on the 
wheel and could look down into the cabin. 
There he had both GPS and the bright green 
radar display to tell him, with great precision, 
exactly where we were. I stopped worrying. 
The channel finally came to an end and Duen 
rounded up and the anchor was dropped. We 
were in a tight little cove, surrounded by trees 
visible against the night sky. The chart said 
our anchorage was called Pruth Bay. 

Next morning, Mike and I were photo- 
graphing the calm cove when he pointed out 
that a rock outcropping was reflected in the 
glassy water and that together rock and reflec- 
tion made a lovely totem pole when viewed 
sideways. I tilted my head, they did, and the 
rock was duly photographed with my camera 
on its side. Ashore we could see floats with 
boats tied alongside, an arching sign announc- 
ing that this was the Hakai Beach Lodge, and 
beyond it some low, rustic log cabins and a 
complex of larger, two-story, motel-like build- 
ings made from squared-off logs and topped 
with shiny metal roofs painted a bright plastic 
red. Neatly mowed lawns complemented these 
buildings. Hakai Beach Lodge was a luxury 
fishing resort, quite different from our more 
plebian, down-to-earth (sorry) seagoing explo- 
ration of the wonders of nature. The lodge may 
have been named after the nearby Hakai Pas- 
sage. 

Michael and Tim had scheduled a stretch 
in the engine room (the tight-quartered space 
under the after cabin floor) to fix a jack shaft 
from which all auxiliary ship’s services were 
powered. The shaft had shifted on its brackets 
and the consequent reluctance of the hydrau- 
lic pump to pump quite enough fluid through 
the anchor windlass had meant that getting the 
anchor up had been iffy several times. The 
shaft must be moved back into its proper lo- 
cation and now was a good time to do it. The 
rest of us would go ashore, rubberneck the 
lodge, and visit a beach on the other side of 
the island. 

We Zodiac’d ashore. On the pier were 
scoreboards listings the biggest fish of sev- 
eral types caught by well-to-do sport fisher- 
men, now long departed because the lodge was 
closed. We found an easy trail that led on flat 
ground past the buildings and a tennis court 
and through the woods. It finally ended at a 
scooping beach between headlands. The tide 
was low, exposing a long sweep of yellow- 



white sand. The open sea lay before us, a re- 
freshing change from being enclosed for so 
many days. Like most northwest beaches, it 
had a high water line of bark-free, gray- 
bleached logs and trees, all very sea-worn and 
forming an almost continuous barrier between 
beach and woods. Traces of a fire or fires, dis- 
carded bottle caps in the sand, and an over- 
flowing rubbish barrel were signs that the 
wealthy had been treated to beachside meals 
in a dinner nook between some logs. A path 
suitable for a vehicle ended at this spot, show- 
ing how food and beverages arrived for the 
beach parties. I only wished the staff had emp- 
tied the barrel before they left at season’s end. 

The rest of our party took off to explore 
what lay in either direction, but Joan and I 
stayed on the beach, communing peacefully 
with nature and each other. I wrote her name 
on the sand with long strands of kelp and made 
several sculptures of breeching killer whales, 
like the ones we had seen the day before, by 
poking curving sticks and branches into the 
sand to represent the arcs of their arching backs 
and tall fins. We walked the beach looking for 
interesting, perhaps keepable, flotsam and jet- 
sam. Nothing much was keepable, but then we 
found the spoor of something large, paw marks 
so large that I couldn’t cover one with the palm 
of my hand. Cat or bear? Or what? 

The others straggled back more or less at 
the appointed hour of noon with tales of climb- 
ing a hill, spotting birds, exploring trails whose 
directional signs had been mischievously 
switched, and even swimming in the quite cold 
water. Jo had promised herself she would swim 
on the eastern side of the Pacific, so many 
miles from her New Zealand, and swim she 
did, even staying in quite a long time (after 
the first shock of entry, why not)? We slowly 
wandered back to the lodge, Dee and several 
others picking berries along the way as usual. 
At the lodge the caretaker appeared, greeted 
us cordially, and told how the guests fly in, 
often in their own seaplanes or helicopters! 
All had departed back in August and he had 
turned off the generator that morning and was 
emptying the freezers. Would we like any- 
thing? We accepted tubs of feta cheese and 
red-hot pickles, two flats of eggs, and numer- 
ous other goodies and staples that Tim might 
be able to use, enough to require the loan of a 
little red wagon to take our loot to the Zodiac. 
There were even two packages of bait herring 
marked “not for human consumption” but all 
of a size, neatly laid in rows and wrapped in 
plastic and looking good enough to eat. 
Frances might yet catch a fish! 

On Duen, Michael and Tim, often vis- 
ible only as two bottoms and assorted legs as 
they bent down into the engine room, were 
finishing up. The jack shaft had been fixed, 
the hand cleaner accidentally spilled was be- 
ing wiped up, and tools were being gathered 
and placed into the several tool boxes. We 
would be underway soon. The engine started, 
and the hydraulic windlass happily groaned 
in the wire to retrieve the anchor. We powered 
out of Pruth Bay and down the long channel. 
Again I was steering. I was amused somehow 
by an unexpected evidence of mankind, a clus- 
ter of antennas atop Mt. Burton (3325 feet) to 
starboard in the middle of Calvert Island. 
Among the antennas, no doubt, were those of 
VHF relays, which explained how weather 
broadcasts had reached us, even when we were 
anchored in remote coves tucked down be- 
tween mountains. The channel was funneling 

Mike (top) and Jim Fixing the jackshaft of 
engine. 

a brisk wind onto my back and neck and they 
felt unpleasantly cold. I wished I had put on 
an extra shirt. It was good when we reached 
Fitz Hugh Sound again with its slower, warmer 
breezes. 

That night, I researched the paw marks 
in the reference library. Undoubtedly they were 
made by a cat, a very large cat, a cat as in puma, 
mountain lion, American lion, cougar, panther, 
painter, or catamount. Felix con color, in short. 

Penultimacy in God’s Pocket: It was 
the next-to-last day of our trip, a bright, sunny 
day with a good steady wind, and we were 
sailing for the second and last time, sailing 
towards Port Hardy. Today we had miles to 
cover, amassing probably the largest mileage 
of any day in our voyage. But we would make 
one stop. On an island not far from Port Hardy 
is a lovely little cove, a hole in the wall, that 
bears the charming name of God’s Pocket. 
Inside the cove is a boat float and a series of 
small buildings rising up a hillside. They be- 
long to a scuba diving resort that might be 
described as serviceable and comfortable, a 
far cry indeed from the luxuries of either the 
Union Jack or the Hakai Beach Lodge. We 
sailed into the cove, doused sails, and tied up. 
Walking up the float’s ramp brought us to the 
resort’s main building. Inside was a room 
crowded with a big table and chairs. This ob- 
viously, was the resort’s dining room. Its other 
furnishings included a counter with a cash reg- 
ister and a few supplies, some shelves for 
books, and a side room fitted with easy chairs 
for relaxation. Somewhere nearby was a 
kitchen. The porch outside continued uphill 
and segued into a path past showers, a laun- 
dry ina shed, and several small buildings used 
as dormitories. 

After buying a few bars of candy, our 
party headed up the path for a beach some 15 
minutes away. The climb steepened as we en- 
tered the woods and those athletic New 

Tree whimsy to amuse the rich. 

Zealand oldsters walked ahead, leaving Joan 
and I to set our own (read “slower’’) pace. A 
trailside sign announced that we were on a 
Provincial Park Pathway. Hah! Some pathway! 
This path twisted, dipped, and climbed among 
young trees and vines, swooped wildly from 
side to side, ricocheted off hillsides, hopped 
over fallen trees, and dipped into mud puddles 
so deep that Joan’s rubber boot was immersed 
almost to overflowing. It would have been easy 
to get lost except that here and there were hard- 
to-spot strands of faded fluorescent red tape 
twisted on twigs to show the path’s continued 
existence and where to go next. Provincial 
Park Path indeed! Are the people of the north- 
west really that rugged? Or was that sign a 
joke? I will never know. 

Finally, we reached the beach. More pre- 
cisely, we caught a glimpse through pine 
boughs of the beach since it was far below us! 
It was 50’ down a steep slope whose descent 
or ascent required a firm grasp on a conve- 
niently placed rope (a Provincial Park touch). 
Several others had just climbed up with help 
from the rope, but we decided such exertion 
by us was unjustified by what we could see of 
the beach. The return on the path was no easier 
except that Mike and Dee joined us to provide 
reassuring company, and Joan and I were glad 
to descend the stairs to the diver’s camp. Its 
big, custom-built aluminum diving boat had 
come in while we were trekking and the porch, 
dining room, and showers were filled with 
husky, friendly young men. At a convenient 
hose, we washed the path’s mud from our 
boots. It was reluctant to come off. 

Out in the cove, I went to the stern of 
Duen and tried my cell phone. There, it sort of 
worked and I made a very scratchy, broken 
check-in call to one of our sons (role reversal 
is in effect now, we check in with our children 

now instead of the other way around). I was 
pleased at the connection yet somehow oddly 
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uneasy, you are getting close to civilization 
when a cell call can be made. 

Terminus: Since several of our party had 
to make early starts on our separate ways the 
next morning, Michael decided to leave God’s 
Pocket and sail on to Port Hardy for the last 
night aboard. It was a glorious sail, especially 
for Michael. The smile on his face when Mike 
and Gloria got every sail pulling wing and 
wing was wondrous. He said that it was the 
very first time for Duen and Michael that all 
six sails alternated on opposite sides (it helped 
that Mike had pushed out the inner jib with 
the handle of a swab until, finally, the sail filled 
out). 

We slid along quietly on a dying wind, 
entering Port Hardy in a calm dusk along with 
a Canadian Coast Guard cutter. We furled our 
sails and powered in the gathering gloom to a 
marina. Tim got down into a Zodiac, ready to 
act as a small tugboat, a bow thruster if neces- 
sary, to help Duen into its berth, but Michael 
neatly swung Duen around so she pointed out, 
ready for tomorrow’s trip with a load of young- 
sters. Our lines went ashore. The skipper of a 
nearby tugboat lounged outside his wheel- 
house, critically eyeing Michael’s maneuver- 
ing. Satisfied that Duen would not crunch his 
tug, the master paid Michael a quiet compli- 
ment and disappeared inside. 

We then ate dinner, retrieved Wellington 
boots from under the bulwarks, started pack- 
ing bags, and used Michael’s cell phone to 
make sure rental cars would appear next morn- 
ing. Our wonderful trip was over and 18 ea- 
ger schoolchildren were somewhere nearby, 
waiting for our departure. As we walked ashore 
the next morning, Joan spotted an otter scut- 
tling along in typical humped-back otter style 
on a nearby rubble stone embankment, right 
there in the middle of Port Hardy. It was our 
last sighting of the region’s wildlife. 

Postscripts: The winter after our cruise, 
Michael ripped out the after cabin and replaced 
it with a larger version that holds all the pas- 
sengers during bad weather while allowing 
them a view of the scenery passing by. Re- 

Journey’s end. 

ports are that it works like a charm, looks right, 
and seems to have been there for years 

Shortly after our return to the States, I 
sent a photo of Duen under sail to Peter Spec- 
tre for his “On the Waterfront” column in 
WoodenBoat magazine and asked him to ask 
WoodenBoat’s readers to decide what Duen’s 
rig is. He published the photo but turned the 
tables by asking me to receive the votes. Over 
the next few months, I received letters, one 
from from a California prison, another from 
Australia! (It would seem that WoodenBoat is 
read worldwide.) The final vote tally was 
evenly split between ketch and schooner (with 
some whimsical variations tossed in). But 
Peter published a thoughtful letter from a 
Merchant Marine Captain, Gregory W. Gooch, 
who wrote, “I believe the Duen to be a ketch 
because the main topmast appears to be quasi- 
permanent; because, assuming the photo is 
square, the sail on the main is larger than that 
on the mizzen; and because the flying jib/up- 
per jib/outer jib (in my order of preference for 
name) appears to be a regular part of her suit 
of sails.” His vote tilted the decision about 
Duen’s rig to ketch. 

When I mentioned the vote to Mike in an 
e-mail to the Antipodes, his response was a 
terse, “of course.” So much for simple folk 
beliefs that a two-masted vessel with a taller 
aft mast is a schooner! Then Michael put a 
new twist to the whole subject. On the 
Hobbis’s Christmas card for 2000, his note 
read, “Interesting verdict on Duen’s rig. But 
since Albert Fletcher built it in 1973, I still 
refer to it as a ‘Fletch.’” 

Thank God Duen has two masts or else 
we would still be in that eternal cutter vs. sloop 
argument. 

