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Spring sometimes stirs the urges to fix 
up some old boat and Greg Grundtisch has a 
candidate for us. He says this boat has been 
on Rt. 5 south of Dunkirk, New York for 20 
years, but nobody seems to want to claim it 
for their own. Anyone interested? 
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Commentary... 
Bob Hicks, Editor 

As we are about to launch our on-the-water 
season in those parts of our nation which suf- 
fer a “winter” (off-the-water) season, our 
much overloaded and underfunded U.S. Coast 
Guard (or local harbor authorities co-operat- 
ing with them) is likely to become a larger 
presence in what we do. They are facing a 
July 1 deadline, it is the day they promised to 
begin their enforcement of new anti-terror- 
ism rules mandated by the federal Maritime 
Transportation Security Act of 2002. 

The scope of this commitment boggles 
the mind. They have 361 ports to protect, 
95,000 miles of navigable waterways to de- 
fend, and 20,000 ocean-going vessels to keep 
an eye on (read about that world in Hugh 

Ware’s “Beyond the Horizon” series). The 
Coast Guard states that it will be focusing on 
the nation’s 11,700 most likely maritime tar- 
gets of terrorist attacks. 

About 3,200 of them are ashore; oil re- 
fineries, nuclear power plants, liquid natural 
gas storage tanks, and hundreds of waterfront 
sites that use or store hazardous materials. The 
other 8,500 are afloat; ferries carrying tens 
of thousands of commuters to work, barges 
and cargo ships that crisscross U.S. harbors 
and inland waterways, oceangoing tankers 
and freighters, and container ships that bring 
in 16 million containers each year. 

While the Coast Guard is counting on 
some new technologies to assist in this 
herculean task, they are putting much of the 
onus onto local and regional port authorities. 
And here is where your boating might be 
impacted. Small boats on the water may no 
longer be considered innocuous, the USS Cole 
was blown open by explosives in an inflat- 
able in Yemen, so who’s to say that it can’t 
happen here, not just in New York, but even 
in the smallest of those 361 ports. 

So how do the local authorities cope with 
this prospect? The approach of homeland se- 
curity efforts so far has been to assume that 
everyone is a potential terrorist and thus may 
have to be carefully vetted when they ven- 
ture forth in a situation which offers poten- 
tial terrorist opportunities. The airlines illus- 
trate this approach in action with a process 
that looks at everyone in detail. But people 
who fly are but a small percentage of those 
who travel otherwise. How will the authori- 
ties scrutinize the millions who every day use 
subways, trains, and private highway vehicles 
in or near the vulnerable areas? 

The Spanish train bombing illustrates 
that one need not even be a fanatic willing to 

die for the cause, you can just drop off a bomb 
in some innocent appearing package (back- 
pack) and light it off remotely later on by di- 
aling up a connected cell phone. The vista of 
terrorist opportunity is greatly expanded with 
such simple technology and anonymity. 

Okay, so what’s this got to do with our 
using our small recreational boats? Surely 
many of those 361 ports are used by some of 
us, and no doubt we may be sailing or pad- 
dling or rowing near some of those 3,200 
objects alongshore or some of the 8,500 
afloat. We may be going to face increased 
local (if not Coast Guard) notice of our ac- 
tivities, and the usual bureaucratic approach 
to dealing with an unmanageable problem is 
to find some little piece of it that can be man- 
aged and grab it to show something is being 
done. 

Recreational boating, easily adopted by 
a terrorist bent on some maritime act of ter- 
rorism because of its relative anonymity and 
lack of close scrutiny and regulation, may be 
in line for much more stringent regulation, 
starting with registration and licensing of ALL 
boat owners and their boats, involving even 
personal evaluation of the applicant by the 
local enforcement authority. This may later 
be followed by a ruling that would require 
filing float plans with local authorities in or 
near any of the 3,200 sites, every time you 
take out your boat. 

The possibilities are endless given the 
nature of our current paranoia about terrorist 
attacks constantly fueled by the mass media. 
Getting at the bad guys by fencing in every- 
body is a tactic used historically by non- 
democratic governments. A popular novel 70 
years ago in the 1930s about this very topic 
was entitled /t Can't Happen Here. Don’t bet 
on it. 

Hey it was only a year ago that legisla- 
tion was introduced in Connecticut to require 
that ALL small non-powered watercraft be 
registered and display large ID numbers. 
Connecticut small boat people had to move 
fast and effectively to head that one off. And 
the instigation? Some of the constituents of 
the legislator who filed the bill owned expen- 
sive waterfront property and suspected that 
the flotillas of unmarked sea kayaks passing 
by could contain burglars casing their places 
for future robbery. There’s a lot more pres- 
sure driving the terrorist scare than was be- 
hind this barely averted new form of regula- * 
tion. 



res 

‘SALEM, MA_01970 
“It pretty much spoils you KOK “It is 5:15 a.m. | am rowing my 
for any other rowing Steve Kaulback Adirondack Guide 
bod. AT: Boat off the coast of Cape Cod. The 

Yachting “BO waters are glassy. My prow slices 
the surface. | disturb several diving 
cormorants. | am transfixed. | am in 

Charlotte VT 05445 (802) 425-3926 — ‘ouch.! am human. Great stuff. 
Trust me.” 

adirondack-guide-boat.com Tom Peters, Forbes 

Biue Mountain Outfitters #1 

Blue Mountain Lake, NY 

(518) 352-7306 

St Regis Outfitters 
Saranac Lake NY 
(888) 775-2925 

Blue Mountain Outfitters #2 

Lake Placid, NY 

(518) 523-4555 

The Mountaineer Shop 

Rutabaga Haderondah Company Keene Valley, NY 
Madison, WI The Ouifitter Old Forge NY (518) 576-2281 
(800) 472 3353 Harbor Springs Ml (315) 369-3682 

(231) 526 2621 

Cooper-Hamilton/ Orvis Vermont Country Store 
Edina, MN Rising Trout Outfitters : Weston VT 
952 928 9200 NY Mills, NY (802) 824-3184 

(315) 736 0353 

New England Small Craft 
Rowley MA 
(978) 948 6118 

Lake George Kayak 
Bolton Landing NY 

(518) 644-9366 

The Small Boat Shop 
S. Norwalk CT 

(203) 854 5223 

Jersey Paddler 
Brick NJ 

(732) 458 5777 

Cedar Guideboats Cedar Guideboat Kits Kevlar/Fiberglass Guideboats 



Activities & Events... 

River Wrights Regatta 
Our Annual River Wrights Regatta at 

Captain’s Cove Marina in Bridgeport, Con- 
necticut, is on for May 22, 12n-3pm. It is a 
chance for the kids who have built their own 
boats in our program to appreciate what they 
have achieved. Anyone interested in bring- 
ing a home built boat is welcome. For more 
information call or email: 

Ted Littlejohn, River Wrights, Bridge- 
port, CT, (203) 913-3109, <tedlittlejohn@ 
hotmail.com> 

Adventures & Experiences... 

Cover Your Boat 
After reading Chris Kaiser’s “Cover 

Your Boat” in the March 1* issue, I ruefully 
wished I had! I wish I had covered my 8’ El 
Toro sailing dinghy which I bought from the 
Riverton, New Jersey, Yacht Club when they 
sold their fleet of six and replaced them with 
a smaller fleet of 14’ Flying Juniors, the un- 
sinkable fiberglass version of the Flying 
Dutchman. 

I kept the hull on top of a shed roof in 
my backyard, uncovered because it was “in 
the shade” and “out of the sun,” thus safe from 
decay. Wrong! The northern exposure sub- 
jected the hull to rain, sleet, hail, snow, and 
ice. Soon the thin plywood had rotted due to 
my ignorance. Now the rudder hangs on the 
living room wall, the mast and boom hang in 
the back hall along with my kayak, the 
daggerboard and rotting cotton sail languish 
in the cellar. Only the rudder is here to stay. 

Sweet memories! The photo shows those 
days from °63 through *76 when I taught sail- 
ing in the El Toro at the Riverton Yacht Club 
on the Delaware. 

Charlie Hewins, Philadelphia, PA 

Information of Interest... 

Pine Tar Formula 
In response to the letter from Jay Berube 

in the latest MA/B regarding pine tar, the old 
formula I always used was 50% boiled lin- 
seed oil, 50% turpentine (not that foul smell- 
ing new stuff but good, old-fashioned, sweet 
smelling turp that comes from trees, I don’t 
know what that new vile liquid is), and a dol- 
lop of pine tar. [ usually made it up in gallon 
batches and applied a good soaking coat ev- 
ery spring. If you keep the boat exposed to 
the sun all season, the woodwork will turn 
black, not an unpleasing color and at one time 
very common as many work boats were 
treated with soaking oil. It takes no time at 
all to apply and I love the smell. 

When I was working at Mystic Seaport 
a call came in one day from a small maritime 
museum, on the West Coast I think. The caller 
was asking about pine tar and the call was 
handed to me (I worked in the Shipyard paint 
shop at that time). They had built a small skiff 
(a Culler Good Little Skiff, if I remember cor- 
rectly) and having heard that pine tar was a 
good preservative for raw wood, had slathered 
the entire interior with the stuff. It was quite 
a mess and they were wondering what was 
wrong. I gave them the formula we were us- 
ing at the time and we chatted about boats 
for a while. 

After I had hung up, I got to thinking 
how the Seaport got all these calls from all 
over the world. We were the experts, and by 
picking up the phone at that time I was, in 
fact, the worlds leading expert on soaking oil. 
Wow! Maybe I should have had some cards 
printed up. 

Anyhow, for all related questions, I al- 
ways referred folks to the books of Pete 
Culler, where I think I got the formula in the 
first place. It’s still good advice. 

Dan Marcus, Noank, CT 

Update on the Boaters Network 
[ got an immediate response to my sug- 

gestion of creating a boaters’ network, unfor- 
tunately it was a very small group. I want to 
bring it up again that we need folks willing 
to share their boating pleasures with visitors 
from out of town. This seems to me a great 
way to meet new boaters and to expand your 
own boating world. Let me know if you are 
willing to join this group of boaters and have 
a chance to share in their boating. 

Mississippi Bob Brown, 12936 Galaxie 
Ave., Apple Valley, MN 55124, (952) 432- 
7557, <Bobsboats2 @ aol.com> 

About the Monitor and Merrimac 
I read with interest Peter Gray’s article 

on the Newport News Mariners Museum in 
the March 15th issue. However, I would like 
to point out a mistake in Mr. Gray’s facts con- 
cerning the USS Monitor. The epic battle with 
the Merrimac took place off of Hampton 
Roads, Virginia. The Monitor survived the 
battle, as indicated by Mr. Gray, but foundered 
and sank in a winter storm while under tow 

off of Cape Hatteras, North Carolina, where 
it lay on the bottom until recently discovered. 
I don’t think it ever spent time in Chesapeake. 
Bay as it came straight down from New York 
to battle the rebel ship. 

Dane Martindell, Manchester, NJ 

Re: “Speaking the King’s English” 
The recent article of this name by Gene 

Bjerke was very interesting. Since the Vikings 
were not the only people on the water, it 
should be noted that the steer board was on 
the right side of the vessel until the 1200s (or 
so). One source, Dictionary of Ship Types, by 
Alfred Dudszus and Earnest Henriot, notes 
on Page 78 that, “Among the important in- 
novations introduced on the cog was the first 
verifiable centreline rudder, in 1242.” 

A review of Roman and Greek ship de- 
signs will show the single rudder over the 
right side of the vessel (except for some that 
had dual rudders) and the concept of docking 
the vessel (grain and cargo ships especially) 
with the steering oar away from shore is de- 
fensible. 

Keep up the interesting articles and in- 
formation even if some of us will disagree 
with the authors. 

C. Henry Depew, Tallahassee, FL 

Marlinspike Seamanship Inspires 
So enthralled was I by the discussion of 

marlin/pike seamanship in your March 15 is- 
sue that I am renewing my subscription way 
in advance, to be sure I don’t miss anything. 

The leverage sheepshank Mr. Howard 
ably described depends on constant tension, 
and is easily undone by pulling out the loop, 
so it seems best suited for temporary 
tightenings down. Mr. Lund’s more durable 
and permanent rigger’s hitch seems a better 
choice for lashing a canoe to a cartop. I’ve 
been practicing both, and have hauled in and 
secured several chairs, a four poster bed, and 
the family dog. 

I am the sort of fellow who, having 
learned you can throw away a reef knot, will 
do it incessantly for the sheer joy of it. How 
does one throw away a reef knot? Tie two 
overhand knots, left over right/right over left. 
There’s your reef knot. Then yank the left 
hand string over the top, to the right. That 
breaks the knot. Squeezing along the string 
from left to right like wringing water from a 
rag or shucking kernels off an ear of corn, 
throws away the knot. 

Doubtless many people would call left 
over right/right over left a square knot. What 
they'd call a reef knot is a slipped square knot, 
slipped the way you tie your shoes, leaving 
loops to tug out. I am leery of using slipped 
knots for reefing, though. Especially when the 
wind howls, a knot that comes undone with 
one yank is not your friend. Anyway, square 
riggers usually used a square knot for reefing 
so they called it a reef knot, much to the con- 
sternation of landsmen. Sort of like how when 
an ordinary rope goes to sea it works under a 
new name, as a sheet or halyard or shroud or 
an anchor warp, or at rest, a hank or a 
flemished coil. 

Debating antique knot names is the sort 
of thing you can get away with only in a 
magazine like this, and I appreciate the op- 
portunity. ‘ 

Jock Yellott, Charlottesville, VA 



Still More Knots 
At one time I decided I needed a small 

loop of line tied so it wouldn’t come loose no 
matter what. I would be happy to cut it witha 
knife if it needed to be replaced. I chose a 
fisherman’s knot. See the illustration. When 
it gets pulled tight it will be a bear to untie, 
so don’t plan to ever untie it. 

Most of the recommended knots are 
those which hold tight but untie easily. Many 
will shake out in certain circumstances. The 
simple overhand knot, if pulled tight, will stay 
in place, but it is another that may need to be 
cut to release. If you want it to stay tied per- 
manently leave about a 1” tail on 1/4” line 
and about 2” on 3/4” line because the knot 
may roll a little as it tightens. You don’t want 
it to roll off the end. 

The studding sail hitch is a neat knot that 
won’t flip untied. It is two half hitches en- 
closed in the knot instead of two half hitches 
that are tied going away from the knot. Look 
at the drawing and try to see that. With the 
hitches being inside the knot gets tighter and 
tighter, locking in the ends. I used it on our J- 
24 to tie the shackle to the spinnaker halyard. 
I wanted to be able to snug the shackle as 
close to the mast as possible and not get the 
splice caught in the block or the mast. It 
worked great and we cut the line later when 
we put on a new shackle. 

If you don’t want anyone to steal your 
boat from the dock when you go in to have 
dinner at the Hickory House, then take your 
mooring line and fill the horns of the cleat 
with half hitches. Each one should be pulled 
as tight a you can and then do more half 
hitches around the whole mess until it won’t 
hold anymore. Throw a bucket of sea water 
on it and go for the “blackened grouper.” 

Sam Chapin, Key West, FL 

Fisherman’s knot f 

New Rowers’ Almanac Available 
The Rower’s Almanac is the world’s only 

almanac covering rowing in over 100 coun- 
tries. It features the most comprehensive and 
up-to-date lists of rowing clubs, colleges, 
universities, juniors, camps, and rowing busi- 
nesses, along with articles, rower recom- 
mended restaurants, and travel information. 

It is sold on our website, www.rowers 
almanac.com, on Amazon.com, and distrib- 
uted at regattas around the world including 
Head of the Charles, Royal Henley Regatta, 
Royal Canadian Henley Regatta, and San 
Diego Crew Classic, among others. 

Karen Solem, Publisher, The Rowers’ 
Almanac, Inc., Bethesda, MD 

Information Needed... 

Inboard Powered Dory 
I have a commission to build a 17’ dory 

to be inboard powered. My first thought was 
to rig a small Briggs & Stratton type air 
cooled motor with a forward, reverse neutral 
transmission, but after some discussion with 
those who have tried this, ve come to the 
conclusion that there must be a better way. 
My customer doesn’t want anything that has 
a hand crank or pull start, got to have electric 
start, etc. Any suggestions on this would be 
helpful. Thank you. 

Bruce Hutchinson, Gull Lake Wooden 
Boat works, 1381 W. Gull Lake Dr., Richland, 
MI 49083, (269) 629-7231, <bohboats @ aol. 
com>,www.gulllakewoodenboats.com. 

Opinions... 

Plenty of Room on Lake Powell 
I enjoy reading Jim Thayer’s writings 

about his trips to Lake Powell and other 
places. However, I disagree completely with 
his proposed solution to the “problem” of jet 
skiers on Lake Powell. 

I find it interesting that his plan involves 
forcing others to quit using the lake the way 
they want to, while allowing him to continue 
using the lake the way he wants to. 

Lake Powell is the best place I have ever 
seen for houseboating and other types of boat- 
ing. I spent seven months there in 1990 do- 
ing houseboat maintenance work at Bullfrog 
Marina while exploring the lake in my own 
small boat. I was there two weeks last sum- 
mer with my children and grandchildren ona 
rented houseboat. 

Lake Powell is the second largest man- 
made lake in the country and there is plenty 
of room there for all kinds of boating. 

Craig Wilson, CA 

Another Solution 
Having read Jim Thayer’s editorial in the 

March first issue of MAJB, I feel that I must 
get my two cents worth in. In 1961 I was as- 
signed to the Marine Inspection Office in 
Cincinnati, Ohio. That MIO had three offic- 
ers and three enlisted men. I was the lowest 
rated man in the group. 

We had 30-footer that we ran around the 
harbor keeping peace among the pleasure 
boaters. That was the year that a new law went 
into effect that required all undocumented 
pleasure boats to display a number. We spent 
most of that boating season explaining to 
folks how to display their numbers correctly. 

Each week after a crazy weekend out on 
the river we would report in to the office 
(downtown Cincinnati) and bring in all the 
paperwork from the previous week. We would 
share some of our experiences with the offic- 
ers at the station. We all came to the conclu- 
sion that much of that craziness would change 
as soon as they required motor boat opera- 
tors to be licensed. I am still waiting 40-some 
years later. 

In my mind it is unthinkable that some- 
one is free to operate a boat that may have 
hundreds of horsepower and have no need to 
show any proficiency to operate that machine. 
In Minnesota you must have a license to run 
a boat over a certain horsepower if you are 

under 14. We are forcing our kids to learn 
some of the basics. There has been no move 
to require adults to do as much. We must wait, 
it seems, for all the older boat operators to 
die off so we finally have some folks who 
were forced to pass a test as kids to take over 
the waterways. 

All of the politicians who could change 
the law seem very much opposed to stepping 
on the toes of the boating industry. There are 
a lot of boats built in Minnesota and folks 
seem to think that such a law would kill the 
industry. Licensing auto drivers hasn’t hurt 
the auto industry, has it? 

I find if hard to even imagine a world 
where auto drivers and aircraft pilots would 
not be required to have licenses. I also won- 
der how long it will be before folks realize 
that a motor boat with three big outboards 
capable of 90mph can be just as lethal as an 
automobile or an airplane. 

Mississippi Bob Brown, Apple Valley 
MN 

Watch Those Knees 
Please encourage Stephen L. Priest, 

500th Issue, “East Branch of the Penobscot 
River,” to seek his doctor’s advice regarding 
his swollen ankles and sore knees. Two years 
ago | suffered an unexpected heart attack. 
Steve does not want to go there! A report that 
nothing is wrong from your doctor is won- 
derful news. 

Joseph A. Valasek, Ford City, PA 

This Magazine... 

Congratulations on 500" Issue 
Bob you’ ve done a really great job, keep 

up the good work. 
Carl Erickson, NJ 

Still Around for Issue #1000! 
Congratulations on your 500th issue of 

Messing About In Boats! 1 am proud that my 
“Shiver Me Timbers” cartoons are part of it. 
Hopefully we both will still be around in 2025 
for issue #1000! 

Robert L. Summers, Hiram, OH 
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What An Accomplishment 
Many congratulations on turning out 

500! As a longtime writer/editor type, I know 
what an accomplishment that is. To have done 
it with such high quality and next to no staff 
makes it all the more impressive. 

Carl Kaufmann, Block Island, RI. 



