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On the Cover... 

Eda Frandsen sets sail on a cruise 
amongst Scotland’s remote Hebrides Islands 
and Turner Matthews tells us all about the 
experience in this issue. 
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Commentary... 
Bob Hicks, Editor 

There’s a moment in Turner Matthews’ 
cover story on his charter cruise aboard the 
Scottish lugger Eda Brandsen amongst the 
Outer Hebrides Islands off Scotland’s north- 
west coast when the skipper and mate take 
two of the guests on a sea cave exploration 
outing in the inflatable. Deep within the 
caves, awash with seas from the random way 
the waves reflected through the caves, a sur- 
prise wave tosses the inflatable against the 
cave wall, striking the outboard hard on the 
rock. As Turner’s wife (who chose to do this 
particular adventure) described it, the 
skipper’s face was “ashen.” Musta scairt him! 

One has to assume that the skipper knew 
what he was doing, but still even he was 
caught out momentarily and it could have 
been a serious business indeed alone in the 
cold autumn water in caves at the foot of 800’ 
cliffs with the long fetch Atlantic seas break- 
ing against them and the mother ship an- 
chored out with only the cook onboard. 

I have always been reluctant to take 
along others on any “risky” adventures I have 
undertaken as I did not want to be respon- 
sible for their well being if I screwed up and 
got us into trouble. And my modest adven- 
tures pale in comparison to the things that 
people can undertake to do today under the 
guidance of professional adventurers. The 
wipeout of most of a Mt. Everest climbing 
party of rank amateurs, including the experi- 
enced guide himself, a few years ago comes 
to mind as an extreme example. 

Back in our small boat game, the prolif- 
eration of “outfitters” taking sea kayak 
newbies out is a field that holds within it a 
bit more than everyday risk. I cannot imag- 
ine week after week facing without qualms 
yet another group of people you know noth- 
ing about who you plan to load into kayaks 
and paddle with upon the nearby ocean. What- 
ever the risk management program may be, 
it can run afoul of unexpected weather con- 
ditions or the personality quirks of those ea- 
ger to adventure, or of the (in)experience lev- 
els of the summer help who serve as “guides.” 

I served as a guide for several years in 
1994 -98 when I was a volunteer leader for 
an organization known as Outdoor Adven- 
tures, dedicated to taking people with disabili- 
ties outdoor adventuring, hiking, climbing, 
and canoeing. On one occasion, because of 
my experience kayaking, I was asked to be a 
leader on a trip canoeing on a mid-state lake, 
not a dangerous environment except that it 
was late April and the water was still very 
cold, something that had escaped the notice 
of the organizers of the outing. Their prior 
canoeing adventures had been on shallow 
summer rivers where falling in was no big 
concern. 

Our clients were adults with develop- 
mental and cognitive disabilities, people 
whose grasp of what was happening could be 
typically childlike, so that verbal communi- 
cations regarding controlling the canoes could 
not be counted on to be effective. And if a 
wind blew up across the lake, it could make 
such control difficult, even for normally 
skilled recreational paddlers. Well, all went 
well but I was nothing but uneasy during the 
entire outing. 

Later on they decided to set up a 
kayaking program and I worked with them 
that spring to organize weekend outings, Day 
One on a pond where basic skills would be 
taught and practiced, and Day Two on a pro- 
tected ocean environment. We figured the first 
day would allow us to weed out anyone we 
felt we would not want to take out on Day 
Two on the ocean with its waves, tides, and 
winds. Then the program director, just hired 
that spring, persuaded them that it would be 
great to take a group on an overnight to an 
island in Maine’s Casco Bay come summer. 

[immediately told them to count me out, 
I was not going to assume any guide respon- 
sibilities in that environment. I felt I was just 
barely qualified to go out there for my own 
amusement, let alone having to cope with the 
unpredictable behavior one could expect from 
the special sort of clients we catered to, in 
who knows what weather/sea conditions we 
might encounter. I strongly opposed the idea, 
to the displeasure of the program director. 

This issue was shortly resolved when the 
program director was fired when it was be- 
latedly learned he had failed to set up the sites 
for the weekend programs with only two 
weeks to go. I stepped in and set up the ocean 
location on protected Essex Bay with even a 
“private” launch site courtesy of the land con- 
servation organization who owned it. The 
program ran off successfully and the Casco 
Bay trip was put into the hands of a profes- 
sional outfitter who operated there. 

A couple of years later, not long after I 
had retired from this volunteer work, I learned 
that the disgraced program director had died 
in a white water kayaking adventure in which 
he was indulging. Somehow, when he had 
been hired, based upon his kayaking resume, 
this propensity for taking risks had not been 
detected. Nobody at Outdoor Adventures 
knew anything about kayaking. So much for 
hiring based on resumes. After a half dozen 
subsequent outings myself with their special 
sort of clients, I continued to shudder envi- 
sioning that ill-conceived adventure led by 
this risk taker and supported by inexperienced 
volunteer guides. 
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Your Field Guide 

Boats and Ships 
(Your Field Guide) 

By Robert Holtzman 

Moon Mountain Publishing - $7.95 U.S. 
80 Peachtree Rd., N. Kingstown, RI 02852 

WWw.moonmountainpub.com 
32 Pages Paperback - B&W 6x9” 

For ages 5-10, Grades K-5 

Reviewed by Mary Fiske 

My son Alex and I enjoyed reviewing 
this book. Captain Bob reviews 16 watercraft 
ranging from Tall Ships to Personal Water- 
craft. This book was perfect to read to a seven- 
year-old child. For each watercraft there is a 
one-page description of fascinating informa- 
tion using easy-to-understand language. Cap- 
tain Bob has underlined the nautical vocabu- 
lary words he uses in the descriptions. He 
includes a short glossary at the beginning of 
the book. Quite a few times, as I read the in- 
formation, Alex turned to me and said, “Wow, 
Mummy, I didn’t know that!” (and he knows 
everything!). Captain Bob’s writing style kept 
both Alex and I interested. 

Facing each description of the watercraft 
was a drawing of the vessel under examina- 
tion. When we first read the book I thought 
the pictures were a little plain. After I went 
to work the next day, apparently Alex had had 
the same thought. That night I discovered he 
had decorated each picture with his own color 
palette. 

Not only is this book full of fascinating 
nautical facts, it can also be a record of your 
children’s or grandchidren’s interpretation of 
their own field guide to Boats and Ships. 

Editor Comments: This book is one of 
a series of Field Guides which includes vol- 
umes on Boats & Ships of Rhode Island, New 
England, and the Gulf Coast. Many of the 
boats and ships are duplicated in each of the 
four books, so the publisher recommends 
purchasing only one best suited to your own 
locale. 
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Book Reviews 

In Peril 
By Skip Strong and Twain Braden 

The Lyons Press, Guilford, CT 

Reviewed by Steve Burke 

I always check out new titles in the hope 
of finding something interesting about boats 
and the sea, and this time I was pleasantly 
surprised. The subtitle, “A daring decision, a 
captain’s resolve, and the salvage that made 
history,” caught my attention. 

The incident took place in November, 
1994, off the east coast of Florida. Capt. 
Strong’s vessel, the Cherry Valley, is more 
than two football fields in length and has a 
deadweight of 44,000 tons. Not a giant by 
recent standards but still a big boat that is 
difficult to maneuver. The Cherry Valley is a 
tanker, usually carrying #6 oil and, to make 
matters more interesting, is single, rather than 
double hulled. It was an American-owned 
ship and carried a crew of 25 with mostly 
American officers. The other vessels involved 
in this adventure are the JA Orgeron, a sea- 
going tug, and the Poseiden, a barge carry- 
ing the external fuel tank for the space shuttle. 
The tug and barge began their journey near 
New Orleans and were headed towards Cape 
Canaveral. When the various journeys began 
weather conditions were moderate but be- 
came a hurricane over the Atlantic. 

The incident itself is quite simple. The 
Orgeron developed engine trouble and essen- 
tially control of the tug was lost and it was in 
danger of running aground near Ft. Pierce. 
The Coast Guard was informed of the situa- 
tion and, with no vessels of its own to dis- 
patch, issued a call for any vessel in the area 
to offer aid. The fully laden Cherry Valley 
answered the call and, at great risk to itself, 
affected the rescue. The contents of the barge, 
the shuttle’s external tanks, were a very high 
value item ($150 million) and the lawyers 
almost immediately became involved. 

The difficulty and dangers involved are 
part of what makes this book so interesting. 
The Cherry Valley found itself very near a 
shelf which could have ripped out its bottom, 
causing an environmental disaster and sub- 
jecting its owners and captain to massive pen- 
alties. 

What really interested me were the dis- 
cussions of maritime education, salvage law, 

and all the environmental issues attending the 
management of a modern ship. I was also fas- 
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cinated by the in depth discussions of vari- 
ous power plants and how they are managed. 
The legal wrangling quickly established the 
salvage value of the tug and barge, but the 
court battle dragged on over the value of the 
shuttle tank. 

A rather fascinating read for anyone 
interested in modern shipping and the 
intricacies of salvage law. 

Cork Boat 
By John Pollack 

Pantheon Books, New York, 2004 
291 pages 

A wooden vessel constructed of 165,321 
corks, 15,000 rubber bands, lashed together 
with rope, decks made from Home Depot 
lumber, the boat that this book is about, is 
written by a man with a passion that outstrips 
any other project I have ever heard of. Pol- 
lack brings to this venture a background of 
writing, as a foreign correspondent and more 
recently as a speechwriter at the Clinton 
White House. 

From my 40th to my 50th birthdays I 
ran marathons, from Paris to Washington, 
D.C. to Keene, New Hampshire. So I’m 
somewhat familiar with passion, willfulness, 
and commitment, but Pollack takes passion 
beyond the point of obsession. Can you imag- 
ine canvassing bars and restaurants request- 
ing them to save their corks? Finally Pollack 
makes a deal with a cork manufacturer in 
California and this sets the stage for the as- 
sembling of the cork boat. 

Later this same manufacturer sponsors 
a voyage of the “cork boat” along the Douro 
River, from Barca de Alva in western Portu- 
gal to the Atlantic Ocean. Much of the book 
details the trials and traumas of securing 
corks, volunteers, money, space, and talent 
to build the first ever “cork boat.” Pollack’s 
measured 20’ from stem to stern and was 
equipped with a sail and a pair of oars. 

He arrives safely at a spit of land braced 
by the whitecaps of the Atlantic, having 
sailed, rowed, traversed dams and locks, 
while recruiting volunteers along the way. 
When it was time to pull her out of the water, 
the spruce mast had swollen and wouldn’t 
come up and out. Four men, groaned, yanked, 
pushed, and pulled that mast for more than a 
half hour until it finally came unstepped. They 
collapsed on the deck, exhausted but victori- 
ous. 

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 
artist/printer. Other stationery options available. For samples 
contact: 

L.S. Baldwin, Box 884, Killingsworth, CT 06419 
See web page - www.ironworksgraphics.com/iwgstationery.html 



Activities & Events... 

Classic Yacht Symposium Planned for 2005 
The Herreshoff Marine Museum/ 

America’s Cup Hall of Fame and the New 
England Section of the Society of Naval Ar- 
chitects and Marine Engineers jointly an- 
nounce the first Classic Yacht Symposium to 
be held at the Herreshoff Marine Museum in 
Bristol, Rhode Island, on April 1-3, 2005. The 
event will feature guest speakers, papers, and 
presentations on all types of classic yacht res- 
toration by many of the well-known names 
in the field. The weekend event will include 
breakfast and lunch as well as several ses- 
sions on restoration projects. There will be a 
Saturday evening dinner with a keynote 
speaker and the opportunity to discuss resto- 
ration projects during the Sunday morning 
seminars. 

The objective of the symposium is to 
promote professionalism and share knowl- 
edge in the restoration and replication of clas- 
sic yachts, including the following: classic 
yacht design; classic yacht restoration, includ- 
ing planning for the restoration, selecting the 
vessel, surveys, research, financing, imple- 
menting the restoration, scope, purpose, tech- 
niques, lessons learned; and adaptation of 
classic designs to modern materials. 

For more information about the Classic 
Yacht Symposium, contact John Palmieri, 
Curator at the Herreshoff Marine Museum, 
(401) 253-5000 or visit www.herreshoff. 

The Herreshoff Marine Museum and 
America’s Cup Hall of Fame are dedicated 
to preserving, exhibiting, and interpreting the 
accomplishments of the Herreshoff Manufac- 
turing Company and demonstrating the influ- 
ence of America’s Cup competition for the 
purpose of education, research, and the in- 
spiration of excellence in the world of yacht- 
ing. 

For more information, visit or contact 
the Museum at P. 0. Box 450, One Burnside 
St., Bristol, RI 02809-0450, (401) 253-5000. 

Information of Interest... 

More About Clione 
Clione is mentioned in the postscript of 

the book review of Wendameen, the Life of 
an American Schooner from 1912 to Present, 
by Captain Neal Parker and reviewed by 
Frank Niering in the June 15th issue. It is 
mentioned that Clione is doing charter work 
in Key West. The Clione, a schooner built in 
1906 at East Boothbay Harbor and designed 
by B.B. Crowninshield, sank at her dock at 
Robbie’s Marina near Key West and was bro- 
ken up in the surge last year. She has gone to 
pieces. Her owner and captain, Carl Nettles, 
is NOW pursuing other interests. 

I became acquainted with Carl when we 
were both board members of the Key West 
Maritime Historical Society 16 years ago. The 
Clione was the “flagship” of the organization. 
It was just an honorary title because she was 
the oldest around. The three schooners that 
made up the original “gang” at the Schooner 
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Wharf were the 1932 Constellation, the 1926 
Defiance, and the 1906 Clione. The tropical 
waters are not kind to wooden boats and all 
needed major repairs which were ongoing but 
slow. My interest was only occasional obser- 
vation from the dock, but it looked like they 
were deteriorating faster than they were get- 
ting repaired. 

The Connie got it together the fastest and 
crossed the Atlantic but was wrecked in Spain 
or some other far-off land. The Defiance sank 
at the dock the day after it was sold to a new 
owner. [t was subjected to rescue and refloat- 
ing Operations to the entertainment of hun- 
dreds watching from the docks, only to be 
turned down by the professional towing ser- 
vice as too dangerous to try to tow to the 
boatyard. Adventurous towers did get it to the 
boatyard where it sat for years, slowly com- 
ing apart in the tropical rains. So the original 
three have gone to their reward in Schooner 
Heaven and have been replaced by well-main- 
tained schooners with Coast Guard inspec- 
tion and regular trips for large numbers of 
tourist and locals. 

As the flagship of the Key West Mari- 
time Historical Society, the Clione took mem- 
bers on occasional day sails. I have seen her 
over the past 16 years in Key West and have 
a special remembrance of her from the days 
when I was running a diesel dive boat out of 
Key West Bight. The Reef Relief organiza- 
tion had established mooring buoys at the reef 
so that the dive boats wouldn’t anchor on the 
reef and tear up the formations. The buoys 
were about 50 yards off the reef and dive boats 
would tie up on them and swimmers would 
swim over to the reef to enjoy the swim and 
view fish and coral formations, magic under 
water. On this day I had spent a frustrating 
half hour getting everyone fitted with face 
masks and swim fins and, for some reason, 
the 20 odd people that I had were mostly 
mothers and grandmothers with adult chil- 
dren. 

Clione and a 32’ Tahiti ketch were run- 
ning special trips for gay guesthouses. The 
ketch was built in Cape Cod and I had known 
the captain and builder, but that is another 
story. 

I had taken my boat out to Sand Key, a 
seven-mile trip. We tied up to a buoy next to 
Clione so we could get a look at her and I 
could wave to Capt. Carl. While we were 
getting hooked up to the buoy, the Tahiti ketch 
came into the buoy on the other side of us. 
Naked men began jumping into the water on 
both sides of us and my passengers were 
badly shaken by the apparent indecency. We 
got our ladder and float overboard, but I had 
to wait till most of the naked ones had gotten 
to the reef before I could talk my people into 
thinking it was okay to go swimming with 
all this going on. “It’s a big ocean. Nothing 
to be afraid of. They won’t hurt you. The fish 
aren't wearing clothes either.” But I never tied 
up next to either of them again. 

A few years later Capt. Carl moved his 
operation down to Safe Harbor on the next 
little island to Key West and I had retired out 
of the dive boat business. To pass the time I 
usually sailed a Cape Dory Typhoon out of a 
channel about a mile from them. I tried to get 
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out for sunset and the “green flash” (I stopped 
counting at 25). The Clione and a smaller 
schooner, Reef Chief, and before them the /s- 
land Belle, would be coming in from the last 
trip of the day. I would sail out to meet them 
at the Safe Harbor channel. Their little sails 
would be getting bigger and bigger as they 
came in from the reef five miles out. We 
would all hang out together there at the har- 
bor entrance to get a good look at the sunset. 

It was a happy time with tourists from 
Ohio waiting for the sun to sizzle into the 
ocean. Before that the western skies had 
changed to yellow, red, and purple and the 
clouds in the east had turned rosy. I would 
sail by their ship closely for a good look and 
wave to Capt. Carl and the folks from Ohio. I 
imagined that they admired the handiness of 
the little sloop as we went by. The sun sizzled, 
we all cheered, and everyone raced for home 
in the twilight. 

Clione was sailing in those days with the 
main, a staysail between the masts, and 
forestaysail and jib. She was always a great 
sight, although missing the foresail. Capt. 
Carl had a continuous program of rebuilding 
going on in between the charter trips. He of- 
ten said that Clione owned him and not the © 
other way around, guess the old girl was com- 
ing apart faster than he was putting her to- 
gether. She lasted longer than any of the other 
three of the “Original Gang” and she almost 
made it to 100 years. I am sure Carl didn’t 
have the funds to do a complete rebuild. 

Sam Chapin, Key West, FL 

Information Wanted... 

Tell Us More, Please 
1 can’t tell you how much I enjoyed Walt 

Donaldson’s two-part article, “Winter Cruise 
2004,” in the June Ist and 15th issues of 
MAIB. There was a real sense of adventure 
about his solo trip from Tampa Bay to the 
Keys and return, a considerable trip of at least 
550 miles, some of it in “wilderness,” over 
the course of three-plus weeks. The adven- 
ture was partly due to Walt’s matter-of-fact 
but entertaining writing style, but it was also 
due to the very real demands of a trip like his - 
in an open boat. 

When someone has shown competence 
and skill in such an understated way, I always 



wish for more, more details about life aboard 
while underway and at anchor, and more 
about such things as the demands of navigat- 
ing in the Everglades. Remember when Walt 
mentioned bringing along a wetsuit? This 
man is not new to open boat cruising! He’s 
done it before and faced situations before and 
has both the experience and skills to show 
for it. I wonder if he couldn’t be persuaded 
to part with a little more of that knowledge? 
What is really required of the boat, of one- 
self, and in the way of necessary equipment 
to cruise in safety and comfort? 

How was the boat provisioned? How 
was food cooked? How did Walt go to the 
bathroom? How did he keep himself clean? 
What tips does he have about navigating 
through amorphous mangrove islands? Which 
seamanship skills does he value in particu- 
lar? 

This was not an epic voyage, perhaps 
we should consult with the Water Tribe for 
their knowledge about more demanding ven- 
tures. But Walt showed an ease and confi- 
dence, perhaps even a deftness, in cruising 
that I very much admired. I hope to hear more 
from him, or from anyone with a good cruis- 
ing story to tell. 

Bill Boyd, Yarmouth, ME 

What is a Bahamian Moor? 
In Walt Donaldson’s “Winter Cruise 

2004” in a recent issue, he refers to a Baha- 
mian Moor method of anchoring. Could he, 
or someone, explain this to me? 

