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Looking Ahead... 

The Rockport Apprenticeshop reports on 
their recently held winter launching in “On a 
Chilly Morning”. 

Val Thompson gives us the inside story 
on “Taming the Thames”; Greg Welker 
reports on “A Brief Winter Trip to. South 
Carolina with Kayak”; Hugh Groth has a 
report on “The Race”; Sam Chapin tells how 
it is when “An Old Man Steps Back into an. 
Old Boat’; Ken Preston continues his series 
on “The Seagull’s First Trip to Baja” with Part 
5; Hugh Ware is back with his monthly 
“Beyond the Horizon”; and Chris Kaiser 
continues her observations through her 
“Window on the Water”. 

Richard Hatch recalls “My First Boat’, 
built at age 12; Charlie Schmitt discusses 
instant boats in “A Long Time Coming”; and 
Robb White undertakes a “Grumman Sport 
Boat Improvement Project”. 

Richard Kolin brings us the latest of “My 
Favorite Things”, in this instance, “Ranger, 
a 10-1/2’ Sailing Boat”; Mississippi Bob 
Brown announces that he’ s had “Enough 
OPBs!”; John Welsford reveals “A Design 
Puzzle” in his “From the Drawing Board”; 
and Phil Bolger & Friends will be with us 
with another from their inexhaustable file of 
designs. 

Duncan Wright espouses oil, tar and salt 
in his discussion of “Preserving Wooden 
Boats”; and Bill Zeitler tells us “How to Build 
a Nice Boat Ramp”. 
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Commentary... 
Bob Hicks, Editor 

us on March 8th for our annual look in on the. 
Snow Row. While the nature of the event is 
pretty much standardized after all these years, 
there’s always something happening that I 
find of interest. And, of course, it’s nice to go 
down to the sea where the boats are after four 
solid months of way below normal cold and 
lots of snow. As I ask in my report in the Snow 
Row in this issue, “Anyone for global 
warming?” I hope the fearmongers of that 
particular perceived environmental threat take 
heed. The Montreal Express ain’t dead yet 
here in the northeast. 

As I’ve emphasized in past reports on 
this event, it is the largest gathering of big 
multi-oared tradional pulling boats I know of 
on the Atlantic coast. With 13 of the 32’ pilot 
gigs, a whaleboat, and two 26’ coxed fours, 
it was an impressive gathering. There were, 
of course, many other pulling boats too, 
including sliding seat sculls, even coxed fours 
of that genre, and always at least a Banks dory 
or two. 

Every year at Hull I wonder why these 
really spectacular big boats do not show up 
at other open water events, such as The 
Blackburn Challenge in July, where they’d 
have a 20 mile open ocean course to subdue 
rather than the 3.5 miles in sheltered Hingam 
Bay at Hull. Apparently a major factor here 
is that many of these boats are student built 
boats and school’s out in the summer with 
the builders/crews scattered: Also there’s a 
cost factor, entering a 6 oared gig in the 
Blackburn comes to serious money, maybe 
it’s just not an affordable adventure. 

Spectating at rowing races is not a 
totally absorbing activity if you are not 
somehow connected with the participants. But 
the multioared boats provide a form of action 
that does hold your attention, the coordination 
and effort to move those big heavy boats as 
fast as they do, and when several are closely 
matched it gets pretty exciting in a sort of 
slow motion format. 

One of those moments I still see in my 
mind’s eye from a number of years ago at the 
Blackburn was the boat to boat struggle 
between a Bantry Bay gig (I think one of the 
Atlantic Challenge boats from Hull) and a 
Gloucester seine boat.There was a 3’ chop and 
they were rowing dead upwind, crashing into 
the waves, implacable oars sweeping, what a 
sight. Today’s version of such teamwork is 
that of the Hawaian outriggers canoes, but 
somehow the fast stroking paddlers don’t 
convey the muscular effort that pulling on 
those long sweeps do. 

I once had the opportunity to experience 
this game up close when Ed McCabe took 
me along as supercargo in one of the Hull 
gigs. McCabe is the father of all this and still 
totally immersed in it even after all the 20 or 
so years he’s been at it. I sat in the stern sheets 
out of Ed’s way (he was coxwain) and not 
only had a close up look at the youth crew 
pulling on those sweeps, upping the stroke 
with gusto when called for, but also saw how 
racing strategy was applied. We were 
attempting to overtake another Hull youth 
crew, but the young woman coxing that boat 
was master at closing the door on every 
attempt Ed made to pull alongside. She had 
eyes in the back of her head, and always 
swung across our bow, whichever way it 
headed. McCabe was pretty upset, she had 
learned too well. 

This year it was a nice mild 40 degree 
day with sunshine and little wind, but the dirty 
hard frozen snow was piled high along the 
back of the beach and at the roadsides, so we | 
knew it wasn’t really the opening of our on- 
the-water season. Just a tantalizing taste, even 
the hardcore winter rowers like Cape Cod’s 
Vikings have been landbound. Their Pleasant 
Bay was frozen over most of the winter, and 
even Cape Cod Bay was lined with shoreside 

We eV, 
yl 

MY 

On the Cover... 

Just about all the multioared/coxed pulling boats from around New England gathered at 
Hull, Massachusetts on March 8th for the annual Snow Row, and I have my usual collection of 

- photos and comments for you in this issue. 



I had just turned 40 that day in 1981, 
jogging around Bachman Lake in Dallas with 
a hip that was begging me to stop, when a 
sculler came sliding along the bank. I hailed; 
he stopped, I took my first few awkward 
strokes and was hooked. Two weeks later I 
had an Alden on the roof of the old Buick 
wagon and was at the lake evenings after 
work and most daylight hours on the week- 
ends. Reading, watching, asking, listening 
and rowing, slowly my stroke smoothed out 
and the boat began to move. 

On my next birthday, Anne gave me my 
dream racing shell, aRon Owen masterpiece. 
Other scullers appeared, we started a club, 
built a boathouse, put on regattas, and started 
crew programs at six high schools and a uni- 
versity. There was always a Concept II Ergo- 
meter in the garage, and the long erg work- 
outs helped increase strength and endurance 
while clearing my head and insuring deep 
sleep. I had success racing in and around 
Texas, though clearly in those days Texas 
rowing was not Boston or Philadelphia. Scull- 
ing was a big part of my life for ten years, 
and then a career change made work more 
demanding and sculling took second seat, no 
longer a passion but still a joy as it is today. 

Five years ago we started spending time 
on Gardiner’s Bay at the east end of Long 
Island. I met another rowing architect, Louis 
Mackall, who was very much in the passion 
phase of sculling, slamming his old red 
CarboCraft racing single through bay chop 
and ocean swell. In order to be a bit more 
stable in choppy waters, we bought Maas 24s 
which have taken us smoothly through the 
bays and around Gardiner’s and Shelter Is- 
lands. 

Having devoured every issue of Open- 
Water Rowing, I became intrigued by the 
fixed-seat alternative, and I recently set out 
to find a proper fixed-seat rowing boat. Based 
on aesthetics as well as performance in the 
Oarmaster Trial and Guideboat and 
Blackburn Challenges, I zeroed in on an ex- 
quisite 18’ St. Lawrence River Skiff built by 
Keith Quarrier. | remember quite vividly my 
first stroke in the skiff on a calm lake in New 
Hampshire. Being a confirmed slider and 
having never before rowed a proper fixed- 
seat boat, subconsciously I felt that if the seat 
didn’t slide the boat wouldn’t glide. Sitting 
on that wide laminated wood seat, surrounded 
by a varnished cedar hull with bronze pins 
through the large spruce oars leaded for bal- 
ance, I gave an easy pull and, zoom, off she 
flew! I could not believe the acceleration and 
the solid run from such minimal effort while 
sitting still with no leg work, and unlike the 
early phases of skinny-boat sculling, balance 
and coordination were non-issues. Again I 
was hooked. 

After puttering around in the skiff on the 
East End for a good bit the first summer, I 
raced her in an eight-mile race across Long 
Island Sound. She did amazingly well against 
a strong headwind, particularly considering 
the age of her engine. During the race, while 
the skiff was dancing over the bumps, it was 
interesting to watch the sliders in their long 
narrow shells laboring away in the chop and 
swell. I was surprised to find that some of 
them were behind me. 

Last spring Louis bought a fast 17’ 
Monument River Wherry designed and built 
by Jon Aborn. In June we rowed 120 miles in 
four days with two other boats from Manhat- 

Sliding Into 
Fixed Seat Rowing 

One Man’s Experience 

By John Mullen 

tan out to the east end of Long Island. By the 
end of that row I had developed a better un- 
derstanding of the skiff and fixed-seat row- 
ing and how it differs from sliding. Now the 
Maas and the skiff sit together on the bay 
beach, and on any day the question is sliding 
or fixed, an interesting choice. Both boats are 
highly refined examples of their type and are 
joys to row. So what are some of the factors 
in making the choice, sliding or fixed? 

Exercise: Sliding-seat rowing uses over 
90% of the body’s muscle groups. It ranks at 
or near the top of full-body exercise activi- 
ties. If exercise is the primary focus, sliding 
has the edge. I know that I work harder, burn 
more calories and get tired quicker sliding. I 
also find that a longer row in the skiff, per- 
haps at a lower stroke rate, provides a very 
good workout as well. If I want the leg work, 
I can always walk, run, climb or bike. 

Speed: If you are really focused on 
speed, you may be in the wrong sport. Hav- 
ing said that, we all know faster is a kick. On 
flat water the Maas is significantly faster than 
the skiff. By efficiently using the body’s larg- 
est, most powerful muscles, the quadriceps, 
sliding-seat rowing delivers more power to 
the oars which will produce increased speed 
in a boat that is properly designed to utilize 
the increased power. That boat will be rela- 
tively long, narrow, and light. As the boat de- 
sign gets shorter, wider, and heavier, it is less 
able to convert the increased power of leg 
drive into a significant increase in boat speed. 
At some point it is not worth putting up with 
all the claptrap of riggers, tracks, and seats 
with wheels and axles if the increase in speed 
is negligible. 

Clearly a sliding-seat rig in a heavy, 
beamy 8’ dinghy is a joke, as would be a 
fixed-seat in a 2611” wide, 30-Ib. shell. To 

my way of thinking, a 20’ single should be a 
slider, below 16’ feet it’s fixed. In between, 
it is a function of beam, weight, and personal 
preference. The sliding-seat 16’ Alden Ocean 
Shell is popular, not because of speed, but 
because it can provide good exercise, has the 
convenience of a drop-in sliding-seat rig, and 
is easily car-topped. 

Weather: Perhaps the most significant 
factor for me in choosing fixed or sliding on 
a given day is the water surface. I am a flat- 
water slider. Feeling the Maas run out 
smoothly across flat water is a great joy. I 
know that long skinny sliders often win open- 
water races in rough conditions, but when the 
chop gets up I choose the skiff, which de- 
lights in dancing over the bumps. Balance in 
the skiff is a non-issue and 2’-3’ chop over 6’ 
swells is a blast, but for me it is hard work in 
the Maas. Either way, always remember that 
positive flotation and the ability to self-res- 
cue (get back in the boat and get the water 
out) are all-important both in a blow and ina 
calm. 

Distance: Going long, say ten miles or 
more, I want water and food, perhaps a chart, 

camera, VHF, GPS, whatever, and I go with 
the stability and capacity of the fixed-seat 
skiff. Greater distance also increases the prob- 
ability of weather change, which for me says 
skiff. Shorter distances on flatter water, par- 
ticularly in the early morning calm, I’ll be 
sliding in the Maas, unless Anne and/or the 

dog want to come along. But be aware that 
there are lots of serious rowers who go long 
distances in sleek sliders and have a ball. 

Intangibles: Perhaps the most significant 
difference between sliding and fixed is what 
goes on in your head. I find that in a slider 
more of my brain is occupied by the act of 
rowing in order to execute the more complex 
stroke smoothly and efficiently. I generally 
keep my eyes trained aft and focus on setting 
the boat. Having rowed thousands of miles 
sliding, certainly I can and do row without 
consciously thinking about rowing and look 
around, but the tendency is there to be fo- 
cused on the act of rowing. In a fixed-seat, 
oar-on-gunnel boat the rowing is easy, sit and 
row. 

Even though I have rowed fixed-seat for 
far less time.and distance, I am much more 
connected to the environment and, if it hap- 
pens to be a place that I find appealing, that 
is a very good thing. In the skiff I find I will 
row close along a new shoreline for hours, a 
very good form of beach combing. So, on a 
flat Texas lake or along our home beach on 
Long Island, I go for the workout and I slide. 

But when I venture out into the interesting 
places I sit comfortably and glide along with 
the Zen of pull-push-pull, plugged into the 
meeting of land and water, the most appeal- 
ing environment on earth. 

Fixed or sliding, just get in a good boat 
properly rigged, get out there, and go. 

(This article first appeared in the no 
longer published Open Water Rowing) 

Alden Shells 
in eastern New England 

“Oarmaster 1” parts 

Rowing Sport 
Ipswich, MA 978 356-3623 



You write to us about... 
Adventures & Experiences... 

South American Adventuring 
Well, I have rounded the Horn both 

ways. I hope that I shan’t become too insuf- 
ferable. If pressed for detail, I'll just close 
my eyes, shiver slightly, and say mournfully, 
“I'd rather not talk about it.” 

Should you happen to be in Buenos Aires 
anytime soon, and you should be, consider- 
ing the prices, grab a bus or taxi to La Boca, 
a de rigeuer tourist stop. After checking the 
vendors and having lunch at the tango joint, 
head up the harbor toward the lift bridges. 
Keep a sharp eye out if you are toting cam- 
eras. Just beyond the old bridge you will find 
a ferry service, over and back for one peso, 
$.30. The boats are double enders, about 18’, 
and rowed by one man standing amidships. 
The oars are near vertical and never leave the 
water. The boat is just sort of stirred along 
with very short strokes and no effort to speak 
of. 

A very similar boat is used across the 
river in Weymouth. The boatmen all look to 
be 70 or better and, as I recall, use a little 
more defined stroke. In any case, it’s a rev- 
elation to watch these boats being handled. 

Beyond the new bridge there is a long 
stretch of smallish freighters, tugs, big cranes, 
and other floating stuff of interest. However, 
the neighborhood becomes increasingly seedy 
and we came at last to a fence. As I was pok- 
ing the video through to get a shot of a boat 
named Cabo De Hornos, we were set upon 
and lost a p&s before I knew what was hap- 
pening. We managed to fight them off and 
save the rest of the gear. We spent the rest of 
the trip looking over our shoulders. 

In Valparaiso, several people warned us 
about having the videocam in sight. 
Valparaiso is a great town, lots of funiculars 
to ride and media litro with a big pile of great 
fries at a sidewalk cafe for $1.25. 

You know how some of us types will 
sometimes stop, or even go out of our way, 
to look at an old boat. If the wife is along she 
may wonder if it is really necessary. The next 
time you are subject to such pressure, you 
might recount this little tale. 

Janis and I were walking along the wa- 
terfront in Valparaiso when I stopped to look 
at an old fishing boat hauled out to end its 
days baking in the Chilean sun. She was about 
18’-20’ with a rather flat sheer and a small 
transom to take an outboard. She was lap- 
strake and well built but nothing fancy. She 
was evidently a successful model as there 
were quite a number of glass replicas about 
and one putting out with four men aboard. 

As I was taking pictures of the boat, a 
small boy climbed aboard and proceeded to 
do what all small boys do in a boats. His 
mother made some comment and I replied in 
my sorry Spanish. This brought on the father 
who spoke passable English. He was number 
two man at a local glass works and had been 
to the States on business. More chit chat and 
we lined everybody, including grandpa 94, 
and grandma, around the bow of the boat for 
a photo. This necessitated an address. More 
chit chat and they suggested we come to sup- 
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per when we got to Santiago. Okay. Even 
mentioned that they could take us to the air- 
port. Well, all right. 

They picked us up at our hotel and took 
us home. We had snacks, drinks, and heav- 
enly lamb chops under the grape arbor, then 
went in for the main spread with a nice wine. 
Grandpa, a real trencherman, has had a glass 
or two of wine everyday of his adult life. His 
claim to fame is that he has been retired longer 
than he had ever worked. 

We went sightseeing and came back for 
more food. They got us to the airport on time 
and we parted with hugs, kisses, and little 
memento presents. A wonderful couple with 
lovely children. So keep looking at those old 
boats. It’s a long shot, but you never know. 

Jim Thayer, Grand Junction, CO 

Re-Arranging Storage 
My heart goes out to you rearranging 

your storage at this time of life. We moved 
from a 3,600sf house to a 1,600sf house on a 
lake. Now that is trauma, after 36 years in 
the old house. Fortunately my son moved into 
the old place so that I did not have to clean 
out the barn down to the bottom. My com- 
pany still rents a good part of the barn and so 
parts of a 1931 Model A Ford still live there, 
along with an iceboat and three lapstrake re- 
pair jobs. 

Joe Spalding, Skaneateles, NY 

Information of Interest... 

A Strong, Rigid Foam for Boatbuilding 
On reading readers’ comments on Robb 

White’s “Plywood Phooey” article several 
issues ago, | am prompted to submit some- 
thing of my own observations. I take no firm 
pro or con side concerning the use of plywood 
in boats, but put more priority in getting out 
on the water in a useful boat with reasonable 
safety. At my age (70 plus), any material in a 
boat is likely to last longer than I'll be around, 
or at least active enough for small boating. 

I have located a source of a strong, rigid 
foam material that is as strong as plywood in 
comparable thickness (it comes in several 
thicknesses, from 1/4” to 1”. It is 1/4th the 
weight of plywood. I have samples and have 
tested them in many ways. It takes paint ex- 
cellently and is closed cell and totally water- 
proof and rot proof. It will even take epoxy 
coating, but this is not really needed. It will 
greatly simplify the construction of the house- 
boat I am building. I could even build a bet- 
ter kayak with it. 

I had a hard time persuading the com- 
pany to sell me just enough sheets to build 
my boat (for I want to use several thicknesses) 
because they sell in stacks of 50 or more 
sheets, in just the same thickness. It is rather 
expensive, from $30 to over $75 per sheet, 
depending on thickness. This is the best ma- 
terial I’ve come across yet for building al- 
most any kind of boat. It’s total flotation, be- 
ing foam based! 

Walter Head, 1178 Laurel Fork Rd., 
Vilas, NC 28692-9175 

Atchafalaya Skiff 
In the March | article about the Louisi- 

ana Wooden Boat Festival there appears a 
photo of a handsome skiff, but little informa- 
tion. I’m sure this boat was in the Peabody 
Essex Museum (MA) a couple of years ago 
in a display of international small boats. As I 
recollect, it is an Atchafalaya skiff, but I can’t 
find my notes on it. Here’s a photo I took 
which shows its lines a little better. This one 
is pristine, a real beauty. I would like to see 
some history on this type and its use and a 
couple of pictures of them in action. Could 
anyone oblige with such an article? 

Irwin Schuster, Tampa, FL 

Opinions... 

Jones’ Books Go Beyond 
MAIB’s recent review of Tom Jones’ lat- 

est book, Plywood Boats, missed an impor- 
tant point. Your contributors, and many 
books, give valuable boat ideas and designs. 
Bolger’s books and Gerr’s Nature of Boats 
are outstanding. Principles of Yacht Design 
by Larsson and Eliasson, and Marchaj’s books 
have complete formulas and research results. 
But I found Tom Jones’ books go beyond in 
linking design information with pros and cons 
of how boats work out after launching, for a 
wide range of types, to better help you choose 
and build the best boat for your conditions. 

Tom, in plain words, presents designs 
and facts PLUS why it is that way, what varia- 
tions would do, and the boat building and 
sailing experience which resulted. Included 
are the balance between cost, performance, 
and utility; various construction methods; the 
size to build; weight saving; rig; other designs 
and designers. He has visited and talked with 
many small craft designers. 

If it’s a matter of opinion or choice, he 
gives his reasoning with that of others, based 
upon designing, building, and sailing his own 
boats over 14,000 miles with four crossings 
of the Atlantic, including through a hurricane 
when his 23’ catamaran was undamaged but 
two nearby production boats were damaged 
and much more uncomfortable. His boat was 
more seaworthy, for reasons explained. 

His three books are: 
Low Resistance Boats, reprinted as Boats 

To Go. This book gives design and construc- 
tion methods in several materials for 24 boats; 
kayaks, rowing, sail, and power in size up to 
a 24’ monohull and 28’ trimaran. 

Plywood Boats details more boats in ply- 
wood, the material which comes with a 
smooth surface. 

Multihull Voyaging. Really good 
multihulls have finally evolved. To find how, 
subscribing to Multihull magazine was frus- 
tration! Two Naval Architecture degrees were 
not enough to penetrate the fog. Boat evalua- 
tions were sales pitches. Photos were printed 
too artsy, cropped, and miniature to be of use. 
Beyond principal dimensions, facts were few. 
Many articles didn’t name the boats. 

Then Tom’s Multihull Voyaging book 
came out, which detailed the size to build or 



buy; proper hull, rig and sail form; the bal- 
ance between performance, utility, and cost; 
and how to outfit and sail them. 

Loaded for cruising, with working sails 
and crews of two, his boats have nipped at 
the heels or passed stripped monohull racing 
sleds with electronics and muscled crews of 
deck apes tweaking Kevlar sails, costing 40 
times as much as his boat. Sound like fun? 

Jim Wonnell, Merritt Island, FL 

Projects... 