For those who might want to know more 
about cruising on Duen, write to: Duen Sail- 
ing Adventures, Inc., PO Box 398, 1168 
Damelart Way, Brentwood Bay, BC, V8M 
1R3, Canada. Its website is www.duen 
adventures.com, or call (free) (888) 922-8822. 
If a delightful, French-accented female voice 
answers, you’ ve reached Manon. 
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“There is in a few of us the near patho- 
logical need to build, to make in three dimen- 
sions that which is only imagined. Adulthood 
erodes this, especially in a culture that places 
intellectual achievement above products of the 
human hand.... From childhood I have always 
made things, usually out of wood, some use- 
ful, some of no earthly value.”-Thos. Moser 
in Pond Models. Some Simple Thoughts on 
the Subject of Building and Sailing Them by 
M. de Lesseps (1998, Two Bytes Publishing 
Ltd., Darien, Connecticut) 

“Each time we utilize the object we have 
made, we revisit all its satisfactions. The sen- 
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Model Boat Dreaming 

By Sharon Brown 

sation goes far beyond pride to the very well- 
springs of human identity.”-Gilbert M. 
Grosvenor in The Craftsman in America, by 
C. Anderson, et al (1975, Special Publications 
Division, National Geographic Society, Wash- 
ington, D.C.) 

“Tt has been said that the younger we are, 
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On the last day of the 1999 Boathouse season, two young girls exit equipped for adventure 
(Sharon Brown Photograph). 

Susannah Frew maneuvers Skye, the Pete Culler designed Butthead Skiff, while crew Marsha 
and Ben Collard supervise the tow of the dory built by Bob Watt (Sharon Brown Photograph). 
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the closer we are to primitive instincts. ... From 
the shingle and grape leaf boat, through the 
various stages of logs, paddled laboriously 
with sticks and branches, the small boy 
progresses to the real sailboat satisfying the 
innermost longings of his soul.”-P. C. Long in 
Sailor’s Progress by Frederick J. Steinhardt 
(1931, The Dial Press, New York) 

As a child, I was fascinated by the clas- 
sic we read in school titled Paddle-to-the-Sea. 
The book, illustrated and written by Holling 
Clancy Holling, describes the adventures of a 
model canoe. A young Canadian boy whittles 
a piece of pine into a foot long copy of his 
father’s birchbark canoe complete with paddle 
person. On the bottom he carves, “Please put 
me back in water I am paddle-to-the-sea.” It 
is a generously illustrated and vividly written 
story of a young boy’s dream of his Paddle 
Person released by the Sun Spirit on a long 
journey through the Great Lakes to the sea 
from its perch on a hillside snow bank behind 
his house. 

I was enthralled by model boats and had 
use of my father’s canoe. Holling’s detailed 
color plates fueled my own daydreams. Lay- 
ing on the float peering into the water I was 
absorbed by my fleet dancing in the wavelets 
at the end of knotted strings. My inlet was also 
connected to the ocean, but I lacked the cour- 

Kyle Fast, cradles a Bob Watt model he re- 
ceived upon attending John Gardner’s 89th 
birthday cake cutting at Mystic Seaport’s Gray 
Boat Shop, since re-named the John Gardner 
Boat Shop (Sharon Brown Photograph). 



age to liberate my creations. Paddle-to-the-Sea 
had a much longer, wilder journey through the 
seasons escaping from one peril to another, 
than any of my models. 

We didn’t have pine, and Saturdays I sat 
in the Hudson’s Bay store at the foot of Chief 
Mungo Martin who carved totems for tourists 
and went home to pester my father for yellow 
cedar. 

I straddled a rough sawn 6" x 6" red ce- 
dar fence post resting across two sawhorses. 
My feet not touching the basement floor I 
struggled with a handsaw to shape a pointed 
bow. Repeatedly the saw jumped from what 
became a jagged entry for my “ocean liner”, 
precluding any record crossings of the Pacific. 
Thwarted, and oblivious of the meaning, I 
learned to swear using words I'd heard adults 
utter in frustration. To no avail, as nothing 
except determined perseverance could force 
the saw to cut through the clear, aromatic red 
post. Sawdust adhered to my socks and coated 
my shoes as I stubbornly hacked away. Weeks 
later on a Sunday at the beach I eagerly an- 
ticipated the launch of my painted liner, a 
wedding cake of tiers held under arm. With a 
big ball of knotted string in hand, I waded out 
into the sand flats overlain with a gentle on- 
shore wave pattern and laid her carefully in 
the water. “Launched!”’, I declared. No matter 
what I did, it was evident she was a failure, 
she needed external ballast to keep her from a 
catastrophic list, ultimate flop, and occasional 
indignant turtle. None of my previous models 
of lesser structure had required mastering this 
concept of stability. 

I don’t recall what happened to the ocean 
liner, her fate unlike that of another model, 
the boat I repeatedly begged my father to 
make. Finally, he relented, and spent part of a 
Saturday morning carefully carving a hull and 
sail from red cedar. I was delighted, excited 
by the prospect of sailing this exotic model. 

We went down to the beach and he leaned over 
to put her in the water. She sat upright, gently 
rocking in the waves and gradually started to 
move, the wind against her sail, she cut a vee 
through the water and headed out across the 
inlet. I stood in disbelief as I watched her go. 
My father had no intention of retreiving her. I 
was rooted, sniffling, long after he turned back 
to his chores. In all my criss-crossings of the 
inlet by canoe, I never saw that sweet cedar 
model again. 

Young children behave as thirsty 
sponges, imprinting events and raw emotion 
with complete absorption. They are without 
reservation, barriers or filters. Childhood mod- 

els often have a lasting impression. Their de- 
tails may linger and haunt us, while we may 
not remember much of what we did yester- 
day. 

I have vivid images of days spent as a 
young girl in Walker’s shop on Portage Inlet. 
I am standing at the bench alongside the ways. 
The sunlight is slanting in under and through 
the chinks in the full height planked doors. A 
rat skitters across the tideline, and startled mal- 
lards scrounging in the light dappled intertidal 
squawk. I turn back to my task at hand on the 
bench. I am struggling to control the chisel, to 
hold it in place with my left hand, against the 
line I have drawn for what will pass as a cock- 
pit, and with my right hand bring the hammer 
back and pound again on the handle’s end. I 
have two thoughts in mind. Don’t damage the 
end of the wooden chisel handle. Don’t cut 
myself. A cut would be difficult to hide from 
my parents or my mentor, Oscar, working be- 
hind me, out of sight within the hull of a new 
fishing troller, and would bring an end to these 
elicit moments. A damaged handle would have 
the same outcome. Both a distraction from 
executing the details of the deck layout I cre- 
ated in my dreams the night before. 

I had one large doll which my Grand 

Sam Waitzman, visiting from London, England, runs trials of his new Bob Watt model in the 

In a Mystic storefront offering of old-fash- 
ioned saccharin realism or universal paradigm, 

a young girl tends a sailing model from the 
shore (Sharon Brown Photograph). 

Proving that some model boats never have to 
hit the water, Katie Morrow cracks up after 
cranking up the boat merry-go-round which 
volunteer Bob Watt built (Sharon Brown Pho- 
tograph). 



Sailing models like this were made at Pine Is- 
land Camp in the Belgrade Lakes by campers 
in the workshop that John Gardner supervised 
(Pine Island Camp Collection). 

mother and Mother alternately clothed anew 
each Christmas, and I had many little boats 
which I made. I dreamed about them at night, 
and I can still recall the changes in the cock- 
pits I imagined and then did my best to repli- 
cate. Each morning, after fisherman and boat 
carpenter Oscar Ludvickson handed me the 
hull outline he free handed at the bandsaw 
from a 2" x 8" fir or cedar plank, I set to work. 
That which turns us on as children often re- 
visits later in life. We turn back to the things 
that brought us joy or peace whether it be 
trains, (Great Trains of All Time, by Freeman 
Hubbard, published by Grosset & Dunlap, 
New York in 1962), or drawing (Bill Peet, An 
Autobiography, by Bill Peet, published by 
Houghton Mifflin Co., Boston in 1989), or 
boats. And often, as children when we were 
fascinated by or absorbed in some activity, it 

took our complete concentration, it was a form 
of meditation. 
In that compartment of the brain where visual 
memories are stored, the childhood memories 
of Bill Peet were filled with pigs, those of Free- 
man Hubbard were filled with trains, while 
mine were filled with the water and boats. Our 
unfettered youth. 
When so much of modern life is passive and 
vicarious, building a model boat is tactile, sat- 
isfying and harkens back to our grandparents’ 
time, not so long ago, when lives were replete 
with physical activity, and everything was 
handmade. It speaks of an era when skill and 
craft were understood, that anything worth 
doing required learning and time for repeti- 
tion, and was often taught by someone older, 
someone who had spent a lifetime or so be- 
coming proficient. It involves a personal free- 
dom that few recognize today and yields a 
sense of accomplishment possible without pro- 
hibitive investment of finances. You can build 
model boats out of wood, paper, or whatever, 
even a zucchini, as demonstrated by a Ship- 
yard Paint Shop persona at the last 
Messerschmitt Memorial Model Boat Regatta 
of models racing against the clock across the 
Mystic River. 
At the dinner table I shared my memories with 
John Gardner who as a young boy, made 
model boats to sail across the St. Croix River 
toward relatives on the Canadian shore. Later, 
he supervised the making of model sailboats 
by summer campers at Pine Island Camp on 
Great Pond, largest of Maine’s Belgrade 
Lakes. Hired by the camp founder and direc- 
tor, Dr. Eugene L. Swan, John was workshop 
counselor from 1929 through 1936 (1937). He 
took over the program set up by Dr. Swan’s 
protégé, Jim Irwin, a teacher in the manual 
arts department of the New York public school 
system. The boys built a variety of small 
wooden boats, finished them up with flat au- 
tomobile paint, carefully applied with camel 
hair brushes and over coated in varnish. They 
were raced at the end of the season. Some had 
automatic mechanisms for controlling the tiller 

Bryan Hammond in the good little skiff, Waldo Howland, keeps watch on Bill Ames’ pre-depres- 
sion schooner model of Commander MacMillan’s Bowdoin. Made of hard rubber, the Bowdoin 
is a fast model which Bill has owned since he was a young boy. It is an Acushnet Miniature 
Yacht, built by the Acushnet Process Co., New Bedford, Massachusetts (Sharon Brown Photo- 

graph). 

Sam Waitzman’s model boat flotilla lined up 
in the basement of his London home, much 
like Shipyard volunteer Bob Watt’s workbench 
over the years. Sam’s fleet includes a model 
of the Titanic, executed in papier mache (Mimi 
Waitzman Photograph). 

and they sailed into the wind and across the 
lake. Later, John designed the models. He 
bought the lumber, and got out the blocks us- 
ing hand tools as there was no power on the 
island. One year he supervised the construc- 
tion of over 40 models, and paid his mother to 
make the sails. It’s no surprise that the cham- 
pionships held each summer were highly com- 
petitive among the campers. 
Bob Watt of Mystic died in September of 2000 
at the age of 82. Bob made the model boats 
that we give to young Mystic Seaport Boat- 
house visitors. In addition to his drafting work 
for the Documentation Shop, he designed 
model boats, cut out the pine pieces assembled 
by children at the John Gardner Small Craft 
Workshop, and made wooden toys for the 
Children’s Museum. Bob volunteered in the 
Shipyard Department often working five days 
a week and in 1999 he received an award for 
donating over 11,000 hours, an outstanding 
achievement. 
Our Boathouse tradition of giving Bob Watt 
models to children developed from the stock 
overflow from his othersmuseum commit- 
ments. The reaction to the first half dozen that 
we gave to delighted children was so reward- 
ing that we asked Bob for more and did it 
again. Now, if we have any on hand, we give 
them to visiting children, summer or winter. 
Sometimes they are given in recognition of a 
feat, like rowing a butthead for example, and 
sometimes an accomplishment is not neces- 
sary. Children are usually incredulous that 
there are no strings attached and they seldom 
need parental prodding to acknowledge their 
gratitude. 