Jay Berube, 1510 Silver Queen Rd., 
Kettle Falls, WA 99141 

Del Quay Launch 
I recently purchased an 18’ double-ended 

diesel launch built by Del Quay in Great 
Britain, powered by a 1-cylinder 10hp Saab 
diesel. I seek info on the Del Quay builders 
who, it appears, have gone out of business. I 
believe my launch was built in the late ‘60s. 
There is no hull number or other identifying 
marks on the hull. Any info would be 
appreciated. 

Herrick S. Thompson, 3700 Peace R. 
Dr., Harbour Hts, FL 33983 

Not a Malibu 18? 
I hope to get some info on my boat which 

the previous owner 15 years ago identified to 
me as a “Malibu 18.” However, though I am 
not entirely sure, it seems to me that the 18s 
were beachable boats and that is not true of 
my model. I hope perhaps some readers might 
identify what my boat is based on the follow- 
ing specifications and photos. 

Dimensions of this fiberglass, self-bail- 
ing, shallow displacement hull (with drop 
keel) daysailer, as I call it, are as follows: 

LOA: 18°6” (or 18°8” including sur- 
rounding narrow rubber bumper at deck edge) 

LWL: 17°9” (approx.) 
Beam: 6’6” 
Draft: Drop keel up: 20”; Steel drop keel 

down 5’(estimate) 
Length of keel at bottom edge: 5’ 
Freeboard fwd.: 27” (approx.); freeboard 

aft: 18” 
Withee cee) ae eet Ae) a Oval): 

stepped above drop keel housing about 8’ aft 
of the bow 

Sail area: Main & genoa about 160sf, 
genoa really is the “power” sail 

Many thanks for any advice anyone may 
be able to supply. 

Rev. Peter Praamsma, D. Min., P.O. Box 
1016, Morrisburg, ON, Canada KOC IXO, 
(613) 543 3816, <peter.praamsma@ 
sympatico.ca> 

Projects... 

Not Half Bad at 50 Yards 
Last year I got into canoe sailing. My 

canoe is an Old Town Pack canoe, rather small 
and unstable for sailing. I ended up in the 
water quite a ways out, couldn’t upright the 
canoe, so I swam to shore, went home, and 
got my other boat (a 125-lb. cartopper which 
I trailer, not wishing to get a hernia) to re- 
trieve the canoe. Yes, I always wear a PFD. 

The Hadden Outrigger Stabilization Sys- 
tem in the December 15, 2002 issue got me 
thinking about outriggers. I wanted something 
available anywhere. I used 1” x 3” x 8’ strap- 
ping for an aka and automobile inner tubes 
for amas. I folded the inner tubes around 27” 
pieces of strapping and tied them in place. 
These were bolted to the aka. Beauty is in 
(not capsizing) the eye of the beholder. I es- 
timate the tubes give me over 30 Ibs. of flo- 
tation each. I can sit on the gunwale with my 
feet on the aka and not take in water. I’ve 
been out on days when the wind was blow- 
ing like mad and water was splashing over 
the gunwales but was never in danger of cap- 
sizing. 

For someone fussier about appearances, 
6” PVC tubing will give about | lb. of flota- 
tion per inch of length according to my 
plumber’s math. Four-inch PVC is not ad- 
equate. The cost of the strapping and inner 
tubes was a good value for the stability 
achieved and I’m quite satisfied, and it 
doesn’t look half bad 50 yards away. 

Edmond Bourgeois, 128 River St., 
Hudson, MA 01749 

About Wood Engraving 
Engraving on end grain wood blocks was 

one of the main commercial illustrative meth- 
ods of the last half of the 19th century, reach- 
ing great peaks of craftsmanship in the 1880s 
and employing many people. It was soon, 
however, made redundant by the invention 
of the halftone process and today there are 
very few wood engravers. 

The boxwood, a shrubby, slow growing 
tree, provides a dense and smooth-grained 
wood. Blocks are made up of small squares 
glued together as the diameter of the tree is 
small. They must be finished glassy smooth 
and type high (.918”). A very detailed draw- 
ing is transferred face down to the surface of 
the block where it appears mirrored. Although 
engraved in reverse, when inked and proofed 
the image appears correctly. The block is 
placed on a leather sandbag and engraved 
with various small tools with the aid of a 
magnifying glass. 

The process is painstaking as a mistake 
can only be remedied by drilling a hole in the 
block, inserting a wood plug, flattening and 
re-engraving. 

I am now in the process of making a se- 
ries of engravings of ship’s figureheads to add 
to my stock of boaters’ cards and stationery. 

Lewis S. Baldwin, Wood Engraver, 147 
Iron Works Rd., Killingworth, CT 06419, 
(860) 663-2861 
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Sailing Cruising Canoes 
Sea Touring Kayaks 
Anglers Sampans & 

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

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

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 



As I made my way below to check on 
those of our party not on deck, I discovered 
Sharon, sitting on the sole of her tiny cabin, 
wedged between the lower berth and the bulk- 
head of the forepeak, totally happy and con- 
tent to secure herself and not to be tossed 
about as were the other moving objects in the 
cabin. My wife, Nancy, intent upon complet- 
ing a gift for the 2-year-old son of the cap- 
tain, was seated in the main cabin and sew- 
ing away, her supply of beads and assorted 
items also secured and under close scrutiny 
through her magnifying lens headband. 

Back on deck we were motoring through 
a rough beam sea, with increasing wind, some 
rain, much spray, and the occasional sea 
brought on deck. We motored partly because 
the crew had to keep a schedule on this, our 
last day, and they had already given us extra 
time at our last night’s anchorage. It was also 
because, when offered, we guests/crew had 
declined to commit ourselves to the very 
physical work of sailing the Eda Frandsen 
for the relatively short distance back to 
Mallaig. 

What had brought me to the austere and 
magical beauty of the western isles of Scot- 
land was the boat Eda Frandsen and the fam- 
ily that owns and charters her, the Robinsons. 
I had read about her some time ago; about 
her rebirth from a Danish fishing vessel into 
a boat for the Robinsons to charter, about the 
fire that should have destroyed her after the 
refit was almost complete, and about the 
family’s determination to rebuild her once 
again, this time with volunteer help from all 
over the United Kingdom. 

I had dreamed about sailing on her and 
then, perhaps in the grip of some type of 
midlife crisis, chartered her for a week and 
invited several friends to come as guests. I 
realized three things as soon as the deposit 
went out; there was probably a good reason 
that rates for charter in the Hebrides are con- 
siderably less the last week in September, I 
would be leaving my home on the Manatee 
River in Florida at the mercy of God and the 
weather as this was near the peak of the very 
active hurricane season, and I must not allow 
myself to try and predict the weather in the 
Hebrides or, for that matter, in the tropics, if 
I were to experience and enjoy the cruise to 
the fullest. 

The Eda Frandsen charters out of 
Mallaig on the northwest coast of Scotland, 
across from the Isle of Skye. She is 55” in 
length on deck, 72’ overall, has a displace- 
ment of 60 tons, and sets a total of five sails 
measuring 2,500 square feet. The main mast 

The fishing fleet at Mailog, wooden or steel. 

Eda Frandsen 

By Turner Matthews 

is 50’ high with a fitted 25’ topmast. Con- 
spicuously absent are any winches to assist 
in sail handling. Eda is a very traditional big 
cutter and, having sailed on her, I am amazed 
at the energy needed just to make sail and get 
underway, much less to fish her commercially. 

Some other statistics: Mainsail and gaff 
weigh around 700 Ibs. and require four people 
to raise; the anchor (which does not have a 
hydraulic winch) weighs 300 Ibs. plus, along 
with its 300’ of 1/2” chain. Despite the winch, 
it must still be catted on and off its resting 
place on deck by block and tackle. 

Eda came to us with a wonderful crew 
of three; Capt. Toby Robinson, his mother, 
Mary Robinson, as cook, and mate Neil 
Pomfriet, who also occasionally captains Al- 
pha, a 1904 Bristol Channel pilot cutter that 
also charters in the Hebrides. To sail this ship 
requires a minimum crew of five, so it be- 
came obvious right away that participation 
was not optional but required. 

Tides in the Hebrides were in their spring 
phase, or roughly 45’. The first sight of our 
home for the next week was her topmast, as 
the tide was low and the crew was lowering 
provisions to her from the dock some 25’ to 
30’ above her deck. Fortunately, by boarding 
time that afternoon she had shifted to a lower 
floating dock and we were able to simply step 
aboard. 

To come on board was to enter an arena 
that significantly turned up the notch on the 
ability and seamanship to which I had previ- 
ously been exposed in a fairly long history of 

coastal sailing. Everything topside was there 
for the boat, with no compromise. Massive 
cleats, belaying pins, and the size of the sheets 
and halyards let you know that this boat 
would, could, and had sailed in almost any 
weather. 

After boarding we spent the next two 
hours on a complete tour of the boat and ex- 
planation of all its systems. A great emphasis 
was put on safety, refreshingly how to take 
care of yourself, your fellow crew, and the 
boat, rather than what you could not do. The 
only safety requirement, which was the 
captain’s call, would be to wear a life jacket 
and harness that could be clipped to the 
jackline should weather become too severe. 

The rest of the afternoon was spent in 
getting to know the boat and the crew and we 
were able to sail with a gentle breeze for an 
hour or so in the clearing weather. It was af- 
ter the mainsail went up that we inquired of 
its weight. I had a new appreciation of the 
probable origin of the term “able bodied.” 

The anchorage which Toby selected for 
the first night was in Loch Moidart. It was 
approached in the very dim light of early 
evening and required threading our way 
through an encumbered entrance containing 
numerous rocks, most of which were now just 
under the surface with a rising tide. No 
bumps, no scrapes, and one tense 15-second 
spinning of the wheel later, we anchored and 
went below for the first of Mary’s six feasts, 
this one being a whole salmon baked in gin- 
ger and lemon. 

Morning came, and with it an apprecia- 
tion for the beauty we were to experience over 
the next six days. Loch Moidart is surrounded 
by green hills and is overlooked at the head 
of its entrance by what was to be the first of 
several castles we were to see. It was not too 
large, but very imposing in its setting, intact 
on the exterior and around 800 years old. 
Breakfast was plentiful but unnecessary due 
to the previous night’s meal. It did give us 
the opportunity to experience haggis, a Scot- 
tish favorite that consists of oatmeal and parts 
of organs (hearts, lungs, liver, God knows 
what else) which was formerly cooked in a 
sheep’s stomach but is now conveniently 
stuffed into in some vegetable-based casing. 
It was not a hit with the guests but continued 
to appear daily for the crew. 

The day dawned clear with no wind and 
we spent it motoring with Eda’s Kelvin die- 
sel pushing her at a steady seven knots. We 
went first to the island of Muck where we 
anchored for lunch and brief trip ashore. Af- 
ter lunch we continued motoring to our 
evening destination, this time at Loch 
Scavaig, a refuge on the Isle of Skye. Wait- 
ing for us for an evening raft up was Alpha, 
with her owner aboard as captain and six more 
charter guests. That particular evening took 
on an almost mystical appearance as the full 
moon rose over the towering hills into a 
cloudless night and began casting shadows 
and bright illumination on the rock strewn 
hillside on the other side of the anchorage. 

Morning brought forth another hoped for 
beautiful day that began, after breakfast, with 
a trip ashore to visit a lake that was only a 
short distance inland. Ironically, people trek 
for several hours by land from the nearest road 
to visit this pristine lake and valley. We 
walked for maybe 15 minutes. 

Day two, upon departure, only got bet- 
ter. The weather was beautiful and benign and 



this became our day to sail to the Outer 
Hebrides, some 50 miles across the Hebrides 
Channel, or the Minch as the whole area is 
referred to by the locals. After an hour or so 
of motorsailing, during which we moved in 
consort with Alpha, we began to pick up a 
gentle 10-knot breeze. We also encountered 
a large basking shark along the way that swam 
lazily back and forth between the boats. This 
was our first real sail, and with all 2,500 
square feet set, we rapidly outpaced our trav- 
eling companion which was theoretically 
much faster but set nowhere near the sail area 
of Eda. 

That evening, we again crept into a “you 
probably shouldn’t go there” anchorage at the 
island of Helisay, which again involved many 
rocks and a bar at the entrance. As usual, there 
were no problems and we once again rafted 
up with Alpha for the night. 

Cruises in and around the Hebrides are 
completely dictated by the weather, which is 
extremely hard to predict. Where you can go 
or not go in relative comfort and safety is 
subject to change on a day-to-day basis. Eda 
has an onboard weather fax on which Toby 
received reports twice daily. Each evening we 
would be briefed on the weather and given 
options as to where we might go the next day, 
including overnight sailing if we chose, and 
the most likely sea and wind conditions to be 
encountered. On this particular evening, at the 
end of an almost subtropical day of sunshine, 
clear blue sky, and gentle breezes, it showed 
a total of four low pressure areas ranging from 
a severe low with near gale conditions off the 
coast of Southern Ireland to three other milder 
ones in our general vicinity. They were all 
capped by a high pressure area that more or 
less controlled the immediate weather where 
we were. 

After hearing several options, our pre- 
ferred destination became the island of 
Mingulay at the southern end of the Outer 
Hebrides chain of islands. A forbidding place, 
itis exposed to any winds in the eastern quad- 
rant, having only a slightly indented bay on 
the eastern side with a beautiful wide sand 
beach. The Atlantic side has near vertical sea 
cliffs that tower 680’. The island was last in- 
habited in 1911 and there are numerous ruins 
of stone houses, cottages, a church, and 
school. Winds for the next day were predicted 
to blow around 15 knots from the south to 
southwest. 

In order not to be trapped in our anchor- 
age by the tide, we left early the next morn- 
ing, separating from Alpha, whose collective 
conscience had sent her northward. The pas- 
sage involved one long leg to the south south- 
east about 14 miles, then a tack westerly into 
Mingulay for another 12 or so miles. The 
breeze was moderate, which Eda took in 
stride as we once again put up all sails. 

Despite her heavy displacement, Eda 
was not a very stable platform as we beat out 
into swells that must have generated some- 
where in the Irish Sea because they were con- 
siderably larger than the existing breeze 
would have produced. This was also our first 
day for sea boots as handling sail on the lee- 
ward side involved some very cold water on 
deck. 

Shortly after all sails were set, Toby sent 
Neil aloft to switch the topsail lead over to 
the other side of the gaff. Naturally this was 
accomplished, as were all things throughout 
the cruise, with a minimum of fuss and ef- 

The castle at Loch Moidart. 

fort, and Neil was shortly back on deck hav- 
ing performed his task under our admiring 
stares. It was on this sail that we saw the only 
navigation marker (not counting lighthouses, 
of which we saw three) on this entire trip, a 
mark for the ferry that regularly calls at sev- 
eral of the islands. The Hebrides Channel is 
clearly an area for experienced sailors who 
are self-reliant and have much local knowl- 
edge. 

Mingulay was, to say the least, as spec- 
tacular as promised. The Zodiac made two 
trips to get all ashore. Landings with it were 
always quite interesting, the object being, it 
seemed, to find the slipperiest rocks to dis- 
embark on and hope no one fell back into the 
boat. Conveniently, on Mingulay we were 
able to step onto some rocks covered with 
small mussels which provided a sure footing. 

An hour or so later we had climbed to 
the top of the cliffs, having first wandered 
through the ruins of the village and the cem- 
etery where the marker engravings had been 
worn away by years of blowing sand from 
the beach. To try to describe the majestic iso- 
lation of the island would do it no justice. The 
ability to be there was a gift of the weather 
gods and we gratefully accepted it. 

Welcome aboard! 

Leaving the island, we motored back to 
the island of Barra and its village of 
Castlebay, which is named for the castle that 
sits in its harbor. The village and island have 
around 300 inhabitants, making it a bustling 

On top of the Atlantic cliffs of Mingulay. 



Eda at anchor on the east side of Mingulay. 

Approaching Casltlebay on the isle of Barra. 

The Atlantic face of Mingulay. 
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port when compared to the previous two an- 
chorages. In addition to the castle in the har- 
bor, the RNLI maintains a station on Barra 
and its impeccable lifeboat is moored in the 
harbor. 

The next morning, the destination was 
still uncertain, but the crew wanted to return 
to the Atlantic side of Mingulay and explore 
the sea caves at the base of the cliffs. This, 
according to Toby, was a rare opportunity as 
the swells at the base of the cliff are usually 
too large to safely go into the caves. To me, 
going into a cave in an inflatable dinghy with 
an Atlantic swell, no matter how small, made 
about as much sense as haggis for breakfast. 
But Nancy, ever the adventuress, sided with 
the crew while Sharon, a castle addict, was 
torn between adventure and touring the castle 
that was open for one tour that day. In the 
end she helped us come to a split decision 
whereby my wife and the boat crew would 
go back to the caves and the rest of us would 
spend the day wandering about the town, with 
Sharon visiting the local ruins. 

We took a bus ride around the island. 
Highlights of that trip included watching a 
British Airways DeHaviland Otter take off 
from the airport (which, on Barra, happens 
to be a giant tidal flat). The schedule, even 
for air traffic here, seems to depend on the 
tide. The end of the bus route was the elemen- 
tary school, where we picked up around 20 
bright, clean, polite children ranging from six 
to ten years old. Although conversation be- 
tween locals on Barra is all in Gaelic, we were 
well-received during our short visit. 

The rest of the afternoon was spent wan- 
dering around town, finally ending up at a 
local pub overlooking the harbor where we 
watched and waited for the return of Eda. She 
arrived late, along with the evening ferry that 
must have also been late, as the captain 

brought all of its 200’ hull into the harbor at 
flank speed, visibly listing to port as she made 
her turn into the inner harbor. Shortly there- 
after the Zodiac returned to pick us up and 
we were soon back aboard to hear of the day’s 
adventures. 

Inside the sea caves at Mingulay. 



My wife was still visibly moved by her 
experience. It had been rougher than ex- 
pected, a borderline decision whether to go 
or not, with Neil, Toby, and Nancy leaving 
Mary to wait offshore with Eda while they 
went into the caves. They were like a laby- 
rinth, some with full sunlight streaming from 
above and some almost devoid of light. All, 
however, had the constant up and down mo- 
tion of the swells being compressed into their 
narrow confines. At one point, in a froth of 
sea that unexpectedly discharged from an 
unseen opening, the prop began cavitating and 
they were pushed into the side of the cave, 
hitting the motor. 

Nancy reported that Toby had looked 
grave and Neil was ashen, so the tour ended. 
Emerging from the caves at last, they found 
Eda with her hull and boom hidden by the 
swells. Then they motored back to Barra 
through the increasing seas. 

We left Castlebay on Day 5 on a broad 
reach, for the first time without the topsail or 
the jib topsail. Winds were a good 20 knots, 
gusting to 25, with a gray sky. This was, in 
fact, the natural element in which Eda oper- 
ates. The broad reach lasted for a good three 
hours, getting us back across the Minch where 
we altered course to a more downwind head- 
ing. At this point we used the dinghy derrick 
to pole out the staysail wing and wing and 
proceeded toward our destination, the Isle of 
Rhum. The wind went light for a while but 
increased again as we went onto a port tack 
and began our final leg up along the coast. 

For the last two hours or so of our pas- 
sage the wind steadily increased to near 30 
knots, created in no small part by the funnel 
effect of the channel between Rhum on the 
west and Eigg Island on the east, both of 
which have very steep hills at the shorelines. 
The weather continued to deteriorate and it 
was at this point that my friend Paul inquired 
if those below would like to come up on deck 
and enjoy the sleet. With Eda’s long main 
boom almost dragging the water, she made 
her powerful and steady way up the channel 
with the green and misty hills of Rhum less 
than a quarter mile off our port side. 

All good sails must end, but I must say 
that we really ended this one with a flourish. 
The bay in which we anchored at Rhum is 
about a half-mile across, providing just 
enough room to tack up to our anchorage spot. 
Tack we did, five times in the space of only a 
few minutes, to perfectly round up into the 
wind on the last tack and drop the anchor. 
Solid, perfect, admirable seamanship on the 

part of the captain. The only problem was that 
there was only one solitary soul on another 
sailboat there to see our perfection. He must 
have been duly impressed. 