About Bamboo Spars 
Some recent comments regarding the use 

of bamboo in spars was interesting. Reinforc- 
ing the bamboo with fiberglass/epoxy is a 
good idea. Here’s a thought that will help 

. make the bamboo a lot stronger. 
In drying, the solid separations between 

the chambers of bamboo tend to make the 
material split at each section and this weak- 
ens the bamboo considerably. The only way 
to prevent this splitting from happening is to 
drill those sections out after harvesting, but 
before drying. I make my own drills out of a 
piece of 1/4” to 1/2” rod, half as long as the 
bamboo. I heat and hammer out one end of 
the rod and then file or grind a crude drill 
point on the end. When green, the bamboo is 
soft and it doesn’t take much to drill those 
solid portions between sections out. Drill the 
holes as big as possible so that the material 
in the middle doesn’t prevent the outer walls 
from decreasing in diameter as they shrink. I 
have a helper hold the bamboo on a bench 
while I drill from both ends to the center with 
a variable speed power drill. Keep the bam- 
boo out of the sun and it will slowly dry with- 
out splitting. 

Mark White, Pelham, AL 

Small Boat Safety... 

Reading Robb White’s article on anchors 
reminded me how important it is to not throw 
out an anchor. I never have figured out why 
so many people think that it should be done 
that way. 

Years ago, many years ago, I served in 
the U.S. Coast Guard. We would get copies 
of all the accident reports that the service pro- 
cessed. One of these reports really struck 
home because I can remember it more than 
40 years later. This report was about a double 
fatality that should never have happened. 

Two young men were out boating and 
they decided to anchor. The inspectors con- 
cluded that one man probably went forward 
and threw the anchor over the side. He must 
have gotten a turn around a leg and gotten 
pulled over the side. The anchor pulled him 
under water. His partner panicked and dove 
in to perform a rescue. Some time latter the 
anchored boat was found with two drowned 
man tangled in the anchor line. 

The report went on to list things that 
were done wrong. First, never throw an an- 
chor. Lower it all the way to the bottom and 
note how deep the water is. After this is de- 
termined, continue to let out line until the 
desired scope is achieved. Second, never 

stand in a bight of line (number one rule for 
any deck crew). Third, despite both of the 
above rules being broken, the day could still 
have been saved if the second man had sim- 
ply gone forward and pulled the anchor line 
back in. 

Those men shouldn’t have died that day. 
Things just as dumb happen daily and the 
boating world seems to be filled with really 
dumb actions. 

Mississippi Bob Brown, Apple Valley, 
MN 

This Magazine... 

Google Can Help 
I love this magazine and most every little 

idiosyncratic thing about it. One of the best 
features is the bi monthly puzzle, “Where, Oh 
Where, is This Taking Place?” The contrib- 
uting writers often forget to mention, and Bob 
Hicks will never tell! 

In the February 15, 2003 issue, George 
Jacobs’ piece, “Hey, They Both Have Air- 
foils!!” was about a sailing canoe outing “on 
the Inland Waterway.” The challenge, Where, 
oh where, on the 1000+ mile Inland Water- 
way?” There were lots of clues, but none re- 
ally narrowed it down far enough. 

The photos help, it looks like coastal 
lowlands along the Waterway, but that could 
be anywhere. And it is near a Naval Base, 
but which one? NAS Patuxent River, NAS 
Norfolk, NAS Oceana, NAS Jacksonville, 
NAS Pensacola? 

But the writer mentioned he phoned for 
his pizza at a place called Sherman Cove 
Marina. A search on google.com nailed it, 
complete with photos of the Marina, on the 
Air Base at Pensacola. 

There should be prizes. 
Lewis S. Kreger, Portland, CT 

So, Who Are We, Bob? 
The most recent comments to modern- 

ize you and MAIB have got me wondering 
where I stand in relation to the new and the 
old. I make my living as a craftsman in the 
antique business and I have a shop lined with 
hand tools. Neither I nor my help use them! 
We are entirely dependent on palm sanders, 
screwguns, angle grinders, and power equip- 
ment of all kinds. Anything less and we would 
not be competitive, and I would not hire a 
prima donna bent on the old ways. 

Yet there is a Model T in the driveway, 
and when I’m in Maine I live in a 1910 RR 
caboose, and while there I’m restoring a 
1900s Palmer steam launch. When I sail my 
cruising boat I have radios, cell phones, lo- 

ran, radar, and the most wonderful GPS 

chartplotter that shows the boat on an elec- 
tronic chart in real time despite any pea soup 
fog. Of course, I only understand 5% of what 
the chartplotter can do. I’m actually intimi- 
dated by all of the buttons. 

I have never used an ATM machine, I 

much prefer dealing with the nice women at 
the bank counter. I would not think of: going 
to a drive-up window or a computer termi- 
nal. I have my son and daughter run the busi- 
ness computers. 

So, who are we Bob? If I am sailing and 
the diesel dies, the batteries go flat and the 
electronics fail, I still have my paper charts, 
a compass, and a storm anchor ready to set to 

windward. MAIB is a chart, a compass, and 
an anchor to its readers, and if some word is 
misspelled, its proof positive that a human 
wrote it. 

Ed Howard, Essex, MA 

Deep Appreciation 
I’d like to express my deep appreciation 

of the report in the March 1 issue on the 17th 
Annual Small Wooden Boat Festival in 
Madisonville, Louisiana. I have covered sev- 
eral years of the Boston Festival and I know 
how hard it is to write up and photograph such 
events. My peer congratulations to John 
Clough. A wonderful report, indeed! 

Hugh Ware, Manchester, MA 
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Calendar...Just the Basics 

To help inform you of what’s hap- 
pening on the water this season, I’m 
going to try this abbreviated listing 
from issue to issue of events which I 
receive publicity about. Listings will 
appear in the month preceding the 
events. There is no room for any de- 
tails, call or email those which interest 
you. 

April 24-26: Bay Bridge Boat 
Show, Kent Island, MD, (410) 268- 
8828, <info@usboat.com>, www.us 
boat.com 

April 25-27: Richardson Boat- 
owners’ Association Spring Meeting, 
Port Carling, ON, (702) 292-6752, 
<searo@auracom.com> 

April 26-27: Depoe Bay Wooden 
Boat Show, Depoe Bay, OR, (541) 765- 
2889, <dbchamber@newportnet.com>, 
www.stateoforegon.com/depoe_bay/ 
chamber 

May: We have received no listings 
for May events. 

June 2-July 2: Canoe Building 
Course, Western Carolina University, 
Cullowhee, NC, (828) 227-7368, http:/ 
/et.wcu.edu, <Info@et.wcu.edu> 

June 6-8: Maine Canoe Sympo- 
sium, Bridgton,ME, (207) 892-3121, 
<info@mainecanoesymposium. org> 

June 7-8: 34th Annual John 
Gardner Small Craft Workshop, Mys- 
tic Seaport, Mystic, CT, (860) 572-0711 
XT5028, www.mysticseaport.org, 
<jgscw@ mysticseaport.org> 

June 13-15: No Octane Regatta, 
Blue Mountain Lake, NY, (518) 352- 
7311 XT24, <acarroll@adkmuseum. 
org> 

June 14: 15th Annual Moosehead 
Rowing Regatta, Moosehead Lake, 
Greenville, ME, (207) 695-2680. 

June 21-22: Clearwater’s Great 
Hudson River Revival, Croton Point 

Park, Croton, NY, (845) 462-3113, 
<revival@clearwater.org> 
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The crew “Out on Bail” of the Lake Champlain Maritime Museum’s Redwing is all smiles 
(behind those wild west bandit masks) after winning the Adult Pilot Gig “Am” race. 

The pilot gigVixen was rowed by a mixed youth-adult crew from Vinalhaven, Maine. 

The Hudson Fish was 4th overall and fastest of the two sliding seat coxed fours. 

Snow Row 2003 

Anyone for global warming? The winter 
has been a cold one here in New England, 
temperatures averaging 10 degrees below 
normal, and we’re all tired of it. Perhaps it 
was a concentrated focus on let’s have a nice 
day by all who planned to enter the Snow Row 
on March 8 at Hull, Massachusetts, that 
brought a great day, 40 degrees, sunny, no 
wind, a flat calm on Hingham Bay, site of the 
3.5 mile triangular race course. 

As usual this event was the single largest 
gathering of the 32’ 6 oared pilot gigs we get 
to see, 16 of the big boats lined up on the 
beach. Again this year the Brits were over 
from the Scilly Isles, world center for their 
particular form of rowing racing, with a 
difference this year in that they brought along 
an “A” team, said to rank 3rd currently in their 
world. 

To date, the Brits have pulled their 
punches a bit, but last year’s win by the Sound 
School youth crew over a mixed Brit crew 
put an end to such babying. The locals now 
were getting good enough to warrant serious 
attention. It was needed, as the UK adult “pro” 
crew, rowing their own Sippin, edged out the 
Sound School youth “pro” crew in Sound by 
a scant 19 seconds, 29:01 to 29:20, with adult 
“pro” Team Saquish in the Mike Jenness Sr. a 
close 3rd in 30:09. 

And what is this “pro” classification? 
Well, it’s a “new race concept”. Organizer Ed 
McCabe explained it, “Okay, okay, we admit 
it.. There are differences in crews and their 
boats and their goals, so try this on for size: 
”Pro” crews are geared for speed, trained to 
race, highly competitive. “Am” crews are here 
to race with peers, have fun, but not 
necessarily sweaty.” 

With all eyes focussed on the big boys 
(and girls, there were three women crews in 

gigs) the sliding seat entries, starting about 5 
minutes after the gigs, went about doing what 
they do best, and first boat over the finish line, 
despite the 5 minute handcap, was the double 
ocean shell of Al Flanders and Champion 
Rioux, having overtaken the headstart handily 
to finish with about 6 minutes faster elapsed 
time, far and away the fastest boat in the race. 
And Paul Milde in a single ocean shell was 
second fastest overall, with the UK gig 
rounding out the top three on elapsed time. 

There were two four oared sliding seat 
ocean shells that looked to be a serious threat 
for overall fastest, but the Hudson Fish, with 
a 29:14, settled for 4th behind the gig Sippin. 

The small traditional boats cannot match 
the speed of the bigger craft but they do 
provide several outstanding performances. 
Donald and Dustin Carter rowed their fixed 
seat Monument River wherry into 9th overall 
and Paul Neil in the Kaulback Adirondack 
guideboat again topped the single fixed seat 
livery boats in 33:20. 



The Sound School’s Sound is a cold molded pilot gig which has served 
its youthful crews exceedingly well, fastest overall in 2002, and second 
fastest pilot gig behind the UK Rowing Club crew this year. 
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The coxed four W.G.Tucker was rowed by a 
Team Saquish youth crew. 

Ted Perry (left) and Doug Martin debut their 
all new recreational rowing shell, designed 
by Doug and built by Ted’s East/West Boats 
in Berwick, Maine. 

The sign on the umbrella on this lovely Whitehall reads, “Boat Rides $.15. 

Unamed 
Unamed 

. Slippin 

. Hudson Fish 
Sound 

. Mike Jenness Sr. 
. Unamed 
. Skylark 
. Daniel J. Murphy 
0. Unamed =H OCWOMNINDNHWNH 

Snow Row Top Ten 

Ocean Shell Double 
Ocean Shell Single 
Adult Pro Pilot Gig 
Sliding Seat Coxed Four 
Youth Pro Pilot Gig 
Adult Pro Pilot Gig 
Sliding Seat Coxed Four 
Whaleboat 
Livery Double 
Ocean Shell Single 

A.Flanders/C.Rioux 
P. Milde 
UK Rowing 
To the Water 
Sound School 
Team Saquish 
CMI 
Whaling City RC 
D. & D. Carter 
D. Karamanlidis 

Class Winners (In Order of Times) 

A. Flanders/C. Rioux 23:31 Sliding Seat Ocean Shell Double 
Sliding Seat Ocean Shell Single 
Adult Pilot Gig (Pro) 
Sliding Seat Coxed 4 
Youth Pilot Gig (Pro) 
Adult Whaleboat 
Livery Double 

Slippin 
Hudson Fish 
Sound 
Skylark 

Unamed 

Unamed P.Milde 
UK Rowing 
To the Water 
Sound School 
Whaling City RC 

Daniel J. MurphyD. & D. Carter 
Mixed Youth/Adult Pilot Gig (Am) Vixen 
Livery Single 
Adult Pilot Gig Am 
Kayak Single 
Workboat Diouble - 
Youth Coxed 4 (Pro) 
Livery HOV 
Youth Pilot Gig (Am) 
Youth Coxed 4 (Am) 

Workboat Single 
Kayak Tandem 

Linda Marie 
Redwing 
Unamed 
Green Onion 
Ist Constitution 
RoshinDuvre 
Port of Boston 
W.G.Tucker 
Jackie's Angst 
Unamed 

Vinalhaven RC 

P.Neil 
LCMM 
T.Nutt 

A. & H. Hall 
Sound School 
Albany Irish RC 
Hull LSM 
Team Saquish 
D. Llewellyn 
K.Calvi/R. Webber 

Saquish is Team Saquish’s first pilot gig, this year rowed by a U 
Rowing Club women’s crew. 

28:40 
29:01 
29:16 
29:20 
30:32 
31226 
31:48 
33:20 
33:42 
35:46 
85:53 
36:24 
37:24 
38:08 
38:48 
42:16 
45:14 



The UK Rowing Club adult crew contemplate the Lemans type start drama, they probably do not get to mix it up in such off the beach melees at 
home, backing out and turning to get underway with 15 other gigs alongside. This year organizer Ed McCabe was alongside, bracing a Hull 
coxed four for the onrush of crew when the bomb goes off. Both crews got aboard okay but Slippey’s oars soon intruded amongst the four’s crew 
and, as they turned in opposite directions, collision seemed imminent. Then as they proceeded to untangle the two boats, a third headed right for 
them. 

— 
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The finish procession: The Flanders/Rioux sliding seat ocean shell way ahead... followed by the UK Rowing Club pilot gig Slippey... the Carter 
brothers’ Monument River wherry Daniel J.Murphy... the Hudson Fish sliding seat coxed four just ahead of Team Saquish’s pilot gig Mike Jenness 



Ken Donovan from Sound School discusses the race results, wherein 
the UK Rowing Club crew edged out the Sound School youth crew by 
only 19 seconds, with a UK support crewman. Ken told us how he 

The UK Rowing Club’s women crew were elated after edging out the establishes perspective with his race winning youth crews, telling them 
Team Saquish women’s crew in the pilot gigs. The UK women rowed that, “When we are here to race, we mean to win, but after it’s all over, 
Team Saquish’s Saquish, while theTeam Saquish women rowed Rogue. youll find nobody cares.” 

The Sound School crew have a go in Slippin after the race. Slippin is, incidentally, 4’ short of the typical 32’ gig, she was built over 80 years ago 
and raced until recently. She was retired, restored and put on display in the Scilly Isles gig museum, only to return to compettion now as the UK 
boat which spends the year over here with Team Saquish to save annual trans-Atlantic shipping costs. That’s British team manager Martin 
Langdon at right. 

A Bolger Gloucester Gull dory and pair of double enders await their 
crews. 

Sr... the Mainville CMI sliding seat coxed four... and Paul O’Neil’s Adirondack guideboat. Staggered start times for the small traditional rowing 
boats, the coxed fours and gigs and the slding seat and kayak entries mix them up pretty well on the water in 3.5 miles. 
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Ever since getting my West Wight Pot- 
ter P 19, Wight Magic, in ‘98, I have thought 
about the possibility of a crossing of the 
Chesapeake Bay. For those of you not famil- 
iar with the bay, its width varies from four 
miles to somewhere like 21 miles. My wife 
Jenny and I normally sail on the Patuxent 
river, and where the river meets the bay 
(Solomon’s Island), the bay is about nine 
miles across. By a fluke of work schedules I 
found myself with Thursday and Friday off, 
and Jenny had other plans for the weekend. 

I started watching the weather. Come 
Thursday morning, weather predictions were 
for wind 10k N, Friday 5k NE, Saturday 5k 
S, Sunday 5 10k S, lower temps 80s. It was a 
go with an 8:30 AM launch from Broome’s 
island, about nine miles up the Patuxent River 
from the mouth. My plan was to get the 
mouth, look at the bay, and decide to go or 
not. If not crossbay on Thursday, I’d hole up 
in a creek on the river until Friday and look 
again. I wanted to give myself two days to 
do the return trip, dependent on weather. 

Main and small jib went up. I didn’t have 
roller furling, and I figured the safest course 
was to use the small jib if things got hairy. I 
motorsailed down the Pax until I reached the 
tip of Solomon’s Island (10:28 AM). From 
Broome’s to Solomon’s the river is only about 
12 miles wide and winds are usually about 
5k less than on the bay. Wind is N 5k. By the 
time I reached Solomon’s the wind had picked 
up a bit. I headed east out of the mouth under 
sail only on a 60 degree tack, wind 10k N/ 

NE. Just out of the mouth of the river past 
Drum Pt., I put in one reef in the main (11:15 
AM). Wind was now 15k N/NE. 

I started out accompanied by several 
other larger (of course) sailboats. Cruisers on 
the bay generally do a mid bay cruise that 
runs from Solomon’s up to either Oxford or 
St. Michael’s on the Eastern Shore of Mary- 

Give to me and I will give to you, 
says the Lord” 
(Milachi 3:6) 

Small sailboats needed for youth sailing 
program 

Cruising Ministries 
6110 Florida Ave. 

New Port Richey, FL 34653 
(727) 849-3766 

<graced@ gte.net> 

Crossing The Bay 
By Greg Welker 

land. I was surprised that I was not all that 
much slower than some of these boats. I did 
note that their angle of tack into the wind was 
a lot closer than mine. If I was at 60deg, they 
must have been doing closer to 40deg. I now 
had all whitecaps, but 2’ or under in height. I 
slogged my way east, and got to the red buoy 
just northwest of Barren Island. I was about 
1.5 miles off the Eastern Shore. 

This was enough. I didn’t think I’d en- 
joy trying to continue the tacks upwind to 
reach the Little Choptank river, my original 
goal, in this wind, which was definitely more 
than the weatherman predicted. I turned 
around and tacked back west, aiming about 
30deg up into the waves to minimize the roll- 
ing. Other than bow splashes over the side, 
things were really pretty dry, but I could see 
the water getting bigger as the wind kept up. 
I got to the western shore south of Cove Pt. 
Light and changed to a run downwind with 
the wind over the starboard stem quarter to 
the mouth of the Pax at Drum Pt. 

Wind was now 15 with gusts to 21 as 
reported from the military base just at the 
mouth of the river. Occasionally I got a gust 
that simply turned the Potter sideways and 
around into the wind. Interesting. Jenny and 
I have been out in winds of this amount and 
not had this happen. Perhaps it’s a combina- 
tion of the wind and the 2’ plus waves. The 
boat hardly heeled at all during this maneu- 
ver, but when it happened I couldn’t rudder 
out of it. Went through about three of those 
on the run downwind. 

As I came up to Drum Pt., a larger sail- 
boat was coming out and taking a tack up- 
wind of mine. It was steering pretty close to 

White Polytarp Sail Kits 
Make your own taped Poly Sail in about 

4 hours or less usually for under $100. 

Our kits begin at about $65, 
including shipping and handling! 

See our products online (including 

our free old boat designs and more) at: 

http://hometown.aol.com/polysail/HTML/index.htm 

or call Dave Gray at 317-915-1454 

FIBERGLASS REPLICA CLASSIC SAILBOATS 
RAINBOW 

12 Cape Cod Catboat Fiberglass Hull & Deck 

a Varnished Oak Trim | o, 18:97 —— 
, LOA - 12’4” 

Beam - 6’2” 

SA - 100sf 

\ Displ. 440lbs 

mers 
et 

. er 

Construction 

Bronze Hardware 

Wooden Spars 

NEW! 
Compass 

CLASSIC CAT 
14’ Classic Half-Decked Catboat 

BAYBIRD 

18’ Gaff Sloop 

Beam - 5’6” | 

SA - 145sf ps 

LWL - 16’ 

Draft 0’8” 

Dealer Inquiries Invited 

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

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

pass me, don’t know why as it had plenty of 
water depth to the upwind side. I was wor- 
ried that I'd get one of those oddball gusts 
and the boat would round up and point me 
directly at the other boat. As the other boat 
passed within about 30’ of me, the lady at the 
wheel waved, and I see that the boat is under 
sail and power. Nice boating. Give me a 
break. 1:56 PM. 

I got back inside the river and things 
calmed down. Wind was still the same with 
the gusts, but the fetch here was less than a 
mile and the waves were 1’ or less. I made 
my way up to Pt. Patience. Approaching Pt. 
Patience from the south, I headed north un- 
der the Route 4 bridge, then turned 270 W 
and went through a U-turn that brought me 
out at somewhere between 45 and 60 East. 
Also, there was a good bit of current here and 

some boat traffic. Pt. Patience was named 
from the sailing days when sailing ships 
would wait on one side or the other of the 
point until wind and tide allowed them to get 
past. 

Two other interesting things about this 
area; it is the river’s deepest section at 122’, 
and there is a geologic magnetic anomaly lo- 
cated in the bottom almost under the bridge. 
It’s good for about a 10-15 degree swing ina 
compass, local surveyors tell me. I’ve only 
seen one chart that records this. I’ve also al- 
ways been too busy tacking under the bridge 
to watch the compass. I made it through on 
sail power alone and only four tacks, which 
makes me happy. Some days it’s taken twice 
that. I was up the river and tucked into my 
favorite creek for overnighting before dark. I 
set up for the night and phoned home with 
the current location, 32 miles, eight hours. 
The longest mileage I’ve done to date. Nice 
trip to remember. 

