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Commentary... 
Bob Hicks, Editor 

We had two launchings in our area in 
June, I went to both, and provide you with 
my reports on each in this issue. The vast gulf 
in boatbuilding concepts between the vessels 
involved was clearly made plain to me about 
a week apart. 

In nearby Essex, Harold Burnham 
launched his third major traditional sailing 
craft from his yard next to the Essex 
Shipbuildng Museum. Fame is a 
representation of a War of 1812 privateer. 
Harold built her, as he always does, using 
traditional methods and materials, with a nod 
to required Coast Guard regulations. Fame 
follows his previous effort, the Chebacco boat 
Lewis H. Story and his first venture into large 
scale wooden shipbuilding, the schooner 
Thomas B. Lannon. 

A few miles further away in another 
direction, Jake Darnell and his 280 students 
from the 8th grade of the Galvin Middle 
School in Wakefield launched 25 small boats 
the students had built in teams under Jake’s 
guidance in their compulsory wood shop 
class. Here it was plywood fastened with non- 
toxic glue, a whole fleet of 10 footers with 
rather attractive swoopy lines that caught my 
eye. The manner in which the topsides 
transitioned from the usual outward flare at 
the bow to an inward flare at the stern, created 
a sort of tumblehome torpedo stern effect. 
Very nice for so simple a_ construction 
technique. 

Well, that curve in Jake’s simple design 
was easily achieved by bending the precut ply 
sides around a midships frame and pulling 
the ends together at each end in alignment. 
The ply just took its course in two dimensions 
somehow giving the really catchy three 
dimensional curvature appearance. On 
Harold’s project, 2” thick white oak planks 
had been steamed and bent into what looked 
like impossibly tight curves where they 
tucked up against the pinked stern They were 
really apple cheeked, how’d he ever get that 
thick oak to relax into so tight a curve? 

Back when Harold was a middle 
schooler he was already working on boats for 
real, he specialized for some time in salvaging 
Beetle cats, fixing them up and selling them. 
He went on to the Mass Maritime Academy 
and into the merchant marine, but his real love 
was traditional boatbuilding as it had been 
practiced by earlier generations of his family 
on the site of his present shipyard. Marriage 
and family caused Harold to give up the life 
at sea, away for months at a time, and stay at 
home boatbuilding full time. He undertook 
the building of thenLannon prior to turning 
30, and since then he’s been finding the work 
he wants. 

Jake is a teacher, his love of small boats 
is that which most of us experience, but he 
saw a way of using it to influence the 
development of 14 year olds in the suburban 
school he came to a half dozen years ago after 
time spent working with disturbed and 
troubled youth. As a number of people have 
described on these pages, there’s something 
about building boats that does seem to grab 
the elusive attention of this teen age group. 
The sheer scale of Jake’s effort, involving 
close to 300 students over a school year in 
team boatbuilding boggles the mind, but Jake 
smiles winningly through it and is fulfilled 
annually at the launch party amidst all that 
youthful energy, supported by a school 
administration that has come to realize that 
his program has been the best thing that has 
happened in the school for focussing teen age 
attention and effort, helping them to learn 
skills and attitudes they will need as adults. 

So here are two guys in my own neck of 
the woods who are doing really interesting 
things messing about in boats. While Harold 
Burnham labors on preserving old ways 
building fine representations of the sailing 
ships of yesterday, Jake Darnell labors on 
building character in the oncoming generation 
by involving them in a brief interval in their 
lives in messing about in boats. 

On the Cover... 

On the Cover... 
Yet another launching at the Burnham Shipyard in Essex, Massachusetts as the 1812 

privateer Fame gracefully hits the water after offering considerable resistance to sliding down 
the ways. The story & photos are featured in this issue on Page 8. 



The Joys of | 

Nature 

By Ken Murphy 

The Eyes of Sea 
Gypsies 

I learned to swim rather late in life. My 
early teens were spent on the South Shore of 
Long Island at Jones Beach. I remember great 
times playing in the waves. They were always 
spectacular, and I did my best to keep my chin 
above the water by bobbing up and down and 
treading water but never any real swimming. 
Then, after a few visits to the more placid 
waters of the North Shore, I put my head 
down and finally learned to swim. I remem- 
ber being a little shocked when I first opened 
my eyes underwater. Everything was blurry 
and I couldn’t focus on any of the small fish 
or the life that crawled on the Sound’s bot- 
tom. This was corrected when I got my first 
face mask, after which I spent hours drifting 
along watching crabs and fish. So it was a 
little shocking to find out that a nomadic 
people living on a cluster of tropical islands 
off the west coast of Thailand have near per- 
fect underwater vision without the use of 
masks or goggles. Not possible. 

An article by Rick Weiss in the June 30, 
2003 Washington Post describes the work of 
a Swedish scientist, Anna Gislen. When she 
heard about this tribe of highly skilled divers, 
the Moken, known as “sea gypsies,” she just 
had to see for herself. Taking her 7-year-old 
daughter and a few colleagues, she was de- 
termined to find out if what she heard about 
these remarkable people were true. 

When she arrived she found Moken chil- 
dren regularly diving to depths of 75’ collect- 
ing clams and sea cucumbers. Sure enough, 
they did their collecting without goggles and 
could spot even the smallest shellfish among 
the pebbles on the sea floor. The good doctor 
and her friends went to work. It turned out 
that her daughter served as the group’s am- 
bassador and, with her help, two groups of 
children were recruited, a Moken group and 
a European group (from among the island’s 
tourists). Eye tests both on land and under- 
water were conducted. The two groups had 
similar visual acuity on land, but the Mokens 
had twice the resolving power underwater. 
But what was going on, how could these chil- 
dren see so well underwater while the rest of 
us have blurred underwater vision? 

Our eyes have three basic elements that 
focus the entering light. The cornea and the 
liquid behind it, bends the light as the light 

begins its passage. The pupil controls the 
amount of light and the dimension of the light 
beam falling onto the eye’s lens, and the lens 
and its control muscles fine tunes the light to 
bring it to a focal point at the back of the eye. 
But our eyes are designed to work in air, not 
water. When we venture into the alien water 
world something quite unexpected occurs. 
Because water has nearly the same refraction 
index as the liquid behind the cornea, the light 
is not bent as it passes through the cornea. 
We try to use our lenses to focus, but the 
lenses, alone, simply can’t do the job. So all 
we see is a blurry view of the underwater 
world! 

So what are the Mokens doing differ- 
ently that allow them to see so clearly? Well 
as the diagram shows, the Mokens, at an early 
age, have learned to constrict their pupils 
underwater. They can intentionally reduce the 
size of their pupils down to an unheard of 1.96 
mm. This acts nearly as a pinhole camera, 
reducing the dimension of the entering light 
beam. This has much the same effect as when 
we squint to try to focus better. With the 
smaller dimension of the entering light, the 
Mokens can then flex their lenses sufficiently 
to focus. 

I’ve heard of Indian gurus who can make 
one hand hot and the other cold and can re- 
duce their breathing and heart rates to very 
low levels. Any such intentional control of 
the autonomic nervous system seems impos- 
sible to the normal person. The Mokens’ con- 
trol of their pupils is in this class of the im- 
possible, at least to this particular swimmer’s 
understanding. However, Doctor Gislen has 
recently found that Swedish children can be 
trained to constrict their pupils to enhance 
their underwater visual acuity. 

So the next time you put on goggles or 
face mask to see Nature’s underwater world 
in focus, remember the Mokens and be 
amazed what Nature can do in Her special 
niches that make life endlessly surprising. 

Moken Pupil Size 

Burt’s Canoes 

Traditional Wood/Canvas Canoes 

BURT LIBBY 2103 Hallowell Rd. 
(207) 268-4802 Litchfield, ME 04350 
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You write to us about... 
Activities & Events... 

www. TheBartHauthawayLegend 
A number of friends of the late Bart 

Hauthaway gathered on June 21 near his last 
home on the shore of Buttermilk Bay just off 
Buzzards Bay in Wareham, Massachusetts, 
for a last memorial, forming a flotilla of Bart 
built boats to go out to scatter his ashes on 
the bay. With this final act of closure on Bart’s 
life, those loyal to his memory have now 
turned their attention to perpetuating his 
memory on the internet on a website set up 
for the purpose. 

[t is an interactive site so that persons 
who join in can add photos or comments, sto- 
ries about Bart, etc. They can also converse 
with one another. To log on follow these di- 
rections: 

Once on the web type in www.yahoo. 
com. On the home page of Yahoo click 
groups. When the group page opens search 
for TheBartHauthawayLegend, spelled ex- 
actly as printed here with no spaces and up- 
per and lower case letters as shown. Yahoo 
will then direct you to join and walk you 
through the process. You an also search on 
google.com for Bart Hauthaway and find the 
link that will take you to this group. 

Ellen Hauthaway LaRose, Framingham, 
MA 

Cruise/Messabout 2003 on the Thames 
River 

All eastern Connecticut small craft folks 
and their friends are invited to Cruise/ 
Messabout 2003 on the Thames River.at Sail 
New London’s Boats, Books, and Brushes 
Weekend, Saturday, September 6, at New 
London, Connecticut. 
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9-llam: Convene/launch/coffee & 
doughnuts at Mitchell College Beach located 
at 437 Pequot Avenue at Henry Hall, 
Mitchell’s Admissions Office; there is a level, 
sandy, short pathway through the dunes on 
the north side of the parking lot for hand carry 
launching. 

I lam: Rowing, paddling, sailing depar- 
ture for New London’s downtown festival, 
starting off Mitchell College Beach and head- 
ing northerly to downtown New London to 
Riverfront Park and City Pier, holding well 
west of shipping channel. Tie up at dinghy 
dock or other areas, enjoy events, view Tall 
Ships, give rides to friends, explore demon- 
strations and displays, be part of the scene, 
have fun. 

Thames River traffic includes significant 
Coast Guard, Navy, and commercial craft as 
well as numerous private yachts. Our small 
craft activity will be well west of the Thames 
River and Sound channels, but skippers must 
keep careful watch and not insist on right of 
way privileges or stray into Coast Guard or 
Navy restricted zones! 

2-4pm. Picnic and Messabout, try out, 
observe, enjoy one another’s craft and settle 
down for a casual picnic at Mitchell College 
Beach. Basic fixings and foods will be pro- 
vided by organizers; please feel free to bring 
your own pot luck extras, especially if you 
have a support staff/friends/kids who will be 
attending. Bring a boat (or ride in one), come 
and see the sights! © 

Vessel and crew safety is the responsi- 
bility of each vessel’s skipper and vessels 
should be self contained and self sufficient 

Small craft contacts: <jon.persson@ 
snet.net>;<jpstratton @ snet. net>;<grconklin 
@snet.net>; <fruzzy@ hotmail.com>, (860) 
388 2343; (860) 434-2534, (860) 434 7785 

Adventures & Experiences... 

Outa Luck at Boat Shows 
We recently went to two boat shows and 

one wooden boat gathering without much 
luck. One show in Erie, Pennsylvania had 
been cancelled unbeknownst to us. Another 
took place on Saturday only, we went on Sun- 
day not realizing it was a one day show! And 
the Cleveland Amateur Boatbuilding Society 
(CABBS) gathering had only three in atten- 
dance! 

At the latter we arrived too late as a state 
park warden gave us some bad advice about 
where to launch, nearly four miles away. We 
tried to sail upwind for over three hours tack- 
ing across the narrow lake. We got close but 
had to turn back so we would be home in time. 
Had to go to work! 

Greg Grundtisch, Lancaster, NY 

Panama Days of Long Ago 
[hit 80 last December and probably have 

swallowed the anchor, although I do still have 
a couple to munch on, one a 55|b fold up type 
such as used on racing boast stored under the 
floor boards. Not that I ever raced much, it 
was a gift. I also have my 10Ib boyhood an- 
thor from my growing up years in the Panama 
Canal Zone. My dad was a Canal pilot. 

He built a 12’ flat bottomed skiff, no 
doubt to get me committed to his larger 
project, building a 38’ Hanna designed rep- 
lica of Slocum’s Spray. Once the larger boat 
was started I became the proud owner of the 
skiff Quahoag. 

I madenumerous epic voyages down the 
Pacific sea channel to an island, all of a half 
acre, called Changame. This generally in- 
volved a sandwich, a canteen of water, sail, 
oars, and bailer, and an early start. I gener- 
ally crossed the ship channel to the west side 
out of the Canal traffic, and with the prevail- 
ing northwest tradewind I made the island, 
2-1/2 miles down channel, in an hour, faster 
if assisted by an ebb tide or a lock spill. 

The island had a pocket beach and a 
rocky center that rose maybe 25’ above sea 
level. This was my personal island and the 
farthest down the Gulf of Panama I went un- 
til the Sagamore, which we built during the 
four years I was in high school, went on her 
shakedown cruise. 

After lunch on the island I would athe 
long trip back, first a series of tacks under 
the lee of Pt. Bruja and the leper colony across 
the channel to the causeway leading to some 
army installation, then another long tack back 
to the west, only to find I may have gained a 
hundred yards if the tide was ebbing. If this 
was so, after a few more short tacks I gener- 
ally gave up on sailing, took down the rig and 
resorted to the 7” oars. Rowing against the 
afternoon trade winds I generally got back in 
a couple of hours. I learned the value of feath- 
ering the oars. 

I enjoy MAIB with some of the zest I 
had for each new issue of Rudder back in the 
30s. 

Neal Small, Brooklyn, NY 

Literally at Sea 
I retired last March after 30 years as a 

journalist and am currently at sea, literally, 
engaged in delivering my first power yacht 
home to Sarasota, Florida, where I expect to 
arrive sometime in August. I am finding the 
challenge of handling (mostly docking) a 
single screw inboard power boat far less 
daunting than I had feared. I ran my father’s 
twin screw yacht for years, but it was a snap 
compared to a single screw boat. 

I am also finding the deadrise type hull 
I have eminently suitable for my purposes, 
recreational family cruising the shallow bays 
and rivers of my home cruising grounds. I 
am helping to fund this indulgent retirement 
lifestyle taking on customers with kayaks on 
the cabin top, by reservation. I’ve passed the 
Coast Guard 6-pack 100 ton course and now 
must validate my sea time to get my ticket, 
my immediate goal upon returning home.. 

As I continue south “against the flow” 
of summertime traffic, P11 be collecting ob- 
servations for comment for some articles for 
MAIB, my message chiefly one of dismay at 
how far removed from elemental essentials 
are today’s boats, how far from the MA/B 
principle and sensibilities. This outlook was 
most recently re-affirmed by the name on the 
transom of one modern bleach bottle yacht 
docked in Portsmouth, Virginia, Floating 
Condo. The owner was at least candid. I sus- 
pect that she rarely leaves the dock because 
if she’s not up on a plane I imagine that she’s 
nothing more han a wallowing whale of a 
vessel. 

Allan Horton, Beaufort, NC 



Messing About In Bits and Pieces 
I was planning to go to Sault St. Marie 

Ontario in May. I would go with my bride 
to a dog show and spend the days paddling 

in Lake Huron’s North Channel. I was 
planning a solo trip to Moab, Utah to do 

some paddling on the Colorado River. I was 
hoping to meet Jim Thayer on that trip and 

compare notes on boat building. 
The best laid plans are often changed by 

a woman. Just before Easter my bride of forty 
three years had a stroke. Our lives were 
changed. Our spring plans certainly were. She 
is still in a St. Paul hospital as I write this. 
I'm not sure when she will come home or 
what condition she will be in when I become 
the main caregiver, but I have decided that 
her condition need not stop me from boating. 
My boating will for a time be much closer to 
home. 

While she is still under the care of a 
bunch of very capable nurses, I find it fairly 
easy to get away and paddle. Lake Nakomis 
is midway between my home and the St. Paul 
hospital. I have had a love affair with this lake 
since before I ever met my bride. 

She and I have both been on an emo- 
tional roller coaster and I have found that if I 
bring one of her dogs to the hospital that is 
her best medicine and a little paddling seems 
to be mine. 

The newest boat that I built to play in 
the Colorado seams to be a very good free 
style boat. I have been playing around with 
the free styling thing for a few years and now 
it seems to be very good therapy for me. 

Several times recently when the weather 
was right, the dog and I would leave my bride 
in the care of the nurses in time to watch the 
sun set at Nakomis. The park where I launch 
is lit well enough that I don’t get lost as I do 
my pirouettes around the lily pads in the dark. 
A few nights back I watched the moon eclipse 
from the lake. What a wonderful place to view 
it from. 

Even though I have been doing a lot of 
traveling in the last few years, I have been 
preaching to folks the idea of getting out and 
paddling close to home. When you learn to 
do this you will get more boating in. I am 
being forced by circumstances to stay closer 
to home but that doesn’t have to stop me from 
messing about in boats. 

Mississippi Bob Brown, Apple Valley, 
MN 

Notes from Maine 
This has not been a good winter on the 

boat building front. First of all, work took up 
way too much time. I have come to the con- 
clusion that I just don’t care for it. I am try- 
ing to convince Mindy that since she likes 
her job, she should keep working and let me 
stop. The other problem was the weather: 
Cold with lots of snow. My shop is a 12’ x 
32’ building heated with wood. We had many 
nights of below zero F and it takes about two 
hours to heat the shop and tools up. Not very 
efficient with only a few hours to work. 

I am trying to finish up a Bolger 
Cartopper (11’6” x 4’). It’s almost impossible 
to work with epoxy in the shop. I got fed up 
with making plastic tents over the work and 
heating with light bulbs and electric heaters. 
So I moved the Cartopper into the cellar of 
the house. This is not a good situation be- 
cause the cellar is already full of other unfin- 

ished projects (boats). Someday, you wait, I 
will finish all these things up! 

The Cartopper is a plywood tack & tape 
or stitch & glue type boat. I am not convinced 
that this is an easy way to build a boat. I 
started calling the method “curse & cry”. I 
spent a lot of time trying to get things lined 
up and the boat is covered with duct tape, coat 
hanger wire, chewing gum, bricks and what- 
ever. Things look just about right; the tran- 
som just has to be adjusted a little...that makes 
the stem twist and the bilge panel is out of 
alignment! So I start over. 

I think next time I build a tack & tape 
boat, I will build a jig or frame to hold every- 
thing together. Lofting would not be neces- 
sary if the designer gives the shape of the 
panels and the body plan. Building molds set 
up on a ladder frame in the traditional way 
would save lots of time and trouble later 
Sounds like too much work. But if you are 
working alone and there is a lot of twist in 
the panels, it may save your sanity. 

Speaking of sanity, there is a time when 
building a boat when I think boat builders are 
stupid! Why put yourself through this agony? 
Go buy a used aluminum skiff, put the old 
outboard on it and go fishing! I have a method 
of staving off this feeling. When I build a sail- 
boat, I build all the spars, the rudder, the cen- 
terboard, whatever, first. There is nothing 
worse than seeing that gleaming hull in the 
corner of the shop and knowing you’re only 
about half done. 

Speaking of half done. In the corner of 
the cellar is a half planked lapstrake rowboat 
of a really sweet model. The boat and I have 
problems. I know how to fix the problems, 
but I have lost my spirit. Starting to feel stu- 
pid again and getting in the old aluminum 
skiff mood. 

Starr Blake, Reprinted from SWBANS 
Newsletter 

Projects 

Gilligan Chair 
I thought readers might get a kick out of this 
photo of the Gilligan chair that came about 
because my wife persuaded me to get in- 
volved in a charity auction for the American 
Red Cross. Each participant was given the 
same basic chair to paint/modify as they saw 
fit. I was at first reluctant as my “honey do” 
list is long, but once I arrived at this concept 
there was no turning back. Enjoy your sum- 
mer and be well! 

Brad Faus, York, PA 

Information of Interest... 

Too Much of a Good Thing 
We have been having a great deal of fun 

publishing our Rowing News, rowing’s lead- 
ing magazine, this year and the feedback we 
have received since unveiling our redesign 
in February has been overwhelming. 

But many readers have been over- 
whelmed by the magazine for another rea- 
son, the new Rowing News has become too 
much of a good thing. It’s something we 
didn’t anticipate when we beefed it up to 80 
pages per issue, 18 issues a year, and packed 
it full of in depth features and the best row- 
ing writing around. There’s just not enough 
time to read one issue before the next one 
arrives. 

So as part of our efforts to keep improv- 
ing, we will make the move to monthly in 
2004. Once again, we plan on increasing the 
page count so readers can expect even more 
original content from the rowing world at 
large. The monthly Rowing News will be 
thicker, 132 pages, but will have the same 
high quality features, photos, columns, and 
compelling views on the sport as before 

We’re also happy to announce that Row- 
ing News is now available on newsstands. 
Since our first test stores have almost sold 
out of issues, we will be contracting with 
magazine distributors to make Rowing News 
available in retail locations across North 
America. Rowing News is also now sold on 
amazon.com. 