Dinner that evening was an unbelievable 
seven course Indian meal which had been 
prepared, to say the least, under adverse con- 
ditions, including the spilling of the tandoori 
chicken in sufficient quantities to extinguish 
the oven. Ashore on Rhum is a late 19th cen- 
tury castle and Toby went ashore to arrange 
an unscheduled tour for us on the next morn- 
ing. In so doing, he tightened his own sched- 
ule since on this, the last day of the cruise, 
we had to be returned to Mallaig and the boat 
reprovisioned and straightened up at her home 
berth on the Knoydart Peninsula before sail- 
ing back to Mallaig the next day to pick up 
the one last charter group of the season. Be- 
cause of this tight time frame, as well as the 

reluctance to expend the energy necessary to 
set and retrieve sail for the relatively short 
trip back to Mallaig, we voted to motor. In 
retrospect, I should have voted to sail, because 
with no sail to steady her, Eda’s mast was 
arcing through at least 50 degrees in the step 
beam seas we encountered in a steadily in- 
creasing wind. 

Last days of any vacation are always 
unfulfilling and this one was particularly so 

as the crew were, of necessity, different 
people with time schedules to keep and a busi- 
ness to run. The wonder of it is that this only 
occupied the last 30 minutes of the entire 
charter. 

We said our best goodbyes and watched 
Eda depart into the increasing breeze, back 
to her home in Knoydart, still earning her liv- 
ing as she has since she was built, somehow 
knowing that she is a respected and cared for 
member of the Robinson family. 

My hat from Maderia was mocked but they all secretly wanted one like it. 
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We don’t usually go to the coast on Me- 
morial Day. The situation has changed since 
the old days when little children got dressed 
up and went to the graveyard with their little 
flags and flowers. I guess it is that we have 
all forgotten how it feels to have this country 
actually be in mortal danger and be defended 
by a bunch of good people who did not get to 
come back and claim the good life that we all 
take so much for granted. All my uncles and 
my father fought in WWII and, thanks to 
good, blind luck, all came home, but a whole 
bunch of others did not. We thought that if 
we didn’t win, our children would be learn- 
ing a different language in school so every- 
body in the whole country did what they could 
to prevent that from happening. 

Now, the history teachers of this coun- 
try spend so much time on the intricacies of 
old English royalty that school is out before 
they ever get around to WWII and the wars 
since then, so thousands of people have no 
idea of what gas rationing was like and they 
go to the coast on Memorial Day and never 
give a thought to the reason why they have 
that Monday off. 

This year we filled up and went, too. 
Because of the current trend of scheduling 
every minute of children’s lives, the only gaps 
in scheduled events are government holidays 
and that’s just because all the supervisors of 
those events want to take a three-day week- 
end off, too, and so they turn them loose and 
we get to take them to the coast. The traffic 
was bad even on our little back road on Fri- 
day afternoon and we had to stop and show 
the driver’s license and get the baby seats 
scrutinized, but we were OK and did not get 
patronized too bad. 

The boat ramp was a hideous frenzy but 
the Rescue Minor has finally become adjusted 
to the trailer and we showed all those people 
how to launch an inboard boat in a hurry and 
were soon gone. Boy, was it ever rough. The 
wind was blowing right down the bay from 
the WSW about a steady 25...one of those 
high pressure, low pressure interactions that 
makes the wind predictable. Not only that, 
but the tide was falling and the incoming 
waves meeting the flow of the river made it 
messy as all get out in the mouth and hordes 
of deep vees were wallowing around trying 
to decide whether to go out or not. 

Because of the shallow draft of our boat 
and a little local knowledge, I was able to skirt 
around the west side of the channel on the 
flats and didn’t get into it until we were past 
the narrows (and the deep vees) and we idled 
over head to the waves. The girls (we have 
so many grandchildren that the car won’t hold 
enough car seats to haul them all so we have 
to run a split shift deal) had had experience 
with that and put their heads down to keep 
the spray out of their eyes and just took it in 
stride as we crabbed across to the island. 

The boat was loaded with a bunch of 
junk for Coast House Week coming up in the 
middle of June so it was a slow, wet trip. Res- 
cue Minor is a good boat in that situation. It 
will throw spray with the best of them but 
that big bow keeps the green water down and, 
with the forefoot in the water like it always 
is, the boat holds up to windward well and 
doesn’t pound. We made less than a gallon of 
water. When I get my Kilburn Adams house 
on there we’ ll have something to hide behind. 

It was too rough to do anything with the 
fishing so we had to eat leftovers for supper. 
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Memorial Day 
By Robb White 

We entertained ourselves by watching the 
deep vees of the other islanders bashing their 
way to the harbor. I tell you what...a big, 
heavy, powerful, high deep vee will damn 
sure throw a sheet of water when running 
downwind when it is rough. The only time 
we could see the boat come out from behind 
the wall of spray was when they were run- 
ning to catch the next wave. 

It is funny how people act differently in 
a boat than they do in a car. Nobody...not even 
teenaged yahoos, floor the car every time they 
take off, but even old men jam the throttle 
wide open in a boat. They seem to have no 
idea that such a thing is undignified. As a 
matter of fact, even old stodgy businessmen 
lose all awareness of dignity when they get 
in a boat...or try to get in a boat. I don’t know 
‘what possesses people to ram a boat into 
rough seas like they all do. I have ridden in 
those kinds of boats under those conditions 
and, though they run pretty smooth when it 
is just choppy, they'll sure set you up for a 
dose of ibuprophen or even a hernia opera- 
tion if pushed to the limit when it is rough, if 
they don’t flip over and kill you. 

I saw this old fat dude standing at the 
wheel of a big boat hit the wake of an even 
bigger boat so hard once that his big belly 
hopped up so high that when it flopped back 
down it popped the string of his bathing suit 
and dropped it off them skinny legs clear to 
the deck...gad, what a gross thing. 

It blew until about 3:30 in the morning 
and then slacked off gradually until it was just 
choppy by about 10:00...nearly high tide...a 
perfect cast net situation. We quit swimming, 
climbed in the boat, and hurried to the lee of 
the west side of the harbor. The water was 
still muddy from the wind and, in the lee, I 
could see the ripples that mullet make on the 
surface of the water and knew, if they were 
in there (they are unpredictable), I could catch 
them by throwing flat-footed off the beach. 
The children swam around beside the boat 
while I trudged down into the harbor look- 
ing. Finally I saw what I was looking for and 
did the buzzard lope with the net until I was 
close enough to throw. I knew I had them as 
soon as I let fly. 

I still get a thrill when I feel big fish hit 
the net. I had five big mullet in the pocket 
and at least 30 pinfish all gilled to the max in 
the meshes. I left the net in the water while I 
got the pinfish out before they died and, while 
I was fooling around with that, all but two of 
the mullet found a way out. But two were a 
gracious plenty so we went back home and 
the girls continued their swimming, digging, 
and explorations until the heat of the day. We 
ate the fish and watched people arrive and 
walk by on the beach. 

I am not going to make any more obser- 
vations about lapses of dignity with respect 
to women’s attire but I have to wonder why 
everybody at the coast has to have a cylindri- 
cal object in their hands at all times. I believe 
drinking a lot of water is good for you so I 
always have my water jug but I don’t carry it 
around sipping constantly from it all the time. 
I leave it in the boat and go get me a long 
swig every now and then. I have other things 
to do with my hands than clutch a coozie. 

Another thing I noticed is that there are 
very few people who give the Rescue Minor 
even one glance, although it is anchored right 
there 15° from the beach. I guess they have 
all spent so much of their lives being indoc- 
trinated by mediocre supervisors that the sight 
of something unusual is completely invisible 
to them, like deer in the woods are to people 
who don’t know how to look for them. I be- 
lieve if those people had to walk all the way 
up the Italian peninsula like two of my uncles 
did, they might have a wider range of vision. 
Oh, well. 

When Sunday came, great godamighty, 
what some boats. The whole bay was abso- 
lutely full of white...all heading to the west... 
all day long. It was still pretty choppy, but 
pretty choppy doesn’t inhibit people of that 
caliber. Finally one of the boats peeled out of 
the parade and idled up as shallow as he could 
get (about bellyhole deep) right in front of 
the house. It turned out to be a cousin of mine 
with his wife and teenaged son. He told me 
that there was now a two-year-old tradition 
called a “White Trash Bash” in Shipping Cove 
right around the point to the west, and that 
thousands of people who liked to be associ- | 
ated with other people who don’t mind being 
identified like that gather on the Sunday be- 
fore Memorial Day to see how drunk they can 
get and pull off their clothes and prance 
around naked and fornicate in public. 

I didn’t actually believe him but I fol- 
lowed him down around the point in the Res- 
cue Minor to see what the cove looked like. 
Boy, was it ever full! There wasn’t a bare spot 
of sand for the whole two miles of beach. 
Boats were milling around waiting for a va- 
cancy so they could unload some more trash. 
We were too far away to see if any of the thou- 
sands of people were naked or not and Jane 
wouldn’t let me go any closer, said, “Some- 
body might see us and get the wrong idea.” 
My cousin went pretty close but I didn’t get 
to find out what all he saw. We did notice 
that the Marine Patrol was well represented, 
but I believe they were in over their heads in 
that situation. We turned around and went 
back to our bay to one of my secret rockpiles 
and the girls caught a supper of black rock 
bass and triggerfish. 

You know, at that, I need to tell you about 
triggerfish. Black rock bass (sea bass) are a 
great favorite eating fish, but most people 
don’t think triggerfish are anything but bait 
stealers and trash. That’s just another example 
of the standardization of our society by me- 
diocre people held up as authorities by other 
mediocre people. Is that what they call a cen- 
ter seeking equilibrium? Anyway, triggerfish 
are one of the best eating fish I ever saw. They 
were always the staple of our diet in the Ba- 
hamas. They are so confident of their bait 
stealing ability that they are easy to catch at 
amoment’s notice, unlike the also ubiquitous 
gray mangrove snappers which are also ex- 
cellent but hard to catch, especially when you 
are tired from sailing all day and just want a 
little snack for supper. 

The way to catch triggerfish is to lean 
over the side so you can see what’s happen- 
ing with a very small, long-shanked hook on 
a handline. All you want is a tiny piece of 
bait on the hook positioned so that it com- 
pletely covers the hook part, leaving the shank 
exposed. Triggerfish steal the bait by skill- 
fully grabbing just the meat and pulling it off 
the hook but they aren’t smart enough to know 



that all that shank sticking out is making them 
think that the meat is hanging out beyond the 
hook so they’ II get the hook in past their teeth 
and you can snag them in the gums. They look 
so surprised that it is kind of funny. Big ones 
can straighten out the hook so you have to 
play them sort of cool but they can certainly 
be caught...especially by people who have 
not lost the intensity of youth. 

Little children love to fool around with 
the trigger mechanism which releases an ex- 
tremely stiff and rigid spine that sticks up 
above the few spines of the dorsal fin. There 
is another little spine which, when depressed, 
releases the bone that props the big spine up 
and it'll fold right down. The trick to cook- 
ing triggerfish is to skin them with a pair of 
pliers. 

Though the skin is extremely tough and 
abrasive (folks used to use it for sandpaper 
and nothing I ever saw will sand vinyl bot- 
tom paint like the wet skin of a trigger fish), 
it is easy to pull completely off with a pair of 
pliers. It is easy to skin the head, too, and it is 
the biggest part and has a lot of good meat 
around the cheeks and forehead and all. Trig- 
gerfish are thin and flat so they’ll fry up all 
together, have soft bones, and are real good 
to teach small children how to eat a whole 
fish. They are set up about like a flounder 
and are just as good. 

So the whole time we were fishing these 
boats were pounding west to the melee in the 
cove. It sounded like an old movie about the 
attack on Pearl Harbor with all those engines 

Sherpa 
A John Welsford design 

9’ 0” x 4’ y hae 

yowling like that. When the girls had caught 
us a mess, we went on home and set up to fry 
the fish and watch the boat parade. I am not 
good at estimating, but I bet there were over 
400 boats down there. They kept going west 
until about 5:00 when a big, very loud boat 
came barreling around the point heading back 
east with the Marine Patrol (now called the 
FWC...Fish and Wildlife Commission) in hot 
pursuit. 

You know, Florida is real proud of how 
fast their boats can go. That’s how we could 
always tell them on the bay. If the boat was 
outrunning its wake, it was the Marine Patrol 
and we knew to get the whistle and the flare 
gun and the paperwork in order. This time, 
though, he had met his match. That other boat 
outran him all the way to Lanark about ten 
miles to the east and, I believe gained so much 
that he might have had enough time to load 
up and get gone before FWC could get in 
there to nail him. 

About 7:30 or so the exodus began. They 
had sort of trickled in there all day long, but 
they all left at once. I couldn’t see any colli- 
sions or anything but I know a lot of them 
were very drunk and was glad that the tide 
was out and the Rescue Minor was high and 
dry. I couldn’t see any of the other Marine 
Patrol boats chasing them, but some of the 
boats weren’t all that fast and would have 
been easy pickings if there hadn’t been so 
many, kind of like little fish in a big school. 
The barracuda just can’t make up his mind 
which one to grab. I think the whole thing 
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was overwhelming. I want to read about it in 
the paper next week. 

The next morning (Memorial Day) we 
left early so as to get pulled out before the 
ramp got too busy. While we were idling up 
the river we saw a jet ski pulling a good-sized 
runabout. It was easy to see that none of the 
people involved were in any kind of good 
shape at all. Sleeping on the sand at Dog Is- 
land with the no-see-ums and skeeters is not 
pleasant, even if you are dead drunk white 
trash. 
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My daughter Kelly wanted to celebrate 
the end of freshman year in college by going 
sailing with her father and her Uncle John. 
What a great Father’s Day gift! We submit- 
ted our sailing resumes with crossed fingers; 
we all had extensive crewing experience but 
none of had been in charge of a cruising bare- 
boat before. 

Hartge’s boatyard, a venerable (estab- 
lished 1865) institution on the Chesapeake’s 
western shore, got a few chuckles out of our 
resumes and accepted us as charter custom- 
ers. We arranged to take Vivace, a 30’ Pearson 
sloop for the “mid-week” Monday (May 17, 
2004) through Thursday charter. Vivace is a 
Pearson 303 built in 1984 with a fin keel and 
nominal 4’4” draft. She has a Yanmar 2GMT 
auxiliary diesel that is nominally rated 13hp 
at 3500rpm. 

Because Hartge doesn’t orient charter 
customers on Sunday, we planned to kayak 
the West River on Sunday (from the 
Galesville town dock) and pick up the sail- 
boat on Monday. We arrived at Pirate’s Cove 
Marina Saturday evening, having reserved 
two of their hotel rooms. The six hotel rooms 
are directly over the live entertainment of Big 
Mary’s Dock Bar. Fortunately, the live enter- 
tainer quits around 10:00PM on Saturday 
night and earlier on Sunday. The hotel rooms 
are inexpensive and convenient, but smoky 
and musty until aired out thoroughly. 

The weather forecast for the cruise week 
was entirely consistent with our prior experi- 
ence. Afternoon thunderstorms were pre- 
dicted each day and wind in the early part of 
the week (southerly) would come exactly 
from the direction in which we were head- 
ing. Because of an early mutiny by the crew, 
we had a hotel room booked at Knapps Nar- 
rows (for unlimited showers), sO we were 
headed south regardless of the wind direc- 
tion. 

After charter orientation, we left Lerch 
Creek at 1215 hours, motoring east out of the 
West River under light southerly breeze. We 
noted that 1700rpm on the auxiliary diesel 
only produced 3-1/2 knots under fairly calm 
conditions. Since our prior experience was 
with auxiliaries that didn’t tolerate being run 
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Tilghman Island and Return 

By Jim Niederlehner 

over 2000rpm, we were puzzled. Our first 
thought was “barnacles on the prop,” but we 
knew that this was less likely in a low salin- 
ity creek than on the lower bay. We had for- 
gotten to ask the charter service how fast we 
should run the diesel and we weren’t sure how 
to find out! 

We reached open water (West River 
“1A” buoy) around 1330 and raised main and 
genoa, heading east to clear the Curtis Point 
shoal. On clearing the shoal, we began a beat 
down the bay under a pleasant 10-knot south- 
erly breeze. We tacked at Bloody Point light 
around 1500 hours and decided to beat down 
the entire width of the bay for the afternoon. 
We had thought of sight-seeing through the 
Poplar Island Narrows, but we were having 
second thoughts about our trust in the diesel 
engine. 

Around 1700 hours we started to have 
some concerns about vertically developed 
clouds in the west. We were directly west- 
ward and across the bay from Coaches Island 
in the Poplar Island group, so we were ready 
to begin our last beat on starboard tack which 
would take us into the western approach to 
Knapps Narrows. The wind was picking up 
to 12-15 knots but the boat beat nicely into 
the typical Chesapeake chop from the south. 

About 1800 hours we chickened out. The 
big vertical cloud pillar to the west had a hori- 
zontal top extending eastward over us and our 

vague recollection of weather class said that 
this might be the “anvil” of an approaching 
storm system. We dropped the main and rolled 
in the genoa to about 50% of the foretriangle 
and motorsailed. Sure enough, the wind be- 
gan piping up and we got a few sprinkles of 
rain. We were becoming concerned about the 
remaining hours of daylight as we approached 
a strange Eastern Shore harbor (to me, “East- 
ern Shore” equals “shallow with tricky 
shoals’). 

For a while we rolled in the genoa com- 
pletely, but we found that we couldn’t main- 
tain four knots with engine alone at 2000rpm. 
The wind was still around 15-18 knots but 
the chop was building up. We kept a slip of 
genoa unrolled and were relieved to see the 
buildings in the Knapps Narrows community 
come into sight. At this point we were “‘lati- 
tude sailing” with our handheld GPS, reach- 
ing directly east with the latitude at 38 de- 
grees, 43-1/4 minutes until we could see the 
Knapps Narrows daymarks. 

The chop directly off the eastern side of 
Tilghman Island seemed more intimidating 
as twilight was approaching, and we ap- 
proached the narrow channel. At one point 
the turbulence of the chop gave us a depth 
reading of 3-1/2’. Before we could think 
much about this we were back into the ex- _ 
pected 12’. If we really went over a shallow 
hump, I’m sure that we cut a choppy divot 
rather than a straight furrow with our keel. 

We were tired and relieved to get into 
Knapps Narrows before dark. Docking was 
easy since we were assigned a berth along- 
side the main narrows and there wasn’t any 
appreciable current through the narrows as 
we tied up. We headed into the Knapps Nar- 
rows Marina Hotel for long showers and din- 
ner. 

On Tuesday we had an attack of lazi- 
ness. Wind was brisk out of the south, thun- 
derstorms were still predicted, and we decided 
to walk around the island rather than go 
daysailing. Since Tilghman Island is home for 
much of the remaining skipjack fleet, we 
wanted to see how many of the famous oys- 
ter dredging sailboats were still in existence 
here. We walked down to Dogwood Harbor, 
a small basin that opens up into the Choptank 
River side of the island. 

At Dogwood Harbor we saw the 
Rebecca Ruark, a restored early skipjack that 
is in tourist service. A raft-up of three vessels 
turned out to include the Mamie Mister, the 
Nelly Byrd, and the Thomas Clyde. The two 
latter vessels appeared to be serviceable, 
while the Mamie Mister was missing her rig 
and looking quite derelict. It turns out that 
the Mamie Mister is actually a two-masted 
bateau rather than a (one-masted) skipjack. 
A man I met at the local waterman’s bait and 
tackle store told me that a local man had ac- 
quired the Mamie Mister for the purpose of 
oystering, but had been unable to make a go 
of it. 