Bob used to make light of it all teasing me 
with gruff remarks, but he always rallied when 
I would share with him anecdotes about the 
excited recipients of his models. ““That’s what 
it’s all about,” he would say. ““That’s why we 
make the boats.” Despite the fact I sent him 
photographs of children showing off their 
models and always made a point to thank him, 
I don’t think his family is aware of the signifi- 
cance of the work that he so humbly did. 
He was a character. Calling on his skills, de- 
veloped over 47 years employed as a mechani- 
cal draughtsman for the International Paper 
Co., he produced a two sheet set of plans for 
the model, Tug-a-lug. And yet if I asked him 
to make a few boats for The Boathouse he 
would always ask me what kind of boat I 
wanted and remind me that he didn’t know 
anything about boats. This despite the hun- 
dreds he had already made. It would be like 
the beginning each time. 
Few children were privileged to see Bob’s 
bench in the main shop of Shipyard where 
amongst all the shippy projects of the ship- 
wrights there was often a full top of boats as- 
sembled row by row waiting for pick up. Rows 
of sailboats, and rows of those without masts, 
and a shorter back row of elaborate creations 
of tugs, fishing boats, and cruisers. And for 
months after his death, although the ship- 
wrights claimed his bench space, there re- 
mained a large model of a ship’s backbone, in 
frame. It sat there through work and meetings, 
silent testimony to the work Bob did selflessly 
for so many children who never met him, and 
the shipwrights unaware except for those who 
cajoled a hull for their own children. 
Evidence of Bob’s handiwork abounds in The 
Boathouse and in the imaginations of many 
young visitors. 
One such visitor is Sam Waitzman. He covets 
the Bob Watt models he has received during 
winter visits to Mystic Seaport and The Boat- 
house. These models which remain part of his 
everyday play form part of Sam’s fleet in Lon- 
don, England. One of his models becamé the 
Mystic Rainbow Warrior when he used water 
based paints to coat the raw wood hull. “We 
were all saddened to hear of Bob Watt’s death,” 
wrote his mom, Mimi. “It is hard to convey 
and impossible to quantify how much plea- 
sure he has given through his models—and 
what enthusiasm he has inspired in youngsters 
and oldsters alike. Sam’s ‘Watt’ models are 
very much a part of our everyday life: they 
get taken to school for show and tell, they form 
part of Sam’s rich imaginative life both on dry 
land and in the bath or when we visit the sea- 
side.” 
The presence of Bob Watt models in The Boat- 
house precipitates model boat reminiscing and 
discussion. 
Growing up as a boy in Fairhaven, Massachu- 
setts there were three sailing models of simi- 
lar construction in Bill Ames’ house. All three 
were made by his uncle’s company, the 
Acushnet Process Company, in the early 
1920’s. Philip “Skipper” Young, an avid sailor 
all his life, devised a method of making a hol- 
low hard rubber toy boat. The hull, about 1/8" 
thick, was lighter than wooden models. When 
ballasted properly they sailed circles around 
the competition. They were marketed in New 
York by H. E. Boucher, a world wide distribu- 
tor of models of all kinds (see also, “Sailing 
Small” by Ben Fuller, in The Log of Mystic 
Seaport 42(1), 1990). Bill was not a Ilowed 
to take the model of the Bowdoin—named for 

Early Sunday morning at the John Gardner Small Craft Workshop three children’s models wait 
on young hands to set them sailing for another day (Sharon Brown Photograph). 

Commander Donald B. MacMillan’s famous 
Arctic schooner—out of its box. But at age 
eight or nine he was allowed to play with the 
other two, both sloop rigged: the Skipper, a 
one-foot Marconi rigged sloop, and a larger, 
two-foot model, the Captain which he tried to 
convert to a yawl. Bill recalls his father set- 
ting the smaller Skipper off from their “beach 
house on the Cape” in Falmouth with a note 

tied to it and a reward offered for its return. It 
sailed across Buzzards Bay on a southwest- 
erly and was recovered in Sconticut Neck a 
distance of seven miles. Bill lost track of the 
Captain and to his chagrin, when he put the 
Skipper in his cellar window because “it 
looked good there,” it swelled up like a bal- 
loon and self destructed, but he still sails the 
Bowdoin which sits on its stand in his office 

Bill Sauerbrey’s dory model is often used in the John Gardner Boat Shop to illustrate the sprit 
rig. To facilitate recovery, it raced in staff regattas with a cork float to indicate its whereabouts 
upon capsize (Sharon Brown Photograph). 
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Youngsters take turns writing their thank you’s Drew Jordan proudly holds up two of the mod- 
in The Boathouse Log for Bob Watt models els he built at the John Gardner Small Craft 
awaiting departure and ready to sail (Sharon Workshop (Sharon Brown Photograph). 
Brown Photograph). 

At the water’s edge Lois Ware and Abigail Jordan discuss sail trim while a young mother tends a 
brave young sailor (Sharon Brown Photograph). 

anes 

a 

overlooking the Mystic River. When I told Bill 
that I was writing about childhood model boats 
and their lasting impact, he replied, “That’s 
right. They sure do.” In Bill’s case they were 
harbingers of a lifetime spent on the water in 
boats of varying design. 
Boathouse volunteer Ralph Eldridge of Rhode 
Island, built his first model when he was ten, 
with his friend Eddie Sweeney under the di- 
rection of Eddie’s Grandpa Moe, a fisherman- 
farmer. Years later Ralph came to appreciate 
that the hull shape of his model boat which he 
pushed and pulled through the water at the 
edge of False Harbour, Nova Scotia, was that 
of arumrunner. When he was fourteen he built 
a model of the Flying Cloud for his father, who 
thought so highly of it he in turn gave it to his 
grandson, Ralph’s son. Ralph, who spends his 
summers on the water, has modeled on and 
off ever since. 
In his youth, Bob Hopkins had access to a fine 
hollow, planked up model, a discard of care- 
less people of wealth. The rudder and the rig 
were repaired and “It hung around my Aunt 
and Uncle’s house until my Uncle died and 
before I could move, my aunt threw it out,” 
he lamented. “That was 50 years ago and | 
still haven’t gotten over the loss.” 
As a boy, Boathouse volunteer, Jonathan 
Lovejoy carved a boat model from two pieces 
of 2" x 8" pine. He used a toy keel and a lead 
sinker for ballast and sailed it off the beach. 
From a rowboat he monitored its course, and 
once to his delight he followed it clear across 
Norwalk Harbor, a distance of two miles. He 
still treasures three models: a ketch-rigged 
Brittany fishing vessel, a plank on frame lob- 
ster boat, and an English Harbor Tug named 
the Hazel L. in honor of his mother who loved 
tugboats. “I feel badly that kids build plastic 
models. Model making is great. You learn all 
about the construction.” He added, “Of course 
I made all kinds of the pointed pieces of wood 
models.” 
Similar, perhaps in design, to the balsa wood 
model boats that his Boathouse colleague 
Vickie Smith made as a Bluebird Campfire 
Girl, and sailed on Oregon streams. While on 
the other coast, her contemporary Ernie Treff, 
who grew up in New York City, sailed models 
on the East River. 
Ned Perkins who lived across the street from 
Redd’s Pond in Marblehead and worked sum- 
mers as a teenager at the Marblehead Trans- 
portation Company, still has three models, one 
of which he acquired in his youth by taking 
third place in a model race on Redd’s Pond. A 
double ender, it was built and designed by Roy 
Clough, a one time commodore of the 
Marblehead Model Yacht Club. Known to 
some neigborhood children for his penchant 
for keeping baseballs that landed in his yard, 
Clough designed the famous “Marblehead” or 
“M” Class model using a barn door for a draw- 
ing table. It was later adopted as an official 
class of the Model Yacht Racing Association 
of America (more at http://www.swecp.com/ 
usvmyg/mclass.htm). 

Peter Littlefield recalls the V25 he made from 
hollowed lifts, with reverse tiller and rubber 

band, and new sails built by his sister which 
he raced at Camp Viking on Pleasant Bay in 
East Orleans. His dad, Prescott, who was 
raised in Salem across from Dion’s Yacht Yard, 
took black and white film of the Marblehead 
Model Yacht races on Redds Pond. 
Illustrator Sam Manning whose classic card- 
board dory gained fame in the pages of 



WoodenBoat has been known to make card- 
board model boats in his booth at the 
WoodenBoat Show. Sam sent a shingle model 
in a padded mailer with instructions written 
on the inside bag on how to rig the mast and 
single, clear plastic square sail. Much like the 
classic ship in a bottle, it was a model in a 
bag. Between river outings it rests on a com- 
puter monitor in the office. 
If you talk about model boats, people share 
their experiences. Models are as magnets, at- 

tracting interest. The epicenter of adulation is 
perhaps the New York Yacht Club Model 
Room. Recently featured in Herb 
McCormick’s Boating Report in the Sunday 
NY Times, he wrote, “There is a place in mid- 
town Manhattan that must be seen to be be- 
lieved: the Model Room of the New York 
Yacht Club on West 44th Street. ...with its col- 
lection of about 1,200 half models, the Model 
Room is a shrine to yacht design and sailboat 
racing.” Com-modore Charlie Dana proclaims, 
“It’s the heart and soul of the club.” 
Few but the chosen experience in person the 
awe inspired by the Model Room and while 
most model boats are not instruments of na- 
val architecture, or subjects of curatorial angst, 
or candidates for Sotheby’s, they are educa- 
tional, and they are often no less admired and 
coveted by their owners or builders. 
There is a universal urge among children to ae ! 

make things that float. To make aboat.AsJohn —_ Rob Pittaway, Anne Johnson, Winslow Behney and the author in a toast to model maker Bob 
Gardner so often demonstrated, there is a hu- Watt (Sharon Brown Photograph). 
man need to use our hands, and create some- 
thing. The satisfaction that follows, the pride 
of accomplishment, and the learned skills are 
all elemental to self image. 
Lois Ware, a volunteer teacher in the boat shop 
at the Maritime Aquarium at Norwalk, works 
with children in the “I Have a Dream Program” 
who build free form model boats which they 
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Fine entry. 

I don’t think I know all about small boat 
design quite yet, but I do have a few strong 
opinions about some little boats that I have 
had some experience with, and I have con- 
densed a few of those opinions down as far as 
I can, so far. | would keep on working on that 
condensation, but every time I go through this 
thing to cut a little more superfluous misin- 
formation out, damned if it don’t gain about 
2000 more words so, I better go with what I 
got right now. 

In my opinion, a small boat is the pin- 
nacle of all the achievements of mankind, 
ranks even higher than the white plastic bucket 
and the airplane, and those beat the invention 
of agriculture, automobiles, and government, 
hands-down, and boat designers or builders 
ought to think about their place in the long 
evolutionary line and do the best they can to 
continue the improvement of that ancient pro- 
gression. As for me, the most important things 
about a small boat are that it needs to be very 
light, very strong, and very seaworthy. I am 
keen on efficiency, too, and I think about those 
things all the time. 

If you have to have a heavy boat, it might 
as well be big, if you have a weak boat, it is 
soon going to bust, and if you want to find out 
about unseaworthy boats, put on your PFD, 

get your handheld waterproof VHF and bor- 
row a catamaran. There are all sorts of things 
you can do to make boats lighter, stronger, and 
more seaworthy, and it takes a lot to do it right. 

But I think it is worth it if you have any 
use for a good boat. The proof to me (and that’s 
proof enough) of the importance of those 
things is when I put too much load in my own 
light boat, it just doesn’t act right anymore, 
and when the boat you worked on for so long 
and hard comes apart on you (notice I said 
“you”) because it was built flimsy, it is pitiful 
and, if it drowns you because it is not a good 
sea boat, that could be pitiful, too, depending 
on who you are. 

I am not going to go into anything about 
multi-hulls or any other kinds of boats that 
jump very far outside of the ancient progres- 
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sion, because I don’t know anything about 
them except that they all seem to be heavier 
than normal boats for the same capability and, 
as such, do not interest me, and besides, the 
ones I have seen seem to stay either on the 
beach banked up with sand or on the trailer 
back behind the carport with the barbeque rig, 
or, if they are in the water, they seem to spend 
a lot of time upside down despite the spec- 
tacularly heroic struggling of their crews. 

I am not saying that a radical departure 
in an effort to improve the ancient line is not 
worth the risk, what I mean is that a half-assed, 
cheap-built, heavy, useless, unseaworthy, radi- 
cal departure ain’t no improvement to be do- 
ing the self congratulatory dance over, not even 
if you sell jillions of them to jillions of 
doofuses through infomercials on TV and get 
to be just as rich and famous as me, so there. 
Pll just tell you what I found out within the 
narrow field of my experience trying to think 
of some way to improve on the work of the 
old masters. 

My experience has mostly been with the 
traditional boats of the Western Hemisphere, 
but there are plenty of ancient, very success- 
ful lineages from the other side, too,that fas- 
cinate me, like proas. One of my sons has been 
dreaming about them all his life, and I bet one 
of these days an extremely light and strong 
one of those will fly across the water of 
Apalachee Bay. It is not that there is any ge- 
nius at work here, it is just that with epoxy 
and fiberglass it is possible to build a wood 
boat so light and strong that even if the model 
is not improved, the end result is a better boat 
than anything ever built in the world. 

The best way to make a boat light and 
strong is to make sure that there are no flat or 
straight places in the hull. If you make a boat 
from flat panels like plywood or aluminum, 
you will have to use thicker stuff than if you 
build the boat out of curved pieces so that the 
whole hull (including the transom) is curved 

every way you look at it. There are degrees of 
this. A multi-chined plywood boat can be 
lighter than a flat-bottomed plywood boat (or 
the cursed “‘semi ‘v’,” but more on that later) 
and a lapstrake plywood boat can be even 
lighter, but no matter how narrow the plank- 
ing, each plank will be flat across and the boat 
won’t be as strong as if those planks curved in 
all three dimensions. But the worst thing about 
a plywood boat is that it is made out of ply- 
wood. I don’t want to turpentine nobody’s tail, 
but I believe the term “marine plywood” is an 
oxymoron and the reason for the disappear- 
ance of such as Lyman and Thompson. 