Chip Davis, Rowing News, Post Office 
Box 831, Hanover, NH 03755, (603) 643 
0059 

Best Rum Cake Ever 
1 or 2 quarts of Rum 
1 cup of butter 
1 teaspoon of sugar 
2 large eggs 
1 cup of dried fruit 
Baking powder 
I teaspoon of lemon juice 
1 cup brown sugar 
2 cups chopped nuts 

Before you start, sample the rum to check for 
quality. Good isn’t it? 

Now go ahead. Selecta large mixing 
bowl, measuring cup, etc. Check the rum 
again, it must be just right. To be sure rum is 
of the highest quality, pour one level cup of 
rum into a glass and drink it as fast as you 
can. Repeat. With an electric mixer beat | cup 
of butter in a large fluffy bowl. Add 1 
seaspoon of thugar and beat again. 

Meanwhile, make sure that the rum is 
of the finest quality, try again. Open a sec- 
ond quart if necessary. Add 2 arge leggs, 2 
cups fried druit and beat till high. If druit gets 
stuck in beaters, just pry it loose with a 
drewscriver. 

Sample the rum again, checking for 
conscisticity. Next sift 3 cups of pepper or 
salt, (it really doesn’t matter). Sample the rum 
again. Sift 1/2 pint of lemon juice. Fold in 
chopped butter and strained nuts. Add I 
babblespoon of brown thugar, or whatever 
color you can find. Wix mell. Grease oven 
and turn cake pan to 350 gredees. Next pour 
the whole mess into boven and cake. Check 
the rum again and bo to ged. 

Anonymous 



Schooling having been interrupted by 
injury, | was now able to do some sight-see- 
ing before heading home. Our family is typi- 
cal of the old New England ones where the 
lines between actual relations and courtesy 
aunts, etc. get really confused. Growing up 
in a multi-generation household is a mixed 
blessing. On the one hand there’s always 
likely to be at least one adult to take your side 
in a situation. On the down side, there are 
always several adults to keep tabs on your 
whereabouts and filter dubious behavior to 
the parental unit in charge of discipline. One 
of the benefits has to be in the widely far flung 
relations. Residents from La Chine, Quebec, 
to Bombay, India, Pilot Mountain, North 
Carolina, to Stratford-on-Avon, England. 

It was in fact a friend of “Aunt” Aggie 
Higgins from La Chine that I was to pay a 
visit to. Miss Smythe lived in a tiny cottage 
on a branch of the famous river. Retired from 
teaching at some private (public) school, she 
was forever hosting friends and friends from 
away. It was understood that / would go to 
stay with Miss Smythe at the first break from 
school in late May or early June. My grand- 
mother had, in fact, packed an antique serv- 
ing platter into my trunk as a house guest gift. 
Talk about carting coals to New Castle! 

She was then in her mid-50s, perhaps 
younger then I am now, heavens, she sounded 
so old. Typical of a certain sort of blue stock- 
ing woman, she preferred not to marry and 
had a ginger cat for company. She rode at a 
local stable and was an avid punter. Between 
the rowing, poling, and riding she was fit as 
a whip and twice as sharp. Wearing tan 
breeches after years of suits, she messed about 
in her boat dressed to ride, tall canvas topped 
brown rubber field boots kept her feet dry. 

[ arrived at the local station to be met by 
her in a Mini Minor, must be the same Coo- 
per Mini that’s been reissued as a popular 
retro car. We went first to the stable where I 
was outfitted with a sturdy hack for the next 
day’s riding. Then we met some friends of 
hers “from university” at a canalside pub for 
dinner. There was a lot of heated discussion 
about some bill that was going to close a part 
of the river to general boating during the fall’s 
salmon fishing. 

It was my introduction to the concept of 
“owning a beat” or stretch of a river for the 
right to fish. The expressions such as “gun- 
ning or shooting” salmon seemed totally 
unintuitive. It was a lively debate, the man 
wanting to not be inconvenienced by boaters 
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Row Your Boat 

Part 3: Punting 

rowing rough shod over HIS beat, and the 
small but eloquent Miss Smythe making the 
case for riparian rights of the boating public. 
The gentleman’s wife incurred his disfavor 
by siding with her old roommate, Miss 
Smythe. 

When we arrived home to the cottage, I 
could see why the lines were drawn. The river 
was a treasure. Its banks graduated from 
wildly overgrown to carefully tended by cer- 
tain estates. In places people, like the gent at 
dinner, had contrived to manicure a wild look 
or rustication of the stretch they controlled. 
The Queen, with the leases or beats being 
granted centuries in the past, for service to 
the Realm owned much of the river. It made 
no sense to this American that you could own 
the land down-to the water but could not fish 
from it, as someone else owned that right. P ve 
probably gotten it totally confused, but it was 
a hot topic at dinner. 

Before bed every evening Miss Smythe 
would go out for a row unless it was blowing 
a gale. We went out in her oddly shaped 
squared off boat. She had both spoon bladed 
oars plus a long pole for maneuvering up into 
the reed beds and backwaters to go birding. 
Out about 200’ from her little covelet was the 

main river. Broad and smooth, a perfect place 
to get aerobic exercise, which hadn’t become 
vogue yet. She just went out and worked up a 
solid glow. I think she taught sociology, as 
she was fascinated with the “native people” 
of Canada and North America. She extolled 
the benefits of sweating out the impurities and 
washing before bedtime. 

After our morning ride we were back on 
the river for a picnic lunch upstream. I was 
instructed on how to breath and row. Wait a 
beat and dip the oars in again. Counting softly 
she got me into the rhythm, a gentlelady cox- 
swain. Once we had gone as far upstream as 
needed, she took out the pole, standing on a 
broad seat aft she pushed us into what looked 
to be an impregnable wall of reeds. Soon we 
were on a smaller narrow stream. Osier and 
wateroaks made progress difficult, but soon 
the banks grew further apart and the grassy 
hummocks became less dense. I was shown 
the slippery slide of an otter family, homes 
of wrens and thrush. A lightning blasted oak 
tree proved to be the home of a barn owl. We 
sat and ate our tinned meat (Spam?) and mus- 
tard pickle sandwiches surrounded by total 
silence. 

After ten minutes the birds began to call 
out to each other. Plops and splashes indicated 
muskrat activity but none was seen. It’s odd 
that neither one of us mentioned Wind in the 
Willows, perhaps it was just SO EVIDENT it 
went without saying. Returning home I got 
to try poling and almost ended up, as you can 
imagine, stretched out over the stuck pole and 
the departing boat. Once back I think we went 
into town for tea, the English equivalent of 
an early supper. I know there was a wonder- 
ful antique store where I got my grandmother 
a brass candleholder. Thinking that we’d done 
our stint on the water for the day, I was get- 
ting into my night clothes when, with a knock 
on my door, my hostess said, “ aren’t you 
going to come for the evening row?” 

From there to the tidal estuaries between 
Great Neck and Plum Island has stretched a 
span of 30 years. In the 31st year I was once 
again in a boat rowing on the water. Kurt’s 
Melonseed skiff is a perfect rowing craft. I 
more often play the coxswain and man the 
tiller as he rows. Now and then when the wind 
dies on us a ways from home, or the tide and 
wind conspire to send us to Portugal, I'll be 
told by the Captain, “break out the ash breeze 
Matey.” “Arh, Sir, right yer are soir! A bit ‘o 
grog for the crew first soir?” 

Merrily merrily, life is like a dream. 
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Galvin School Regatta 

By Bob Hicks 

Jake Darnell called me up in early June, 
about a week before his annual Galvin Middle 
School Regatta in nearby Wakefield, Massa- 
chusetts, to invite me to drop by once again. 
I did a major story on his school boatbuilding 
woodshop program five years ago, and revis- 
ited it again two years ago, so what more, I 
asked, can I expect to be able to report on? 

“T’ve got a new design you'll have to 
see and we have 25 completed boats ready to 
go,” he explained. 

Well, I accepted his invitation and, sub- 
merged in the energy field generated by 280 
14 year old 8" graders partying on the shore 
of Lake Quannapowitt, I was captivated again 
by how Jake has been able to motivate so 
many students to build real small boats as 
their required woodshop course for the year. 
They work in teams of about 8 and there are 
8 shifts over the year if [remember correctly. 
That 25 boats were finished, including paint- 
ing, ready for the regatta, speaks well for the 
dedication of many of the students. 

Jake’s new design, for double paddle 
propulsion, is a sleek little craft, a double 
ender with swoopy tumblehome from amid- 
ships aft. It features a backrest ergonomically 
designed, from 2002 experience, to provide 
good back support for energetic paddling. 
Jake says he lucked into a source of 10° x 4 
lauan ply this year which eliminated need for 
scarfing panels to get the full 10’ length, 
which reduced up the construction time, re- 
sulting in the larger number of completed 
boats. 

Jake’s initial venture in designing a 
simple small boat for school kids to build 
from plywood was oar powered, and for the 
first years oars prevailed. But it became ap- 
parent that facing backward while trying to 
go fast was not an easily learned skill at race 
time, and so he settled upon the double paddle 
design. The girls had set the fastest times last 
year, which indicated that technique, rather 
than brute power, best served this boat. 

The regatta format is two up match rac- 
ing off the beach out to a turnaround buoy 
and back, with times kept to determine the 
overall winner. Not your everyday school 

sports contest. The young people all get into 
the spirit of it all and some display quite 
skilled control of the boat, while others, of 
course, do tip over the very stable boat and 
enjoy a brief swim in the shallow lake waters 
off the beach. 

What happens to the boats? Some are 
taken home by students, others get sold to 
interested persons for the cost of materials 
(about $25 each). Jake one way or another 
manages to dispose of each year’s fleet be- 
fore the next school year comes around. And 
his unique approach to teaching these young 
people not only basic woodworking skills, but 
also responsibility and teamwork, continues 
to enjoy full school support. No other single 
school program has so motivated these teen- 
agers. 

Left: Jake Darnell and his 2003 Galvin School 
Regatta small boat design, it’s getting pretty 
sophisticated looking for a middle school 
student built boat. 

Much effort, if not technique, displayed in one close heat. 

The Banana Boat shows the interesting way in which the side panels flip over to reverse 
camber from amidships back, giving a snappy tumblehome speedboat look to the hull. 



Splash, Fame is afloat at last, heeling in her pendulum swing back from the side on which she was launched. 

On June 14 just after midday, the War 
of 1812 privateer replica Fame, built by 
Harold Burnham for Michael Ruttstein, took 
to the water before a large crowd gathered at 
the Essex Shipbuilding Museum in Essex, 
Massachusetts. The crowd was not only large, 
estimated at about 1,500, but also very loyal 
and patient, for it was not to be a quick and 
easy launch. But the inexorable outgoing tide 
was not going to be so patient about delay. It 
took about 90 minutes of very hard labor on 
the part of a few of Harold’s loyal friends to 
persuade Fame to enter her proper environ- 
ment. 

The building had been going on since 
the keel laying ceremony last Labor Day 
(MAIB November 1, 2002) in Burnham’s yard 
just across a tidal creek from the Shipbuild- 
ing Museum. An arrangement had been made 

The Launching 
of Fame 

By Bob Hicks 

so that the Museum could use Harold’s tradi- 
tional shipbuilding project as a sort of living 
history exhibit for museum visitors. They 
could view the progress at any time from 
across the creek, or visit Harold’s yard twice 
a week on noontime guided tours. When the 
launching date was announced, many of these 
visitors came back for the grand occasion. 

By late morning all the last minute de- 
tails had been dealt with, including the final 
setup of the extra side way on which Fame’s 

Last minute cutting away of some keel wood to improve the flow of water to the propellor. Yes, 
Fame has a Diesel for it is 2003 and not 1812. 

turn of the bilge would rest when she went 
down the ways, for Harold was launching her 
as generations of prior boatbuilders on the site 
had done with the fishing schooners they built 
for the Gloucester fishing fleet. 

Fame’s draft of a bit over 6’ was not so 
deep as the 100’ schooners’, but by being 
launched tipped over to one side, she’d hit 
the river with momentarily shallower draft so 
as not to stick her keel in the mud. Good thing 
on this occasion, for by the time Fame did go 
in, the tide had dropped almost 2’ off high. 

When owner Mike Ruttstein stepped up 
onto a makeshift platform in Harold’s yard 
in his 1812 garb to address the assembled 
multitude across the creek, the crowd quieted 
down and heard out his explanation of what 
this all meant and how they all were invited 
to come over to nearby Salem later in the sum- 
mer and sail with him on Fame. Fame will be 
sailing from Pickering Wharf on the historic 
Salem waterfront, taking tourists out for sam- 
pling how it was aboard a Salem vessel 200 
years ago. 

The first order of business was to tilt 
Fame over onto her larboard bilge onto the 
adjacent way set up to hold her initially at 
about 20 degrees off vertical. The bilge way 
was shorter and had a steeper incline than the 
keel ways so that as Fame went down the 
ways she’d lay over further and further, hit- 
ting the water at maybe 45 degrees, maybe 
more. Once afloat her keel ballast would right 
her well clear of the shallower mud bottom 
near the river banking. The tilting was accom- 
plished by coordinated adjusting of jackstands 
alongside the hull, as those on the side to- 
wards the bilge way were lowered those on 
the opposite side were raised. Soon Fame 
rested cockeyed on the ways, it was time. 

What were intended to be the final blows 
driving the wedges to lift Fame off the blocks 
so she’d slide down the ways began and soon 
she started to slide and a roar arose from the 
crowd. But she stopped within a couple of 
feet and the roar died down. More sledgeham- 
mer blows, another couple of tentative moves 
by Fame leading to little. The crowd now held 



Last minute construction of the way along which Fame’s hull would 
slide in the sideways launching. 

back its urge to cheer and settled down to see 
what now, Harold? 

After it became apparent that she was 
not going to go willingly, building jacks were 
brought out and braced diagonally against her 
forefoot. These achieved limited results, but 
as soon as Fame moved a bit the jack would 
fall away and have to be set up all over again 
against renewed bracing on the ground. Af- 
ter the fist couple of one foot lurches, the 
crowd again settled back, eager to cheer but 
frustrated. But not as frustrated as Harold 
Burnham. At one point I realized he had about 
used up his options when I saw him pushing 
on the bow. It was looking like maybe there 
Just wasn’t enough “down” in the ways for 
her to slide down. 

With no heavy equipment available and 
access pretty much blocked anyway by all the 
shipyard clutter, resort was made to a tow by 
an outboard skiff with 115hp Honda power. 
What appeared from afar to be a pretty 
skimpy line was passed to the skiff and the 
operator took up the slack to put a strain on 
the vessel while the jackers jacked away at 
the bow. No luck. Resort was then made to 
the running leap impact approach and the skiff 
roared off under full throttle until it reached 
the limit of an oh so stretched line, when it 

Slowly jacking her over onto her larboard bilge. 

leaped about like a dog on a leash until the 
line snapped with a sharp report and whipped 
back over Fame. 

Even when Phil Bolger and his wife 
Susanne, who had motored over in their out- 
board skiff from Gloucester, hooked up with 
the other skiff, no success was achieved. 
Phil’s no advocate of big outboard power so 
this was no surprise. 

So it was now all up to the jackers, and 
those guys dug in with true grit, hefting Fame 
along a foot at a time, each nudge requiring 
relocating the jack against ever new bracing 
on the ground. Time was running out, the tide 
was now accelerating its drop, two feet of wet 
piling showed on the nearby dock. Fame 
could not sit on her side like this awaiting 
the next tide, that side way was meant to only 
momentarily hold her weight as she slid along 
it, would it sustain it for 12 hours? On they 
labored and as Fame approached her balance 
point she teetered momentarily. The next 
nudge did it and she tilted back steeply and 
dropped off the banking to the water now two 
feet below her keel and with a mighty splash 
entered the river to the cheers of the crowd 
and the great relief of all those working so 
hard to launch her. 

Owner Mike Ruttstein, duded up in 1812 garb, addresses the crowd. 

Harold Burnham builds his boats the 
way they used to build them, and launches 
them the same way. And when trouble arises, 
his many friends in Essex come to his aid, 
and that’s what he told me when I offered him 
brief congratulations after the launching and 
remarked on the true grit those tough Essex 
guys had displayed so as not to let him down. 
“I’ve got some wonderful friends,” Harold 
said. Indeed. 

Mike’s daughter christens Fame and all is 
ready 

Phil Bolger congratulating Harold, Phil and 
Susanne came over from Gloucester to see 
what a sideways launching was all about. 



aASE. 

The Fluffinutter guy. 

Mary, our first night’s cook. Yes...a black night. 

A Paddling & Sailing 
Odyssey from the 
Forest to the Sea 

By George Jacobs 

Well, almost. We had intended to sail to 
the Gulf but, alas, the weather gods did us in. 
Oh, we had intentions. Goals. Desires. And 
we were adventurous. Fearless. Well, perhaps 
not. But after a day of sitting in the bottom of 
a wet canoe, soaked to the skin, cold, be- 
calmed, sail raised but having to paddle oc- 
casionally, and having a constant trickle of 
water seep down my back, we landed a little 
short of the sea, er Gulf. But 'm getting a 
little ahead of myself. Certainly the first three 
days of the trip were marvelous. 

Our plan was to paddle our canoes from 
the highest point we could put in on 
Coldwater Creek in Blackwater Forest and 
make our way, paddling and sailing our ca- 
noes, to the Gulf of Mexico. We planned to 
paddle the Coldwater to the confluence of the 
Blackwater, paddle down the Blackwater to 
Blackwater Bay, sail Blackwater Bay to East 
Bay to Escambia Bay to Pensacola Bay, and 
enter the Gulf of Mexico at Pensacola Pass. 

I persuaded my sailing and canoeing 
buddies, Marv and Chris, to join me. We all 
have 16’-17’ canoes with Balogh sailing rigs. 
We have been paddling and sailing together 
for several years. Our (very supportive, un- 
derstanding) wives dropped us off at the 
Highway 4 Bridge on Coldwater Creek at 
9:30 on a Sunday morning. It was a beautiful 
day despite being the end of February. The 
creek was very high and swift due to the 
heavy rain of Friday and Saturday. The ca- 
noes were heavily laden with tents, sleeping 
bags, stoves, food, clothes, paddles, cushions, 
sailing gear, cameras, portable tables, tarps, 
in Chris’s case, a recliner (well, this was in- 
tended to be a “comfortable” cruise). 

We stopped for lunch around 1:00. Marv 
had brought a Subway sandwich. I made a 
ham sandwich at home. Chris brought a big 
jar of peanut butter, a big jar of marshmal- 
low fluff, and a whole loaf of Bunny bread 
which got pretty disfigured and smashed in 
his dry bag. He told us this was “lunch” for 
the whole trip. He then proceeded to spread 
huge gobs of peanut butter and marshmallow 
fluff on the bread with his rescue knife. He 
said these “sandwiches,” which are called 
“fluffer-nutters, were very popular in Con- 
necticut where he grew up. Marv is from 
Minnesota. ’'m from Ohio. We all live in 
Florida. Neither Marv nor I had heard of 
fluffernutters. Gross, we thought. From that 
point on Chris was known as “The 
Fluffernutter Guy.” 

We paddled a total of 14 miles the first 
day. Marv was the chef du jour. He made 
marinated bourbon and brown sugar glazed 
pork tenderloin chops over charcoal for din- 
ner with hobo potatoes and corn. He also 
brought big chocolate chip cookies for des- 
sert. Yeah, it was arduous. Tough. Roughing 
it in the out-of doors. We started a crackling 
fire and sat up late telling stories. Some might 
have been true. OK, probably not. It was a 
dark night. You couldn’t see your hand in 
front of your face. And it was cold. But we 

were all comfortable in our tents and sleep- 
ing bags. During the night we listened to the 
soothing flow of water over a midstream 
fallen tree. And two or three times we heard 
the scream of a great horned owl. What a great 
start to our adventure! 

Day 2 had us up early to a cold, over- 
cast morning with dew on everything. We 
started another campfire and put the water on 
for coffee. We all brought “coffee on a string.” 
Like a teabag. Marv was again in charge of 
cooking. He made breakfast burritos, hot sau- 
sage, onions, peppers, scrambled eggs, and 
salsa on tortillas. They were fantastic!! Then 
came the dreaded and dirty tasks of taking 
down camp, loading the canoes, and tidying 
up the sandbar. We are all sensitive to leav- 
ing a place like we found it, we don’t leave 
trash or make a mess. 

Once back on the river we paddled about 
two miles to Bob’s Canoes where we resup- 
plied our fresh water. Bob’s wasn’t open but 
we used his outside faucets. I had brought a 
water purifier but it is slow. The lower 
Coldwater is seldom paddled. The canoe liv- 
eries don’t use it and most of the paddlers I 
know don’t do it. So it is really like a wilder- 
ness. No houses and few accesses. No 
bridges. About a mile from Bob’s we saw a 
fat beaver. He launched into the water hur- 
riedly when he saw us. And there were two 
wood ducks that would take off when they 
saw us and fly downstream, only to have to 
take off again as we approached again. Ducks 
aren’t too smart, I guess. 