For Wednesday, winds were predicted to 
be westerly 10 knots in the morning, dimin- 
ishing to “light and variable” with the usual 
predicted afternoon thunderstorms. Wednes- 
day night and the next day would bring north- 
east winds. In other words, it was time to 
skedaddle back to the West River! Our goal 
was to head for the Rhode River, a very sce- 
nic branch off the mouth of the West River 
with a beautiful anchorage. The mutinous 
crew finally completed breakfast and morn- 



ing shower baths and we left Knapps Nar- 
rows close to noon. We motored northwest- 
ward along the riprap border of the Poplar 
Island Restoration Project. 

The Poplar Island group, northwest of 
Tilghman Island, was formerly a substantial 
land mass with farms and a village in past 
centuries. In the early 20th century it was a 
hunt club and hideaway for politicians. Ero- 
sion has turned much of the original land into 
sandbars and shoals, and the entire remnants 
were expected to disappear in this century 
until the state of Maryland realized they could 
kill two birds with one stone. Dredge from 
Baltimore Harbor needed a home, and voters 
in the Chesapeake region don’t like the idea 
of disappearing islands and wetlands. Ergo, 
a huge reclamation project will recreate a 
1140 acre island (the size of the natural is- 
land in 1847). Dredge fill will find a home 
and the artificial island will replace the sand 
bars with areas of “upland wildfowl sanctu- 
ary” and restored wetlands. 

At present the southwest border of the 
reclamation project looks pretty industrial, 
with lots of heavy construction machinery 
arrayed along a long riprap wall. I’m looking 
forward to seeing the new island once more 
vegetation gets established. I am particularly 
interested in the Poplar Islands, because they 
contained a popular anchorage 50 years ago 
and my parents frequently anchored their sail- 
boat overnight in the “Poplar Island Pot.” 

As we approached the open bay we re- 
alized we were too late for the morning breeze 
and stuck with the “light and variable” con- 
ditions until the anticipated thunderstorm. It 
was time to solve the mystery of the Yanmar 
2GMT engine. We had sought out advice on 
how hard we should run an unfamiliar diesel 
that doesn’t belong to us. The consensus opin- 
ion was that we should briefly see what rpm 
a burst of full throttle gives, and then use ei- 
ther 75% of that or 500rpm less as a working 
limit (Vivace had idiot lights rather than a real 

temperature gauge) Of course, I knew that 
steam coming out the exhaust water stream 
would trump any other estimates of accept- 
able throttle setting! 

With great trepidation I cranked up the 
throttle and saw the tachometer easily shot 
up to 2900rpm, so I quickly decided to try 
2400rpm as a new working limit. That seemed 
to be a good idea for about 10 seconds until 
the engine decided on its own to sag back to 
2200rpm with no human hand on the throttle. 
I quickly backed off the throttle, looked to- 
wards the idiot lights and the exhaust stream, 
and decided that I might try 2200rpm as a 
working limit. Again, this worked for about 
two minutes and the engine decided to sag 
back to 2050rpm with no apparent movement 
of the throttle lever. At this point I concluded 
that a 20-year-old Yanmar engine had given 
me clear orders that we would continue to use 
2000rpm as our working limit! After all, it 
was (so far) a fairly calm day on the Chesa- 
peake with only occasional light rain and we 
had all afternoon to make a 14 nautical mile 
passage to the Rhode River anchorage, since 
we could make four knots under calm condi- 
tions. 

We were relieved to find ourselves ap- 
proaching the West River without any sign 
of the inevitable afternoon thunderstorm. We 
took the additional time to pass by the famous 
Thomas Point Lighthouse in order to take 
photographs. The Thomas Point lighthouse 

The Thomas Point “screwpile” lighthouse. 

is a red-roofed hexagonal cottage atop a 
wrought iron “screwpile” structure. The 
wrought iron legs are like an old fashioned 
spiral drilling bit and were twisted into the 
mud at the time of the lighthouse’s construc- 
tion. The lighthouse is quite obsolete but it is 
maintained as a historic structure and tourist 
attraction. Every tourist in Annapolis has seen 
pictures of the lighthouse, but it seemed to 
be quite a privilege to actually sail out for a 
close look. 

We entered the Rhode River anchorage 
in plenty of time for supper. The anchorage 
is surrounded by three uninhabited islands 
and a beautiful unspoiled shoreline. The rea- 
son for this rare beauty is that the surround- 
ing property was acquired decades ago by the 
Smithsonian Institution for an ecological re- 
search station. The suburbs of Annapolis have 
crept out over the entire county, but the 
Smithsonian has preserved this little bit of 
paradise. 

Dropping and setting the hook was un- 
eventful, although the Danforth anchor 
seemed a bit small for the boat and the an- 
chor rode seemed well worn. The rode locker 
had a lot of residual mud, suggesting a lack 
of cleaning effort by prior charter customers. 
When | attempted a thorough seawater bucket 
cleaning, I realized that the 1/2” hose that 
drains the rode locker needed some unclog- 
ging work. 

We fixed our evening feast of macaroni 
and marinara sauce on a Swedish alcohol 
stove that functions like a giant sterno stove 
with big refillable canisters that are controlled 
by sliding snuffers. Since I am used to camp- 
ing with a plain sterno rig, I liked it! 

Our final adventure occurred when it 
was time to break out the anchor. I shortened 
scope under power and, when I called out to 
the helmsman to go into neutral, he reported 
that the gearshift lever had broken off in his 
hand. We eventually got underway with pli- 
ers and electrical tape to operate the shifter 
and made it back to Hartge’s fuel dock for 
fuel top-off and holding tank pump-out. Hav- 
ing participated in some spectacular holding 
tank misadventures, I felt like an expert and 
went ahead and operated the pump-out appa- 

ratus myself since the fuel dock personnel 
hadn’t arrived yet. The pump-out process al- 
ways seems like an impressive thing to show 
to a guest who has never been sailing before! 

“Hey, look, the gear shift lever broke off!” 
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The picture of a restored “Hooper Is- 
land” boat in a recent issue has reminded me 
of the building of one of these boats by my 
father in 1937. Hooper Island boats were a 
type of commercial fishing boat on the East- 
ern Shore of the Chesapeake. My uncle lived 
in Baltimore and both he and my father 
greatly admired these boats, particularly those 
built by Mr. Jabez Tyler of Cambridge, Mary- 
land. 

I was in college in the fall of 1937 when 
we all went to Baltimore for Thanksgiving at 
my uncle’s. The day after we drove to Cam- 
bridge and located Tyler at his yard. My fa- 
ther showed Tyler a picture of what he wanted 
as a cabin arrangement on one of Tyler’s 
boats. They agreed on a price, the boat to be 
42’ long, twin screw, decked in but not fin- 
ished inside, motors, etc., not included for, I 

think, $800. Tyler’s yard had only one small 
shed, the ways were long parallel logs. Tyler 
used the down payment to build a good-sized 
shed. 

The Mary K was built 100% by eye us- 
ing nothing but locally grown timber. The 
keelson, which ran the length of the boat, was 
hewn from a 12” x 14” log. The bottom was 
built first, the bottom planks were nailed to 
the keel at a 45° angle. I think these planks 
were 1-1/2’ thickness. When it was finished 
the bottom was turned over and the side 
planks were nailed to the bottom. There were 
four planks per side, 1-3/4”. The top planks 
were dowelled to the bottom planks. These 
planks ran the length of the boat, there were 
no ribs or bulkheads. When the hull was fin- 
ished it was like one single piece. 

She was very sharp forward but gradu- 
ally flattened out to a perfectly flat stern. The 

Mary K in June 1937. 

Mary K under construction in Tyler’s new shed. 

Remembering 
Mary K 

By Richard Knight 

stern was round with a reverse tumblehome. 
We referred to it as a destroyer type stern. It 
was very easy to climb aboard when swim- 
ming, no boarding ladder was needed. 

When completed the boat was 44’ x 9.5’ 
and drew about 2’. Tyler told my father he 
had to make her 44’ to look right! At no extra 
cost. 

She had a double cabin arrangement, 
bridge deck, self-bailing cockpit, four bunks, 
flush toilet, galley with sink, ice box, Ship- 
mate stove, wet locker, and plenty of storage 
space. Power was two 5O0hp Gray Marine en- 
gines. 

In June 1937 I went by boat from South 
Swansea, Massachusetts, to New London, 

Connecticut, to see the Harvard/Yale rowing 
races on a Saturday. On Sunday I sailed as 
crew in a race from New London to Gibson 
Island, Maryland. Our navigator was 
Sherman Hoyt, who had been in the 
afterguard of the America’s Cup defenders 
Enterprise and Weetamoe. He later sailed 
Endeavor I as a trial horse for Endeavor Il 
that summer. 

My father came down to Maryland after 
the race and we cruised home in Mary K. The 
first night we spent in Cape May, New Jer- 
sey, the second in City Island, New York, ar- 

Mary K rigged for swordfishing. 

riving home in South Swansea on the third 
afternoon. . 

The Mary K was the most stable power 
boat I have ever been on. In spite of her nar- 
row beam she did not roll, she seemed to sort 
of lean and weave her way through whatever 
kind of seas we met. We fished from her ex- 
tensively, well offshore, rain or shine, calm 
or windy, for tuna, swordfish, cod, and what- 
ever else might have been migrating up the 
Atlantic coast. It was dead reckoning all the 
time as we had no radio, just time pieces, a 
compass, and charts. 

On one memorable trip we left the old 
harbor on Block Island about daybreak and 
headed offshore trolling for tuna and looking 
for swordfish. It was our usual route, over- 
night on Block Island, circle off to the south- 
east at sea until about Sunday noon, then head 
in for Newport, Rhode Island. We were 
passed by a large, new, fancy sportfisherman 
that was soon out of sight ahead of us. The 
weather deteriorated and began to blow from 
the northeast. There was a very long swell 
rolling in from the southeast so it soon got to 
be very rough. 

Were soon were passed once again by 
that sportfisherman heading in, but halfway 
to Newport we passed him now going very 
slowly so as to not take green water over the 
bow. The Mary K just seemed to find her way 
without slowing down, taking nothing but 
spray on her windshield. She was a great boat. 

Tyler went to work for my uncle who 
had an electric welding business in Baltimore, 

and during WWII built small steel tugs and 
barges for the U.S. Navy. Tyler could shape 
and fit steel plates by eye just using the roll- 
ing mill. Quite a talent. 

Nearly finished,Mary K displays her torpedo stern. 



Grounded On 
The Sidewalk 

By Bill Zeitler 

Although I had visited the Baltimore 
Inner Harbor many times by auto, I always 
wanted to go there in my boat, a 21’ “‘was-a- 
sailboat,’ now my Poor Man’s Trawler Ame- 
nity with a 6hp/4-stroke Yamaha outboard. 

I decided to make my boating visit in 
late April to the Baltimore Inner Harbor as a 
part of my annual two-week solo cruise on 
the Chesapeake Bay. Midway into my two- 
week cruise I had intended to rendezvous with 
the Shallow Water Sailors for their 25th An- 
nual Spring Cruise. 

I departed the Magothy area on the gray 
and threatening morning of April 26. The fol- 
lowing sea on the way north to the Baltimore 
area made for an interesting ride. As I entered 
into the far reaches of the Inner Harbor, ev- 
eryone (Harbor Police, water taxies, USCG, 
etc.) were all heading quickly for cover. In 
the west I could see a long and low black line 
squall coming our way. On a previous land 
visit to the harbor I had talked with the 
harbormaster and knew where one could tie 
up temporarily for no charge at the low lying 
sidewalk area, the area with the red cleats, 

As | approached this area a very strong 
wind gust caught me, and before I knew it or 
could do anything about it, | was blown upon 
the sidewalk. I was later told that at high tide 

with the strong winds, the low sidewalk dock- 
ing area usually floods with about 2’ of wa- 
ter. My boat draws about 18”. The wind 
twirled me around. I was bumping uncontrol- 
lably into all sort of things like the parking 
meters (?), red cleats, etc. 

After the storm passed I was able to push 
off the sidewalk area. Since NOAA was pre- 
dicting some really severe weather for that 
evening, I slowly motored back down the 
Patapsco River for about three hours and over 
to the Rocky Point State Park where I knew 
there was a good hurricane hole where I could 
calm down, reconnoiter, and dry out. 

I discovered that there was a small hole 
below the water line at the base of the stem. I 
soon had to pump several inches of water out 
of the cabin area. Recalling some quite an- 
cient U.S. Navy damage control classes, I 
jammed an old sock into the hole. This ac- 
tion somewhat stopped the leak. I decided that 
the prudent mariner thing to do was to cut 
my two-week cruise short, forego the Shal- 
low Water Sailor weekend event, and head 
for home a week early. 

I slowly made it back north to the top of 
the Chesapeake Bay and to the top of the Elk 
River where I had left my car and trailer at 
the Triton Marina. After a few days of drying 
out, some scraping out of old and shredded 
fiberglass, and some epoxy repair, I put my 
boat back in shape. A few hours of testing on 
our local Wilmington, Delaware stream (the 
Christina River) proved my leak repair was 
good. 

Interesting experience, indeed. 
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One day in the 1860s, young George 
Waters of Troy, New York, received an invi- 
tation to a masquerade. There was nothing 
very unusual about that. Masquerades and 
young men have gone together since the dawn 
of history. However, this particular masquer- 
ade and this particular young man had a date 
with destiny and, if Mr. Waters had not had 
occasion to buy a mask, probably no one 
would ever have considered the zany idea of 
building boats of paper. 

Mr. Waters found his mask. There were 
plenty of fancy masks for sale in Troy in those 
days. The only trouble was that their prices 
began at $8, quite an item in a young man’s 
budget, even today in 1949 and more so in 
the 1860s when, we will remember, $500 per 
annum was not a bad salary for the head of a 
family. George Waters balked at the price. His 
father was a box manufacturer and he knew 
something of working in paper. Perhaps he 
could make his own mask. He could and did. 
History records nothing further of the mas- 
querade and we must trust that a good time 
was had by all. But from his mask making 
young Waters learned that paper could be built 
up in layers to any form he wished and that 
the result was light, strong, and durable, just 
the stuff for boats, one would say, if only it 
were waterproof. 

The boat idea took hold almost immedi- 
ately. These were the great days of the oars- 
men of America, single shell competitions, 
and the canoeing days of Rob Roy. Lighter 
and lighter, finer and finer, were the cries that 
drove the designers onward. Single shells of 
cedar could be built down to a weight of 40 
Ibs. for a 28’ boat of 13” beam. They were 
not very durable, one contact with a gravelly 
shoal could take the bottom out of them, but 
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The Paper Boats 
of Elisha Waters 

(A 1949 Look at 
Composite Construction) 

By John B. Ehrhardt 

these cedar shells were fast. Still, could a 28’ 
shell be lighter yet? 

George thought so and his father Elisha 
thought the idea was worth a trial. The Wa- 
ters bought up a disused cedar shell, set it 
bottom up to form a mold, laid layer after 
layer of manila paper over it, lapping the 
joints and bedding down in shellac as they 
went. When the formed paper was lifted from 
the mold it was provided with a pair of light 
spruce inwales and a pair of transverse bulk- 
heads. This, plus the stem piece, was the only 
wood that entered into the construction. The 
paper was carefully waterproofed inside and 
out with varnish. 

The finished craft weighed little more 
than 30 Ibs. and presented a smooth, seam- 
less, almost friction-free surface to the wa- 
ter. Its performance suggested definite advan- 
tages over wooden construction (it was leak- 
proof and tough enough to withstand beach- 
ing), and accordingly the firm of Elisha Wa- 
ters and Sons, while paper box manufactur- 
ers, applied for and received American and 
Canadian patents on the manufacture of pa- 
per boats. 

In the year 1867 the firm began large 
scale production of paper racing shells. The 
old cedar hull was discarded in favor of a solid 
wooden mold with rabbets cut to receive the 

wooden inwales and stem pieces. By this ar- 
rangement it became possible to set the 
wooden parts in place before the first layer 
of paper was applied and they could accord- 
ingly be incorporated in the paper skin, giv- 
ing a true monococque construction. The ad- 
hesive continued to be shellac, but with con- 
stant refinements the weight of a single shell, 
28’ long and 12” wide, complete with sliding 
seat and outriggers, was lowered to less than 
22 Ibs. 

Moreover the boats were strong. One 
Waters shell was placed on trestles 8’ apart 
and a 140 Ib. man was lowered into the cock- 
pit which was midway between the trestles. 
The boat merely buckled slightly under his 
weight, 1/16” out of horizontal to be precise. 

The drive of competition soon con- 
quered the oarsmen’s inherent conservatism. 
By 1870 the paper boat was an established 
factor in all important races. Indeed, a single 
shell match that pitted one paper boat against 
a field of cedar shells was pretty much like 
the road races of the early 1900s when a steam 
car was entered against a field of gas bug- 
gies. It was essentially a contest among the 
cedar boats for the privilege of finishing sec- 
ond. 

In 1876, for instance, the Waters’ boats 
hung up the freshman and varsity Intercolle- 
giate, the Saratoga International in singles, 
doubles, and fours, the national champion- 
ships of the National Association of Ameri- 
can Oarsmen (singles, doubles, and fours), 
the world championships at the 1876 Cen- 
tennial Exposition (singles, doubles, and fours 
likewise), plus the professional championship 
of the United States. By this time, it will be 
noted, the firm was building a complete line 
of racing shells plus at least one type of cruis- 
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ing boat. Cornell had adapted the paper boats 
for varsity work and the Waters outfit was 
sitting on top of the world. 

Probably their biggest boost came from 
the now forgotten Natty (Nathaniel H.) 
Bishop of Toms River, New Jersey), a lead- 
ing sportsman and adventurer of the day. 
Natty had begun his career with a solo hike 
across South America in the 1850s. In the 
1870s, no longer young, he made a solo voy- 
age down the Mississippi in a 12’ Barnegat 
sneakbox and another solo (in 1874, to be 
precise) from Troy, New York, to Cedar Keys, 
Florida, with one of Waters’ paper canoes. 

The stock paper canoe was something 
of the Nautilus model. The 1860s had seen 
the Rob Roy books with their impelling gos- 
pel of the kayak canoe. The slim, round bot- 
tomed Rob Roy had been tried here and 
abroad with varying favor. She was a 
canoeman’s canoe, fast, easy to paddle, stiff 
to sail, but cramped and not too safe in the 
hands of the beginner. The Rev. H.G. Baden 
Powell (father of Scouting’s Baden Powell) 
had developed a modification of the Rob Roy 
which he dubbed Nautilus. This design was 
standard with canoe clubs in and around New 
York City in the 1870s and was adopted by 
the Troy firm as their own. 

The stock canoe was 14’ long, 28” wide, 
and 9” deep amidships. It had a paper skin 
1/8” thick (some of the racing shells had a 
skin 1/12” thick) and weighed 58 Ibs. Nauti- 
lus had a leg o’mutton ketch rig as well as 
both oars and paddles. She was decked about 
one quarter the distance from bow and stern 
and was built with considerable sheer. Under 
ordinary conditions she was self-righting. 

It was one of these boats that Bishop 
took on its own bottom from Troy to Cedar 
Keys. He abandoned his sails at Philadelphia 
and rowed or paddled the rest of the way, us- 
ing Oars in open water, paddles in small 
streams. 

From Troy he sailed down the Hudson 
River to New York, then through New York 
Harbor to the Delaware and Raritan Canal, 
which venerable waterway some yachtsmen 
not too grizzled today will remember with no 
fondness. This canal was more or less open 
to large cruisers as recently as 1933 and is 
still passable by canoe in 1949. 