KITTERY POINT TENDER 

10’ x 48” Handlaid Fiberglass Hull 
Traditional looking Yacht Tender 
Specially Designed for Ease of 

Rowing and Minimum Drag When 
Towing 

Two Rowing Stations 
Row & Sail Models 

Gooch’s Beach, P.O. Box 631 

Kennebunkport, ME 04046 
(207) 967-4461 



Never having been much of a boat 
person, I finally decided, at age 76, that it was 
time to find out what all the excitement was 
about. So I took the advice of Key West 
sailing master, Sam Chapin: “Get out on the 
water!” That seemed simple enough, so last 
year, when midwinter boat prices were at their 
lowest, I bought a beautiful 9’ yacht, a 
yachting cap and a life vest, and, when 
summer arrived pushed, off into one of Cape 
Cod’s tidalponds. Having read all the single 
handers’ accounts, everyone from Slocum to 
Chichester and beyond | felt ready for a 
voyage. 

The pond’s utlet, a lovely meandering 
creek only a few yards wide, swifty carried 
me toward the sea. It carried me backwards 

3 
but I was sure I’d have a chance to turn around 
when I got to a wider place I reasoned that 
by putting up the craft’s only sail, I might in 
that way manage to swing myself around. I 
was right...until we became wedged 
crossways between the grassy banks, at which 
point I noticed that several boats, with perhaps 
more experienced skippers, were bearing 
down on me. 

Knowing that they had no brakes, I 
jumped into the shallow water to push my 
boat loose, but the stream wasn’t shallow. 
When I came to, I was lying on the grass while 
several people pumped on my chest. Around 
me was a chaos of slanted masts and grid- 

locked sailboats. But the collision had caused 
no serious damage to the boats and we were 
soon on our way out to sea. 

That was a surprise...the sea... I tell you. 
Waves that looked like ripples looked like 
mountains as I left the inlet, moving 
backwards again much of the time. 

By the time I’d reached smoother water, 
Id figured out how the sail worked. It was 
indeed an effective boat mover. Each time I 
got us pointed away from land I’d put the sail 
up again, fast, and see if I could get another 
push from the wind. It would be nice if there 
were some way to SEE the wind. That would 
be a big help. Well, live and learn. 

One Good Day 
Of Sailing 

By Malcolm Wells 

When the boat got blown over on its 
side), scaring me to death with images from 
Jaws and Titanic, I found that it somehow 
managed to right itself without any help from 
me. All I had to do was climb aboard and bail 
out the water. There was no bailer. Cupped 
hands had to do the job. 

Every time I got most of the water out 
and I had begun to wring out my clothes, we’d 
get knocked over again. And again. After a 
few of these episodes I learned that if I did 
nothing at all the boat would stand up better 
with the water left in it. It was more stable. It 
looked funny, I suppose, to see nothing but 
my head and the sail above the water, but I 
didn’t care. 1 WAS SAILING! 
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When I'd had enough and was ready to 
call it quits for the day, the land was no longer 
in sight! I had no idea which way I should 
go. I knew that the sun was usually in the 
east, or south, or somthing, but it wasn’t 
sunny. And as for following the seabirds to 
land, that didn’t help me either. The only bird 
in sight tended to circle around me. 

Luckily, fate was with me, for after only 
a couple of hours full of the worst thoughts 
of starvation and drowning, I saw that land 
had reappeared. All I had to do was wait. It 
was a little embarrassing to think of being 
seen approaching Cape Cod going backwards, 
but then, I hadn’t pretended to be an expert. 

But where was I? 

When a wave at last threw me rather 
unceremoniously onto the shore, there was 
no sign of a human presence in any direction. 
Climbing out of the boat half exhausted, I 
approached the dune, climbed to the top and 
took a look around. The only thing of interest 

was the sight of my boat drifting away... 
backwards out to sea, a submarine witha sail. 

The events of the day seemed to have 
been telling me something. The message 
seemed to be that one good day of sailing was 
enough. Other interests beckoned and I wasn’t 
getting any younger. It was time to move on. 

(Malcom Wells is an architect and 
illustrator focussing on “underground 
architecture” because he came to realize that 
“the earth’s surface was made for living 
plants, not industrial plants”. He and his artist 
wife operate a small gallery on Cape Cod in 
a building covered with a deep layer of earth 
in which native plants of all kinds are thriving. 
He has written 18 books on his special 
interests and offers a descriptive folder on 
them on request. Box 1149, Brewster, MA 
02631). 

COLUMBIA 
TRADING CO. 

BUY - SELL - Nautical Books 
FREE BOOK : Ship Models 
CATALOG 

On Line Catalog: 
www.columbiatrading.com 

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

nautical@capecod.net 

* Marine Art & Antiques 

ONE string to pull, TWO pedals to push 
Unique features include: foot steering; roller furling mast; 

real ened 

boomless high roach sail with vertical panels and battens; 

patented “wedge stern” with sweep action rudder; fore and 

aft separate cockpits for two adults; built in flotation 

and storage compartments in each hull. The TRITON is 

light enough to be transported on a roof rack and small 

enough to be suspended from a garage ceiling rafter for 

quick loading and unloading. The TRITON is a folding 

swing-wing Trimaran that is 5 feet wide folded and 12 feet 

wide open. It is 14 feet long and can be disassembled by 

pulling 8 pins - no tools required 

www.TritonTS.com 
Call (949) 515-8748 or E-Mail rypdesign@aol.com 
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As far as sailing is concerned, I am a bit 
of a hard case. HARD CASE may be some- 
what of an overstatement, however. What I 
mean is, I rarely take my boats from the wa- 
ter in the fall until the very last wintry gun is 
fired. It is not a matter of laziness, but true 
sailing enthusiasm. 

When my sons, Senn and Scott, began 
sailing and my daughter, Vanessa, had not yet 
come to realize she, too, walked upon sea legs 

like her father and older siblings, we owned 
only a 17’ wooden Montgomery (Monty 
Craft) Annisquam Fishboat of mid 1930s vin- 
tage. Both Sean and Scott learned the art of 
sailing it within the marsh-grassed confines 
of Jones Creek. Jones Creek is a tidal estuary 
fed by the famous Annisquam River in 
Gloucester, Massachusetts. This tidal shoe- 
string, on charts, is labeled “Jones River,” but 
now at a little below mid-tide, it holds little 
more than a coffee mug of water. 

My wife, Ellen, unlike anyone else in 
the family, does not enjoy the purest sailing 
style the kids and I love so insatiably. It was 
at her insistence that I bought a 3hp outboard 
kicker for our tiny vessel. Ellen said the wind 
had a way of ceasing to exist when she 
climbed aboard. Upon reflection, she was 
right about that, except to take it just a little 
further, nothing ever operates properly on any 
boat when Ellen is aboard. I have always 
thought she lacked a certain boating karma. 

This non-sailing equipment was the first 
outboard engine I had ever owned. There is 
many a true ragman who will agree with me 
when I say that I wish it had been my last. It 
never quite functioned correctly when Ellen 
was around. Hell, it hardly ever ran properly, 
but was least apt to when Ellen was aboard. 

A foul weather Thanksgiving came and 
went and that same foulness carried over into 
Friday and did not allow me the last sailing 
day of my self-proclaimed sailing season. 
Disappointingly, Saturday was equally as 
miserable. This, of course, is the only prob- 
lem with waiting so late in the season to haul 
a boat in Gloucester, Massachusetts, you 
never know what kind of weather you are 
about to encounter that late in the year. Snow 
could easily develop overnight when the 
weather turns in November so, whether you 
want to get wet or not, the boat gets hauled 
that Saturday. 

I had enlisted my father’s aid. He would 
meet me at the launching ramp on the end of 
Long Wharf, less then a half mile from the 
mooring, with his truck towing the boat 
trailer. 

I stood at the window watching rain 
come down, quite hard at times, thinking to 
myself, boy, this is not going to be fun. Scott, 
the younger of the two boys, nine then, came 
along and stood beside me, also looking out 
the window at the wildly whipping trees. The 
wind drove the droplets hard against the win- 
dowpane and we could hear a slight whistle 
as the wind found the draft producing gaps 
around the wooden window frame. 

Have you ever noticed how nine-year- 
olds are? How can I put this delicately, that 
is? They’re blind. “Can I go with you?” this 
voice said from the floor. 

I like to think I’m a fairly astute fellow, 
possessing a good sense of humor. I feel I am 
equipped with a certain insight and sense for 
life and living. However, when it comes to 
reasoning with kids, nine-year-olds espe- 
cially, it has been my experience, most gen- 
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Haul Out Day 

By George Story 

Copyright, 2001 George Story 

erally, that you cannot win. A damned if you 
do, damned if you don’t kind of quality en- 
ters into the picture when you are faced with 
this kind of situation, and at times going 
against your basic instincts is all you have 
the capacity or stamina to do. 

As if in an out-of-body experience, I 
heard my voice say in reply, “Okay,” instead 
of something equally wise such as, “Can’t you 
see what it’s doing out there? Do you want to 
catch your death?” or, and always one of my 
favorites, “Go ask your mother.” I know how 
to defer, almost better than anyone else but 
this time, for some reason, I didn’t say no, 
which any clear thinking adult should have 
under the circumstances. 

I looked down at the surprised smiling 
face, obviously in as much shock as I was by 

my response, and said to him in a firm fa- 
therly manner, as if we were about to embark 
on a great adventure which would save man- 
kind as we know it from itself, “put on foul 
weather gear and get oars, life jackets, gusher 
pump, and the small fuel can out of the shed. 
Ill be outside in ten minutes.” I turned to go, 
hoping I was not going to run into his mother 
before we left, then as I walked away I turned 
back adding, and smartly so I thought, “A pair 
of long johns and a heavy woolen sweater 
won’t hurt.” 

When I found him in the yard, eight and 
a half minutes later, I took account of my or- 
ders, like any true captain would have. He 
had gotten all I asked for, surprisingly, the 
first time. He was standing there, slickered 
and already drenched to the skin, life jacket 
straps falling everywhere, the long unbal- 
anced oars, half in his arms, half dragging on 
the ground, making an X in front of him. 
“Need a hand there?” I asked, lifting one of 
the life jackets to see his face. 

He grunted a “Yeah.” Letting go of the 
life jacket, I reached under his pile and took 
the tiny one gallon fuel can from under his 
arm and made a follow me motion with my 
hand. Scott grunted, but still smiling, bounced 
in the air a little to adjust his load. I heard the 
dragging of oars on the ground as we walked 
to the bottom of the hill. The Annisquam 
Fishboat Fishtail (named by four-year-old, 
Vanessa) was the only boat moored in the well 
protected basin. 

I got Scotty, the pump, the oars, life jack- 
ets, the fuel can, and myself situated in their 

proper places and in due order. I went about 
the ritual of winterizing the mooring, mak- 
ing sure all was secure below the surface, 
wanting to make short work of this job, even 
started the engine to let it warm up. The wind 
was a bit lighter here inside the lee of the hill 
we lived on, but there was still quite a breeze, 
which showed tiny catpaws and ripples on 
the surface further from shore. Jones Creek 
is one of the best hurricane holes I know of. 

Turning my attention toward the bow, I 
said to Scotty, “Go ahead, cast us off. Just let 
the chain drop to the bottom.” 

Scott crawled onto the foredeck of the 
Fishtail and threw off the mooring chain. I 

throttled up the little engine slightly and we 
were off. We moved out of the basin and 
hooked a right at the mouth to veer around a 
small marshgrass topped island. We moved 
along slowly, getting wet, but all in all hav- 
ing a good time. We rounded another 
marshgrass covered island when, for no ap- 
parent reason, the engine died. “Not to panic,” 
I shared with Scott, still smiling and putting 
up a good front, “No problem,” I added, hold- 
ing onto the “o” in no and snipping the word 
problem short. 

I pulled the starting rope. It did sputter, 
once but did not fire. I slid the choke slide 
over and gave it another pull. Nothing. Slip- 
ping the choke back to its original position, I 
cracked the throttle halfway and pulled the 
starter rope again. Still nothing happened. I 
propped myself up on my knees and leaned 
out over the little engine, hanging out over 
the stern and fiddled with everything. Noth- 
ing seemed to do the trick. Once I remember 
throwing the starter rope back at it as it re- 
fused to respond to my “gentle” pulls. 

“Hey Dad,” came Scotty’s voice from 
behind me, “why don’t we just????” 

I simply and idly turned and said smil- 
ing, “We’ll be underway in no time. You grab 
an oar and fend off the shoreline, keep us out 
of the mud,” and turned back to the engine, 
now beginning to take the slow burn. A nine- 
year-old was not going to make this go any 
better right now, I thought. 

“But Dad.” 
“Don’t worry,” I said, waving a hand 

behind my back to him. “Okay, pal?” I kept 
fiddling. 

Thinking he was getting restless or hop- 
ing maybe doing what I told him to do, I heard 
Scott moving about behind me. “That’s it, 
keep the boat balanced, doin’ a great job up 
there,” I said, not paying any attention to him 
at all but wanting to sound encouraging. 

I was getting wetter by the minute and 
angrier by the second. “Excuse me, Dad,” 
Scott said crowding me just a bit. 

“Careful there,” I said in my most stern, 
fatherly and teeth gritted voice. “You don’t 
want to end up in the drink, do ye?” I asked. 
“Of course not. Besides, I’d never hear the 
end of it from Mom.” 

“Hey, Dad,” Scott said. “Can I use those 
pliers for a second?” He grabbed my pliers 
from beside me and without turning around I 
issued a stern warning to the crew. “Listen, 
don’t lose my tools overboard.” 

“Here you go,” He said to me, handing 
me back my tool. 

“That’s better,” I said-to him, leaning 
over the stern just a little bit further. I was 
absorbed by my problem, so much so that I 
had not noticed the commotion forward. I 
then heard, “Dad, you better hold on.” 

Exasperated, I stopped what I was do- 
ing and looked under my arm toward Scott. 
“Is there a boat making a big waaakkkkeeee?” 
I screamed. I landed on the slatted decking 
and I found myself sitting, somewhat upright, 
but looking more skyward. All I could see 
was the big white sail, unfurled and set, above 
me. Scott, standing up in the cockpit with the 
mainsheet in his hand, stepped over me and 
gave the line a goodly tug to adjust the boom 
inboard. The boat listed over, he half turned, 
leaned toward me, stopping the tiller from 
moving with his foot. 

We were sailing, no, we were practically 
flying across that little creek. I lay stunned at 



what he had done. I looked his way and noted 
the proud smile on his face. Only once did he 
glance my way, and only then to issue an or- 
der to adjust the downhaul for him. 

I bit my lower lip almost all the way 
through as the opposite shore came upon us 
quickly. I braced myself, feet pushing against 
the centerboard trunk, back against the cock- 
pit coaming; I had all I could do to keep my 
mouth shut as Scott looked all around and 
stated with authority, “Ready about,” and he 
waited, and so did I. Tensely I drummed my 
fingers on the coaming’s oak trim, still wait- 
ing. I did not want to close my eyes, not even 
blink, and then came thé execution part of 
the command not more than 15’ from store. 
“Hard alee.” 

Never in my life did I watch such a per- 
fectly executed tack. All in one fluid motion 
he eased the mainsheet slightly, moved his 
leg and allowed the tiller to slide past, he bent 
over and let the boom fall gently to the other 
side. He stood up again and, with his leg, 
controlled the rudder while drawing in on the 
sheet, adjusting the boom into place with per- 
fection on the very first try. 

I sat back and watched. The wind was 
steady. It did not seem to gust up much, if at 
all. We sailed past the little marsh covered 
islands we had drifted back passed earlier, 
while I was trying to fix the outboard. We 
were beating into the wind, but making a 
goodly cut in the step up the creek toward 
the long wharf where we would haul out. We 
had full tide now and Scotty continued, tack 
after tack. As a good crew member, I sat qui- 
etly by and did only what I was told to do. 
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The truth be told, Scott did most all the work 
and I sat back enjoying the ride completely. 

We rounded the marsh toward Long 
Wharf and found my father slipping the trailer 
into the water at the clamshell based launch- 
ing ramp as we closed in on the rocky pro- 
tected opening. My father patiently waited 
and watched. Scott tacked past the back of 
the submerged trailer so closely I could eas- 
ily see the frame under the water. I readied to 
throw a line to my father when Scott said, 
“Hold on, Dad. Let’s do this the easy way. 
Ready about. Hard alee.” At the last second 
he pulled hard on the sheet, pushed over the 
tiller, turning away from the trailer as we 
passed, eased up on the line for a moment, 
then he pulled it in, turning the boat three 
quarters of the way around, he righted com- 
pletely into the wind. 

The forward motion of the turn kept us 
moving just fast enough to haul up the cen- 
terboard and to slip the Fishtail onto the trailer 
and close enough so that Scott slipped up onto 
the bow, took the winch clip from my father, 
put the cable through the chock and clipped 
it onto the cleat in one graceful movement. 
“Okay, Grampy,” he said, and my father tight- 
ened the winch, hopped into the truck, and 
drove up the ramp onto level ground with the 
trailer in tow and the two of us sitting in the 
boat looking at each other. 

Scott smiled, eyes twinkling, and 

jumped to work taking the sail in and off of 
the mast and boom. With the rain coming 
down as it did, we made as quick a job of 
taking down the mast as we could. We took 

A 

in the tiller and rudder, tied everything down, 
twisted free the dory plug, and headed home. 

Ellen was in the window as we backed 
the trailer into its winter position. She 
watched and I tried not to notice. “We’re in 
trouble now,” I muttered to myself. Scott 
looked up at me, having heard my words, 
“What’d I do?” he asked. I put my arm around 
him and said, “Not a thing. Not a single 
thing.” : 

The two of us went into the house to 
warm up and I looked at Ellen, who did not 
say a word. I took a deep breath and sighed. 
When he saw his brother and sister, Scott 
started in. “You shoulda seen it,” he said ani- 
matedly on tiptoes to Sean and Vanessa. I 
watched and cringed as Ellen took in every 
utterance and'registered it all in her mind for 
later. 
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The fleet at Aqua Verde. 

Sailing South from Isla Danzante 
The morning dawned brilliantly colored 

and flat calm. Although I love the sunrises 
and sunsets here, this time I’d have been 

happy to trade the Technicolor sunrise for a 
little bit of wind. However, trusting to the 

“normal wind pattern,” I started out drifting 
with cats paws out of the bay and up around 
the north end of Danzante. Within an hour 
I’d given up, fired up the outboard, and was 
quietly motoring down the east side of the 
island and over toward the south end of Isla 
Carmen. A bit of breeze from the NW came 
up so I got the motor put away and set the 
main and the cruising spinnaker, my first try 
with the big chute. The day’s wind came and 
went, but there was always enough to keep 
the chute flying and pulling strongly. 

Late in the afternoon, as I was closing 
on Puerto Agua Verde, I had handed the main 
and was doing really well with just the spin- 
naker. About two miles offshore I began to 
consider my arrival, dead downwind into a 

circular bay with a reef protecting a tight little 
cove on the right side going in, with a wind 
getting up toward 20 knots, and me flying a 
spinnaker that I didn’t know how to get down. 
Hmm. I tried heading up into the wind to see 
what happened and didn’t like it. The sail 
flogged and shook the whole boat. 

Finally I decided it had to come down 
whether it was fun or not and better to do it 
here than closer to the beach, so I lashed the 
tiller in a broad sweeping turn to port, clipped 
on my tether and crawled up to the halyard, 
uncleated and eased out on the line. Wow. The 
sail flogged and banged about my ears wildly 
for a few seconds while I tried to haul in on 
the lee sheet to collapse the mess on board 
somehow. It wasn’t to be. The halyard ran 
out, the sheet ripped through my fingers and 
the whole works went into the bay off to the 
right. 

Oh well. Nobody was watching, noth- 
ing broke, and at least the wild sleigh ride 
was over. Pulling in on just one corner at a 
time brought it all on deck pretty quickly 
without fouling keel or rudder, then I found 
time to heave to properly on starboard tack. I 
put away the chute and dug out the jib, hanked 
it on, hoisted and hove to again, got the main 
up with one reef pulled down, and squared 
away for the harbor. 

Agua Verde has a remarkable signpost 
out front, an enormous finger of rock perhaps 
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half a mile offshore painted completely white 
by flocks of seabirds over the generations. 
It’s called Roca Solitaria and can be seen 
clearly from miles away to the north and 
makes a landfall really easy there. Otherwise 
one would have to know exactly where to 
look to find the bay. As it was, a pair of 
kayakers were coming out of the bay and 
heading north along the beach. I steered to 
pass behind them and waved. They made me 
feel like a big boat for a change. Coming into 
the harbor and seeing how things lay I de- 
cided to heave to in the entrance, get the sails 
off her and go into the anchorage under 
power. 

All went well until I fired up the motor 
and swung across the wind to tuck in behind 
the protecting reef. The inflatable canoe 
flipped over in the crosswind though it had 
followed perfectly all day. Upside down un- 
derway isn’t her best behavior, but this was 
worse. I’d left the removable middle seat in 
her for the day (remember it was calm in the 
morning and this was my first trip with her) 
and the seat immediately popped out and 
headed downwind for the beach a half mile 
away. 