On one extreme bend of the river the 
current was driving us toward a downed tree 
right in the center. These are called “strain- 
ers” by canoeists because they let the water 
through and hold on to everything else. Both 
Marv and I nearly got “strained.” Between 
the high water, the fast current, and our heavy 
loads, it took everything we had to avoid tak- 
ing a swim and probably ending the trip at 
the same time. Chris saw our clown imita- 
tions and stayed close to the opposite shore. 

We arrived at the confluence of the 
Coldwater and Blackwater Rivers around 
noon. That section of the Blackwater is wider 
and much deeper than the Coldwater and the 
color is, indeed, black due to the tannin in 
the water. We had to paddle another hour be- 
fore we found a place for lunch. Chris had 
his usual fluffernutters. Marv and I both had 
tuna from a bag. Back in the canoes and we 
stopped at a small sandbar known as Ski 
Beach around 3:00 after having paddled about 
ten and a half miles. 

We just got the tents set up when some 
lady came walking down the beach with two 
dogs, an opened beer in one hand, and an 
unopened one in the other. She had arrived 
upstream in a small outboard boat. She was 
very interested in our canoes, our camping 
gear, and our trip. She had a look of sheer 
disbelief when we told her we were on our 
way to the Gulf of Mexico. We never did get 
her name. Probably just as well. She stayed 
until we were ready to eat. I cooked chicken 
breasts marinated in sesame oil and soy sauce, 
an envelope of Lipton rice, and a can of green 
beans. 

We sat around the fire for a while but 
were all tired from the two days of paddling 
and our late story telling the night before so 
we were in the tents by 8:30. We all heard 
several loud splashes in the water in the 
middle of the night. Like belly flops. We think 



it was an alligator. There is not a big popula- 
tion of alligators but they are present. I used 
to be very fearful of gators. I’ve seen them a 
few times while paddling. But from what ev- 
eryone who has experience with alligators 
have told me, they aren’t a problem unless 
humans have previously fed them. But how 
does one tell? 

Tuesday morning, Day 3, brought 
warmer temps but also a brisk northeast wind. 
We decided that we’d set up our sailing rigs, 
even though we were still on the river. I made 
pancakes and bacon for breakfast. Then the 
tiresome and unrewarding job of breaking 
camp. Again, everything was soaked from the 
dew. I decided to set up the boat first. Since 
all the sailing rig was broken down so we 
could transport it in bags, we had to attach 
the ama bladders (outriggers) to the akas 
(outrigger arms). I quickly broke a strut. For- 
tunately I had a spare. While attempting to 
attach the spare strut, I broke a strut mount. 
But Murphy, you ain’t getting to me. I also 
have a spare mount. So, the three of us spent 
about 30 minutes repairing my rig. 

By the time we broke camp, rigged our 
boats, and started down river, the northeast 
wind we so badly needed to go southwest was 
gone. So we had to paddle. And these boats 
don’t paddle well with the sailing rigs. We 
made it to downtown Milton in about an hour 
and stopped at the Navy Recreation Area for 
fresh water, ice, and beer. When we left there, 
the forecasted 10-15 knot wind out of the 
northeast was about a 7 knot wind out of the 
south, the direction we were trying to go. 
More paddling. Finally the wind veered north 
again and we could make some progress. 

After going under the Hwy 90 bridge, 
we had to remove the masts to go under the 
railroad bridge. Interestingly there was a 
nearly indecipherable 1979 sign on it that 
stated 24 hours advance notice is required to 
have it open. OK. Once on the south side of 
the railroad bridge, the wind picked up nicely 
from the north and we sailed the approxi- 
mately 10 miles to Escribano Point (the di- 
viding point between Blackwater and East 
Bays) in about two and a half hours. 

We camped on the south side of the 
point, out of the wind. That may have been a 

Marv and Chris on Coldwater Creek. 

mistake because after we had everything set 
up we were attacked by little black biting 
bugs, sand fleas, I think. Cutters spray did 
nothing to discourage them. Covering all ex- 
posed skin and sitting near the campfire 
seemed to help. Chris cut up some Vermont 
cheddar cheese and served it with Wheat 
Thins. I later heated up some chili that I had 
made at home. 

Marv and I sat up while Chris went to 
bed. We both saw a very fast white flash 
across the sky. And to think we were close to 
Gulf Breeze, the capital of UFO sightings! 

Day 4. Marv and I were up early while 
Chris slept in. I made scrambled eggs, sau- 
sage links, potatoes, and English muffins for 
breakfast. The little black bugs were again 
out in force. We ate by the campfire, then 
started cleaning up, packing, and loading the 
canoes. The forecast wasn’t good, southwest 
winds, 10-15 and gusty, 80% chance of show- 
ers and thunderstorms. We had to transit East 
Bay, a large and open body of water maybe 
five miles wide and five miles long, and cross 
under Garcon Point Bridge into Escambia 
Bay, another open body of water. Getting 
caught in a storm out in open water in a ca- 
noe would not be fun. And of course the wind 
was forecast from exactly the direction we 
had to go, southwest. 

We launched around 8:45 and had to 
paddle to get out of the lee of the point. Once 
in the open the wind was actually from the 
east. Not bad. However, the waves were al- 
ready pretty big. I got soaked frequently as 
the waves sent spray into the cockpit. But the 
winds died after about a half hour and it 
started to rain. [ donned my rain coat and PFD 
and started to paddle. 

I had brought three cameras to record 
our trip; a digital camera to send pics over 
email, a “point and shoot” 35mm for color 
prints, and a good SLR with slide film. I kept 
them in a waterproof box. In the rain I 
couldn’t take any pictures. 

Eventually the wind picked up, again out 
of the east. After almost three hours of sail- 
ing and paddling, we stopped at a muddy 
place called Stone Point and discussed our 
strategy of getting under Garcon Point Bridge. 
We decided to take the closest, shore side span 

(instead of sailing to the center arch), how- 
ever, we didn’t know if we could clear our 
14’ masts. Once on the other side, we agreed 
to sail for the 17th Street boat ramp at the 
end of the Three Mile Bridge in Pensacola, a 
distance of about seven miles. 

Chris was first to try the span. It didn’t 
look like the mast would clear. He turned 
back, stood up (no, I wouldn’t have done 
that), lowered the sail, and lifted three sec- 
tions of the mast off, paddled under the 
bridge, then tried to replace the mast. It just 
cleared. So Marv and I just sailed underneath. 

Looking across to Pensacola it was very 
foggy. We could make out the new, multi- 
story condominium on Scenic Highway and 
headed for that. I quickly took a compass 
bearing just in case the fog closed in. Chris 
had a GPS and apparently decided to sail a 
more direct route to the end of the Three Mile 
Bridge. Marv and I wanted to get across 
quicker, considering barge traffic, a possible 
storm, rough seas, and the fog. 

It started raining harder and the wind 
nearly died. I was soaked. Every few min- 
utes I had to bail out the canoe. Paddling 
helped, but not much. Occasionally we’d get 
maybe 4-5 knots of wind that lasted a few 
minutes. After about two hours we were about 
a mile away from the ramp when the wind 
increased to about 10-12 and we virtually flew 
into the sandy side of the ramp. With every- 
thing wet, and the weather and our spirits 
deteriorating, we declared the trip over and 
called our very supportive, understanding 
wives to pick us up. 

In all, we had paddled for two days and 
about 25 miles, and sailed for two days and 
the same distance. We started in the Black- 
water Forest in litthke more than a swollen 
stream, maybe 25’ wide, transited two rivers 
and three bays and arrived in Pensacola on a 
bay three miles wide. The canoes performed 
flawlessly, carrying hundreds of pounds of 
skippers and cargo through fast and twisty 
currents and over large swells. Although cold 
and wet and a little short of the sea, we were 
satisfied. The simple pleasure of canoeing 
with friends cleanses the mind, relaxes the 
body, and restores faith, optimism, and posi- 
tive attitudes. 

The author on Coldwater Creek. 
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“My, that was a looong swim, wasn’t it?” 
The lady’s chirping comment rained upon my 
waterlogged ears from the lofty dock along- 
side which, clad only in my BVDs, I was slog- 
ging through the slurry of turtle grass and 
sandy mud cementing the eastern shoreline 
of Sarasota Bay, Florida. Her words tinkled 
like the little ice cubes floating in her almost 
empty cocktail glass. Startled, I looked aloft 
in dread as she took in my near nakedness 
with obvious delight, if less interest. After all, 
as a skinny 14-year-old I hardly qualified as 
a youthful suitor of the same stripes as the 
buff, tanned lifeguards and tennis instructors 
who staffed her club. 

It was dusk, 15 minutes after sunset, and 
there was nothing to do at that point but con- 
tinue my dripping hike ashore, taking care my 
bare feet didn’t stab an oyster or pen shell, a 
particularly nasty bivalve that buries itself in 
the mud, leaving just the thin, toothy mar- 
gins of its shell exposed. Stepping on a pen 
shell while wading invariably results in nasty 
cuts with bits of shattered shell left to fester 
in a bare foot. 

I had to ask, “How long have you 
watched me?” 

“Oh, ever since you left your little boat 
and began swimming,” she said. And she’d 
never called a soul, just sitting and enjoying 
this new diversion of the sunset hour. I might 
as well have been a flamingo or other exotic 
bird. 

It had been a long swim, nearly a mile 
from the middle of the bay where a sudden 
gust had ripped a gooseneck fitting through 
the too thin aluminum tubing that served as a 
mast, kiting the sail and boom downwind. It 
was a demoralizing end to a first sail on my 
father’s new yacht tender and indelible proof 
the dinghy maker’s claims were as flimsy as 
the mast. : 

Having already graduated from a Pen- 
guin to a Lightning, I had felt fully capable 
of handling anything as dinky as this 10’ toy 
and, accordingly, had set out with high hopes 
for a brisk test of a shiny new vessel. That I 
had sailed entirely too far from home and help 
became increasingly obvious as the late af- 
ternoon sun sank. 

Dutifully gathering in boom and sail and 
freeing both from the halyard, I stowed them 
in the boat. Then I tried to climb aboard to 
bail it out, ship the oars, and row home. But 
despite the manufacturer’s boasts of ample 
flotation capacity, the accursed glass dink 
refused to support even my puny weight, set- 
tling inexorably lower in relentless search of 
the bottom where it belonged. No matter how 
I endeavored to balance it, its gunwales would 
never surface under my light burden, much 
less with the crew complement of four it 
claimed capable of floating awash. And since 
I had nothing with which to bail, not even a 
shoe, shipping the oars and rowing home was 
not an option. 

So I ran up the distress flag, my sodden, 
white tee shirt, using the mast and halyard, 
and floated, clinging to the gunwale, as run- 
abouts and cruisers motored gaily by, their 
crews lifting glasses and bottles, looking nei- 
ther left nor right. And I floated until, finally, 
the sun sank below the Australian pines on 
the Longboat Key barrier island to the west. 
At that point, I decided a swim ashore was 
preferable to a night clinging like bait to the 
side of a submerged dinghy, drifting out New 
Pass where I knew large sharks hung out. I 

The Albatross 

By Allan H. Horton 

slipped off my jeans, left the tee shirt draped 
on the mast, and started swimming. 

It was a long swim and I mixed my 
strokes, even using the little known side 
stroke that has the advantage of offering a 
long glide between strokes and often float- 
ing on my back to rest. About two thirds of 
the way to shore I watched as a passing cruiser 
stopped by my dinghy, hauled it aboard the 
swim platform, and continued on, mast and 
all, into the lowering gloom. There was no 
point in calling out for they would never have 
heard me over the rumble of their diesels as 
they labored, though I could clearly here ev- 
ery curse they spoke. “Good riddance,” I 
thought, chuckling at their struggle to empty 
it of water and lever it aboard. 

But not even in loss could I be lucky. 
By the time I had walked the mile home, bare- 
foot, nearly naked, and thoroughly dis- 
gruntled, the intrepid rescue team, using the 
identification in my wallet, had called home. 
My father was waiting. He was not pleased. 

Nothing would have it but that once 
showered and dressed in dry clothes, we 
would take his Mercedes sedan and retrieve 
the errant dink from its proud rescuer who 
magnanimously refused a reward. His reward 
was a reputation that would soar over the 
round of drinks his tale would earn at the 
yacht club in whose parking lot the wretched 

dinghy cowered. It practically leapt of its own 
accord into the Mercedes trunk as though 
designed for so unlikely a mooring. The mast 
and boom rested handily on the rearview mir- 
rors and, thus adorned, we trundled home. 

If that were the end of the tale it would 
be just another sorry episode in the saga of a 
wayward sailor and a forlorn little dinghy, but 
there is more. In fact, half a century later, ret- 
ribution rests on sawhorses just outside my 
office window, for about two years ago on 
the way to the office I passed a dingy little 
dinghy perched on the curb for the trash 
hauler. It wore a wobbly length of aluminum 
conduit jammed in the mast step and a be- 
draggled string of Christmas lights draped 
over the top from transom to stem. It appar- 
ently had served as a local waterfront 
restaurant’s “nautical” holiday display. 

Never one to pass up a (potentially) free 
boat, I stopped and asked. Yes, I could have 
the boat and good riddance, and it practically 
leapt into my pickup bed where it rested the 
remainder of the day. I brought it home that 
evening after work with lofty plans of strip- 
ping it out and fitting it as a tender for my 
sailboat (which, drawing only 19”, hardly 
needs its services, but logic plays no part ina 
lifelong boat mania). 

But as I ground out its seat ledgers, 
cleaned it up, and began the renovation pro- 
cess, it began to whisper to me of better times 
and bygone adventures, and today I’m con- 
vinced the dinghy that wouldn’t float (to bor- 
row a Farley Mowat title) has returned to 
haunt me. 

I think Pll name it Albatross. 

Suicide Mouse 

By William A. Bolger 

I knew he was aboard when we left the 
pier but there was nothing I could do. My tiny 
stowaway was too mobile and there were too 
many places of concealment. There was noth- 
ing to do but take him along on my sail. 

Once we were underway, my tiny com- 
panion revealed himself and sat facing me 
nervously from the very forepeak of my 15- 
1/2’ Windmill sailing dinghy. He didn’t move 
at first, perhaps reassured by the close quar- 
ters of that junction of bow tanks and floor. 
As the boat lifted to the chop, however, he 
seemed to become uneasy and scurried un- 
der the anchor rode, out of sight, and closer 
to the boat’s center of gravity. 

I'd had trouble with mice before. I keep 
the boat at the bottom of the hill from my 
house on the York River where my pier runs 
from the Loblolly pine trees at the edge of 
the marsh out to water navigable to the small 
boats I favor. Mice find their way onto the 
covered boat when I don’t sail it for some 
time. They are especially active in the fall. 

I had to get one set of sails repaired be- 
cause of holes in my hard coated sails and 
discard another sail because the holes were 
to numerous to fix. One sail was tossed be- 
cause of urine stains. So it was not surprising 
that I had a stowaway, nor that I bore him 
generalized ill will. 

The mouse had by now decided that con- 
cealment served little purpose and began to 
explore the boat in earnest, scurrying from 
one end to the other, jumping on deck, and 
dropping his residue here and there. There 
was nothing I could do. There was enough 
wind to keep me at the tiller, as the “Mill will 
not self steer but will peel off downwind and 
capsize if left alone. I will own no more such 
boats. 

The wind picked up and we crossed the 
channel. The pitching brought the mouse on 
deck and clearly was a source of irritation. 
Motion sickness was my diagnosis. He sought 
relief in the center of gravity, or so I imag- 
ined, trying positions high, low, and in be- 
tween. Once across the channel he settled 
down and made no more appearances. 

We had to re-cross the channel on our 
return, however, and this was my stowaway’s 
undoing. When the bow lifted to the channel 
waves, now building wind against tide with 
leftover chop from right angles, he jumped 
on deck and made at least two complete cir- 
cuits of the deck. Then, from the windward 
deck just forward of the crew position, he 
made a prodigious leap off the boat into the 
water. The leap was startling in its sudden- 
ness and breadth. My suicide mouse seemed 
to jump about 7’ high and 10’ out. [saw him 
land in the water, saw him swimming vigor- 
ously toward mid-channel. I did not see 
whether he drowned, got eaten by a fish, or 
was plucked from the water by an osprey. The 
latter seems most likely. 
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Where is the Good 

Sloop Ann-Lis? 
By Greg Grundtisch 

My Uncle, William “Uncle Bill” 
Fleming, was the proud owner of this beauti- 
ful sloop. He found her on the eastern end of 
Lake Erie, near Buffalo, New York. It is said 
that he traded a Lightning and a little cash to 
take possession of the Ann-Lis. He then sailed 
her to Welland, Ontario, and through the ca- 
nal to Lake Ontario. 

He kept her for about 10 years at the 
Tuscarora Yacht Club, in Wilson, New York. 
Around the year 1975 or so, he reluctantly 
sold her to someone in the Rochester, New 
York area. 

Over the years we lost track of her 
whereabouts. Sadly, Uncle Bill is no longer 
with us (he was known to everyone as “Uncle 
Bill”, and there were few in this area who 
did not know him), so we do not have as much 
information about the little sloop as we would 
like. 

For years I have looked through yards 
and fields in the area from Sodus Bay west to 
Youngstown, New York on Lake Ontario, 
every yard along the Niagara River and along 
the south shore of Lake Erie, and some in 
Canada, also. I’ve talked to many about her 

WHAT A BOOK! 
Clear instructions, sensible advice, all of 
Jim Michalak’s good ideas at your fing- 
ertips. How to build 6 different boats 
(including 11”x17” sets of fold-out 
plans), plus making oars, sails, kick-up 
rudders, pivoting leeboards, and much 
more. A treasure trove of information TAKE ME 

$24.95 + free shipping if you say you read 
MAIB. We accept checks or credit cards. 

hoping to find out what became of her. Still, 
no one seems to have seen her since 1976. 
She seems to have disappeared! 

I am making another attempt to deter- 
mine the location or fate of this pretty sloop 
and would like to enlist the help of the read- 
ers of Messing About In Boats, the best boat- 
ing magazine available. With their extensive 
knowledge, experience, skills, and determi- 
nation, maybe this fine vessel can be found. 

We do know Ann-Lis is (was) a Danish 
built “Spidsgatter type, double ender. She was 
built in the mid 1950s, the exact date was not 
known for sure. She was 26° in length and a 
beam of about 8.5’. She was designed for 
cruising with accommodations for four. The 
cabin trunk and doghouse added a classic pro- 
file to this sloop. There was a very unique 
shaped “window “ in the doghouse forward 
that allowed for plenty of light in the galley 
area. There were two bunks forward of the 
galley, the head at the bulkhead separates the 
V-berth forward with a hatch overhead. Most 
of the brightwork, which was extensive both 
inside and out, was of mahogany. She had 
solid sitka, spruce spars, a large outboard rud- 
der of mahogany, was carvel planked, had a 
full keel with ballast built in, and some in- 
side ballast as well. 

Ann-Lis seemed to be a one of a kind 
boat. I have found similar in hull type, but 
her unique cabin and cockpit set her apart 
from them. 

Anyone out there have any information 
or suggestions? Contact me at ndv @ fantasia 
design.com or Greg Grundtisch, 256 Iroquois 
Ave. Lancaster, NY 14086. There may be a 
handsome reward for anyone who can locate 
her. 

“Only Sea Savon turns salty 
dogs into shakers.” 

ON BOARD! 
www.seasavon.com 
TEL: 800-788-2049 



We have been thrilled to have eight 
students from the Diversified Occupations 
program at the Middlebury (VT) Hannaford 
Career Center spend this winter in the LCMM 
boat shop building our sixth 32” pilot gig. 
These magnificent, fast, and seaworthy boats 
are the core of our Champlain Longboats 
program. The students have worked with 
great enthusiasm four days a week starting 
January 2 and on through launch day, May 
22. The culmination of the program was the 
participation of the new boat and boat builders 
in the Spring Wave on May 31, a regional 
youth rowing event sponsored by LCMM. It 
featured over fifty students from around New 
England and was held at Button Bay on Lake 
Champlain. This year, the Spring Wave was 
held simultaneously with the first day of the 
Kids Maritime Festival weekend. 

Our Annual Lake Champlain Maritime 
Museum Challenge Race will take place on 
Sunday, July 6, during the Lake Champlain 
Small Boat Festival. This 3 mile race is open 
to all human powered craft. The triangular 
course starts at North Harbor, crosses over to 

Learning Adventures 
At LCMM 

Barn Rock on the New York shore, travels 
along the precipitous palisades on the New 
York side, and returns to North Harbor. 

Adult community gig rowing began in 
mid June. All taking part are invited to join 
the Champlain Longboats Community 
Rowing Club, get a great workout, explore 
Lake Champlain, and meet new friends! Boats 
leave from the Burlington waterfront and 
North Harbor at the museum’s Basin Harbor 
site. Adult teams also may compete in racing 
events. 

For the first time, we are offering a week 
long summer youth rowing program for teens 
aged thirteen to sixteen. Dates: July 28 
through August 1. Join us for an exciting week 
of rowing and sailing on our 32’ pilot gigs, 
culminating in an overnight adventure on 
Lake Champlain. 

In March, Champlain Longboats adult teams traveled to Hull, Massachusetts, for the annual 
Snow Row. 