From the Delaware and Raritan, Bishop 
went down the Delaware to Philadelphia and 
into Delaware Bay. Here he had his only mis- 
hap, a capsize in a squall near the capes where 
the bay is almost 16 miles wide. The paper 
canoe righted herself and floated, though 
swamped. Bishop got his boat and gear 
ashore, though the paper skin took quite a 
pounding on the oyster shell beach before the 
craft was hauled clear of the breakers and 
emptied. The next day the skin was exam- 
ined but showed only a few scratches which 
were promptly filled with shellac. Bishop re- 
marks that his light 300 Ib. all wood canoe 
would have been reduced to matchwood un- 
der similar conditions. 

From the Delaware he proceeded to the 
Chesapeake, thence through the Dismal 
Swamp Canal and Hatteras Sound and (with 
some portages) by inland rivers to the Gulf 
of Mexico at Cedar Keys. He had consumed 
five months on the voyage, the paper boat had 
never been out of water more than three days 
at a time, and its paper covering, barring a 
few chips and scratches, was as good as the 
day it had left the factory. 

Bishop’s writings in the contemporary 
press and in his published books (a favorite 
Sunday School prize in those days) gave the 
Waters firm a further boost. The year 1876 
was their high spot, but it was also the year 
of doom. We have seen the number of tro- 
phies won in competition that year. The same 
year saw Bishop’s boat exhibited at the Cen- 
tennial, and many boat clubs along the 
Hudson River had 30 and 40 paper boats on 
their racks. But in the same year the factory 
at Troy burned. There were attempts to re- 
vive the industry after the fire but the firm 
did not long survive, and since the Waters 
family still held tightly to their patents, the 
process languished and sank into oblivion. 

Several things must occur to the mod- 
ern yachtsman as he reads this. For one thing, 
the advantages of lightness and strength, free- 
dom from corrosion and ease of repair offered 
by laminated paper construction are still valu- 
able features. For another, we have better 
laminating adhesives than shellac today. 

Modern plastic chemists tell us that shel- 
lac was the first modern plastic. Its use was 
known to Europeans as early as the 13th cen- 
tury (much earlier to Orientals) and it is rea- 
sonably waterproof. However, shellac gets 
lazy with age and its properties are likely to 
vary from batch to batch. Our modern phe- 
nolic resins have none of these troubles and 
are cheaper as well. 

This writer has been experimenting with 
paper laminates and, while the first boat is 
still unfinished, the preliminary experiments 
will be of interest to the amateur builder. Test 
panels of phenolic resin bonded laminates 
were made up before actual construction was 
started and the results with these have been 
amazing. 

The standard test panels have been 12” 
x 12” all made up of one ply of 1/32” bristol 
board overlaid with six plies of .012” manila 
paper. Laminating resins tried have been L. W. 
Ferdinand’s Stanzall, Borden’s Cascophen, 
and Weldwood glue. Results with all three 
have been equivalent, though we found 
Cascophen by far the easiest to handle (the 
mixture is never lumpy). The completed pan- 
els weigh 8 oz. after coating both surfaces 
and all edges with three applications of spar 
varnish. This weight of 1/2-lb. per square foot 
means that a 14’ canoe, a 12’ duckboat, or a 
10’ dinghy can be built over a wooden frame 
to give a completed weight of less than 50 
Ibs. 

The test panels were soaked in water for 
30 days with no delamination. Next we gave 
them a month of soaking and drying on alter- 
nate days, still with no delamination and no 
warping. Finally we allowed them to weather 
for three months, at the end of which time 
there was no change in physical properties. 

For strength we tried them with a 3 lb. 
axe. The ax, swung against the edge of a 
panel, crushes but does not split. Swung 
against the flat surface of the panel, it punc- 
tures but never makes a hole more than 3” 
long. The punctures can be repaired by push- 
ing out the dent (the hole all but seals itself) 
and then pasting two layers of paper over the 
damage at either side. For this, shellac (the 
kind sold as rim and gasket cement) must be 
used. Resin glues will not make a durable 
repair since the setting of the laminating ad- 
hesive in the paper destroys its porosity and 
makes the further use of synthetic resins im- 
possible. 

It is obvious, of course, that this method 
of construction offers no advantages in cheap- 
ness, lightness, or durabilty over the plastic, 
plywood, or aluminum boats now available. 
Its one advantage is that it is the only type of 
seamless monococque construction practi- 
cable for the private builder. 

Since the Waters technique of a solid 
wood mold is undesirable in home construc- 
tion, we settled on a light wooden frame simi- 
lar to the kayak frame though, since the pa- 
per skin adds stiffness which the canvas cov- 
ering of the kayak lacks, some of the longitu- 
dinal members may be omitted. The mold to 
which the paper is applied serves also as the 
permanent frame of the boat. Over the frame 
we place a layer of 1/32” unglazed bristol 
board, set in waterproof glue and lightly 
tacked to the frame. We use the glue spar- 
ingly, we cannot permit the pores of the bristol 
board to become completely filled. When the 
frame is fully clothed with paper board we 
are ready to apply the manila paper. 

The paper must be laid up all at once 
since, as we have seen, additional plies can- 
not be added after the first glue line sets. First 
coat the bristol board with glue, then lay down 
the first layer of paper parallel with the keel. 
Avoid paper wider than 18” since it is diffi- 
cult to handle. Lap the paper generously at 
keel, stem pieces, and chines and press down 
firmly with the hands. It will stick as quickly 
as a postage stamp. 

Next coat again with glue, lay up the next 
ply athwartships, lapping fully at bow, stern, 
chines, and keel as before. The next two lay- 
ers should be laid up diagonally from the keel, 
the final two most anyway that is found con- 
venient. No pressure other than firm hand 
pressure is required in smoothing down the 
plies. There is no need to weight the plies 
while the glue is curing. Why lay up the lay- 
ers in different directions? Because paper 
(machine made paper) has grain the same as 
wood. By laying the grain in several direc- 
tions we achieve maximum strength. 

The finished hull should be allowed to 
cure for 48 hours before filling with paint or 
varnish, then give it three coats inside and 
out. The paper can then be sanded the same 
as wood. Slight cockling of the paper near 
the edges of the outer ply may be observed. 
This can be sanded down without materially 
affecting the fabric. 

The arithmetic of a 14’ canoe is roughly 
this: plywood and spruce frame (with fasten- 
ings), about 25 lbs. and $20; Bristol board 
and paper, about 17 lbs. and $6; Resorcinol 

glue (Cascophen) about $10. Therefore, a 
seamless leakproof boat of 50 Ibs. costs about 
$40. 

This method of building seems to be the 
answer to Mr. Herreshoff’s very valid objec- 
tions to ordinary kayak construction, The 
frame does not stick through the covering like 
the ribs of a starved puppy, the paper cover- 
ing adds stiffness and strength and, quite as 
important, it adds buoyancy. The test panels 
floated for several days before they absorbed 
enough water to sink and Bishop’s boat, we 
remember, floated even when swamped. The 
method seems thoroughly practical for ca- 
noes, yacht tenders, duckboats, and sailing 
dinghies, for any boat that must be light, 
strong and leakproof. We cannot recommend 
it for boats that will remain in the water for 
long periods of time. In a few days the paper 
will absorb close to its own weight in water. 
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Syncopation in Mill Valley Harbor. 

When I showed a man I am acquainted 
with, a man who really knows music, a photo 
of my boat he said, “Hmmm, syncopation, 
we define that as an irregular progression 
from bar to bar.” I knew then that I -had the 
right name, and not just an offbeat boat. 

A good boat is as complex as some 
people and the act of becoming acquainted 
with an old design, over time, is likewise just 
as rewarding. I completed my 18-1/2’ Chesa- 
peake Bay crabbing skiff, christening with 
champagne produced by my neighbor, Mike 
Fox, in his Oregon vineyard, just before 
Thanksgiving last fall. It’s now June and, af- 
ter sailing many weekends, I feel that [’m just 
beginning to learn about my new vessel. In- 
cidentally, my daughter poured only a small 
libation over the bow, we drank the remain- 

der. 
Back in the late ‘60s my friend Bill 

Booth introduced me to a traditionally built 
version of my present boat, his Pat 
Chenowyth. It was built by Lincoln 
Devereaux in Vallejo, California, who is said 
to have built three to this design. Bill’s skiff 
sailed well, even out on San Francisco Bay, 
and rowed well, too. It was one of those magic 
boats. Chapelle thought enough of the design 
to include it in his Boat Building, page 74. 
“Traditional Racing On the Miles River,” 
photos and reporting on crabbing skiffs by 

Launching time: Micah, Katrina, Derek, 
Mike. 

SYNCOPATION 

Syncopation 
By Derek Van Loan 

Kevin Brennan in the August 1, 2003 issue 
of MAIB was very encouraging. I read it while 
I was in the midst of construction, a time when 
inspiration is much appreciated. Thanks, Bob 
and Kevin. I must add that a photo of my 
much-admired great-grandfather, A.J. Fel- 
lows, sailing a sharpie in Connecticut and 
obviously having a great time, had a positive 
effect, too. 

This boat as originally built would be 
just too heavy for me to launch and retrieve 
single handed, though, so I built it of lighter 
material. Instead of 3/4” sides I used 4mm 
occume (I scarfed side pieces using a 
Gougeon Brothers scarfer jig) and the bot- 
tom is 1/4” marine fir plywood (butt blocked). 
To stiffen up what would be a pretty flexible 
structure, I carried the fore deck back beyond 
the middle, left a 5’ cockpit and retained the 
lazarette. I also made the seat (thwart) using 
4mm and 1” x 2”’s with a chunk of flotation 
foam wedged underneath. There are 1/4” 
bulkheads just ahead of the mast, at the aft 
end of the fore deck, and at the beginning of 
the after deck. Instead of the centerboard I 
used my flexi trunk, a Naugahyde® sleeve 
between bottom and fore deck. I added a bit 
of area to the lateral plane, making the board 
a bit deeper, as the original needed more. The 
4mm deck is supported by 3/4” fir laminated 
(3-1/4” layers) deck beams at 1’ intervals. The 
deck is crowned about 2” and this is barely 
strong enough. There is a Maurice Griffiths 
coaming for the lazarette hatch and two for 
hatches either side of the daggerboard to ac- 
commodate two people. 

I liked the original sprit boomed rig. To 
step it I used 3” black plastic plumbing pipe 
as a mast tube, sealed with 5200 at step and 
deck to keep water out of the cabin. Hose 
clamps reinforce the plastic. Furling sail is 
accomplished by rotating the mast using a 
continuous piece of parachute cord, four 
wraps around a wooden spool, which rotates 
on the part of the plastic mast tube that 
projects above the deck. A brass cleat on the 
mast engages a hole in the spool. The first 
mast I made from a lovely 18’ fir 4” x 4”. It 

was heavy and like tossing the caber to step 
it, so I scarfed and glued together western red 
cedar, available at my local lumber yard, and 
now have a one-handed mast finished in 
Starbritell teak oil. My sprit boom is disen- 
gaged from the snotter by pulling a cord con- 
nected to an old bike spoke. The 3/8” snotter 
ends in an eye splice that goes through a hole 
in the tack end of the boom. It’s convenient 
not to have to go forward to free the boom 
for stowage. The sail’s clew line runs to a cleat 
on the after end of the boom. 

The hull deck, without board, rudder, rig, 
or oars weighs about 120 Ibs. The 16” rear 
bike wheels have wooden bearings, bored for 
the 5/8” axles. I tried 1/2” axles but they were 
not tight in the floor flange/pipe nipple bot- 
tom supports allowing the tires to rub on the 
arms. The loaded boat fortuitously balances 
just aft of the cabin bulkhead. Each arm as- 
sembly weighs 10 Ibs., heavier than I’d like, 
but they work very well indeed. I’ve arranged 
the after fore and aft 1/4” guy lines so that 
when I lift one side of the boat the arm drops 
to lock over center. Then, at my leisure, I pull 
the forward guy line taut and cleat it on the 
pin rail. A line passes from one arm to the 
other beneath the hull as there is some toe in/ 
toe out, depending on which direction one 
pushes the boat, which can cause the arms to 
splay out away from the sides. I suppose I 
could solve this with carefully crafted 
wedges, but it is not that much of a problem. 
Launching is just a 10 minute walk from my 
house. 

The pin rail runs thwartship and is on 
the cabin bulkhead at the forward end of the 
cockpit. There are pins for the wheel guy 
lines, anchor line, anchor tag line, furling line, 
and whatever else one might want to belay. 
Sometimes I even loop the sheet under a pin; 
3/8” dowels make cheap cleats. As with my 
canoe, I lead the anchor line through a thimble 
in the end of a tag line that passes through 
the bow eye and back to the cockpit. This 
enables me to deploy and retrieve the 
Danforth from the cockpit without bashing 
the bow. 

If you are at all interested in sharpies buy 
a copy of Reuel Parker’s The Sharpie (Inter- 
national Marine, 1994). This book is full of 
great photographs and drawings and, more- 
over, it is loaded with advice for the boat 
builder. I followed his instructions for 
glassing the bottom (and cockpit and rudder) 
with Xynole polyester fabric and epoxy, 
which includes “glazing.” Works great. De- 
fender Industries, supplier of Xynole, 60” 
wide, cat. #751425, is now located at 42 Great 
Neck Road, Waterford, Connecticut 06385. I 
was tempted to do his lumber cored rudder, 
but glued up 1” fir stair tread instead. Reuel 
has many can do ideas. I love his version of 
“Egret.” I knew Reuel when he was in 
Sausalito and he’s a real craftsman and an 
outstanding designer. Check out his Appen- 
dices I & II for lines and offsets. 

Two more little publications of interest 
to sharpie aficionados are Chesapeake Bay 
Crabbing Skiffs and Chesapeake Bay Sailing 
Craft. Both are available from The Chesa- 
peake Bay Maritime Museum. Also, of course 
Chapelle’s American Small Sailing Craft is a 
must. Less popular, but with some real nug- 
gets of information about sharpies, is his 
American Sailing Craft. 

Sailrite (www.sailrite.com) again came 
through with materials and advice for my rig. 



They are nice people to deal with. I printed a 
computer generated hole pattern, glued it to 
scrap ply, clamped the clew between it and 
another ply piece, and drilled for the clew 
grommet ring stitching on my drill press. I’m 
still dealing with reefing technique but I’ve 
experimented with rotating the mast so that 
the sail streams off the lee side of the mast. 
This is covered in Marchaj’s Sailing Theory 
and Practice and produces more drive. 

On my list of things to do is a more sub- 
stantial rudder latch, the slinky little stain- 
less steel one isn’t tough enough, especially 
since I rounded the bottom of the rudder as 
Parker shows, for I remembered that a big 
swell would lift the stern, leaving the old 
skiff’s rudder waving in the breeze. I’m go- 
ing to try a rubber door stop wedge for 
daggerboard depth adjustment or, optionally, 
holes and a peg. A bungee would be of help 
to prevent the tiller from going overboard as 
[have not fitted, and don’t want, rudder stops. 

Oh, I bought a nifty, little trailer, which 

came shipped in two boxes from Boat U.S. 
for those trips away from home. It’s new so 
there are no old wheel bearings to worry 
about, and I never back it into the water. It’s 
adjustable and comes with lights and fend- 
ers. The real surprise, though, came when 
hooking up the lights to my F 250. Boat U.S. 
stocks an absolutely splendid T-connector, no 
crimping, searching for wires, no soldering, 
and it plugs into the existing harness, works 
great! 

So my Rushton “Vesper” decked, wood 
sailing canoe is up for sale (the mold, too). 
Syncopation is a joy to sail. My friend Nancy 
and I spent one Saturday on Richardson’s Bay 
poking around the anchorage and into the 
houseboat harbors. This skiff trims perfectly 
with two aboard. With only one, a tiller ex- 
tension is necessary. I often use the end of 
the main sheet rolling hitched to the tiller so 
I can sit further forward. A long vessel with a 
skeg aft, Syncopation tacks like an 18- 
wheeler, but with pulling up the board and 
backing the sail she can maneuver in some 
pretty tight territory. We had lunch on 
Schoonmaker Beach in Sausalito, shallow 
draft enlarges the bay greatly. And this boat 
can really move! 

The bottom line: 18-1/2’ Crabbing Skiff, 
$1,651, 261 hours over four months. 
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When | first started out to serve my time 
at the ripe old age of 13 years, the term strip 
boat threw up a vision of barnbuilders strug- 
gling to nail together a great many pieces of 
wood in the hope it would hang together and 
resemble a boat. The shop I worked in built a 
great many of the clinker or lap streak boats 
of the type with the pinked or gig stern. A 
very shapely, long-lived, and popular model, 
usually 16’ long, they were in great demand 
for inland lake and river use. We would build 
up several hundred over a winter, storing them 
minus seats in nests like dories to save space. 
Then, in the spring when orders were com- 
ing in faster than we could build, we would 
finish them up, paint them completely, and 
crate them for shipping. 

It is pretty hard to sell a man who has 
broken his eye teeth on one type of boat any- 
thing new for the same purpose. But gradu- 
ally a demand crept in for reinforced sterns 
to carry kickers, which were becoming popu- 
lar about that time, and their use was spread- 
ing fast. Every other boat or so would have 
heavier transom, all because the girl with the 
long-skirted bathing suit in the little dory was 
becoming more and more familiar. Remem- 
ber that old trademark about ten years ago? 
So the boss started doping out ways to im- 
prove the model we were working on, more 
to accommodate a motor on what he thought 
should be a good clinker rowboat rather than 
from any conscious recognition that a new 
type and a demand for a different boat were 
in the process of making. About this time I 
was 17 and knew more about boats and boat 
building than really was good for me, so I 
alternated my time for a while between com- 
pleting my schooling and telling the profes- 
sors in naval architecture at Ann Arbor all 
about what a wonderful fellow I was. 

Time then, and not so much of it either, 
drew me back to play at the game of boats 
and in a short period and only recently (Janu- 
ary 1927) I have seen the demand for the old 
family rowboat with the gig stern, as at Fig- 
ure 1, develop into the once popular and prob- 
ably perennially blossoming broad transom 
lap streak outboard model, only to have Mr. 
and Mrs. Public want a smooth seam boat of 
the same type. The old order changeth and 
permits me to cough a bit, shed a dry tear, 
and say times ain’t what they used to was. 

The people who buy small boats in the 
Valley and on the Lakes are forsaking the type 
which is purely rowboat. They want some- 
thing for a kicker now, with oars as the auxil- 
iary. For a while we built on Minnetonka the 
new model with broad transoms, the anti 
squat, barely portable, and hard to row boat, 
the rowboat in a state of adolescence. This 
change has been taking place the last five 
years and last June, when the boat season 
opened, the clinker boats didn’t move in our 

Strip Planking 

A word about their uses, their 
limitations, how to build them, with notes 
concerning the little tricks of the trade 
which help to make this style of build 
very simple for home construction. 

By E. Westen Farmer 

community worth a hang. I guess customers 
go as far to get Minnesota-built boats as they 
do anywhere else. 

The reason is interesting and plain. The 
new kickers have got so much more power in 
the same weight package that the light row- 
boat hull doesn’t make the most of the motor’s 
possibility. 

The answer is, find something that does. 
That is exactly what my old friend, John 
Redeen, who used to work in the same shop I 
used to do the designing in, in the days I have 
spoken of, asked me to do for him. So I looked 
around, visited this plant and that, and found 
that the men who were selling their product 
were men who were building a smooth skin 
boat, heavy enough to fill the gap between 
the unportable out-and-out motor boat and the 
sketchy abbreviation of a satisfactorily pow- 
ered, durable boat the old type attempted. 
Now probably because I used to earn my liv- 
ing throwing lap streak boats together, and 
because I used to consider strip boats unwor- 
thy of the highest traditions of the 
boatbuilding art, it took me hours of reason- 
ing with reality to bring myself to see the vir- 
tues of strip construction, for I found that 
without exception these now popular smooth 
planked round bilge outboard boats, which 
represents the type usually undertaken for 
home construction, were strip boats. 

However, I am now just as partial to strip 
construction, or edge nailed boats as they are 
sometimes called, as I once was for clinker. 
Collective common sense is far more accu- 
rate in judgment than private guesso. 