Given the miserable condition of the sup- 
ply of traditional boatbuilding wood because 
of the squandering ways of the past (I just 
noticed a new condominium as big as a big 
city hospital down at the Gulf, all sided in AAA 
Atlantic white cedar, sloppy job, too), I think 
the best way for an amateur to build a 
top-notch boat is strip-planked. I'll give some 
examples of what I mean. Mac McCarthy’s 
Wee Lassie boats weigh a little less than 30 
pounds and are so strong that they are virtu- 
ally unbustable. Even with those narrow strips 
it is easy to see on a finished boat that each 
one of them has been shaped concave on the 
inside and convex on the outside. 

I have a friend who has a tiny little flat- 
bottomed tender. The boat is so little because 
he has to drag it about half a mile on the flats 
when he comes in from his mooring and haul 
it up on the dock in town when he goes to get 
groceries. I told him that he needs to buy a 
Mac McCarthy kit and build him a Wee Lassie, 
he’d probably save enough on ibuprophen to 
pay for it. His boat weighs about 60 pounds 
and he has to re-nail the bottom at the chines 
every time his 10-year-old-son gets through 
with it, and it still leaks. 

Light and strong are relatively easy to 
figure out, sort of an engineering kind of a 
thing, but dealing with the water is a little bit 
more abstract. A good boat has to deal with 
the water under the circumstances of its use in 
a way that is safe and comfortable, sea wor- 



thy and sea kindly. Luckily, strong, light con- 
vexity of shape works well in the water. The 
best way to prove that is to play with your hand 
when you are swimming. If you try to splash 
with the back of your hand, shaped in a con- 
vex way, it doesn’t throw water nearly as well 
as if you try to peel it off the surface with the 
palm, either held flat or slightly concave. All 
the children in our family learned just exactly 
the optimum angle and shape to hold the palm 
of the hand to throw a sharply focused shot of 
water at such high velocity that another kid 
who was hit could feel, not only the force of 
the shot sting the skin of his face, but the lid 
lift alarmingly far from his eyeball. I, being 
the most expert at this, could actually cripple 
horseflies sitting on the side of the boat I was 
swimming around, then I would catch them 
and put them in my mouth and blow them into 
one of my sister’s (or my future wife’s) ears. 

The angle I held my hand is exactly the 
same angle sheet plywood or aluminum forces 
the bow of a “semi ‘v’” boat into. One thing 
you (notice I said...) can do with sheet stock 
to avoid this is to keep the chine very low on 
the stem so there won’t be enough deadrise in 
the bow to throw the water very high, but then 
the boat will pound, or you (notice...) can rake 
the stem so that that wonderful angle is reached 
so far back that the boat and you are gone be- 
fore it can blow back on you, which is the way 
these big-deal deep ‘v’ jobs do it. But because 
of all that cutaway, you have to have a big 
deal boat to give you enough waterline length 
so the boat can reach planing speed before it 
reaches displacement speed. 

Or the boat can be straight-up flat-bot- 
tomed. You can get away with a hell of a lot 
like that if you can stand the pounding. A flat- 
bottomed boat has no place where the angle 
of attack is like my hand in the “optimum 
splash to windward then blow back on you” 
kind of situation. Philip Bolger discovered this 
along time ago. If you want a dry boat as sea- 
worthy as a foam insulated refrigerator, verti- 
cal sides and a flat bottom are the ticket. Waves 
of water striking a sea wall don’t make nearly 
the fuss that one might expect considering the 

Old “satisfactory,” sharp deadrise, plank keel, 
very abrupt hollow entry, full bow. Designer 
toes. 

way they do on the adjacent slope of the beach, 
and the reason is simple. 

There is actually very little forward mo- 
tion of the molecules of water in non-breaking 
waves. It is only if the natural tendency of the 
water is messed with that it splashes up and 
wets somebody, like if somebody moves 
through it preceeded by a splashy shape to 
windward. There is a lot more leeway in the 
design of big boats that have three or four feet 
of boat sticking up (in our opinion, too much 
freeboard catches the wind in a useless way, 
dangerous in a very light boat and is ugly) to 
hide behind, but a small boat has to be just 
right to be just right. 

Which is all a compromise. A flat-sided, 
flat-bottomed little skiff is the simplest ex- 
ample. If it has no flare-up by the bow, it will 
be good and dry (I know that sounds back- 
wards, but no amount of flare will shelter you 
if the bow of the boat is less than 30” high) 
because there won’t be any place on the bow 
with the optimum, horsefly crippling, splash- 
ing angle if the flat bottom of the boat runs 
about level, with very little rocker like Bolger 
does it. 

But, if the bottom is too wide up forward, 
it will pound even at rowing or displacement 
sailing speed if the chop it encounters is steep 
enough. The trick of the compromise is to 
make the flat bottom of the bow narrow 
enough to cut out some of that pounding with- 
out losing enough displacement up there to 
make the boat fail to rise to the waves with 
the weight it is supposed to carry. You can flare 
the sides like a dory and get a little additional 
lift and still have a narrow bottom, but then 
you begin to approach a splashy shape. Some- 
times it is worth it in the situation of a particu- 
lar compromise, but there is another problem 
with flat panel boats. 

If you want flare in a stem bowed, flat- 
sided boat (as opposed to pram bowed, which 
you just think you know what wet is if you 
have never driven a little 45° raked butthead 
into a stiff head sea, a Bolger-style vertical 
butthead is a much better boat), you must rake 

the stem like a dory. That will get the splashy 
part back under there a little bit, too, and if 
you rake the stem enough, you can get the flat 
bottom so that it runs in the water under most 
conditions, and that will cut down on the 
pounding. But you lose so much waterline 
length from all that rake that it makes the boat 
slow for its overall size when it is running at 
displacement speeds, and a boat like that will 
throw water all over you when it gets so rough 
that the flat flare meets the water just right, 
way up high. 

There is a way to fudge a little further 
with a flat-bottomed boat so the sides don’t 
throw water so bad, and that is to make the 
sides round like a Swampscott dory. Like I 
said, a convex surface sort of foams its way 
through the water instead of making a focused 
splash. I think that, because of the curvature, 
there is not enough of the surface meeting the 
water at the right (wrong) angle to splash 
much. Say the optimum splashing angle is 
about 45°, a tangent to the radius of the circle 
of the bow is only going to be right (wrong) at 
just a little place on the surface of the boat. A 
round-sided dory is an elegant thing and hard 
to build compared to a regular old slab-sided, 
codfishing-style job, and there are some who 
think that if you are going to go to all that 
trouble, you might as well go whole hog and 
do the best you can to build all the compro- 

mises just to suit the duty and throw economy 
to the winds and just build a round bilged boat. 

In my opinion, the best kind of bow for a 
small sea boat is wide at the top, convex on 
the sides, and abruptly hollow at the bottom, 
with a very sharp, nearly vertical, almost 
straight stem, and that’s a tall order. Such a 
thing is even hard to carve on a basswood 
model. I have been working on it all my life 
and still don’t think I have got it exactly right 
yet. I ain’t the first man to make this discov- 
ery either. You can see where people were 
struggling to make a bow like that thousands 
of years ago. Down where I first learned to 
yearn to get it right, the old man I apprenticed 
to used to carve the garboard strakes out of a 
big, thick chunk of Caribbean pine (P. ellioti 
var. densa, now almost all gone in boat lum- 

ber sized stands on the Greater Antilles and 
the Bahamas, still some big trees in Central 

America I am told). After he got those 
garboards on the boat, it was easy planking 
from then on. It is the same with me now, takes 
longer to get the garboards right than it does 
to plank the whole rest of the boat. 

The reason serious boatbuilders go to all 
that trouble is not just because such a bow is 
dry and gives the boat the most waterline 
length but because that shape is most seawor- 
thy. It will rise when you are going into them 
and won’t root, yaw, broach, and drown when 
you are running down with them. The ability 
to rise is easy to understand, that’s just the dis- 
placement of a big bow working for you, but I 
have been thinking about that rooting for a 
long time. What I now think causes rooting is 
when the bow of the boat fails to either pen- 
etrate or ride over the back of a wave that the 
boat is outrunning. 

What happens is that the bow slows down 
before the stern can figure out what is going 
on, and the boat yaws around sideways in the 
trough and either turns over or catches all the 
water in the wave that was following you. It 
doesn’t take long in a broaching situation like 
that before everybody is in the water, and it 
happens all the time around inlets where 
people aren’t paying attention after they made 
a nice downwind run in from outside with the 
sea breeze of the afternoon and then hit the 
inlet against a falling tide where the waves are 
big enough to find the rooting place on the 
bow of the boat. Any boat will root when it 
hits something big enough, hard enough, and 
that is a quick cure for the stupifying effects 
of too much beer and too much sun when your 
dumb ass hits that cold, swift water doing 
about 35. 

Minimizing rooting is a complicated 
thing. There seem to be three ways to do it. 
One way is to make the boat so that it will run 
over the backs of most waves without slow- 
ing down. Oddly enough, one of these 
butt-headed aluminum “honkey drownders” 
will do that if it has a long rake and a pretty 
high bow transom, until it runs into a wave 
that is pretty high, too, then that’s when the 
boat lives up to its name. 

These big, wide, heavy, butt-headed fi- 

berglass boats named after something Caro- 
lina or other (which, I have been to sea around 

that part of the coast, and man, that’s the At- 
lantic Ocean, I bet you don’t see too many of 
them tubs pounding around out there very far 
from the inlet) are pretty foolproof in a root- 
ing situation, because when it gets rough 
enough for such a thing to root, the boat has 
already beat all its occupants into complete 
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submission and that makes them slow down. 
That’s the second way to minimize root- 

ing, you can slow down below the speed of 
the waves. Most any boat will stay with you 
in very rough water if you just ease along and 
don’t have such a big motor that the transom 
can’t rise fast enough. Small boats that get 
washed off the island where I live during hur- 
ricanes always wind up so far up in the main- 
land marsh somewhere that it takes an airplane 
to find them, and any water in them is fresh 
from the rain. 

During Hurricane Opal in ‘95, there was 
no rain and the 14’ skiff (not mine, it was 
chained to the pilings of the house) that we 
finally found was bone dry in the bilges, en- 
gine still dry. If the gas tank hadn’t been 
blowed away we could have ridden back home 
in it. My wife and I watched a doorless refrig- 
erator wash up on our beach during a storm 
that read over 60 knots on the machine for 
seven hours (March storm of ‘93). It was riding 
high, compresser end acting as the stern, until 
it hit the breakers, then it tumbled and flipped 
up in the dunes and skins up a bunch of trees. 
I believe that if you are in a little boat when it 
gets real rough, you are a lot better off to stay 
out in the water than you are to come ashore 
like that. 

The best way for a boat to avoid most 
rooting situations is to manage to penetrate the 
back of the wave without either slowing down 
enough for the stern to want to catch up but 
we (notice I said ““we’’) don’t want it to keep 
right on penetrating until it gets to the bottom 
of the ocean. A sea kayak will handle any wave 
it can catch without rooting, of course, it might 
penetrate all the way up to the place where 
you are sticking up out of that little hole. I 
like a full, convex bow with a very sharp, al- 
most straight, almost vertical stem and a very 
abrupt hollow in the garboards at the front. A 
bow like that will compromise around and sort 
of foam its way through the backs of pretty 
big waves without either rooting or diving. 

Like I said, such a bow is hard to build. 
What you have to do is come up from the keel 
with a very abrupt hollow entry. Big boats can 
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Tumble home, very abrupt hollo 

afford to get that fullness started later because 
they have so much room to work with. They 
can carry the hollow way up like a lobster boat 
and still be kind of dry because there is so 
much boat sticking up there to hide behind 
from that sheet of green water that you see 
coming off the bow of such as that, but a boat 
with about 27” worth of bow (that seems to 
be the sheer height at the stem of most of my 
boats) has to get out of the hollow and into the 
convex very low down on the cutwater or it 
will be wet. 

Not only is that very abrupt, hollow fore- 
foot necessary to bring the garboard strakes 
from the low deadrise of the middle of the boat 
to the vertical stem, but I think it helps catch 
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stem. 

the water and hold the bow straight when it 
hits a wave sort of obliquely, also looks good 
to me as do lots of shapes in which the form 
follows the natural function, like the wing of 
a bird or a propeller. Even some boats that are 
built simply and can’t actually have a fore- 
foot like that sort of copy it, like the chine- 
built inboard speedboats of the first half of this 
century. The very shallow deadrise, plywood 
oyster skiffs of Apalachee Bay have a little 
solid wood piece fitted onto the bottom of the 
forefoot (I believe originated by a fine old 
boatbuilder named Mr. Joe Lolly and called a 
“gripe”) to sort of keep them from skidding 
off to the side and dumping all them oysters 
back into the pollution. 