Boat builders installing ribs in new pilot gig. L R Cari Wilsh, Beth Forbes, Dan Bushey, Jim 
Doolin, Lianna Tennal, Oren Rhodes, Heath Leggett, Tony Smear, and Chuckie Havens. 

We are gearing up for a season of 
Champlain Discovery summer excitement. 
We feel blessed that our experienced and 
talented trip leaders return year after year. 
Look for us building kayaks under the open 
air boat building shed, June 23 through July 
15 at our Basin Harbor site. 

For further information on LCMM 
activities this year go to our web site at 
www.lcmm.org or call us at (802) 475-2022. 

Dan Bushey bends a steaming rib into the new 
pilot gig. 
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It was my view that in order to really 
get to know Zoé and learn her quirks I would 
need to spend a few days, at the very least, 
just sailing and living aboard her. I decided 
to sail from Cedar Key, Florida, on the Gulf 
of Mexico south to my brother Gary’s home 
in Port Richey, where if need arose, I could 
effect repairs or modifications at his dock. 
From there I would continue to Ancolote Key 
and then to Honeymoon Island just north of 
Clearwater. Rather then striking straight out 
across the gulf the 57 nautical miles to Port 
Richey my track would lead me along the 
coastline and afford the opportunity to explore 
grounds new to me. 

I arrived in Cedar key on December 3rd, 
accompanied by my wife Nancy and my 
mom, just before noon at low tide and with a 
dieing breeze. By the time Zoé was in the 
water and I had her sail up there was no wind 
at all. After good byes all around I shipped 
the yuloh and headed out to the channel where 
a light breeze left a wind line, it was 12:40 
December 3, 2001. 

Mr. Yuloh and I were still not great 
friends at this juncture and after about twenty 
minutes of trying to get it to stay on it’s bronze 
ball I decided I would either have to come up 
with a way to keep it there or replace it with 
a sculling notch upon my return home. 
Shortly I hit on the idea of securing a line to 
the base of the pivot in such a way as to leave 
a long tail on both sides. The yuloh was then 
mounted and the line tied around its shaft such 
that it was captive to the ball but allowed to 
move all around. Finally, off we went scull- 
ing down channel. 

Off and on for the next hour the breeze 
would fill in from behind only to die away 
after a while and [ would alternately scull and 
sail. The good news was that in these zeph- 
yrs of about Smph Zoé would accelerate rap- 
idly to between 2.5kts and 3kts as reported 
by the GPS. 

While I was launching Zoé two men 
were in the process of loading their sea kay- 
aks with camping gear and it wasn’t long be- 
fore I could see them paddling past and along 
the shoreline. I elected to get away from the 
shore a little in hopes of finding some wind 
and about 2:30 the breeze filled in from be- 
hind and held. The wind, though light was 
sufficient to get Zoé up to a whopping 4kts, 
the fastest she had sailed yet. At this speed 
she was only a knot away from her calculated 
hull speed. The wind could not have been 
more then 8kts at this time and the sea was 
very smooth. 

By 3:30 [had picked out a likely anchor- 
age in the mouth of Deep Creek and set my 
course for it. I caught sight of the sea 
kayakers, also at this time, far back and along 
the shore, I had regained the lead. Around 
4:30 the wind veered into the northeast and 
forced me to come up hard on the wind for a 
forty-five minute beat to an anchorage in the 
west pass to Deep Creek. While I was beat- 
ing, the kayakers caught up to me and headed 
into the west pass where there appeared to be 
a small hammock suitable for camping. I 
elected to give them some privacy and altered 
course for the east pass. 

After getting my anchor down and while 
setting about the evening chores I noted the 
kayakers underway behind me paddling to the 
east. It was now 5:30 and the sun was set- 
ting. With only about 30 minutes of daylight 
left and no camping areas in sight their plight 
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Paradox Sea Trials 

By Glen Maxwell 

was grim indeed and I could only imagine 
how they would have to search for a suitable 
campsite in the dark. I, on.the other hand, 
reveled in the fact that my habitat was secured 
to the bottom and I need only prepare my 
evening meal and turn down my bed, a warm 
and dry place to sleep having previously been 
assured. 

For a mattress I had on board one of the 
inflatable type of twin size and cheaply pro- 
cured from Wal-Mart prior to departure. I 
found that it was easily inflated with a 12 volt 
pump designed for the purpose but that it took 
all of seven minutes to accomplish the task 
and once the pump was removed and the 
mattress dropped into place it was a pain to 
pull it up and add more air should it be 
needed. However, the fit was perfect for the 
interior of Zoé, and once in place and prop- 
erly inflated it was grand indeed to lay under 
the open hatch, wrapped in my sleeping bag, 
and watch the stars dance through the win- 
dow of the hatch frame. 

5:45 the morning of December 4 found 
me up and about and while it took seven min- 
utes to inflate my mattress it deflates in less 
then one and is easily folded in thirds and 
rolled up to be stowed in the forward state- 
room along with my pillow and sleeping bag 
thus clearing the main cabin in as little as 5 
minutes, less if I don’t take the time to bag 
the sleeping bag. All the while my coffee has 
been brewing on the little gimbaled stove, 
which resides in the port aft locker. When 
brewed, the coffee is transferred into a ther- 
mos and the pot cleaned to receive more wa- 
ter, which is brought to a boil and poured into 
a large mouth thermos containing Ramen or 
instant rice. Once capped a hot lunch is as- 
sured with no cooking hassles. 

Before I was able to put my lunch water 
on I noticed that the tide was ebbing at such 
arate as to leave me high and dry if I did not 
get myself into deeper water quickly. I darted 
forward, weighed anchor and sculled/drifted 
out the mouth of Deep Creek where I once 
again anchored until I was ready to leave. 

I finished my pre-underway chores while 
enjoying a first cup of coffee and listening to 
a pair of loons paddling nearby. I was not 

aware until this time that loons frequented this 
area on their migrations. By 7:10 I was un- 
derway, having stowed the ground tackle in 
the aft starboard locker. You may wonder 
what it is like walking around on deck of such 
a small boat. Well, it is initially like walking 
around on the gunwale of a canoe with the 
exception that, properly ballasted, the Para- 
dox stops short (about 8”) of putting her rail 
under. It took awhile to get my confidence 
up that she wouldn’t get me wet, but by the 
end of my trip I was walking down her side 
deck with a retrieved anchor, chain and rode 
in a canvas bag with out a worry, whereas at 
the beginning of the trip I was hunched over 
the cabin gripping the mast for fear of a cap- 
size as I went for and aft. 

I left the anchorage in a 10kt breeze from 
the NE that allowed me to broad reach on a 
course that would take me out to sea about 5 
miles, which I allowed as enough of a clear- 
ance around the nuclear power plant at Crys- 
tal River to be safe from their security zone 
should one be in place. A 7:30 entry in my 
log records that we were doing speeds of 4.8 
to 5kts and as the winds increased during the 
morning our speed did likewise. By 
midmorning in a 12 to 15kt wind the GPS 
indicated a sustained speed of 5.5kts with 
bursts to 5.9. Later I was to note that the max 
speed recorded by the GPS was 6.3 but I never 
actually saw it that high. 

With the sea state up to about 3’ and oc- 
casionally rolling into our starboard stern 
quarter, sending spray up to and over the 
hatch, I decided it would be a good time to 
try out the below decks helm station. Fold- 
ing the seat into its stowed position, I arranged 
my seat cushion, which has a built in back 
rest, to port and closed the hatch. It was sim- 
ply delightful; here I was completely pro- 
tected from the elements, a cup of hot coffee 
in one hand and the tiller line in the other as 
we boiled along at a steady 5.5kts. The only 
thing I want to add is a port in the hatch so 
that I can see the sail in order to properly trim 

- while steering from below. I have left room 
between the end of the hatch and the solar 
panel for this eventuality. 



The helm, while very light, had enough 
weather helm in it that I decided to play with 
getting Zoé to steer herself. To this end I tied 
a short section of line to the aft bulkhead 
through the tiller line exit hole in such a way 
as to allow me to put a rolling hitch around 
the tiller line with the other end. In this way I 
could add or subtract tension on the tiller line 
by sliding the rolling hitch back and forth. 
After some fiddling a degree of success was 
attained and I was allowed the freedom of a 
few minutes away from the helm to attend to 
such matters as reading the chart and fixing 
my position, pouring another cup of coffee 
or later in the evening fixing myself a drink. 
The success was limited in that any gust of 
wind would send her up to windward and 
while I was often able to bring her back by 
just a quick pull in the weather direction, of- 
ten as not I would be required to start the fid- 
dling all over. I deemed it unsatisfactory ona 
broad reach to the extent that I will fit an 
Autohelm 800 from my spares locker at home 
for the next trip so that I will be allowed to 
read while in transit. Later in the trip I had 
the opportunity to use the same setup while 
beating to windward and found that Zoé self- 
steered to windward very satisfactory as do 
most sailboats. 

My log also records that at 9:20 the first 
fish of the trip was caught and landed. Of it’s 
type [ am uncertain but think it was a scor- 
pion fish, at any rate it looked unsavory 
enough that I returned it to the sea, four oth- 
ers were eventually caught during the trip and 
likewise released. I will go on record that I 
am not a sport fisherman, lacking the patience 
to sit and soak a worm so to speak, but I do 
love a fresh fish dinner. To this end my tackle 
box is very rudimentary, consisting of a very 
heavy line, that some have referred to as weed 
whacker line, with a heavy steel leader on one 
end and a bungee cord on the other which I 
affix to one of the stern cleats. I’m more of- 
ten then not attending to more pressing mat- 
ters such as reading when a fish takes a lik- 
ing to my bait which is usually just a piece of 
white or red rag on a suitable hook. 

I’m generally made aware that I have 
one on when I look aft and see the fish skip- 
ping across the surface having long since 
drowned in the case of a small/slow one or a 
bow string tight bungee cord in the case of a 
big/fast one. For this trip I substituted a 
Johnson Silver Minnow for bait and light line 
and leader, which later would prove a mis- 
take as I approached my brothers the follow- 
ing day. 

Another must have for the truly indo- 
lent fisherman is a squirt bottle filled with 
denatured alcohol. A fellow cruiser in Ven- 
ezuela introduced this item to me years ago. 
Once landed, a fish will often as not want to 
make good his escape and even if you should 
want this for him as well, as in the case of a 
barracuda, you will probably want to retain 
your lure. Enter the alcohol, a quick squirt 
down the trashing beasts mouth and over his 
gills will instantly transform him into a hunk 
of peaceful flesh, allowing you to retrieve 
your lure and dispose of him in the way of 
your choice. Lacking denatured alcohol any 
alcohol will do, although a doctor friend has 

warned me that isopropyl should not be used 
as it is not good for our systems, and many 
are the times I have had to blow a mouthful 
of good rum down a fish’s mouth for want of 
denatured alcohol. 

Such was to be the case the following 
day as I approached my brother’s canal when 
I landed a Spanish mackerel of about eight 
pounds. While fumbling with the rum bottle 
and dangling the mackerel from the leader 
he succeeded in breaking the leader and mak- 
ing off with my lure. This was especially pain- 
ful as it would have been a great dinner of- 
fering for that evening. Live and learn, no 
more light tackle. 

Later in the day there was some excite- 
ment while sailing through the channel lead- 
ing into the cross Florida barge canal. I was 
steering to go midway between two spoil is- 
lands and traveling at around 5kts when I saw 
waves breaking directly ahead of me, I might 
add that it is very hard to see breaking waves 
from the back side. Realizing it was a shal- 
low spoil area I quickly headed up and was 
able to clear it, barely. Zoé almost had her 
first high speed grounding, an item not on the 
sea trial check list. 

By 1:00pm the winds had fallen off and 
we were off the Bird Keys and the St. Martin 
Keys. I had hoped to stop here and do some 
exploring but found the tide down so far that 
it was dry out about a mile from the keys so I 
fell off and continued SE. A 2:00pm log en- 
try reports: “for the last few-hours we have 
been sailing over water so shallow that I can 
occasionally hear the grass scraping on the 
bottom. The water is very clear and it is amaz- 
ing that we are still sailing at 2.8 to 3.2kts. 
This is so much FUN!” 

Around 5:00pm I was able to get an an- 
chor down behind a very small key about a 
mile and a half offshore amongst the 
Chassahowitzka Reefs. We had made good a 
distance of a little more then 33 nautical 
miles, in first moderate and then light airs, 
certainly a better showing then the previous 
days 11.8 nautical miles. I could see Crawl 
Key to the south about a half-mile away but 
decided to stay put because I was afraid if I 
went any farther I might not find any better 
anchorage and it might be worse. As it turned 
out the next day the choice was a good one. I 
had hoped to get out and stretch my legs but 
the tide was so high that there was nothing 
but saw grass and scrub to walk around in. 
Having only about an hour of daylight left I 
decided to get dinner out of the way and then 
catch up on my log (I record the day’s events 
on a micro recorder and then transcribe into 
my logbook). After preparing a one-pot meal 
in my pressure cooker I wolfed it down sur- 
prising myself at how hungry I was. One of 
the great things about the Paradox design is 
that when it comes time to do the dishes, one 
only needs to lean over and the boat rolls 
down enough that you can wash up in the sea 
water without the need to bring water aboard 
in a bucket. If you do need to use a bucket, 
because of very shallow water or if you are 
dried out it is handy to stand at the back of 
the hatch with the bucket on the after deck 
while you take care of your chores. 

Just as I had finished my meal the wind 
veered enough so as to take away the protec- 
tion once offered by the small key to wind- 
ward and a chop began developing. I went 
forward and weighed anchor, returned aft and 
shipped the yuloh and sculled my way into 
quieter waters and anchored anew. This was 
accomplished without tying down the shaft 
so the training device was working. By this 
time I was also much more comfortable walk- 
ing up and down the side deck. 

That night as I lay upon my poorly in- 
flated mattress and contemplated the stars 
overhead [ began to question the virtues of 
my bed. The air chambers were long tubes 
like the ones popular for floating on in pools 
and as such it was not as comfortable as it 
had been the previous night when I was so 
tired I had fallen asleep within minutes of 
laying my head down. I considered how an- 
noying it was to inflate it while listening to 
the howling blower motor for an unseemingly 
long seven minutes, only to find that after I 
had put the inflator away that I would now 
need to get back up and add some more air. 
Would a good quality self-inflating camping 
pad be the answer? I would have to wait until 
I got to Gary’s to get one. Other then that I 
dozed off feeling very fortunate to be micro- 
cruising in such splendid comfort aboard a 
little vessel of my own building and one 
which was so well appointed thanks to the 
attention Matt Layden had given her when 
he designed the Paradox. 

The morning of the 5th found me loung- 
ing in bed as the sunlit up the sky through a 
light fog. A pair of loons communed in the 
distance and the sound of fish breaking the 
surface drifted over the glass smooth water 
to where I lay thinking of what the day would 
bring. The distance to Gary’s channel en- 
trance was approximately 22 miles so there 
was no need to hurry with breakfast and the 
morning chores. I reached up and slid back 
the hatch and peered into what little sky broke 
through the low fog. Switching on the VHF 
weather channel I was informed that the day 
promised to be a nice one with winds fore- 
cast from the northeast at 8 to 12kts veering 
into the east as the day wore on. 

After stowing my sleeping gear I put on 
a pot of coffee and fixed myself a light break- 
fast, prepared a lunch of Ramen in my ther- 
mos and made ready to get underway by 
washing and stowing all lose gear. The an- 
chor was aboard by 0735 and after raising sail 
I settled on a port tack course that would clear 
all hazards and take us to the entrance chan- 
nel to Gary’s house. What a wonderful morn- 
ing sail we were having as Zoé skipped along 
at 4.6kts over a smooth sea who’s surface was 
broken every now and again by startled mul- 
let who happened to stray into our path. As 
we passed Crawl Key I could see that there 
was no better anchorage then the one we en- 
joyed the previous evening and it too was not 
very interesting at close range. I was disap- 
pointed at the lack of interesting keys for a 
shoal water sailor to explore along this stretch 
of coast. 

The morning wind was steady and our 
point of sail sufficient that Zoé would sail 
herself without the need for attention long 
enough that I was allowed to read and watch 
the sea roll by. I streamed the fishing tackle 
from the starboard stern cleat and settled in 
with a copy of Steinbeck’s Of Mice and Men, 
occasionally glancing at the compass or scan- 
ning the sea in all directions to insure our own 
survival. This was the type of sailing I loved. 

About 10:30 I glanced at the fishing line 
and noticed we had a fish on. It turned out to 
be the large Spanish mackerel I mentioned 
earlier. After resetting the tackle and stream- 
ing it once again I went back to my watch 
keeping. 12:40 found us off the entrance to 
Gary’s house but the tide was so far out that 
even Zoé with her 9” draft could not get closer 
then about a mile. I dropped and stowed sail 
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and attempted to scull and pole my way in 
but was soon aground. No problem, I set out 
the anchor and made up my bunk for a little 
nap while awaiting the tide. What a rough life! 

By 2:00 the tide was up enough that I 
could start the scull to windward and this I 
did, but I first tied down the yuloh with the 
training device knowing that I would be at it 
for a while. Along the way I passed some 
gentlemen fishing from a pontoon boat. We 
hailed each other and many kind words were 
spoken of Zoé and I beamed with pride as we 
sculled on. It took a little over an hour to cover 
the 1.6-mile trek up the channel to Gary’s 
dock. As I rounded the corner of their chan- 
nel I found Gary and his wife Sue waiting 
and waving, having been alerted to my ar- 
rival by a cell phone call just before weigh- 
ing anchor. It wasn’t long before Zoé was tied 
to their dock and all was made secure. A 
glance at the GPS showed a distance of 25.1 
nautical miles made good for the day. 

I spent the 6th of December tied up to 
Gary’s dock while I took care of some minor 
problems, which had developed. One prob- 
lem was the tang on the end of the boom was 
not stiff enough and would bend inward and 
occasionally bind while rolling the main up. 
This would cause the main sheet to be furled 
around the sail and lock every thing up. Of 
course this would happen while I was look- 
ing forward so by the time I discovered the 
problem I would have a mess on my hands 
and have to hoist the main and untangle ev- 
erything. Also I found that the sail was not as 
easy to furl as [had hoped because as the main 
halyard was slacked the sail would fall mak- 
ing it difficult to haul in the furling line. Ev- 
ery thing seemed to work fine if I supported 
the boom while furling. The only way to do 
this and free up both hands to control the hal- 
yard and furling line was to let the boom rest 
on the coach roof while furling. I felt a top- 
ping lift would solve the problem so I rigged 
a temporary one to try on the remainder of 
the trip. At a craft store close to Gary’s house 
I acquired some leather scraps and used them 
to make holsters for pens, pencils, flashlight 
and knife by nailing the leather to appropri- 
ate places on the bulkheads and uprights, thus 
ensuring they would fall easily to hand when 
needed. 

The 7th dawned clear with a light off- 
shore breeze and after a cup of coffee with 
my host and hugs all around I walked down 
to Zoé and cast off. A pull on the new top- 
ping lift and the furled sail came up ready to 
be hoisted. The Paradox is lug rigged thereby 
requiring the topping lift to lie on one side or 
the other of the sail. I had rigged it to lie on 
the starboard side and attention was needed 
for the first few feet to insure the yard did 
not get on the wrong side during rising. The 
sail went up without a problem and we were 
away at 08:30. The sail down the channel and 
into the Gulf was uneventful and took only 
15 minuets, having the wind and current with 
me. 

Once into the Gulf I decided to sail 
around and explore a few of the many stilt 
homes that have been built about a quarter 
mile offshore. After picking out an interest- 
ing looking one I hardened up on the port tack 
and Zoé and I sailed over for a closer look. 
As we approached I had fantasies of living 
out here in the gulf on just such a home built 
up above the water about 12’. As I got closer 
the attractiveness began to tarnish, the home, 
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while in good repair, seemed lonely and sad, 
the stench of seabird guano grew more ap- 
palling with every foot we approached until 
when we were actually down wind the stench 
made my stomach churn. I quickly jibed over 
onto the starboard tack and made haste to 
depart the offensive area, so much for fanta- 
sies of stilt homes. 

Once I had cleared the area enough to 
jibe back over onto the port tack I did so and 
set a course for the northern end of Ancolote 
Key. The idea being to approach from upwind 
and then fall off and sail down the coast as 
close as I could get to do some exploring. In 
this fashion, should something interesting 
ashore catch my eye, it would be a simple 
matter to round up and beach Zoé. 

With well over an hour to arrival I fig- 
ured I might as well get out the fishing gear 
and try my luck. In short order I had a line 
over and had settled down for a delightful 
morning sail. This was the first time that I 
had been running free on the trip and shortly 
it dawned on me that we were not rolling. I 
had been concerned during the building of 
Zoé that because there was no boom vang she 
would have a tendency to roll her guts out 
when off the wind. I was sailing along at 
4.3kts downwind with only a very slight and 
by no means uncomfortable oscillation about 
the roll axis. After thinking about it for a little 
while I can only surmise that the chine run- 
ners were acting as roll dampers or perhaps 
the balanced lug rig is not prone to inducing 
roll off the wind. Whatever the case, it was a 
very pleasant surprise and endeared the little 
Paradox design to me even more. 