Oh well. I headed off in hot pursuit and 
finally caught the runaway seat on the third 
try without tangling the canoe’s tow line in 
the prop or getting us ashore. Hence the rules 
regarding towing the inflatable canoe: 1) 
Remove seat and paddle before towing, and 
2) don’t look back. There were three boats 

already in the harbor and another large sail- 
boat motor sailing in from the south, so I took 
advantage of Gaviota’s small size to tuck way 
up in the corner to the left of the others, shut 
off the motor and anchored easily on good 
sand in about 15’ of water. The anchor held 
immediately and thus began a fine evening 
after a grand day. 

Agua Verde 
Agua Verde is a fishing village that also 

raises goats, as I found out in the morning. 
The men launch their pangas off the beach in 
front of the village (where the canoe’s seat 
had been headed) or keep them on head and 

stern lines in the little cove where all the 
yachts had anchored. The choice is clear 
enough. On the beach in front of the village 
is close to home, easier to load gear and equip- 
ment, but more work to handle the boats up 
the sand. The cove with the yachts lets the 
boats stay safely afloat, but it’s about a mile 
from the village by road and the last 500’ are 
not passable by vehicles since the cliff slid 
away some time back. The population seems 
about equally split between the two choices, 
which gives you an idea of the work involved 
in hauling a panga up the beach. 

There is what is described as an “excit- 
ing dirt road” from Agua Verde out to Mexico 
Hwy 1 some 30 miles away, which allows 
access to Loreto or La Paz to sell fish or goat 
products. On Monday mornings a truck brings 
fresh vegetables, fruit, and so forth to the little 

store (“tienda’’) in the village, so restocking 
there on Monday or Tuesday can be accom- 
plished. I was still well stocked with stores 
from Loreto, of course, but even so, before 
breakfast I decided to walk into town while 
waiting for the breeze to come up for the day. 
I took the canoe ashore and tied it to a rock 
above tide line, changed into hiking shoes, 
and headed up the road around the mountain 
to town. 

The walk took about half an hour, in- 
cluding time to let 50 or 60 varicolored goats 
and their kids (pun intended) pass up the road, 
having just come from milking at the first 
homestead at the foot of the hill. The lead 
goat with her bell eyed me with quite a dis- 
approving look as she passed and I decided 
to stand still to avoid bothering her crew. 
Looking up at the hills all around I could see 
the goat paths through the scant underbrush 
and recognize the closely cropped shrubbery 
that marks the high tide limit for a goat stand- 
ing on its hind legs. This seems perhaps a little 
greener place than many I’d seen in Baja, and 
the goats looked very fine and healthy. 

The houses were small and plain and 
mostly made of plywood and similar materi- 
als. Each was surrounded by a fence of stout 
poles for posts and old fish netting. Remem- 
ber, there are goats here and each house has 
flowers or fruit trees or vegetables growing. 
Most of the houses have one or two large 
shady structures either as porches attached to 
the house or just free standing in the yard with 
a table or a big rope strung bed or both under 
the shade and often an open fire raised cook- 
ing hearth as well. 

At one such hearth a magnificent woman 
in her 40s, graying mane of long hair pulled 
back from her face, stood making tortillas on 
a cast iron griddle above the mesquite fire. I 
had skipped breakfast so I couldn’t help 
standing and staring. She said something I 
missed (my Spanish is awful anyway) so I 



just smiled and said, “Buenas dias.” Before I 
knew it, a bright eyed six-year-old with shiny 
braids and a yellow dress (spotless) came over 
to the fence with a napkin carefully folded 
over a steaming hot thick tortilla for me. 
Goodness, was that good. I rolled it up and 
thoughtfully ate it, standing in the early sun- 
shine with a bougainvillea bush overhead 
covered in red flowers, then I bowed deeply 
to the lady and her messenger, gave them 
“muchisimas gracias,” and walked back to the 
boat. By the time I was aboard there was a 
good start on a NW breeze so I dressed the 
boat for sea, main, and working jib and got 
the anchor aboard. 

From Agua Verde to Puerto El Gato 
The breeze from Agua Verde looked 

grand, though in fact it died off in the late 
afternoon so the last four miles took two 
hours. Leaving Agua Verde, larger boats of- 
ten go outside the low lying offshore rock and 
reefs called Roca San Marcial, though the 
charts and guide books say there is plenty of 
water and room between the rock and Punta 
Marcial. I passed inside and in the small boat 
felt happy with the space available. This point 
is a significant corner on the coast. In front 
of Agua Verde the coast runs nearly east-west, 
but at Punta Marcial it turns sharply south 
and runs along for many miles as a tall 
mountainside dropping into the sea. It’s ut- 
terly magnificent and interestingly deceptive. 

While one may be making good time 
along the coast, the scale of the mountains 
and their great extent north and south makes 
it seem in the clear air as though one is hardly 
moving. The navigation for the day was su- 
perbly simple. Once past Punta San Marcial, 
keep Baja on your right and turn in at the cove 
with the red cliffs. The distance to sail, an- 
chor to anchor is just under 20 miles, and with 
the dying breeze in the early afternoon it took 
most of the day to do, but a fine and pleasant 
day of sailing and sunshine it was. 

Still there were no dolphins around, 
though I saw whale spouts all around the boat 
in the distance and some very large fish jump- 
ing clear out of the sea and crashing back 
again. Suddenly, close at hand astern, came a 
loud long exhalation and I turned round just 
in time to see the broad grey back of a whale 
as the breath-hole closed and he slipped back 
below the surface, perhaps 100’ astern. Once 
again he rose and blew, a little farther away, 
and then was gone. I waited all day to see 
him again and perhaps I did. Far off to the 
east, a mile or more I’m sure, my eye hap- 
pened to fall for a second on what had to be a 
whale “spy-hopping.” He had to have been 
standing on his tail and holding his head far 
above the sea. 

Coming into the anchorage I was sur- 
prised to see Con Limon there ahead of me. 
They had spent the night at Agua Verde, 
though we’d only just spoken briefly, and 
earlier in the day I thought I’d seen them 
headed toward Isla Santa Cruz far offshore, 
but hadn’t been sure in the distance. Some- 
how they’d managed to turn back in to the 
coast and reach harbor before me during the 
day and I’d never noticed when they crossed 
my bow. They were ashore gathering fire- 
wood for a bonfire, which promised well for 
the evening, but my eyes were all full of the 
scene above the beach. 

The red rocks that make up the very vis- 
ible cliffs when sailing in from the north are 

somehow different from most of the volca- 
nic rocks around. They weather into great 
rounded shapes and incredible bands of fili- 
gree instead of the harsh angular shapes of 
the basalts and volcanic ash cliffs. The late 
afternoon sun was warming the already red 
rocks with amazing light, and I hurried to 
anchor and get ashore with the camera. I’m 
not often floored by simple geology but 
Puerto Gato is magnificent beyond descrip- 
tion. Some of the photos I took are good re- 
minders of the place, but nothing can com- 
pare with sailing into the bay, paddling 
ashore, and walking among those fabulous 
cliffs oneself. 

The campfire ashore that night was as 
good as the stones earlier. We sat in the dark 
staring into the small flame, Renee, then Win- 
ston taking turns poking and feeding it. Renee 
had a large sack of sliced limes ready for the 
beer and the stars were stupendous overhead, 

even in competition with the nearly full moon. 
We talked over most of the world’s problems 
and opportunities and traded stories from 
Alaska (where we had all worked at one time 
or another) to the South Pacific, where Renee 
was a Peace Corps volunteer. When the fire 
finally ate the last bit of wood and died to 
coals we paddled silently to the boats and to 
bed. 

From Puerto El Gato to Nopolo 
Next morning I was up before sunrise, 

with a light breeze stirring. I got the anchor, 
said good-bye to Con Limon and drifted qui- 
etly to sea. Right around the point from Puerto 
Gato is the settlement of Timbabichi, perhaps 
three or four miles south. It has a number of 
fishermen’s homes along the beach and a road 
access out to the highway, though I’ve heard 
it’s even rougher than from Agua Verde. Shel- 
ter is not as fine as in Gato, but the sandy 
beach works well for the fishermen’s pangas. 
The landmark for Timbabichi is truly promi- 
nent, a very large white home (vacant, I be- 

lieve) standing near the beach. So brightly 
white and square and huge, it’s given the bay 
a nickname, “Casa Grande,” among the cruis- 
ers: 

The next good looking harbors to the 
south are Nopolo (not the golf course near 
Loreto) and just below Nopolo, Puerto San 
Evaristo. I wasn’t sure starting out where I’d 
end up. Nopolo is about 20 miles from El 
Gato and Evaristo is another five or six miles 
beyond. I trusted in the wind to come up and 
give me more of a boost along during the day. 
In fact, I got up to 2.5 knots at times but spent 
time too sitting like a boat on a mirror. 

At lunchtime, becalmed, I lashed the 
tiller again and went below to fix something 
to eat. Looking out the hatch as I munched 
my tunafish sandwich I saw the water utterly 
glassy but the sails filled and I felt a light 
coolness against my cheek from the east. I 
couldn’t call it a breeze and I could see no 
sign of it on the water at all except that we 
were moving nearly 2 knots. I’ve read of wiz- 
ards who could call a “magic wind” to move 
them where they wished across the seas in 
olden times, but this is the only time I’ve had 
a magic wind of my own. From noon until 
mid-afternoon the boat just chuckled quietly 
through the water, mostly with the helm 
lashed and me standing quietly in the hatch 
watching the world pass by. 

We passed the landmarks along the way, 
Roca Negro was just in front of us for the 

longest time as we glided quietly along, and 
I never actually made out Roca Morena until 
I was well past. It lies so close to the shore I 
thought it was just part of the jagged coast. 
La Habana is very prominent and stands out 
from the cliffs beyond coming down from the 
north, though it was confusing to me since 
I’d not yet identified Morena. Finally the 
pointed cliff top just north of Nopolo began 
to separate itself from the great mass of the 
mountains of the coast. 

During the day I saw several very large 
fish jumping, but not a single whale or dol- 
phin. A flock of perhaps ten pelicans sat on 
the water directly ahead as I ghosted along 
and I did not alter course. About 20’ from 
them (they were eyeing me dubiously above 
their long beaks) a school of foot-long silver 
fish suddenly exploded from the glassy sea 
and skittered across the surface into the flock 
of pelicans. Each pelican lunged into the 
school as it passed and not a single bird 
missed! I suppose they’re still sitting there 
waiting for me to round up another school 
and flush it out for them. 

About four miles from Punto Nopolo, 
with the 600’ high cliffs close alongside, the 
wind left for good and left us bobbing on the 
water like a cork. I put away the sails and 
fired up the outboard, set it to its quietest 
throttle setting, and purred along at 3.5 knots. 
Passing close to the point, turning slightly to 
the right, I wished there was a better anchor- 
age right in front of the first two little settle- 
ments, but the guidebook advised anchoring 
off the third settlement in front of the beach 
at the end of the arroyo. 

The anchor held well on the first try in 
about 20’ of water, still a good distance off 
the beach. The sun was already behind the 
mountainsides and purple dark was spread- 
ing quickly over the anchorage. Two houses 
were visible on the beach with perhaps a glim- 
mer of light from the one to the south. Other 
than that there were the moon and stars and 

‘utter quiet. In the course of the day I’d seen 
one contrail from a passing jet but had not 
heard his engines. There had been a shrimp 
boat pass ahead of me and I’d seen two char- 
ter boats with their sails furled motoring south 
and two or three pangas passing in the dis- 
tance. Certainly I wasn’t alone on the sea, but 
in the course of the day I think I only heard 
engines (other than my own) two or three 

times. That’s peace and quiet and room to 
breathe. 

(To Be Continued) 
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Russell getting me into his new (later became Brown Pelican) boat in 1982-83 

September 1990: The town dock on the 
edge of Puget Sound is in late day shadow. 
It’s cool. Russell Brown’s on his Prindle 16, 
stowing gear after our hurtling ride back 
across Port Townsend Bay. He hops on the 
dock and looks like he’s about to tell me 
something a little unpleasant. 

“Okay, Russell, but I have to try.” I'd 

been talking adding amas to kayak hulls for 
sailing. I mentioned it several times but never 
got a ringing, “Yeah, that’s great!” or evena 
shrugging, “Umm, why not?” 

For years I’d been experimenting with 
sailing rigs on kayaks. I’d sailed on beach 

Tales Of Multi Hullers 

Wouldn’t It Be Great? 

By Hugh Horton 

cats, Bill Schooley’s paired hull, single 
outrigger Dragonfly, and many kayaks and 
canoes with a variety of modern windward 
rigs and others. I thought a paddling/sailing 
boat with an ama or two would be good. 

Seascape II with Little Brown Ama on Lake St. Clair. 

They’d add stability and safety. You 
could use bigger sails and with the waterline 
length of long kayak hulls, maybe occasion- 
ally go like a small beachcat. 

Russell checked the Prindle’s gear and 
lines and gave me a wry look. “Hugh,” big 
smile, “let’s go eat.” 

Russell is Jim and Joanna Brown’s 
younger son. Jim is one of Multihulls 
Magazine’s 25th Anniversary “Living Leg- 
end Designers.” Russell designs and builds 
proas and other boats (see WoodenBoat #83 
and Cruising World, March ’01). He’s an ar- 
tistic master of composite construction. 
Brother Steve and he grew up on the family’s 
trimaran, Scrimshaw. 

Winter 1990/91: Russell built a little ama 
for Howard Rice and me. Howard’s a one 
design fanatic and Klepper sailor/paddler. The 
ama is 5’ long, 80-90 Ibs. displacement. It was 
an experiment for a Klepper Aerius II double 
and is exquisite. 

Spring 1991: The Clinton River near 
Detroit, 50s, cloudy, blustery, raw. Howard 

and I carry a 21’ Northwest Kayaks Seascape 
II 50 yards to the water. Out of the shop, 
around the old house, through and over a gate 
in a low fence to the stout catwalk on the fail- 
ing wooden seawall. Whew! We’ve taken 
many kayaks and canoes this way. Holy com- 
plicated cow! With even a flyweight, simple 
5’ ama and single tube aka, the Seascape had 

gotten unwieldy. 
On Lake St. Clair the ice is gone, an il- 

lusion of warmth. We splash around at six or 
seven knots or so. Howard hikes to starboard 
or climbs out the pipe aka. I wonder how the 
ice has melted. 

First weekend in May 1991: A few miles 
south of the mouth of the Suwanee River, 
Florida, the 7th Cedar Key Small Boat Meet. 

Sunny, 80s, SW 8 12, and close to 80sf of 

sail on the Seascape. Ron Sell and I grin and 
watch the ama slide under the warm water 
like a dolphin until the water hits my crude 
attachment. The ama glides under while its 
buoyancy works 5-1/2’ out from the centerline 
of the boat. 

Wet. Who cares? But the Sea Pearl 21s, 

600-lb. open monohull cat ketches, still fly 
away to weather. With the ama we have more 
capsize resistance but we’re not faster than 
without it, nor when it’s to weather. When 

paddling, too, we subconsciously heel her 
enough to lift the ama clear. 

Longer, greater volume amas would be 
better yet for sailing, particularly if one is 
stuck in a small cockpit in the middle of the 
boat. For paddling or light air sailing Russell’s 
beauty gave as little drag as possible, kissing 
the water and submersing, yet it is drag on 
the end of a lever. But it gave the stable “not 
tippy” feeling of a multihull. 

In 1993 Jim drew a little sailing/paddling 
trimaran for Wilderness Systems and sent an 
early model. It looked like a kayak with amas. 
But the design evolved more to a sailing 
trimaran than a paddling boat, becoming the 
WindRider 16. 

Summer 1996, Lake Michigan: Rice and 
I reach down swells meeting shallows. He’s 
in his 17’ Klepper with short fabric amas, and 
a rock in the bow seat. My Puffin is 15’ over- 
all with 2-2/3rds the sail area of the Klepper. 
But our speeds are about equal. Howard’s 
balloons cut anxiety, though, and he didn’t 

capsize. What can I say? I was in a little shore 
surf, turning into the trough, and shouting 



about dinner to Ron Sell on the beach, 
when.... 

1997, Cedar Key: I sailed a WindRider 
16 with plenty of wind. The year before I’d 
drifted around in one for a few minutes and 
had no fun paddling. With wind it was great, 
wet, and speedy. I couldn’t trip it over the 
leeward ama. 

1998: Jim designs the WindRider 17 tan- 
dem/double with a stayed rig and lifting bow 
shape. She’s become a more powerful sailer, 
he says, comfortable in seas offshore. But do 
you want to paddle her? Or put her on your 
roof? Can you carry her on your shoulder to 
the water, with rig and paddles in your other 
hand? 

Now I know why, a decade ago, Russell 
sighed and changed the subject. 

Amas on kayak hulls can offer safety 
because of resistance to capsizing and higher 
performance. But the latter is more elusive 
as amas and rig shrink, or more costly to pad- 
dling and user friendliness as rig and amas 
grow. 

Look at a group of experienced multihull 
sailors in Michigan. Four of them, and 
Howard, have commissioned sisters of Meade 
Gougeon’s monohull cruising, sailing canoe, 
Serendipity. 

Three own G32 cruising catamarans. 
One has a Tremolino. Two own trimarans that 
have dominated Great Lakes racing for 30 
years, including Mackinac races, and are also 
featured in the Multihulls 25th Anniversary 
issue. A third owns a Kettering Tri Foiler, and 
the same one has cruised Lake Huron’s North 
Channel on a Laser. Three have sailed monos 
and multis to or on other continents. One has 
paddled flatwater competitively with single 
and double paddles. And they’ve had scads 
of beachcats. Over the years they’ve owned 
as many boats each as any of my boathead 
friends. Now they want a good paddler/sailer, 
simple and cartoppable, and as capable as 
they are. 

Look at Jim. At age 62, he drew and built 
his first monohull, Bottle Nose, a 14’x28” 
innovative kayak/decked canoe with a simple 
upwind rig. 

Remember, please, the obvious differ- 
ences between sailing next to a friend in an- 
other boat along a friendly shore in warm 
water half an hour from an organic sandwich/ 
espresso shop, and sailing alone miles off- 
shore on cold briny. A wish to prevent cap- 
sizes 1s not unreasonable nor unseamanlike, 
particularly if one’s boat is narrow enough 
for it to happen easily. As Howard emailed, 
“T can tell you many times I have longed for 
buoyant wings of some sort in my skinny 
craft.” From the smallest balloon amas to big 
ones, all resist capsizing. And, to some ex- 
tent, so does a wider, fuller boat. 

So, if we could have an instantly vari- 
able, inflatable ama/aka system with high 
volume amas as long as the boat, as shapely 
as art and science allow, which could shrink 
to a balloon on a stick sometimes and any- 
where in between, and then simply disappear 
altogether half the time, wouldn’t it be great? 
And an inflatable rig, too, with better con- 
trols than, say, the fore and index digits of a 
bat, with a vapor flow tell tale seeping at will 
from the leading edge/forefinger? Wouldn’t 
that be great! And then... 

October 2001: Russell’s back from a 
cruise to the Straits of Georgia between 
Vancouver Island and British Columbia. His 

<= eae a “ala 
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Puffin capsized in shore surf. 

proa, Jzerro, is in Australia. “It was really cool. I was anchored and tied off while it blew in the 

Straits. I had my tent set on my Tornado. A bald eagle was flying around. An osprey flew right 
over the tent. I was thinking how fun Meade’s little boat would be.” 

(Originally published in Small Craft Advisor, Jan/Feb 2002) 
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Once upon a time we could buy plywood 
made from perfect veneers of durable spe- 
cies of wood. The best trees were selected as 
suitable for plywood, and any that did not 
make the grade would be sent off to be sawn 
up for planks. Perhaps that is a generalisation, 
but in reality that would happen more often 
than not. ’'ve worked in plywood factories, 
not hands on down on the production line, 
but in engineering the machinery and work- 
ing out process controls and management sys- 
tems. | can tell you that as the machinery’s 
ability to recover useable sheets of veneer 
from marginal quality logs improves, the fi- 
nancial side of making plywood has changed 
from having to use only really top logs (or 
“bolts” as some know peeler lengths) to be- 
ing able to produce a high dollar value prod- 
uct from a much cheaper raw material. 

New types of veneer lathes can cut a thin 
sheet from logs with monster knots in them 
and turn right down until they are into a soft- 
wood log’s juvenile corewood, new driers can 
dry wood of varying densities to acceptable 
standards of moisture content, there are ab- 
solutely wondrous machines that “read” faults 
in a sheet of wood, cut them out, and join up 
the pieces into continuous sheets again. Filled 
glues are able to bond much larger gaps so 
the ragged surface finish of some veneers is 
no longer an issue (the local plywood mill 
here is the biggest user of hard baking flour 
in the district, and they don’t use it to make 
cookies for lunchtime either). 

The result is that plywood ain’t wot it 
used to be! 

It is more than adequate for most uses, 
and housing, packaging, and industrial uses 
soak up more than 99% of the world’s ply- 
wood production. We, building boats from the 
stuff, are both the most demanding and the 
smallest users of what is really a miraculous 
material for the home boatbuilder, so few 
manufacturers worry about us. We are not in 
the “too hard basket.” We are the “too hard 
basket!” 

But what else could I find as a material 
for my clients that they can normally buy lo- 
cally right off the shelf, that comes in sheets 
that are not too hard for them to carry and 
lift, that is available to them in a wide range 
of thicknesses and strengths, that has strength 
almost uniform in two out of three planes and 
is flexible enough in the other to bend around 
the side of a boat, that can be shaped and 
drilled with tools that are easily obtained and 
that they are usually familiar with, that can 
be bonded by screwing, nailing, fiberglass 
taping, epoxy glues, phenol formaldehyde 
glues, polyurethane glues, silicones, 
melamines, and so on, that can be painted with 
a paintbrush, and that even painted with or- 
dinary housepaint seems to survive pretty 
well. It’s good stuff. Well, in theory at least. 