I found that a strip boat, if well built, 
will last for 30 years or more. The argument 
that the nails will rust out is bunk, particu- 
larly if they are galvanized in a good hot bath 
by some reputable marine hardware house. I 
should buy my own nails bright and take them 
to some galvanizing works and see they were 
well galvanized in a hot bath, incidentally, 
common finishing nails make the best nails 
for edge nailing the strips. Clout nails will 
not do the job. All this I found and told to 
John. 

I cautioned against building too many 
boats of the type shown in Figure 1 and doped 
out a boat which would have the feature of 
being pleasant to look at and still would be 
of strip construction. The job he is working 
on will look like the top middle illustration 
in Figure 4. 

For the amateur bent on building his own 
small boat, I should say the strip boat was 
simplest of all. The mold work to start with 
is simpler. There are not so many clamps as 
are needed in clinker building. There is not 
so much sny, or twisting, to be attended to. 
The ribbing is identical. Both are worlds 
easier than the so-called simple seam and 
batten V bottom. 

Strip boats have peculiarities all their 
own, however. For instance, there is a 
loathness on the part of the builder seemingly 
to taper his strips with the result that the girth 
at any place on the boat is equal to that at any 
other. Therefore, in commercial job lot build- 
ing the boats generally look like Figure 2, 
ugly, high bows which hurt looks, present a 
sail for the wind, and make a hard-to-handle 
boat in any blow, particularly on inland wa- 
ters where it can blow like thunder and still 
leave the surface navigable enough. There is 
no need for this, you can see what I mean in 
Figure 2 and the lefthand group in Figure 4. 

Figure 3 shows the reason. The projected 
area of the planking in the ordinary clinker 
rowboat is a byproduct of the looks, and the 
planks are spiled and the planking is shaped 
so that the divisions or number of strakes are 
each the same width on any one section or 
mold. In amateur construction the planks must 
be cut individually to separate pattern and it 
is generally the big hurdle in home building. 
In a strip boat, which type is now spreading 
to so many shops where they never built them 
before, the increased number of strakes in the 
planking seems to have defeated even the 
professional, who has tried to hurdle the ob- 
stacle by letting his planks fall where they 
may, with the result that the girth on all sec- 
tions is about equal, the sheer is souped up 
into the clouds, and looks just ain’t. 

This can easily and automatically be 
taken care of by means of a little trick ex- 
plained at the foot of Figure 9. A pattern is 
made of a plank strip of such breadth that its 
collective added measurements at each sec- 
tion equals the girth at that section. Then this 
pattern is bent so that one edge becomes 
straight again and is laid on a board the same 
thickness as twice the plank or strip thick- 
ness and the line X to Y drawn and sawed out 
on the bandsaw. Then the straight uncut pieces 

Fig. 2. The strip boat has been made 
popular by the outboard motor. Little bit 
heavier and has no “clinker.” Now gain- 
ing favor in Valley boat shops. 



can be run through the sticker and will come 
out with the partner as a straight plank, with 
the top edge hollowed or round depending 
on the cut being taken. Any sawmill or sash 
and door factory can thus produce the plank- 
ing already cut to shape for any strip boat you 
may wish. Boat shops, too, will find the gag 
useful. To reduce the freeboard and height of 
the bow for’d by hand planing with the tool 
shown in Figure 7 is tedious and wasteful of 
time. 

In Figure 2 is shown the type of strip 
planking am sold on at present. There is the 
plain, straight-edge, nailed planking, too, but 
it cannot be made as tight, self caulking, or 
as quickly as the hollow round type, for each 
strip of the straight stuff must be beveled for 
the next strip and it takes too much time to 
do it. Possibly the absence of the hollow 
round idea is one reason old salt crusty 
boatbuilders frown at the strip idea. With the 
hollow round strips a strip boat is easier to 
build than any clinker boat and, of course, 
worlds easier than the idea of building a sepa- 
rate mold structure, ribbing first and then fas- 
tening planking to ribs as is usually done with 
smooth seam boats. The hollow should be just 
a trifle smaller radius than the round it is to 
fit, that is to say it should be more hollow so 
that when the nails draw it up, the lips in the 
round are drawn down snug on the next strip. 

In Figure 7 the usual style of nailing is 
shown, together with a plane which is used 
for smoothing off the occasional lumps the 
sticker, which is a kind of mill machine, al- 
ways leaves. A blade for hollow and one for 
round cutting will get the job tight. 

In building a strip boat the usual proce- 
dure of laying down the lines and checking 
them must first be done to get the full size 
molds. After the full size patterns have been 
made, the keel, stem, and transom should be 
set up on a strongback or partner mold as in 
Figure 9 so any curve in the design of the 
keel, or rocker as it is called, having first been 
cut into the piece, which may be a 2”x12” fir 
plank, can be built into the boat by springing 
the keel, which originally may be straight, 
into position with 3” screws every 2’, the 
holes later being plugged. In cases where 
necessary the keel can be softened for bend- 
ing by pouring boiling water on it after it has 
been swathed in gunny sacks or it can be 
steamed in the ordinary way. 

——" 

“Production” in boat shops makes strip 
hulls have high, narrow bows because the 
girths for’d are practically the same as aft 
for ease in planking. Ugly. 

Fig. 3. 

The projected area of the clinker boat planking shows how each plank must be cut to 
a different shape. Therefore, for home construction, strip boats are much easier — 
each strip is like the next. 
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A 2”-x 4” stringer of some hard pine is 
run on centers between the stem and the tran- 
som, both of these being braced plumb. The 
strongback may be secured to the floor or to 
a couple of boxes ballasted with cement sacks 
or stone. It ought to be level, the baseline, so 
it will be easy to fair the work. 

Now the mold idea which I think best is 
the one English builders use, they cut out a 
lot of work by building only half and hinging 
it on the proper place by means of ordinary 
door bolts let into holes (Figure 9) with a driv- 
ing fit for snugness and rigidity and rendered 
snug in their own sockets by the simple ex- 
pedient of clouting it with a hammer until it 
is snug. Usually the Valley builders and those 
on the Lakes build a complete set of molds, 
set the whole thing on a horse, and take the 
bends out of their backs when working. I 
don’t think one single small home job war- 
rants all this, but tastes and backs differ. 

When the keel is set up, the half molds 
in, and the planking has been doped out, the 
boat is built right there. Planking goes along 
like duck soup goes down and soon the hull 

has her sheer strakes on and is ready for rib- 
bing, simply by nailing strakes together on 
edge as shown. 

The ribs go in in one length, steamed, as 
shown in Figure 10. The places the ribs lie 
will, of course, have been marked out on the 
inside of the hull which will be quite rough. 
The awl holes for the copper-covered clout 
nails, which are universally used in ribbing 
small boats, are punched in and the boat stuck 
with a nail in every hole, ready for the ribs, 
which must be quickly put in and fastened, 
for once they chill they become twice as 
brittle and breakable as before they were 
steamed. While ribbing it is a good plan to 
run a rope around the bow, midship, and near 
the transom, with a brace across from wale 
to wale, and tighten these ropes so as to avoid 
springing up the seams. Start ribbing 
amidship and work in a patch, then start from 
the stern and bow and meet it. Loosen the 
rope clamps and the boat is ready for gun- 
nels, stringers, seats, planing, sanding, and 
painting. Of course, the hull outside is planed 
and sanded rough before the rib nails are 

——— ie 

age Over to port are some of the jobs turned 
oe rear ; ~,,, Out when a builder uses all strips with- 

ee wn out any “spiling,” or tape. With a little 

Fig. 4 

66,99 care better looking boats as from “‘a 
up could be built. Even the ancient 
straight raking stem could be had as at 
“a” for “them as likes it.” b = old fam- 
ily, clinker, graceful, row boat. 
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finishing nails 

stuck, and after the boat is ribbed a good sand- 
ing is all it needs out board, as the clout nail 
heads are flush with the planking. Figure 10 
explains much of the above. 

Often when there is much more girth 
amidship than in the ends, as in the dinghy 
illustrated in the sketch in Figure 8, a garboard 
strake of solid plank, as in Figure 10, may be 
put in to equalize the spaces to be covered 
with the strips, thus making each strip less 
wide in the middle and thin at the ends. Inci- 
dentally, while talking about this dinghy, 
which is a typical Clyde dinghy as used in 
England, I am going to take the thumbnail 
sketch here and work it up into a good article 
for home consumption and building when I 
get time. Possibly I can include a working 
set of plans for the type shown in Figures 5 
and 6, just to be comprehensive and provide 
some concrete dope on strip boats as well as 
discussion. 



Speaking of Figure 5 brings us around 
to the V-bottom type in connection with edge 
nail construction. I can’t see that the V is as 
easy to build as the round bilge boat, either 
for pro or amateur. Those nice straight lines 
look great, but just try to worry those battens 
into place neatly, and rabbet or build up those 
chines. I know of only one method of build- 
ing V-bottoms that is any simpler than the 
frame batten method of building, and it is 
plenty complicated when looked at in the light 
of actual fuss and man hours spent. Sailing 
into a V-bottom hull on the supposition that 
it is the easiest form of boat for an amateur to 
build is a queer trait of human nature. A round 
bilge is a V-bottom simplified. I rest my case 
there. 

I should think, however, that the certain 
uses and application of power which call for 
a V-bottom hull, as in Figures 5 and 6, where 
we aim at planing and at 15 miles which can 
be had with an outboard, can best be met with 
other than the strip type as explained here. I 
have doped out a style of construction which 
is about as easy as the strip boat, being a com- 
bination of other points of construction. The 
difference is in the frame construction and 
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I'll save the telling of this type for another 
and similar article. The chief difficulty in 
building a strip boat on the V-bottom style is 
the chine construction. The planking goes on 
as easily and makes just as quick and strong 
a job, but unless special methods are used, 
the strips along the chine at the bow go hay- 
wire in a few days in the water. With special 
applications a strip V-bottom makes as good, 
as cheap, as strong, as easy, and as quick-to- 
build boat as there is. More on that at another 
time. 

For home building the strip method, as 
discussed here, is the simplest in point of time 
and labor spent which will produce a boat that 
is all boat, orthodox, graceful, staunch, and 
usable. Special points need watching, such 

On boats of large girth, a 
garboard may be used to 
fill out 

WS 

Fig. 10. Use of garboard, rope clamp, 
and successive steps in ribbing a strip 
boat 
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as not too much soup to the sheer, and the 
general prejudice against strip boats in some 
quarters is based on a long background of 
other types. They will last as long, if not 
longer, than other small clinker boats, and for 
the new type of hulls being developed for the 
outboard the unusual solidity of the edge 
nailed hull is a glad find. Men seem to want a 
smooth hull when they have power and the 
strip boat, being a most economical alterna- 
tive, is going into the water everywhere. This 
writing, then is a general introduction and ab- 
breviated discussion of this new old type, 
which is at the same time as eminently suit- 
able for adoption by the man who wants to 
build his own, as it is for all small boat con- 
struction. 
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Paul Everett wrote us about a plan to 
“celebrate his 50th birthday by pedaling the 
length of the Erie Canal, with one crew.” He 
had in mind to use one of our (Paddlin’) 
Madeline (Design #441) pedaling sidewhe- 
elers. That design is about as simple as a pedal 
boat can be if it’s capable of what passes for 
serious performance in such craft. It’s a 
sidewheeler so that two people can pedal di- 
rectly on the crankshaft (fabrication of which 
is about the only tricky part of the project). 
We understand that it works quite well, hav- 
ing heard of an implausibly high speed in it. 

But sidewheels are not so good coming 
alongside floats of various heights, control- 
ling the boat between towering, slimy, lock 
walls, confidently exploring tight waters, or 
just casually beaching her after smoothing 
over the shallows of the receding tide. Fur- 
thermore, on a Madeline type geometry there 
was no good way for one partner to stretch 
out and rest while the other keeps the boat 
moving. 

In fact, for the proposed venture of a de 
facto extended cruise, it seemed like a good 
idea to avoid having to count on shoreside 
lodging if at all possible. Thus Paul and crew 
ought to be able to sleep in the boat in rea- 
sonable comfort, to relieve themselves in 
some privacy, and to do some rudimentary 
cooking. So she became something of a 
cruiser with decent load carrying capacity that 
would not necessarily have to schedule shore 
stops exactly or even frequently. 

We took on the commission rather 
lightly as a nice diversion between demand- 
ing large boat projects. It turned out to be an 
unexpectedly time consuming job to work out 
in detail. Accepting the human powered 
sternwheeler cruiser idea, it seemed neces- 
sary to develop it to a reasonably serious level 
of actual utility for the building effort. De- 
spite the added effort necessary to get on the 

Bolger on Design 
Pedal Powered 

Stern-Wheeler Cruiser 

Design #669 
Becky Thatcher 

19°9” x 5°4” x 6” x 1300 lbs. w/full load 

water, Paul took the proposal in stride and 
was getting it done handsomely when we saw 
it in May. 

The two ply sheet length hull is a simple 
scow except for some deadrise worked into 
the forward bottom for quiet in ripples. The 
breadth on the bottom is kept to 4’, but she 
has plenty of stability since the breadth is 
carried well out to the ends. The forward ped- 
aling position is necessary to balance the 
sternwheel weight, while the unrestricted 
view ahead and abeam should be a major el- 
ement in enjoying progress and judging clear- 
ances less tense. A fold back panel over these 
seats allows standing up for stretch and 
“shooting the sun” and makes boarding her 
easier as well after stepping down from the 
foredeck. Not shown, but readily conceivable, 
would be a canvas/vinyl windshield assem- 
bly between coaming and roof edge to keep 
rain off legs while allowing open sides to 
ventilate crew adequately. 

While Madeline type direct drive geom- 
etry proved successful in our assumptions of 
agreeable leg travel versus the wheels’ power 
absorption, it seemed that this rigid single 
speed/four legs approach would be less use- 
ful on a cruise through variety of weather 
conditions and across a range of available 
physical stamina. Extended tailwind versus 

Madeline, a pedal powered sidewheeler designed for Dynamite Payson. 

short headwind situation (there is no future 
in long headwind passages in anything hu- 
man powered), occasional two legs only 
power, or regular mismatch of crews’ athletic 
capability had to be accounted for in a craft 
that would have to work for more than a few 
hours of local splashing about. Apart from 
dual rudder controls, legs now power her 
through two individually adjustable three 
speed chain drives turning one shared shaft 
from which a long chain runs aft. 

We hope the ratii are adequate for rapid 
third gear downwind dashes, while laboring 
upwind in first would still allow the twosome 
crew to match the lock schedule just ahead; 
first gear would be the choice moving her 
alone with dead weight snoozing off an up- 
set stomach in the cabin aft. It would also be 
the choice for authoritative maneuvering in 
tight quarters. Changing one sprocket wheel 
in her final drive would allow adjustments to 
match any crew’s particular athletic status. 
And, rather importantly, her final drive chain 
on the wheel runs fully protected; i.e., dry in- 
side the sternwheel carrying sponson. Apart 
from raindrops on the chain forward, her drive 
train should last in very good running order 
with just a routine drop of bike chain oil. 

We had looked at some alternative ar- 
rangements such as splitting the sternwheel 
for independent powering by each crew, but 
it got even more complicated with not enough 
gains. We concluded that a couple of paddles 
would be more practical, and probably more 
effective, to spin her on a dime. 

Inevitably the drive mechanics absorbed 
much of our attention and do add up to a rea- 
sonably significant budget item, although 
consisting 98% of off-the-shelf catalogue 
sourced industrial hardware with limited 
machining necessary. While we spec’d the 
part numbers for good quality ball bearings 
throughout, her drive train is less efficient 
overall than Madeline’s due to the multiplic- 
ity of shafts, chains, and sprockets to oper- 
ate. 

Her cruising capability and ergonomic 
adjustability, though, override any such con- 
cerns in our minds. Fondly extrapolating from 
Madeline’s performance reports, we hope that 
Becky Thatcher will be steady in her progress, 
though slower overall, only occasionally sail- 
ing on her superstructure faster than under 
leg power. Since speed is not the issue for 
Paul’s trip, the experience of getting there 
seems more enjoyable in the comforts of her 
cruising accommodations. 

The sternwheel is a watertight, buoyant 
drum of wood strip construction with the 
paddle blades mounted on its outside. The 
unusual rake of the blades is an experiment. 
As we see it, when the boat has some way 

on, the water emerging from under the hull 
will take the descending blades edge on with- 
out much slap. The surface area of the blades 
at the bottom of their are will drive the boat, 



and the blade lifts out of the water at the end 
of its stroke without carrying much water 
weight up and over as radial blades do. It 
seems to us that the power wasted lifting 
water and throwing it forward over the top is 
worth saving. We'll write up what actually 
happened when we’ ve seen it. 

Sitting in her emerging structure recently 
certainly drove home how attractive that little 
cabin will be. There are full length transom 
berths and good sitting headroom, easily 
closed in for privacy as needed, stronger than 
a tent for bad weather and some security. The 
plans don’t actually show much interior de- 
tailing except structural and drive related 
items, the near 1’ wide footwell between the 
berths, lots of stowage volume under berths 
and in bins abaft both. After you are done 
color coordinating her superstructure with 
those functional shutters and those carved 
nameboards on the sides of the wheelbox, be 
your own interior decorator as well! The gal- 
ley could be arranged transversely at the 
cabin’s after end venting through window 
over the sternwheel box. Sitting sidesaddle 
to cook seems a tolerable geometry when the 
stomach is growling and the bugs are frus- 
trated by the screens in her windows. 

Paul agreed to add a lot of foam panels 
in her light hull structure to beef it up further 
and add positive buoyancy while offering low 
condensation potential when spending rainy 
days just reading and watching ducks. She 
ought to carry solar panels to feed one or two 
batteries for necessities and luxuries. Her load 
carrying capacity is perfectly up to the job of 
lugging a battery, your legs soon would be 
anyway. Likely the caloric intake necessary 
for the crew’s output will require a lot of 
pounds of high powered food to be carried 
along. We'd carry a folding bike on top of 
her sternwheel box. 

We picked Becky Thatcher for a draw- 
ing board name after the pretty ten-year-old 
blond who Tom Sawyer fell in love with at 
first sight. And we noticed that there ought 
to be a third book apart from Tom Sawyer and 
Huckleberry Finn. Since Becky Thatcher and 
Tom had a great adventure together, we 
amused ourselves with an alternate universe 
fantasy in which girls and women had a lot 
more freedom and options than they did in 
the the 1840 setting of those great books. So 
when Becky had developed an ambition to 
be a steamboat pilot, not much stood in her 
way, such as the tragic superstitions that dic- 
tate societies to suppress half of their avail- 
able talent. 

Becky was supposed to be the same age 
as Mark Twain. He lived until 1910. If she’d 
lived that long in a culture in which women 
weren't prohibited from doing engineering, 
she would have seen some startling things. 
After all, even in Mark Twain’s universe he 
lived to see 30-knot turbine ships and 600psi 
boilers, having served his apprenticeship with 
ten knots and not much more than 100psi 
(with frequent catastrophic explosions at 

that). He could have seen an airplane fly. 
Without wasting half of the talent pool, in our 
hypothetical sensible universe likely there’d 
have been gas turbines and radar by that time, 
and by this time there would be space cities 
mining the rings of Saturn. At any rate, here’s 
to Becky Thatcher! 

Plans on seven sheets are $150 from Phil 
Bolger & Friends, P.O. Box 1209, Gloucester, 

MA 01930-1627. 
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Becky Thatcher. under construction revealed just how attractive the little cabin will be, much to 
the pleasure of the designer. 
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Once rot gets a toehold in wood it is dif- 
ficult to cure completely. It is like a cancer. 
Digging out the rotted wood will still leave 
spores and water in the sound wood. After 
you fill in the cavity with something like ep- 
oxy, the rot continues to flourish underneath. 
Products promoted to make rotted wood 
sound and stop rot penetrate only until they 
meet water, with which they do not mix. Un- 
der the solid repair rotting goes on. With one 
exception (more later), the commercial prod- 
ucts sold to treat dry wood to prevent rot are 
completely ineffective against established rot 
in wet wood because they are dissolved in 
petroleum solvents and oil and water do not 
mix. 