By the time wereached the north end of 
Ancolote Key the wind had died to almost 
nothing and we ghosted along the Eastern 
Shore at about a knot and a half. I did man- 
age to catch another small scorpion fish and 
release him. At this speed the fishing line is 
more trouble then it is worth so I stowed it 
away. 

Ahead of me, a steel cutter of about 30’ 
lay to her anchor and my track would take 
me down her port side for a closer look. As I 
approached a weather-beaten old man ap- 
peared from the hatch and spoke of his over- 
night passage from Pensacola. He was very 
proud of the fact that his old rusty girl had 
averaged 5 kts for the passage and having just 
arrived was getting ready to retire to his berth 
for a well-earned sleep. I bid him pleasant 
dreams and continued on my way. 

My destination was an attractive beach 
near the south end and upon arrival I sailed 
Zoé right up onto the beach. Taking my an- 
chor bag in hand I stepped overboard and 
waded ashore where I set the anchor and then 
walked back and made the line fast to the bow 
cleat. An abandoned lighthouse stands guard 
over this end of the key and I gathered my 
camera to go and have a look. I walked along 
the beach marveling at the absence of people. 
It being a Saturday I had anticipated a fleet 
of boats and their crews enjoying the beauti- 
ful beaches here. 

Once at the lighthouse I climbed to the 
top and surveyed the island. Zoé lay peace- 
fully at anchor to the west with her bow touch- 
ing the beach just as I had left her. Around 
the south end of the island a creek opened up 
and led into a beautiful and protected anchor- 
age. Across the sand spit guarding the anchor- 
age a clean white sandy beach stretch for 
miles to the northwest end of the island. A 

fishing boat of about 30’ or 40’ appeared ship- 
wrecked up the coast a half a mile or so. On 
the northeastern side another anchorage sur- 
rounded by mangrove was accessible from 
the south and a character type cabin cruiser 
lay to anchor there. I took a number of pic- 
tures and then descended the long circular 
stairway as a young couple made their way 
to the top. 

Back at Zoé I elected to shove off and 
sail around to the anchorage on the west side. 
Within minutes we were underway and after 
a pleasant sail around the southern tip I was 
able to test Zoé’s short tacking ability as we 
entered the mouth of the tidal creek. The star- 
board tack was favored and we were able to 
sail almost to the shoreline, after about six 
tacks in which Zoé never failed to come about 
we found ourselves in a bay of sorts and sailed 
to within a few feet of the western shore and 
anchored for the evening. 

Jumping overboard into ankle deep wa- 
ter, I made my way across the sand spit to the 
beach and took a stroll toward the wreck seen 



from the lighthouse. I hadn’t gone far when a 
light rain began to fall so I turned and headed 
back. Across the bay from me a man was 
walking northward, he waved in my direc- 
tion and I waved back and continued on to 
Zoé where I boarded and closed the hatch to 
escape the rain. After fixing myself a drink I 
settled down with a book and was thus occu- 
pied when the afore mentioned stranger 
showed up alongside. I opened the hatch and 
greeted him. He introduced himself as Mark 
van Abbema, a fellow sharpie enthusiast. I 
climbed out of Zoé and closed the hatch to 
keep the rain out and we chatted about the 
relative merits of sharpies all the while get- 
ting soaked to the bone. 

As it turned out Mark was the owner of 
the cabin cruiser, Heart of Gold II, anchored 
in the mangrove bay on the east side of the 
island. The previous year I had been anchored 
in Ft. Myers Beach where a very attractive 
small cabin cruiser by the name of Heart of 
Gold was also anchored. As it turned out she 
had been his and was sold to build Heart of 
Gold II. Mark invited me to come over the 
next day for a visit. After promising to do just 
that we parted company. As he strolled back 
in the rain I climbed back aboard and shed 
my wet clothes for dry. I looked forward the 
next day’s visit and inspection of Mark’s new 
boat. 

I awoke the morning of the 8th to find 
Zoé high and dry, the tide having gone out 
some hours before. A fresh pot of coffee was 
put on and by the time it was ready all aboard 
was shipshape and ready to go sailing when 
the tide returned. I took the opportunity to do 
some beachcombing and walked about half- 
way up the beach past the wreck, which 
turned out to be a fiberglass inboard prob- 
ably washed up during a storm. The beach 
here is a delight to walk on, clean white sand 
and fairly firm under foot. I marveled at the 
lack of trash so often found on Florida 
beaches. It seemed I[ had the whole of 
Ancolote Key to myself, the only visible signs 
of humanity were the fishing boats out on the 
Gulf and they were far enough out that their 
engines could not be heard. 

Arriving back at Zoé I found the tide not 
quite high enough to float her so I set about 
fixing myself a big southern breakfast of ba- 
con, eggs and grits. By the time the dishes 
were done we were free of the bottom. Sail 
was set and we ghosted out of the bay at 
10:10am. It took a little over an hour in the 
light breeze to sail back around the southern 
tip and up into the mangrove bay where Heart 

of Gold I lay anchored. As I approached, 
Mark, who had been up on the north end of 
the island exploring, returned and bid me 
welcome. Shortly Zoé was hanging off the 
stern along side Heart of Gold II’s tender, 
which I might add was almost as long as she. 
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The first thing one notices when step- 
ping into the saloon of Heart of Gold II is 
how light and airy she is. While only having 
a beam Of 8’ she has a little over 6-1/2’ of 
headroom and large windows that light up a 
very comfortable interior. After a week aboard 
Zoé I felt as though I was in a palace. There 
is no bilge so you stand on the inside of the 
hull, which is varnished tongue and groove 
fir. There is a long desk down the port side 
and a couch that converts to a double over 7’ 
long on the starboard side. Going forward 
there is a head and a pantry port and starboard 
and then the pilothouse. Mark plans on mar- 
keting building drawings for her so keep an 
eye out if you’re interested in a very com- 
fortable shoal draft motorboat with a lot of 
Character. 

The remainder of the morning and early 
afternoon was spent visiting with Mark and 
listening to tales of his adventures after the 
launch and subsequent trip down the Missouri 
and Mississippi Rivers and across the Gulf 
of Mexico to Ancolote Key. It would have 
been easy to while away a few days explor- 
ing and chatting with Mark but my time was 
running short so I bid farewell and following 
seas, slipped Zoé’s tether and set sail in a 
dying breeze for the eastern end of Honey- 
moon Island. 

It was all I could do to make it to a small 
spoil Island about two miles north of my des- 
tination before dark but once there I was able 
to find shelter from the wake of motorboat 
traffic behind it. After getting the anchor 
down and dinner out of the way I settled down 
for a little reading before retiring. It wasn’t 
long before the gentle motion and night 
sounds lulled me to sleep. 

The 9th dawned clear with the barest of 
breezes stirring the pine needles on the ca- 
suarinas trees ashore. I had arranged to meet 
Nancy just after noon so I had the whole 
morning to make it to the haulout area. A lei- 
surely cup of coffee was followed by the 
completion of my morning chores and Zoé 
was ready to go. 

What wind there was came from the 
southeast and a slight current ran against us 
making the final leg of this trip a claw to 
weather against a foul tide. I took one long 
tack toward the northwestern end of Honey- 
moon Island causeway in hopes of finding 
shallow water and less current as well as to 
explore the area. It turned out to be a good 
choice, there was little current and the area 
was beautiful and full of wildlife. Tacking 
over onto starboard I made my way east along 
the causeway toward the bridge, which I 
would have to transit. 

I positioned myself as far to weather of 
the center span as possible and tacked over. 
The current was at its strongest here and two 
more tacks were required to get under the 
bridge where all wind was lost. The yuloh 
practice really paid off here, as I was able to 
quickly put it in motion and sculling as hard 
as I could, managed to stem the current and 
get through the bridge where I was able to 
fall off enough to gather way under sail again. 

I picked out a place on the beach that 
looked to be good for a haulout and nosed 
Zoé ashore ending my first real cruise with 
her. As I prepared her for hauling out I re- 
flected on my trip and the enjoyment it had 
given me. There is real wonder in building a 
boat from scratch and seeing her floating be- 
fore you after months of hard labor and it can 
only be eclipsed by the delight it serves you 
during use. Oh yes, there are still things to 
do, a skylight must be installed in the hatch, 
a chart table would sure be nice to keep the 
chart off the deck, a permanent topping lift 
controlled from below and let’s not forget that 
all important mattress. Another real pain in 
the butt, literally, is the seat board. No matter 
which cushion arrangement I tried, it was not 
long before my rear end was complaining 
about the hardness of the seat. Problems I put 
my thoughts to solving while I awaited my 
ride home. 

Make your own taped Poly Sail in about 

4 hours or less usually for under $100. 

The 
Original 
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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 



Forward facing rowing 

Uses arms or legs or both. Great 

full body exercise for 1 or 2 

rowers. Boat kits and rowing rigs 

made by Ron Rantilla in Warren, 

RI. Please visit our website: 

www.frontrower.com 

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 

LEREMLA 
PLA TFOR/ BOAT ™ 
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he Versacaft has a totally flat, 7 wide, 10° long deck 

and is extremely stable. It may be set up for: Coaching; 

Fishing; Diving; Touring; or Patrolling and serves equally well 

as a Race Committee Boat; Work Boat; Ferry Boat; and Rescue 

Boat. Electric or 8 hp to 15 hp gas motors are optional with 

spacious below deck storage for gas tanks, batteries and 

gear. Optional accessories include; biminy top;*T” top, side 

curtains; leaning post, hand rails,and many seating options. 

Unique features include: hand laid up fiberglass hulls, deck, 

& console; a flat deck that is dock height, very stable and 

bueyant even with people on the extreme ends; a high 

driving position with ideal visibility.A 36” wide console that 

provides protection for two people has ample storage inside. 

A two person bench seat accessory with inside storage can 

be attached to the front of the console. 

The Versacat weighs under 350 ibs without a motor and 

takes up very little space at a dock and stores easily in a 

garage. It turns sharply allowing safe load transfers to and 

from other boats; The 30° wide hard chined hulls plane 

quickly. & create very little wake. 

Designer: Don Rypinski 

US & Foreign 

Patents Pending 

www.versacat.com 
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The Light Dory Mk2 

By John Welsford, Designer 

I’ve read John Gardners Dory Book and 
in the pages of almost every American Boat- 
ing magazine the word “Dory” seems syn- 
onymous with seaworthiness and tradition. 
I'd often wanted a “real” dory, but when it 
came to the crunch the word seemed to be 
used by anyone who had a boat that they 
wanted to promote, and the origins of the 
name had got a bit lost. 

Even the authoritative sources showed 
me a multitude of types, all suited to differ- 
ent uses, but all authentic “Dories”’. So I wrote 
a list of the characteristics that I needed and 
sat down at the drawing board. 

I wanted a pure rowing boat, capable of 
an easy 30 miles a day with camping gear 
and stores for a week or two on board. She 
should be able enough to cope with being 
caught out, carry two or three for a tour of 
the bay and be light enough to manhandle on 
my own. I wanted enough enclosed air space 
to be able to manage her in the unlikely event 
of her being swamped, and last but not least, 
she should have that distinctive tombstone 
transom so oft described in the historical lit- 
erature. 

So the Mk! Light Dory was drawn, she 
was built in a hurry in November and De- 

cember, and I used her for a 120 mile cruise 
on New Zealand’s often rough and tide race 
ridden Kaipara harbour the following Janu- 
ary. There are quite a few of these boats 
around, their owners tend to keep them for a 
long time and are very loyal to their craft. 

One customer still has hull #2 after 16 
years and strongly resists his wife’s sugges- 
tion that the boat be sold off. Another spent 
last summer living and travelling in his, look- 
ing at the map he must have covered 4/500 
miles plus the miles covered while commut- 
ing from his isolated campsites to places 
where he could reprovision. He was battered 
by high seas, enjoyed the calms in the early 
morning and late evenings, found he could 
creep into places that were inaccessible to any 
other cruising boats, and had endless talks 
with people interested in his boat and his trav- 
els. I miss mine even 15 years after I sold 
her. 

I’ve learned a bit about design in the 
meantime, and thought that it was time the 
design benefited from the experiences of the 
years, so have redrawn her. Mk2 will be easier 
to build, slightly faster, have better ergonom- 
ics (seating position) and better access to the 
storage in the end tanks that form the buoy- 
ancy chambers. She’s not so much a new de- 
sign, but more a keeping of the virtues, and a 
refining of the other points . 

Simply built from stitch and tape ply 
there are not many hours in completing her, 
and you would not find a better use for four 
sheets of quarter inch ply and a few sticks of 
wood. 

Specs 

LOA 17’ 
Beam 42” 

Weight (est) 108 Ibs. 

Plans $110 from: Bayside Wooden Boats, 110 Andrew St., Wynnum, QLD 4178, 
Australia, tel. 07 3348 5744, www.baysidewoodenboats.co.au, 

<lillistone @ bigpond.com 



Successor to 

Butcher Boy 

By Gordon Napier 

I had read about Butcher Boy (April 1 
issue), Lord knows where or when, well be- 
fore the late 1970s, when thumbing through 
back issues of boating magazines I came 
across an announcement of a successor in 
Yachting magazine. 

A.R. Pedder bought Butcher Boy in 1931 
and later commissioned J.G. Lord, a 
Morristown, New Jersey naval architect, to 
take off her lines for a large keel version, 
which the Shamrock Boat Company of Mesa, 
California, subsequently built as Butcher Boy 
II. 

I had converted a double-ended surf boat 
into a pretty sailing cutter with a keel and was 
hopped up on the success of it. After seeing 
the Yachting article, I wrote to Mr. Lord and 
obtained from him a set of lines and some 
construction details for Butcher Boy II, a 
handsome development of the original. 

Our correspondence dates to February, 
1980, when Mr. Lord then lived in Tilghman, 
Maryland, in retirement, I presume. 

Butcher Boy II 
A West Coast 37’ Sloop 

Butcher Boy II] takes her name and many 
of her characteristics from the original 
Butcher Boy, which started life in 1903 as the 
fastest commercial sloop in San Diego Har- 
bor. Her business was soliciting and deliver- 
ing orders for a local butcher trading with vis- 
iting ships. A double-ended centerboarder, 23’ 
overall, she later became a yacht and was 
bought in 1931 by R. Peddor, who admired 
her so much that in 1936 he had J.O. Lord, 
naval architect of Moorestown, New Jersey, 
take her lines off. Enlarged and altered with 
a keel and overhanging stern, among other 
features, this design became Butcher Boy II, 
built last year for Mr. Pedder by the Sham- 
rock Boat Co. of Mesa, California. 

The new cutter, shown here, besides be- 
ing bigger, is quicker in stays and faster to 
windward than her predecessor, her owner 
reports, but retains the old bumboat’s good 

points, including unusually good speed off the 
wind, and she may be a contender for Hono- 
lulu Race honors. She carries 500 square feet 
of light canvas in addition to her handy rig of 
working sails. 

She has a conventional four berth lay- 
out below, with full headroom under the trunk 
and a rather small cockpit. Her 22hp Gray 
engine, installed away aft under the bridge 
deck and cockpit, drives a propellor set 3” 
off center and carried out over the rudder. 
Specifications include stem, keel, and dead- 
wood of Brazilian hardwood, oak frames, 
white cedar planking, bright mahogany or 
cedar decks, mahogany trim, bronze fasten- 
ings, hollow spars, and stainless steel rigging. 

Mr. Pedder, after his first cruise in her, 
wrote, “She is the nearest to perfection of any 
boat I have ever sailed in. She has a world of 
comfort, close hauled she hits them without 
pounding and claws to windward fast, with- 
out fuss or wake. She has what I call the four 
impossible factors in a small boat: comfort, 
appearance, seaworthiness, and sailing quali- 
Hes. 
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A Lightweight, Car Toppable 
Two Person Folding Trimaran 

By Don Rypinski 
~ 

The concept was to combine the leading edge design fea- 
tures of the windsurfer, kayak, and multihull into a versatile 
craft that is lightweight, compact to store, easy to transport on a 
car top, and simple and safe to use by one or two persons. 

The Triton Tandem Sailer is 14’ long and 12’ wide when 
in the sailing position, 5’ wide when folded, and weighs 200 
lbs. fully rigged. The outrigger hulls fold back independently 
and it will not capsize. It has storage hatches in all three hulls 
and a patented wedge stern with a sweep action rudder. The rig 
has vertical full length battens and sail panels. There is no boom, 
which allows the sail to roller furl around the mast, a great safety 
advantage for sudden wind changes and for easy docking. Foot 
pedal steering leaves the hands totally free to tend the sail, 
paddle, fish, photograph, etc. The sail can be quickly adjusted 
to any size from Isf up to 95sf by simply pulling the continu- 
ous furling line, which is in front of you on the deck within 
easy reach. 

It can be paddled from the aft cockpit just like a kayak. 
For two person paddling, one ama (short hull) is pivoted aft 
allowing the person in the bow cockpit to paddle on that side 
while the person in the aft cockpit paddles on the other side. 

A bracket which fastens to the rudder supports an electric 
trolling motor that moves the Triton along at about 5 knots for 
up to four hours on one battery charge, depending upon the size 
of the crew, motor speed, and weather conditions. It makes an 
ideal fishing boat since the helmsman’s hands are mostly free 
and access to both sides of the boat is immediate without mov- 
ing. 

For skin diving, it is easy to board from the water and is 
able to hold a great deal of equipment between the forward cock- 
pit and the aft hatch. It is possible to strap on additional diving 
equipment to the connecting arms between the hulls. 

New small boats today are expensive and take the better 
part of an hour to set up. Most tend to be cumbersome to trans- 
port, require the use of a trailer, which is costly, and need a 
large area of accessible space for storage, particularly multi hull 
boats. 

The sailing kayak folding design concept for the Triton 
c was to satisfy a need for versatile watercraft which would be 

Seats dolly elds 2x "Two position foot ieee : quick tO Se els and meee Ee operes with TAN people, - sei en —_ ee lightweight enough to transport on a car top, easy to maintain, 
: : and compact enough to store in a garage over a Car, on a wall, 

or hung from a balcony. 
The Triton is light enough to be handled by one person 

when the hulls are disconnected. In order to not have to sepa- 
rate the hulls, we have designed an accessory ramp with rollers 
and a stern dolly which enable one person to load and unload 
an assembled boat on a roof rack without help. 

It is designed to be easy for the novice sailer to operate 
safely by sail, paddle, or motor. It is constructed of the highest 
quality fiberglass materials making it very light, strong, and 
easy to transport on most cartops. 

Accessories available include: Electric outboard motor, 
bow and stern dollys, forward and aft cockpit spray shields, 
canvas covers for sail, mast, and cockpits, and ramp for one 
person roof rack loading. 

Total boat weight is about 200 Ibs. fully rigged. Total load 
capacity is 650 Ibs. It is capable of carrying two large adults 
weighing up to 300 Ibs. each, with a separate very comfortable 
cockpit seat for each person. It sails like a dinghy, paddles like 
a kayak, and can be alternately powered by either an electric 
outboard (up to 5 knots speed for two hours on a single full 
battery charge) or a gas outboard motor. The helmsman in the 
aft seat can paddle the craft with a double bladed two piece 
paddle (stored on each side of the cockpit seat for easy access). 

The Triton is ideal for teaching sailing because it is ex- 
tremely easy to use, totally safe, and allows the instructor to be 
close by in the forward cockpit if needed. When unfolded, the 
Triton is 12’ wide, when half-folded it is 7-1/2’ wide, completely 
folded it is 5’ wide, allowing for easy docking and storage in 
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small spaces. When boarding from a dock, the dockside ama is folded 
back for easy access to either cockpit while the seaside ama can re- 
main extended out for extra stability. 

The boat’s total weight of 200 Ibs. allows it to be transported on 
a car roof rack without any disassembly. However, the hulls can be 
easily disassembled by simply removing eight pins. 

A large aft storage compartment is capable of holding a 55 Ib. car 
battery, electric outboard, life jackets, lunch, and miscellaneous equip- 
ment or clothing. There are also storage hatches in each ama. 

The unique patented wedge stern with a sweep action rudder al- 
lows for unparalleled steerability making it possible for the boat to 
turn about almost within its own length. 

View it in action on VHS or DVD or visit TritonTS.com on the 
web. 

About the Designer... 
I have had considerable experience designing and sailing high 

speed craft both on water and on land. In the late 1950s I worked on 
the development of the Pacific Catamaran, Olympic Finn, and Kite 
Dinghies. In 1961 I spent six months in French Polynesia studying 
Tahitian outriggers and canoes and three months in Hawaii studying 
catamarans. 

In 1965 I built my first “Land Yacht,” thinking I invented the 
sport. After learning there was an International Federation of Sand 
and Land Yachts (FISLY), which held annual meets in Europe, I built 
a portable landsailer for competition in France in 1971. The event was 
held in Brittany and I placed third in a field of 110 land yachts from 
eight different countries. In 1972 I participated in the ultimate 
landsailing expedition, 1,800 miles across the Sahara Desert, while 
making a documentary film for National Geographic. 