But the quality is an issue, like I said, 
apart from a very few specialist mills the in- 
dustrial and housebuilding users drive the 
quality and often the product that suits them 
doesn’t suit us. So what do we do? Welding 
our next boat up out of aluminium or steel 
would be one thought, but running a 9” angle 
grinder on a steel chine at 1:00 PM while your 
neighbour is trying to get the new baby to 
sleep is perhaps a risky option. Ferrocement 
is not the material of choice for builders of 
sea kayaks, and a degree in chemistry plus a 
20’ long autoclave is going to take longer to 
acquire than we’d like, seeing as our 
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Plywood Ain’t Wot It 
Used to Be! 

dreamship is to take us cruising next sum- 
mer. 

So what to do? Well, there are some good 
things in amongst the doom and gloom. First 
though, we need to have a good think about 
what is we actually need. 

Assuming the basic properties of ply- 
wood, we need a waterproof glue bond. The 
red or almost black glueline will be phenol 
formaldehyde glue (resorcinol), as waterproof 
as you will get. If in doubt, buy one sheet 
and take it home, write down the maker’s 
name and grade type so you can buy or avoid 
that manufacturer in the future, slice a couple 

of bits off a corner, and boil them for a couple 
of hours. If they hang together you'll know 
that you can sail your boat through boiling 
water with no risk of the ply delaminating. 
But better still, you can be pretty sure that 
the glue will not soften and let go when in 
normally cold water. 

We need one good side. It doesn’t have 
to be perfect as long as it has a smooth sur- 
face. This surface can be partly filler as in C 
Pd grade where one side is plugged or 
patched. The smooth side goes inwards, we 

can deal to the outside later. 
We want not too many internal voids. 

Have a look at the stack of sheets in the rack. 
If some of them have a lot of gaps in the cross- 
wise veneers, don’t buy the ones that look 
okay. Remember that only the voids near the 
edge will show and if some of sheets in a pro- 
duction run are ratty on the edges, chances 
are that there are internal voids as well. These 
voids are weak, often are a sign of poor 
gluebond, can reduce strength and make a 
sheet bend unevenly when wrapping around 
a boat, and the outer veneer may collapse 
under impact making a hole in the surface. In 
some cases they are starting places for rot. 
Try another grade or manufacturer. 

We need to check for overlaps in the in- 
ternal veneers, this is not unusual in the con- 
struction or utility grades and usually occurs 
where the two half veneers that form the 
crossband are overlapped when being laid up 
into a ply sheet. It shows in the edge as a 
double up at the join about halfway along the 
sheet, and in the surface as a change in the 
appearance of the sanded surface caused by 
the finishing machine sanding off the bump. 

This double up will appear in the finish of 
your boat. No matter how much you sand it, 
it will eventually reappear. 

Wood moves ever so slightly with time 
and change of moisture content, and the com- 
pressed wood in that double up will swell 
slightly more than the wood around it. It will 
become an unsightly straight lined bump in 
the finish that you will never be able to get 
rid of. Okay, perhaps in a bulkhead or seat 
top, but Murphie’s law will ensure that it is 
the sheet that goes on about halfway along 
the otherwise perfect side of your pride and 
joy! 

We need to check for sheet uniformity. 
Pull a sheet partway out of the rack.and swing 
down on the end, sighting along it while hold- 
ing it bent. The bend should be even, no flat 
spots and sharp bends. These indicate that 
some parts of the sheet are stiffer than oth- 
ers, and conversely some are weaker. They 
should be even! 

When you are still faced with a sheet of 
ply that reveals a gap, or gaps in the edges, 
after cutting out a component, use a sharp 
chisel to peel some veneer off a piece of scrap, 
dip it in glue, and drive it as far into the void 
as you can. The intention here is to fill the 
void as well as possibly preventing weakness 
and the accumulation of moisture. 

We have to make do to some extent with 
wood species, the old durable species are hard 

to come by. The fact that gaboon, or occoume, 
is widely used in boatbuilding is an indica- 
tion of just how good our coating systems are, 
as these two wood species can rot as quickly 
as look at you. Our paints, and sealants when 
appropriately used, are very effective at keep- 
ing water out. Rot, of course, needs food (the 

cellulose sugars in the wood), oxygen, and 
moisture, deny one of those three and rot can- 

not flourish. So we can preserve the less du- 
rable species and while it is nice to have a 
really good plywood made of a durable tim- 
ber species, it is not always obtainable so we 
have to do our best with what is available. 

I am frequently asked about treated ply- 
wood. There are several kinds, LOSP is com- 

mon, Light Oil Soluble Preservative. This 
stuff is moderately effective in preservation 
of wood, but can be very dodgy to glue. I 
myself will not use it with conventional glues 
and my testing has given variable results. 
LOSP is normally clear and may not be de- 
tectable by colour or touch. It may, in some 
cases, be detectable by smell but don’t bet on 

it. Very occasionally you might come across 
some green LOSP treatment. The green stain 
will normally be a light, bright green as op- 
posed to the dull, muted green of the CCA 
treatment chemical. 

CCA (copper, chrome, arsenic) sounds 
really hazardous, but in use the stuff bonds 
chemically to the wood fibre. People who 
have worked with CCA-treated woods for 
many years seem to show no signs of poison- 
ing from it, not like pentachlorophenol which 
is really nasty stuff. CCA is a waterborne 
treatment that penetrates some woods very 
well and kills anything from rot spores to 
teredo worm. It will not leach out and is very 
effective at preventing rot or insect damage. 
I suspect, though, that the perceived hazard 
of introducing this brew of chemicals into the 
environment will soon see it become unavail- 
able. 

I have built a number of boats from 
CCA-treated construction ply and have found . 



that as long as I scrub the surplus treatment 
salts out of the surface of the wood with a 
strong solution of bleach and hot water, I have 
had no problems with glueing with either 
epoxy or resorcinol. Following my selling her, 
the original Hobo sat for quite a few years 
partly full of fresh water and dead leaves. 
When the current owner stripped her, he 
found that the plywood was fine but much of 
the solid wood was history in spite of epoxy 
‘coating and lots of paint. 

Precoating is a good idea where quality 
is Suspect. It is a good idea anyway, but espe- 
cially so when the surface finish of the ply is 
not good. Rot flourishes in corners, cracks, 
voids, and other places where it can hide away 
unseen until it has a grip. This is at least partly 
because those places retain moisture and so a 
rough finished surface, or one with the checks 
and splits common to rotary peeled veneer. 
Peeled from the surface of a log rotated 
against a lathe knife, this cylindrical shaped 
sheet is pressed flat during the drying pro- 
cess and will then have a myriad of tiny 
lengthwise splits built into it. Some species 
are affected worse than others in this process. 

To reduce the chance of this happening, 
we can use the outstanding virtues of epoxy 
resin. It seals, it sticks, it fills, and it is as 
nearly waterproof as anything we are likely 
to find. It sticks to itself very well, so we can 
precoat the plywood that will be hard to ac- 
cess when the boat is built. Lay the sheets 
out, get the number one helper mixing resin, 
put the respirator and the Nitrile gloves on, 
and pitch into the sheets with a short nap paint 
roller. One coat plain resin and a second coat 
with enough microballons to make a good 
thick film should do the trick. Try it at about 
runny porridge consistency and tip off witha 
foam paint applicator (paintbrush). The sec- 
ond coat should go on just as the first one has 
almost lost its tackiness, and when the whole 
lot is well hardened the lot should be sanded 
until a “flatted” surface has been achieved. 

: Now I say “flatted.” That does not mean 
level, or in a single plane, or whatever the 
strict dictionary definition is. It does mean 
that all of the shiny surface has been sanded 
to a dull or “flat” surface. Don’t attack it too 
hard or with anything much more aggressive 
than about 80 grit as you will make holes in 
the coating and have to start again. 

The objective here is to have a nice 
smooth surface to which epoxy glue will ad- 
here and which will take paint. This is an ideal 
interior surface, already sanded smooth, easy 
to mark with pencil or felt pen, tends to saw 
without as much splintering of the cuts, and 
is precoated with the base of the boat’s pre- 
servative system. You can do both sides of 
all the bulkheads, seats, bunk fronts, and so 
on. This saves an awful lot of time and is less 
wasteful of resin than you might think, as you 
will tend to use the ply scraps and doing large 
areas in a controlled manner is more efficient 
than coating a series of smaller, less acces- 
sible areas in a partly assembled boat (no 
dribbles or puddles). 

Precoating can be bought, we have a 
product called MDO here, sold as““‘Signply.” 
Most plywood vendors sell a grade which has 
one or both sides covered with a layer of over- 
lay. The product is intended for use in signs, 
has to be durable in exterior use (waterproof 
and so on), has to be very smooth, provide a 
good base for paint (where paint will stick so 
will glue), and tends to be of good grades of 

veneer as failures are right out there where 
they are easily seen. 

I like MDO, short for Medium Density 
Overlay, it is usually high grade kraft paper 
impregnated with a resin such as melamine 
urea formaldehyde and hot pressed onto the 
ply surface. It’s very good stuff and in terms 
of saving labour and paint is often well worth 
the extra price. 

Even further on the precoating thing, but 
not so much concerned with the finish or 
rotproofing, I have on occasions specified ply 
panels precoated with fibreglass, kevlar, or 
carbon cloth or tape to improve strength. It is 
easy to coat the outside of a boat during con- 
struction, but a nightmare to do the same to 
the inside. I find that it is possible to better 
than double the stiffness of a panel by coat- 
ing both sides with “eglass,” “unidirectional 
rovings” or “knitted” fibreglass fabric. To coat 
both sides and then try to wrap the resulting 
sandwich around a curve is asking for trouble 
as it will be unbelievably stiff. Do the inside 
only as you will find only a very slight in- 
crease in stiffness when bending toward the 
coated.side. When the panel is in place and 
the boat at the appropriate stage, then the out- 
side can be coated completing the sandwich . 

Tough? I used 6mm (1/4) gaboon with 
9oz “unis” each side for the deck on a small 
ocean racer that had up to three crew danc- 
ing on the deck. Although the larger unsup- 
ported panels flexed a bit, that boat did over 
20,000 sea miles without so much as crack- 
ing the paint. 

Just a thought, coat one side of a panel 
with kevlar or carbon cloth and try to cut it 
with a jigsaw or sabre saw. This stuff needs 
special tools to cut it, and you are better cut- 
ting your panel to its finished size then lay- 
ing up the reinforcing coating before fitting 
it into place. As with most exotics, it pays to 
read the makers instructions before using it. 
Strong though! 

So we can, with care and work, use most 
grades of plywood. We can improve some that 
are not so good, we can make it stronger, pre- 
serve it, improve its finish and its resistance 
to checking, we can indeed make a silk purse 
out of a sow’s ear. But before you do, think 
about the boat, its intended use, and its ex- 
pected life. Don’t over specify the product. 
If you are building an ocean racer that will 
have an expected life of 50 years and more in 
her cruising retirement, where weight and 
strength is an important consideration, then 
your choice will be quite different from the 
one that is appropriate to a one sheet punt for 
the kids to paddle on the irrigation lake on 
Granddad’s farm. 

Coming Next Issue: 

A Design Puzzle 

(To learn more about John Welsford’s 
designs, contact Chuck Leinweber at 

Duckworks Magazine, 608 
Gammenthaler, Harper, TX 78631, 

online at 
www.duckworksmagazine.com) 
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The Rig: I dusted off my copy of The 
Chinese Sailing Rig - Designing and Build- 
ing Your Ownas I considered how I was go- 
ing to rig my shiny new canoe. It’s fortunate 
that I committed my knowledge and experi- 
ence with rig design to paper 20 years ago as 
I have a tendency to forget what I have 
learned. And, years ago I had been inspired 
by the sailing canoe movement of the 1870s. 

The original Vesper had a patent, fold- 
ing metal board. In my canoe the fore and aft 
position of the board had been moved, so my 
first task was to cut out a scale profile of my 
new vessel from the waterline down and bal- 
ance it to determine the center of lateral .re- 
sistance. I did this while waiting for my car’s 
oil to be changed at the Saturn agency. Fol- 
lowing my venerable instructions, I calculated 
the centers of effort of the original rig. Then 
with a bit of geometry and numbers, I came 
up with a plan. 

I had read that canoe rig designers back 
in the 19th century would sew a finished fore- 
sail and cobble together a mizzen or after sail 
(the “dandy”’). Then the dandy sail would be 
modified and finished through trial and er- 
ror. | was more certain and so made two pretty 
good dacron sails using several other very 
good reference books: Make Your Own Sails... 
And Win! and Canoe Rig The Essence and 
the Art, by Todd E. Bradshaw. And, of course, 
Stephens’ book has drawings of Vesper’s 
original Mohican rig, which I liked very 
much. I thought it best to begin with the 
Mohican rig, too, even though I had visions 

of a twin windsurfer rig or an Uffa Fox single 
masted rig. 

It’s important to remember that the ca- 
noe rig, being small, is a great one to experi- 
ment with. Innovations such as the cam cleat 
and remote reefing all came out of the canoe 
movement. Stephens, in his other book, Tra- 

ditions and Memories of American Yachting, 
delineates the direct relationship of the sail- 
ing canoe and the America’s Cup racer. The 
sailing canoe was a great laboratory tool. 
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Wing & wing in Mill Valley Harbor, Richardson’s Bay. 

Building My Vesper 
Decked Wood 
Sailing Canoe 

Part 2 

By Derek Van Loan - Photos by Katrina Van 
Loan 

As far as sewing a complete modern sail 
(one with shape sewn into it) was concerned, 
I had never made one. This is one reason I 
had gotten into Chinese rigs, they derive their 
shape from the battens. Nothing is required 
but sewing the panels together and suitably 
finishing their perimeter. At first I thought that 
I’d hand him the drawings and have my local 
sailmaker do the job. A brief meeting with 
him caused me to realize that I could not af- 
ford him. Even so, he graciously offered help. 

Obtaining the fabric (for a small sail, 
dacron, nothing else will do for me if I am 
going to put all that work into making a sail) 
is a pretty good trick these days. The choice 
is to buy it from your local sailmaker or weave 
it yourself. The weavers have an iron tight 
grasp on sales and only sell in quantity to 
sailmakers. Fortunately for us amateurs, 
Sailrite sells everything needed from the sew- 
ing machine to the grommet in any quantity, 
at a reasonable price, and they are nice folks 
to deal with. 7 

Moreover, the essential manuals they 
sell lift the veil of secrecy on the trade se- 
crets of the professional sailmaker. This per- 
mits amateurs to produce an acceptable sail. 
My friend Hugo Moreno loaned me his 1973 
edition ef Make Your Own Mainsails... He 
also offered valuable advice throughout my 
project. It is important to remember that 
sailmaking is as much art as it is science, and 
that the judgment and skill of a professional 
is well worth the cost if you can afford it. 

The box of materials arrived a few days 
after I had selected them from their online 
catalog and had phoned my order to them. I 
penciled the Mohican sails onto white painted 
plywood, the lines show through the sailcloth 
for hot knife cutting. I referred to Sailrite’s 
instructions for making lateen sails. Sail pan- 
els are held together with double sided tape 
for sewing. I simply sewed tabling to the hot 
knifed edges and used scraps to make pock- 
ets for the battens. 

Putting It All Together: After lashing the 
sails to their spars I rigged the canoe. Inci- 
dentally, I had shaped the masts enough un- 
dersized so that they would not swell and stick 
in the tubes. The foremast has two cheek 
blocks for the double ended halyard, so it was 
unnecessary to use some method of keeping 
the mast from being twisted by a halyard run- 
ning aft to the cleat on the outside of the cock- 
pit coaming. The dandy halyard cleat is on 
the mast, being easily reachable from the 
cockpit. Its sheet belays to a cleat on the tiller. 

I led the foresheet through nylon rings, 
one on a rope horse, the other on a span be- 
tween the boom and batten, the standing part 
tied to the horse ring. The after lazyjack on 
the foresail is adjusted by making it off on a 
thimble just above the boom. This is reach- 
able from the cockpit. The forward lifts on 
both sails are fixed, as is the after lift on the 
dandy. 

When I launched the first time I had not 
rigged the rudder blade downhaul line, which 
made for an awkward launch until Donna 
Hamilton, late of the Adirondacks, happened 
along with her son, saw what was happen- 
ing, and waded into the cold bay water to 
regulate the blade! Her family had made boats 
and she recognized the lineage of mine. 

The collapsible dolly that I use to wheel 
my canoe to and from the water was inspired 
by a book published in London in 1932, 
Coastal Cruising for Landsmen, by C.E. 
Tyrrell Lewis. It consists of a plywood cradle 
with axle and a removable fore and aft keel 



piece. I removed the bearings from 16” bike 
wheels, which are held on the axles by pins, 
and all packs flat. The cradle is shaped to the 
canoe’s midsection and padded. It bears the 
entire weight of the canoe, which rides at a 
convenient height so that I can walk normally 
while pushing or pulling the canoe, which 
simply rests in the cradle. 

For those times when I wish to trans- 
port my canoe on my cab over truck camper, 
I have constructed a davit of 1-1/2” metal 
conduit that I found in a local scrap yard. A 
$30 winch lifts the canoe, which is swung 
around and lowered into cradles on top. The 
winch was not designed to safely hoist an 
overhead load, but it has a 900 pound capac- 
ity and does not unduly concern me as it never 
feels as though things are getting anywhere 
near the limits of control. 

My Vesper tacked readily in the light 
breeze and pointed well. I soon learned to sail 
with the dandy sheeted while holding the 
main sheet. It’s like sailing a fine piece of 
furniture. On the third sail, after having sailed 
for hours on Richardson’s Bay, I purposely 
dumped her near the beach by not getting up 
onto the side deck during a puff. I found that 
flotation under the cockpit side decks would 
be helpful and have resolved to keep the cabin 
hatch cover secured. 

Also the 3-lb. anchor, with its line 
cleated had, unobserved by me, dropped out, 
causing the canoe to be pulled over by the 
tidal current. I only realized that the anchor 
was down when I tried to paddle away! Little 
water had entered the cabin so I crouched on 
a rowboat at the dinghy dock, sponged out, 
paddled to windward, and sailed back to my 
launching site. This vessel is fast, elegant, and 
fun to sail. 

My only disappointment comes with not 
being easily able to take aa eae The 
~ SADA ER a ae 

cockpit is a busy place, even though I made 
it big enough to seat two, and the optional 
cabin seating, while comfortable, 1s not con- 
ducive to sociability. 

I have begun building the Chapelle Dela- 
ware Ducker and could be talked out of ca- 
noe and jig ownership, but meanwhile I’m 
having a great time! 

Books, Magazines & Suppliers 

Canoe and Boat Building For Amateurs, 
W.P. Stephens, Forest and Stream Publishing 
Co., 1895, available online, too. 

Rushton and His Times in American 
Canoeing, Atwood Manley, Syracuse Univer- 
sity Press, paperback, 1977. 

A Thousand Miles in the Rob Roy Ca- 
noe, J. MacGregor, M.A., Roberts Brothers, 
Boston, 1867. 

The Rob Roy on the Baltic, J. 
MacGregor, M.A., Sampson Low, Son & 

Marston, London, 1867, available online. 
WoodenBoat #65, “My Brother Everett,” 

by Mason Smith. (I met Everett on the Golden 
Gate Bridge in the 1980s when we were both 
having car trouble) Some great photos of his 
Vesper. 

Alone In The Caribbean, Frederic A. 
Fenger, George H. Doran Company, New 
York, 1911. 

Small Craft Advisor, #7 “Yakaboo & 
Frederic Fenger,” by William C. Mantis. 

Messing About In Boats, articles by 
Hugh Horton, such as “Serendipity: A Magic 
Carpet,” Volume 19, #6, August 1, 2001. 

Dinghies for all Waters, Eric Coleman, 
Hollis & Carter, London, 1976. 

Ultralight Boatbuilding, Thomas J. Hill, 
International Marine, Camden, Maine, 1987. 

Ultralight Boatbuilding with Thomas J. 
Hill, VHS Video, Brookfield Craft Center, 
P.O. Box 122, Brookfield, CT 06804, 
www.brookfieldcraftcenter.org 

Thoughts on Yachts and Yachting, Uffa 
Fox, Charles Scribners’ Sons, New York, 

1939. 
Traditions and Memories of American 

Yachting, W.P. Stephens, Hearst Magazines, 
Inc., New York, 1945. 

The Chinese Sailing Rig - Designing & 
Building Your Own; Derek Van Loan, Para- 
dise Cay Publications, Arcata, California, 
1981, 1993. 

Make Your Own Mainsails....and Win!, 
James Lowell Grant, Sailrite Kits, Columbia 
City, Indiana, 1973. 

Coastal Cruising For Landsmen, C.E. 
Tyrell Lewis, Oxford University Press, Lon- 
don, 1932. 

Canoe Rig The Essence and the Art, 
Todd E. Bradshaw, WoodenBoat Publication, 

2000. 
www.google.com, just type in decked 

wood sailing canoes. 

FEATHERCRAFT 
FOLDING KAYAKS GALORE 

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

KLEPPER ¢ FEATHERCRAFT 
FOLBOT « NAUTIRAID « POUCH 

All in stock * We ship * Why wait? 

Best Selection in the Whole USA 
Save $$$ when you buy from W.F.K.C. 