On Whale Island: 
Notes From A Place 

I Never Meant To Leave 

By Daniel Hayes 
Co-author of My Old Man and the Sea 
Algonquin Books, Chapel Hill, NC 

After chronicling a saga with his father 
around Cape Horn in a 25° sailboat without 
an engine in the popular book, My Old Man 
And The Sea, Daniel Hayes sets off in a dif- 
ferent voyage, living on a 50-acre 
hardscrabble island seven miles off the coast 
of Nova Scotia. 

The subtitle, Notes From A Place I Never 
Meant To Leave, hint at an interior tension 
within his heart, unspoken yet constantly 
present. “Where do I belong?” In search of a 
way to quiet his heart, Daniel moves onto 
Whale Island with a new wife, her nine-year- 
old son, no well for running water, no utility 
company for electricity, no television, no car 
for trips to town. Did he really believe that 
somehow they would fall in love with this 
island wilderness and want to live there for 
ever? 

Daniel stepped ashore and left his sail- 
boat Sparrow to work on a graduate degree, 
then he married and purchased a 3200 square 
foot suburban home in Idaho with the royal- 
ties from My Old Man And The Sea. Soon 
Wendy, Stephan, and Daniel decide to aban- 
don this dream and they fired up their out- 
board engine on an old open aluminum boat 
filled with their belongings and headed off- 
shore to live for a year on a deserted island. 

“TY wanted a wild place where I could 
hide myself, recharge my vital being and, in 
so doing, be found.” On Whale Island is 
Daniel’s story in journal form of a year liv- 
ing on an island in a hand built house with 
two dogs. Their boat and a 25hp outboard are 
their only links to civilization. Daniel and his 
family learn how to be dependent upon tides, 
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seasons, light, darkness, and at times one an- 
other. Wendy’s journal entries are about get- 
ting mad and making do, “Yesterday I got so 
angry at Daniel that I wasted about a gallon 
of water on doing the dishes and boy, was he 
pissed!” 

“T had to carry boxes, sacks, books, food, 
pillows, enough about the bad stuff,” com- 
plains Stephan after lugging a thousand items 
of survival from boat to house, a distance of 
1,000 yards. Homeschooled by Daniel, 
Stephan’s observations are youthful and keen 
as he discovers wilderness out his back door 
while at the same time learning how to live 
with a stepfather. 

Years ago I felt the urge to leave a stress- 
ful life in the city and headed off to the woods 
of Piedmont, North Carolina. I purchased an 
abandoned mill and farmstead sitting along- 
side a river and brought my two daughters 
and then wife to a farmhouse, broken in half 
by a fire, lacking electricity and water. We 
drilled a well, installed an outdoor shower, 
and a toilet under the stairs and moved in. 

In the course of almost 15 years I tore 
down three tobacco barns and moved them 
onto the land, collected rainwater in barrels, 
and built a passive solar hot water heater. The 
wood stove heated the hot water and blew out 
the pipes when the temperature outside 
dipped into the 20s. The cows across the river 
spent spring mornings munching on my broc- 
coli, the dogs tipped over the milk buckets of 
our Nubian goats. My daughter, Molly, her 
hands pecked by a rooster while gathering 
eggs, fled the chicken house leaving the gate 
open and the chickens hightailed it out to the 
garden, pasture, and woods. Living off the 
land lost the allure of being a paradise. I 
quickly learned to be a plumber, carpenter, 
jack of all trades, and occasionally a pessi- 
mist. 

.I chuckled when Daniel described how 
he collected rainwater, installed solar panels, 
a windmill, and then proceeded to cut, with 
assistance from Wendy and Stephan, cord 
after cord of spruce for the wood stove. Much 
goes wrong with this Eden and this is what 
makes this a great book to read. Not just the 
problems of living “off the grid” but how 
Daniel and family deal with them. Often hu- 
morous, sometimes sad, Daniel learns humil- 
ity as a stepdad and husband. 

A central conflict emerges early in the 
relationship between Wendy and Daniel. “I 
think the single most difficult thing in my 
relationship with Wendy is our different un- 

derstanding of time. I like now. Wendy likes 
to plan and is panicked. What will we do?” 

Wendy daydreams with furniture cata- 
logs, goes to town for a Tupperware party, 
yearns for her woman friends to sit and drink 
coffee. Stephan, on the other hand, seems to 
thrive in the wilderness, although most of his 
frustration is directed at Daniel, yet the two 
of them put aside their conflict and show up 
for class each day. What sustained them for 
all those days? Rituals. A daily walk around 
the island, homeschooling, baking, writing, 
lovemaking, solving the myriad of daily prob- 
lems related to house and survival, and the 
occasional boat trip to town. 

Nine months into their experiment 
Wendy pounces on plans for the future. A job 
for Daniel, a house for her, friends for 
Stephan. Daniel was still busy fixing leaks, — 
dreaming about buying a sailboat, wonder- 
ing whether he could support himself on the 
island by becoming a fisherman. 

“T want to get back to civilization bad, I 
miss yard sales...” says Wendy. “I’m content 
here, watching the seasons go by, I never want 
to leave,” responds Stephan. “Our walks 
around the island are becoming sad for me... 
I feel the heaviness of an awful momentum, 
an inevitability. We’ll have to go back.” 
Daniel. “I left the wood for as good a reason 
as I went there,” Daniel quotes Thoreau, as 
he writes the concluding chapter. This fam- 
ily of three left the island when their year was 
completed. What was Daniel’s good reason? 

They don’t just move off the island, they 
go west. Longing and yearning seem barely 
contained in Daniel’s new lodging, an air 
conditioned house lying at the edge of Salt 
Lake City’s International Airport. Just how 
did that threesome end up there? 

These questions point out the weakness 
of this book. The reader is not included in 
the conversation of where to go next and why. 
Nor does Daniel sort out for us what it means 
to leave a place “he never meant to leave.” 
They move, they live next to the airport. What 
happened? 

What’s next? I expect this move will 
provide Daniel with another season of dislo- 
cation, a yearning for someplace else, maybe 
another edge for jumping off. The Pacific 
Ocean, another voyage, outbound? 

After 15 years on the farm I moved to 
Chicago. I identified with Daniel’s reluctance 
to pack up his family, leave the island, and 
head west across the wide span of the United 
States. Now later yet I live in a second floor 
apartment across from several uninhabited 
islands. I feel deeply the stirrings of salt, 
wind, and the precariousness of survival. 
Each morning I watch the Atlantic pour by 
Shackleford Banks and Carrot Island, the wild 
horses wading, munching on spritely green 
spartina next to a colony of ibises. I moved 
here a year ago after living on a sailboat for 
three years. My body still senses the ebb and 
flow of tides, the counterclockwise Pacific 
winds, someday I'll return and allow the sea 
to have her way with me. 

What does it mean to be found? How 
does one know where one belongs? On wa- 
ter, on land, in town, in the country? I be- 
lieve I know. Does Daniel? He leaves us with 
this brooding thought, “I can get the desert 
wind to browse through the house like its 
ocean cousin used to. Like listening to a shell, 
I think I can hear the waves but it’s really 
just my own heart. 



This morning it was -7°F. The wood 
stove has been devouring logs at an increased 
rate to keep the front rooms comfortable. 
Strong winds had increased as the sun sets 
stealing any vestigial warmth old Sol might 
have left behind in protected south facing 
pockets. 

We are in the grips of a coastal cold snap. 
Weather reports indicate it will be getting 
worse over the coming weekend, not a healthy 
situation for thousands of football fans who 
will sit in an open stadium Saturday night. 
These fans have a sharp difference from the 
hundreds of shore birds I’m watching fly over 
the fuzzy surface of the Sound out front. Foot- 
ball fans chose to expose themselves to killer 
conditions. Heck ,they even pay to be uncom- 
fortable. The birds out front have no choice, 
this is as far south as they migrate. 

I’ve been watching for half an hour and 
the clouds I assumed were “normal” are, in 
truth, the residual of the salt water the cold 
temperature has been sublimating into its 
gaseous state we call sea smoke. The bay out 
front is covered in cotton candy. The water is 
moving sluggishly with areas appearing slack 
as they start to freeze on the top, starting at 
the shallow mussel beds, then moving out into 
the channel. Over on the Island the ice is 
smashed up onto the beach in shallow wind- 
rows, making an interesting declination be- 
tween the still open water and the tan sand. 

As with the wildfires out west last year, 
it looks like the frozen fires over the ocean 
may create their own wind patterns. The old 
maple on the front lawn sits 30’. above the 
water and is standing quite still, a neighbors 
flag is hanging unresponsively, so what is 
happening a few inches off the ocean’s sur- 
face? As I watch, something is pushing the 
wispy film along in fractal patterns. The base 
of these effervescent clouds appears to stick 
to the water’s surface, with the topmost parts 
being stretched and draw upwards before get- 
ting swept sideways. The pattern of the mists, 
has no relation that I can see to that of the 
ocean currents below. The surface effect 
where wind and wave meet is totally out of 
sync. 

What’s this? Out of the white blurry 
mass down toward the day beacon comes the 
gun boat from Hell. Bouncing and churning 
through the frozen confection of sea and 
cloud, this apparition looks like something 
from of a grade B war movie. Mike 
Megamotor and his sidekick, Duane 
Duckhunter, are all togged out in brown and 
green camouflage outfits. As the out of trim, 
over powered, metal skiff comes closer, I can 
see that what I mistook for a bunch of Hol- 
stein cow lawn ornaments is actually a clump 
of fake geese hung over the thwarts. 

The hardy pair stops just out front and 
has a conference as the boat tilts from side to 
side. Both men are standing and pointing up 
harbor toward Newburyport. Macbeth’s 
witches never had such wonderful ground 
affects in any theater production. The tendrils 
of disturbed sea smoke curl about the hull and 
reach out to caress the faces of the hunters, 
who pull up the hoods on their suits over dark 
watch. Perhaps it is this cold kiss on surely 
already frozen cheeks that convinces them 
this wasn’t such a good idea after all. After a 
bit more consulting and arm waving, they spin 
the boat about, skewing the smoke in a crazy 
tilt-a-whirl motion and head back at speed for 
the river delta. 

Window on the Water 

By Chris Kaiser 

Where There’s 

Smoke... 

The Sound is empty of life above the 
water once again, save for a few gulls. The 
rafts of Bufflehead, Goldeneye, and Eiders 
that were out earlier have departed for more 
protected waters, perhaps up the river or Fox 
Creek to grab a mouthful of bait fish. Within 
the past hour’s observations the waves have 
increased in size and are set against the cur- 
rent of the rising tide, their frequencies in- 
creasing to seconds rather than minutes, with 
a strengthening breeze flowing from the 
northwest. 

Out beyond the island the low clouds 
formed by the tendrils of rising sea smoke 
are thickening and rising in tattered clumps. 
The dark streak of Cape Ann is a stark back- 
ground for this activity. Long ropes of gas- 
ified ocean snake upward, seeking to join the 
voluminous banks of frozen moisture sent 
skyward earlier by the meager warmth of a 
rising sun. The wind out front has increased 
to clip off the tops of waves not releasing their 
moisture to the gassy film fast enough. There 
is arush to the eastern horizon, wind herding 
the smoke toward the corral formed by Steep 
Hill Beach, Crane’s, and the mouth of the 
Annisquam. A border collie couldn’t do a 
better job of maneuvering these sheep like 
wraiths along the ocean’s surface. 

We went into town, driving along the 
inlet between Great and Little Necks. The 
marsh at the end was frozen fast in a frothy 
mix resembling the nests of summers “spittle 
bugs.” The tall beds of reeds held the frozen 
spume above the rising tide, leaving proof that 
this morning’s cold had its beginnings under 
the bright full moon. As we made the turn 
along the western reaches of Eagle Hill Creek, 
we saw the clam flats were covered in a bro- 
ken frosting of ice. Boulders that lurk just 
under the surface, laying in wait for unwary 
sailors, were draped in icy shrouds. The rocks 
blended into the winterscape so well that if 
anyone were to attempt ice boating here, 
they’d be stopped as abruptly now, as many 
are in the summer upon hitting one of four 
hazards to navigation in this delightful pocket 
cove. 

Coming into the curve by the town land- 
ing on the Ipswich River, the margin between 
fresh and salt water was evident. The ice was 

thicker, and clung more tenaciously to the 
shore, than out along the salty mouth of the 
river. An old rowboat which has wallowed 
half filled with water the past month or so is 
now locked tightly in place, only able to rise 
and fall with the changing tides. If the cold 
continues, we’ll soon see the smelt shacks 
bloom like frozen mushrooms out on the 
river’s surface. Some years there isn’t a thick 
enough layer of ice to support the shacks, this 
doesn’t look like it will be one of them. 

Returning home the long way round, 
along Northridge Road, I witnessed acres of 
sea smoke rising, being chivvied along to join 
the herd in the corral behind Cape Ann’s head- 
lands. Close to high tide, the Middle Ground 
was rimmed with a frigid necktie, mists rose 
off the water that readjusted this hangman’s 
noose of cold crystals, dragging the bitter end 
to the south and east, to break up and float 
away. 

The swans in Clarke’s Pond are huddled 
together at the northern lee end of the pond, 
all three heads turned backward to tuck frosty 
bills into the thick down along their flanks. A 
small spot of open water remains around 
them, kept open by the action of the wind or 
perhaps by their own powerful feet treading 
underwater. A flight of Greater Scaups or Ei- 
ders came in as I sat back at the window to 
check on the scene outside. There is still 
enough smoke rising from the water as to 
obscure the flock as it is joined by a mixed 
group of Herring and Black Backed gulls. 

Now would be a more temperature ap- 
propriate time to venture forth in a boat, I 
wonder what the earlier hunters ended up 
doing? Their trailer was still parked in the 
beach lot at noon, perhaps they found adven- 
ture on the rising tide up the creeks or along 
the icy banks of the river. It takes a strong 
desire to be messing about in the inhospitable 
chill of early January, but still seems prefer- 
able to sitting in the deep freeze of a football 
stadium. 

Watching the sea smoke this morning 
dissipate into the early afternoon’s rising tem- 
perature (10 degrees) belies the old saw 
“where there’s smoke there’s fire...” How- 
ever, judging by the amount of smoke rising 
from a myriad of normally quiet chimneys, 
perhaps there is some truth to it after all. 

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 



On Atlantic Tides 
The Eastern Shore 

Now for the second stretch, 250 miles 
around Cape Canso on the open Atlantic to 
Halifax. I had to swallow hard. If the car 
shuttle had been easier, I could have stopped 
right here, but Halifax was so much more 
convenient and I had always wanted to paddle 
this stretch of coastline, and so I went on. It 
was going to be the real challenge, and I also 
hoped to finally get that monkey off my back. 
Twenty-six years was long enough. Watch 
out, here I come! 

Canso Strait was like a one-mile wide 
river attracting all the people with their towns, 
ports, and. industry, which were missing on 
my first 200-mile stretch. And where there 
are people, there is lots of trash and debris 
and civilized ugliness. All castoffs were sim- 
ply dumped over the edge into this “river,” 
refrigerators, stoves, car parts, concrete 
chunks with bent reinforcing rods sticking out 
of them, bricks, mortar, 2x4s and old boards, 
tons of blacktop and concrete lava from emp- 
tying those big cement trucks. Maybe all of 
this was done in part with the misguided 
thought of shoring up the coastline from ero- 
sion and storm damage. It looked awful and 
was an environmental disaster. 

The greatest crime, however, as I saw 
it, was dismantling stunning Cape Porcupine, 
a 600’ high, very distinct cone-shaped moun- 
tain right at the causeway to Cape Breton Is- 
land. Huge machines had already gouged out 
the entire side of the mountain facing the 
Strait and hungry conveyor belts were load- 
ing a 10,000-ton freighter with the processed 
rock material. I wept over how any country 
can sell their natural beauty at such a visible 
place. Three miles down the Strait at 
Hawkesbury more yellowish looking earth 
materials were loaded onto huge freighters. 
Tall smoke stacks were belching nasty look- 
ing smoke into the sky over a mammoth tank 
farm. I had to get out of here and pushed on 
down the thoroughfare until a thunderstorm 
forced me ashore to put on my Gore Tex. 

The rest of the day was gray, wet, and 
not very uplifting and it seemed very long to 
the end of the Strait at Eddy Point. I always 
like to stop before points and headlands to 

Canso Harbor. 
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size them up for a while and hope the prob- 
lem/challenge shrinks with time, and it nor- 
mally does. 

Big Chedabucto Bay 
Chedabucto Bay is large, 45 miles 

around to Canso Harbor, or 16 miles across 
as the crow flies. But I am no crow and 
Chedabucto is wide open to the east. It was 
going to be hard enough rounding the many 
shoaling points on the NW side like Argos 
Shoal, Oyster Point, and Ragged Head. I de- 
cided to go around this big bay and hope to 
make it to Cape Canso (yet another Canso!) 
in two days, and I did just that. 

I made it fine around those one-mile 
shoals to Ragged Head where I stopped for 
lunch. At that point I seriously considered 
jumping across the 4.5-mile wide bay, hop- 
ing to save myself about seven or eight miles. 
But when I got back into the boat a wave 
broke into my cockpit before I could close 
the spray skirt. I was wet and upset with my- 
self and decided to punish myself for this faux 
pas by making myself go around. And I am 
glad I did. At the outflow of Guysbury Har- 
bor the wind suddenly piped up to 20-plus 
knots from the southwest and I noticed the 
tide had turned. My sailing directions men- 
tioned a 4-5 knot tidal flow out of this large 
tidal basin. It was like being on a whitewater 
river and I had no problem with those regu- 
lar predictable waves. But I thought they 
would dissipate and level off. Instead they 
mixed with the strong wind waves from the 
northwest and the waves bouncing off the 

steep rocky shore, and I was in a dancing 
mode in no time. I was ready to take out and 
call it a day, but I couldn’t. 

I had to hang in there for seven more 
miles to Halfway Cove. It looked as if it had 
an inner lobe which should allow me to take 
out away from the steadily building surf. The 
lobe, however, was gone. It was cut off by a 
sandspit bar with a tiny hard running open- 
ing. So I had to prepare for a surf landing. 
Adrenaline was running as hard as the ebb 
tide as I got myself out of the boat and the 
boat out of the surf without filling the cock- 
pit. Phew, that was rough! 

The night was bitterly cold, but next 
morning Chedabucto Bay was as calm as a 
mill pond and I had to reread my trip log to 
convince myself yesterday was real. But I was 
not complaining about today and made good 
time to Fox and Durells Island. I even dried 
my wet clothes. 

Rounding the point into Canso Harbor, 
areal harbor with breakwater, piers, and tank 
farm, a southerly breeze sprang up and 
worked itself up to 20 knots (I always stop 
guessing wind speeds at that number so as 
not to scare myself, but often hear later, on 
my weather radio, that this was another small 
craft advisory day.) I decided wisely not to 
go around the outside of Cape Canso but fol- 
low the fishermen’s channel inside of Andrew 
Island. It is not much of a cape anyway, I as- 
sured myself, just a pile of rocks half a mile 
to the east of that island. 

I had picked Portage Cove for my over- 
night spot. It was nicely protected from al- 
most all sides and the word portage conjured 
up images of a sandy beach to launch boats 
on. I also weighed the option of taking ad- 
vantage of this portage into Dover Bay, avoid- 
ing going around the next very exposed miles 
to Little Dover Run, or worse, around big bad 
White Island with its formidable ledges to the 
south. 

I checked out two arms of Portage Cove 
but did not find any big haulout site, beach, 
or portage trail. All I found was a winding 
little stream into a bog, too shallow for my 
rudder. If I had to use the portage I would 
find it, I told myself, but since I hate portages, 
I was just as happy not finding it and being 
tempted in the morning to use it. Instead I 
found a more or less flat 5’ x 7’ chunk of al- 
most white granite near deep water. I decided 
to pitch my tent on it. Eight bailer scoops of 
finer gravel took care of the cracks and crev- 
ices in the rock and I had a very peaceful and 
amazingly comfortable night there. I even 
went swimming and noticed that the Atlantic 
is significantly colder than the waters on the 
Gulf side. 

A Maze of Islands 
With Canso Harbor the fun navigation 

was starting. I had always pictured the At- 
lantic coast of Nova Scotia to be more or less 
straight and steep, with a couple of bays, of 
course, but nothing like our Maine coast with 
its myriad of islands, ledges, deep cut bays, 
tidal estuaries, and inside passages. How 
wrong I was. The eastern shore is like Maine, 
only more so, but with fewer harbors, people, 
boats, markers, and lobster buoys. I first re- 
alized that when I got my nautical charts. 
After the initial gasp of “how will you ever 
find your way through all that with such mini- 
mal buoyage and without GPS,” I got real ex- 
cited about the challenge. 