I am going to get off the bow and to the 
rest of the boat before long, but I got to go 
into the shop and mess around right now. I’m 
getting the ennui. 

(To Be Continued) 

60 knot commuter 



2001 BOAT BUILDING 

RESTORATION 
FEBRUARY 2"? -4™, 2001 

Fundamentals of boat restoration: surveying your wooden boat, plank 
replacement, joinery, laminated and steam bent rib/frame replacement 
plus condensed basic refinishing. Mike Mahoney, Instructor. Fee: $150 

BUILDING A ST. LAWRENCE LADIES SKIFF - PART II 
APRIL 14™ - 215", 2001 

Following Part I, the Ladies Skiff construction will continue with fit- 
ting out the decks, seats, and installing floor boards. Completing the 
finish work to the point where the skiff can be launched at week’s end. 
The boat will be added to the Museum’s livery. Dan Sutherland, In- 
structor. Fee: $450 

TAKING THE LINES OFF A TRADITIONAL ST. LAWRENCE 
SAILING SKIFF 

MAY 5™ & 6", 2001 
A two-day class where students will be determining the basic hull shape 
and taking scantings of a traditional St. Lawrence Sailing Skiff from 
the Museum’s permanent collection and built by Miller of Clayton, New 
York. Everett Smith, Instructor. Fee: $100 

CANVAS CANOE REPAIR OR RESTORATION 
JUNE 2°”, 2001 

Replacing ribs and preparing a canvas to the ready point of receiving 
new canvas. Demonstration in the preparation of canvassing and fill- 
ing a wood canvas canoe. Students may bring their own canoe to be 
assessed and worked on in class (depending on the number of boats 
brought in). John McGreivey, Instructor. Fee: $100 

CANING / JULY 215", 2001 
A one-day total hands-on class that explores the basics of caning. The 
various types of caning and modern materials will be shared. Jim 
Hartzell, Instructor. Fee: $50 

STEAM BENDING / SEPTEMBER 22%”, 2001 
A one-day class dedicated to the principles of forming curves. Instruc- 
tion will include steam bending and laminating, placing ribs in a small 
boat, and other hands-on opportunities for class participation. Dan 
Sutherland, Instructor. Fee: $100 

RESTORATION & REFINISHING 
JUNE 9™ & 10™, 2001 - OCTOBER 20™ & 215", 2001 - FEBRUARY 9™ & 10™, 2002 

Fundamentals of wooden boat restoration: surveying your wooden boat, laminated and steam bent rib replacement, fastening, traditional refinish- 
ing. The class is designed as a demonstration and lecture course. Mike Mahoney, Instructor. Fee: $125 

The Boat Building School is housed in the Museum’s Boat Building and Restoration Shop and the Edward John Noble Historic Stone Building. 
Combined, the two facilities offer more than 5,000 square feet of space and all the necessary equipment for the classes. 

It is not required, but students may wish to bring their own hand tools, such as planes, chisels, flat-head screw driver, tape measure, wood rasp, 

Classes start at 9:00 AM. 
Museum members are eligible for a 10% discount on boat building/ restoration class tuition. 

For more information, write or call: 
THE ANTIQUE BOAT MUSEUM 

750 Mary Street, Clayton, New York 13624 
Tel (315) 686-4104 Fax (315) 686-2775 www.abm.org 

THE BOAT BUILDING SCHOOL STAFF 
MIKE MAHONEY 

Mike has been involved with the Museum since the mid-eighties. He 
manages Wooden Boat Specialties in the 1000 Islands. 

DAN SUTHERLAND 
Dan is a fourth generation boat builder and Antique Boat Show judge. 
He owns and operates Sutherland Boat & Coach Inc. in Hammondsport, 
New York. 

JOHN McGREIVEY 
John owns and operates the McGreivey Canoe Shop in Cato, New York. 
John has been in the canvas business for over 25 years. He is an autho- 
rized canvas repairer for Old Town Canoe. 

EVERETT SMITH 
Everett owns and operates the Everett Boat Works in Canton, New York. 
He has been involved with the Museum for over ten years and at one 
time served as Curator of the Antique Boat Museum. 

JIM HARTZELL 
Jim has taught classes for the 1000 Islands Craft School and Elderhostels. He is experienced in many areas of weaving, including basekts, rush 
seating, as well as caning. Jim resides in Sackets Harbor, New York. 

27 



This sketch shows a scow, narrow enough 
that you can paddle it. I built two of those with 
store-bought lumber, redwood and ply. The 
sides are just 1’ x 10’ planks, 1” thick as they 
are sold in the store “finished.” That means 
that after they are planed they will be a little 
less than 1” thick and a little less than 1’ wide. 
This is just a rectangular box, the sides shaped 
as shown. Use two pieces of plank as tempo- 
rary molds, setting up the sides. You could ma- 
ke the end pieces from plank, too. 

The bottoms were made of 3/8” ply. No 
chine baulks, I nailed the bottom straight into 
the sides with thin nails after laying a caulk- 
ing bead of store-bought window-caulking (the 
cheapest I could find). Everything was oiled 
first with linseed oil, a la Rabl (Boatbuilding 
in your own Backyard). The boats did not leak, 
not even after they were stored for a few 
months in the garage. 

I re-enforced this construction by putting 
angle irons (see drawing) along the chine. This 
turned out a good precaution as the boys 
stamped on the bottom fighting sea battles, 
causing leaks, but no failure. The damage 
needed only a few good whacks with a ham- 
mer to be restored to form. The irons are only 
fastened to the sides, not the bottom. They 
were screw-fastened. 

Don’t forget to fill those screw holes with 
caulking, or to fill the nail holes after you re- 

move the temporary molds, if you have used 

Kayak-scow 

maduran side rudder assembly 
(not to scale) 

side of coaming 

oe deck 

DreamBoats 

A Kayak-Scow 

By Richard Carsen 

them. 
The coaming, 6” x 1” plank, is fastened 

from the inside against a frame of 1-1/2” x 1- 
1/2” of deck beams and longitudinals. Center 
the headboards fore and aft against the deck 
beams (don’t bother with a crown), then fas- 
ten the longitudinals against them and the 
beams. The cockpit is 5’ long. You keep the 
longitudinals from sagging by lining them up 
with the bottom of the side coamings. I used 
3/8” ply for the fore and aft deck, but plank 
for the side decks. Decks and sides overhang 
slightly the sides. Put a bead of caulking be- 
tween deck and sides and deck, sides and 
coaming (if you don’t know, you buy the 
caulking in squeeze tubes). 

I did put a skeg and rudder on the sailing 
one, but no leeboards. You could install a 
chinese leeboard, which is hung aft and pulls 
under automatically as shown. I used my single 
paddle, which meant that sometimes in tack- 
ing I had one hand on the rudder, one on the 

rudder assembly 
(not to scale) 

eyebolt buried in 
centerblade 

false stern 
post 

pap AW 63 

angle 
iron 

= 

paddle, and the sheet in my teeth. 
The rudder was conventional, but instead 

of gudgeons and pintles, I sank sturdy eyes in 
the rudder (in the edge of the center blade, 
which is held between two cheeks) and the 
stern. There is a lot of force on a rudder, so 
use heavy eye bolts. Bury the nuts on the rud- 
der bolts in the center blade before putting on 
the second cheek (make the hole for the shank 
of the eye too). For the stern eyes, you need a 
piece of back-up plank on the inside, so do all 
this BEFORE YOU PUT THE AFT DECK 
ON. Stick a stove bolt through the eyes long 
enough so that the rudder can move up. Make 
sure that the setting of the eyes allows for that. 

The. sail was made of 39” ticking (to 
cover mattresses). It was straight sided with 
the top yard somewhat slanted. The slats are 
something like 1-1/2” x 1-1/4”. They are on 
each side of the cloth and through fastened. 
No sheetlets were used, only a sheet from the 
boom. 

For the mast, fasten a plank at the for- 
ward end of the cockpit with the right size hole 
in it. For the mast step, fasten a plank across 
the bottom and fasten to the sides. Dig out a 
hole the size of your mast heel (which can be 
square and narrower than your mast). 

I made the mast up from plank, glued and 
screwed together three plank strips, 8’ long and 
a good 2” wide. I then shaped the assembly 
with a small plane, that means countersink 
your screw heads well. The sail would be about 
5’ tall, hung about a foot above the coaming. 

Peeled branches are the best parrells on 
your slats, they will slide on your wooden 
mast. They are usually tied to the slats, you 
would have to drill some through-holes to do 
it. 

You can also try the maduran rudder as 
shown. Two uprights are fixed on a sturdy 
plank, leaning slightly outwards. The bottom 
ends fit into a block or plank like the mast step. 
The other plank lies on the deck and overhangs 
the sides. A cross-bar runs between and across 
the uprights, and the shaft of the rudder is fas- 
tened to the end of this bar. They use a strip of 
old tire with a rope on each end. One end is 
tied to the assembly, the rubber wound around 
the rudder shaft, and then the other end is tied. 
The shaft then passes through a cut-out in the 
overhanging plank and is again tied there in 
the same manner. 

The entire assembly is held down in an 
ingenious manner by some type of clamp 
across each end of the plank so that the entire 
thing can be removed. This can be done be- 
cause their canoes are open. Here the best way, 
I think, is by fastening a sturdy clamp (with 
sturdy fastenings) underneath the deck and 
bringing a short bolt up through it and the as- 
sembly plank. A washer with a wing nut, well 
tightened, will keep everything together. 

Of course, you can also put the assembly 
on the aft end of the coaming, with a 
counter-piece of plank underneath the coaming 
and a sturdy bolt up through it and the assem- 
bly plank. I have done this with beams on an 
outrigger and it worked well. 

The shape of the rudder oar is as shown, 
it gradually flattens. Here the blade splays out, 
but the end is cut with the pronged look as in 
the drawing. They use no leeboards, though 
their sail is far forward. It seems that the deep 
rudder, especially maybe when fastened at the 
aft end of the cockpit, produces enough of a 
leeboard effect. Trials that | have done with 
models would seem to bear that out. 
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PHIL BOLGER & FRIENDS, INC. 
BOAT DESIGNERS, PO BOX 1209 
FAX 978-282-1349 
GLOUCESTER, MA 01930, USA 

This boat was sketched in 1963 for 
Astilleros MYABCA in Puerto Pollensa, 
Mallorca. (Astilleros is “boatbuilders” in 
Spanish). I was taking a year’s busman’s holi- 
day as resident designer there, doing odd jobs 
such as a modern rig for the 72’ gaff-topsail 
Alfred Milne yawl Concha IT, and a custom 
cabin layout for one of three Francis 
Herreshoff-designed 57’ ketches they were 
building (the latter with the blessing of LFH). 
They were doing beautiful traditional work; it 
was an advanced course in boat design to work 
with the late Jose Forteza, master shipwright 
and sometime carpenter of the four-masted 
schooner Juan Sebastian de el Cano. 

Apart from the interesting work, 
something unexpected was always turning up 
in the bay in front. There was a neat little cruis- 
ing sloop flying the blue and white lilies of 
Quebec, a 50’ Choy catamaran, the 
Giles-designed Blue Leopard fresh from her 
builders, the amazing Italian training ship 
Amerigo Vespucci, and the whole American 
Sixth Fleet (four carriers, including the new 
nuclear Enterprise, and innumerable cruisers 
and destroyers at the time). I had the use of a 
Sunfish sailboard owned by the yard to have a 
close look at all these wonders, and got to sail 
some of them, though not Blue Leopard or En- 
terprise.... 

The yard had no dedicated workboat 
at the time, and I thought of building one that 
would be somewhat appropriate to the 
high-end traditional wooden craft they were 
mostly building. This would be a 30-footer (the 
plans would have been metric, of course, they 
had no trouble working to English scales but 
preferred metric, as anyone does who knows 
both). She would have had heavy sawn frames 
of Mallorquin Pine, something like American 
southern hard pine, planked with African ma- 
hogany or possibly iroko, an African timber 
like dry teak. No plywood would have been 

Bolger on Design 
Concept for a 

Boatyard Workboat 
30’0” length overall. 9’6” breadth, 3’0” draft 

used. 
The engine box would have been 

planked with morticed corners and finished 
bright. The deck would have been laid iroko, 
or possibly real Burma teak, with rounded nibs 
to the covering boards forward and aft in the 
best old fashion; no fakery, unless you count 
using a modern elastic and adhesive seam 
compound to make it really tight. 

The bays of Pollensa and Alcudia 
on the east side of Mallorca are shelving, with 
shallow flats and sloping beaches. Three-foot 
draft is actually a little more than would be 
ideal in some places, but a big prop, 27” di- 
ameter, for powerful towing was judged more 
important. We did cut the forefoot up to the 
waterline to allow her to nose up to the beaches 
and also, with her big rudder and fairly deep 
keel amidships, made for very quick and sharp 
maneuvering. Those bays can be very rough 
in easterly wind, and she might occasionally 
need to tow something around to Palma on 
the southwest side, so she had to be reason- 
ably able. 