The Triton Tandem Sailer is a result of a concept I began in 1992 
to build a car toppable boat that would blend the leading edge techno- 
logical advances of the dinghy, windsurfer, kayak, and multi hull. 

Specifications: 
98sf Dacron high roach sail with vertical panels and full length 

vertical battens. No boom makes it easily reefable to any size while 
underway. 

Mast is fully rotating, unstayed two piece tapered carbon fiber 
mounted in two bearings for trouble free roller furling 

Main hull 14’3” x 30” molded fiberglass with two comfortable 
seats and large aft storage locker molded into deck. Hull is in three 
parts with the liner spaced away 2” from the hull making a permanent 
unsinkable foam filled flotation chamber. Max hull weight is about 
100 Ibs. 

Small hulls are 6’ long and 15” wide and weigh 20 Ibs. each. 
They are watertight and filled with kayak airbags for extra flotation 
protection in case of puncture. 

With a 400 Ib. load will plane in 8 knots of wind and has attained 
speeds of up to 15 knots maximum in 25 knots. 

The Best 

Boats 

You Can 

Build. 

For a free catalog of boat kits, plans, and 
boatbuilding materials, contact: 

Chesapeake Light Craft 
1805 George Ave. Annapolis, MD 21401 

410 267 0137 
info@clcboats.com 

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

We first introduced Bantamin the 
June 1, 1999 issue of MAIB. By summer 2002 
at least two hulls had been completed and 
were running. In the August 15 issue of MA/B 
we presented an update on Toni David’s Ban- 
tam with a 14 photo commentary on the first 
boat completed with full folding roof geom- 
etry. She was propelled by anew 25hp Honda 
and hit 16 knots wide open before being fully 
broken in. Earlier that year in February John 
Bartlett had written from Florida that his Peli- 
can had been launched, without her house 
though, running as an open dayboat with a 
10hp four stroke while he prepped the roof 
and cabin interior for later addition. In the 

Bolger on Design 

Upgrade On 
Bantam 20 16/24 20 

Design #654 

April 15, 2003 issue of MAJB we able to re- 
port on his completed boat and his experi- 
ence with her. In that same article we also 
offered a significant upgrade to Bantam’s 
bottom geometry to enhance her rough water 

capability while retaining her planing capa- 
bility. 

Running in protected waters and am- 
bling along at displacement speed, Bartlett 
liked her efficiency but proposed to add to 
her stem to both get an afterdeck and to have 
her run with even less fuss in her wake. The 
original design had been drawn around mini- 
mizing trailer and storage length, keeping the 
hull to 16’ length by making the 4’ bow sec- 
tion to the center hull readily removable to 
be stored inside the boat while she is on the 
trailer. Adding to her length aft would be 
simple enough in light of her straight sec- 
tions there. And with Bartlett’s proposed use 
of her in protected waters and with just 1Ohp, 
issues of strength would not be serious as a 
consequence of stretching her extant light 
weight structure. And without planing speeds 
required, cocking up the bottom of the stem 
addition would indeed minimize any wake 
left behind her light footprint. 

Cam Alexander from Manitoba 
had, since early reports on Bantam, been in- 
terested in her as a fishing and hunting camp 
in his local maze of waterways. But he wanted 
up to four berths. Double bunking, in the base 
Bantam is a possibility and, assuming stout 
supports of the uppers, a family with two 
youngsters would find her a stable, dry, bug 
free camper both on the road and the water. 
While part of the adventure and intimate fun 
within a family, the space between the bunks 
seemed scant for burly outdoors men, her 
stowage tight for their gear and provisions, 
and the need for personal space particularly 
relevant after several days of living the rug- 
ged life in the wild and telling tall stories. 
Finally mounting four fishing chairs would 
seem an attractive notion, if at all possible. 

The additions to her three hulls are 
more or less a no brainer once you have 
soaked yourself in her assembly. Structural 
details of joining ply to ply, and the roof fold- 
ing principles and geometry remain the same, 
with her roof and side panels just longer but 
otherwise like the original’s; she has always 
had full standing headroom. 

If, as in Bartlett’s case, the house 
and cabin remain the same two some arrange- 
ment, adding the afterdeck at the level of her 
bridges between the hulls puts the deck chairs 
just 6” or so above the water level surrounded 
by her topsides and thus likely not requiring 
any significant rail to surround that deck. 

In Alexander’s case, the full four 
berth arrangement would also have to feature 
a degree of privacy not an issue with two. 
Maximizing her interior volume puts her 
afterdeck at sheerline level for a flush sur- 
face 2’ or so higher than Bartlett’s; this will 
require addition of a sliding companionway 
hatch in her rooftop aft. We need the space 
under the afterdeck to get a full length four 
berth arrangement. To keep feet and noses 
from competing for space at night the mat- 



tresses are separated amidships by a 2’ gal- 
ley blocks. When not being used in cooking, 
their covers with fiddles serve to put down 
drinks, snack, binoculars, field guides etc. and 
folded out, the galley offers modest but use- 
ful capability with adequate counter space; 
really dirty proceedings such as plucking fowl 
and scaling fish would happen outside any- 
way. Which way you like your galley covers 
to open depends on your preferences, with- 
out a dedicated table, dividing each into two 
halves would offer an adequate dining sur- 
face for all four. 

For really private matters in this hunt- 
ing cabin, flipping over the companionway 
ladder allows pulling out the slide out porta 
potti and then the slide out sink, just tempo- 
rarily blocking access to the afterdeck. With 
a U shaped track under the ceiling, a privacy 
curtain can be drawn around, and with the 
door open or a dedicated fan turned on the 
imposition upon the others would be mini- 
mal. Occupants of the quarter berths would 
likely have to wait matters out, unless par- 
ticularly agile or particularly driven out of 
their slumber. 

Under the flush afterdeck, motor and 
dual fuel tanks are at the bridge level, allow- 
ing the optional mounting of two battle chairs 
for big game rod fishing in the swamp, as- 
suming appropriate reinforcements to mount 
them on. With integrated footrests, two more 

might find their way on to each float’s for- 
ward end, just clearing the house corners. 

Should you not need to build her top 
foldable, other detailing can be added inside 
her cabin, along with carrying one or two of 
these short and wide canoes/kayaks on her 
rooftop to scout for the expedition’s 
mothership or just sneak out from the secret 
hideaway to get more beer at the landing. Of 
course a folding bicycle might fit, etc., etc. 
But no flying bridge! 

Adding this length will add several hun- 
dred of pounds of structure to trailer around. 
Whether you decide to keep the outboard lo- 
cation set into the main hull or hang it out on 
its transom as Bartlett did, will dictate your 
overall rigid length. Ditto for short versus 
long shaft outboard models, with coastal craft 
likely better advised to go long shaft to get 
the power head a few more inches off the 
water in following seasons. But she will still 
be one of the most efficient light cruisers 
around, can still remain just about 20’ on her 
trailer (get folding tongue for least storage 
length of boat on trailer in garage), and with 
added crew accommodations and stowage 
capacity would now even more so invite 
longer term exploration of inland and coastal 
waters. 

Picture the port quarter berth made up 
for good, the starboard one converted into a 
desk for the great travel log project or that 

long simmering novel, the forward saloon 
made more livable with a swing away table 
for four to host envious guests, a single per- 
son could travel long and far in splendor. Or 
build in a painter’s cabinet and archive to 
capture the scenery on canvas across seasons 
and geography. More arrangements are pos- 
sible, assuming one does not plan on count- 
ing on floor space that just plain is not there 
on a trimaran. In all cases generous roof area 
allows large solar panels to charge house bat- 
teries when at rest for quiet admiration of the 
new neighborhood. 

Fuel consumption at displacement 
speed should be way into the teens allowing 
doing the mighty Mississippi or seeing every 
inlet and creek on the east coast during the 
next three lifetimes without much painful fuel 
burn. Circumnavigating the eastern United 
States on the least fuel burn might be an in- 
triguing challenge with common sense and 
properly prepared. In any case, for the accom- 
modations, shelter from weather and bugs, 
stability running and at rest, 70mph highway 
capability behind a modest car, we know of 
few, if any, boats that compete with her. 

Plans for #654 Bantam, now also includ- 
ing the longer versions as part of the stan- 
dard plans, are available only from us for US 
$200. Phil Bolger & Friends, P.O. Box 1209, 
Gloucester, MA 01930. 

I built my first kayak in the winter of 
1999/2000. After a season of renting sea kay- 
aks, a number of good reasons made me build 
one of Gerry’s Volkskomponentkayaks. One 
was that I would soon go back to Germany 
and then I could take the boat with me. 

Paddling the VKK for a season, with 
paddling skills fast improving, I soon felt the 
limitations of the design. I wanted a skinnier 
lower profile kayak, which would be faster, 
easier to put on edge, and less prone to 
weather cocking. 

During the winter 2000/2001 Gerry built 
Gannet and I came up with Snug. Both are 
based on the VK design, but with carved out 
bottom and side panels they are less beamy 
(22”) and have lower profiles. Gerry added 
more rocker to his boat, I left the keel line 
untouched from the original VK. 

Snug was already a big improvement 
from the VKK, quite a bit faster and way less 
sensitive to wind forces, also known as 
weather cocking. Snug was built as a compo- 
nent kayak (aka take-apart with doubled bulk- 
heads) so that I could cut it up into three 
pieces on the day when I would go back to 
Germany and take it with me. 

The following winter I went traditional 
and built a skin-on-frame Greenland kayak. 
We all know the golden rule measure twice 
and cut once. Well, I should have measured 
more frequently, but the frame looked so frag- 
ile and skinny... Turned out that the finished 
s-0-f had about the same volume as the origi- 
nal VKK, a bathtub by Greenland standards. 
With a 22” maximum beam it sits high on the 
water and was very, well interesting. A small 
water bottle not centered under the deck 
bungees was all it took to screw up the bal- 
ance and to make me do a fish count. How- 
ever, even if I hate the boat it somehow felt 

The Quest for the Best 

By Ulli Hoeger 
(Reprinted from SWBANS Newsletter) 

good going through the water. If I would take 
the lines, build it in plywood with reduced, 
more Greenlandic volume... 

I will not take this pig back to Germany 
with me, but I may end up cutting it into at 
least three pieces anyway. 

OK, the idea was stuck in my head and 
one needs to built a boat every winter. Right? 
So I started to kick the idea around to do a 
skin boat in plywood. Skinny, low volume, 
the best kayak ever. On the web I found 
Bobby Curtis’ Seaspirit design, a Greenland 
kayak in plywood. With 18’ in length, a 21” 
beam, and just 5” deep at the rear bulkhead, 
itis alow volume boat, pretty close to what I 

had in mind. I got the plans from Bobby and 
it looked so low volume that I added an inch 
to the sheer height to make sure I wouldn’t 
end up with a plywood submarine. 

I started by laying out the panels in Feb- 
ruary and worked along the plan. After the 
hull was stitched and glued I abandoned the 
plan and just followed the general idea. On 
the Easter weekend the main job was done, 
and a long and narrow Seaspirit was ready 
for first tests. The pond trial in the frog pit 
behind the Gladwin’s house left a good first 
impression. Even the frogs admired the 
Seaspirit in silence. 

The Seaspirit is tender, but not what I 
would call tippy. Little initial stability, but 
good secondary stability. A comfortable sit- 
ting position in the cockpit and sufficient free- 
board all around. That was how far I was will- 
ing to go on a frog pond test run in mid April, 
and the frogs had their hole back for them- 
selves and started quacking again. 

A day later testing became more serious 
in the last pool session for the season. The 
frog puddle impression was confirmed, the 
Seaspirit turned out to be a blast! Stability 
and tenderness are well balanced. Easy to put 
on edge for carved turns (a nice feature with 
the long waterline), but it is easy to stay in 
control, no white knuckle paddling. It is easy 
to brace and to roll, already without having 
any outfitting in the cockpit done. Good ac- 
celeration and no significant bow wave in a 
30 meter pool sprint. Guess I got up to 
9 km/h, but maybe I am totally off. We will 
see this for sure as soon as I get on real wa- 
ter. 

Now my Seaspirit is ready for the pad- 
dling season. If the boat keeps what it prom- 
ises, for me the Quest for the Best got a bit 
closer to finding the holy grail of paddling. 
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The southeastern part of the US is a 
pretty good place to get good wood to build 
boats. Despite the rapacious practices of the 
timber companies around the turn of the cen- 
tury and the boneheaded determination of 
paper companies and the government (both 
State and Federal) to call plantations of 
wretched saplings “reforestation”, there are 
still a few pretty good trees being cut. A lot 
of them come from around towns where the 
urbane keep sprawling all out through the 
woods. 

Highway “improvements” get a lot of 
old trees as well. The four laning project of 
US 319, where my shop is, resulted in the 
burning of immense piles of enough real good 
live oak to build fifteen Old Ironsides. Most 
people around here assume that live oak is 
no good for anything because it “can’t be cut 
with ordinary tools”. I wonder what they used 
to build the Constitution? Anyway, now there 
is more traffic on 319 than there is on 110, 
and all those old trees are gone. All but one, 
that is. They commandeered some of my land 
and one of my live oaks but, when they 
weren’t looking, I slipped out there with my 
skidder and got that tree. 

So I might as well start with live oak 
but, first, I need to mention another thing. You 
know, since the invention of the portable 
bandsaw sawmill, the availability of lumber 
cut exactly to suit the job is dependent only 
on whether you can find the log. After that, a 
phone call will bring the sawmill and you can 
trip the slabs and boards and stack for the 
sawyer and be through in just a little while. 
There is plenty of literature about wood so I 
won’t explain everything but I warn you to 
be wary of government studies. I think the 
researchers took too many coffee breaks. 

Heart live oak is one of the most durable 
woods in the world but it has some peculiari- 
ties. One is that it will warp so bad that it will 
literally crawl off the pile. I cut enough pan- 
eling to panel a man’s office and the only way 
I could hold it down on the sticks was to park 
the bulldozer on top and it still cupped and 
warped between the sticks. The man who did 
the carpentry work had to face nail it to pull 
it sort of halfway in to the studs. It makes 
very good sawn frames and deadwood in big 
heavy duty boats but it must be put in there 
green and fastened so that it can’t climb back 
out of the boat. 

I have a stash of live oak mallet head 
blanks that I have been hoarding up for many 
years and, even though they were flat on all 
four sides when they were cut, now, they’re 
all cupped and scalloped every which way 
and they are just little blocks. Though I keep 
them in the shop where the humidity is very 
low and they have been in there for years and 
years, they are still a little wet inside. I use 
old dead live oak for firewood (burns about 
like anthracite coal) and this.last winter, I cut 
an old tree that had been dead since 1957 
when my mother had a bunch of them girdled 
to plant some wretched planted pines in an 
old field on our place. The main trunk of that 
tree was just as green as when it had been 
alive. I wonder if some of the timbers of the 
Constitution are still green. 

I don’t recommend live oak for anything 
on small boats but little odds and ends. I like 
a live oak sheet cleat, though, and I had a live 
oak tiller on an old sailboat... kind of crooked. 
Live oak is hard to cut, not only because it is 
about as hard as bakelite, but because it has 
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Southern 
Boatbuilding Woods 

By Robb White 

some kind of resin or something that will gum 
up a saw blade in an instant. It can not be 
sanded with a machine. A circular saw will 
not make any headway at all. Oddly enough, 
a chainsaw will cut it just fine and so will a 
bandsaw but you have to lubricate the blade 
in a most diligent manner. On my Woodmizer, 
I have found that cotton picker spindle cleaner 

. (from the John Deere place) in the water jug 
works the best but a strong liquid soap mix 
will work, too. On a little project like sawing 
out a mallet head, a little shot of WD 40 on 
the blade works fine. As an aside, a live oak 
mallet will beat the absolute piss out of a 
chisel. 

Yellow pine. There aren’t but two south- 
ern yellow pines good enough to build a boat 
with, that’s longleaf (P. palustris) and slash 
(P. ellioti) which is the same species as the 
famous Caribbean pine. Because of the ex- 
cellence of both those woods, it is real hard 
to find the good stuff and hard to tell the dif- 
ference between them and the others which 
are absolutely no good for boats. With lum- 
ber, the way I tell is by the smell. Nothing 
smells like those two and they don’t smell 
like each other. If I didn’t know the wood, I 
would steer clear of southern yellow pine. I 
tell you what, though. There is no better wood 
for a keel than longleaf pine. It is rock hard 
and steel straight. 

Before I go on to the others, I need to 
explain something very important. The sap- 
wood of no tree is any good to build a boat 
with. Even live oak sapwood rots in just a 
little while and, though the sapwood of old 
growth longleaf pine is some extremely fine 
grained beautifully clear and straight stuff, it 
will rot in just a few months on a dead tree 
left standing. The sapwood of longleaf pine 
does have some use in boatbuilding, though. 
It makes the best lofting battens in the world. 
It is as stable and straight as old growth Dou- 
glas fir and doesn’t try to stick up any splin- 
ters or split if you do any tacking. I have used 
the same bending stick to mark plank edges 
for twenty years. It has nail holes anyplace I 
needed them. 

I am going to cover cypress real quick 
because the good stuff is almost extinct. Sec- 
ond growth bald cypress is not any good and 
the old virgin stuff was so wonderful that it 
is all just about gone. The heartwood of old 
cypress is red. If it ain’t red, it won’t do. Cy- 
press is funny stuff. Though it is very stable 
and kind of light when it is dry, it soaks up 
water like no other wood and swells up 
enough to pull nails in the crossplanked bot- 
tom of a boat if you don’t leave the cracks 
wide enough. In only days in the water, a cy- 
press boat will double its weight. 

When I was a boy, we had a cypress dug- 
out canoe. When it was put in the water dry, 
it was too tippy to fish out of (only about 20” 
wide) but after a day or two of soaking, it 
had picked up enough ballast to be self right- 
ing. Though it was only about 14’ long and 
maybe 9” high and less than 1” thick, it would 
give two strong men a backache trying to put 

it on top of the car. I know where it is and it 
is still just as good as new and I think it was 
made before 1920. 

There is an oddity of southern 
boatbuilding wood that is even more extinct 
than good cypress. Red mulberry was the pre- 
ferred wood for sawn frames back before it 
was all scrounged completely out of the 
coastal woods for that purpose. There is an 
old Gulf coast schooner that Rusty Fleetwood 
(author of Tidecraft) surveyed over around 
Savannah that was built before the Civil War 
and still had all its original mulberry frames 
including the bulwarks. The old cypress 
planking was just about worn out but the boat 
was still in service. I understand that some 
museum bought it and plans to make an ex- 
hibit. They were trying to figure out a way to 
get the bilges to quit stinking like Diesel fuel. 

Good Atlantic white cedar is a rare bird 
down here but grows most excellently in the 
Apalachicola River drainage. There is a good 
bit of it in the Apalachicola National Forest 
but most of it is in swamps on St. Joe Paper 
Company land and they cut hell out of it dur- 
ing this five year drought and there is a lot of 
truly excellent stuff (Phillip Smith, 2032 
Smith Rd., Ochlocknee, GA 31773, 229 683- 
3731 about 6am or 6pm is best. He will cus- 
tom cut you a little, short order. He can also 
cut 44’ length and sometimes comes up with 
old growth longleaf pine). I don’t have to tell 
you about juniper. That’s the best of what they 
mean “Down East” when they say “cedar on 
oak”. 

Oh, yeah, you can’t get away with 
steamed oak frames down here in the south. 
As a matter of fact, that old saying that 
“Southern oak is no good to build a boat 
with”, is actually a southern saying that got 
misquoted as it moved north. What it really 
says is “Oak is no good to build a boat with”. 
so I won’t say anything about any of them 
and I already covered live oak. 

There is sassafras. It is mighty good if 
you can find a good, big log. Heart sassafras 
is a most delightfully stable, light, rotproof 
wood. It doesn’t get real big down here, but I 
understand that it does up further north. Sas- 
safras fence posts last a long, long time and a 
hoe handle made out of it is better than ash. 

Aromatic red ceder (J. virginiana or 
silicicola the salt marsh cedar) is probably the 
most stable and rot resistant of the lightweight 
conifers. The wood is sort of brittle but it 
never rots or warps or soaks up water. The 
thin sapwood is even kind of rotproof. Old 
cedar snags stand in the woods for over fifty 
years with no sign of any deterioration of any 
sort. One old tree on our old place has been 
dead so long that my mother remembered it 
as‘a landmark when she was a little girl. There 
aren’t even any surface checks. All the cedar 
fence posts on the old place were put in by 
my great, great, grandfather’s employees 
around 1890 or so. 