In a nutshell, this coastline is a sailor’s 
nightmare but a sea kayaker’s delight. You 
add the fog, which I hear is the dominant fea- 
ture most of the year, and as a sailor you 
would have to stay so far offshore you could 
be sailing anywhere. But a small sea kayak 
or sea canoe like mine can go almost any- 
where and experience the shore, and in bad 
weather take advantage of all those little pas- 
sages and avoid rounding the big exposed 
points. I could not wait to get started. Get- 
ting into Portage Cove was only the begin- 
ning. 

A Meeting at Sea 
I had visualized, and now immensely 

enjoyed, going through Little Dover Run, 
then Dover Passage, behind Whale Island and 
many more islands to Eastern Passage. I 
would then pass White Island on my left, a 
huge chunk of almost white granite, to the 
mouth of Whitehead Harbor. There I had to 
gather my wits, take on some food and wa- 
ter, and make sure I was set up right for the 
very exposed rounding of Flying Point. The 
wind had freshened to 15-20 knots out of the 
southwest with long older swells mixed in. 

It was exciting to say the least. The 
waves were thundering on the ledges and the 
steep shore. I managed to stay outside of all 
this melee, feeling awfully small and vulner- 
able all by myself, but kept on going, watch- 
ing each wave as it approached and power- 
ing over it. Waves, that is all I think about in 
a situation like this, the next wave and the 
waves ahead, nothing else, no distraction, 
especially not about other people. 

And then, almost halfway into Port Felix 
Harbor, I saw about seven sea kayaks bob- 
bing in the waves coming towards me. Who 
else is foolish enough to be out here in sea 
conditions like this, I thought to myself. It 
could only be a group led by Nova Scotia’s 
sea kayaking guru, Scott Cunningham. So 
when we met up I voiced my suspicion and 
asked them point blank which of them was 
Scott. They all pointed to a bearded fellow in 
the #2 boat. “Nice to meet you, Scott. I am 
Reinhard from Maine,” and he recognized me 
also from my trip write-ups in Messing About 
in Boats and Atlantic Coastal Kayaker. 

We talked briefly. I learned they were 
headed for White Island and Canso, where I 
had been this morning. They looked at my 
sea canoe and were surprised to see me out 
here with that “broken kayak paddle,” my 
Zaveral bent shaft racing canoe paddle. The 
rest of my boat passed inspection, since it 
looked like a regular sea kayak with rudder 
and spray skirt held up with suspenders. 

Then I noticed I almost enjoyed answer- 
ing their next question, where I had put in 
and where I was headed, a bit too much. “Port 
Elgin, New Brunswick, headed for Halifax.” 
Most of them thought I was putting them on. 
Nobody does that but their trip leader, who 
did it with a friend and a dog in an open ca- 
noe in 1980. But they calmed down a bit when 
they read the trip stickers on my boat, espe- 
cially the one about my 1,000 miles around 
the Gaspe. They were expert kayakers and 
knew what that meant. 

The whole meeting, only my third meet- 
ing with other people on my entire trip so far, 
did not take more than a few minutes. I 
pointed out the surf off Flying Point. They 
nodded, we parted, and each went our own 
way. 

I still had a formidable task ahead of me, 
crossing huge Tor Bay by island hopping 
along the Sugar Harbor Islands with two miles 
of open water, straight into the wind at the 
end. Any open water crossing is a big deal 
for me, always. But I shifted into overdrive 
and all went fine. I set up camp for the night 
inside of Berry Head. A day of great accom- 
plishments, I wrote in my trip log, a stretch I 
had worried about before the trip. I had hoped 
I would rise to the occasion and meet the chal- 
lenge, which I normally do, but I also knew 
one could never count on it. 

Point Roundings 
A large fog bank over the ocean and to 

the east greeted me the next morning, but vis- 
ibility to the west was decent and, best of all, 
it was quite calm. I made good progress to- 
wards New, Coddles, Seal, and Drum Head 
Harbor where I briefly stopped for lunch. At 
that point the coastline was changing. For the 
next 25 miles, deep rivers and tidal estuaries 
were running into the ocean in a southeast- 
erly direction, forming many pronounced 
headlands. After rounding County Harbor 
Head, Cape Mocodome, and Barachois Head, 
my 25 miles were up again and I found a 
lovely sand cove just inside the lighthouse of 
Port Bickerton. 

The nicest moment of today’s paddle 
was hearing a herd of gray seals on Black 
Ledge singing their gurgly, throaty, howly, 

Minimal rock perch in Portage Cove. 

White granite on White Island. 

growl and ignoring me completely. What a 
privilege to hear them, otherwise Nova Scotia 
has been surprisingly quiet. I heard only a few 
song birds, a few bald eagles and ospreys, 
but heard numerous ravens calling each other 
in their loud raucous voices. Of course, there 
were a variety of gulls, terns, cormorants, 
ducks, plovers, and even loons, but it was ba- 
sically quiet on shore except for the shrill 
whirr of the August cicadas. I saw no whales, 
porpoises, or harbor seals, only loud, splashy, 
boisterous, gray seals. 

It was quiet and lonely on the water as 
well as on shore. No truck, chain saw, or 
people noises. From Cape Canso to New 
Harbor there isn’t even a road along shore, 
which translates into there is no way in or 
out, for that matter, should you have a break 
down. You are on your own for sure. 

Looking at my chart that evening I sin- 
cerely hoped for calm weather for tomorrow 
because I had five more bad looking points 
to round on my way to Liscomb Harbor. The 
first was called Fiddler’s Head, a steep drum- 
lin island connected to a natural one-mile long 
rock bar connected to another island bar com- 
bination, making the whole thing extend three 
miles into the ocean. If that was not bad 
enough, Fiddler’s Head was surrounded by 
more ledges in the two to three meter range, 
extending yet another 1.5 miles out, which in 
any sea would mean surf in all directions. 
Needless to say, I tiptoed through this 



minefield and into Indian Harbor, only to skirt 
another bar island 0.7 miles off Wine Head. 
The tide was low and there was no way of 
short cutting. 

By then the wind had picked up to about 
15 knots and was soon up to its usual 20-plus 
knots, inevitably from the SW in these wa- 
ters. | had to dig deep again to get anywhere. 
I rounded Cape St. Marys, then cautiously 
crossed the St. Marys River, not at its mouth 
but a bit upriver because it is one of Nova 
Scotia’s biggest rivers and I expected the ebb 
tide to do a job, but it was manageable. Again, 
there was no indication that there was a ma- 
jor harbor, Sherbrooke, upstream, it could 
have been an ocean bight except for the flow. 

Cape Gegogan was my next big prob- 
lem. It had a 1.5-mile long bar running to a 
small island. The first half mile was already 
dry and to my initial horror had claimed a 
large freighter in its toothy fangs. It was the 
liberty ship the Fury which had foundered 
here in a hurricane in 1965. It was already 
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reduced to a huge skeletal hulk but was still 
looming tall on top of a ragged ledge. Most 
of the sides had already corroded away, only 
the boilers and heavy engine were clearly vis- 
ible. I snapped a few pictures, aiming the cam- 
era in the general direction of the wreck since 
I could not let go of my paddle in the waves, 
or take my eyes off the waves for that matter. 

Again I had to go into the next bay quite 
a distance before I dared to cross over. By 
now the wind was blowing 25-30 knots and I 
was struggling around Redman Head to 
Gravel Head in outer Liscomb Harbor. I had 
expected some sand or at least gravel, but 
instead it was a very rough sea wall which 
needed some landscaping before I could pitch 
my tent on it. I investigated a small grassy 
area a bit further in, but was eaten alive by 
mosquitoes and opted for my windy rock pile. 
Liscomb Island used to be a homesteading 
island, I read, but today only a broken down 
pier and some level ground are reminders of. 
those days. 

Fog, Thunder, and Rain 
A Day of Rest at Liscomb 

The weather report that night did not 
sound very promising, fog, rain, thunder- 
storm, winds gusting to 50 knots, high tide at 
5:00, low at 11:00. Was I safe here? I was at 
least on the inside of an island and close toa 
real harbor. 

Fog rolled in and the rains came down 
all night, but the 50-knot wind gusts did not 
materialize. [ did not mind, but at sunrise the 
fog got so dense that I could not even see the 
end of the bar I was on, and since the coast- 
line was changing yet again, a tangle of is- 
lands the likes of which I had never seen, I 
opted to sit out the fog and enjoy an extra 
cup of coffee and some reading. Then sud- 
denly at about 11:00am a violent thunder- 
storm hit. It was right overhead. The rain and 
wind were fierce (gusting to 45 knots) and 
the thunder got closer and more menacing. I 
quickly packed all my gear in my dry bags, 
spread a tarp over everything in my tent, and 
steadied the tent from the inside. The storm 
went on for two hours, like a long band of 
thunderstorms. I was glad I was not on the 
water. I later talked with Scoff Cunningham 
about this storm. He confirmed my observa- 
tions, he and his group had holed up in Canso 
Harbor. 

By 2:00pm the storm let up a bit but the 
rain kept coming all day while the fog wafted 
in and out., It was an enforced rest day which 
I obeyed, sleeping away most of the day in 
my sleeping bag under an added rain tarp. 

More Islands 
The fog and rain were gone the next 

morning. It was clear again, I could see shore, 
but it was still windy (west 15-25). 1 was stiff 
from sleeping two nights on this rough sea 
wall, but the tide was in at 6:00, making load- 
ing up a cinch. I was off, invigorated and ea- 
ger to see this maze of islands. 

Smith, Turner, and Hayes Points were 
the three gateways to the Ecurn Securn area. 
I had to paddle all the way into that little har- 
bor just so I could say that, of course, I had 
seen Ecurn Securn and even Necurn Teuch, 
which I did not even know how to pronounce 
then. (“Teuch” sounds like “Taw,” I just found 
out.) After that I did more gunkholing, en- 
joying all those little passages and shortcuts 
only a sea kayak/canoe can squeeze through, 
and eventually ending up on the southern tip 
of Quoddy Head peninsula. It had a gravel 
beach facing west and east so one could eas- 
ily carry to the other side, should the wind 
shift. I worked hard to get to this place, al- 
most seven-and-a-half hours, but I felt I got 
going again after the forced day of rest. 

The night was cold. The weather report 
was not kidding when it sent out a frost warn- 
ing (for August 24!) and more wind from the 
west southwest, in the 20-25 knot range. Get- 
ting off at high tide was easy, but that also 
meant it would be ebbing for my six-hour 
paddle today, and in these waters that would 
be to the northeast. Both wind and tidal cur- 
rent would be against me, no break again to- 
day. 

It was still quite cold past Port Dufferin 
and Beaver Harbor into Sheet Harbor Pas- 
sage. I stopped briefly to top off my water 
near the public landing, then scooted under a 
sturdy wooden bridge out into Sheet Harbor 
proper, which looks like the mouth of a big 
river, like Sherbrooke just a few miles back. 



The wind was fierce as I clawed my way 
from Danbury Island via Western and Gibbs 
to Mushaboom Harbor and Bob’s Bluff, 
where I finally found a protected little cove 
below the impressive granite bluff to enjoy 
an early lunch, since breakfast was only a cup 
of dry granola mix. No time for coffee or milk, 
I had to get around Taylors Head before the 
wind got even worse and the tide had run out. 

But I was too late for that, I realized, 
and slowed down with my lunch and re- 
thought my predicament. Taylors Head is a 
very “conspicuous headland, a potential bar- 
rier to an extended trip,” Scott Cunningham 
points out. “Don’t round Taylors Head itself, 
except in very calm conditions.” 

Well, these were not calm conditions, but 
I figured it was not the wind which made 
Taylors Head so dangerous, but the shallow 
0.9 meter (3’) of water over the bar on its 
southwest tip. This mile-long bar runs from 
the point itself to two tiny islands. At low tide, 
like right now, in any westerly wind, like the 
present west southwest 25, there would be 
surf for at least a mile to a mile-and-a-half 
out to the red buoy (YA4). I wanted none of 
that under the present conditions and decided 
to hole up just east of the point in a small 
cove if possible, on the sea wall again, if nec- 
essary. 

I felt a bit guilty about that since the 
entire point is part of Taylors Head Provin- 
cial Park, which does not allow camping. But 
I consider myself such an environmentally 
friendly minimalist, with a strictly adhered 
to carry in/carry out, no fires, and leave no 
trace policy, that my moral compunction was 
also minimal. (Being a long time Maine Is- 
land Trail Association member I know how 
to tread easy). 

My presence would most likely not even 
be noticed, I figured, since I always make a 
point of blending into the scenery in my gran- 
ite colored tent and boat which looks like 
bleached driftwood. For a safe point round- 
ing, I argued against my offense, I needed an 
early start on the high tide before the wind 
springs up. And that is exactly as it happened 
the next morning. 

Bay Hopping 
The day started with a wonderful sun- 

rise illuminating a well defined dark cloud 
bank in the northeast from below. Launching 
was again easy at high tide and Taylors Head 
was very manageable, just a few old swells, 
breaking only occasionally. I felt good about 
my decision and felt energized to make up 
the miles lost yesterday. 

Today I would traverse a number of large 
harbor bays, all running northwest to south- 
east. The first already came yesterday, 
Mushaboom Harbor, and today Spry, Popes, 
Tangier, Shoal, and Ship Harbor as well as 
Owls Head Bay. Some of the bays allowed 
an inside traverse, like from Spry to Popes, I 
chose the pretty shortcut through The 
Baleens, and from Tangier into Shoal and 
from there into Ship and eventually into Owls 
Head Bay, a wonderfully protected and in- 
teresting inside passage through a myriad of 
more islands. 

After Owls Head light I also took the 
shortcut behind Cuckold Island, only to find 
myself in a “field of ledges.” Sharp ridged 
long ledges everywhere, what a nightmare in 
the fog, even for kayakers, since there is no 
clear shore to hold on to visually. 

Dawn at Taylors Head. 

Tidal Estuaries 
and Barrier Beaches 

After Little Harbor the shoreline sud- 
denly changed yet again and continued like 
this all the way to Halifax. Suddenly there 
were very distinct and smooth shorelines with 
few ledges and ledge islands. The shore con- 
sisted of a string of large crescent beaches 
with occasional estuary or river outlets. The 
chart revealed huge tidal basins storing up 
massive amounts of brackish sea water be- 
hind this barrier sandspit coastline, all run- 
ning south, all leftovers from the last Ice Age. 
Most points along this shore were accentu- 
ated with drumlins, headlands of a glacial 
moraine which were now slowly but surely 
crumbling into the sea, leaving shallow rock 
or gravel bars behind while turning the rest 
into long, swoopy, sand beaches. 

Clam Bay was just such a large crescent 
cove with drumlins, barrier beaches, tidal 
estuary outlets, and all. It seemed endless, but 
then it also was my longest day, 31 miles 
(50km) in 7:15 hours. With all those lovely 
beaches I thought it would be easy to find a 
nice spot for the night. But the shore was 
shoaling too far into the sea and many of the 
beaches were Provincial Parks or private. I 
ended up on a deserted sea wall again, some- 
where before Jeddore Harbor. 

Thick fog greeted me in the morning and 
hung around for most of the day. “I can handle 
that,” I thought to myself. “Along this type 
of shore, no problem, just watch out for the 
many ebbing tidal outlets.” I love navigating 
in the fog, figuring everything out ahead of 
time, then staring at the proper compass head- 
ing (don’t forget to compensate for the almost 
20 degree westerly deviation; i.e., add it to 
the true course, don’t subtract it, or you'll be 
in deep trouble!), checking my time and ig- 
noring what my senses tell me; i.e., what I 
feel I should be doing. Feelings and senses 
have no place in fog navigation, as in instru- 
ment flying. Plan prudently, trust your instru- 
ments, and do what you had planned to do. 
Do not double guess yourself or change your 
plan in midstream, is my advice, you are apt 
to get lost or run into trouble. 

My day went super and I chuckled to 
myself as I checked off one point after the 
other. The harbor and bay outlets of Jeddore, 
Musquodoboit, Petpeswick, Chezzetcook, 
and Porters Lake were all ebbing, but not so 
hard as to create standing waves, more in the 
1-2 knot range for which one can compen- 
sate nicely. I loved seeing the line of drum- 
lins peering through the fog between 
Chezzetcook Inlet and Three Fathom Harbor, 
great course markers. 

At Wedge Island the fog lifted some- 
what, which was nice, since this is a very for- 
midable ledge point extending far out into the 
open ocean. I had originally thought of spend- 
ing my last night of this trip on Wedge Is- 
land, but decided to go on when I got there. 
Should the wind breeze up in the morning out 
of the west, I figured I would have the 
darndest time making it to Halifax for sure at 
the prearranged pickup time. Shut In Island 
also seems to be connected to shore via a shal- 
low rocky bar and would be impossible to 
cross in any westerly wind. 

So I paddled on until I found a reliable 
spot for my last overnight, the eastern side of 
Half Island Point. Taking out was almost as 
hard as my first day, but [remembered to take 
out my water container. The rocks were slip- 
pery and impossible to walk on, but I do not 
drag my precious Kevlar boat, any boat for 
that matter. I am a‘sailor at heart and that is 
one of the basic sailing rules I learned early. 
Do not let your boat or any part thereof touch 
bottom. As a result, [ always seem to have 
the cleanest and smoothest bottom among 
boaters, boat bottom, that is. My reward this 
time was a piece of level grass above the 
rocky low tide shore, my first and only grassy 
spot of the entire trip. Great, I needed that. 

Halifax Bound 
My satellite phone was still on its first 

battery pack and worked flawlessly. Nancy 
had left Orono, Maine, this morning and was 
already in Wolfville, Nova Scotia. We would 
meet up at the boat ramp in Point Pleasant 
Park at the southern tip of Halifax proper, just 
south of the last harbor dock at 1:00pm to- 
morrow. No problem here, only 17 miles! I 
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did not tell her that the weather report had 
issued a small craft advisory again, 20-25 
knot winds from the west, right in the face 
for me. I could do it, I thought to myself. Why 
worry her unnecessarily. (She most likely lis- 
tened to the same report and is not telling me 
for the same reason.) 

I was on my last chart of the trip and I 
had studied up on Halifax, even set my VHF 
radio on channel #65A should I need to get 
in touch with the Harbormaster to get a read- 
ing on the ship’s traffic in the main channel. 
I had to cross it from McNabs Island and 
knew it was a very busy place. Maybe I would 
leave the Harbormaster just a brief informa- 
tional call saying a sea canoe was crossing 
over to Point Pleasant Park. You never know. 
Maybe fog would waft in. Then I would defi- 
nitely need his help to cross over safely. For 
that scenario I had tied up my aluminum sur- 
vival blanket in a large ball and had secured 
it under my spray skirt behind me as a make- 
shift radar reflector. 

All went fine straight into the wind, due 
west. Rounding Hartlen Point and the large 
ledge shelf surrounding it would be the hard- 
est part of today. On the chart it looks as if 
Devils Island off its tip was once connected 
to the shore, leaving a shallow bar in The Gap, 
as this narrow channel is called. Knowing 
this, I left a safe distance between me and 
shore and kept a healthy respect for the old 
swells breaking in The Gap. Twenty to 25 
knot wind waves are manageable as long as 
the fetch is not too long, and I enjoyed the 
exciting last stretch of my trip. Then I slipped 
into more protected waters behind Lawlor and 
McNabs Island. 

The shore to my right was suddenly 
filled with houses, then harbor piers where 
big freighters were docking. One large car 
carrier had just finished unloading a mess of 
VWs and Mercedes and was picking up steam 
as I was passing. Two tugboats made sure bow 
and stern would not run away. Then it mo- 
tored up into the inner harbor, almost up to 
Georges Island, before turning sharp left past 
the main Halifax Harbor and down the reach 
to open ocean. There were helicopters over- 
head, Coast Guard, fishing, and pleasure 
boats, including lots of sailboats, criss cross- 

Halifax, done for this year. ing the water in every direction. And since 
visibility was great, I figured one more boat 
in this unorganized dance would be just fine. 

It was only one mile across to my take- 
out. I checked for traffic, gauged the speed 
of other boats and mine, and went for it. It 
was very windy but I had my head down and 
wanted to get there. It was 12:30pm and I had 
30 minutes left. 