Toll Free (888) 692-8092 
Western Folding Kayak Center 6155 Mt. Aukum Rd. 

Somerset, CA 95684-0130 
www.westernfoldingkayak.com 

We buy used Klepper folding kayaks 

The Boy, Me and the Cat 
Cruise of the Mascot, 1912-1913 

The story of a voyage from New Bedford, MA to Miami, FL 
in a 24’ Cape Cod catboat. This third edition includes 
nearly 100 newly rediscovered photos as well as many 
original drawings by the author. 

Do cor Se For building. 
Or just CHEE EETEALS 
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Available Now! Send $29.95+$1.50 S&H 

The Catboat Association 
38 Brookwood Drive, Branford, CT 06405-2325 

www.catboats.org 

as Gelgfitilg aiitieal ws it's titfe. 
~ Walter Cronkite 

The Boy, Me and the Cat is different ... 

it's right up there in the hall of fame. 
-Peter Spectre, WoodenBoat 
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‘AI proceeds benifit The Catboat Association, inc., 2 non-profit, charitable, tax-exempt organization. 

hether you are building a boat, having 
a boat built for you or simply want to dream, 

we invite you to learn about our collection of more 

than 100,000 historic ships plans. 

Ask us about plans by John Gardner, Pete Culler, 

Dave Dillion, L. Francis Herreshoff and many 

BEN re ee oe eee Ee oe others. Our staff is ready to assist you. 

For more information, call 860.572.5360 or email 

shipsplans@mysticseaport.org. 

Greens Point Boatyard 

Storage ~ Service ~ Salvage 

Native White Oak 
Rough Sawn, Live Edge Boards 

Logs and Pilings 

eo is 
www.mysticseaport.org/research/ro-shipsplans.htm 

MYSTIC SEAPORT 
THE MUSEUM OF AMERICA AND THE SEA™ 

= 

Exit 90 off I-95 in Mystic, Connecticut 

31 Greens Point Road, Ipswich, MA 01938 
Tel: 978-356-7416 Fax: 978-356-7424 os 
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My Camper Rooftop 
Carrier Davit 

Here are a few drawings and photos of 
my camper davit. I must say that I’ve been 
inspired by Jim Thayer’s various truck top- 
ping adventures. 

I do have serious reservations about us- 
ing a cheap winch. Better would be some sort 
of worm drive winch. My winch cost $30 and 
has a 900-Ib. capacity. It does feel safe enough 
to me, but it could be improved with the sub- 
stitution of a wheel with knob for the winch 
handle. I did not detail the attachments to the 
camper. 

My winch is attached to the camper jack 
with a couple of steel straps, and swings in 
for travel. The bent 1-1/2” electrical conduit 
davit goes through a 3/16” metal plate at the 
top edge of the camper, and I welded and 
gusseted a 3/16” plate to angle iron for the 
bottom support. The angle is lagged and 
bolted to the camper’s corner post. The jack 
bracket is lagged on over the davit’s angle 
iron. The holes for the davit are cut larger than 

Burt's Canoes 

Traditional Wood/Canvas Canoes 

BURT LIBBY 2103 Hallowell Rd. 
(207) 268-4802 Litchfield, ME 04350 

Wing Systems 
Touring Shell 

The 1 Boat Fleet 

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

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

For Orders: (516) 922-2655 Collect 

the diameter of the conduit and a scrap of 
good quality 1/2” ply provides the bearing 
surface for the upper support. The 5/8” bar 
bears against the bottom phenolic laminate 
bearing and serves to keep the davit up and 
to swing the davit. 3M 5200 seals all. 

I use my kayak paddle to help push the 
canoe around and into place. 

Canoe with silver tarp cover on camper with 
davit lowered, dolly in foreground. 

i SMALL TRUCK 

DAVIT UP *3 CAMPER © 
(Truck not shown) 

RL 

_—— 5/8" BAR / 
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DAVIT DOWN 

CHOCKS, SECURE. 

LOWER DAVIT 
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RayCraft 
By Robb White 

I ought to do my research better, but 
that’s not my passion and you know a man 
has to let go of a few compulsions when he 
gets old enough to realize that he is not pay- 
ing proper attention to all of them anymore. I 
think I am going to quit going to air shows 
next. 

Anyway, somehow there were these 
molded plywood boats available in the late 
“40s and through the ‘50s. I even heard that 
there were some built back in the ‘30s. 
Though I never went to the factory, I heard 
that the veneer was actually laid up and 
pressed and heated just like regular plywood, 
but it was done either on or in a boat shaped 
mould or mandrel (maybe both). Anyway, the 
result was an astonishingly smooth, light hull. 
The only ones I ever saw were made by 
Dunphy in Wisconsin or this little outfit in 
Tennessee called RayCraft. 

Well, that’s not exactly all there was to 
it. I don’t know about Dunphy, but back in 
the early ‘50s it was possible to buy just the 
molded part without any trim or transom or 
anything. The moulded plywood hulls came 
on the truck nested together in a plywood box. 
Though the hulls I saw had a good 
tumblehome to the stern, the fact that there 
was no transom allowed them to be unnested 
by spraddling out the sides enough to get one 
hull out of the others and out of the box. The 
old man I worked for when I was a teenager 
(putting together boat trailers and screwing 
ridiculous chrome plated accessories onto 
Lymans and Thompsons) had a box of maybe 
five or six of the hulls. 

I don’t know what your experience is, 
but I think when you get the hull of a boat 
finished, you are only about 10% through. So, 
this man still had most of those molded ply- 
wood hulls in that box when he died about 
1990. I have no idea what became of them, 
but I am afraid they had powder post beetles 
in them, I know the box did. He thought he 
could make a good profit if he built the tran- 
soms, foredecks, and all the innards out of 
very good mahogany (still had a lot of that 
when he died, too) and sold the boats at a 
premium price to people with discriminating 
tastes. I can only remember him actually fin- 
ishing out one of those hulls. I was fortunate 
enough to be able to do a good little bit of 
hand sanding on the project. 

The discriminating boat buyers of this 
region were just beginning to discriminate 
against wood boats about then. I remember 
the first fiberglass boats that man sold were 
made by MFG (Molded Fiber Glass Boat 
Company) and were molded lap strake on the 
outside. They looked a lot like a Thompson 
plywood lapstrake boat and I wondered where 
they got their plug. Those old MFGs were 
pretty good boats, but they were heavy anda 
real Lyman or Thompson would run rings 
around one with the same horsepower. The 
champ of the light, fast boats, though was the 
RayCraft. 

I don’t know for sure, but I believe Mr. 
Ray bought his hulls from the same place my 
boss did because they had the same shape as 
the hulls in the box. I can’t remember and 
don’t know where to find out, but they were 

made someplace up in Canada. He knew what 
he was doing, though, and a RayCraft was a 
beautifully built boat. The transom, foredeck, 
and all the trim was very good mahogany. 
Despite that, the old man only sold one or 
two. Everybody and his brother was turning 
out the tackiest looking fiberglass runabouts 
back then and OMC and Mercury had seen 
the wave of the future and were turning out 
engines big enough to make anything haul 
ass. 

Some of those early fiberglass boats 
were so astonishingly ugly that it took a sec- 
ond glance to make sure you actually saw 
what you thought you did. The motors were 
just as silly looking, too. But it didn’t make 
any difference how light and pretty and effi- 
cient your boat was, nobody gave it a second 
glance if it was rolling around in the wake, 
and that truth persists to this day. I ought to 
have had sense enough to have some sense 
myself and gone into some other business, 
because those RayCrafts were a certain indi- 
cator if there ever was one. 

There were about four of them around 
here, though. One of my uncles had one. It 
was a mighty good boat, too, smooth riding 
and very dry. The only trouble with it was 
that it was hard to pay attention to where you 
were going from looking at all that varnished 
mahogany. I don’t know what became of my 
uncle’s RayCraft, but the next boat he had 
was a fiberglass Thunderbird (with the “‘ca- 
thedral hull’’) and it wasn’t hard to pay atten- 
tion to where you were going in that thing. I 
do know what happened to a few other 
RayCrafts though. They were varnished all 
inside and people around here did not under- 
stand that you couldn’t just let such a boat sit 
out in the hot sun all the time, so soon Mr. 

Ray’s original, very good varnish job went 
to hell and the boat got to where it didn’t look 
all that cute anymore so it turned into a der- 
elict. Leaves banked up along the transom and 
that rotted out. 

One time, about 1969, a young man 
brought a RayCraft to me to get some advice 
about how to fix the transom. He was an ide- 
alist and thought he could fix the old, badly 
checked mahogany foredeck and varnish it 
back as good as new, but he didn’t know what 
to do about the transom and eight or ten inches 
of rotten plywood back by the stern. 

14 Picnic Cat 
17’ Sun Cat 

Other models 
in stock 

FERNALD’S MARINE 
On the River Parker 

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

He thought he could shorten the boat and 
build a new transom and I guess he could 
have. I told him that it would be a world of 
trouble but he had seen a brand new RayCraft 
and wanted to do it anyway. I wish I could 
say that he was successful but, though he did 
a little messing around with fiberglass and 
varnish and got the boat back to running, it 
never did turn out very good and soon fin- 
ished disintegrating. 

The brand new RayCraft in 1969? Yep, 
there were two of them hanging from the ceil- 
ing in the old boat place where I used to work. 
They were hanging there in 1990, too, when 
the old man died. They were sold to some 
“discriminating” people right around here. I 
know where one of them is. I'll see if they'll 
let me take a picture for you. 

ATLANTIC 
COASTAL 
KAYA KER 

Beginning our 12th 
season in March 2003! 

Would you like to 
read more, lots more, 
about sea kayaking? 

SUBSCRIBE NOW! 
Atlantic Coastal Kayaker 
will bring you 40 pages 
monthly all about sea 

kayaking, 10 times a year 
(March through December) 

All this for only $22 
(10 issues)! 

Like to see a sample issue? 
Just ask. 

Subscription Order Form 

Name: 

Address: 

City: 

State Zip; 

Send check for $22 payable to: 

Atlantic Coastal Kayaker 
P.O. Box 520, Ipswich, MA 01938 
(978) 356-6112 (Phone & Fax) 



SCOOHER PHIL BOLGER & FRIENDS, INC. 
saree hat BOAT DESIGNERS, PO BOX 1209 

FAX 978-282-1349 
GLOUCESTER, MA 01930, USA 

Bolger on Design 

Bantam 20 16 
Design #654 

Update & Upgrade 

a | Update 

We first introduced Bantam in the June 
1, 1999 issue of MAIJB. By summer 2002 at 
least two hulls had been built and were run- 
ning. In the August 15 issue of MAIB we pre- 
sented an update on Tom David’s Bantam 
with a 14 picture photo commentary on the 
first boat completed with full folding roof 
geometry. She was propelled by a new 25hp 
Honda and hit 16 knots wide open before 
being fully broken in. 

Earlier that year in February John 
Bartlett wrote from Florida that his Bantam, 
Pelican, had been launched on a blustery 
overcast day and promptly taken on a jaunt. 
He had not yet assembled the roof and little 
of her interior, but after about 320 hours of 
construction time to this stage, he was impa- 
tient to give her an early baptism with three 

Pb eager friends to shove her off. Here are some 
od excerpts from his report: 

“Just launched your Bantam last week- 
end and wanted to let you know how pleased 
I am. She performs very well, speedy and 
thrilling even with my 9.9hp Yamaha. I busted 
north through whitecaps on the Intracoastal 
with no pounding and hardly any spray. Very 
stable in boat wakes in the inlet. Carries four 
big men all day and feels lively and stable. 
She also slips along easily at idle and corners 
flat at speed. With four patio chairs, very com- 
fortable and roomy. We all had a great time 
and were out for hours on three days and used 
very, very little gas. I am working on cabin 
roof now.” 

Good news indeed. Of course she was 
floating very light without her superstructure 
and interior detailing, but also because John 
Bartlett was not concerned with length con- 



straints and had, with our agreement, pulled 
out the main hull transom flush to the stern, 
gaining a few additional square feet of water 

* plane to float his 100-lb. motor. As designed 
for a Dutch client, the point had been to al- 
low parking the hull, nose removed and mo- 
tor down vertical, in a moderate length Euro- 
pean garage where every inch saved was vi- 
tal in order to close the door. Furthermore, 
building her as designed makes clearing 
potwarp from the propeller much less acro- 
batic. The weighing of advantages and dis- 
advantages is always a compromise. Even 
with generous American garage length, ma- 
rina cost, or just outboard exposure may make 
some pick the short version while the longer 
main hull makes her run a bit better with more 
bottom to carry her weight. 

A year later Bartlett sent an update on 
his boat. He had spent the summer on another 
boat up in Canada and finally got back to 
complete his Pelican: 

“She’s a great, great boat. I deviated 
from your window details some, lack of con- 
fidence in my carpentry skills, but I built the 
roof light about 80 Ibs. of 3/8” ply glassed 
both sides so I can stand and walk on it. Win- 
dows are held in by wing nuts and some pi- 
ano hinges and superstructure is very rigid. 
The side forward windows slide aft, captured 
by the roof overhang, then secured in place 
by lines attached to cleats. Moldings make it 
quite watertight and secure while remaining 
light and airy. 

The bow section is light and removes 
easily. The hull is built to your plans except 
for the transom extension I discussed with 
you. I feel she is quite light as I am a good 
glasser, stripping the resin off with a squee- 
gee, then filling the weave, etc. Light cloth 
and finish has received many compliments. I 
did a good bit of radiusing and filleting. This 
past fall I finished the roof and windows, 
electrics and interior cabinetry. She now has 
two comfy berths with a drop in piece to make 
a wide double. I have a 5’ counter to port. 
The port bunk foot fits under it. Very comfy 
and utilitarian. Dry, airy, great visibility, have 
a nice cruiser. 

Four knots at 2500rpm with six adults. 
No wake but won’t go much faster now 
loaded, but it’s a nice speed at maybe 20mpg. 
Anyway she’s good in a chop right into white- 
caps on the Indian River or on the beam, not 
rocking feels very secure. I have a push pull 
stick rigged up to a spinner on the wheel and 
I can steer from the roof or foredeck, idling 
along in near silence in 16” along the flats 
looking straight down over the bow watch- 
ing the stingrays scatter. I can cruise where 
kayaks and canoes go, and there are few of 
those down here, which means I’ve got thou- 
sands of acres of good boating, cruising, and 
anchoring off to both sides of the Intracoastal 
Waterway. It’s just the ticket for Florida where 
the channels are very busy and deep anchor- 
ages few. 

Anyway I’m so happy and sure of her 
safety and performance I’ve decided to offer 
her for weekly charters (www.treasurecoast 
houseboatrentals.com). 

I hope many more Bantams are built as 
she is really a great boat that does everything 
well. Cost me about $3,000 for ply, plexiglass, 
epoxy, glass cloth, and electrics, not includ- 
ing the motor. She’s painted with exterior la- 
tex, white shiny boat paint on roof, and I’m 
thinking of a luggage rack on the roof, just 

enough room for some underbed storage 
boxes or could hinge up Volkswagen style for 
an extra rooftop berth. She’s easy to build and 
I got lots of use from the hull on weekends 
while I finished roof and windows.” 

Not much left to add apart from a note 
or two. It is good to hear the joy and accom- 
plishment pervading this project. We sure like 
the idea of throwing into her a temporary plat- 
form for a few beach chairs to ride around 
while the house matured in the shop. And to 
share her with others is a nice combination 
of subsidizing her cost while spreading the 
good news. 

We'd try a little more pitch on the pro- 
peller for a bit more speed at the rpm Bartlett 
prefers for economy. We are surprised by the 

roof’s reported strength, as 3/8” alone would 
not seem good defense against a northern 
snow load, not in Florida, or 200 Ibs. of point 

load. Finally, a good railing seems called for 
on the rooftop sleeping, as powerboat wakes 
at night might make for a realistic nightmare. 
We would not support routine loading of her 
roof and thus window structure if you keep 
her folding ability. On the other hand, with a 
stout house someone will go for a flying 
bridge, which we’d also discourage. She is 
in all ways meant to be light for easy towing 
behind modest cars and easy running with 
moderate horsepower. 

But there will be the temptation to add 
to her. Bartlett already thinks of bumping up 
her efficiency with that 9.9hp unit by adding 
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tails of perhaps 4’ length. If there is no per- 
sonal advantage to her minimum available 
length, there will be little to dissuade him.° 
Indeed she would run a bit better yet, but af- 
ter a prop change first. But she’ll turn less 
well likely and you’ve got to bear in mind 
that she is structurally quite dainty, which 
should limit the ultimate extent of such ideas. 
Bartlett’s craft seems destined to take advan- 
tage of an extensive network of protected salt 
and fresh water ways where grand structural 
stress might only be an issue if at hull speed 
she runs into a pop top channel buoy. 

Upgrade 

Tom David, on the other had, all along 
has been interested in reasonably serious ex- 
ploration of the New England coastline, a 
good part of which is unprotected indeed, 
apart from longer. crossings such as from 
Nantucket to the mainland. Equipped for 
cruising, short of a radar set, and with the 
25hp for warp speed to cut time of exposure 
between sheltered grounds, his Bantam did 
not fare well enough in her original configu- 
ration to readily head out. An old truth con- 
firmed yet again, multihulls readily accumu- 
late weight in structure and additions to show 
mis-estimates quickly and undeniably. Her 

problem, our problem, was not enough sus- 
pension travel of the bridge between the hulls 
at her level of displacement. Some serious 
wallops would periodically happen with 1m- 
pressive noise and impact in the forward tun- 
nels, and water would spit up and against the 
windshield. 

What she needed for usage like Tom 
David’s was more freeboard between the hulls 
to keep waves from pounding her too early 
and to allow airflow to rush through the tun- 
nels without periodic constrictions aft which 
would often make her cough spray out, up 
and over right in the face. But unfortunately 
her ergonomics between main hull sole and 
settee height stood in the way of any radical 
alteration of plans and boat. 

The solution is reasonably affordable in 
terms of cost and effort, gives her a dramatic 
increase in positive buoyancy, and makes her 
three bottoms de facto impenetrable to ab- 
sorb impact from rocks and large unyielding 
flotsam at speed. It is only really acceptable 
as a design concept due to the inherent sta- 
bility characteristics of Bantam’s wide legged 
trimaran stance, most monohulls would not 
like it. 

We added 6” of foam under the struc- 
ture of the mainhull and 8” under the floats, 
enclosed on the sides and bottoms with ply, 
glass and epoxy, all without touching the 
structure or the finish of any existing Ban- 

tam, apart from minor seam related cosmet- 
ics. In fact, the boot top could cover that seam 
or you could keep the original line between 
bottom paint and topsides finish to have more 
than enough bottom paint showing if she lives 
on a mooring a good part of the year, a par- 
ticular concern of Tom David’s. 

The upgraded plans show bread-and- 
butter contouring in plywood of all three bow 
sections to allow quieter entry running or at 
rest. The sandwich is hollow, of course, and 
it could be assembled of lots of leftover pieces 
as all would be shaped with grinder and 
sander from round to square aft, covered in 
glass for final protection. You would have to 
turn her over, which was part of the assem» 
bly sequence to begin with. 

Apart from the work itself, additional 
nuisance arises from the need to empty the 
hulls of any loose and non-invertible items 
such as house batteries. Bartlett’s Pelican 
seems to not need this upgrade at all, while 
David’s Bantam would be seriously improved 
to allow the coastal explorations she was built 
for to begin with. With her platform soles, 
her bridge freeboard should be about 6.5” - 
7” higher in the water for more than double 
the air in her tunnels and a quieter ride in 
choppier conditions at speed. 

At any rate, the upgrades are, of course, 

free to all who have already bought plans and 
are now permanently part of the master plans. 

THE ULTIMATE BOATING EXPERIENCE 

‘njoy the challenge and rewards of learning how 

to build a wooden boat! Our renowned instruct- 
Typical Courses 
“ISABELLE” WOODEN ROWING SHELL 

tors teach courses for every level of experience, 

from novice to advanced woodworker. You'll use mod- 

ern tools and classic nautical designs in our new facility, 

located in the historic seaport district of Norwalk, 

Connecticut. Two-week, evening and weekend pro- 

grams available. 

Want to build your own boat? 
You can use our well-equipped facilities and get advice 

from our instructors to build a design of your choice. 

CODEN ICE 

Sliding seat rowing is an excellent form of exercise. We've 

designed the “Isabelle” to accommodate the Alden Rowmaster, 

and she's long, low, and sleek. Instructor: Aimé Fraser, nationally 

renowned boat builder, writer and educator. 

BUILDING A STITCH & GLUE KAYAK 

Enhance your woodworking skills as you build your own 

classic two-person wooden kayak. Instructor: Eric Schade, noted 

designer and builder of kayaks, canoes and paddles. 

YANKEE TENDER 12’ 

Enter the world of traditional wooden boatbuilding while work- 

ing as part of a team to construct two 12’ Yankee Tender skiffs.* 

You'll learn how to use hand tools, how to set up molds, and 

how to think like a boat builder. Instructor: Aimé Fraser. 

FOR MORE INFORMATION ON COURSES AND 

* SCHEDULES OR TO APPLY FOR A COURSE: 

Telephone: 203.831.0426 

Web: WWW.WOODENBOATWORKSHOP.COM 



By Chris Kaiser 

“The Crack of Dawn’’ 

It’s ten past four on a snowy afternoon. 
The tide is falling close to low, the horizon is 
nonexistent. Behind the headlands of Sandy 
Point Reservation at the southern tip of Plum 
Island the world is a muted gray blanket, con- 
fusing depth perception and blurring focus. 
The same wet wool engulfs the broader At- 
lantic beyond the island and creeps into the 
foreground to snag its indistinct edges on the 
exposed sandbars, making them floating is- 
lands in the gloom. Every moment increases 
the intensity of the grizzle. I am certainly 
grateful not to be making my living on the 
waters of New England. You would need the 
reckoning capabilities of the ancient 
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Polynesians to find your way home safely 
tonight. 