There are two commonly available, in- 
expensive materials that will kill rot in wood 
and prevent its recurrence. First there are 
borates (borax boric acid mixtures) which 
have an established record in preventing rot 
in new wood and in killing rot organisms and 
wood destroying insects in infested wood. 
Second there is ethylene glycol, most readily 
available as auto antifreeze coolant. Glycol 
is toxic to the whole spectrum of organisms 
from staphylococcus bacteria to mammals. 
All of the published material on its effective- 
ness against wood destroying fungi and in- 
sects that I am aware of is the result of my 
investigations over the past 15 years. 

Both borate solutions and glycol pen- 
etrate dry and wet wood well because they 
are water soluble; in fact, penetration by gly- 
col is especially helped by its extreme hy- 
groscopicity, its strong attraction for water. 
For both, the fact that they are water soluble 
means they are not permanent solutions to rot 
in wood that is continually exposed to water 
below the waterline and in ground where they 
will eventually be extracted/dissolved out. 

I first was interested in glycol as a wood 
stabilizing agent, where it is in many ways 
superior to polyethylene glycol (PEG), and it 
was during this work that I realized the use- 
ful effect of glycol on organisms, though I 
was pretty dense in interpreting the first ex- 
periment. 

The ladies immerse the stems of green- 
ery such as magnolia branches in glycerin to 
keep them green. Glycol is very similar to 
glycerin in all its physical properties and 
much cheaper, so I stuck a magnolia branch 
in antifreeze. The next day it was brown. Af- 
ter the third attempt I tumbled to the fact that 
the glycol was killing the greenery. This was 
the reason that glycol never replaced glyc- 
erin in applications such as a humectant for 
tobacco and an ingredient of cosmetics and 
pharmaceutical ointments, though it had all 
the desirable physical properties. 

I had two 2” thick slabs of a 14” diam- 
eter hickory tree that had just been cut. I 
treated one with antifreeze and left one un- 
treated. I was looking at wood stabilization, 

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

Lord” (Deut 16:16) 

Needed: Boats and nautical gear 

Cruising Ministries 
6110 Florida Ave. 

New Port Richey, FL 34653 

(727) 843-8053 
cruisingministries @ hotmail.com 

Chemotherapy for Rot 

By Dave Carnell 

not rot prevention. After about six months 
stored inside my shop, the untreated control 
was not only cracked apart but it was sport- 
ing a great fungal growth, while the treated 
slab was clean. 

The local history museum wanted to 
exhibit two “turpentine trees,” longleaf pines 
that had many years ago been gashed to har- 
vest the sap that made everything from tur- 
pentine to pine tar. The trees delivered to us 
after cutting were infested with various 
beetles and had some fungal growth. I treated 
them with antifreeze outside under a plastic 
tarpaulin every few days for three weeks. 
They were then free of insects and fungus and 
have remained so after being moved inside 
and installed in an exhibit over four years ago. 

I took three pieces from a rotting dock 
float that were covered with a heavy growth 
of fungus, lichens, etc. I treated one with an- 
tifreeze painted on with a brush, the second 
with a water solution containing 23% borates 
(as B203), and left the third untreated as a 
control. They were left exposed outdoors and 
were rained on the first night. By the next 
morning the growth on the antifreeze treated 
piece was definitely browning and the borate 
treated piece showed slight browning. After 
two months exposure to the weather the 
growth was dead on the antifreeze and bo- 
rate treated pieces and flourishing on the con- 
trol. 

I have a simple flat bottomed skiff built 
of plywood and white pine which has little 
resistance to rot. After ten years some rot de- 
veloped in one of the frames. It may have 
begun in the exposed end grain. It consumed 
the side frame, part of the bottom frame, and 
part of a seat brace fastened to the side frame. 
The plywood gusset joining the side frame to 
the bottom frame was not attacked. I excised 
the rotted wood, saturated all with ethylene 
glycol antifreeze to kill all the rot organisms, 
and there has been no further deterioration in 
four more years afloat with wet bilges. I have 
not replaced any pieces as I am building an- 
other boat that can replace it; that is more fun, 
anyway. 

I have a 60-plus-year-old case of the fun- 
gus infection known as “athlete’s foot.” Many 
years ago it infected the toenails extensively. 
The whole thing was pretty grotesque. My 
dermatologist and druggist both assured me 
there is no known cure. About six years ago I 
started using antifreeze applied under the 
nails with a medicine dropper about every five 
days. The professionals are technically right. 
I have not completely cured it but the nails 
have grown out pink and thinned almost to 
the ends and I never have any trouble with 
blistering, peeling, or itching between the toes 
as I had had for six decades. No drug com- 
pany is going to have any interest in this be- 
cause the information has been in the public 
domain for so long that there is no opportu- 
nity for any proprietary advantage. The vari- 
ous wood rotting organisms cannot be any- 
where near as tough. 

There are two types of borate products 
commercially available for treating wood, 
solid sodium octaborate for making solutions 
in water (Tim Bore® and Ship Borg®) and a 

40% solution of sodium octaborate in ethyl- 
ene glycol (Boracare®). Their equivalents 
and more concentrated solutions can be eas- 
ily prepared from borax, boric acid, and anti- 
freeze at much lower cost. Keith Lawrence, 
editor of Boatbuilder, offered to sell me ad- 
vertising if I wanted to go in the business, 
but I might run afoul of patents (preparation 
for individual use is not prohibited), I would 
have to get EPA registration, and I could not 
deliver products anywhere near as cheaply as 
they can be made from raw materials avail- 
able at your supermarket, drugstore, and dis- 
count store. 

Glycol by itself has one big advantage 
over solutions of borates in either water or 
glycol. Glycol penetrates rapidly through all 
paint, varnish, and oil finishes (except epoxy 
and polyurethanes) without lifting or damag- 
ing those finishes in any way. You can treat 
all of the wood of your boat without remov- 
ing any finish. The dyes in glycol antifreeze 
are so weak that they do not discolor even 
white woods. Once bare wood has been 
treated with glycol or the borate solutions and 
become dry to the touch it can be finished or 
glued. In the years since I first wrote this ar- 
ticle, my experience has been that glycol by 
itself is generally the best treatment for kill- 
ing rot. Gougeon’s research has shown that 
borate solutions weaken epoxy joints in the 
treated wood. If a borate solution leaves white 
residues on the surface, it will have to be 
washed off with water and the surface allowed 
to dry. 

If you decide you need to treat with both 
glycol and borates, this is my preferred pro- 
cess to treat rot. Once you find soft wood or 
other evidence of rot, soak it with antifreeze 
even if you cannot do anything else at the 
moment. Paint it on or spray it on with a 
coarse spray. Avoid fine mist-like spraying 
because it increases the likelihood that you 
will breathe in unhealthy amounts of glycol. 
Put it on surfaces well away from the really 
damaged wood, too. Use glycol lavishly on 
the suspect wood which will readily absorb 
10-20% of its weight of antifreeze. 

Next dig out wood that is rotted enough 
to be weak. Add more glycol to wet the ex- 
posed wood thoroughly. Then add the 25% 
borate solution of the recipe below so long 
as it will soak in in no more than two to three 
hours. Then fill in the void with epoxy putty 
and/or a piece of sound treated wood as re- 
quired. The reasons I use borates at all are: 
1) it is a belt and suspenders approach to a 
virulent attack, and 2) over a long period gly- 
col will evaporate from the wood, especially, 
in areas exposed directly to the sun and the 
high temperatures that result. 

If there is any question about water ex- 
tracting the glycol or the borates, you can re- 
treat periodically with glycol on any surface, 
painted or bare, and with borate solutions on 
bare wood. 

Glycol’s toxicity to humans is low 
enough that it has to be deliberately ingested 
(about a half cup for a 150-Ilb. human); many 
millions of gallons are used annually with few 
precautions and without incident. It should 
not be left where children or pets can get at it 
as smaller doses would harm them and they 
may be attracted by its reported sweet taste 
that I have confirmed by accident. The lethal 
dose of borates is smaller than of glycol, but 
the bitter taste makes accidental consumption 
less likely. 



Borate Wood Preservatives: 
Commercial And Home Brewed 

Tim Bor®: Solid sodium octaborate; 
dissolves in water to make approximately 
a 10% solution containing 6.6% borate 
(B203); about $3/Ib. plus shipping. 

Ship Bor®: Same as Tim Bor®. 
$19.95/Ib. plus $2 shipping. 

Bora Care®: 40% solution of sodium 
octaborate in ethylene glycol; 27% borate 
content; $70/gal. plus shipping. 

Home Brew Water Solution of 
Borates: All percentages for this recipe and 
the others here are percentages by weight. 
Based on U.S. Navy spec of 60% borax 
40% boric acid (this ratio gives the 
maximum solubility of borates in water); 

65% water, 20% borax, 15% boric acid; 
15.8% borates; borax costs 54¢/lb. 
(supermarket), boric acid costs about $4/ 
Ib. in drugstores (sometimes boric acid 
roach poison, 99% boric acid, is cheaper 
in discount stores); equivalent to Tim Bor® 
or Ship Bor® at 30¢/Ilb. To make this 

Simply Messing About In Boats 

Nautical Apparel & Accessories 

from 

The Wind in the Willows 

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

solution, mix the required quantities and 
heat until dissolved. The boric acid, in 
particular, dissolves slowly. This solution 
is stable (no crystals) overnight in a 
refrigerator (40°F.), so can be used at 
temperatures at least as low as 40°F. 

Home Brew Glycol Solution of 
Borates: This is equivalent to Bora-Care® 
diluted with an equal volume of glycol to 
make it fluid enough to use handily; 50% 
glycol antifreeze, 28% borax, 22% boric 
acid. To make a stable solution you mix the 
ingredients and heat until boiling gently. 
Boil off water until a candy thermometer 
shows 260°F. This removes most of the 
water of crystallization in the borax. This 
solution is stable at 40°F and has a borate 
content of 26%. With antifreeze at $6/gal. 
and borax and boric acid prices as above, 
this is equivalent to Bora Care® at about 
$15/gal. 

Burt’s Canoes 

Traditional Wood/Canvas Canoes 

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

KAYAKS 
Boreal Design 

Wilderness Systems - Old Town 
CANOES 

Ranger - Old Town - Radisson 
Hundreds on Display 

FERNALD’S 
On the River Parker 

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

wh OGtER TS 
www. forte RTS.com 

| Battens, Carbon Spars, Poles, Gaffs, Tiller Extenders 

Forte braided tubular tapered battens improve durability and save weight. Need new 2 

Spars for a custom boat? Replacement spars for a current design? Call us for a quotation. 

You will be pleasantly surprised! Aerospace quality construction at affordable prices. 
i 

NEW BEDFORD, MA. USA for info WWW.FORTERTS.COM contact@forterts.com 508-991-4828 | 

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 

ANNOUNCEMENT 
BART 

HAUTHAWAY 
BOATS ARE BACK 

Lightweight Fiberglass 

RUSHTON CLASSICS 28lb Rob Roy 

Double Paddle Canoe 19-LB TO 29-LB MODELS 

Contact 

CAL-TEK KAYAKS 
P.GeBox'202 

Kingston, MA 02364 

(731) 385-5666 
www.erols.com/cal-tekengineering 



For the price of a few sheets of plywood, 
some sticks, and a little glue it is amazing 
what one can do. 

When you need a rest from long distance 
traveling, or perhaps you simply want to en- 
joy your local waters, then owning a boat that 
is both handy and versatile might be just the 
thing to have. 

The advantage of a boat this size is that 
it can be tossed in the back of a pickup or 
placed on a roof rack in very little time and 
you are ready to go. Some find great plea- 
sure in simply hanging out at the bay or docks, 
chatting with other boaters, and having a 
small boat to cruise around these areas can 
be great fun. 

When the captain is ready for lunch or 
maybe a short nap before moving on, Sleeper 
will supply both the stowage area for the food 
and a bed for that rest. Sleeper’s flat decks 
can readily be used as a lunch counter (or 
cooking platform) and these same decks can 

be used for lounging. 
Sleeper’s building expenses and upkeep 

can be kept to the minimum if the builder only 
fiberglass tapes the seams and not the entire 
craft. Also, if Sleeper is stored inside it should 
last a lifetime. If the owner has used a qual- 

Building Sleeper 
Conclusion 

By Don Elliott 
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ity marine paint, repainting the craft should 
only have to be done every three years or so. 
The sails can easily be protected from the 
sun’s rays by storing them inside Sleeper’s 

‘cabin’ (not many dinghies this size have a 
cabin, much less a bin in which to store stuff). 

Storage at home or at the marina is not 
much of a problem as Sleeper, when placed 
on its transom, will stand right there, balanced 
on its flat end, and all that is needed is a small 
line to make sure it doesn’t lose its balance. 
This feature is also used to allow Sleeper to 
be placed on the top of a standard land ve- 
hicle. Sleeper’s instructions not only include 
building instructions, but all the steps that are 
required to get the craft from the ground onto 
the top of the car. 

There are, in fact, very few plans that 
you find that cover as much as Sleeper’s plans 
do. What is very important to any potential 
boater when he is considering building a small 
boat of any kind is to make sure the boat does 
everything that he wishes it to. Avoid mak- 
ing snap decisions on which type or style of 
boat one should build. It is not uncommon 
for boat builders to build a boat, only to find 
in the end this it is not a useful or practical 
boat for their needs and are soon building 
another. With Sleeper one can hardly go 
wrong, it is inexpensive to build, does many 
things well, and should be a whole lot of fun, 
to boot. 
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 PEMOVABLE WHEELS 

New from Compass Classic Yachts 

14’ CLASSIC CAT 
i 

Precision 18 

Displacement 1100 Ibs. 

Ballast, Lead 350 Ibs. 

Sail Area 145 sq. ft. 
Draft, Bd Down 4’3” 
Draft, Bd Up 176” 
LOA 17’5” 
LWL 15’5” 
Beam 7’5” 

Good looks * 5 * Seats 
Easy handling * * Cockpit room 

Speed ¢ * Comfort 
Versatility * * Stability 

Forgiveness ¢ * Low maintenance 
LOA 14’ « * Affordable price 

° SA 130 sq. ft. 
* Displacement 600# 

Beam 7’ « 
Draft 10” « 

DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 
Compass Classic Yachts, Inc. 

Box 143, South Orleans, MA 02662 
Shop 80 Rayber Rd., Orleans, MA 

(508) 255-5187, (S08) 240-1032 

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 

15*C.B. 
16-° B.K. 
18’ - 21’ - 23’ 

FERNALD’S MARINE 
291 High Rd., Newbury, MA 01951 

(978) 465-0312 



Forward Facing 
Rowing System 

The rig in place. 

The FRS-1 Forward Facing Rowing 
System by Gig Harbor Boat Works allows you 
to row your dinghy or small boat facing for- 
ward while using the same motion you've 
always used. The stainless-steel mechanism 
is extremely durable, impervious to seawa- 
ter, and the movement is smooth and natural. 
The system mounts on any gunwale easily; 
an adapter is under development to allow for 
installation on inflatable boats. Pictures and 
video are available at http://www.forward 
row.com. 

For centuries people have been rowing 
backwards, looking back to their port of de- 

parture instead of forward to their destina- 
tion. The reason is because the human body 
has power concentrated in the back, shoul- 
ders, and biceps. Pulling with these muscles 
uses energy more efficiently and transfers 
more energy to the oars than using a pushing 
motion. 

The FRS-1 Forward Facing Rowing 
System was designed using CAD/CAM tech- 
nology to design a simple, reliable system 
with a minimum of moving parts and the 
elimination of any need for adjustments. It 
can be used on almost any kind of dinghy or 
rowing craft. Other forward rowing systems 
use complex cable and pulley arrangements 
which can require complex frequent adjust- 
ments. Most specify use only on a particular 
style of boat or even only on boats manufac- 
tured by their company. 

The oar cradles and link arms are asym- 
metric which increases the movement of the 
oar blade in relation to the handle and pro- 
duces a 15% mechanical advantage as less 
motion on the handle is required to move the 
blade through a complete cycle. Blades can 
be swung inboard to store the unit inside the 
boat without having to remove them from the 
boat. 

No tools are needed to release the entire 
oar and bracket from the boat for storage. 

For more information, contact Gig Har- 
bor Boat Works, Inc., P.O. Box 765, Gig Har- 
bor, WA 98335; phone (253) 851-2126. The 
FRS-1 is featured at http://www.forwardrow. 
com. 

Action sequence. 



AREY'S PON) 
Cape Cod’s 

Sailing Headquarters 
& Wooden Boat Center 

*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
Arey’s Pond Catboats 

ez & 
song tltee, — mma 

14’ “CAT” 
12’ Kitten - 16’ Lynx 

20’ Cruising Cat 
Traditional elegance with a fiberglass 

hull, teak trim & floorboards, 
all fittings solid bronze 

sitka spruce spars 

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

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

areyspondboatyard 
E-mail: catboat@cape.com 

Robb White & Sons, Inc. 

Custom Small Boats 
Forty Years 

P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, GA 31799 

Builders & 
Restorers 

Reproduction of Charles Lawton 

10' Yacht Tender 
Cedar on Oak 

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

C. Stickney, Boatbuilders Ltd. 199 7 

<, TR ae 

C. Stickney Boatbuilders Ltd. 

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

(207) 372-8543 

email: woodboats@msn.com 

Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

(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 

THE ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
by the 

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

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

Gardner Callanen, Boatbuilder 

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

Small 
Boats 

in wood or fiberglass as well as other cus- 
tom traditional wooden boats since 1934. 

Mast Hoops 

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

Deadeyes - Bullseyes - 
Custom Bronze Hardware 

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

(978) 462-7409 

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 

SWAMP YANKEE 
BOATS 

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

Information Packet $2.00 

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

(203) 488-5932 

ae atta tae 

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

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



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 

IN sbedideta: vA ade 1S) 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 So = | 
<gaboats.com> 

PIRAGUA 

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

JIM MICHALAK 
118 E. RANDALL, LEBANON IL, 62254 

J 

A To p- Rated Sea Ka ya k John Lockwood, Designer 
The C ae 30-Year Wilderness Paddler 

e Coho: “Of all the boats I have reviewed, Computer Design Pioneer 

the Coho is my hands-down favorite.... 
15 Kits ¢ 5 Plan Sets 

I would recommend [her] to Ultra-Light 
anyone, whether novice or a Stitch-n-Glue 
an experienced paddler,” _~) ¥ i Best Kayak Kits 
V.S.—Sea Kayaker Magazine Since 1986 
Oct. 1998 

Pygmy Boats | inc. 
For a Free Color Catalogue Write: PO Bex 1529 ¥ Dept. 2-¥ Port Towner WA 98368 

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

THE SIMMONS 

Siatt 
Classics of the North Carolina coast LEE ET, rae 
from the sounds to the Gulf Stream. Sea-Skiff 18 Sea-Skiff 20 Sea-Skiff 22 

pictured twice that size 20% bigger than 
‘ e171" x57” + 19°4” x 76” the 20 Outstandingly seaworthy, 30 mph with low 25» graft aah dats Corea 

power, light, simple (flat laps, straight Ea t8 a 5 pee = 12" draft 
. ¢ Plans - 3 : ¢ Plans - $55 US ¢ 70- “ planks) plywood lapstrake construction. r: “i Dis varies 

Detailed plans and directions; no lofting. sketched 
* Plans - $55 US 

Information packet - $1 

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

HADDEN Boat COMPANY 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repatr 

Experience the Original 

1888 N.J. Melon Seed 
W.P. Stevens ~ H.I. Chapelle 
Patience Launched June 2003 

Order yours now. 