And then suddenly I saw Nancy and our 
daughter Brenda on a ledge, waving exuber- 
antly, what a nice welcome after such a lonely 
trip around an almost deserted and very deso- 
late looking coastline. I had about 100 more 
yards to go when I was abruptly stopped by a 
Coast Guard boat with three officers on board. 
What now, I thought, as they came alongside, 
giving me the spiel about how dangerous solo 
boating was, about what a small craft advi- 
sory meant, etc. etc. Fortunately I was wear- 
ing my PFD with orange whistle or else I 
would have been in real trouble. But when 
they asked me what I was doing out here, 
where I had put in and where I was going, I 
had to smile and decided to make their day. 

“Port Elgin to Halifax, 450 miles in 19 
days, solo.” I then showed them my compass, 

Busy Halifax Harbor. 
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stop watch, air horn, VHF radio set on the 
Halifax Harbormaster’s channel (#65A), my 
homemade radar reflector, pump, and 
outrigger reentry pole with float bag, and fi- 
nally pointed to my satellite phone in its wa- 
tertight bag. They were suddenly beaming, 
realizing that I was not the usual naive be- 
ginner “who should not be out there on a day 
like this,” but someone who, for a change, 
was immensely experienced, well prepared, 
and equipped to be out on open water. 

Instead of handing me a ticket or warn- 
ing, they asked me whether it was OK to take 
a picture of me, with each of them in it, one 
by one. But I had the last laugh when I told 
them that they had interrupted my trip 100 
yards short of my goal with my wife and 
daughter dancing on the ledge ashore and 
waving their arms. I heard a big “whoops” 
and a loud apology shouted over the water 
towards my family. 

The End, for Now 
And that is how my 2003 trip around 

Nova Scotia ended. We stayed an extra day 
in town since Halifax has so much to offer. I, 
for my part, just hung around the harbor, 
stepped on board the Bluenose, the sleek and 
incredibly fast former Grand Banks fishing 
schooner, and watched the replica of the 148’ 
square rigger Jeanie Johnston arrive after its 
maiden voyage from Ireland, a big TV mo- 

KAYAKS 
Boréal Design 

Wilderness Systems - Old Town 
CANOES 

Ranger - Old Town - Radisson 
Hundreds on Display 

FERNALD’S 
On the River Parker 

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

ment for the city. In the years 1848-1855 the 
original boat made 16 voyages across the 
Atlantic, carrying 2500 Irish immigrants to 
these shores. I also did some people watch- 
ing. [had met people only three times during 
my 19 days at sea and was a bit people 
starved. 

We then drove back to Maine via the 
Digby St. John ferry, already talking about 
next year’s trip, which might take me from 
the same place in Halifax, along the South 
Shore of Nova Scotia and around Cape Sable 
to Yarmouth and Digby, another 375 miles. 
Pll let you know. 

Canadian Charts: Port Elgin to Halifax (for numbers, see Canadian chart catalogue) 
Sailing Directions, Gulf of St. Lawrence, Fisheries and Oceans, Ottawa. 
Sailing Directions, Nova Scotia (Atlantic Coast) and Bay of Fundy. Fisheries & Oceans, 

Ottawa. 
Scott Cunningham: Sea Kayaking in Nova Scotia, Nimbus Publishing, Halifax, 1996. 
Atlantic Geoscience Society: The Last Billion Years., A Geological History of the Maritime 

Provinces of Canada, Nimbus Publishing, Halifax, 2001. 

Equipment 
17°2” Verlen Kruger Sea Wind sea canoe (Kevlar, with deck, spray skirt and rudder). 

Carbon fiber bent shaft canoe paddle (whitewater/expedition lay up) by Zaveral, NY. 
VHF marine radio telephone (with NOAA weather stations) 
Iridium satellite telephone. 
Sponsors: None 

Reading 
Joseph E. Garland: Lone Voyager, Touchstone, 1963/2000. 
Sebastian Junger: The Perfect Storm, Harper, 1997. 
Robb White: How to Build a Tin Canoe, Hyperion, 2003. 
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I remember my first boat. I had been in 
other boats ever since I was a little baby, but 
the boat in the coach house was the first one 
to belong to me and, you know, that makes a 
lot of difference. I think I was about seven 
years old. 

There were two segments of my family. 
My grandfather was an unusual man. Though 
he was capable of doing anything useful and 
was loved and respected by everybody who 
knew him, he was incompetent in the man- 
agement of money (sort of like me, I guess). 
I believe that he suffered from excess enthu- 
siasm. If he had been in a primitive situation... 
something like an old savage sitting around 
his fire, roasting little pieces of meat on a stick 
for his grandchildren...he would have been 
fine, but he just didn’t fit in the modern world 
(never learned to drive a car, for one thing). 
He, my mother, me, a bunch of aunts, and all 
sorts of folks who worked the old place were 
one segment of our family. My father and all 
my uncles were off attending to the war. 

The other segment of our family was 
connected to my grandfather’s sister who, 
along with her husband, was a rich Yankee. 
Our place (12,000 acres then) was what they 
call a “hunting plantation.” Which, I believe, 
are maintained by rich Yankees as a winter 
refuge from the rigors of piling up money and 
as a tax dodge. 

There were, and are, a bunch of them 
around here. This is longleaf pine country and 
those kinds of woods were thought to be “‘sa- 
lubrious” back when people were scared to 
death of things like tuberculosis, so the in- 
dustrial tycoons of the late 19th century 
started coming here for their health right af- 
ter the Civil War. There were hotels in 
Thomasville that catered to them and, at first, 
my family stayed in one (The Piney Woods) 
for extended vacations in the winter. Then 
they built a house in town, then they bought 
the old Blackshear place in 1886 and started 
vacationing out there. 

My grandfather had been a rich Yankee, 
too, but he loved roaming through the woods 
and messing around in the water down here 
so much that he never went back to Philadel- 
phia to tend to his business and it dwindled 
to nothing, even before the crash of ’29. He 
worked for his sister as overseer of the plan- 
tation. His children ran the woods like coons, 
all the time. There was a tutor who lived on 
the place and was supposed to teach them the 
three Rs, but they were so bright and eager to 
get out that all that was accomplished before 
breakfast. 

These children quickly reverted to “wild 
type” like the escaped fruit flies in a genetics 
lab. The deformities of civilization evaporated 
from them like the ether used to knock out 
the special flies in their jars in the lab. One 
story is that if they found a shutbox (eastern 
box turtle) while they were wandering the 
woods, they immediately raked up a pile of 
pine straw, set it on fire, and put the turtle in 
there to roast. If he (or she, he has red eyes) 
crawled out, they raked him back in with a 
stick. He was done when the steam began to 
come out from under his tail and they busted 
him open and ate him on the spot. My mother, 
who was the Red Cross lady in Thomasville 
for many years, was such a nice person that 
nobody ever suspected the depths of her sav- 
agery. She was never sick a day in her life 
and attributed that to early challenges to her 
immune system. 
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The Boat 
In the Coach House 

By Robb White 

Anyhow, these wild children were ex- 
tremely cruel to the little tame Yankee cous- 
ins when they came down. I mean, 
goddamighty knows, some of those stories 
will curdle the blood. I'll quickly whip out 
two so you can see what I mean, but I'll try 
to spare you all I can. One time, they hung a 
little innocent boy by his belt onto the horns 
of a deer skull nailed to the wall of the coach 
house. It wasn’t child abuse...at first. He was 
willing, but an airplane flew over about then 
(1918) and they had to run see and forgot the 
little fella until they noticed his empty place 
at suppertime. Another time, they told the 
whole crew of innocents that when you 
chewed sugar cane you were supposed to 
swallow the pummins. They had them all in 
a row swallowing like matching cormorants 
each with a pinfish trying to go down back- 
wards. Jesus. My sisters and I did it to one of 
our Yankee cousins, too, and it was pitiful. I 
hope St. Peter is involved in a TV evangelist 
meeting when my time comes so I can slip 
by the substitute. 

The little wild children didn’t have any- 
thing much. They made bows and arrows with 
the single wornout pocket knife that they 
shared and they had a few fish hooks and a 
spool of “Aunt Lydia” sewing thread and 
later, when they were old enough (about 
seven), a gun, but they lived in poverty. Oh, 
they ate well because this was actually a 
working plantation with big fields of peanuts 
and a garden from which everybody on the 
place (maybe 30 people, all told) had all they 
needed. 

There was livestock of all kinds. My 
grandfather raised pigeons...for the squabs. 
You know a squab is a peculiar phenomenon. 
When they get ready to kill and eat, they are 
much bigger than a grown pigeon...sort of like 
how a caterpillar is bigger than the butterfly 
into which it metamorphoses. They don’t ac- 
tually look all that appetizing with their pin 
feathers sticking straight out and all that dook 
stuck on their bottoms because their legs are 
too flaccid for them to waddle out of it. But, 
I tell you this, a squab roasted with a strip of 
bacon is a treat. There are a lot of foodstuffs 
kind of like that, you know, those that don’t 
look too good as raw material but, with proper 
preparation, turn out fine. A hot dog is a good 
example. 

Well, the little Yankees had all sorts of 
toys and junk. Everything a child could have 
was provided for them, not only down here, 
but back in Philadelphia. Momma said that 
they had a real steam train, big enough to ride 
on. She showed me the little rusty tracks run- 
ning all out through the flower beds over at 
the big house. They also had a tiny boat. 

Everybody was grown up when I came 
along. My sisters and I and a bunch of chil- 
dren of the folks that worked the place ran 
just as wild as before. What did you think... 
that someone like my mother would, all of a 
sudden, fly into a frenzy of supervision? I was 
the oldest, by far, and for a long time, I was 
kind of on my own. I was out there in the 
coach house one time when I found a ladder 

nailed-to the harness wall, and after I had 
climbed into the loft I found the most charm- 
ing little boat. 

I'll get right back to it in a second, but 
first I better explain the coach house. Back in 
the horse and buggy days a buggy was an 
expensive thing and a “coach’ was something 
reserved for people like my ancestors... 
people who were apt to top it the knob every 
chance they got. One story is that when they 
came (I guess my grandfather was a little boy 
at this time) down for the winter on the “Car- 
petbagger Express” they would spend the first 
night in their house in town while their ser- 
vants got the coach ready. It was big enough 
to haul them all...all the men in their Prince 
Alberts and all the ladies in their plume bird 
hats. There was a little perch up front for the 
driver and a little perch back aft for the man 
who blew the horn to warn the peasants to 
get out of the way. If that ain’t topping it the 
knob, I don’t know what is. 

Anyway, the coach house is where the 
coach stayed so that the mohair and plush and 
leather wouldn’t get rained on. When I was a 
little boy it was full of agricultural imple- 
ments, rusty tools, old harnesses, and one or 
two dusty buggies...no telling what happened 
to the coach and the horn. I actually knew 
one old man who remembered those days. He 
said, “You heard that horn, you better get your 
ass out the road or them goddamn Masons 
would run over you in that big assed thing.” 

So I found that little boat up in the loft 
with some old fishing poles (we had our own 
bamboo grove which is right down in back 
of my son’s house right now...most excellent 
stuff) and old dusty lumber. I remember it 
exactly. During the time of the coach and on 
up into the ‘30s, there was a man named Dan 
Kidney in Ohio who built double-ended 
duckboats. They were decked over and had 
an oval cockpit. 

When I was a boy there was one in ev- 
ery pond (six) on the place. They didn’t last 
long down here though, and by the time the 
war was over and I was old enough to make 
much use of them they were rotted out. The 
one in the coach house was a miniature that 
the Yankees had built specially to suit the 
needs of their children. Initially there was a 
whole fleet of them, but all but one had suc- 
cumbed to the fecundity of the South. No- 
body knew how this one got up in the loft of 
the coach house, but there it was. I immedi- 
ately interrogated out who I needed to see to 
get it down so I could get to messing. 

I dragged it to the closest creek and slid 
it in. The old cedar planking had shrunk and 
gapped so bad that I couldn’t keep it bailed 
out. When I got in, the bottom spouted like 
the whales in “McElligot’s Pool.” It didn’t 
make any difference in the long run, though, 
because the creek was too little to float the 
boat anyway. 

I fought and dragged it all the way to 
the delta where the creek spread out at the 
head of the pond. There the button bushes, 
briers, and grass were too thick for me to get 
any further and I had to abandon the whole 
project right there. I guess an archaeologist, 
armed with sophisticated infrared devices, 
could find a hint of extra richness in the shape 
of a tiny boat, in the humus of that place. I 
might fight my way back through the impen- 
etrable thicket myself one of these days with 
my metal detector and see if I can find one 
single clenched tack for my artifact cabinet. 



Epilog: 
Wher I got out of the Navy in 1963, all 

the old Kidney boats on all the Yankee places 
down here had rotted out. I hate to talk bad 
about legendary things, but they weren’t very 
well made. When the Yankees found that there 
was a boat builder in town (right downtown 
in an old storefront), one of them asked me if 
I thought I knew what a Dan Kidney boat 
looked like and, if so, could I build one? 

“Will a turkey swallow a lizard?” was 
my reply. I surveyed a few wretched scraps 
at the ponds on our place and found little 
pieces of galvanized tin, rusty steel nails, little 
pieces of rotten northern white cedar, and 
even a little crust of painted canvas. From 
that, and my childhood memories, I was able 
to build an ersatz Kidney boat. 

Abercrombie & Fitch had stopped sell- 
ing the real thing by then so I had no compe- 
tition. The duckboat business was one of the 
things that lured me into deceiving myself that 
I could make a living as a boatbuilder. I built 
a lot of them...saturated the market. The only 
problem was that I didn’t have good business 
sense like old Dan. Mine were made of old 
growth, red heart cypress fastened with 
bronze, and they never rotted out. 

The old boats had two galvanized tin 
pipes down through the foredecks (they were 
symmetrically double-ended) and all the way 
through the bottom that you could stick a pole 
down into the bottom of the pond to stabilize 
the boat in the blind. Though the Yankees 
didn’t do much bream fishing, I found that 
the pipes (mine were copper) were the best 
way to hold the boat over a bed (do y’all re- 
ally call that a “redd’’?) so rambunctious 
grandchildren won’t turn the boat over when 
the old red bellies get to biting like they do 
sometimes. Does that mean that I have one 
of those duckboats? Can a fat baby fart? 

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

Lord” (Deut 16:16) 

Needed: Boats and nautical gear 
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cruisingministries @ hotmail.com 

FIBERGLASS REPLICA CLASSIC SAILBOATS 
RAINBOW 

3 LOA- 1274” *~ 

Beam - 6’2” 

SA - 100sf 

Displ. 440lbs 

Construction 
12’ Cape Cod Catboat Fiberglass Hull & Deck 

— Varnished Oak Trim LOA 180” 
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) 

DORSE BOAT 
STALL Lh NiGeeesere OU at NiG. Cine IOS Ear 

y 

This innovative 17’6” adventure craft 

designed by Chuck Paine is lightweight, 

seaworthy, beautiful, affordable... 

the stuff legends are made of! 

tel: 902-659-2790 

NorseBoat Ltd. 

info@norseboat.com 
fax: 902-659-2419 www.norseboat.com 

KITTERY POINT TENDER 

10’ x 48” Handlaid Fiberglass Hull 

Traditional looking Yacht Tender 

Specially Designed for Ease of 

Rowing and Minimum Drag When 

Towing 

Row & Sail Models 

(BAY # MAINE BOATS) 
P.O. Box 631 * Kennebunkport, ME 04046 * 207/967-4298 

43° 20.9'N - 70° 28.7'W 

Quarrier Boats 

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

P.O. Box 125, Alstead, NH 03602 - (603) 835-6985 
http://qboats.home.comcast.net 

PADDLES & OARS 
* 

st a = = 
<i tee mis 

eo # 4 : 

3 
} 

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

Nh TEV 
(207) 866-4867 



Part 1: 2002 

Chines 94 Hours 
Alisa is very solidly constructed, the 

builder did a first rate job and she is in great 
condition overall after eight seasons of con- 
tinuous use. When I bought her I knew there 
would be work to do on the mast, bow well, 
and chines. For much of her life the sheath- 
ing along the chines has allowed water into 
the boat. After I removed the old stuff from 
the chines, I counted 15 dark spots on star- 
board and 20 on port and numerous spots 
around the fasteners. There were air bubbles 
around many of the fasteners on the port side, 
it looks like they were introduced over time 
due to expansion/contraction, maybe from the 
freezes they get up there on the St. Lawrence. 
[ ground all of these out with a grinder/sand- 
ing pad and filled with thickened epoxy be- 
fore resheathing with three layers of 10-oz. 
The screws are stainless and the picture you 
see is the worst area of the whole boat. 

The bottom of the boat is lightly convex 
(which puzzled me until Bruce Hector men- 
tioned on the Yahoo forum that his Micro is 
that way from the way he assembled the hull 

Chine repairs pre-grinding. 

he 

Refit Report of Alisa 

A Bolger AS-29 

By Frank San Miguel 

upside down). Also, Alisa’s chines were only 
1/2” radius. These two factors combined to 
cause problems both in blocking the boat for 

More chine repairs. After filling, before 
smoothing. 

winter and launching the boat in the sling. 
I’ve worked out a gentler blocking scheme 
and radiused the chines (using my: drawknife 
and a plane and a grinder) to 1” and added 
three layers of 10-0z. cloth cut at 45 degrees, 
which should give me an increased strength 
in this area of 4 to 10 times. None of the black 
spots penetrated very far and I found only one 
or two areas where I could easily chop stuff 
with my chisel. I filled these areas. I'll have 
to take a look next spring to see if problems 
are getting worse. If so, Il have to chop out 
portions of the bottom and scarf in replace- 
ments (like I did with the mast). 

Iam very happy with the way the 10-o0z. 
45 degree strips work on the chines. I used 
8”, 6”, and 4” widths, cut with scissors. The 
width gets narrower when applying because 
of the 45 degree cut. I did the two 8” layers 
first (overlapping 2”) and then the 4” last. 
Then I glopped loads of stuff thickened with 
50/50 microballoons and fused silica. I used 
Raka epoxy, which cures soft. Much of the 
work was done in 90-980F temperatures, 
which the Raka very slow hardener handles 
very well! I experimented with biaxial cloth 
and 9-oz. tape and the 10-0z. 45 degree stuff 
was the best by far in quality of application. 

Robb White used 16 layers of 4-0z. cloth 
on the bottom of his Rescue Minor boat. I 
think that technique might be even better, 
thought it would involve more cutting. 

Blocking 
A lot of damage was done to the chines 

while Alisa was in the slings and on blocks 
because of the aforementioned convex bot- 
tom and sharp corners. I devised a pretty 
simple but effective way to minimize stresses 
during blocking. After one launching and one 
haulout I can claim success! With the combi- 
nation of armor plating on the chines plus the 
new blocking system I have seen no damage, 
dents, or cracks. 

The key was supporting the 2” x 10” 
bunks a few inches inboard of the chine, al- 
lowing the bunk to bend to the concavity of 
the bottom. A bunch of old carpet didn’t hurt 
either. 

Bow Well 20 Hours 
I bought Alisa knowing I would be re- 

pairing some leaks, the most pronounced of 
which is in the bow well. The failure was in 
the bond between the fillets and the epoxy 
coated plywood on the floor of the bow well. 
Every piece of wood in the boat was epoxy 
coated before assembly. The wood is in great 
condition (built in 1994). 1 can think of two 
explanations for the failure: 

1. Insufficient surface prep before ap- 
plying the fillets. I certainly can understand 
how this might happen after spending four 
hours in that little space. It is a very hard area 
to get into. 

2. The fillets were too small. I think 
1/4” radius isn’t sufficient. Also, there was 
no stitch-n-glue style sheathing over the 
joints. I am sure more strength is required 
based on the stresses imposed by the mast/ 
tabernacle. 

I chopped out all of the old epoxy fil- 
lets, sanded the whole bottom down to the 
wood (epoxy primer and polyurethane rust 
paint, whew!), laid down 1”+ radius fillets 
and laid a layer of 7-0z. tape plus another 
layer of 7-oz. sheathing over the whole floor. 
Looks pretty nice. Talk about a difficult space 



to work in though! 10” x 4’ x 3’. My bones 
were creaky from all of that contortion work! 

Mast Rot 18 Hours 
Rot had set in to the foot of the mast 

where the lead weight is attached using 
screws and SS plates. I suspect it happened 
during the winter when the mast was hori- 
zontal and water and snow could collect on 
the horizontal surface, since the rot was worst 
on the top/forward side of the mast! 