In stark contrast was the startling dawn 
at 6:30 over Cape Ann. A few lean clouds loi- 
tered at the lower altitudes in the early win- 
ter sky. To the southeast came a thin magenta 
crack in the overcast of the approaching storm 
front. | watched this line grow like skillfully 
applied theatrical makeup, outlining the 
world’s eastern limits. I have enjoyed many 
dawns here on the coast. There have been 
remarkable ones for which I’ve dragged a 
grumbling spouse or child from bed to wit- 
ness the miracle. 

Of all past dawns where that old expres- 
sion, “Red sky in morning, sailors take warn- 
ing,’ has come to mind, none could touch this 
morning’s display for surgical precision and 
rapid execution. Widening to no more then a 
finger’s width above the horizon, the sun rose 
through the wash of color to be enveloped by 
the leaden clouds. The reflection of shallow 
rays from the ocean beyond (perhaps Boston 
Harbor) then shot out a colorful feathered boa 
still remarkably true in value. 

The sometimes painter within me 
clamoured to be released and capture this, e1- 

ther with the camera (tucked away in a closet) 
or from a palette of clean watercolors (bur- 
ied deeper in the studio space down cellar). I 
knew neither could have ensnared the glory 
of this moment. There is no technique avail- 
able to the amateur to put this on film. And 
Windsor Newton, for all their history, hasn’t 
compounded the pigments that could do jus- 
tice to the color. The image burnt onto my 
retina is captured and can be replayed. 

The beauty of living on the coast is, in 
part, the collection of all these experiences. 
People who live around the water, be it for a 

stolen hour or two “messing about,” or fortu- 
nate enough to be in intimate contact daily, 

have their horizons widened and are seduced 

34th Annual John Gardner 

 SmallCraft 
Workshop 

It’s time to mess about. 

June 7-8, 2003 

For more information: 

860.572.0711 x 5028 

jgscw @mysticseaport.org 
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www.mysticseaport.org 

MYSTIC SEAPORT 
TE VU SB UMEO RAIL Ri €C AVAIN DaT-HLbss. FAT 

Exit 90 off 1-95 in Mystic, Connecticut 

by nature’s whims and moods. When the 
troubles of the world seem to weigh too 
heavily on you, take a minute and cast back 
through your happiest memories of coastal 
experiences. 

Never much of a journal keeper, I’ve 
begun to treasure the experiences I’ve taken 
time to write down. It’s been a rather undis- 
ciplined affair ‘til now as work and young 
family interfered. The “doing” was more im- 
portant then the telling or sharing. With the 
world becoming more demanding, more com- 

plex, and far more unnerving to deal with, 
we all can benefit from savoring the water- 
front experiences available to us. 

This morning I fully appreciated the ex- 
pression; “The Crack of Dawn.” 

There is nothing— absolutely nothing— 

half 20 much worth doing i 

Simply Messing About In Boats 

Nautical Apparel @ Accessories 

from 

The Wind in the Willows 

The Design Worky 
toll free 877-637-7464 
www.messingabout.com 

SCE RES TE SEIT REI LEE = 

ee oe a a Sern Le ace ee ee a ec ad 

TR 

REET: 

a 

ea ER 

ERAN IL TY BIE D 

29 



Builders & 
Sailing Headquarter Restorers 

& Wooden Boat Center 
*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
Arey’s Pond Catboats 

SOLID 
COMFORT 
BOATS 

Sailing Cruising Canoes 
Sea Touring Kayaks 
Anglers Sampans 

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

(586) 468-6456 
<huhorton@tir.com> 

> sae aa = 
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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 

tL 
Race Winning Fixed Seat Rowing Boats 

Fast, Durable, Good Looking 
P.0. Box 125, Alstead, NH 83682 - (603) 835-6985 

http://home.attbi.com/~qboats 

SERRE, 

Robb White & Sons, Inc. 

Custom Small Boats 

Forty Years 

, P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, GA 31799 

THE ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
by the 

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

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

Gardner Callanen, Boatbuilder 

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

> a p< 

Custom 
Small 
Boats ; 

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

Mast Hoops 

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

Deadeyes - Bullseyes - 
Custom Bronze Hardware 

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

(978) 462-7409 

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

P.O. Box 1007 
Cooperstown, NY 13326 

Woodenboat Restoration & Rigging 

Reproduction of Charles Lawton 

10’ Yacht Tender 
Cedar on Oak 

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

C. Stickney, Boatbuilders Ltd. 1997 

ers Ltd. 

15 Wiley’s Corner Rd., St. George, ME 04857 

(207) 372-8543 

email: stickney@midcoast.com 

Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 
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C. Stickney Boatbuild 



Sodas 

> Smaticraft 4 
Builders of Traditional and 

Contemporary Rowing and Sailing Craft 

Richard Cullison 
301-946-5002 

11515 Kenton Drive 
Silver Spring, MD 20902 

www.CullisonSmallCraft.com 

Hansen & Company 
Builders of Practical & Impractical 

Boats 
Gloucester Gull Rowing Dories, 
Kayaks & Other Small Boats 

Dennis Hansen 
P.O. Box 122 
Spruce Head, ME 04859 

207-594-8073 
dgehansen@aol.com 

William Clements 
Boat Builder 
Since 1980 

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

<bill@boatbldr.com> 
<www.boatbldr.com> 

WOOD BOAT and CANOE 

RESTORATION SUPPLIES and TOOLS 

U.S. MADE SILICON BRONZE WOOD SCREWS 

MAS EPOX Y**TARGET COATINGS 

CANOE CANVAS**TRADITIONAL CANVAS FILLER 

BRASS CANOE TACKS & STEMBANDS 

AND MORE!! 

For free catalog call (800) 896-9536 

HADDEN Boat COMPANY 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

REDD’S POND BOATWORKS 
Thad Danielson 
1 Norman Street 

Marblehead, MA 01945 

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

JUST LAUNCHED 
34’ W. Atkin tunnel stern 

Sea Bright Skiff 

Wooden Boat Building, Classic Designs, 
Traditional Construction and Materials 

aye Be rry 

(SERRE IY Designs by Platt Monfort 

STUDY PLANS BOOK $4.95 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO $19.95 

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

(207) 882-5504 oo 
<gaboats.com> 

SWIFTY 12 

anyone can 
build from 
our pre-as- 2 
sembled em ; 
kit. Price, including sail, $975. Gnise = 13, 
kit designs handcrafted in Vermont, $5. Two- 
hour demonstration video, $23. 

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

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

My Wooden Boat!...On-Line 
Forum...Calendar of events... 
School Courses...Books... 

COASTER 
$40.65 | 

SKIPJACK 
$35.15 

Boat Plans...and more! 

www.woodenboat.com 

BOOKS 

John Welsford Design Catalog 
$10 plus p&h 

DRAKETAIL { 
$29.64 

MODELS THAT REALLY SAIL 
Rupser BAND & Sart PowerepD Kits 

PRE-SHAPED & DRILLED PARTS 
BRASS, COPPER & STAINLESS HARDWARE 

GREAT FUN IN POOL, POND OR SEA * ORDER YOURS TODA 

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

SEAWORTHY SMALL SHIPS 
Dept. M, PO Box 2863 

Prince Frederick, MD 20678, USA 

Boat Building for Beginners 
(and beyond) 

by Jim Michalak, $17 = p&h 

New Zealand Backyard 
Boatbuilder 

by John Welsford, $24 = p&h 

p&h, all orders, $5.00 

DUCKWORKS MAGAZINE 
608 Gammenthaler 

Harper, TX 78631 

www.duckworksmagazine.com 



PIRAGUA 

14’ x 33” x 70 POUNDS 
$15 PLANS - $1 INFO ON 16 BOATS 

JIM MICHALAK 
118 E. RANDALL, LEBANON IL, 62254 

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

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

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

apatkin@aol.com 

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

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

I would recommend [her] to 

anyone, whether novice or 

an experienced paddler,” 

V.S.—Sea Kayaker Magazine 

Oct. 1998 
Dot ela 
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Pygmy Boats | inte 

The thinking person’s answer to 

the PWC! Jozebote2: fast, stable, 

lightweight, super easy and quick 

to build for under $175. Step-by- 

step instruction plans $20 from 

Joe Reisner, 9600 Seventeen Mile 

Road, Marshall, MI 49068. 

SWAMP YARKEE 
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 

John Lockwood, Designer 

30-Year Wilderness Paddler 

Computer Design Pioneer 

15 Kits-- 5 Plan Sets 

Ultra-Light 

Stitch-n-Glue 

Best Kayak Kits 

Since 1986 

For a Free Color Catalogue Write: PO Box 1529» * Dept. 2° Port Townsend: ‘WA 98368 

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

Classics of the North Carolina coast 
from the sounds to the Gulf Stream. Sea-Skiff 18 

pictured 

cn ae 

Sea-Skiff 20 
twice that size 

Sea-Skiff 22 
20% bigger than 

Outstandingly seaworthy, 30 mph withlow = [7 j.897 pees saen van 
power, light, simple (flat laps, straight +20-40HP °50-70HP + 12” draft 
planks) plywood Tapstrake”COnstrUCTION. 9 eee ee eee ee Mee. 
Detailed plans and directions; no lofting. sketched 

* Plans - $55 US am 
Cape Fear Museum Associates « 814 Market St. « Wilmington, NC 28401 + 910-341-4350 

Information packet - $1 

BUILD A 
12’ PUNT 

These utility boats are simple to 
build, row easily and can carry a lot 
of cargo. Join us as we build a 12’ 
punt of cedar, pine and oak, using 
traditional tools and techniques. 
Beginners welcome! 

May 3rd — June 7th. 

Six mornings, Saturdays, 9:00am — 
1:00pm. Designed for parent-child 
participation. 

Instructor: Chris Lawler, former boat- 
shop director, Maritime Center at Norwalk. 

In Connecticut Contact: 

OODEN re 
AT 

RSH = 
Telephone: 203.831.0426 

www.woodenboatworkshop.com 

Ais Not Fust Art, Its 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 

http://www. KayakPlans.com/m 

BANNITO 
New and improved dory design 

$29.75 for plans, photos and detailed 

building instructions for this easy 

and fun to build 11’ mini-dory, 

now with more flotation. 

Add postage $3.80 (U.S. or CANADA) 
Ted Jones’ Gundalow Boat Shop 

603 Brown’s Ridge Road 
Ossipee, NH 03864 (603) 539-3625 

e-mail taj@ worldpath.net 



CONRAD NATZIO 
BOATBUILDER 

A range of small 

craft plans for 

very easy home 

building in 

wood ~ 

For details, visit the website: 

www.broadlyboats.com/sections 

or contact: 

CONRAD NATZIO BOATBUILDER 
The Old School, 

Brundish Road, 

Raveningham, 

Norwich NR14 6NT 

U.K. 

Tel/Fax: 01508 548675 

KayakCraft 
by Ted Moores 

Learn from a mas- 
ter! Ted Moores has 
been building and 
teaching in the art of 
strip-construction 
for years. The book 
includes four Steve 
Killing designed 

kayaks. It’s packed with Ted’s tips and tech- 
niques, so results will be great. 
185 pgs., softcover. 
$19.95 + $4.50 postage. 
The WoodenBoat Store, 
PO Box 78, 
Brooklin, Maine 04616 
www.woodenboatstore.com 
Call Toll-Free 1-800-273-7447 

KayakCraft 

WEE PUNKIN 

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

GRAND MESA BOATWORKS 
15654 57-1/2 Rd., Collbran, CO 81624-9778 

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

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

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

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

HUGE BOAT 
BUILDER WEBSITE: 
WWW.GLEN-L.COM 

Most informative site on the web: “Project Registry” 
lists boats in progress, online catalogs & ordering, 
customer boat photos, FREE info on various building 
methods, online newsletter & much more! Your one- 
stop boat building resource! Hard-copy catalog $9.95- 
-216 pages illustrated. 

Glen-L marine designs 
PO Box 1804/AM33 

= 9152 Rosecrans Ave. 
GI y NW Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 

a 
Shoestring Shipyard 
Boat plans, books, kits and 
boatbuilding classes for 
the backyard boatbuilder. 

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

508.888.7960 
562-630-6258 

fax 562-630-6280 

Bobcat 12’3” x 6’0” 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have de- 
veloped a tack-and-tape multi-chine version of the classic 
catboat that puts the charm and performance of this famous 
type within the reach of home builders with a minimum 

ae ae se Pe 

investment in time and money. 

PLEASE SEND ME: () Complete construction plans and instruc- 
tions for $40.00 O Study plan packet for Bobcat and 36 other easy- 
to-build Intant Boats for $5.00. 
BOOKS: QO /nstant Boats, $16.00 QO) Build the New Instant Boats, 
$19.95 QO How to Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 QO Build the Instant 
Catboat, $12.95 UO How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $7.95 UO 
Keeping a Cutting Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 Qi Boat Modeling with 
Dynamite Payson, $19.95 Qi Bolger’s 103 Small Boat Rigs, $28.95 
QO) Boat Modeling the Easy Way, $19.95 Add $1.00 S&H 

Name 

Street 

OT ae a A A a ES ee FAIS 

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

207-594-7587 



GAMBELL & HUNTER Supplies 
Fe estaba 

— 

TRADITIONAL 

Ri / gging ; 
16 Limerock St. Conene ME 04843 

(207) 236- Ther 
www.gambellandhunter.com 

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

Kits ¢ Plans * Books 
Cove & Bead Strips EPOXIES 

tne NEWFOUND Catalog 
WOODWORKS inc. Ss. 00 

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

67 Danforth Brook Rd. « Bristol, NH 03222 

CAST IRON 

PORCELAIN ENAMELED 

WOOD BURNING 
email: info@newfound.com * www.newfound.com HEATING & COOKING 

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

supply ready to ship. 
Call or write for info. ao mh Sate A 

509 Double Hill Rd. 
oi raceme eet er East Sound, WA 98245 

ee a eared WWW.MARINESTOVE.COM 
(804) 758-2721 

MARINE STOVES 

Why use System Three for your boat project? 

“Becalse Boatbuilding 

Kern Hendricks - 

We understand boat specific applications. 
In 1978 Kern Hendricks was building a boat. 
When the available woodworking products didn’t measure 

Since then, we've spent 24 years creating products and 

literature specifically for wood/epoxy boat construction. 

Your first boat is important. 
Make sure you get it right by experimenting with our 

boatbuilders trial kit. It’s packed with information and all 

the supplies you need to get a hands-on understanding of 

how epoxy works. Only $152° at: www.systemthree.com 

or call: 1.800.333.5514 (reg. $209 use discount code: wb1) 
% q 5 F 

You'll get The Epoxy Book, plus 1? c ounces of resin 
and hardener, fiberglass cloth, brushes, measuring cups, fillers, a pn Get the kit. SYST THREE roller cover, squeegee, gloves and a certificate good for $10.00 A oe <A LL TER eee 

off your first purchase. ee 
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Taunched Our Company.” 

up, he was inspired to create a better marine epoxy resin. 

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

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

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

3 Gal. Unit $147.00 

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 

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

LOW Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
oR iS Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

> 

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

FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
SUPPLYING QUALITY MATERIALS TO BOAT OWNERS, 

HULL FINISHERS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS. 

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

ci, 800-333-0314 

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 

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” 

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

STRAWBERY BANKE MUSEUM 
POB 300MB, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

SEE SMALL-CRAFT SAILS 

AND GET A QUOTE AT VER 

www.dabblersails.com 

OR CONTACT US AT 

° dab@crosslink.net 

° Ph/fax 804-580-8723 

° PO Box 235, Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 

Stuart K. Hopkins, Sole Prop 



Me 

Wood Canoe 

i. Hardware 

eS 
“eorrcnns b epensengene aay Sen 

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 

BLESOOPING CENTERBOARDS « C4 
Og 

BTE LINE OF TRAILEX ALUN ry, 
hg te, 

MATSUSHITA 
Carbide-Tipped Blades 

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

Check or M.O. to: 

DAVE CARNELL 
322 Pages Creek Dr. 

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

YANMAR 

ORR’S ISLAND BOAT WORKS 
Award Winning Dealer 

Shp-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 

ADEE & OARS 

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

Box 213MB Ph: (888) 564-1020 
Fax: (207) 564-3667 

Web: www.woodencanoes.com 

“Ocean Planet” 
the only all American-made Open 60 

Phoenix Resins/MAS Epoxies is a proud sponsor of 

“Ocean Planet” 
Phoenix Resins, Inc. 2615 River Road #3A Cinnaminson, NJ 08077 

1-888-627-3769 www.masepoxies.com E-mail - masepoxies@aol.com 

Ocean Planet, September 14, in a spirit of remembrance, perserverance and 

solidarity for the tragedies of Sept. 11. Photo by Latitude 38 

ORONO, ME 04473 
(207) 866-4867 

UNIQUE ARAN, CELTIC, AND 
GUERNSEY SWEATERS HAND KNIT 
FROM: NATURAL UNDYED WOOL 
SPUN IN MAINE. 

THE YARN IN THESE SWEATERS IS 
SPUN AT BARTLETT YARDS ON A 
SPINNING MULE SYSTEM CREATED 
NEARLY 200 YEARS AGO. SINCE IT 
RETAINS ITS NATURAL LANOLIN 
IT IS WATERRESISTANT. 

BEAUTIFUL, RUGGED, AND STRIK- 
ING, THESE SWEATERS WILL KEEP 
YOU WARM AT WORK OR PLAY. 

FOR SAMPLE PHOTOS VISIT US AT | 
OUR WEB SITE OR E-MAIL FOR IN- 
FORMATION. 

www.sv-moonshadow.com 

sweaters@sv-moonshadow.com 

66 Larrabee Road 
Westbrook, ME 04902 

(207) 856-6015 
(877) 408-4751 

: Fax (207) 856-6971 
| M-F 7:30am-4:30pm 
Saturday 8am-12pm 

ee 
17 White Birch Lane PF Pe 

York, ME 03909 ft wi 
(207) 363-7426 
(800) 899-1664 

Fax (207) 363-8650 
M-F 7am-5pm 

ii) (Matas 

ZY 

HARDWOOD LUMBER * SOFTWOOD LUMBER - 
HARDWOOD PLYWOODS * MELAMINE ¢ MDF + 

MARINE PLYWOODS + MDO « PARTICLE BOARD + 
SLATWALL « LAMINATE « EDGE BANDING + VENEER + 

HARDWOOD MOLDINGS + CUSTOM MILLING 

| 
We Deliver www.mainecoastlumber.com 
ME, NH, VT, MA, RI email: info@mainecoastlumber.com We ship UPS 



Classified Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

Windward 15 Chesapeake Skiff Project, marine 
ply & mahogany. Hull compl w/22’ spruce mast, 
sail, plans, deck lumber. Loadrite Bandit trlr. See 
photo of sister boat at http://www.cmdboats.com/ 
w15pix.htm. Price $600 OBO. 
ROB GOGAN, Acton, MA, (978) 264-4335. (23) 

16’ Alcort Sunbird, (similar to O’ Day Daysailer), 
well equipped w/alum trlr, electric motor, compass, 
jiffy reefing, anchor, sea anchor, homemade boom 
tent for camp cruising. A gd dry fast stable boat w/ 
9° cockpit, sails 4 easily. Slps 1 in cuddy, possibly 
the perfect single-handed camp cruiser. $1,400. 
JOHN SMOLENSKI, Grandhaven, MI, (616) 846- 
6473.(24) 

Wing Systems Touring Shell, 17’9” w/Piantedosi 
RowWing. $700. Lecated in MA. 
NAT STONE, Boston, MA, <nat@natstone.net> 

(24) 

‘67 Lyman 18’ OB, °78 85hp Evinrude. Bimini, 

side curtains, aft cover & full mooring cover all in 
gd shape. New mahogany decks, new wiring & 
breaker board. New VHF radio & antenna, fish/ 
depth finder, lighted compass, 12 volt plug in, hand 
held 12 volt spotlight, horn, bilge pump (boat takes 
on very little water, even at first of the season, 
seams have been filled on the bottom planks), 
boarding ladder, life jackets, fire extinguisher, 
paddle, etc. White hull‘W/red top stripe, blue bottom 
paint. Front windows open for a breeze in summer. 
Wooden window frames. Tan cushions, seats and 
backs for 4 seats. This boat runs like a champ thru 
a Lake Erie chop and looks great. Boat and motor 
are in vy gd cond. 11gal gas tank fwd, 3 gal tank 
aft. 2 batteries-& dual switch. Trlr. This is a boat 
designed for fishing & family fun & it has served 
us well, but we’re moving up. $5,000. Located in 
northern Ohio. 
GORDON BROLLIER, Hudson, OH, (330) 528 
0116, <gbrollier@ ofic.org> (23) 

14’ Com Pac Picnic Cat, ’00 gaff rigged catboat 
w/red FG hull, white sail, & green sail cover. Vy 
stable boat w/6’6” beam. Roomy 9’ cockpit w/ 
bench seats & loads of storage. Comes w/orig trlr, 
00 4hp Yamaha 4-stroke OB, & adjustable motor 
mount. Has only been in the water about 10 times 
& has been stored in the garage. Mastender Quick 
Rig Sailing System makes it easy to rig, launch, & 
retrieve. Mast can be easily raised & lowered by 
one person. Easily towed behind most cars. Asking 
$8,000. 