Some of her work demanded low 
freeboard, but we gave her a buoyant, 
wide-flaring bow and a high-crowned deck not 
very different from the local small fishing 
boats. The hard chine is not the way the locals 
do it, but nobody objected and it faired nicely 
into a flat run that her big engine, a Barcelona- 
built Barreiros diesel, might drive a little faster 

than a traditional stern shape would allow. 
The climate there generally doesn’t 

call for much shelter except from the sun. The 
awning frame and the frame for the helm 
dodger would probably have been more elabo- 
rate than this sketch indicates, as the yard had 
the most expert metalworker I’ve ever come 
across. He made all the tangs and other metal- 
work for the big yawl’s new rig, and forged 
accurate copies of Herreshoff anchors as well 
as the characteristic local grapnel shown in the 
sketch (by sliding one set of flukes up the 
shank, they can be swiveled to stow flat). 

There was an amazing range of tal- 
ent in that little provincial town well on its 
way to becoming a pure tourist trap. Besides 
the boat carpenters, any of whom could de- 
sign a good boat as well as build it, and the 
blacksmiths and sparmakers that Nevins would 
have been glad to hire, there was a brilliant 
local sculptor who did not think it was demean- 
ing to do stern decoration, trailboards, and fig- 
ureheads. All these people no doubt found 
better-paying work as Spain began to prosper. 
I hear the blacksmith made a fortune in real 
estate. The workboat was never built and the 
yard eventually switched to fiberglass. 

a 
Shoestring Shipyard 
2001 Boatbuilding Schools 

FRUGAL SKIFF SERIES 
Three day course 

October 19-21 
Choose from 14, 12, 10 or 8' versions 

<meay $e OLS ES LFS = 

PILGRIM'S PRIDE 16 
Six day courses 

July 16-21 & Aug. 6-11 

www.shoestringshipyard.com 

PO Box 117, Sagamore Beach, MA 02562 
508.888.7960 



SOLID Builders & 
COMFORT 

BOATS Restorers 

Sailing Cruising Canoes New from Compass Classic Yachts 

Angles Sampans — @® 14’ CLASSIC CAT Anglers Sampans Builders of Traditional and 
; Contemporary Rowing and Sailing Craft 

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

(810) 468-6456 Hig ie fo ° j ° Cockpit room 
<huhorton @tir.com> Speed * * Comfort 

Versatility * ; * Stability 
Forgiveness * * Low maintenance 

LOA 14’ « ¢ Affordable price 
Beam 7’ * é * SA 130 sq. ft. 

Draft 10"* — ¢ Displacement 600# 

1 | oR | 
SUTHERLAND Saray P cericinsttesicias 
BOAT & COACH j Box 143, South Orleans, MA 02662 

Shop 80 Rayber Rd., Orleans, MA 
Ath Generation Boat Builder (508) 255-5187, (508) 240-1032 

Builds & Restores 
Wooden Sail 4 Row Boats ; 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 

= eee (June-Nov.) 
416-1/2 W. Lake Rd. <indianriverboats @ aol.com> 

Hammondsport, NY 14840-9603 <www.indianriverboats.com> 
(607) 868-3993 

“fa Be. 42 FeRDEDBDWA DA; 

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

www.CullisonSmallCraft.com 

Reproduction of Charles Lawton 

10’ Yacht Tender 
Cedar on Oak 

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

(3 gioeee me Leavy? 

C. Stickney Boatbuilders Ltd. 

HC 61 Box 1146, St. George, ME 04857 

(207) 372-8543 

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

i ied Mal NTAIN 
Independence Boatworks HGODEN SJOATS 
Builders of Small Wooden Boats a . 

Specializing in 
traditional lap- 
strake or clinker 
style hulls for 
rowing, sailing or Custom Shop 
just puttering for Building and Repair of Wooden Boats 
about. Kayaks ~ Canoes ~ Paddles 

Sailing ~ Paddling ~ Rowing ~ Electric Power 

Also offering 
Country Lodge Furniture, Wildlife Carvings, 

Fine Art Prints 
Graphic Design and Web Designing 

ae 

John Bresnan www.secretmtnboats.com 

07243 Independence Rd. P.O. Box 837 Ava, Missouri 65608 
Defiance, OH 43512 Phone 417-683-3238 

(419) 782-2876 E-Mil secretmtnboats @ secretmtnboats.com 

Robb White & Sons, Inc. 

Custom Small Boats 
Forty Years 

TRADITIONAL WOODEN 
BOATBUILDING 

REPAIRS & RESTORATIONS 

P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, GA 31799 

ROB BARKER 
615 Moyers Ln., Easton, PA 18042 

Phone / Fax (610) 253-9210 



O’ CONNELL’S 

WOODEN BOATS 

Dedicated to the Creation 
and Preservation of 

Vintage Wooden Watercraft, 
on the eastern shore of the 

Chesapeake Bay. 

Marc Barto * 12319 Coopers Lane 
P.O. Box 611 * Chestertown, MD 21620 

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

Hansen & Company 
Builders of Practical & Impractical 

Boats 
Gloucester Gull Rowing Dories, 
Kayaks & Other Small Boats 

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

RAINBOW 
FIBERGLASS REPLICA CLASSIC SAILBOATS 

Construction 
12’ Cape Cod Catboat Fiberglass Hull & Deck 

a Varnished Oak Trim LOA 18’ 0” 

14 Classic Half-Decked Catboat 

Dealer Inquiries Invited 

COMPASS CLASSIC YACHTS, INC. 
Box 143, S. Orleans, MA 02662 * 

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

| 

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 

BAYBIRD 

18’ Gaff Sloop 

1 ataalted Bronze Hardware Beam - 5’6” fi 
Beam - 6’2” i 

| | Displ. 440Ibs NEW! LWL - 16" 
| al Comp ass Draft 0’°8 

am 2S CLASSIC CAT 

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

HADDEN Boat COMPANY 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

Currently building 
34’ W. Atkin tunnel stern 

Sea Bright Skiff 

11 Tibbets Ln., Georgetown, ME 04548 207-371-2662 

REDD’S POND BOATWORKS 

Marblehead, MA 01945 

thadd@mediaone.net 

Wooden Boat Building, Classic Designs, 
Traditional Construction and Materials 

AREY'S PON), 
aS Cape Cod’s ~ 2 

Sailing Headquarters 
& Wooden Boat Center 

*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
Arey’s Pond Catboats 

14 “CAT” 
12’ Kitten - 16’ Lynx 

20’ Cruising Cat 
Traditional elegance with a fiberglass 

hull, teak trim & floorboards, 
all fittings solid bronze 

sitka spruce spars 

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

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

areyspondboatyard 
E-mail: catboat@cape.com 

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 

(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 

Thad Danielson 
1 Norman Street 

781-631-3443 888-686-3443 
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SWIFTY 12 

A lig ht- j 

weig h ts. 

sturd y | 
wooden 

beauty} 
anyone can 
build from FA 
our pre-as- | 
sembled - ; 
kit. Price, including sail, $975. Catalog of 13 
kit designs handcrafted i in Vermont, $5. Two- 

hour demonstration video, $23. 

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

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

It's Not Fust Art, It's a Craft! 

Unique Wood-Strip, 
Performance, Sea Kayaks 

Kits, Plans & 
Finished Boats 

Send $3 for a catalog to: 
Nick Schade 

Guillemot Kayaks 
Apt. M, 824 Thompson St. 
Glastonbury, CT 06033 

ph: 860-659-8847 

13’ x 30” DOUBLE PADDLE CANOE 

TAPED SEAM PLYWOOD 

NO JIGS - NO LOFTING 

$15 PLANS 

$1 INFO ON 18 BOATS 

JIM MICHALAK 
118 E Randall, Lebanon, IL 62254 

Plans & Kits 

WISE PUNKIN : = 

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

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

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

Kits ¢ Plans * Books 
Cove & Bead Strips —_ EPOXIES 

WOODWORKS ine. $3.2 

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

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

PIETY, 
IN bedidet vanes /, Designs by Platt Monfort 

STUDY PLANS BOOK $5.95 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO $19.95 

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

207) 882-5504 co = 
www.geodesicairoliteboats.com 

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 (612) 473-2360 

& 
Shoestring Shipyard 
Your single source for 
backyard boatbuilding. 

- boat plans 
- boatbuilding books 
- kits 
- marine plywood 
- materials 
- supplies 
- hardware 
- accessories 
- stainless steel fasteners 
- boatbuilding classes 
- custom design 

eH TTe er Por 

PO Box 117, Sagamore Beach, MA 02562 
508.888.7960 

Glen-L marine designs 
PO Box 1804/AM1 

9152 Rosencrans Ave. 
Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 

562-630-6258 fax 562-630-6280 

‘TUBBY TUG” 
9’ Stotch & Glue 
Kid’s Tugboat 

Plans & Patterns $47 

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

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 

puiL_DA LITTLE DUBBER 

KAYA K size 7-1/2’ or 9” 
Weighs 25 to 30 Ibs. easy 

stitch and glue 

Site. Very stable 

AS filled a5 
manual $15 + $2 Pil . 
Peter Hunt - The Shed for Sail Studio 
PO Box 135 Norton, MA 02766 508-285-4984 



CONRAD NATZIO BOATBUILDER 
SANDPIPER ,SHOVEEOR 

13°9” Sailing Skiff 9°9” Pram Dinghy 
With Choie oe 

f Ri amping 
ae Children’s Boat 

OYSTER- iz 
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 Sg ae ee n 
For study plans send $1 for each boat to: 929 "1? 

Euaiid Nalzio Boaibuilder, The Old School,-Brundish Road, EAL LE oe a hOn 
Raveningham, Norwich NR14 6NT, UK, 

Tel.Fax +44 1508 548675 

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: U) 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. 

ae BOOKS: QO Instant Boats, $16.00 UO Build the New Instant Boats, 
= $19.95 QO How to Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 O Build the Instant 

AT K IN Catboat, $12.95 OU How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $7.95 
Keeping a Cutting Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 QO) Boat Modeling with 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOG Dynamite Payson, $19.95 Q Bolger’s 100 Small Boat Rigs, $19.95 
Over 200 designs. Famed Atkin double- QO) Boat Modeling the Easy Way, $19.95 Add $1.00 S&H 

enders, traditional offshore and coastal 
cruising yachts, rowing/sailing dinghies, 
utilities, and houseboats. $10 U.S., $15 Street 
Canada, $18 overseas airmail. Payment: 

U.S. dollars payable through a U.S. bank. LC) a, i eS A 

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

P.O. Box 3005, Noroton, CT 06820 y 207-594-7587 

Name 

Boatbuilding Supplies ° 
STRIP * STITCH & GLUE * PLYWOOD & FIBERGLASS CONSTRUCTION Supplies ATLANTIC WHITE CEDAR 

Boat grade rough sawn flitches in stock. 

SV SUELITAREE epoxy aesin Most are 16’ long 4/4 to 8/4 thick. New 

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

supply ready to ship. 
Call or write for info. 

Fast, med, slow hardeners for use in temperatures 
as low as 35°F J.D. ENGLAND CO. 

3 Gal. Unit $147.00 HCR Box 337, Urbanna, VA 23175 
A 5 ROSE REET: Aes ee eA (804) 758-2721 FIBERGLASS CLOTH « TAPES + MATS * ROVINGS + KNITS 

* REICHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, 
drums) 

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

* 2 part Urethane Pour Foam Marine Plywoods 

Western Red Cedar Canoe Strips 

Boat Lumber 

Canoe Gunwales, Seats, etc. 

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

LOW _ Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
(Fe Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

Epoxies & Fasteners 

Boat Building & Repair Supplies 

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

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

Buffalo & Toronto 

Phone (416) 259-7555 
Fax (800) 894-1783 

FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
SUPPLYING QUALITY MATERIALS TO BOAT OWNERS, 

HULL FINISHERS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS. Visit Our Web Site At: 
http://www.noahsmarine.com 

Free Catalogue Available! 
We ship anywhere! 

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

Free 

Box 213MB 

ORONO, ME 04473 
(207) 866-4867 



LER 
¢ Specializing in pay 

aerodynamic designs < 

for small craft - A 

¢ Gaff, gunter, lug, 

lateen, leg-o-mutton, 

sprit, square, etc. 

¢ Tanbark, white, or Egyptian Dacron 

Stuart K. Hopkins 

P05) LOkvaeso 

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

Atlantic White Cedar 
Custom cut to your specifications from our own 
logs which we bring up from Florida. Lengths up 
to 24’. 

Cypress and other species available upon request. 