[had to scarf two 1-1/2” x 4-1/2” boards 
into two sides. I also had to make a wedge 
13” x 1-1/2” x 9” (stop for mast bevel). That’s 
four 4-1/2” x 15” scarf cuts plus a big 13” 
cut. I’ve made scarf joints once before (for a 
mast) using a saw, hammer, chisel, and a hand 
plane, but I was looking for a more efficient 
way. I first tried grandfather’s 6” jointer (Big 
Power Tool) for the 13” wedge. It was loud 
and dangerous and made a lot of dust, but it 
worked. My mast was still on its tabernacle, 
the piece to be repaired was suspended 15’ in 
the air, so I couldn’t bring big power tools. 
Instead, I marked the cut and made depth cuts 
every 2” with my Japanese saw. 

Then I sharpened up the drawknife and 
chopped away. It is amazing how much stock 
you can cut away in a short time with a sharp 
drawknife. Wow! I finished up with a Baily 
#4 plane and a bull nosed rabbeting plane (to- 
tal of $80 worth of tools from various antique 
shops in Pennsylvania). 

Filling the Weave 
When I built my 15” sharpie I figured 

fairing the hull was for sissies. After all, I 
wanted workboat finish and who would care 
if there were some rough spots. I sheathed 
bottom but not the sides. Filling the weave 
with a third or fourth coat of epoxy seemed 
purely optional. All those articles and chap- 
ters in the books and magazines about fair- 
ing are merely the result of some misplaced 
19th century yachting aesthetic that places a 
disproportionate value on form over function, 
right? ' m not so sure. After spending a week- 
end upside down sanding off poisonous bot- 
tom paint from an unfilled, unfaired bottom 
in order to effect some repairs to the sheath- 
ing, I’ve realized there is a very practical rea- 
son for fairing and filling, repairs! 

Part 2: 2003 and Beyond 

Bilgeboard Trunks 
After launching I still had leaks into the 

boat. These are almost certainly coming from 
bilgeboard wells. Figure 1 shows how the 
boat is now and what I’ve done to fix it. The 
plans seem a little ambiguous on the subject, 
but John Dalziel’s AS 29, Zoella, is built like 
AFTER. The current construction in Alisa 
prevented the builder from taping the seam 
between the bottom and the trunk sides (“tape 
here” in the illustration). 

As aresult, water gets in right along the 
dotted line. I think I may be getting a little 
bit of water from underneath the exterior 
chine as well. 

After doing the repair to the bilgeboard, 
I discovered that the chines were rotten for a 
few feet near the bilgeboards. These will have 
to be replaced and the bilgeboard trunks re- 
paired. The work hasn’t been done yet. 

For more information: http://wwwfsan 
miguel.com/boat/. 

Block & Pad Here 

Slight Concavity in bottom 
Side-side 

Blocking arrangement. 

Repairs to the bow well. Replace rot in mast foot. 

Bilgeboard leaks 

iL 
acne here 

BEFORE AFTER 
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I don’t suppose Skimmer would win an 
award purely for looks, but for the shortest 
time between two points she fills a need, and 
she does that handsomely. Her total cost of 
$50 to $75, which represents the current tab 
for a couple of sheets of plywood and a few 
2x4s, justifies my calling her “the poor man’s 
Boston Whaler.” 

Watching lobsterman Don York skitter- 
ing around Spruce Head Island in a similar 
type of his own design first aroused my in- 
terest in this kind of speedster. Actually, he 
turned out a series of variations. His first ef- 
fort was perfectly flat bottomed with her for- 
ward end turned up like a Sea Sled’s, poor 
cornering and cavitation spurred him to fur- 
ther experimentation. At one stage, his chariot 
was two Styrofoam logs in a framework 
bolted to a piece of plywood on which he 
mounted an old fashioned wooden kitchen 
chair. All-you could see was Don upright in 
this chair, tearing across the harbor like a bat 
out of hell with water flying everywhere. 

It was one of those things people are 
sometimes driven to do for the good of their 
souls, I guess. You’ve got the motor, you’ ve 
got the materials, you’ ve got the goal. So you 
do it. I’m all for this kind of thing, but it’s 
best done with the aid of a designer. The fun 
of the thing kept nagging at me and kept me 

Skimmer 

The Poor Man’s Whaler 

By Dynamite Payson 

nagging Phil Bolger until he gave up and de- 
signed Skimmer. 

Even so, I had plenty of critics busy 
making me uneasy. Brooks Townes, then with 
National Fisherman, kept telling me, “You 
know, you can flip one of those when you get 
air trapped under her.” I let Phil know of my 
concern and left it to him to make the ven- 
ture safe. When I got the plans I began to 

wonder ‘about the effectiveness of the three 
skids along her bottom. How much lift would 
they give and how much tunnel effect would 
they provide, as the Whaler’s cathedral hull 
does, to let the air escape? 

An explanation accompanied the plans, 
from which I gathered that the combined area 
of the three 1-1/2” skids would produce quite 
a bit of lift, similar, for example, to the hu- 
man feet, which have performed successfully 
as substitutes for water skis. Anyway, during 
the trial runs of the prototype, my son Timo- 
thy drove her at a good clip with his 10 horse 

’ Merc and I could see that she cornered very 
nicely. When he took her on longer trips, such 
as out to the Muscle Ridge Islands, he re- 
ported that she never showed any tendency 
to back up. 

Materials 
Two sheets 1/4” 4’ x 8’ AC exterior or 

marine grade plywood. Four 8’ 2”x4’s for 
bottom skids, inside gunwales, transom fram- 
ing, and bow transom filler (optional). 20’ of 
3/4” pine, spruce, fir, or mahogany for chine 
logs and seat framing. One 1-1/2” x 5-1/2” 8’ 
plank for motor support board and bow tran- 
som framing. A 5” board for the bow tran- 
som top framing. 

1 lb. of 1” #13 bronze anchor nails for 
fastening chine logs to bottom. 1 Ib. of 1-1/ 
4” bronze anchor nails for fastening bottom 
skids. 1 lb. Weldwood dry powder glue (or 
epoxy or marine glue of your choice, it’s not 
critical elsewhere, but epoxy is best for the 
bottom skids). 

20° of 3” fiberglass tape for chines and 
a short strip of wider tape or fiberglass cloth 
to cover the bow transom joint. | qt. resin 
and hardener. 

Oarlocks, oarlock side plates, and 3/8” 
x 4” bow eye. Dow Corning sheet styrofoam 
(blue) for flotation under seat. 

Layout And Assembly 
Mark a sheet of plywood at 1” intervals 

as on the plan and draw in perpendiculars to 
use in measuring from the edge of the sheet 
to establish the shape of the sides. Define the 
curve area near the bow by driving nails and 
springing a batten around them. Mark sides 
for molding, waterline, transom rake, seat 
location, and oarlock side plates. Cut the 
framing for the top and sides of the stern tran- 
som from a 1-1/2” strip, the bottom framing 
is 1-1/2” x 2-1/2” and is beveled 14 degrees. 

Establish the shape of the chine logs 
from the sides. Lay the sides on the floor and 
glue and fasten the chine logs to the inside 
bottom edges. Instead of the filler block noted 
on the plan, use a piece of 2” x 6” plank (de- 
tail drawing of this option is included). Let 
the bottom and bow transom plywood butt at 
this joint and glue and fasten the hull bottom 
and bow transom using 1” nails. Fasten the 
ends of the plank to the chine logs, plank ends 
flush with the outside of the sides. Round off 
to suit and apply fiberglass tape and resin. 
Fasten the bow transom top (a 3/4” x 4-1/4”, 
3’ 11-1/2” board) to the bow transom using 
glue and 1” nails. 

Mark the outside bottom for the loca- 
tions of the skids. Cut these from 2” x 4’s, 
six strips in all, and glue them together in pairs 
as shown, using epoxy. Form the curve ei- 
ther by securing each pair to the extreme out- 
side edge of the bottom before gluing, shor- 
ing in place to follow its outline, or by con- 



structing a jig for this curve and doing all 
three at once. Let glue harden overnight and 
cut the fore and aft taper the next day. 

Bore pilot holes for skid fastenings 
through the bottom, glue skids with epoxy, 
and fasten them from the inside with 1-1/4” 
anchor nails, shifting to the 1” nails in the 
tapered sections. 

Turn the boat right side up. Install the 
inside gunwales, sheer moldings, quarter 
knees, and seat frame. Pack Styrofoam flota- 
tion under the seat. Install the 1- 1/2” x 
3-1/2” backing block for bow eye. 

The only change I made in the original 
plans, with Phil’s approval, was in the bow 
joint, which catches the lower edge of the 
bottom as described in the option noted 
above. This is simpler and faster and it makes 
for better nailing than using the 3/4” x 
5-1 /2” framing as originally drawn and add- 
ing a filler piece. 

There are no bugs in building Skimmer. 
The hardest part is getting the correct bend 
in the skids and holding it. I bent and glued 
two pieces of 1-1/2” x 3/4” spruce together 
and clamped them to the outside edge of the 
bottom to conform to that shape until the glue 
dried, one set of skids to each side. I clamped 
the third set to a jig, taken off the shape of 
Skimmer’s bottom. The next day I tapered 
their forward ends and fastened them on, nail- 
ing from inside while a helper backed the 
skids up with a heavy maul from the outside. 

Skimmer is a very stable platform, stable 
enough to stand up and fish from. 10hp to 
IS5hp is just right for Skimmer. Don’t put on 
any more unless you want to scare yourself 
half to death. 

Plans are $30 a set, from H.H. Payson, 
31 Pleasant Beach Rd., S. Thomaston ME 
04858. 
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illustrated Boat Guide EXETER MARITIME MUSEUM OF BOATS 
The Maritime Museum in Exeter has the largest collection of working 

boats in the world, and is still growing. It is to be found on the banks of the River 

ys df N 4 Exe in the heart of the city and only five minutes from the cathedral. It is housed in 
a number of historic warehouses and in the Exeter Canal (dug in 1566). 

EXETER oy The craft in this catalogue are in numerical order, the number of each boat 

MARITIME MUSEUM being found on the longer explanation that accompanies each boat. 

sad OF BOATS This catalog lists all the boats in the possession of the Museum. Some of 
Ww them are not on display, and others may be withdrawn for maintenance or sailing. 

QY & & The mention of a boat does not therefore imply that it is on display. Please enquire 
>» if there is one which you are particularly keen to see. 

Notice: this museum is no longer in existence. 

87. HERO A steam launch of great beauty restored and returned to 
steam by Mr. Tom Trevethick for John Players of Nottingham, 
HERO has been seen at many regattas and featured in the TV series 
‘The Onedin Line’. She was probably built in the 1880s by Andrews 
of Maidenhead and spent her life running trips on the Thames at 
Windsor, but was rescued from dereliction in a Somerset farmyard 
by Mr. Christopher Stirling who now owns her. 

DORDOGNE BOAT Probably the only example of a European 
boat of:this unusual construction still in existence. There is 
evidence to show that boats were built in this way in North 
Germany two thousand years ago, but much has yet to be 
learnt. It is noteworthy that although the boat is derelict, none of 
the ribs (which are made of chestnut) have broken. 

. INTERNATIONAL 14 FOOT RACING DINGHIES (ALARM AND 

. LIGHTNING) ALARM and LIGHTNING, both winners of the 
Prince of Wales Cup, are modelled on Uffa Fox's first really 
successful planing dinghy AVENGER. The International 14 was 
the forerunner of all the planing dinghies of today. 
The craftsmanship in these boats is outstanding. 

\ i 

. MORGAN GILES INTERNATIONAL FOURTEEN This boat, 
with its bronze centre plate and bamboo mast, represents the. 
era of Internationals before Uffa Fox's break-through with 
AVENGER which putall craft before it out of date, as well as 
astern. This probably accounts for the fact that this boat, 
shipped to America in 1927, probably never raced there and is 
therefore in its completely original 1925 condition. 

. BRAZILIAN JANGADA A log sailing raft used on the North- 
eastern coast of Brazil. The sail is stitched to the mast and 
there is a centreboard. Obtained with grants from the British 
and Brazilian Governments. 
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93. SEDGEMOOR WITHIES PUNT Used in the drainage ditches of 
Sedgemoor in Somerset to carry bundles of withies for basket 
making or reed for thatching. The shape is governed by the 
width of the ditches. Presented by Mr. Alan Coggle of Somerton. 

. WESTERN SAMOAN OUTRIGGER A well made and 
symmetrical dugout with an outrigger closer to the hull than is 
usual in the South Pacific. An outrigger is not an indication 
that the boat needs support when sailing, it merely reflects the 
petri hc of the hull and the conditions of water in which it 
works. 

. TUVALU OUTRIGGER A very light dugout from the South 
Pacific. Tuvalu is better known as the Ellice Island - part of the 
group of islands that Arthur Grimbell described in his 
papi latsish books ‘A Pattern of Islands’ and ‘Return to the 
Islands’. 

96. ZAIRE RIVER DUGOUT Absence of an outrigger on a dugout 
is usually an indication of sheltered waters - in this case 800 
miles up the Zaire. Presented to the Museum, along with all 
his annotated charts, by the navigator of the Zaire River 
Expedition, Squadron Leader Mike Barnard. 

. SIX-OARED GIG A beautifully proportioned and built rowing 
boat of about 1925. Presented by Mrs Pamela Poole of 
Corse Lawn in Gloucestershire. . 

. WESTERN AUSTRALIAN RAFT A single-man raft 
representing a type of craft that probably existed on earth for 
upwards of 40,000 years. Presented by the Government of 
Western Australia to mark the 150th anniversary of the 
founding of the State. 

. BEACH REED BOAT FROM HUANCHACO, PERU A Iong 
graceful raft made of Tortora Reed carrying a single man 
riding “jockey-fashion.” Hence the local name of cabalilito. 

. SEDGEMOOR TURF BOAT The turf boat is used for 
transporting peat or turf used for fuel and cut from the 
Sedgemoor levels. It has been strengthened with bolts and 
rods but the bottom, made of one single plank of elm, is 
noteworthy. 



International Scene 
Spain is determined to keep its shores 

safe from what it considers to be risks. The 
elderly (built in 1979) single-hulled tanker 
Geroi Sevastopolya was inspected in Latvia 
at the port of Ventspils by European Mart- 
time Safety Agency experts, including a Span- 
iard, and they found no reason why the ship 
should be detained from sailing to Singapore 
with 50,000 tons of bunker oil. In spite of 
their ruling, the Spanish government sent a 
warship to escort the vessel through the Bay 
of Biscay and to make sure the tanker did not 
enter Spanish waters, even though its master 
said he had no intention of entering Spanish 
or Portuguese waters. The International 
Transport Workers Federation denounced 
Spain’s “gunboat policy,” as did the vessel’s 
charterer, who reaffirmed its dedication to 
safe shipping. As one maritime publication 
noted, the whole episode should have been a 
nonevent. 

European Union shipowners want the 
commission to enforce legislation on places 
of refuge if member states do not comply with 
the self-imposed February deadlines. And, 
during its six-month presidency of the Euro- 
pean Union, Ireland wants to introduce crimi- 
nal sanctions for pollution offenses. 

One commenter noted that the Interna- 
tional Maritime Organization (IMO) is being 
forced to manage the political and economic 
demands affecting its members. Shipowners 
will fight U.S. proposals that the IMO regu- 
late the competency of selected shoreside 
employees for the first time. And the IMO 
asked for comments on its draft procedures 
whereby a contracting party would be issued 
a dumping permit in emergency situations 
posing an unacceptable threat to human 
health, safety, or the marine environment 
when no other feasible solution is available. 
(This may be in response to frequent intro- 
spections by salvors on how to act if, for ex- 
ample, the dumping of some oil might later 
allow much more oil to be removed from a 
stranded, about-to-break-up vessel). 

Twelve Asian nations pledged to better 
their cooperative efforts so as to protect the 
oceans and coastal resources in their region 
and to ensure that fishing grounds are not 
overfished. 

The third engineer of the Jasman Spirit, 
jailed without charges along with six other 
of the crew plus a salvage master after the 
tanker went aground in Karachi Harbor last 
year and broke apart, now faces charges. 
Found in a pool of blood, he was rushed to a 
hospital for emergency surgery. He is recov- 
ering but faces several years in jail because 
attempted suicide is a crime in Pakistan. Pro- 
tests and appeals to the highest Pakistani gov- 
ernmental levels have failed to obtain release 
of the eight, held since July 27. Pakistan is 
seeking $1 billion in damages from the Malta- 
based vessel owners, although full compen- 
sation for the costs of oil cleanup is available 
from international funds established for that 
purpose. 

In a related action, the Sindh High Court 
ruled that the salvage vessel Sea Angel was a 
salvage vessel and had nothing to do with the 
Tasman Spirit’s grounding and subsequent oil 
spill. The court agreed to delay sailing of the 
Sea Angel for a week to allow the Karachi 
Port Trust to appeal, but ruled that KPT must 
pay daily compensation if the appeal was 
denied. In spite of all the trouble that salvage 
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Beyond the Horizon 

By Hugh Ware 

firm Tsalvaris has had after removing the 
tanker’s oil, Smit Salvage started work on 
removing the halves of the Zasman Spirit 
when a deal was struck between the Ameri- 
can Club (the vessel’s P&I insurer) and the 
Karachi Port Trust. Finally, in Lahore a the- 
atrical group made the Tasman Spirit oil spill 
the theme of its performance in the second 
annual Theatre of the Oppressed Festival. No 
news on what position the group took. 

Cruise Ships 
The line between ferries and cruise ships 

is blurring and Norway’s Color Line is hav- 
ing the world’s largest (and also the first pur- 
pose built) cruise-ferry built in Finland. The 
75,000-ton Color Fantasy will have a “shop- 
ping street,” saunas and a spa, and live enter- 
tainment and is supposed to provide a “mini- 
holiday” or, if you prefer, “the total experi- 
ence” while traveling between Oslo and Kiel, 
starting late this year. Other companies are 
expected to follow suit with similar ships. 

Three senior engineering officers who 
served on the cruise ship Norway were in- 
dicted for concealing the illegal overboard 
discharge of waste oil and associated mon- 
key businesses. The crew member who re- 
ported the offenses will receive $250,000. The 
Norwegian Cruise Line had previously pled 
guilty and cooperated in the investigation. 

Ferries 
Action in the ferry world last month was 

fast and furious, so let’s cover much of it as 
quickly as possible. First, good news for Scot- 
tish operator Caledonian MacBrayne. It an- 
nounced that its many ferries carried more 
than a million cars and five million passen- 
gers last year for the first time since the Skye 
Bridge was opened and the Kyle ferry was 
withdrawn. Now the bad news. The company 
revealed a deficit that “runs into millions” in 
its pension fund. The exact amount was “a 
private matter” and was “a matter of concern 
for both employees and its shareholders.” 
(Note that company officials were omitted in 
this listing.) 

But it was the CEO of Scandlines who 
had announced in October that he would re- 
sign from the company at the end of the year. 
He committed suicide just before Christmas 
by jumping off a vehicular bridge between 
Denmark and Sweden. 

Giant ferry operator P&O announced it 
will replace up to 200 temporary workers with 
cheaper workers from southern Europe. The 
company noted turnover rates should drop 
since many of the existing temporary work- 
ers were Australians and New Zealanders, for 
whom an overseas sojourn of travel, punctu- 
ated by work whenever necessary, is virtu- 
ally a part of their education. 

In the U.K., a Plymouth bus operator is 
refusing to let his double-decker busses use 
one of the Torpoint ferries because they get 
hung up while crossing the ferry’s ramp. The 
last time this happened, the ramp punctured 
the bus’s compressed air system, thus auto- 
matically locking the brakes. By the time a 

tow truck could arrive, the rear end of the bus 
was under water. The ferry operator said new 
ferries, coming soon, should solve that prob- 
lem and in the meantime he will try to adjust 
the ferry’s ramp. 

Bad trips: In Norway, the cruise ferry 
Fjord Norway with 850 passengers finally 
arrived in port more than a day late. Rough 
weather delayed sailing from Denmark. When 
it tried to sail, wind and wave drove the ship 
back towards the pier where it collided with 
a tugboat, and then a line from the tug be- 
came entangled in one of the ferry’s propel- 
lers. 

In Italy, the island of Pantelleria was 
without ferry service for ten days until the 
Siremar ferry Pietro Novelli arrived at about 
the same time as two military C-130 cargo 
planes that brought in 24 tons of groceries 
and meat. And the Lampedusa ferry 
Sansovino docked some four days late. It had 
gone ashore on the island’s shores and two 
Italian Coast Guard boats had evacuated all 
passengers except one truck driver who 
stayed with his truck of poinsettia plants. He 
and the crew eventually worked the vessel 
free and brought it to port where it is “wait- 
ing to be worked on in order to avoid situa- 
tions like this in the future.” 