MARK GRAFFICE, Monroe, OH, (513) 616 4547, 
<magraffice@nls.net> (23) 
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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’ Easy Rider Sailing Kayak, kevlar constr, 
outrigger, leeboard, fully battened sail, front 
sheeting, comfort seat. $5,600. 
HARVEY BRILLAT, Clearwater, FL, (729) 595- 
4744. (23) 

Lightning Sailboat, blt 42. Hull #822. Compl 
restored to pristine cond. Length: 19’ Has 
“Certificate of Measure”’. Hull material: wood, dble 
planked. Original wood mast restored to like new 
cond. New sails & Shaw & Tenney paddle. Located 
in North Tonawanda, New York. $3,500. Whitehall 
Rowboat, restored original Whitehall design. All 
wood constr. Traditional wineglass shaped transom. 
Length: 17’. Can be rowed singly or in tandem. 
Two sets of new Shaw & Tenney oars. Located in 
North Tonawanda, New York. $2,200. 
JILL CLARKE, Massena, NY, (315) 764 0489. (23) 

15’ Seacycle Catamaran, pedal powered w/2 
pedal drives, 4 seats, 2 seat cushions. Can be 
pedalled solo or double. Gd cond. $1,500. 13° 
Hobie Mirage, sit-on-top kayak w/patented pedal 
drive, hand controlled rudder. White hull w/dark 
green seat, 2 lg hatches w/deck bungees. Exc cond, 
w/new unused paddle. Only $900. Seacycle Drive 
Unit, used abt 3.hrs & stored inside since. Like 
new. Incl shipping in USA. $525, or pickup for 
less. Delivery possible to Mass on all items. 
DON CURRY, Harpswell, ME, (207) 725-6914, 
<captdonald@hotmail.com> (23) 

8’ Sailing Pram. $350. 
ROBERT O’NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 
(23P) 

Tere 

Joshua Slocum Spray Replica, accurate, *80, 
documented, 37’ x 14’ x 4.5’ draft. Oak on oak hull, 
fir deck & cabin. 22hp Sabb diesel, Oceanus sails. 
Grt cond, proven & comfortable. $75,000. 
FRED EBINGER, Ipswich, MA, (978) 356-7416 
(23) 

22’ Diesel Coastal Cruiser, 03 European design. 
27hp Yanmar 3GM power, vee-berths, enclosed 
head compartment. An affordable NEW boat for 
the amazing price of $29,995 + shipping. 
JAY HOTCHKISS, Yarmouth, ME, (207) 846- 
7611. (24) 

21’ Dovekie, trir, 2 sets sails. Set for cruising w/ 
back porch. Located Tarpon Springs, FL. $5,000. 
GEORGE PALFREY, Tarpon Springs, FL, (727) 
938-5926. (23) 

Selling Boats, to buy a new single folding kayak 
Mark 1. Willing to negotiate prices. Klepper 
Aerius II, expedition folding kayak w/all extras. 
S4 sail rig, single seat & expedition spray skirt both 
for single & double seats. $4,000 OBO. Skin 
Covered Traditional Aleut Baidarka, bit by 
Bruce Lemon #4, exc cond single. $3,000 OBO. 

Single Outrigger Canoe OC-1,”Kiawa 
Challenger (http://www.canoesportseast.com/ 
canoes. html). FG 24’ hull, amas, iako (aluminum) 

foam filled, seat foam pad & transportation rack. 
Hull smoke white & deck regatta (medium) blue. 
Ama smoke white w/regatta stripe. I paid $2,100. 
Additional items I paid: Kevlar/carbon tractor 
design seat $180; extra ama $450; extra iako 
(aluminum foam filled) $300; carbon fiber paddle 

48” bent shaft $125; redesigned rudder $1,000. My 
total investment in this craft is $4,155. Cond is nr 
new. For sale-for total package $3,500 OBO. Ann 
Dwyer Tadpole, whitewater closed hull. $250 
OBO. 
GAIL E. FERRIS, | Bowhay Hill, Stony Creek, 

CT 06495-5701, USA phone (203) 481-4539, fax 
(509) 695-1683, email <gailferris@hotmail.com 

(24) 

i i 4 
Sie. 

Clements Classic Sailboat, 93 William Clements 
blt beauty. 13°6” long with/ 4’8” beam. Lapstrake 
constr, teak decks, dble ender, sloop rigged, 
mahogany rudder & Springfield Fan CB. Trlr incl. 
Boat & trlr like brand new. Sails look like they 
have never flown. Always stored inside. Asking 
$4,500 for the package. 
VI BEAUDREAU, 7 Peppercorn Ln., E. Granby, 
CT 06026, (860) 658 0869, <vbeaudreau@ 
hotmail.com> (24) 



24’ Fenwick Williams Double Ended Yawl 
Annie, own a rare classic yacht, as featured on the 
cover of Messing About In Boats & several other 
publications. In prime condition & ready for a 
loving owner. $59,000. 
JOHN CRANE, Chelmsford, MA, (978) 256 3573. 
(24) 

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) 

16’ Classic Wood Sloop, comp! rblt, marconi 
rigged, full keel, cuddy, OB, trlr. Insured, surveyed. 
$6,000. 
HOLT VIBBER, Waterford, CT, (860) 442-7376. 
(24) 

33” Jersey Speedskiff, model. 
ROBERT O’NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 
(23P) 

18’ Lyman OB, °67 w/’78 85hp Evinrude. New 
deck/wiring/electronics. Wooden windshield w/pop 
out windows. Mooring cover & full bimini, side 
curtains & aft curtain. Seat & back cushions. Trlr. 
In vy gd cond, does not take on water. Extras incl. 
Turn key & you’re ready for the season. $5,000. 
GORDON BROLIER, Hudson, OH, (330) 528- 
O116. (24) 

23’ Rob Roy, ’87 canoe yawl, Ted Brewer design. 
FG keel/CB, 19” draft, well equipped, gd cond. ’98 
Honda 8hp, low hrs, °98 galv trlr. 
JOE VANDERWERF, Hendersonville, NC, (828) 
692-7718. (24) 

Classically Elegant MAB, a dble cockpit 
gentleman’s runabout designed by John Hacker & 
built by Bert Minett (Canada’s premier boatbuilder) 
in 1934. All mahogany on oak frames, 21” long, 
5°8” beam, 20” draft. Powered by GMV-8 160hp, 
to speeds of 42mph. Seats 6 comfortably. Exc cond. 
$65,000. Boat is in Canada. 
DAVID PARDOE, Huntington, MA, (413) 667- 
3118. (23) 

°95 Fast Motorsailer, w/o sail rig, used as power 
cruiser for two years, trlr kept inside, rigged f/ 
outboard, ’95 dual axle trlr, large cabin & cuddy. 
Lots of natural wood interior trim. Great, safe, 
economical, low draft, easy to trir launch, go 
anywhere cruiser. Works well with as little as 35hp 
or as much as 15O0hp. Dark blue hull, off white 
topsides. $9,000. °97 Chebacco Motorsailer, 
19°6”, 7°6” beam, 2’ draft, full length shallow keel, 

galv trir, gaff rigged w/mizzen, natural wood 
interior trim, Honda 9.9 w/remote controls. Sails 
vy well & makes exc displ mini trawler w/o sails. 
Wheel or tiller steering from inside or outside of 
cabin. Stored inside, vy little use, professional build 
quality. Easy to trlr & launch. Can be seen on web 
at Chebacco News #17 & #24. $10,500. Located 
near Syracuse, NY. 
BOB CUSHING, Cazenovia, NY, (315) 687 6776. 
(23) 

38’ Luders 24 One Design Sloop, °47 cold 
molded, thoroughly rblt, new spruce mast plus 
alum mast, exc sails. $45,000 
FULL SEA, Greenport, NY, (631) 734-7409, 
<cutwater@earthlink.net> (24) 

Mad River Solo Canoe, Fingerling, 16°, 53lbs, 
FG, green. Fast, grt cond, little used. $700. Located 
S. Thomaston, ME. 
JAMES HIGLE, Hyde Park, NY, (845) 229-9364 
(NY), (207) 354-8573 (ME), <jameshigle@ 
webtv.net> (24) 

17’ Grumman Marathon Aluminum Canoe, 
mint cond. Safest canoe available. List price $982, 
spring price $400 until June 1, then BO. 
R.E.KIMBALL, 36 Edgewater Rd., Wakefield, RI 
02879, <RFKBFD@AOL.COM> (24) 

Compac 16, °80, exc cond, 5 sails, orig main & 
jib, new main & jib plus genoa. Galv tilt trir, tires 
& wheels new 3 yrs ago. 00 Mercury 4.5 2-stroke. 
$2,500. 
LAWRENCE BECK, Pittsburgh, PA 15237, (412) 
364-6823, <beck1213@city-net.com> (24) 

Rowing Shells, Fernald’s Marine now dealer for 
Alden rowing shells. Over 57 years selling rowing, 
sailing craft, canoes, kayaks & skiffs at River 
Parker. 
FERNALD’S MARINE, 291 High Rd. (Rte 1A), 
Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 465-0312.(TFP) 

9’ Conny Type Yacht Tender, dark green FG hull, 
red bottom. Flotation, bronze hrdwre, wood seats 
& trim, lots of room. Like new S & T fitted oars & 

locks. Well used but nds some cosmetics. Rides 
nice on registered EZ Loader trlr. Package $950. 
BILL HAMILTON, Edgewater, MD, (410) 798- 

5779. (23) 

23’ Venture of Newport Pilot Cutter, a modern 
FG replica of the famous English and American 
pilot cutters of the late 1800s. Features retracting 
keel, positive foam flotation, & self bailing cockpit. 
The pop top provides 6’ hdrm in main cabin. 3 sails: 
main, jib, forward jib and alum spars. Comes w/ 
trailer & ’86 Ford F 150 V8 van as tow vehicle. 
$3,500, or will separate. 
JULIUS R. BUTKUS, Chicago IL, (773) 376 6256. 
(23) 

a0 



BOATS WANTED 

AMF Alcort Minifish. 
AL COURTINES, Springfield, MA, (413) 731- 
9393, (508) 428-8943. (TF) 

Solo Canoe, 13’ or longer, for cruising. Looking 
for the likes of: We no nah Sandpiper, Advantage, 
Prism, or Vagabond; Bell Wildfire or Magic; 
Clipper Solitude or Packer; Swift Osprey; Mad 
River independence or Dagger Sojourn. Looks/age 
unimportant, condition/weight important. Will pay 
to ship. 
PAT NAGLE, Olympia, WA, (360) 357 8283, 
<nagleph3579@cs.com> (24) 

SAILS & RIGGING FOR SALE 

Carbon Spars, Poles, Gaffs, Tiller Extenders, 
sections available for Cat Boats, Sea Pearls, Hens, 
Birdwatchers & other Bolger designs. If you need 
anew spar for a custom boat or a replacement spar 
for a current design, give us a call for a quotation, 
you may be surprised. Aerospace quality 
construction at affordable prices. 
New Bedford, MA, (508) 
www.forterts.com.(7P) 

991-4828, 

Masts or Proa Crossarms? Matched pair of heavy 
wall structural fiberglass tubes, slightly tapered, 
about 21’ long by about 7” dia, end#capped, lin 
poly painted, new cond. Good for big cantilever 
loads. Asking $950. Call to discuss. JAMES 
RICHARDSON, Essex, MA, (978) 768 6429 days, 
<islandroad@earthlink.net>(23) 

- 

GEAR FOR SALE 

Cabin Heater/Food Warmer, Origo alcohol 5,000 
btu, used once. Asking $75. Alcohol Cook Stove, 
2 burner origo drop in style Model 4000. Never 
used. Asking $265. New Prop Shaft, 1-1/8” diam 
x 8°4-1/2”. Asking $150. New Prop Shaft, 1” diam 
x 379”. Asking $75, Sailor LH Prop, used, 11” 
dia x 8” pitch. For 3/4” shaft. Asking $75. 
CHRISTIAN DAHL, Woodbury, MN, (651) 714- 
4311. (23) 

A Tough Jacktar, holding his billy stick (18th C. 
British sailor) is featured on this T-shirt. Dramatic 
woodcut printed on an Ash Grey shirt. The words 
say it all! Perfect gift for any sailor, rower, or old 
salt! Medium-X large $17.00, XXL $19.00, S&H 
$4.50 in North America. We accept Visa, Master 
Card & American Express. 
NORS, P.O. Box 143, Woolwich, ME 04579 USA, 
(207) 986-6134, Fax (207) 985-7633, <crew 
@norsgear.com> www.norsgear.com (TFP) 
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Famous Quotation & Illustration 
from The Wind in the Willows 

Join us in expressing Ratty’s sentiment to the world. 
T-shirt $17, Long Sleeve T $22, Sweatshirt $27, 
Tote Bag $18, Shipping $4.75, orders up to $50, 
over $50 pleas inquire. 
THE DESIGN WORKS, Dept MC, Box 880, Sil- 
ver Spring, MD 20918. Toll free: 877-637-7464, 
www. messingabout.com (TFP) 

Marine Deck Cleats, | pr solid oak, 8” size, SS 
hrdwre. $25 postpaid. 
FRED WINTERS, P.O. Box 494, Caledonia, MI 
49316(23) 

Solid Mahogany Bartop. Some years ago when a 
neighbor moved I acquired a solid mahogany 
bartop, a full 1” thick x 21” wide x 10’ long. 

Experiencing a bad case of stupidity (chronic) I 
cut a 27” x 60” piece from it for a friend’s boat. 
Numerous kicks since have given me a pain sitting 
and I have also developed a flattened forehead. The 
remaining piece is about I5sf. It has to go. When I 
see it I cry. I hope someone buys it. I also have a 
10” Ryobi Planer & 9” Craftsman Table Saw. 
JOE ROGERS, 24 Wood Terr., Framingham, MA, 

01702, (508) 872-4205. (23) 

Forms & Strongback, to build 18’ Redbird 
stripper canoe, also some parts. Best offer. 
BOB OSTHUES, Holden, MA, (508) 829 4532. 
(24) 

Vintage Outboards, parts, controls. 
ROBERT O’NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 
(23P) 

Outboards, 2hp, 4hp, 6hp, 10hp. 
ROBERT O’NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 
(23P) 

Alden Oarmaster, drop-in sliding seat rowing unit. 
$125+ shipping. Also some parts for conversion 
to indoor exercise unit & a variety of oars. 
JIM WHITE, Waretown, NJ, (609) 693-6320. (24) 

‘‘Life’s Too Short To Own An Ugly Boat” Bumper 
Sticker, $2.00 ea, add $1 postage for up to 20. Call 
for prices on T Shirts & Coffee Mugs too! 
SOUTHPORT ISLAND MARINE, P.O. Box 320, 
Southport, ME 04576, (207) 633-6009, 
www.southportislandmarine.com. (TFP) 

Ultralight Canoe Building Mold, we have 
available a mold for the Tom Hill Charlotte design. 
Save time on yours. Sturdy & true. $100. The 
canoes are finished, the mold is far too nice for 
firewood. Pick up in southern Ohio 
PHIL JOSEPH, Oxford, IL, (513) 523 6054, 
josephpm@muohio.edu> (23) 

GEAR WANTED 

Small Drum Winch, no handle okay. 
CHRISTIAN DAHL, Woodbury, MN, (651) 714- 
4311. (23) 

Kermath Sea Twin, gas engine and/or parts. 
S.K. HOPKINS, P.O. Box 235, Wicomico Church, 
VA 22579, (804) 580-8723, <Dab@crosslink.net> 

(23) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

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 1804MA33, 9152 Rosecrans, 

Bellflower, CA 90707-1804, 562-630-6258 
www.Glen-L.com (TFP) 

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) 

New Design! Tape seam skiff built w/lines taken 
from a Westport work skiff. 17°10” x 673” It wt, 

strong & easy on the eyes. Building Plans $75, 
Visa/MC JERRY MATHIEU, CUSTOM SKIFFS, 
Box 3023, Westport, MA, 02790, (508) 679-5050, 
(508) 636-8020 (01P) 

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

Covering Wooden Boats with Fiberglass, Alan 
Vaitses’ out of print classic on reviving wood boats 
$20 pp. 
DICK TATLOCK, Lincoln, MA, (617) 549-4396, 
<PeppermotoS0@aol.com> (23) 

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

(TFP) 

Classic Boating, glossy coverage of classic 
runabouts. Moving sale, library downsize. Issues 
27 96, 1989 2000. Will ship for $180. Also 
available, a variety of books about sailing, cruising, 
& yacht design. Call or e mail for list. 
PHIL JOSEPH, Oxford, IL, (513) 523 6054, 
josephpm@ muohio.edu> (23) 



. Secluded 2 Bedroom Home, wkly rental, (sleeps 
MISCELLANEOUS MARINE RELATED 6) in Cape May, N.J. marina district. Central air, 

FOR SALE screened porch, direct canal front access for 
kayaking & fishing w/small private beach. Pets 
welcome. 
JOAN RUIZZO, New York, NY, (212) 723-2148. 
(2P) 

Messabout Video, from Lake Conroe 2002-2, 
features IMB, Chebacco, June Bug, CLC Kayak, 
Carnell Sailboat & others. 
DAVID ROUTH, The Woodlands, TX, (281) 364- Boaters’ Cards and Stationery 

9922, <ShortyPen.com> (23P) Ps ae ae 
Business card size with a wood engraving of your boat printed 

: on the front. Your contact info on the back. All hand work by 
artist/printer. Other stationery options available. For samples 

MISCELLANEOUS MARINE RELATED SEN: : oe : 
WANTED L.S. Baldwin, Box 884, Killingsworth, CT 06410 

See web page - www.ironworksgraphics.com/iwgstationery.html 

U.S. Coast Pilot #2, age unimportant. 
MATTEO AUGUGLIARO, 4600 Fish Rd., Smiths 

Waterfront Rental, charming classic ’30s cottage Creek, MI 48074, <gerrimatt@iwarp.net> (24) 
on saltwater bay on Plum Island, MA nr historic 
Newburyport. Birders & kayakers paradise. Parker 
River Wildlife Refuge on southern half of island. 
Slps 6, 2 bdrms, | bath, dock. Book early. $1,000/ 
wk, 2wk minimum. 

New 15’ Ballast Keel 

15, ¢.B: 

STAN BLAKE, Hampden, ME, (207) 862-3414. 16-" B.K, 

‘ | Completely rebuilt 16’ classic 

wood sloop, marconi rigged, 

full keel, cuddy, outboard, 

(23) 18’ - 21’ 23’ 

trailer, insured, surveyed. 

$6000 sailaway. 
Mr. Holt Vibber 

5 Soljer Dr., Waterford, CT 06385-4313 
(860) 442-7376 FERNALD’S MARINE 

Rt. 1A, Newbury, MA 01951 

(978) 465-0312 

Vacation Rental Waterfront, 100yr old refurbished 
cottage off lower Potomac River nr Leonardtown, 
MD. Suitable for 3 couples or 2 families. Slps up 
to 10. Incl protected deepwater slip & several small 
craft. $1,000-$1,350/wk. 
LEONARD EPPARD, Lorton, VA, (703) 550- 
9486. (TF) 

www.kleppers.org. (TFP) 

Barnegat Bay Rowing Dory Assets, incl | new 
boat, deck and hull moulds, trailer, & 3 pair oars. 
Former boat builder looking for a buyer, prefer sale 
but would consider other options. Will sell moulds 
separately. 
WILLIAM R. FEIST ENTERPRISES, 95 
Beechwood Ave, West Long Branch, NJ 07764, 

(732) 229 2014. (23) Tested, Proven 
Leeboards — 

: : : Sail Right Up on the Beach 
Easy to use. Powerful. High quality exercise. 

FRONT-ROWER Forward Facing Rowing Rig. Convertible Cabin 
Transforms in 2 Minutes 

Patent No. 5685750 to a Great Overnighter 

Unique Trailering 
Allows for Complete Set 

Up in 10 Minutes ft 

For Literature or to Rece " g 

“The Not Quite 

Professional Video” 

on the Sea Pearl 21 i; 

CALL TOLL FREE: / ~— 

\ 
Send $1 for brochure of $5 for video. 

1 (800) 881-1525 
Ron Rantilla - 

30 Cutler Street 401-247-1482 
Warren, RI 02885 www.frontrower.com 

Marine Concepts 
MANUFACTURING AND SALES 
243 Aaclote Road ¢ Tarpon Springs, Fl 34689¢ wwwynarine-concepts.com 
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SUGGESTED RETAIL $349 

Length O54: 

Width a0. 

Weight 37 lbs. 

Capacity 300 lbs. 

<< HERITAGE > 
55 Ballou Boulevard « Bristol, RI 02809 

(401) 253-3408 ¢ www.heritagekayaks.com 

POSTMASTER: CHANGE SERVICE REQUESTED 

TASSSIONS 
DOU im 

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

e Only 37 Pounds! 

e Large Non-Confining Cockpit 

e User Friendly - Versatile 

e Rugged Polyethylene 

e Built-In Flotation 

e Two Deck Webs 

e Comfortable Padded Seat 

e Adjustable Footbraces 

e Convenient End Carries 

e A Built-In Skeg for Straight Line Tracking 

e Easily Maneuverable - A Breeze to Handle! 

e Great Stability ... NOT a “Tippy” Kayak 

e A Runaway Sales Leader! | 
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