Red cedar used to occur in pure stands 
of clear trunk trees all over the Gulf coast 
around here. Cedar Key was probably the 
zenith of that kind of thing... kind of easy to 
get to. You can imagine the complete devas- 
tation of that wonderful resource. There are 
tiny islands that, though only miniature hints 
of the past, can make you feel like you know 
what it was like when you make a most cozy 
camp under the close canopy. Ain’t too many 
things can make me more delighted than lis- 
tening to the wind in the cedars and the ducks 



talking when I am camped on one of those 
tiny cedar islands in the dead of winter. A 
charred cedar stick stuck into a corn cob and 
rubbed exactly right on a piece of slate held 
tight up under your diaphragm during gob- 
bling season will make a turkey come run- 
ning. 

Alright, now... I am going to explain 
poplar. I know that there are about ten jillion 
universal experts lurking everywhere who are 
going to fly into a frenzy in the chat rooms of 
the world wide web but I don’t want to hear a 
single word. I have been building poplar boats 
since 1965 and, no, dammit, they are all not 
hanging on the wall like works of art nor are 
they are all epoxified and maintained with the 
same diligence that some people reserve for 
poodles. It used to be traditional in the South 
not to paint pond boats used for fishing. Some 
folks figured (back when they still had that 
ability) that fish had sense enough to know a 
piece of wood for something natural when 
they saw it. An unpainted old growth poplar 
boat will last just as long as an unpainted old 
growth cypress boat and outlast juniper. 

I have a long list of traditional uses for 
poplar to prove that it is rot resistant. I used 
to use that list in my brochure back when I 
had something to prove. Poplar is not only 
rot resistant, it is termite proof, too, so it was 
used for anything that had to sit on the ground. 
I ain’t going to recite all that but I will hit a 
few high spots. The oldest covered bridge in 
the country sits on poplar sills buried in the 
dirt in Phillipi, West Virginia. 

Poplar was the favorite wood for lining 
old hand dug wells. People liked a poplar 
outhouse, not only because the termites 
wouldn’t eat it out from under you, but be- 
cause it was light and easy to move to a new 
hole in the ground. With that, I am going to 
resist the temptation to make a comparison 
that occurred to me concerning government 
studies that found tulip poplar to be in the 
same durability class with wood like maple 
and made no differentiation between sapwood 
and heartwood . 

The most amazing thing about poplar 
(and the reason I use it) is its remarkable 
strength. Though it is almost as light as ce- 
dar, it is stronger than hard maple. It is even 
very strong across the grain. Its strength is 
different from most woods. Unlike ash (which 
is pretty close to it in strength) it will bend 
beyond its considerable elastic limit without 
breaking. It is possible to make a poplar plank 
do something on a boat that can be done with 
no other wood that I have ever seen. 

I am trying to curb my belligerence as 
best I can but there is another thing. Un- 
painted poplar resists the effects of weather 
better than any other wood I ever saw. For 
one thing, unlike teak, there is no difference 
in the hardness of the annual rings so it just 
gets smoother and smoother in the weather. 
For another it never checks on the surface. I 
think that is because it doesn’t soak up water. 
When quarter sawn, it is so stable that unfin- 
ished floorboards in the bottom of the boat 
(with the down side looking at the bilge wa- 
ter and the topside looking at the hot sun) 
won't cup. After years and years of that ser- 
vice, the floorboards will develop a wonder- 
ful satin sheen that is very easy on the feet. 

I am trying to get this over with so [ll 
cut out all the facts and stick with opinions 
from now on. If I wanted to build a good boat 
and didn’t have the vast resources of my own 

ancestral woods, a complete wood and metal 
working shop, a sawmill, a planer, a skidder, 
a log truck, and a generous wife with a good, 
steady schoolteaching job, I would build a 
strip planked boat out of poplar. If you used 
fiberglass and epoxy like they do on these 
strip planked canoes, you could get away with 
second growth stuff (which has all the same 
properties except rot resistance) and even 
sapwood. 

Before I got to where I am, now, I sawed 
my poplar on a regular 20” bandsaw. I hewed 
out the cants with a broad axe and an adz and 
planed them with a scrub plane until they 
would pass under the 7-1/2” clearance under 
the guides. That got rid of the sapwood and, 
if I do say so myself, I built some good little 
lapstrake boats out of those narrow planks... 
copper rivets, no epoxy, no problem. 

You know there is an old saying in our 
family. My mother was the Red Cross lady 
in town for about fifty years. They always 
tried to keep somebody to run the errands so 
she could stay in the office to answer the 
phone when somebody needed to get some 
serviceman to come home because of a fam- 
ily emergency. Somehow, they had this little 
pet man that they kept foisting off on her. He 
was absolutely useless... couldn’t drive a 
“clutch car’, as he called momma’s Toyota 
truck, for one thing. His favorite saying, pre- 
served in our lexicon (possibly forever) was, 
“T cain’t do that”. To say it right, you have to 
give it a whine wail with a rising inflection 
and two syllables to “do” and “that”. There 
is another old saying. I don’t know the limits 
of its geographical distribution but it is pretty 
common around here, “Cain’t, never could”. 
You know, little children don’t understand 
“cain’t”. 

KAYAKS 
Boréal Design 

Wilderness Systems - Old Town 
NOES 

Ranger - Old Town - Radisson 
Hundreds on Display 

FERNALD’S 
On the River Parker 

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

Tulip poplar (Liriodendron tulipfera): 
Yellow poplar (yellow because of the remark- 
able color of the sapwood on de barked logs, 
I’m told) is one of three trees in the primitive 
magnolia family and is not really a poplar 
(that’s the genus, Populus). It is the biggest 
deciduous tree in this country and has one of 
the widest distributions. Poplar can be found 
in the east from Canada to Texas but reaches 
its peak in the Appalachians and the coastal 
plain. Poplar is one of the fastest growing of 
all trees. 

Just to make a point one time, I built a 
whole boat out of the butt log of a tree that 
was only twenty two years old. Poplar is one 
of the most popular hardwoods for making 
lumber. Next to all the oaks (combined), more 

poplar is sawn into boards than any other 
hardwood and the oaks are losing ground 
because poplar is becoming a “weed tree” 
where oaks have been clear cut. Because of 
its cross grain toughness, poplar is ideal for 
making rotary cut (peeled) veneer and a world 
of logs are exported to make plywood. 

Though the heartwood of poplar is green 
looking in fresh cut trees, it quickly goes 
through some sort of chemical change which 
leaves iridescent streaks of all sorts of col- 
ors... a lot of purple. Some people think it is 
ghastly looking but I sort of like it and have 
tried (without much success) to promote the 
staining. Upon exposure to sunlight, old 
growth poplar heartwood boards quickly turn 
brown. Varnished poplar is very pretty and 
some boards have a good figure to them, par- 
ticularly down by the stump. My little felucca 
is made entirely of curly wood... a work of 
art. [ have to keep it hanging on the wall all 
the time to preserve it from the elements. 

The Smart Bilge Pump 

The simple solution for the small 
craft owner - call (800) 350-0564 

or see Www.jrsupplies.com 

FIBERGLASS REPLICA CLASSIC SAILBOATS 
RAINBOW 

LOA - 12’4” 

Beam - 6’2” 

SA - 100sf 

Displ. 440lbs 

Construction 

12’ Cape Cod Catboat Fiberglass Hull & Deck 
Varnished Oak Trim LOA 18°0” 

Bronze Hardware 

Wooden Spars 

NEW! 
Compass 

CLASSIC CAT 
14’ Classic Half-Decked Catboat 

BAYBIRD 

18’ Gaff Sloop 

Beam - 5’6” 

SA - 145sf 

LWL - 16’ 

Draft 0’8” 

Dealer Inquiries Invited 

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

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



Statistics and reviews uphold fixed wing 
sails as having far better performance than 
our more ordinary sheet sails. This is born 
out in that the land speed record for sailing 
craft (and all contenders for the record) use 
fixed wing sails. This raises the question, 
“why don’t we all use fixed wing sails?” 

Sails work on the same principles as air- 
plane wings, the Bernoulli and Venturi prin- 
ciples, but cloth sails have the detrimental 
aspect of not having any thickness. A mast is 
normally detrimental to the efficient opera- 
tion of a sail but a rotating wing mast is a 
first step towards getting a more efficient rig 
(diagrams and a good analysis can be found 
at www.dynawing.com. Wing masts have 
expanded until there is no cloth portion left 
to the sailing rig and the wing mast becomes 
a fixed wing sail. 

Most fixed wing sails are symmetrical 
which would seem to defeat Bernoull’s ef- 
fect. The angle of attack of a symmetrical sail 
to the wind gives rise to the pressure differ- 
ences which propel our boats. To have an 

COLUMBIA 
TRADING CO. 

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

On_Line Catalog: 
www.columbiatrading.com 

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

nautical @capecod.net 

KITTERY POINT TENDER 

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

Rowing and Minimum Drag When 
Towing 

Two Rowing Stations 
Row & Sail Models 

BAY“ MAINE BOATS 

Gooch’s Beach, P.O. Box 631 

Kennebunkport, ME 04046 
(207) 967-4461 

Fixed Wing Sail 
By Robert Fraser 

(Reprinted from SWBANS Newsletter) 

Robert Fraser with his Fixed Wing Sail dur- 
ing testing on Eastern Passage. 

asymmetrical wing sail, which has the shape 
of an airplane wing, is that much more effi- 
cient again but is only good on one tack. This 
difficulty could be remedied by having a proa 
that changes fore and aft ends on each tack. 
The other solution is to be able to completely 
rotate the solid wing structure so that the up- 
per more rounded surface is always more to 
leeward. 

As is typical in researching many top- 
ics, it can be hard to find out the negative 
aspects of a topic, as the people writing about 
it are enthusiasts. So in my quest for having 
innovative projects to work on, I went ahead 
and constructed a small but functional fixed 
wing sail with the contemplation of building 
a larger one if I was pleased with the first. As 
it stands now I will not be going ahead witha 
full size sail. The sail I did make is 12’ long 
with a chord of 4’ giving an area of 48sf or 
just under 5sm. 

On my small catamaran I mounted a staff 
(mast) that was barely longer than half the 
length of the sail. The fixed wing sail was 
then hinged from the middle to the top of the 
mast. In order to change tacks I am able to 
rotate the whole sail 180 degrees. I have used 
this sail twice on the small catamaran. A few 
modifications were made to the rigging of the 
sail after.the first trial and also two rudders 
were fixed to the catamaran whereas I had 
been hoping to be able to steer the boat by 
leaning the sail rig forward to turn away from 
the wind and aft to bring the boat up into the 
wind as is done with a windsurfer rig. Steer- 
ing by the windsurfer principles did work but 
I found the rig rather cumbersome to handle. 
Fixing the mast support and steering with 
rudders did help and still left many param- 
eters open in setting the sail. 

The bottom line to me, though, was that 
the sail was still too cumbersome to handle 
easily even in light winds. So the fixed wing 
sail has taken on about the same status as my 
hydrofoil in that the concepts are good but in 
actual operation they are not that practical. 

I had speculated that, when standing by, 
I would be able to hold my sail horizontally 
and the only lift would be straight up. This 
position of the sail was hard to maintain. 
Leaving and coming up to a dock was also 
cumbersome in that the sail is always raised. 
I only used the sail in light winds and still it 
was hard to maintain in trim, having no stays 
or sheets for control. I wasn’t about to try it 
in strong winds in our November waters. My 
feeling is that the statistical findings of the 
benefits of a fixed wing sail are in strong 
winds and on boats capable of traveling at 
higher speeds than the ordinary displacement 
hulled boats. 

My decision to put the sail experiment 
on the back burner and start another project 
was when I found an example on the internet 
of a very high tech successful boat using the 
same basic principles I was trying to develop, 
www.speedsail.nl/main.html. Since someone 
else had a well worked out version and yet it 
had not achieved mass appeal then I feel that 
the cumbersome aspects of the sail are prob- 
ably keeping it from becoming popular. 

~ DORSEBOAT 
SATLING & ROWING (rl SAY Bd Pus ol SEB os 

) 

This innovative 17’6” adventure craft 
designed by Chuck Paine is lightweight, 
seaworthy, beautiful, affordable...the stuff 
legends are made of! Contact: 

Avalon House 

tel: 902-659-2790 

fax: 902-659-2419 

info@norseboat.com 

www.norseboat.com 



As I am getting up there in years, I de- 
cided that I could use some help going down- 
wind in my kayak. It is an inflatable Sevylor 
XK2. I found these plans, which were de- 
signed by Rebecca Heap and are available on 
a New Zealand Kayaking web site: http:// 
home.clear.net.nz/pages/grant glazer/kayak/ 
Hintssail.htm. I constructed one and it works 
well up to 30 degrees off the wind. 

i} \ Nylon Cord 

> Spring Clips 

Bungee 

Shopping List: 
Ripstop Nylon 1.5m x 150cm wide 
Velcro 20cm of 25mm wide 
2 3/4” Class E PVC pipe 
2 Tee pieces for 3/4 in” pipe 
2 1/2” Dowels for pipe 1.2mm long 
2 End caps for 3/4” pipe 
2 Brass Clips 
5m_ 1/8” nylon cord 
.6m 3/8” Bungee 
2.5m_ 1/4” Bungee 

Making the Sail: 
There are two techniques, either sewing 

as given below or using Seamstick, which is 
a 3M product used by sailmakers. It is like 
double sided sticky tape and by using it you 
won’t need to do any sewing at all. 

Draw the sail pattern into the ripstop 
nylon using the dimensions shown.and cut it 
out. Using the offcuts, make up two strips 
12cm wide and about 1.7m long for the mast 
pockets. 

Fold over a lcm hem on top and bottom 
of sail, pin and sew. 

Hem the ends of the mast pockets, then 
fold mast pockets in half lengthwise and pin 
down each side of sail. Sew allowing a lcm 
seam. Reinforce the tops of the pockets if 
desired to reduce wear. Sew across tops. 

Half way down mast pockets, cut a hole 
8cm long and 4cm wide to allow guy lines to 
be tied to the mast. 

To make velcro sail tie, overlap 2cm of 
the fuzzy side with 2cm of the hooky side to 
make a long strip. Place a 20cm length of cord 
across the joint between the two pieces and 

_ sew together. The cord is used to hold the tie 
- to aconvenient saddle. 

1250mm 

1500mm 1600mm 

250mm 

Making a Budget 
Downwind 
Kayak Sail 

By John F. Canning 

Making the Masts: 
Cut a Smm ring off the end of each mast 

and cut across to make a split ring. Glue these 
with pipe cement or Uhu to the masts about 
2cm up from where the bottom of the hole in 
the mast pocket is positioned. They will keep 
the guy lines from sliding down. 

Find some bamboo canes about 1.2m 
long that are a tight fit inside the pipe (the 
split rings are a good thing to take to the gar- 
den center to use to test the diameters). These 
reduce the amount of flex in the pipe. Dowel 
or other rigid material will also work. 

Glue or tape end caps on. Insert masts 
into pockets on sail. 

Making the Footing: 
Fiberglass and Kevlar boats will require 

the addition of two saddles 25cm apart just 
forward of the front hatch. Puffins have these 
saddles already, and plastics like the Penguin 
and Squall can have the footing tied around 
the moldings where the deck lines go. 

Make the foot as shown in the diagram. 
It is essential that the hose between the tee 
pieces forms a tight fit so that the foot is not 
sloppy. Wrap with high density foam to avoid 
scratching the deck. You may need to build 
up the foam if you have a flat decked boat 
like a Spectrum or one with a steep pitch like 
the Squall so that the sail opens nicely, try 
first and see. 

Using the 6mm or 8mm bungee loop it 
either around a saddle or deck molding (or 
shackles) then through the hose and tie off 
round the other saddle or deck mounting. Pull 
it up very tight. The footing is usually left 
permanently on the deck and the masts in- 
serted when needed. 

Hose 

Bungee through tees. ae 
Held onto saddls with 

shackles. 

Rigging the Sail 
Place the masts into the footings and get 

a friend to hold the sail perpendicular to the 
deck. Tie a length of bungee onto one side 
above the split ring, add the 20mm brass dog 
clip and clip it onto the carry handle. Tie the 
other end of the bungee to the mast on the 
other side. The bungee should be firm but not 
stretched. 

Do similar with the nylon cord looping 
it twice through each of the 12mm brass dog 
clips as this acts like a locking knot so the 
angle of the sail can be adjusted. 

Stowing the Sail 
Pull the nylon guy lines towards you to 

lower the sail and secure using the Velcro tie 
which should be attached to a saddle near the 
cockpit. To release the sail, undo the Velcro 
and the bungee will automatically pull the sail 
up into position. Adjust the lines to catch 
maximum wind. 

Important Note 
Although this is a very safe sail in that 

the bungee footing gives way in a strong side 
gust before you get tossed out, I recommend 
carrying a good paddler’s knife just in case 
you need to cut the guy lines for any reason. 
However, the good news is that there are 
about 60 of these sails in use in Auckland, 
NZ, and there have never been any near 
misses or nasty accidents. 

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 

‘Every man shall give as he is able, 
according to the blessings of the 

Lord” (Deut 16:16) 

Needed: Boats and nautical gear 

Cruising Ministries 
6110 Florida Ave. 

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

graced @verizon.net 

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 

Sted Moores © 



Cape Cod’s 
Sailing Headquarters 

& Wooden Boat Center 
*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
Arey’s Pond Catboats 

14’ “CAT” 
12’ Kitten - 16’ Lynx 

20° Cruising Cat 
Traditional elegance with a fiberglass 

hull, teak trim & floorboards, 
all fittings solid bronze 

sitka spruce spars 

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

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

areyspondboatyard 
E-mail: catboat@cape.com 

Robb White & Sons, Inc. 

Custom Small Boats 

Forty Years 

P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, GA 31799 

Builders & 
Restorers 

SOLID 
COMFORT 

BOATS Y 

Sailing Cruising Canoes 
Sea Touring Kayaks “/ 
Anglers Sampans © 

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

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

Quarrier Boats 

Race Winning Fixed Seat Rowing Boats 
Fast, Durable, Good Looking 

P.0. Box 125, Alstead, NH 63682 - (683) 835-6985 
http://home.attbi.com/~qboats 

THE ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
by the 

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

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

Gardner Callanen, Boatbuilder 

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

Pert Lowell, Co. I n ra 

2 ls ye 
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 

ae 
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C. Stickney Boatbuilders Ltd. 

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

(207) 372-8543 

email: woodboats @msn.com 

Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 



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

REDD’S POND BOATWORKS 
Thad Danielson 
1 Norman Street 

Marblehead, MA 01945 

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

Wooden Boat Building, Classic Designs, 
Traditional Construction and Materials 

SKIPJACK COASTER 

PLANS As 

P.O. Box 87 
No. Billerica, MA 01862 

Telephone (978) 663-3103 
<bill@boatbldr.com> 
<www.boatbldr.com> 

William Clements 
Boat Builder 
Since 1980 

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 

JUST LAUNCHED 
34’ W. Atkin tunnel stern 

Sea Bright Skiff 

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

“STRONG, SAFE, 
INEXPENSIVE!!! 

y 

BOOKS 

John Welsford Design Catalog 
$10 plus p&h 

Boat Building for Beginners 
(and beyond) 

DRAKETAI 

MODELS THAT REALLY SAIL 
Russer BAND & Sait Powerep Kits 

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

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

4 Order #800-533-9030 (U.S.) VISA/MC accepted 
Other Kits & Plans Available, Catalog $1.00 

SEAWORTHY SMALL SHIPS 
Dept. M, PO Box 2863 

Prince Frederick, MD 20678, USA 

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

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 

by Jim Michalak, $17 = p&h 
QUICK and EASY way to turn YOUR 

canoe, kayak, or any easily driven and 
somewhat tender small boat into a SIMPLE 
KNOCK-DOWN MINI-TRI! 

Your small kids and grandkids will be de- 
lighted and you will be so confident in their 
safety. 
NO HANDS - GO LIKE THE DICK- 

ENS sailing fun for the old man as well! 
Plans and instructions, prepaid 

$19.95, 
Gerard Van Wyk 

3270 Town Crossing Dr., Grandville, MI 49418 



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 

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. 
Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 

562-630-6258 
fax 562-630-6280 

A Top-Rated Sea Kayak _ 
“Of ail the boats I have reviewed, _ 

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

‘I would recommend [her] to 
anyone, whether novice or 

an experienced paddler,” 

V.S.—Sea Kayaker Magazine 

Oct. 1998 

(360) 385-6143 * Read the Heviews of ou 

THE SIMMONS 

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

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

Information packet - $1 

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

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

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

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

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

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

SWIFTY 12 

A light- www.woodenboat.com 
weight, : 
sturdy; 
wooden. 
beauty 
anyone can 
build from 
our pre-as- 
sembled' 
kit. Price, including sail, $975. Catalog of 13 
kit designs handcrafted in Vermont, $5. Two- 
hour demonstration video, $23. 

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

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

CONRAD NATZIO 
BOATBUILDER 

A range of small 

craft plans for 

very easy home 

building in 

plywood 

For details, visit the website: 

— i www.broadlyboats.com/sections 

John Lockwood, 
or contact: 

CONRAD NATZIO BOATBUILDER 
The Old School, 

Brundish Road, 

Raveningham, 

Norwich NR14 6NT 

U.K. 