In Bangladesh, rampaging erosion of the 
Brahmaputra’s banks forced a ferry landing 
to be moved three times in two weeks. Each 
move meant railroad tracks had to be re-laid 
and the passenger terminal moved. Passen- 
gers now have to walk a long distance to 
board a ferry. 

Future trips: Ferry service between 
India’s Tuticorin Port and Sri Lanka’s com- 
mercial capitol of Colombo is likely but will 
be delayed until a security report is filed with 
the Sri Lankan Shipping Ministry. Pakistan’s 
top Navy leader sees “no harm” in restoring 
ferry service between Pakistan and India since 
relations between the two countries are im- 
proving quickly. 

The second of the Alaska Marine High- 
way System’s two new ferries was launched 
in Morgan City, Louisiana. The Lituya 
(named after a glacier) is a 180’ ferry based 
on an offshore supply boat design and will 
carry 150 passengers and 18 vehicles between 
Ketchikan and Metalakatla starting in May 
2005. 

And high speed ferry service serving 
Racine, Chicago, and St. Joseph, Michigan 
probably will not start this year, although tick- 
ets for this summer have already been sold. 
A suitable ferry cannot be leased and the com- 
pany has no lease for a Chicago terminal. 

The Rochester, New York, fire chief said 
the city must improve fire safety, including 
buying a $122,000 fireboat, if the planned 
Rochester-Toronto ferry begins docking 
there. The 284’ high speed ferry can carry 750 
passengers and 220 cars per trip. 

Fare increases and service decreases: 
Fares went up on Marine Atlantic ferries from 
Nova Scotia to Newfoundland. Ditto on Brit- 
ish Columbia Ferries, plus another hike this 
fall. 

Massachusetts’ Woods Hole, Martha’s 
Vineyard, and Nantucket Steamship Author- 
ity similarly increased both parking fees and 
ferry fares, about 7% to Nantucket Island and 
3% to Marthas Vineyard. The Authority also 
wants to sell advertising space on ferries, ter- 
minals, and buses and even start an “in-float” _ 
magazine. Users and others naturally do not 



like the fare increases, but dislike the other 
schemes even more, especially the magazine, 
as being competitive with local businesses. 
The man who thought up the magazine con- 
cept responded, “We will proceed cautiously 
and respectfully with the merchants on both 
islands. It was never my or the boat line’s 
intention to pick the pockets of island mer- 
chants.” 

In Washington State, food service on 
commuter ferries stopped January Ist when 
workers, the concession company, and the 
State’s Department of Transportation could 
not come to a mutually satisfactory agree- 
ment, although the workers agreed to a wage 
freeze, no annual raises in July, and cuts in 
hours. “It’s better to have a job than not,” 
explained one. But the concession company 
fired all the workers anyhow, so commuters 
will not be able to buy a hot snack for many 
months to come. 

In British Columbia, ferry service re- 
sumed when BC Ferries and the union agreed 
to binding arbitration. The ferries run again 
but many problems will probably not be 
solved by the arbitration results. 

A federal investigation into a truck fire 
last May aboard the big Nova Scotia to New- 
foundland ferry Joseph and Clara Smallwood 
revealed the crew were unfamiliar with the 
fire detection system and the ferry lacked 
enough effective voice communication sys- 
tems (that means telephones since radios 
don’t work well inside the steel vessel), and 
bilingual announcements on safety precau- 
tions were omitted on sister ferry Caribou 
because a bilingual person wasn’t available. 
The fire on the Smallwood was apparently 
extinguished only after the vessel reached 
Porte aux Basques, Newfoundland, and its 
fire brigade. 

New York City ferries: The four Staten 
Island ferries will be getting hijack-proof 
doors to engine rooms and pilothouses. New 
ferries, coming into service soon, will have 
such protection built in. A bomb scare briefly 
halted service until an abandoned metal box 
was found to be without a bomb in it. A badly 
injured woman, hurt in the October 15 colli- 
sion of the ferry Andrew J. Barberi with a 
pier, died and she became the 11th victim. 

Caddell Dry Dock and Repair Co. was 
awarded a $5.9 million contract to repair the 
ferry by May 15, 2004. Meanwhile, the sev- 
eral investigations of the accident continue 
to grind along. The captain has been fired and 
the pilot has been suspended without pay, will 
probably not be charged with homicide, and 
is in trouble with the Coast Guard because 
he hadn’t reported he used a drug with pos- 
sible sleepiness side effects. 

This month’s ferry disaster and near di- 
saster: While floods and landslides were kill- 
ing several hundreds ashore in the Philip- 
pines, a SOS was received from the 63-ton 
ferry Piary. It had left Mapun in the Sulu Sea 
and was bound for Palawan Island, 440 miles 
away, but a hole had opened in the side of the 
wooden vessel and it was sinking. Aboard 
were 69 passengers, including seven children 
and six crew. 

The next day the Malaysian tanker Pa- 
cific Valor rescued 39 survivors, including 
three children. They were clinging to debris. . 
Fishermen in two separate areas later rescued 
another seven. Outside of major areas in Third 
World nations, wooden ferries, often little 
more than oversized outrigger canoes, usu- 

ally serve as the primary mode of transporta- 
tion between islands and across rivers. Gov- 
ernments generally allow them to sail because 
there are no other economically viable alter- 
natives. 

Off Massachusetts, a truck loaded with 
10,000 gallons of propane was tipped over 
by rough seas on the vehicular ferry Katama. 
No explosion, no fire, but a lot of tiptoeing. 

Legal Matters 
In the U.S. towing industry, those who 

began service or training to receive a license 
as master of a towing vessel before May 21, 
2001, will no longer be “grandfathered” af- 
ter May 20, 2004. The new requirements then 

APDIY ALR) | 
An admiralty action that was brought in 

the federal court district of Chicago over a 
commercial tiff elsewhere was dismissed be- 
cause, as the court explained, “the plaintiff 
was commercially sophisticated and is pre- 
sumed to know where Benton Harbor is lo- 
cated.” 

The U.S. Coast Guard suspended the li- 
cense of a U.S. mariner for failing to sound 
the warning signal prior to a collision in ac- 
cordance with the COLREG provision that 
the signal must be sounded if one ship is in 
doubt about the other ship’s intentions. But 
the National Transportation Safety Board 
decided that the mariner knew for certain that 
the other vessel was not taking proper action 
and therefore did not see any need to sound 
the warning signal. The argument went to 
court. A U.S. Appeals Court ruled that the Na- 
tional Transportation Safety Board (and other 
agencies) must defer to reasonable interpre- 
tations of the U.S. Coast Guard and cannot 
substitute its own interpretations. 

Hard Knocks And Bad Times 
At Sardinia’s Porto Torres, four explo- 

sions rocked the Bahamian-flagged tanker 
Panam Serena, killing two Latvian crewmen, 
leaving another missing, and closing the port, 
an important ferry terminal, for five days. 
News accounts varied, stating that the tanker 
was Carrying: a) oil, b) non-toxic benzene, 
and c) highly toxic vinyl chloride monomer. 

A Liberian ro/ro went aground in strong 
winds on the breakwater for the Syrian port 
of Tartous, 144 miles north of Damascus. All 
18 crew were saved. Interestingly, in light of 
the situation in the Middle East, the ship was 
headed toward Iraq with a load of cars. 

Off Lebanon, a Syrian-owned cargo ship 
sank in high winds, leavings its 11-man crew 
missing. The ship was carrying sand from 
Alexandra to Lebanon. 

In the U.S., the crane on a barge pushed 
by the tug Gram Me hit the open Jordan 
Bridge in the Norfolk area, shifting the cen- 
ter span to one side, closing the Southern 
Branch of the Elizabeth River, and leaving 
the bridge tender stranded in his cab. He soon 
scrambled down but it is lucky that there are 
alternative routes available for motorists for 
some time to come. Tolls had recently been 
raised to pay for extensive restoration of the 
75-year-old bridge. 

And off Japan the Panamanian-flagged 
tug Marina Iris sent out a distress signal. The 
Japanese Coast Guard found four Indonesian 
sailors, but two others are missing and pre- 
sumed lost. The tug had been recently pur- 
chased from a Japanese shipping company 
and was bound for Singapore. 

Shipbuilding 
Containership orders in 2003 amounted 

to more than $22 billion, five times the order 
rate in 2002 and well above the previous high- 
est level of $12.5 billion in 2000. But Hyundai 
Heavy Industry predicted it would have a 
heavy drop in orders after the record 2003. 
German yard Peter Schiffbau will cut its 100 
strong workforce although it has plenty of 
repair and new build work going on, One rea- 
son given was that the strong Euro was mak- 
ing it hard to get orders. But smaller yards in 
smaller nations are optimistic. The 
Philippine’s largest yard plans to double its 
building capacity by adding another slipway, 
and in India at Cochin, that nations’ largest 
yard hopes to pick up orders now that Ko- 
rean, Japanese, and Chinese yards are flooded 
with orders. So far, it has orders for nine tugs 
for Saudi Arabia. 

In Spain, police fired rubber bullets at 
striking shipyard workers when they marched 
on the headquarters of Spanish shipbuilder 
Izar. At least 15 workers were hurt. In the 
U.K., VT Halmatic shipped a 295’ (90m) hol- 
low carbon/epoxy mast that will be installed 
on the Mirabelle V being built by parent com- 
pany VT Shipbuilding. It is the tallest mast 
ever constructed for a yacht. 

Russian officials insist that the nuclear- 
powered icebreaker 50th Anniversary of Vic- 
tory will be completed in 2005 although suf- 
ficient funds have not yet been allocated. The 
ship has been under construction for more 
than a decade, the keel having been laid in 
October 1989. 

Queen Elizabeth christened the Queen 
Mary 2, some 35 years after she christened 
the Queen Elizabeth 2. The QM2 is the larg- 
est cruise ship afloat, although the Cunard 
Line is careful to point out she is a liner, not 
a cruise ship. 

Scrapping 
The small freighter Black Dragon was 

seized while bringing in illegal Chinese im- 
migrants to Vancouver Island four years ago. 
The impounded vessel was tied to a naval 
buoy last October when it sank. Raised, it 
sank again while under tow to a scrapping 
yard. The rusting hulk will be left where it is 
as an unplanned artificial reef, although it is 
an unlikely refuge for coastal marine life. 
Estimates are that the federal government 
must have spent more than $1 million on the 
Black Dragon. 

China’s huge and ever-growing appetite 
for steel and a shortage of ships because 
freight rates are very high has boosted scrap- 
ping prices to an all-time record level of $300 
per light deadweight ton, and that may go 
even higher. 

In the U.K., debate over scrapping 
former U.S. Navy vessels continues and one 
gets the feeling that the government would 
really like to get the business for the U.K. 
Although environmentalists and some neigh- 
bors of Able U.K.’s scrapping yard at Teeside 
are protesting, Teeside’s local MP wants all 
13 ex-U.S. Navy vessels to come to the North 
East. The Environment minister testified that 
the immediate legal dispute is a matter for 
the courts to decide but there is a pressing 
need for safe scrapping facilities because over 
2,000 single-hulled tankers will be scrapped 
between now and 2015. “We want it (Able 
U.K.) to be legal but we want it to succeed. 
There is a need for this,” he said. 
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In India, Greenpeace claimed the 
Geneva Bridge, a British ship waiting to be 
beached and scrapped, was “toxic” and the 
local government was forced to order an en- 
vironmental inspection of it. The vessel was 
built more than 30 years ago, long before the 
use of toxic materials was banned in the con- 
struction of ships. 

Germanischer Lloyd reported that cracks 
have been appearing on some large container 
vessels. The cracks show up after about ten 
years of service and are similar to cracking 
previously found on tankers. 

The Pakistan Navy commissioned the 
second of three Agosta 90B submarines and 
the first that was locally built. PNS-Saad 
joined PNS-Khalid. The third sub, PNS- 
Hamaza, will join the fleet in 2005. All will 
be fitted or retrofitted with air-independent 
propulsion systems. 

Odd Bits 
Sixty grounding incidents in British 

waters Over a ten-year period have involved 
the incapacitation or absence of 
watchkeepers. One such incident involved an 
on-watch chief mate whose pants pocket 

Greens Point Boatyard 
Native White Oak Lumber Sales 

31 Greens Point Road 

Ipswich, MA 01938 
Tel: 978-356-7416 Fax: 978-356-7424 

caught on the chair’s adjustment lever as he 
arose, causing him to fall and knock himself 
out. 

The Panama Canal has opened a new 
four-story visitors’ center at the Miraflores 
Locks. 

The Suez Canal Authority no longer al- 
lows the use of light mooring boats and now 
a tug (at approximately U.S. $22,000) must 
be used. An alternative is an open-type life- 
boat if it conforms to the SOLAS definition 
f “lifeboat,” but not an open-type “rescue 

boat.” 
Tanker operation through the Turkish 

Straits must be frustrating for owners and 
crews. On a typical day last month, there were 
39 daylight-restricted tankers waiting to go 
southbound through the Canakkale Strait, 
with those arriving on November 26 eligible 
to head south on December 13 or later (a 16- 
day delay), eight tankers were waiting to go 
north and they had four-day delays, 11 tank- 
ers were waiting to go south through the 
Istanbul Strait and had three-day waits, and, 
funnily enough, northbound tankers could sail 
through the Istanbul Strait on the day after 
their arrival. The above was true if dense fog 
and strong currents didn’t close the Straits, 
as they often do. Note that passages through 
the Bosphorus itself were not being delayed. 

Headshakers 
Three years ago, when British driver 

Brian Kent drove his lorry off a ferry from 
the Continent, he discovered it was carrying 
seven asylum-seeking stowaways. He duti- 
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fully turned them over to Immigration and, 
in accordance with U.K. law, was promptly 
fined £2,000 for each stowaway. Unable to 
pay, his lorry was then seized. The lorry was 
eventually returned to him but in such bad 
condition that he sold it for scrap. Now job- 
less and without a home (since he slept in the 
lorry), he fought to have the fine revoked. He 
recently lost his case on the technicality that 
the Immigration officer was not acting ille- 
gally. The judge, handcuffed by the existing 
laws, stated, ”The moral of this whole appall- 
ing case is one that should be heeded by Par- 
liament.” The ex-driver will fight on. 

A steel barge carrying a crane lay half 
sunk in a Florida waterway and the State 
wanted it removed. It gave the owner three 
chances in a four-week period to have it re- 
moved although he stated he lacked the nec- 
essary funds, then had him arrested. He may 
get six years in jail plus fines. News reports 
repeatedly noted that the barge is 25’ long. 

The log-carrying, German-owned 
freighter Apollo Lion was en route from 
Cameroon to Ferrol in Spain when the crew 
discovered a dead stowaway. By then the 
body had been a’mouldering for about two 
weeks in tropical weather. A Spanish judge 
approved an order to bring the body to Spain, 
another week away, but later stated he would 
not have let the body remain on board if he 
had known the ship had no cold chamber. 
Then, four days into unloading the logs, the 
fragrant body of a second stowaway was dis- 
covered! We can only wish the crew of the 
Apollo Lion a better New Year. 
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Offering 3,4 and 6 day trips, come enjoy a truly 

unique sailing vacation. 800-GO-WINDJam 
or visit www.midcoast.com/-windjam for more 

information and the 2004 sailing schedule. 



Building Sleeper 
Part 11 

By Don Elliott 

On Page 16 of Sleeper’s building in- 
struction there is a detailed description of how 
to install the dagger board trunk blocks, so I 
will not repeat that here. Also, on that same 
page is clear instruction on how to build the 
dagger board, rudder, and the grab rails for 
the craft. Only the grab rail construction will 
be covered here as there is not much to tell 
about building the other parts and the plans 
cover those areas very well. 

While the remaining parts are being 
built, cover the hull with a sheet of plastic or 
prime it with a thin coat of epoxy, make sure 
the wood is completely dry before this is 
done. This precaution will save you some 
work in the future. (Mask off any areas that 

Building the grab rails 
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will be glued in the future, this will save you 
sanding the epoxy if none is there) 

The grab rails for Sleeper serve a few 
purposes on the craft so they should be built 
of solid material and they also should be built 
well. To build the grab rails I have prepared a 
sketch to make the instructions in the plans 
clear. 

Each grab rail has six half holes, to make 
the grab rails easily clamp both the starboard 
and port rails together tightly and bore a single 
hole at the six locations indicated on the plans. 
When the sticks are freed from the clamps 
you will have two rails with six half holes in 
each rail. 

Radius the top edges of the grab rails, 
the easiest and quickest way to do this is to 
take a small block plane, cut a 45 slice off 
the top corner, finish the rounding process 
with a sanding block with progressively finer 
grit. Note that the area where the grab rails 
come in contact with the hatch must not be 
rounded at all, but left sharp. While you are 
at it, also round the edges of holes, 12 places. 
Any sharp edges on a craft will open flesh. 

Note that any part that might be dam- 
aged during normal operation of the craft 
should either be easily replaced or so it can 
be repaired in place. The decision to glue, 
bolt, or screw a part on should be based on 
that consideration. Where something is struc- 
tural on Sleeper the proper fasteners are de- 
scribed on the plans. Generally on all boats 
avoid mounting any part that has any load of 
any kind with screws. In other words, if in 
doubt use a bolt, washer, and nut. Reserve 
screws for light duty work only or simply 
don’t use them at all. 

(To be continued) 
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Geriimp(f)el 1V (Gerimpfel means 
multihulled, Geriimpel says rubbish) is the 
Mark 4 version on my way to learn to plan 
and to construct a trimaran. In my career as a 
hobby boatbuilder I’ ve built some boats, more 
monohulls than multis, but nothing compares 
to the difficulties to design and build a well 
sailing trimaran. 

Mk I came out with 6m x 5m and 15sm 
sail area. A rocket, but too flexy, too small 
floats and not enough displacement for the 
main hull. I didn’t finish it and gave it to my 
friend, Otto Johannsen, who finished it with 
his son, sailed it a season, tried to cure all the 
bugs, and then abandoned it. Don’t know why 
because he won’t speak to me about it. 

Mk II somewhat bigger with 7m x 5m 
and a comfortable cockpit, folding beams, and 
a cat rig from a Dart Catamaran, but this ver- 
sion was too heavy and I sold it before it was 
finished. 

Mk III was much smaller with 5m x 
3.5m and a surf rig of 8.5sm, sailed wonder- 
fully and was a sweet and easy boat to handle, 
but when there were two persons in the cock- 
pit water came in pouring through the port 
holes which should drain the cockpit. 

Nearing my retirement I wanted a per- 
fect boat and, of course, a trimaran. I heard 
of the KISS formula of Jim Brown und Dick 
Newick, both of whom I admire a lot. I found 
another formula for me and called it BESS 
(basic on some aspects, easy on the pocket, 
easy to handle, easy on the eye, easy to stow 

Model for Mk. I. 

Mk. I under construction. 

Geriimpfel IV 
By Manfred Pech 
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Gerrump(f)el IV, 20° x 12’, with jib, now 
113sf sail area. Jib and main can be furled. 
Kickup rudder. Mast & akas fabricated with 
carbon fiber. 

away in my garage, safe and simple). Maybe 
I’ ve read this somewhere before...this “last” 
boat ought to be my best ever boat. 

Therefore, I visited my dear friends 
Borge and Jens Quorning in Denmark, manu- 
facturers of the Dragonfly family of 
trimarans, and listened to their advice speak- 
ing of length-to-beam ratios, static and dy- 
namic lift, center of buoyancy, center of ef- 
fort, wave resistance and skin friction, criti- 
cal beam areas, where to place the floats, the 
daggerboard, the mast and the rudder or rud- 
ders and, and, and... Then they took me to 
their rubbish corner and gave me the float of 
a capsized Dragonfly 800 which was dam- 
aged when rescued to start the main hull of 
my project. I was happy and confused by so 

much trimaran wisdom, but I managed to get 
home. When home again I read the name on 
the float, Saerimner stood there in big letters. 
That was the name of Odin’s (God of the Vi- 
kings) pig. 

From then on I spent every free minute 
in my garage, my wife watching me with in- 
terest. I removed the deck of Saerimner, cut 
out all from inside the hull, shortened it to 
6.10m (20’), and repaired the torn open side. 
I widened the hull, which was very easy be- 
cause I was used to torturing plywood and 
the hull was soft. So I didn’t have to cut the 
hull open and insert a wedge. When I returned 
into our house in the evenings I often looked 
like Saerimner, the pig of Odin, and my won- 
derful little wife wouldn’t allow me to come 
in without a severe clean. Picky, picky. 