Woodcraft Productions Ltd. 
P.O. Box 17307 

Smithfield, RI 02917-0704 
Tel (401) 232-2372 
Fax (401) 232-1029 

PORTAGE CARTS 
(for Canoes and Kayaks) 

Strong and durable 

$49.95» 
(plus shipping 

via UPS) 

Disassembles easily 

The Practical 
Alternative 

13880 C.R. 13 N 
or. Augusting. FL 

Details on request 
Tobe 

email: DonaldWynnErdmann@msn.com 

Builders Supplies 
CANOE Cedar Strips 

Ad-Tech Resins 
tANOE Seats, Yokes & Trim 

Plans & Instructions 

26 years building experience 
On the web at northwestcanoe.com 

We ship nationwide 
Northwest Canoe Co. Inc. 

308 Prince Street 
Saint Paul, MN 55101 

r 

HANDMADE 

207-882-9820 

CUSTOM 
DESIGNS ae 

S. 1 aw Dp G peaxy, w, SHARRIY_13 

GAMBELL & HUN TEp 
SAILMAKERS 

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

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 

There is nothing— absolutely nothing— 

Lbpigied Codes’ 
ay 

Ss 

Shirts & Tote Bags 
from The Wind in the Willows 

The Design Works 
Call Toll Free 1-877-MESSING 

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

| Dry-Dock 
Cover 

(800) 789-8143 _ “wwds-sewing.com 
over Your Boat 

...With the Best! 

RAKA EPOXY & FIBERGLASS 
We have several types of epoxy resins with different mix 
ratios for coating, gluing and composite construction. Our 
large fiberglass inventory include smany weights of stan- 
dard woven materials as well as a good selection of biaxials 
and triaxials. Carbon and kevlar fabrics are also available. 
We offer the lowest prices and same day UPS shipping. Our 
normal store hours are from 9am to 5pm Monday to Friday, 
but calls are welcome seven days a week until 10pm. Write 
or call us or see our internet site for complete info and prices. 

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

Ph. (561) 279-8929 - Fax (561) 279-2539 
www.raka.com 



OKOUME « SAPELE ¢ TEAK 

MARINE PLYWOOD 
Hardwood Plywood 

Hardwood Lumber 

1 (800) 899-1664 
We Ship Anywhere! 

Yld ¢ VAVH» ¢ didS 
iy MAINE COAST 
en LUMBER 

= | 35 Birch Hill Road 
York, ME 03909 TEAK & HOLLY * LAUAN 

a boat lumber 

Boatbuilding materials, CNC service 

Help for boatbuilders and owners since 1972 

1019 Third Street, Anacortes, WA 98221 

800-228-4691 fax: 360-293-4749 
email: boatkit @ flounderbay.com 

www.flounderbay.com 

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

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

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

STRAWBERY BANKE MUSEUM 
POB 300MB, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

YANMAR 

ORR’S ISLAND BOAT WORKS 
Award Winning Dealer 9hp-500hp Diesels 

Full Parts Inventory 
Expert Technical Assistance 

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

E-mail: oibw @ gwi.net 

Wood Canoe 

Hardware 

CANOE HARDWARE 

1/2”, 11/16”, 7/8” Canoe Tacks; 3/8” Oval 
Brass Stem Bands; Clenching Irons; 3/16” 
Bronze Carriage Bolts; Canoe Plans; Clear 

White Cedar. Price List Available. 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 
Ph: (888) 564-1020 

Fax: (207) 564-3667 
Web: www.woodencanoes.com 

ie 

“aa. 

ma 

Don't start your project 

“The Taken’ Brothers 
On Boat Construction 

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

without these! 

your project. 

WEST 
SYSTEM. 

BRAND 

Technical Manual 
MrT 

SVSTEA 

The WEST SYSTEM 
Technical Manval 

A great way to get familiar with 
WEST SYSTEM, the universally 
trusted boat building and repair 
products. Everthing you need 
to know for bonding,laminating, 

fairing, coating and finishing 

29 pages, illustrated, FREE 

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

—— eae 

15’ Whitehall Skiff, extremely seaworthy row boat/ 
yacht tender, 2 rowing positions, seats 4+ adults & 
their gear. Vy gd cond, cedar over oak, approx 20 
yrs old. $2,800 incl 2 sets Shaw & Tenney oars, 
bronze oarlocks, near-new alum trlr. $2,400 wo/trlr. 

Will deliver free within 350 miles of Atlanta, other- 
wise will negotiate delivery. 
BOB ROSEN, Atlanta, GA, (404) 562-8761, 
<rosen.bob @epa.gov> (2) 

Boreal Design & Wilderness Systems Kayaks, we 
are now new regional dealer. Still dealer for Old 
Town canoes & kayaks going back over 50 years! 
Hundreds are on display at our store. 
FERNALD’S MARINE, Rt. 1A (at Parker River), 
Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 465-0312 (TFP) 

Windrider 16, w/trlr. Hvy weather cockpit w/wind- 
shield, many other extras. $4,500 value, asking 

$2,200. 
JOE LA GRASSO, Fenton, MI, (810) 750-9188. 

(TF) 

Ready to Sail Thistle, #3076, blue fg hull, alum 
mast, wooden boom gd cond. Dacron sails, fair cond. 

Trlr, winter cover & frame. $2,700, make offer. 16’ 
Cape Cod Knockabout, blt by Cape Cod Ship- 
building. Many new frames, refastened w/bronze, 
new plywood deck, canvas covered. Gd mast, boom, 

standing & running rigging, fair Dacron sails. Trlr, 
winter cover & frame. $5,500, make offer. 
FOURTIN POWELL, Rockport, ME, (207) 
594-4730. (2) 

/ / 

+7 p So By ND Sa 

oe 

24’ Ostkust Sloop, weekender-cruiser designed by 
Al Mason of Sparkman & Stevens for Rudder in 
1944. Blt by Joel Johnson ‘59. Mahogany hull on 
oak refastened ‘98, superb cond. Slps 2-4, new cush- 
ion covers, new sails, new covers. Roller reefing on 
boom. 12hp Vire IB, reliable power w/vy little use. 
Stove, depth sounder, anchor, lines, compass, bat- 
tery, pumps, extinguishers, fenders, all new. Located 
Maine. $13,750. 
DAVID KELLAND, Lexington, MA, (781) 861- 
8981. (2) 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 
INFORMATION: 

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

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

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

19’ Crestliner Norseman, w/cuddy, all alum, 140hp 
Merc i/o, low hrs. Full canvas w/camper top, spare 
props & extras, Calkins trlr. Gd boat for lake or river. 
$2,500 OBO. 
BRIAN KEARNEY, Lake Bluff, IL, (847) 
234-2159. (2) 

Beachcomber Dory, 18’6” spritrigged, fg hull, 
mahogany seats, white oak gunwales, motor well, 
oars, hollow wood mast, trlr. $2,250. 
BLAIN LYALL, Albany, GA, (912) 435-2931. (2) 

19.5’ Bristol Corinthian Daysailer, ‘68, fg, 2.5’ 
shoal draft keel. Brand new 3hp Johnson ob, large 
cockpit w/nice woodwork, spare set of sails, vy gd 
con. $4,500. 
TOM ROEBER, 5 Winter St., Yarmouth, ME (207) 
846-6578, <troeberl @ maine.rr.com> (2) 

Lippincott Comet #3216, exc racing record. 
Extensivly upgraded for racing, Itwt boat w/origi- 
nal wooden mast & boom. Beaton sails, alum cb, 
custom trlr, covers. Compl refinished ‘95, sailed only 
twice since. A solid 9 out of 10 creampuff one-de- 
sign often mistaken for newer fg boat. $2,900. 
PETER ABELL, Brattleboro, VT, (802) 254-2653, 
<abellvt @sover.net> (2) 

Brittania Folding Dinghy, 8’ x 4’2” mahogany. Incl 
many accessories. Used 4 times. Over $1,600 value 
for $650. 
JOHN SUTHERLAND, Mt. Laurel, NJ, (856) 234- 
7270 home, (856) 423-0301 work. (2) 

wR 

12’ Echo bay Dory Skiff, sailing/rowing skiff tha 
is both vy beautiful & vy capable for her size. Rows 
& sails grt. In Ist class cond (stored indrs & used 
occasionally). Comp! w/sprit rig, sail, rudder, CB, 
oars & trlr. Nds no work, ready to sail. $1,750. 
ROBERT RISCH, S. Thomaston, ME, (207) 594- 
4888. (2) 

roll at 

19° West Wight Potter, stable, easy to sail shoal 
draft mini cruiser, cockpit seats 6, cabin slps 4, easy 
to trailer and launch, easy & fast to rig, can be 
beached w/fully retracting keel. White hull w/short 
rig for easy setup. Incl: Tanbark main & jib, all in- 
terior cabin & berth cushions, all hrdwr, Porta Potti 
enclosure, galley w/sink, adjustable motor bracket, 
& more. Nds new dagger board and TLC. I have 
never sailed this boat. Bought from sailing author 
Larry Brown who used this boat in his book, Trailer 
Sailingy America. $3,000 compl, no trlr. Will de- 
liver in New England. 
RICHARD EARLEY, Fitchburg, MA. (978) 
342-1883, <richardearley @hotmail.com> (2) 

* Pe a pr 

13’7” Coho, ‘70 fg replica classic wineglass tran- 
som rowboat. Teak decks, coamings, seats, leathered 
spoon sweeps, full cover. A timeless beauty. $1,800. 
GEORGE HAUX, Skaneateles, NY, (315) 685- 
6222, <HAUX @LOCALNET.com. (2) 

Cape Dory Typhoon, main, jib, genoa. Bronze ports 
& deck hrdwre. Cradle for transport. Nds only en- 
gine & running lines. Vy clean boat looking for car- 
ing owner. $3,800. 12’ Tender/Jonboat, constr of 
Ist class materials, used only few times. Beautiful 
lines w/varnished interior. Grt for getting crowd out 
to your yacht or fishing w/buddy. Incl oars & oar- 
locks. Blt-in wheels in transom for easy transport to 
water’s edge. Stored indrs, exc cond. $775 
ERIC RISCH, Augusta, ME, (207) 623-8613. (2) 



Voyager 26, heavily blt 26’ dble-ended FG cutter 
w/trlr. Capable blue water cruiser. Yanmar 2 GM 20 
diesel, Hood furling gear, Garmin 210 Chart Plotter 

GPS, Raytheon Nav 398 GPS, Autohelm 4000 au- 
topilot, digital depth sounder, anchor windlass. In- 
terior oiled teak trim w/teak & holly sole. Teak cock- 
pit sole & teak cockpit seats. In gd cond. $25,000. 
SILS YATES, Castine, ME, (207) 326-0663, 
<greendolphin @hypernet.com (2) 

Poulsbo Skiff, traditional small craft of the Pactfic 
northwest. 18.5’ blt in Poulsbo, WA by Robert 
Young, ca “60, cedar over oak. Mahogany decks & 
transom. New ‘99 Shuang Niao | 5hp 2-cyl 4-stroke 
water cooled diesel ib w/only 40hrs. Barn dr rud- 
der. ‘90 Spirit trir. Asking $8,000 or will trade for 
Adirondack guideboat & cash or pair of sea kayaks 
&d cash (I’m open to suggestions). 
VI BEAUDREAU, 7 Peppercorn Ln., E. Granby. 

CT 06026, (860) 658-0869 eves & wknds, (860) 
547-6303 wkdys), <vbeaudreau @hotmail.com> (2) 

Red Zinger is for Sale, loa 25°6”, beam 7711”, 

draws 24” cb up, 3°6” cb down. Cat yawl rig w/ 
wishbone boom. Alum mast. Radio. GPS installed. 
Stunning downwind speed w/wo spinnaker. Typi- 
cal catboat upwind. SIps 4 in 6’+ bunks. Galley. 
Head w/holding tank. New mizzen sail, 2yr old 9.9 
4-stroke Yamaha electric start ob. Equipped for 
cruising. $7,500. 
RICHARD ZAPF, Georgetown, MA, (978) 352- 
8331 eves. (2) 

Clipper Trimaran, 16’ professionally blt w/marine 
grade plywood. Perfect inland water pocket cruiser, 
slps 2. Safe, easy to sail & fast! Day sails 4 adults 
w/kids playing around on the amas & in cabin. 
$4,995. 
STEVE TITCOMB, Blue Hill, ME, (207) 374-2315, 
<tstitcomb @acadia.net. (2) 

ComPac 16’ Sailboat, w/trir, main, jib & genoa. 
All in gd cond. $2,700. 
ED GREENE, Duxbury, MA, (781) 934-2909. (2) 

Cape Dory FG 10’ Sailing Dinghy, mahogany seats 
& trim refinished w/7 coats Interlux Schooner var- 
nish 8/00. Orig spars & bronze hrdwre, almost new . 
sail. All in exc cond. Located nr Pt. Pleasant, NJ. 