Tel/Fax: 01508 548675 

Best Kayak Ki 
Since 198 

Shoestring Shipyard 
Boat plans, books, & 

supplies for the 
backyard boatbuilder. 

View our newest design: 
the CU ee s Pride 18 

Sea-Skiff 22 
20% bigger than 
the 20 
2167x873" 
¢ 12” draft 
* 70-90 HP 
* cabin versions 
sketched 

¢ Plans - $55 US 

Sea-Skiff 18 Sea-Skiff 20 
pie tured twice that size 
eveyone 19°4” x 7°6” 
¢ 5” draft * 10” draft 
* 20-40 HP * 50-70 HP 
¢ Plans - $40 US ¢ Plans - $55 US 

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

508.888.7960 



WEE PUNKIN | 
Rot yrs 

“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 

It's Not Fust Art, It's a Craft! 
Unique Wood-Strip, 

Performance, Sea Kayaks 

Kits, Plans & 
Finished Boats 

Send $3 fora catalog to: 
Nick Schade 

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

ph: 860-659-8847 

http://www. KayakPlans.com/m 

_ For building. 

SWAMP YANKEE 
BOATS 

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

Information Packet $2.00 

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

(203) 488-5932 

All the Books you Always Meant to Read 

All the Boats you Always Wanted to Build 

Over 1,100 Nautical Titles at: 

dngoodchild.com 

Mention this magazine when you order and 
receive a free dinghy Building Plan. 

Pitade Neuse ecw, 
Rone eis 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 
Sb = 

<gaboats.com> 

Or just dreaming. 

a 

PIRAGUA 

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

JIM MICHALAK 
118 E. RANDALL, LEBANON IL, 62254 

How to Build 
the Ocean 

Pointer 
A 196” 

Outboard Skiff 
by David Stimson, 

This new book 
shows you how to 
strip-build this good 

looking round-bilge skiff. 
57 pgs., softcover. 
$17.95 + $3.85 shipping (US) 
The WoodenBoat Store, 
PO Box 78, 
Brooklin, Maine 04616 
www.woodenboatstore.com 
Call Toll-Free 1-800-273-7447 

Bobcat 1273” x 60” | 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have de- 
veloped a tack-and-tape multi-chine version of the classic 
catboat that puts the charm and performance of this famous 
type within the reach of home builders with a minimum 
investment in time and money. 

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 

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: U /nstant Boats, $16.00 QO Build the New Instant Boats, 
$19.95 QO) How to Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 Q Build the Instant 
Catboat, $12.95 QO How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $7.95 Q 
Keeping a Cutting Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 Q Boat Modeling with 
Dynamite Payson, $19.95 Oi Bolger’s 103 Small Boat Rigs, $28.95 
Q) Boat Modeling the Easy Way, $19.95 Add $1.00 S&H 

others. Our staff is ready to assist you. 

For more information, call 860.572.5360 or email 

shipsplans@mysticseaport.org. 

: : Name 
www.-mysticseaport.org/research/ro-shipsplans.htm 

MYSTIC SEAPORT 
Street 

City . State Zip 

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

207-594-7587 



GAMBELL & ea 
Aes 

Supplies Boatbuilding Supplies 

SAS EUTHREE 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 

TRADITIONAL 
MARINE STO VES 

Rigging 
16 Limerock St. Camden, ME 04843 

(207) 236- 3561 
www.gambellandhunter.com 

* REICHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, 
drums) 

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

* 2 part Urethane Pour Foam 

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

Kits ¢ Plans * Books 
Cove & Bead Strips EPOXIES 

WOODWORKS WEN a 

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

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

ATLANTIC WHITE CEDAR 
Boat grade rough sawn flitches in stock. 

Most : are 16° long 4/4 to 8/4 thick. New 
supply ready to ship. 
Call or write for info. 

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

(804) 758-2721 

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

LOW _ Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
yin Nails & Stainless Fasteners CAST IRON 

PORCELAIN ENAMELED 

WOOD BURNING 

HEATING & COOKING 

COMPACT 

NAVIGATOR 

STOVES 
509 Double Hill Rd. 

East Sound, WA 98245 
WWW.MARINESTOVE.COM 

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 

F 
Catalog! 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 
Pure half hard hand drawn copper made 

on old Atlas Company machines. 
3 diameters: 1/16”, 3/32”, 1/8” 

11 sizes: 3/4” to 1-3/8” 
For sample packet & information send $3 

To order call 603-433-1114 or write 

STRAWBERY BANKE MUSEUM 
PO Box 300, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

We understand boat specific applications. 
In 1978 Kern Hendricks was building a boat. 

When the available woodworking products didn’t measure SEE SMALL-CRAFT SAILS 
up, he was inspired to create a better marine epoxy resin. AND GET A QUOTE AT VER 

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

literature specifically for wood/epoxy boat construction. www.dabblersails.com oY 
< 

aA 
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 OR CONTACT US AT 

the supplies you need to get a hands-on understanding of . dab @crosslink.net 

how epoxy works. Only $15°° at: www.systemthree.com Ph/fax 804-580-8723 

or call: 1.800.333.5514 (reg. $2090 use discount code: wb1) 

You'll get The Epoxy Book, plus 12 oun ¥ x tz me Ade ea * mea sano non foo ous ores oes Batt ight. Get the kit. SYSTEM THREE Sthart KiFipkie Sole rrae 
roller cover, squeegee, gloves and a certificate good for $10,090 

off your first purchase. 
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YANMAR 

qREELOP they ORR’S ISLAND BOAT WORKS 

0. DSSS ea eaeM eS 
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 

COM pLE 

@ 

Us 2 PADDLES & OARS 

Wood Canoe 

Hardware - 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 

Pearce b eeseterneenn TS a ol than blades costing three times as much” (Mac 
t McCarthy, Feather Canoes). “I’ve fallen in Maine Craftsmanship at its fin- 

CANOE HARDWARE love with the 7-1/4” Matsushita blade” (Tho- est. Surprisingly affordable. 

1/2”, 11/16”, 7/8” Canoe Tacks; 3/8” Oval pak natste Wri : ; seater 2) : Best Buy: 7-1/4” comb., 1/16” kerf, $26 ppd Most shipped UPS. Write for 
Brass Stem Bands; Clenching Irons; 3/16 Chest or MGin: free catalog. 
Bronze Carriage Bolts; Canoe Plans; Clear 

White Cedar. Price List Available. Dav oN EN Wil kW & IF Ny, 
: j ages Cree Le . 

Deter a Se SHOP Wilmington, NC 28411-7850 (910) 686-4184 S Box 213MB Ly 
Fax: (207) 564-3667 ORONO, ME 04473 

Web: www.woodencanoes.com (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 

17 White Birch Lane 
York, ME 03909 
(207) 363-7426 
(800) 899-1664 

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

“Ocean Planet” 
the only all American-made Open60 ist HARDWOOD LUMBER « SOFTWOOD LUMBER « 

HARDWOOD PLYWOODS ¢ MELAMINE ¢ MDF ¢ 
Phoenix Resins/MAS Epoxies is a proud sponsorof.s_—> MARINE PLYWOODS « MDO «¢ PARTICLE BOARD ¢ 

“Ocean Planet” SLATWALL ¢ LAMINATE ¢ EDGE BANDING ¢ VENEER ¢ 
Phoenix Resins, inc. 2615 River Road #3A Cinnaminson, NJ08077 HARDWOOD MOLDINGS « CUSTOM MILLING 

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

Ocean Planet, September 14, in a spirit of remembrance, perserverance and Weneliver ARIE B Sata at, 

solidarity for the tragedies of Sept. 11. Ehoto by Rabtoce 38 ME, NH, VT, MA, RI email: info@mainecoastlumber.com We ship UPS 



Classified Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

‘97 Nimble Nomad Fiberglass Trawler, 25’8" 
Ted Brewer design. Alum 4 wheel trlr w/brakes; 
covered slip for remainder of 2003 season in 
Oxford, MD. 50hp Honda 4 cycle, PropGuard, 
electric lift. Aft canvas canopy w/transparent 
curtains on 3 sides. Deep Cycle 600hr CCA battery, 
cranking battery 500 hr CCA; automatic battery 
charger. Fortress FX 7, Fortress FX 11, Bruce 7.5 
kg anchors; 210' 1/2" nylon, 12' chain w/swivel; 
180' 3/8" nylon, 5' chain w/swivel; 4 fenders; 5 
nylon dock lines. Ritchie Powerdamp illuminated 
compass; ICOM I C M5 9 VHF transceiver; 

Magellan NAV 6500 GPS. Autohelm Sport Pilot; 
Apelco Fishfinder 260. Domestic 12v/110v 
refrigerator, Kenmore microwave oven; Origo 
galley stove; SS sink w/Whale Gusher faucet; 
electric water pump. Vacu Flush head; Whale 
Gusher shower head; solar powered vent fan. Origo 
space heater; 8 PFDs; boarding ladder, Orion 
Marine Signal Kit; 2 boathooks; assorted hardware 
spares; 2 fire extinguishers; window, door screens 
& curtains. $36,500. 
ROBERT CHASE, Oxford, MD, (410) 226 0176, 
chase2I5rc @aol.com (8) 

‘60 Crosby Striper Bass Boat, 24’ wooden boat, 
stem & fwd planks replaced. Nds refastening, 
recaulking, repowering. Originally had Chrysler 
Crown engine. On home built trailer. $500 OBO. 
Uncle! I’m not going to find the time to finish! 
HARRY TRUITT, Glastonbury CT, (860) 633 
5440, <twocats @snet.net (8) 

Old Town Row Boat, 13’10”, cedar lapstrake on 
oak frames, mint cond. 7’6” spoon blade oars. 
Featured in Ash Breeze, Vol 6 No. 4, Fall ’84. 

$1,500. 
RALPH NOTARISTEFANO, Northport, NY, (631) 
757-3087. (8) 

24’ Allied Greenwich Fiberglass Sloop, blt ‘69. 
Full keel, classic lines. Evinrude Yachtwin 6hp OB, 
w/alternator, mnted in well. Vy well maintained 
w/many refurbishments & upgrades. New jib, 
bonding, depth sounder, VHF, gel cell, solar panel, 
bilge pump. Autopilot, 2 jiffy reefs in main, all 
halyards, reefing lines and sheets lead to cockpit. 
Nds some minor interior work. Incl all equipment 
needed for coastal cruising. In water in Stonington, 
ME. Come on out for a sail! Details and photos 
available at http://home.gwi.net/oceanvilleboat or 
will send by mail on request. $3800. 
JACK DICE, OCEANVILLE BOAT, RRI, Box 
864, Stonington, ME, (207) 367 2687. (8) 
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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. 

“88 Dovekie, Cox trlr, Yamaha 3hp OB. Dark green 
hull w/buff deck & tanbark sail. One of the last 
Dovekies built, it has all the bells & whistles; bow 
CB, back porch, hard & soft hatch covers & factory 
motor mount. Equipped w/oars, Bruce anchor, 
compass, porta potty, etc, Dovekies are 
comfortable day sailers & superb beach cruisers. 
Unfortunately, age & conflicts limit my use of this 
boat, and she is for sale at $5,500. 
JOHN TRUSSELL, Columbia, SC, (803) 737- 
0052 work, (803) 633-5440 home. (8) 

11’ Scow, antique wood sailboat. Trlr. $425. 
NH, (603) 225-4818. (8) 

28' Samurai Sloop, dble planked mahogany 
classic & beautiful Eldredge McInnes design (#9). 
Roomy & comfortable cruiser. Two 18gal FW 
tanks, small galley w/hand pump & SS sink. Four 
bunks with good mattresses. Grt storage. Manual 
head w/ ht & pumpout fitting. 5 gd sails, boomed 
jib, main, genoa, small spinnaker, small jib cut 
down from older jib. ’79 IB that has been run 
(once). Best long run bet would be to replace that 
w/new IB. Bottom in ablative “Horizon” paint. Iron 
outside ballast in deep keel draws 4’ feet, all keel 
bolts except forward bolt have been replaced. 
Extensive wiring to instruments and lights in gd 
cond w/switch panel and main switch to two good 
batteries. VHF being worked on, fathometer OK, 
working Loran hooked to backstay, new bilge 
pump & automatic bilge pump switch. Dble 
planked hull tightens up quickly & stays that way. 
Major projects in past have been 12 coats of 
varnish on mast, boom and jib boom, new forward 
lexan type hatch installed, added bowsprit with OK 
from McInnes (‘80s). Installed and incl. OB mount 
gd for up to 116lbs long shaft motor. Nothing has 
been done to deactivate installed IB so putting in 
new one should go well. 11 gal diesel tank in place. 
Most exterior hardware is bronze, some SS. 
Underdecks gear SS. As for sailing ? One of the 
best sailboats of this size around, not too big, easily 
set up in back yard for maintenance. Five props 
incl. Afloat photo available by email 
<edeshea&tdstelme.net>. Now sailing out of 
Wiscasset, ME on Rt. | midcoast. Reason for 
selling, too big, maintenance is suffering. Will sell/ 
trade w/out 9.9 OB. Value between $5,000- 
$10,000. Looking to move down to 19’—26’ that is 
or might be trailerable. FG or wood but FG 
preferred. Can be a cash/trade situation with your 
boat as part of deal. See and try offers. 
Appointments wknds best. 
ED CASS, 81 Huff Corner Rd., Wellington ME 
04942, (207) 683 2435. (8) 

17’ Cape Cod Catboat, custom teak cockpit, bead 
& cove coaming & companionway. Well cared for. 
On mooring in Sedgewick, ME. Incl twin axle trlr, 
new sail cover. Mooring negotiable. $14,000. 
JOHN LARRABEE, Orland, ME, (207) 469-2670, 
johnb153 @ yahoo.com (8) 

Boat Clearance: 14’ San Francisco Bay Pelican, 
classic design, sails, rigging compl, could use 
paint. Incl bldng plans, trlr. $600. 8’ Dinghy, used 
once. Kit boat stitch & glue constr. 3 seats, center 
lockable compartment, 8’ oars w/leathers. $450. 
17’ Mahogany Plywood Rowboat, V hull, narrow 
beam, fast, 2 rowing stations, 5 seats. Nice looking 
boat, red hull, white seats, varnished interior. Incl 
8’ spoon blade oars & trir. $1,800. 16’ Cedar Strip 
Solo Canoe, MCA Pirate Model incl sngle & dble 
paddles. Weight 45lbs. $600. 17’ Whitehall Style 
Cedar Strip Hull, huge boat. $300. 22’ Laguna 
Poptop Sailboat, vy well equipped, 3 jibs, main, 
spinnaker, all new lines, slps 5, galley, porta potti, 
trir. $6,000. 22’ Sailboat, Inland Marine, °40, 
Duluth, MN. Sloop rig could be converted to yawl, 
bulb keel, lg cabin, trir. Located Ashland, WI. Free. 
JERRY SICARD, Brooklyn Park, MN, (763) 535- 
3799, gtsicard@ wwdb.org (8) 

Too Many Boats, nd to clean out garage. Currently 
ready for sale is an 8’ plywood pram, 17’ Whitehall, 
& a yacht tender. Please call for more information. 
RICK SWAIN, W. Paris, ME, (207) 674 2464, 
Rswain @exploremaine.com (8) 

14’ Melonseed Skiff, w/trlr. Both exc cond. $6,000. 
ED GREENE, Duxbury, MA, (781) 934-2909. (8) 

12’ Rowboat, cedar over bent oak ribs, copper 
clench nailed. 95% orig. Could be Penn Yan 
Cartopper blt ‘30s. No broken ribs but transom nds 
work. $325. 
WICK THOMPSON, Harbor Hts., FL, (941) 625- 
9720, woodwind @nut-n-but.net (8) 



One of Bolger’s Best, able attractive clipper bow, 
raised deck, shoal draft coastal cruiser for 2. 26’ 
on deck, 10’ beam, 27” draft CB up. Professionally 
bit to highest standards & finish. Gorgeous interior 
w/2 lg dbl bunks, head, galley. 22hp Yanmar 
Diesel, Furuno radar, GPS, VHF, depthsounder, 
Sea-Frost refrigeration. Top cond. Extensive 
inventory. $80,000. 
PETER MC CORMICK, Marion, MA, (508) 748- 
2055. (8) 

11’ 6” Penguin #8802, wood. Bit late °60’s?. Fully 
refurbished. Exc trainer, grt for 1 or 2 adults. 
Enormous racing class, favorite for frostbiting. 
Fitted cover. $750. Can deliver ME to MD. 
JEFF HILLIER, North Hampton, NH, (603) 964- 
5074, <jffhillier@aol.com> (7) 

17’ Blue Dolphin Sloop, °78 FG, vg cond. CB, 3 
hatches (1 is ice chest), sails unused since 
‘professionally redone. Sears 3hp OB low hrs. Fast, 
steady. Capacity 6 adults. 
DON REINSFELDER, St. Louis, MO, (314) 434- 
3520, fiaqre @ sbcglobal.net (8) 

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) 

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) 

14.5’ Sailing Semi-Dory, wood constr, blt to John 
Gardner’s plans as published in The Dory Book. 
astepped i in tabernacle for easy trailering. New trlr 
fies ain & jib, all lines, oars, anchor, trlr incl. 

WARREN MANGER, Chalfont, PA, (215) 453- 
5128. (8) 

Stonington Pulling Boat, single/double sliding 
seat, 16’ Kevlar re-inforced Itwt hull (80Ibs) w/ 

teak trim & bronze fittings, w/2 comp! Piantedosi 
Ro-Wing sliding seat units. Surprisingly fast & dry 
w/room for cooler, camping gear, etc. Stern seat 
allows bow facing passenger w/single rigger in fwd 
position. Lightly used, exc cond. $2,950. $3,500 
w/2 pr carbon fiber shaft sculls. 
JOHN SPENCER, Topsfield, MA, (978) 561-1182, 
<jkspencer @attbi.com> (7) 

1968 Pearson Triton, 28 1/2’ FG sloop, no engine, 
Carl Alberg design, steel cradle. Best Offer. 
JOHN GIULIETTI, Vernon, CT, (860) 643 7075, 
<waterguy @attbi.com> (7) 

14’ Wood & Canvas Open Maine Guide Boat & 
Trailer, Exc cond, completely refurbished °02. 
$1,500 for both. 
TOM or ELLEN LAROSE, Framingham, ar 
(508) 877 3245. (7) 

13 1/2’ Chamberlain Rowng/Sailing Skiff, Sprit 
sailing rig like new. Hull in vy gd shape. No trlr. 
$1,100. 
ROGER SHERMAN, 5588 E. Lake Rd., Conesus, 
NY 14435, (585) 346 9871, <rcs356c @aol.com> 

(7) 

Heidi Skiff, Rich Kolin’s 12’ skiff w/spritsail rig, 
birdsmouth spar. Traditionally blt cedar on white 
oak. $2,000. 
RICK LAPP, Muncy, PA. (570) 546 8372, 
<Lappfam @alltel.net. (8) 
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18’ Penn Yan Canoe, ’54, FG over original cedar, 
vy gd cond. $950/OBRO cash. BB Swan, 48, 
12°4”°Lx 6’W. FG w/wood trim, all orig, exc cond. 
$1,850 OBRO cash. 16’ Catboat, hull only, 6’ 
beam, FG over cedar. 80% compl. Would make a 
nice launch., $300 cash. - 
LEON POTHIER, Westfield,MA, (413) 562-2216. 
(7) 

Finn #761, Olympic Class single handed planing 
sailboat w/trir ready to sail. $900 OBO 
H. CHAMPAGNEY, 77 Halladay Dr., W. Suffield, 
CT 06093, (860) 668-7695. (8) 

81 AMF Trac 14 Catamaran, easy to sail & fast 
for | or 2 people, light weight, FG, multicolored 
main & jib (sail area 15Osf total), ready to go, hulls 
fold to make it narrower for trailering. $800. 11.5” 
Bolger Dart, unique boat, front position CB, 75sf 
spritsail, written up in “Boats With an Open Mind. 
$400. Can deliver within 75 miles. 
HERB HUCKINS, Loudon, NH, (603) 267 7285. 
(7) 

21’ Sea Pearl, ’88, sail w/wo proa port hull, easy 
demountable, fast as the tri version. Evinrude 
2.5,trlr, all equipment. Gd cond. $3,600. 
HOWARD SCHAFER, Stuart, FL, (772) 225- 
3812. (7) 
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Go explore that nearby lake... check out that local creek... paddle along a rustic 

New England harbor... all in our easy-to-paddle FeatherLite kayaks. User-friendly, 

they come with large, non-confining cockpits and are easy to carry at only 37 lbs.! 

These are the perfect all-terrain recreational vehicles. 

Discover kayaking in your own backyard! 

The FeatherLite 97 |bs. 9' 5’ 

stable Shallow-V Hull, Comfortable Foam Seat, 

Built-In Flotation, Adjustable Sea 

55 Ballou Boulevard, Bristol, RI 02809 ¢ [401] 253-3408 ¢« Fax [401] 254-6994 
Just enjoy and take it all in, even in the snow! Bradley Lake, Andover, N.H. Photo: Brownell 
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