I started the floor of the hull with a sand- 
wich of foam Styrodur 8cm (3”) covered with 
thin ply above and light glass fabric on the 
underside. The hull should float when holed 
and be light enough to be easily handled by a 
man of 65. I made the daggerboard case from 
light ply and epoxied it into the hull and 
formed a bed for the foot of the mast with the 
same foam, plywood, and Kevlar epoxy. The 
attachments to accept the beams and the 
beams themselves were made of Abachi, a 
light but soft wood used in the saunas and 
absolutely not acceptable to build a boat. But 
together with epoxy, carbon, Kevlar, and ply- 
wood I used it as a core material. 

Above the floor the boat should be open 
from bow to stern to get rid of the overcom- 
ing water as fast as possible. Therefore, I cut 
holes into the stern and gave an inclination 
to the bottom to give way for the water. Didn’t 
like the thought to have my feet constantly in 
the Baltic Sea. 

For the floats I took the arrangement of 
the Mk 3 boat. This meant a displacement of 
less than 100% for each float and I hoped to 
replace another 100% by myself moving my 
pounds carefully to the place where it would 
be useful to give stability. To compensate the 
lacking of static buoyancy a bit, the floats had 
extended decks like skis on both sides an inch 
to give some dynamic lift when forced down 
in a squall. To allow this, the floats were in- 
clined some degrees to give a level run when 
the boat heels. 

As atest bed one of the floats was made 
of polyester resin, the other of epoxy. Epoxy 
turned out to be by far the tougher material, 
but the gelcoat lost its white colour in favour 
of a brown tone I did not intend. Styroform 
was used for the small bulkheads and decks 
and for flotation when holed. 

At my age I need a comfortable boat. 
There are little specials to give some help. 
As I do not like to sit on a trampoline with 
folded legs like a guru’s pupil, I made cat- 
walks for both sides of the hull to stretch out 
my legs when sailing. These catwalks were 
made from birch craft plywood with a foam 
core of Styrodur and are light to handle. They 
have strong wooden pins fore and after and 
are hinged in the beams. They can be folded 
away and the boat can be paddled sitting in 
the main hull. 

In the bow and in the stern there are 
pieces of a surf mast moulded into the main 
hull to give a lighter handling and to help get 
the boat into or out of the water or stow the 
hull on the trailer. The mast of 22” is made 
from two surf sticks with a reinforcement of , 
carbon fabric to keep it strong and light and 



no shrouds or stays are used. The mast is rotating to give the possibil- 
ity to furl the sail. ; 

As I don’t have any greed for speed (I’m not chased nor do I 
chase anybody), the Elvstrém sail has only 8.5sm and no boom to hit 
my head. The daggerboard is made of birch ply and hollow, as is the 
rudder to float when dropped into the water. As auxiliary I choose a 
Mercury 3.3hp which proved to be much too powerful for the light 
and easy driven hulls. 

The day of the first sail came with a strong and steady easterly 
wind blowing into the fjord of our little town and I could not resist 
any longer to test the boat. I wheeled the tri to the shore of our club 
and pushed it into the water. It floated more than one inch higher than 
the painted water line. The careful use of light building materials did 
pay out. I started the Mercury and went out the club’s harbour to make 
the first sailing test far from the critical eyes of the yachties. 

In the middle of the fjord I stopped the motor, unfurled the sail, 
pushed the daggerboard into the case, tightened the sheet, adjusted 

Mk. III. 

Mk. IV rear view. 

the rudder and tried to fall off, but nothing happened. The strong east- 
erly wind pushed the boat backwards, the rudder ahead and swaying 
from port to starboard. I dashed forward, adjusted the board on an- 
other position adjusted the rudder and the sheet, but the boat kept on 
refusing to be sailed by me. All attempts were in vain. Hobby fishers 
in their boats started watching me with great interest hoping for a 
little sensation. I furled the sail a bit more and tried it again, nothing. 
The beach came nearer, the fishers joked. Saerimner did not like to be 
ridden by me. At the last possible second my little Mercury saved me 
and pushed me back through the big waves of the surf. I furled the 
sail, eased the board, and crept cautiously back into the harbour not to 
be seen by the yachties. 

This winter I made a boom for the main sail, my sail maker pro- 
vided a jib of nearly 2sm to move the center of effort more forward 
and in my cellar a new daggerboard is getting shape. This summer 
Geriimpfel IV (multihulled) will sail or ’1l make Geriimpel (rubbish) 
of it. 

Mk. IV front view. 

Mk. IV details of akas and hinged catwalks in place of trampolines. 

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 

Bry- 
° Boat Dealers 

* Boat Builders Bs 

* Marinas 

* Boats For Sale piecing hy. 

Tel 508-240-2533 Fax 508 

-“sea.com 
* Nautical Books 

ie Tt ® Plans and Kits 

* Weather Instruments 

es <4 * Free Classified ~ 
a! 

77 Email: info@by-the-sea.com 

www. by-the 

1 fF 

27 



Kanumaran... Another Approach 

A small 4.2m (14’) Kanumaran of stressed ply (4mm) with the floats from the larger trimaran 
5.3m (17.39’) Floats too big? Main hull weighs 76kg (35.27 Ibs). 

Another option with a single outrigger with Bruce foil (to come). Sail 3sm surf sail (not yet 
ready). 

New stern for attaching rudder. Aka attachment points and mast foot also shown. 

Daggerboard box with 55 deg dihedral was 
difficult to glue and laminate into the hull. 

Main hull and amas (ply with shaped 
styrofoam and glass fiber) and styrofoam 
blocks to fit into main hull. 



SCOOCNER 

Wwroenine 

~~ 

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

The 23’ power dory owned by Richard Pratt was built at Sorrento, Maine. Pratt is enthusiastic 
about its performance and plans to have a similar power dory built with one-piece sides of ply- 
wood. Pratt believes this type of construction could be mass produced, cutting costs appreciably. 

This was a custom design, done in 1954 
for a New Yorker who had seen photos of 
1900s power dories. At that time they were a 
staple of many local New England boat shops. 
My teacher, Nicholas Montgomery, started 
his career building them and used to say that 
he was the first to build them with carvel 
planking, before that they were lapstrake, be- 
ing derived from sailing dories, and in par- 
ticular from the rounded side Swampscott 
dories. They were also produced in consider- 
able production by Lowell in Amesbury, Cape 
Cod Shipbuilding in Wareham, and Toppan 
in Medford (all in Massachusetts). Starting 
around 1900 they were produced eventually 
in diminishing numbers as it became clearer 
that it was possible to do much better by get- 
ting definitely away from the dory ancestry 
into the 1920s. 

I owned a Cape Cod dory, built in 1921, 
for a couple of years in the early 1950s and 
had a good time with her. She was much like 
this design, though with a more pronounced 
rounding of her sides and the hull! not quite 
so deep bodied at the stem (the prop shaft 
came out near the bottom of the “tombstone” 
with a skeg to protect the prop). She had a 4- 
cylinder Universal engine which had much 
more power than she could use as 6 knots was 
as fast as she could go with any power. The 
man I sold her to replaced the Universal with 
a Palmer Baby Husky, Shp, a sweet machine 
that I wish was available now. 

These were not bad boats in many ways. 
They were buoyant and dry in a chop and very 
economical to run if they were not pushed 

Bolger on Design 
Power Dory 

Length 23’ 1” 
Breadth 6’6” 
Draft 1°7” 

Displacement 2500 lbs. 

harder than the hull form suggested, which 
was about 5 knots. They maneuvered well, 
stood grounding well, and looked graceful 
and shipshape. It was the last quality that at- 
tracted my elderly client. They were very ten- 
der, heeling over at the least excuse, which 
was desirable for a hand line fisherman be- 
cause they would bring their rail close to the 
water to bring a big cod inboard. This design 
of mine was even more tender than most of 
them due to the buoyancy of the deep stem 
and the small amount of curve in her side 
frames. And they were very long for the use- 
ful space. 

The fact is, the mystique of the dory 
persisted, and still persists, long after the rea- 
sons for its design had been largely forgot- 
ten. They were evolved to row as well as pos- 
sible while carrying very heavy loads and to 
nest compactly so that many of them could 
be carried in the limited deck space of a 
mother ship. Look up Alan Villiers’ book, The 
Quest Of The Schooner Argus, to understand 
how they were meant to be used. They could 

be sailed after a fashion as almost anything 
can, but they were not good sailboats. 

When they were being built primarily for 
sailing, they gradually evolved into decent . 
sailboats that looked less and less like dories. 
First the sides were given a slight rounding, 
then a more pronounced rounding until they 
were quite hard bilged or even hard chined. 
The flat bottom grew narrower until it disap- 
peared entirely into a conventional keel. The 
stem got wider and the bow overhang shorter. 
Eventually the result was a good sailboat that 
could not perform any of the functions of the 
original dory. 

The motor dories had a parallel evolu- 
tion, being altered to improve their steadiness 
and speed until they no longer were anything 
like the real dory. In both cases the original 
dory persisted, and does even now, because 
some people liked their looks and associated 
them with legend. The qualities that drove the 
original type, the ability to be rowed by one 
or two men while loaded very deep with fish, 
and to nest in compact stacks, were no longer 
any part of the picture. As this design illus- 
trates, a dory like boat is not at all space effi- 
cient, though a nest of four or five of them is 
so. They’re long and wide and very slow for 
any given use. This 23-footer has less usable 
space than a 16° utility of the same beam now, 
and is no abler in rough water if the 16-footer 
is well designed. 

We still see the original dory shape, the 
real “Banks Dory” being built. They’re apt 
to be somewhat decadent, with less flare and 
rocker than the best of the working dories, 
which makes them a little less tender to move 
around in but spoils their rowing more or less 
at all loadings. But they are not good rowing 
boats by any standard when they’re riding 
light, as they always are these days. In light 
condition they’re too high in the water, forc- 
ing the oars to work at an inefficient angle. 
It’s depressing to see innocent youngsters 
introduced to rowing in these replica bank 
dories. It’s a quick way to convince them that 
rowing is hard work and no fun! 

The man who commissioned this design 
had her built and told me he was happy with 
her. He liked her looks and had confidence in 
her rough water ability. He did not mind her 
slow speed because he did not want to go far. 
Fair enough, if you think that a low power 
motorboat can’t be attractive unless it has a 
remote resemblance to something designed 
for a different, and extinct, requirement. 

The original tracings of this boat’s plans 
have long since disappeared, but we do have 
them complete and usable, though at much 
reduced scale, from a How To Build article I 
wrote about it for a magazine called Boats 
which is long out of business. We would se- 
riously dissuade anybody from thinking of 
building one for the reasons given, plus the 
fact that the design is not especially good even 
on its own terms. As Francis Herreshoff wrote 
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re 
“BOATHOUSE: 

ALDEN OCEAN SHELL & STAR 
APPLEDORE POD 
MAAS AERO & 24 

TRINKA 8, 10 & 12 DINGHIES 
EASTERN 18 COMMERCIAL OB 

BRIDGES POINT 24 
THULE RACKS 

ROWING INSTRUCTION 
55 Spicer Ave., Noank, CT 06340 

(860) 536-6930 

‘KLEPPER 
per ie PINGS HRCA ACRES 

www.klepperwest.com 

| Largest Selection in the Whole USA 
KI W 

eise mt Aum ad. _ PRICE REDUCTION 
Somerset, CA 95684-0130 Toll Free: 888-692-8092 

New 15’ Ballast Keel 

157'C-B: 

16-°" B.K. 

18’ - 21’ 23’ 

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

(978) 465-0312 

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 

in a similar context, “I designed this boat before I knew any better’. But it serves to illustrate 
one more complaint about the misunderstandings about dories. 

Phil Bolger & Friends, Inc. Boat Designers, P.O. Box 1209, Gloucester, MA 01930-1627, 
U.S., Fax (978) 282-1349. 

l 

Boats & Ships Field Guides 
Full of great photos, 
nautical facts, and fun _ 
coloring pages. 

Four editions available: =~ 

Boats & Ships (1-931659-07-9) 

Boats and Ships of Rhode Island (1-931659-08-7) 

Boats and Ships of New England (1-931659-09-5) 

Boats and Ships of the Gulf Coast (1-931659-10-9) 

Just $7.95 each plus S&H 

Call now! 
Toll-free (800) 353-5877 

Also available at your favorite bookstore Moon Mountain Publishing 
80 Peachtree Road 

North Kingstown, RI 02852 

WwW.moonmountainpub.com 

Dealer inquiries welcome 



Pert Lowell, Co. 7, Ps 

> a » < 

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 

Builders & 
Restorers 

(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 
% 

‘Cape Cod’s 
Sailing Headquarters 
& Wooden Boat Center 

*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
Arey’s Pond Catboats 

+ Rta 

14’ “CAT” 
12’ Kitten - 16’ Lynx 

20’ Cruising Cat 
Traditional elegance with a 

fiberglass hull, teak trim & floor- 
boards, 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 

Cleats - Wood Shell Blocks - 
Deadeyes - Bullseyes - 

Custom Bronze Hardware 

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

(978) 462-7409 a ee % 

C. Stickney Boatbuilders Ltd. 

HC 61 Box 1146, St. George, ME 04857 

(207) 372-8543 

email: woodboats@msn.com 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

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 

How to Build 
the Ocean 

Pointer 
A 19°6” 

Outboard Skiff 
by David Stimson 

Bae Howe Buin 
aaa iy . 

BOCA 

Robb White & Sons, Inc. 
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 

Custom Small Boats 
Forty Years 

P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, GA 31799 

’ HapDEN Boat COMPANY 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

Experience the Original 

1888 N.J. Melon Seed 
W-.P. Stevens ~ H.1. Chapelle 

Patience Launched June 2003 
Order yours now. 

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 

11 Tibbetts Lane 

Georgetown, ME 04548 

207-371-2662 



Bluejacket 24 

A lightweight, trailerable cruiser that planes 
from 22mph down to 10mph on only 5Ohp. A 
handsome cruiser with roomy forecabin and 
pilothouse, private head, and classic lines. 
Stitch & glue plywood for ease of constrution. 

Plan package $150 

Tom Lathrop 
P.O. Box 752, Oriental, NC 28571 

(252) 249-2646 
Harbinger @cconnect.net 

PICCUP PRAM 

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

$20 Plans - $1 INFO ON 8 BOATS 

JIM MICHALAK 
118 E Randall, Lebanon, IL 62254 

“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 

Plans & Kits 

Quality Cedar Strips 
MAS Epoxy 

Supplies - Tools 

Canoe, Kayak & Rowinc Boat Kits 

SS. ue NEWFOUND 
Foe - 

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 

Building 

Small Boats 
by Greg Rossel 

Traditional lap- 
strake and plank- 
on-frame construc- 
tion methods are 
featured in this thor- 
ough yet reader- 
friendly book. 

278 pgs., hardcover. 
$39.95 + $5.50 postage. 
The WoodenBoat Store, 
PO Box 78, 
Brooklin, Maine 04616 
www.woodenboatstore.com 
Call Toll-Free 1-800-273-7447 

GLEN HUGE BOAT &s*S 
BUILDER WEBSITE: 

WWW.GLEN-L.COM 
Most informative site on the web: Over 200 Plans & 

kits, “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 est building resource! Hard-copy 

catalog $9.95- 21g page illustrated. 

‘Glen- -L marine designs 
PO box 1804/AM44 

9152 Rosecrans Ave. 
| Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 

“GE” 562-630-6258 
FAX 562-630-6280 

SWAMP YANREL 
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 

Ale ot 
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 
www.atkinboatplans.com 

arenes 
&/ 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 co . 
<gaboats.com> 

WESTON FARMER 
BUILDING PLANS & ARTICLE REPRINTS 

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

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

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



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

Unique Wood-Strip, 
Performance, Sea Kayaks 

Kits, Plans & 
LO Finished Boats 

Send $3 for a catalog to: 
Nick Schade 

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

ph: 860-659-8847 

http://www. KayakPlans.com/m 

The Best 

Boats 

You Can 

Build. 
A light- 
weight, 
sturdy @ 
wooden} 
beauty 
anyone can 
build from 

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 

Bobcat 1273” x 6’0” 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have de- ee 
veloped a tack-and-tape multi-chine version of the classic x => @ 
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. i ed 

PLEASE SEND ME: UO Complete construction plans and instruc- {| Caen eens Secremerare  T 
tions for $40.00 C1 Study plan packet for Bobcat and 36 other easy- 
to-build Intant Boats for $5.00. 
BOOKS: QO Instant Boats, $16.00 O Build the New Instant Boats, For a free catalog of boat kits, plans, and 
$19.95 0) How to Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 O) Build the Instant ong: : i 
Catboat, $12.95 UO How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $7.95 boatbuilding materials, contact: 
Keeping a Cutting Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 4 Boat Modeling with 
Dynamite Payson, $19.95 QO Bolger’s 103 Small Boat Rigs, $28.95 C h ee Sap eake LL gh t C raft 
Q) Boat Modeling the Easy Way, $19.95 Add $1.00 S&H 

Name 1805 George Ave. Annapolis, MD 21401 
Street 410 267 0137 
pe a re Fie es info@clcboats.com 

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

207-594-7587 
www.cicboats.com 
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Wood Canoe 

Hardware 

CANOE HARDWARE 

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

White Cedar. Price List Available. 

NORTHWOODS CANOE SHOP 
Ph: (888) 564-1020 
Fax: (207) 564-3667 

Web: www.woodencanoes.com 

Supplies 

GAMBELL & HUN TER 
SAILMAKERS 

Ri / Hine ; 
16 Limerock St. Camden, ME 04843 

(207) 236-3561 
www.gambellandhunter.com 

en a° New & 
Used Sails 

Buy ¢ Sell ¢ REELOP the Gy > 

tie AS 
Discount 

Sunbrella 

Sails for Small Boats & 
Home Builders a Specialty 

Or ~\> 

oan aQ 

THE GY 

Furling Packages 

7060 15th Street East, #14 
Sarasota, FL 34243 

Phone: 800-507-20119 * Fax 941-758-2979 
Wwww.porpoisesailing.com 

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 

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. 
1780 Remlik Dr. Urbanna VA 23175 

(804) 758-2721 

MAINE COAST LUMBER, INC. 

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 <ge—=- 
M-F7am-5pm ““~“*% 

HARDWOOD LUMBER * SOFTWOOD LUMBER * 
HARDWOOD PLYWOODS * MELAMINE « MDF 

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

HARDWOOD MOLDINGS « CUSTOM MILLING 

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

RAKA EPOXY & FIBERGLASS 
We have several types of epoxy resins with different mix 
ratios for coating, gluing and composite construction. Our 
large fiberglass inventory include smany weights of stan- 
dard woven materials as well as a good selection of biaxials OF: Ee, 
and triaxials. Carbon and kevlar fabrics are also available. <= 
We offer the lowest prices and same day UPS shipping. Our Zoek 
normal store hours are from 9am to Spm Monday to Friday, 3, 
but calls are welcome seven days a week until 10pm. Write ee ey CUSTOM 
or call us or see our internet site for complete info and prices. ee HH ; ery DESIGNS 

RAKA Marine a! Som C2D SHARRIG 4 
3490 Oleander Ave., Ft. Pierce, FL 34982-6571 % re nt Dy SCasset ME oasT® 

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

HANDMADE 
gEAMANS KNiVp. 



Clearly the best 
WEST SYSTEM® Brand 

207 Hardener 4 

For fabric applications and clear coating, 

WEST SYSTEM 105 Resin & 207 Hardener 

» Maintains clarity and has extremely low blush 

formation—as low as "no blush" epoxies 

= Requires fewer coats to fill fiberglass weave 
than other epoxies 

= Apply three or more coats in one day and sand 

the next—your projects get finished faster 

Kayak built by 
Ted Moores, master 
builder, teacher and 

author of Canoecraft & 
Kayakcraft. Ted has used 
WEST SYSTEM Brand 

products for 29 years. 
He recommends105/207 

for the ultimate clear finish: 

www.bearmountainboats.com 

WEST 
SyvS TEM. 