$1,400. 
J. PENDINO, Bay Head, NJ, (732) 295-5316. (2) 

‘98 Custom Blt 16’ Swampscott, sternwell, sail- 
ing dory by Roger Crawford. looks like wood 
Lowell, but FG hull & heavy teak. Custom high- 
bowed Conestoga cover for cruising & sleeping 
aboard. Bow & stern dry storage w/nice teak doors. 
Varnished spars, tanbark sail, new 4hp Johnson 
Twin, galvanized Load Rite trlr, !1lb Bruce anchor, 

9” Shaw & Tenny oars & 2 position locks, gorgeous 
11’ yuloh sculling oar w/captive lock & more. Used 
vy little & sailed only twice. In North Florida. 
$6,500. 
CURTIS NICHOLS, Welaka, FL, (904) 467-3691 
<eadien @aol.com> (2) 

Alden Rowing Shell, w/Alden Deltor carbon oars. 
Used 4 times. Purchased new for $3,150, sell for 

$2,450. 
MARK RUSSO, Duxbury, MA, (781) 934-0271. (2) 

Piping Plover Classic, 12’ rowing tender. Hand laid 
FG hull, positive flotation, extensive hand fitted teak 
trim, bronze hrdwre, stable & Itwt at 95lbs. | of only 
23 bit by Davis Bros. Marine, Westport Pt., MA. 
Shaw & Tenney flat blade spruce oars w/leathers. A 
beautiful classic tender in exc cond. Asking $1,950. 
*78 Alden Ocean Shell, single scull w/Oarmaster 
sliding seat rig for recreational rowing. Dk blue hull 
& It blue deck. Compl, ready to row. Incl classic 9’ 
John Collar wooden oars in exc cond. New boat w/ 
oars is $2,500. Selling compl for $950. 
BILL LAMBOT, Old Lyme, CT, (860) 434-0722 
home, (8600 236-9998 x 28 work. (03) 

42’ Ferro-Concrete Quoddyboat Armature, deck, 
cockpit, tied up. Must go soon. Free. 
JOHN DESPACIO, Sebastapol, CA, (707) 823- 
0590. (03) 

O’Day Mariner, #3241, 19°2” sloop, 4hp Johnson 
Sea Horse, galv trlr, 150lb mushroom, chain & buoy. 
Located SE NH. $3,000. 
WILLIAM DOWNING, 10 Saw Mill Ridge Rd., 
Newtown, CT 06470, (203) 426-2066, (603) 433- 
1827. (02P) 

14’ Peep Hen Sailboat, 92 w/Shp Honda w/alter- 
nator, gel battery. Trlr, Sunbrella enclosure, new 
plexiglass dropboard, cruising amenities. Cushions 
inside & out, tabernacle mast, teak grate. Go any- 
where, use as camper, live onboard for vacation. 
$10,000 OBO. 
MICHAEL TREMBICKI, Somerville, MA, (617) 
628-2377. (03) 

West Wight Potter P19, 2000 w/Nissan Shp 4str, 

trlr w/13” tires, boom vang, cockpit cushions, com- 

pass, transom swim platform, mast raising system, 
bimini, topping lift, AM/FM/cass, vhf, running 
lights, electric panel, battery & box. $12,500. 
BOB KNIESE, 554 Mott Rd., Duanesburg,NY 
12056, (518) 356-2518, <Bobkniese @excite.com> 

(03) 

Feathercraft K Light Folding Kayak, 18 months 
old; spray skirt, sea sock, deck lines, buoyancy bags, 
Malone of Maine Eskimo-style paddle, repair kit, 
yellow deck, weighs 34lbs, just short of 13” loa. 
$1,500. 
DENNIS CAPRIO, Greenwich, CT, (203) 552-1761 
before 9pm, <yachtdc @aol.com> (03) 

Adirondack Guideboat, 15°6” long, 55lbs. Cedar 
hull, cherry decks, gunwales & seat surrounds. Seats 
& backrest wicker. A breathtaking beauty. Trans- 
parent FG covers the hull inside & out to add strength 
and reduce maintenance. Less than 3 yrs old, in perf 
cond. Can be rowed or paddled w/single or a dbl 
paddle. $5,995 price incl pr of soft maple (the best) 
hand carved guideboat oars & two prs traditional 
cast bronze Adirondack oarlocks. Boat will be at 
Mystic, CT on June 2, & Southaven ,MI on June - 
23. Bring cash & go home w/a family heirloom. I'll 
be traveling to various places in the northeast & out 
to Michigan in middle of June so delivery can be 
arranged. Call or e mail me. 
CHUCK RAYNOR, Richmond,VA, (804) 
359-5524, <loftysail @earthlink.net> (03) 
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Beau is For Sale, 29’ loa, 26’ lod, Laurent Giles 
designed cutter. Highly modified & customized 
Westerly Centaur w/full size double berth aft, 
Yamaha 9.9, new sails, Autohelm 4000, GPS, pro- 
pane stove. 3 RT Chesapeake-Bahamas, | RT 
Chesapeake-Canada. Biggest small boat around. 
Trailerable, compl turnkey. Comparable to P.S. Dana 
or Norsea 27. $17,000. 
ROB KREIT, Lancaster, VA, (804) 462-9840, 
<beau @rivnet.net> (03) 

Speed Boat, ‘52 Lyman clinker 16’, dble cowl, 18hp 
Evinrude ‘57, runs great! w/ trailer, $2,500. ‘54 

Compac Camper Trlr, styled after ‘54 Ford w/ 
°54 Ford taillights. Roof is 10’ boat. Full kitchen, 
slps 2. $2,500. 
Brian Quinn, Rowley, MA, (978) 758-1950. (03) 

Kayak, canvas over wood, red, 12’4” x 22”. 30 yrs 
old in near perf orig cond. Stored inside 27 yrs. Incl 
Old Town wood/FG dble paddle. Best offer. 
PETE SMULLEN, Mystic, CT, (860) 536-9881, 
<pete_smullen@hotmail.com> (03) 

17’ ’80 Vandestadt Siren Sailboat, 100% & 170% 
roller furling jibs, swing keel & rudder, cushions, 

cuddy cabin, newer 4hp Johnson, galv trlr w/large 
wheels & spare. $1800. 
TIM HOEZEE, Grand Haven, MI, (616) 846-6160, 
<thoezee @iserv.net> (03) 

Bay Hen, 21’, °93, by Florida Bay. Shoal draft 
cruiser. Gaff rigged catboat Dark green hull, white 
topsides, tanbark sail, bronze ports & cleats, teak 
trim, tabernacle mast, bimini top & sail cover 
Evinrude 4hp Iongshaft OB in well Trir w/Bearing 
Buddys. Exc cond, ready to sail or trler. Specs & 
pictures on Nimble Boat site,  http:// 
www.nimbleboat.com/bayhen.html. Asking $6,000. 
RANDY WRIGHT, Merchantville, NJ, (856) 
665-2744, <bayhen @hotmail.com> (03) 

BOATS WANTED 

19’+/- Wooden or FG Dory, Must have an outboard 
well. 
AUSTIN DOVE, Skaneateles,N. Y. (315) 685-6038, 
<anmiduv @aol.com> (2) 
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SAILS & RIGGING FOR SALE 

White Polytarp Sail Kits. Construct a sail in about 
4 hrs. No sewing required. 
DAVE GRAY, 7404 Madden Dr., Fishers, IN 46038, 
(317) 842-8106. (11P) 

Used Sails, fair, gd, exc, some new, all sizes. Need 
your luff, leech, foot or useable mast & boom 
lengths. 
PETER BROWN, Alexandria Boat Shop, Alexan- 
dria, NH, (603) 744-5163. (3P) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

Bronze Fittings, 30lbs from International 110 & 
Piver 26’ Nuget. Some SS. Also keel & rudder for 
110.Will sell for 1/2 price or less. Write for list. 
JACK FAATZ, 114 Campus Dr., Dayton, TN 37321- 
6438. (2) 

‘84 Highlander Trlr, w/new tongue jack. 1,0001b 
max wght. Located in Ocean County, NJ. $140. 
J. PENDINO, Bay Head, NJ, (732) 295-5316. (2) 

Seagulls, 3hp, ShpLS. $275 ea. 
ROBERT O’NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 

(02P) 

There is nothing — absolutely nothing— 

half so mck worth doing’ Vas 
iv 

= 
= EON Caen 

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 available. 
DESIGN WORKS, Dept MC, Box 880, Silver 
Spring, MD 20918. (301) 589-9391, Toll Free 877- 
MESSING. <www.MessingAbout.com> (TFP) 

9.9hp Yamaha OB, 4-cycle electr start, 25” shaft 
w/remote control. Indr storage last 10 yrs. Nds new 
control cables. Asking $650. 
BOB DRYER, Short Hills, NJ, (973) 467-2976. (2) 

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 

WoodenBoat, #1-#150 compl in slipcases. Exc cond, 
incl fitted free-standing bookshelf. $400 + shipping. 
RON RENDER, P.O. Box 6868, San Diego, CA 
92166, (619) 223-4351. (2) 

BOAT PLANS & KITS - WWW.GLEN-L.COM: 
Customer photos. FREE how-to information, online 
catalog. Or send $9.95 for 216-PAGE DESIGN 
BOOK, includes FREE Supplies catalog. Over 240 
proven designs, 7’-55’. “How To Use Epoxy” 
Manual $2.00. 
GLEN-L, Box 1804/MAI, 9152 Rosecrans, Bell- 
flower, CA 90707-1804, 562-630-6258 www.Glen- 
L.com (TFP) 

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) 

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!l directions. $20. 
DAVE’ CARNELE, “3225 Eaves Creek ir 
Wilmington, NC 28411, <davecarnell @att.net> 
(TEP) 

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

Build 13-1/2’ of Bliss, from 2 sheets of plywood. 
Plans $26. Illustrated leaf let of 16 craft $2. 
DENNIS DAVIS, 9 Great Burrow Rise, Northam, 

Bideford EX39 1TB, England. (EOIP) 

Whisp, by Steve Redmond, | compl set of orig 
plans, purchased *88, never blt. $30. 
CHUCK SIKORSKI, 95 Willis Dr., Ewing NJ 
08628, <sikorskic @aol.com> (03) 

“Building Paradox” Articles, 16 articles, 50 pgs 
available from the author. $8+ $2 shipping in USA. 
Oversea shipping $4. 
DON ELLIOTT, 711 Wisconsin Ave. Tomah, WI 
54660, (6080 372-0614, <delliott@ ,tomah.com> 
(03) 

BOOKS & PLANS WANTED 

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

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 18x 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) 



www.cl.c b0:at's:.com 

Kits, Plans & 

Boatbuilding 

Materials 

The Caillou. 
A BETTER SMALL BOAT. : sy 

$77 CAILLOU 

www. sail-or-paddle com 

og o® 

be brs EBINGER CO,, ING: 

LEATHER 

Wholesale Leather Merchandtsin rg 

hand curried bridle & russet, * motorcycle jacket, chap & 
veg tanned sides & butts saddlebag leathers 
reenactment leathers * slipper & rug shearlings 
orthopedic leathers & linings * antique & classic upholstery 
deerskins & garment leathers hides 
work & show chap leathers * crust leathers & splits 
sail makers leather & chafe * stock lots & remnants 

ca 

ay * * * 

gear * no minimums, instant 
* military & police leathers shopping 
* collar leathers * we accept VISA and M/C 

* free advice 

14AVYUD “LHOT] SyvyddysaHo, = Specially Leathers for Craft and Industry 

TOLL FREE 
877-884-7200 

Find what you need at www.clicboats.com 

Chesapeake Light Craft Request a free catalogue: 
1805 George Avenue 410 267 0137 

Phone: 978-356-7300 * Fax 978-356-7424 ; 
E-mail: fredco @ipswich.org Annapolis, MD 21401 kayaks @clcinc.com 

1 Peatfield Street, Ipswich, MA 01938 
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iralleied sailboat. she is a deluxe camp cruiser orl 
able style cabin or roomy ares with privacy features. e is. 

* Clear Coating F we and ors oe eles unch, | 

* Non-toxic 

¢ Biodegradable 

¢ Safe and easy to apply 

¢ Economical 
(1 qt. covers 22’ hull) 

Repellent and conditioner 

for fiberglass and aluminum boat hulls, 

compatable with most bottom paints, drive trains, I/O's, 

outboards, shafts, struts, props, and all metal parts. 

“* Unique Trailering 
Allows for Complete Set 
Up in 10 Minutes a 

For Literature or to Rece 

“The Not Quite 

Professional Video” 

on the Sea Pearl 21 

CALL TOLL FREE: . 

1 (888) 881-BOAT j | 

SeaPeari 21 
MANUFACTURING AND SALES 

1144 Windy Hill Drive * Conway, South Carolina’29526 

Total 

body 
exercise Charlotte, VT 

and 05445 
| increased 802 425-3926 

power in Fast. 

a forward Light. 

facing Seaworthy. 

+3 Sith yer oe position Beautiful. 

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

website at www.FrontRower.com 2 : ee 
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