BRAND 

= Epoxy products 
Reliable solutions 

aciieat Gougeon Brothers, Inc. 
G ; 989.684.7286 

www.westsystem.com 

Call today for your FREE User Manual & Product Guide 

Boaters’ Cards and Stationery 
Business card size with a wood engraving of your boat printed 
on the front. Your contact info on the back. All hand work by 
artisVprinter. Other stationery options available. For samples 

contact: 
L.S. Baldwin, Box 884, Killingsworth, CT 06410 
See web page - www.ironworksgraphics.com/iw gstationery.html 

The 

Smart 

Bilge 
Pump - 

the 

simple 
solution 

for the 

small 

Call (800) 350-0564 craft 
or see owner 

www.jrsupplies.com 

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 

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

SVSTIEMI (1:13: EPOXY RESIN 
Simple 2:1 mix ratio * Available in 1.5 qt.-15 gal. units 

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

3 Gal. Unit $147.00 

FIBERGLASS CLOTH « TAPES ¢ MATS * ROVINGS « KNITS 

* REICHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, 
drums) 

* NESTE GelCoats A 
¢ Sikaflex Urethane Sealants 

¢ Gloucester Marine Paints (40-50% discount) 

¢ 2 part Urethane Pour Foam 

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

LOW _ Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
CES Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

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

FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
SUPPLYING QUALITY MATERIALS TO BOAT OWNERS, 

HULL FINISHERS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS. 

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

F 
Catalog! BOO-333-0314 

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

Full Parts Inventory 
Expert Technical Assistance 

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

E-mail: oibw @ gwi.net 

SEE SMALL-CRAFT SAILS 

AND GET A QUOTE AT LE R 

www.dabblersails.com on 

< 
A 

OR CONTACT US AT 

dab @crosslink.net 

Ph/fax 804-580-8723 

PO Box 235, Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 

Stuart K. Hopkins, Sole Prop 



Classified Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

30’ Sisu Downeaster, Royal Lowell design. °80 
hull powered w/4-53 Detroit Diesel engine comp! 
overhauled less than 500 hrs ago. Injected 140hp 
drives hull at max of 10-11kts, cruises comfortably 
at 8-9kts w/fuel usage 2-3gals/hr. Two 80 gal Diesel 
tanks w/level indicators. 4 bladed prop, spare prop 
on 1-3/8” SS shaft. All commercial grade 
equipment. 1.91:1 Borg Warner hydraulic gearbox, 
commercial electr fuel pump, Racor water removal 
filter system. 4 deep cycle batteries, 60a alternator. 
Raytheon radar, Garmin GPS, Raytheon sounder, 

VHF electronics, all antennas mounted on mast. 
Manual anchor windlass on bow, 16’ mast w/cargo 
hoist, deck light. Simple open bridge, extended 
pilot house. Extra large Olympic V-berth below, 
small galley w/ISgal fresh water system w/foot 
pump. This hull is now produced by Eastern Boats. 
It is a classic downeast sea boat, fine for coastal 
cruising. Asking $35,000. Pictures on web at http:/ 
/mysite.verizon.net/vze8686p. 
JOHN BEIRNE, Ipswich, MA, (978) 356-7485. 
(24) 

Necky Pinta, kevlar, w/rudder. High vol & wght 
capacity, lg bow & stern storage. Rides high & dry, 
dble chined hull, gd tracking & speed. W/Werner 
carbon paddle, wheels to move on land, car rack, 

cockpit cover. Exe cond, stored inside. Priced at 
$2,500. 
CHERYL PAPPAS, New London, CT, (860) 235- 
3236. (24) 

17’ Marsh Hen, unique day sailer/camp cruiser. 
Dodger & full length tent. Traditional looks w/gaff 
rig, tanbark sail. Trlr w/new tires. $1,700. 
DON WALLACE, Springfield, VA, (703) 922- 
9055, <Dwal792183 @aol.com> (24) 

17’ Conn. River Drag Boat, recently restored w/ 
new spars, new sails by Nat Wilson, sweeps & new 
galv Venture trir. $2,800. Folbot Super, 2 person 
folding kayak w/wooden cross frames & compl sail 
rig. In gd cond. $800. 67 Wittholz 25’ Catboat, 
Roy Blaney bldr. Albin 10hp engine upgraded °03. 
In exc cond. $19,500. Located Sag Harbor, NY. 
RAY HARTJEN, East Hampton, NY, (631) 324- 
2490, <rhartjen@hamptons.com> (1P) 

Muskoka Classic Gentleman’s Runabout Mab, 
blt by Minett Shields (Canada’s finest) in °34. 
Designed by John Hacker, mahogany, oak frames, 
21° loa, 6’ beam, 20” draft, 160hp GM V8. Speeds 
to 40mph. Prime cond. $65,000US, $95,000CAN. 
DAVE PARDOE, Huntington, MA, (413) 667- 
3118 before 6/15, (705) 765-5089 after 6/15. (24) 
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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. 

13’Catspaw Dinghy, new. Cedar on oak. Dk blue 
w/red sheer. Nat Wilson sail & Shaw & Tenny oars. 
A great rowing & sailing boat. $7,500. New 15' 
Matinicus Island Peapod, cedar on oak. Dk blue 
hull w/white sheer. A beautiful rowing boat. 
$6,100. For more information please call Tony or 
Bob. 
THE CARPENTER’S BOATSHOP, Pemaquid, 
ME, (207) 677-3768, <boatshop @ midcoast.com> 

(24) 

85 Gloucester 16, FG, slps 2 in cabin, sloop w/ 
self bailing cockpit, steel CB, galv trlr, Minnkota 

electr OB. $1,450. 
HAL ZIEGLER, New Milford, CT, (860) 354- 
0064. (24) 

16’ Old Town Wahoo Canoe, #184720 white FG 
blt 4/70 compl w/mast, sail, mahogany leeboards, 
kick-up alum rudder, tiller extension, paddles, 
sweeps, sliding rowing rig, bracket for 2hp OB. 
Lightly used, beautifully maintained, stored inside. 
Valued at $3,000. Reasonable offers considered. 
SARAH THOMSON, Carlisle, MA, <miller.do@ 

mykairos.com> (24) 

AS-29 Alisa, our planned 1 yr family cruise has 
been postponed, so sadly Alisa is for sale. Chines 
& bilgeboard cases nd work, grt springtime project. 
A steal at $5,000US or will trade for gd cond trailer 
sailer (preferaby Bolger or similar). Yamaha 9.9hp 
4-stroke w/high thrust prop & extended foot, 
controls mounted in cockpit. 70z tanbark mainsail 
in vy gd cond, exc stitching & tack, clew & head 
patches. Details at http: www.fsanmiguel.com/boat. 
FRANK SAN MIGUEL, Landenberg, PA, (610) 
274-3381, <sail @fsanmiguel.com> (24) 

Compac 16, ’82, perf cond. Trir, 2hp Nissan, new 
sail & tiller covers, upgraded blocks & cleats. Sails 
in exc cond. Halyards lead back to cockpit. Black 
walnut woodwork on foredeck. Draws only 19”, 
sails like a dream. Cockpit as large as some 30 
footers. Enclosed cuddy cabin & self bailing 
cockpit. Custom fitted winter cover. $3,500. 
BURKE LIBURT, Orient, LI NY, (631) 379-1627, 
<burkecrossroads @earthlink.net> (24) 

16’ Evinrude‘“Sweet 16” Tri-hull, 88hp I/O, 
closed deck. Nds restoration. Classic °64 w/ 
futuristic look. Asking $300 for boat, $500 w/trlr. 
MARTIN KOWAC, Hamburg, NY, (716) 627- 
2805. (24) 

Decked Dbl Paddle Canoe, Harry Bryan’s design 
used in WoodenBoat School. 12’ x 30”, epoxy glued 
lapstrake mahogany plywood plus FG on bottom 
& garboards. Approx 40Ibs. Exc cond. $657. 
C. CAMPBELL, E. Marion, LI, NY, (631) 477- 
0650. (24) 

‘06 Parsons Bros 16’ Adirondack Guideboat, Old 

Forge, NY. $14,000. 
BILL WHEELER, New Preston, CT, (860) 868~ 

0828. (24) 



*52 Lyman 15’ Ski Boat, refurbished °84. 35hp 
Merc OB purchased new same yr. In dry storage 
all but 8 of last 20 yrs. Fast, fun & beautiful. $3,500. 
JERRY MACKEY, Oak Park, IL, (708) 524-0219, 
<mortsnus @netzero.com> (24) 

16’ Herreshoff FG Bullseye Sailboat, bit ’65 by 
Cape Cod Shipbuilding. Vy gd cond, custom Triad 
trlr, main, jib, genoa sails, extras available. $7,750. 
MERV TAYLOR, Lincolnville, ME, (207) 789- 
5676, <merv @midmaine.com> (24) 

25’ Gulfweed Hanna Schooner, °42 2 masted 
fixer-upper. Universal engine, newer sails. $500 
firm. 26’ Douglas Steel Cruiser, °60, 283 Chevy 
w/Borg Warner trans. Hvy duty dual axle trlr. 
Asking $3,800 OBO. 
ANN SOUTH, Columbia Station, OH, (440) 236- 
5610. (24) 

NY 17’ Whitehall Rowing Boat, if you like to row 
you will love my boat. It is the premier rowing 
boat. Blt of cedar, oak, mahogany & teak. Sails of 
tanbark Dacron, jib & sprit main. Trlr galv, wet 
only once Oct 22 to launch for photo taking. 
Starting price for whole package orig $6,000, now 
$5,000. 
WALT STEIN, Bayshore, NY, (631) 666-6274 
anytime (no machine). (15) 

11’ Shellback Dinghy, brand new; lapstrake 
plywood; incl rudder, C/B & spars, bright 
mahogany transom, bright finished open gunnels, 
beautiful & well bit. $3800. 8' Plywood Pram, 
newly painted; solid; incl C/B & trunk. Sailing rig 
available; $300. 
MIKE KIRSCH, Beverly, MA, (978) 927 4305, 
<mak @nii.net>(1) 

3 FG Sailboats, w/sails $500 each! Wife wants 
them gone. All in gd shape but nd some TLC. 22' 
Wind Rose, ‘76(?), 23’ Columbia, ’73, 25’ 
Coronado, ’68. Rbit 22’ Catalina, ’74. Epoxy 
encapsulated in & out, Pettit paint, Mahogany 
dinette, new electric, pull out galley. Beautiful 
cond, sat | yr. $4,000. Also some OB motors, steel 
boat cradles & spare parts available. 
HOWARD SCHULTHEISS, North of Baltimore, 
MD, (410) 287-2546 wknds or lve message. (1) 

ROB ROY 23 
A Classic Canoe Yaul 

23’ Rob Roy, ’87, Ted Brewer design FG canoe 
yawl by Marine Concepts. Gd cond, well equipped. 
°97 galv trir, 97 Honda 8hp OB, low hrs. $10,500. 
JOE VANDERWERF, Hendersonville, NC, (828) 

692-7718, <jnVanderwerf@mchsi.com> (22) 

14’ Cape Dory Handy Cat, Cape Cod style 
catboat. 71. Gaff rig. Sitka spruce spars, teak 
coaming & seats. FG hull. 4.5hp British Seagull 
OB, cover & trlr. All in vy gd cond. A comfortable 
classic day sailer. $6,950 compl. 
ERIC KRETZMANN, Mansfield, OH, (419) 589- 
4050, <kretzmann.4 @netzero.net> (1) 

Friendship Sloop, Society registered #141, Sea 
Dog bit ‘73, Portsmouth, NH. By James Hall. 

Yellow pine on oak, spartan interior, sailable cond, 
nds cosmetics & some deck & coaming work. Vy 
gd 7hp. Volvo diesel, one cyl. Fun daysailer, 
cockpit for 6+, vy seaworthy, gd looking! $9,500. 
Located Buffalo, NY. 
GREG GRUNDTISCH, Lancaster, NY, (800) 724 
0576, <grundy @fantasiadesign.com>(1) 

15’ Lyman Wooden Runabout, °57, nds 
restoration. W/trir. $1,500. 16’ Lyman Wooden 
Runabout, 65 in pretty gd cond, mostly restored. 
W/Shorelander trir in gd cond. $1,800. New 
Mariner OB, Model 25M.rigged on 16’ Lyman 
in perf cond, sold separately. $1,750. 15’ 
Lighthouse Mariner 15 Wherry, rowing boat. FG 
w/wood trim. Custom made in Maine by Maine 
Coast Boathouse, trimmed by Eric Dow. In perf 
cond. $3,200. All must be picked up at 
Brattleboro, VT. 
PHYLLIS BENAY, Brattleboro, VT, (802) 254- 

20’ Victorian Fantail Launch, custom mahogany 
cockpit & trim, 9.9 Honda in well, bronze wheel 

& cleats, new EZ Loader trlr. $18,500. 

JOHN RUGGERIO, 9 Lakeside St., Salem, NH 
03079-1962. (1) 

21’ Paul Gartside Sloop, plank on frame, oak 
backbone, copper/bronze fastened. Nds skilled 
person to finish her. Asking $27,000. 
JOHN DAVIES, ME, (207) 
<jmjdav @hotmail.com> (1) 

13’ Salisbury Point Rowing Skiff, Lowell Boat 
shop ’81. Nds little work. $1,000 OBO. 
JON SAWYER, Lowell, MA, (978) 423-3155. 
(IP) 

326-8704, 

Middle Path Skua Rowing Cruiser, FG hull w/ 
varnished mahogany trim. 2prs 7-1/2’ leathered 
oars, 2prs bronze oarlocks. Mint cond, used twice, 
always garage stored. Asking $2,500 OBO. Inq for 
more info or pictures. | 
PETER THIBEAULT, Brighton, MA, (617) 730- 
4950, <peterthibeault @ hotmail.com> (subject line 
“Skua for sale”). (1P) 

37 



Rowing Shells: Maas 24, ‘94, ultralight open 
water racer, carbon fiber, white, exc cond. $1,350. 
2 Alden Ocean Shells, | single (16’) and 1 double 
(18’ ). Both *75, both in gd rowing cond, both navy 
w/light blue decks. $700 for the single, $800 for 
the double. 3 Oarmaster I Drop in Rowing Rigs. 
$150 ea. F. Colar Spoonblade Oars, $150/pair, 
for use with the Aldens. Small Craft A.R.S., 22’, 
white, fully rigged w/FG oars, $1,000. 
RICHARD SPRINGER, Brooklyn, NY, (718) 996 
8461, <rs.es @earthlink.net> (1) 

12’ Aluminum Boat, 2hp Honda OB, galv trlr, 
extras. $1,200 firm. 12’ Porta Boat, in vy gd cond. 
$500 firm. 
CHARLES MENDEZ, Wantage, NJ, (973) 875- 
1631 5-8pm. (1) 

Tremolino Trimaran, FG, trlr, spare lg rig, 
outriggers. $3,500. 
JOHN BARTLETT, FL, (772) 979-4293. (1) 

Cape Cod Catboat, gaff rigged w/spruce spars & 
alum mast. Slps 2+. Custom trimmed in mahogany 
& teak. Traditional cabinetry in cockpit & 
companionway. 4hp Yamaha 4-stroke w/less than 
10 hrs. Sink, stove area, new sail & sail cover. Well 

cared for & hauled by local marina. Hvy duty trlr 
incl. New boat worth well over $24k. $13,000 
OBRO. Pictures available by email. 
JOHN LARRABEE, Orland, ME, 
<johnb153 @ yahoo.com> (1) 

BOATS WANTED 

Town Class Sailboat, wood or FG. 
MIKE BRENNAN, Narragansett, RI, (401) 789- 
0980, <MDB Workskiff@cox-net> (1) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

There is nothing— absolutely nothing— 

half sO much worth doing ) 

ir 
SS S 

E, ae zs 
he _ 

as simply messing ‘be in boats. 

Famous Quotation & Illustration 
from The Wind in the Willows 

Join us in expressing Ratty’s sentiment to the 
world. T-shirt $17.50, Long Sleeve T $22, 
Sweatshirt $28, Tote Bag $18. Shipping $4.75, 
orders up to $25, add $1 for each additional $25. 
THE DESIGN WORKS, Dept MC, Box 880, 
Silver Spring, MD 20918, Toll free 877-637-7464, 
Www.messingabout.com (TFP) 
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A Tough Jacktar, holding his billy stick (18th C. 
British sailor) is featured on this T-shirt. Dramatic 
woodcut printed on an Ash Grey shirt. The words 
say it all! Perfect gift for any sailor, rower, or old 
salt! Medium-X large $17.00, XXL $19.00, S&H 
$4.50 in North America. We accept Visa, Master 
Card & American Express. 
NORS, P.O. Box 143, Woolwich, ME 04579 USA, 
(207) 985-6134, Fax (207) 985-7633, <crew 
@norsgear.com> www.norsgear.com (TFP) 

Dickerson Kerosene Burning Stove, Bristol 
Model. Incl tank, fuel filter, 3” smoke pipe damper. 
Free in Norwalk, CT. 
SIMON MILLER, Norwalk, CT, (203) 854-5367. 
(24) 

GEAR WANTED 

Trailer, new/used for 19’ keel/CB sailboat similar 
to Joel White’s Flatfish. Draft 2’, wgt 2,500lbs. 
CARL KAUFMANN, Block Island, RI, (401) 466- 
2510, (401) 486-1888. (1) 

Douglas Deltor Oars, | pr approx 298cm in gd 
used cond. 
JOHN BAHRT, Portsmouth, NH, (978) 777-5410 
X1519 wkdys. (1) 

SALES & RIGGING FOR SALE 

Small Boat Sails, call for size & cond. 
MERV TAYLOR, Lincolnville, ME, (207) 789- 

5676, <merv @midmaine.com> (24) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

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

MAIB & SBJ Magazines, a pile 42” high about 
4/Sths MAIB & 1/5 SBJ. $50 plus you pay shipping. 
Bob Whittier, Duxbury, MA, Fax only (781) 934- 
1392. (1) 

Nutmeg (aka $200 Sailboat), Bolger design, 
15°6”x4’6”. Plans w/comp! directions. $20. 
DAVE, CARNELL, 322 Pages Creek Dr, 
Wilmington, NC 28411, <davecarnell @ec.rr.com> 

Dory Plans, row, power & sail. 30 designs 8'-30'. 
Send $3 for study packet. 
DOWN EAST DORIES, Dept. MB, Pleasant Beach 
Rd., S. Thomaston, ME 04858. (TF) 

BOAT PLANS & KITS - WWW.GLEN- 
L.COM: Customer photos, FREE how-to 
information, online catalog. Or send $9.95 for 216- 

PAGE DESIGN BOOK, includes FREE Supplies 
catalog. Over 240 proven designs, 7’-55’. “How 
To Use Epoxy” manual $2.00. 
GLEN-L, Box 1804MA44, 9152 Rosecrans, 

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

WoodenBoat, # 96 #112 & a few older issues. 
BOB BROWN, 12936 Galaxie Ave., Apple Valley, 
MN 55124, (952) 432- Sets, 
<Bobsboats2 @aol.com> (1) 

MISCELLANEOUS MARINE RELATED 
FOR SALE 

www.kleppers.org. (TFP) 

MISCELLANEOUS MARINE RELATED 
WANTED 

Sailboat Delivery Wanted, from Traverse City, 
MI area to Rochester, NY or Baltimore, MD area. 

Boat is full keel w/durable steel cradle, measures 
22’6” loa x 7’5” beam x 2’6” draft, 4,100lbs. 
DANIEL BOLBROCK, Brewster, MA, (508) 385- 
4259. (01) 

WATERFRONT PROPERTY 
FOR SALE OR RENT 

Island Property For Sale, grt location on 
WestChop/Tisbury/Martha’s Vineyard. Just over | 
acre of perf land in secluded West Chop area. 
$475,000. 
GREG DAY, Princeton, MA, (978) 464-5799. (24) 

2a 

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

Get Away Vacation Rental, secluded home on 
Lake Huron 3 miles from DeTour Village in the 
UP of Michigan. Direct access to famous North 
Channel of Lake Huron. Over 500’ of private 
waterfront, private dock on protected Lake Huron 
bay. 6yr home on | floor sleeping 6 w/compl 
apartment over attached 2 car garage sleeping 7. 
Features full laundry, hot tub, deck, sandy beach. 
Home $800/wk. Home & apartment $1,100/wk. 
Apartment $300/wk. 
ROBERT/JEAN BLOOM, Detour Village, MI, 

(906) 297-6105, rjbloom@ sault/com (2P) 
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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 37 lbs. 9' 5" ere 28 

Stable Shallow-V Hull, Comfortable Foam ey 

Built-In Flotation, Adjustable Seat, Footbraces é More. www.heritagekayaks.com 

<HERITAGE> 
—- KAYAKS 

55 Ballou Boulevard, Bristol, RI 02809 e [401] 853-3408 ¢ 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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