11 Tibbetts Lane 

Georgetown, ME 04548 

207-371-2662 

GUEN HUGE BOAT Gis 
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 boag building resource! Hard-copy 

catalog $9.95- 21g pages illustrated. 

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

| 9152 Rosecrans Ave. 
\- «Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 

eS 562-630-6258 
FAX 562-630-6280, 

KayakCraft 
Fane Wagdetnp Xezak Comeveuns by Ted Moo res 

~~ 

; S Learn from a mas- 

ee ter! Ted Moores has 

been building and 
teaching in the art of 
strip-construction 
for years. The book 

"Fed Mobres 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 Building 
SMALL Boats Small Boats 

A 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 



The Best 

Boats 

You Can 

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

Chesapeake Light Craft 
1805 George Ave. Ann lis, MD 21401 

410 267 0137 
info@clicboats.com 

www.cicboats.com 

KP 

NAVIGATOR 
a John Welsford design 

Catalog of 20+ Welsford plans - $15 ppd 
DUCKWORKS 
608 Gammenthaler 

Harper, TX 78631 

Duckworks Boatbuilder's Supply 

www.duckworksbbs.com 

"everything for the 

home boatbuilder” 

wn 2 

articles/forums/photos/more 

= WWW.duckworksmagazine.com 

Art, It's a Craft! 

Unique Wood-Strip, 
Performance, Sea Kayaks 

Kits, Plans & 
Finished Boats 

Send $3 for a catalog to: 
Nick Schade 

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

ph: 860-659-8847 

Bobcat 1273” x 6’0” 
Designer Phil Bolger and builder Harold Payson have de- 
veloped a tack-and-tape multi-chine version of the classic 
catboat that puts the charm and performance of this famous 
type within the reach of home builders with a minimum 
investment in time and money. 

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

Name 

Street 

a a a lk Ll SET Zip 

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

207-594-7587 



WEE PUNKIN 

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

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

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 

CONRAD NATZIO 
BOATBUILDER 

A range of small 

craft plans for 

very easy home 

building in 

A plywood 

)) cae 

For details, visit the website: 

www.broadlyboats.com/sections 

or contact: 

CONRAD NATZIO BOATBUILDER 
The Old School, 

Brundish Road, WOODEN 

Raveningham, 

Norwich NR14 6NT 

U.K. 

Tel/Fax: 01508 548675 
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WOODEN POND MODEL KITS 

SKIPJACK COASTER 

TENSE ESRER ES TkEETES 

oan 
DRAKETAIL 

MODELS THAT REALLY SAIL 
Russer Band & Sait Powerep Kits 

TEVETELEEES ES TECLREES ELEN TS ERETE SEES ERT EREEESERREERESS PRE-SHAPED & DRILLED PARTS 
BRASS, COPPER & STAINLESS HARDWARE 

GREAT FUN IN POOL, POND OR SEA » ORDER YOURS TODAYy 

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

SEAWORTHY SMALL SHIPS 
Dept. M, PO Box 2863 

Prince Frederick, MD 20678, USA 

Visit our Home Page at: http//www.azinet.com/seaw.html § 
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SWIFTY 12 

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

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

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

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

www.woodenboat.com 

How to Build 
the Ocean 

Pointer 
A 19’6” 

Outboard Skiff 
by David Stimson 

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

creas 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 

ARCH DAVIS DESIGN 
Plans and Kits 

for the Home Boatbuilder 

www.by-the-sea.com/archdavisdesign/ 
37 Doak Road, Belfast, ME 04915 

207-930-9873 

SPACE 
FOR RENT 

ADVERTISE YOUR 
PLANS / KITS HERE 
ONLY $18 PER ISSUE 

BOAT & 
29 BURLEY ST., WENHAM, MA 01984-1943 

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 articie 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 



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

SU SUEUTHREE croxy 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 

SAI LMARER Ss 

TRADITIONAL 
MARINE STOVES a 

Sot 409 f dc9 re 

RIGGING 4 
16 Limerock St. Camden, ME 04843 

(207) 236-3561 
www.gambellandhunter.com 

Quality Cedar Strips 
MAS Epoxy 

Supplies « Tools 
Canoe, Kayak & Rowinc Boat Kits 

mrt 

* REICHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, 
drums) 

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

¢ 2 part Urethane Pour Foam 

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

LOW Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
A Nee Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

CAST IRON 
the NEWFOUND PORCELAIN ENAMELED “22 WOODWORKS inc WOOD BURNING — 
DUS FEE O07 HEATING & COOKING 

www.newfound.com + ; COMPACT 

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

supply ready to ship. 509 Double Hill Rd. Call or write for info. 
East Sound, WA 98245 

J.D. ENGLAND CO. (360) 376-5161 
HCR Box 337, Urbanna, VA 23175 WWW .MARINESTOVE.COM 

(804) 758-2721 

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 

Catalog! 800-333-0314 

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

Introducing The System Three SilverTip Marine Epoxy Series: 

*SilverTip 
Marine Epoxies 
Are Easy to Use 
and Deliver 
Exceptional 

Cypress and other species available upon request. 

Woodcraft Productions Ltd. 
P.O. Box 17307 

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

CUT COPPER CLENCH NAILS 
Pure half hard hand drawn copper made 

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

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

To order call 603-433-1114 or write 

STRAWBERY BANKE MUSEUM 
PO Box 300, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

ins, Inc. All Rights Reserved. 

©2004 System Three Resi 

| Jason Cajune 59 
Gwner: Montana Boatbuilders, inc 

% & Boatbuilding Instructor a 

Application Specific. No More Guesswork. 
“e © Professional boatbuilder Jason Cajune knows a lot about wooden boat construction. SEE SMALL-CRAFT SAILS 

Jason uses our new line of ready to use, application specific epoxies, The SilverTip Marine Epoxy Series. AND GET A QUOTE AT 

The SilverTip Series are five products, each engineered for a particular job. No more messy, unpleasant fillers. : ve 
www.dabblersails.com & 

No more guesswork and wasted time - just easy to use epoxies that simplify construction and give exceptional results 2 

each and every time. Get your SilverTip Trial Kit at systemthree.com so you can experience and test these = 

high performance epoxy products. Included in the kit is a $10.00 coupon redeemable towards a future purchase OR CONTACT US AT 

of SilverTip Products. Pros like Jason Cajune are using SilverTip Marine Epoxies - shouldn’t you? 
> dab @crosslink.net 

SVOTEMTAREE «3 - — Ph/fax 804-580-8723 
os ° PO Box 235, Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 

Find a dealer near you, call: 1.800.333.5514 or visit: systemthree.com Stuart K. Hopkins, Sole Prop 
QuikFair GelMagic MetiWeld i 

FZ-Fillet Silvervip 
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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: Wwww.woodencanoes.com 

mas Firth Jones). 

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

Phoenix Resins/MAS Epoxies is a proud sponsor of 
“Ocean Planet” 

Phoenix Resins, Inc. 2615 River Road #3A Cinnaminson, NJ 08077 

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

Ocean Planet, September 14, in a spirit of remembrance, perserverance and 
solidarity for the tragedies of Sept. 11. Photo by Latitude 38 

Best Buy: 7-1/4” comb., 1/16” kerf, $26 ppd 
Check or M.O. to: 

DAVE CARNELL 
322 Pages Creek Dr. 

Wilmington, NC 28411-7850 (910) 686-4184 
<davecarne!] @ec.rr.com> 

YANMAR 
; Diesel Power 

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 oa (207) 833-5852 

E-mail: oibw @¢gwi-net 

PADDLES & OARS 

MATSUSHITA 
Carbide-Tipped Blades 

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

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

Ahh STEN 
(207) 866-4867 

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

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

William Clements 
Boat Builder 
Since 1980 

WOOD BOAT and CANOE 

RESTORATION SUPPLIES and TOOLS 

U.S. MADE SILICON BRONZE WOOD SCREWS 

MAS EPOX Y**TARGET COATINGS 

CANOE CANVAS** TRADITIONAL CANVAS FILLER 

BRASS CANOE TACKS & STEMBANDS 

AND MORE!! 

For free catalog call (800) 896-9536 

MAINE COAST LUMBER, INC. 

i i 66 Larrabee Road 

otoart= be he a Westbrook, ME 04902 
(207) 363-7426 fgets COT EAS 
(800) 899-1664 pears ‘ (877) 408- 

Fax (207) 363-8650 Yt ==— Fax (207) 856-6971 
=% | M-F 7:30am-4:30pm 

By Pane Spas | Saturday 8am-12pm 

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

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

HARDWOOD MOLDINGS *« CUSTOM MILLING 

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



Classified mee 
BOATS FOR SALE 

26’ Pearson Aerial Sloop, #187 (63). A classic 
compl w/’00 Honda 4-stroke, new roller furled 
genoa jib, new instruments, radio & cushions. 
Restored in 00 by David Miliner, surveyed in ’04. 
Eight Bells is afloat in York Harbor, ME & avail- 
able for purchase this fall, a bargain at $9,500. Call 
w/questions & arrange for a sail. 14” Boston 
Whaler (99) w/15hp Honda (99) 4-stroke. Yard 
maintained, winter stored, mint cond. Pine Cone 
is afloat in York Harbor, ME & is available for 
purchase this fall, a bargain at $6,000. 
STUART DAWSON, York Harbor, ME, (207) 363- 
7436. (7) 

12’ FG Sailboat, seats 4. $300. 12’ Kayak, can- 
vas on wood frame. $100. 
C.J. BELLING, Warsaw, IN, (574) 268-1990. (7) 

25’ °42 Gulfweed Hanna Wooden Schooner, 2 
masts, hull damage on port side. Incl: sails, masts, 
all brass, lead keel. Under sail prior to dry dock 
(now on cradle). Engine has been stored. $1,000 
obo. 
ANN SOUTH, Columbia Station, OH, (440) 236- 
5610. (11) 

Chesapeake Skipjack Sharpie, Evelyn, LOA 28’, 
LOD 26', LWL 24', Beam 8', Draft 36", Displ 
8,000lbs. Blt ‘70, oak frames, 3/4" marine plywood 
skin, fg sheathing, shoal draft keel. 4 bunks, gal- 
ley sink, 20gal fresh water, head & holding tank 
w/deck pump out. Universal Atomic 4, runs great, 
freshwater cooling, thermostat, 65 amp alternator, 
electronic ignition, crankcase ventilator, electric 
fuel pump, 6gal fuel tank, water lift exhaust, bronze 
prop. Traditional looking rugged, wood/glass/ep- 
oxy mast, galv standing rigging, Mainsail & work- 
ing jib. Well maintained weekender for small fam- 
ily cruising in protected inshore and coastal wa- 
ter. Hauled at Triad Boatworks in Mattapoisett, 
MA. Price: $15,000. 
JIM SQUADRITO, Ipswich, MA, (978) 501-1776, 
<jsquadrito @avidyne.com> (7) 
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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. 

16' New Haven Sharpie, traditional design & 
constr. Professionally blt to plans of Mystic 
Seaport’s sharpie W.B. Vy handy to sail. Cedar on 
oak, bronze fastened. Egyptian cotton sails. Asking 
$3,000. 
GUY HERMANN, Mystic, CT, (860) 536-2994. 
(8) 

18' Folding Kayak, Russian mfg, vy high volume, 
2 take down paddles. $375 obo. 13' FG Peapod, 
daggerboard well, 8’ oak oars. $450 obo. 13’ Burro 
FG Camping Trlr, $1,800 obo by summer’s end. 
Will consider fg canoe, lg cockpit kayak, small boat 
trailer or something interesting in trade.. 
MARTIN KOKUS, Pippa Passes, KY, (606) 368- 
2340, <martinkokus @alc.edu> (8) 

Drascombe Lugger, ‘68. Suzuki 6hp ob, trir, sails, 
oars etc. $5,200. 
GENE GIFFORDS, East Islip, LI, NY, (631) 206- 
1261. (8) 

Bauer 10 Dinghy, sprit rigged, 10’ spruce mast & 
snotter. Tanbark sail w/pennant. (Atlantic Sail). 
Whole rig fits inside boat. 3/8 sheet. 2 aft cleats, 1 
bow cleat, 7’ oars w/hrdwre. Finish of the boat, 
rudder/tiller, cb is yacht quality. Vinyl rubrail. Full 
liner w/flotation, 4 watertight access ports. Every- 
thing new as of April ’04. Fitted galv. trir w/hold 
downs. Trlr does not go into water. Performs beau- 
tifully w/sprit rig. I’m just too old. Specifications: 
LOA 1071”, DWL 9°3”, Beam 4’9”,, Draft (board 
up) 4”, (board down) 24”, Weight hull approx 
130Ibs, rigged approx 160lbs. $3,700. 
Harry Hershey, 4909 Oxford Dr., Sarasota, FL 
34242-1406, (813) 349-3102. (7) 

Pacific Catamaran (P Cat), by Newport. FG w/ 
solid bridge deck & cbs. State of the art ca ‘64. 
Everything is there (rigging, cbs, newer rudders, 
etc.) but quite tired, sails nd replacing. No trlr. Any 
offer considered, boat nr Augusta, ME. 
KEN MEYER, Augusta ME, (207) 549-5741, 
<kmeyer @ gwi.net> (7) 

Siders? ge Te Sern 

20’ Tornado ees by Reg White/Sail Craft 
Ltd. Of England. Blt ’71, orig sails & trlr. Never 
campaigned, day sailed only in freshwater. Up- 
grades as needed. Vy carefully maintained by orig 
owner who is getting elderly, must sell. Located 
upstate NY. $3,000. 
JOHN MASON, Norwich, NY, (607) 334-9494. (7) 
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’60 Whirlwind 16’ Neptune Day Cruiser, Model 
1640, hull #13719. Compl rig incl orig convert- 
ible top, 40hp Johnson ’60 Model RDSL23 & Gator 
trir w/fg art deco fenders w/faux alum grills. All 
woodwork & most hrdwre orig. Exc cond w/new 
stain & varnish. 
DAVID BAUMER, Virginia beach, VA, (757) 363- 
0262. (7) 

Lobsterman’s Batteau, 21°6” x 4°2”, bit 01. 
White pine on Douglas fir frames, copper & bronze 
fastened. Grt family sized river boat. Asking 
$2,500. 
ALLEN HEAD, Concord, NH, (603) 225-2619. (7) 

Swampscott Dory Cloe, $7,500 obo. 17’ 
traditional lapstrake construction pine on oak (but 
with Sikaflex in the laps), blt ‘97 at Halifax,. NS, 
Maritime Museum. Comes w/2 sailing rigs 
(balanced lug & sloop) & 2pr Shaw & Tenney oars. 
Spars & sails new ‘03. Also incl “03 Loadrite galy 
trir. Everything in exc cond. Located MD. 
DOUG OELLER, Germantown, MD, (301) 515- 
3953, <pairofdocs@comeast. net> for photos & 
more info. (8) 

19°6” Bristol Corinthian, Car! Alberg design, 
full keel, sloop rigged. Vy pretty boat, provides 
fast stable keel boat. Ideal for day sailing or 
overnighting. Positive flotation, lg deep dry cock- 
pit, mahogany ext trim, teak cockpit grate. Com- 
fortable in hvy weather. Grt sailer. 2 sets sails, 
genoa & main, both vy gd cond. Tradewind 
4,000lbs gross wght dual axle trir. $3,200. 
TIM QUINN, Wareham, MA, (603) 742-1443. (7) 

22’Lapstrake Dory, narrow & fast rower. 3 rowing 
stations, rudder, trir. Blt by Landing School ’94 
Vy gd cond. $1,700. 17’ Swampscott Type Dory, 
beautiful lines. W/rudder, 2 rowing stations. $700 
DONALD CARTER, New Gloucester, ME, (207) 
926-4540. (8) 

*15 Old Town Charles River Model 16’ Canoe, 
hull no. 35720. No canvas, nds comp! restoration 
Best offer. 

ERIC HAFFNER, Suffield, CT, (774) 232-1917, 
<ehaffner@ wnec.edu> (8) 

Tonka 12, 12’6” dble end rowing boat , fg, positive 
flotation, oak gunwale capped w/layer of fg, cedar 
seats. Recently comp! refinished inside & out. 
Weighs under 100lbs. Stable, fast, comes w/set of 
76” English COLLAR spoon oars (simply the 
best!) $ 1,975. 
SHAM HUNT, Westport, MA, (508) 636-8387, 
<shamhunt @aol.com> (8) 

eel 

Bolger Light Scooner, 23- 1/2’, marine ply/epoxy/ 
bronze. Green & cream. See MAIB 2/1/04, Bolger’s 
Thirty Odd Boats,“http://www.ace.net.au/schoo- 
ner/build.htm#start (Tim Fatchen & the Flying 
Tadpole in Australia). Like new cond, used less 
than 10Ohrs (crew grew up, moved away. All equip. 
Trlr, bearing buddies. Motors avail. $3,800 inv, 
come see & make offer. 
DAVID BOLGIANO, Have de Grace, MD, (410) 
272-6858. (7) 

*78 Wooden Novi Lobser Boat, 35’ x 135’, 135hp 
Ford Deisel. Major refit °02. Hull structurally 
sound. Some rot in cabin & wheelhouse. Mechani- 
cally great. Long list of improvements & repairs. 
Great coastal cruiser or fishing boat w/potential 
for seagoing houseboat, but compl operational as 
is. Sea kindly & economical at 2gal/hr fuel con- 
sumption. Invested $20k, sell for $10k obo. 
FRED EBINGER, Ipswich, MA, (978) 356-7416. 
(7) 

New Old Town Canoe, short & beamy, 12’x42". 
fg Katahdin model. Has Balogh’s classic canoe sail 
rig, 45sf, floating sectional mast, rudder, cable 
steering, oars & locks, 2 1g. float bags. Also op- 
tional fg drop in rowing seat w/outriggers that fits 
most canoes but is fairly heavy. Nothing ever used 
as I got sick first. Stored in garage several yrs. 
$800. 
J.H. DAVIDSON, Melrose, MA, (781) 665-6973. 
(7). 

Windrider Rave Hydrofoil Trimaran, main, jib, 
tramps, custom trlr. Display boat, sailed once. 
$5,000. es 
BOB RUNDUS, Champaign, IL, (217) 359-3000, 
<brundus @illinoisalumni.org> (8P) 

19' 6" Caledonia Yawl, lan Oughtred designed 
dble ended beach cruiser. Launched ‘00 Open boat 
layout w/balanced lug rig & kick up rudder. Qual- 
ity material throughout: Okoume ply, West Sys- 
tem, bronze, mahogany, Douglas fir, Harken 
blocks, sails by Douglas Fowler, ‘OO Venture 
trailer. Fully equipped, has been stored indoors. 
$9,550 
ANDY HALL, Lynn, MA, (781) 592-5533. (7) 

20’ Victorian Fantail Launch, Elco hull 
#ELCO0082C202. Custom mahogany interior w/ 
bronze wheel & cleats. Electr start 9.9 Honda, EZ 
Loader trir. $14,000 BO. 
JOHN RUGGERIO, 9 Lakeside St., Salem, NH 
03079, (603) 898-5395. (7) 

15’ 6” Swampscott Rowing Dory, fg w/wood trim. 
4 yrs old, 125Ibs. Shaw & Tenney oars. $1,000, 
boy & dog not incl. 
PEGGY HART, Shelburne Falls, MA, (613) 382- 
0096, <phart@crocker.com> (8) 

19’Old Town 2-Sail Canoe, fwd raked bow stem. 
*29 “Sail Sled” (custom blt, | of a kind?). Bare 
hull refastened I15yrs ago. Nds some tweaking, 
canvas and taken over the finish line. $600. 
ROB WHALEN, Westerly, RI, (401) 596-2287. (8) 

1975 Catalina 22, swing keel, on galv trlr, w/’ 80s 
Johnson 6hp ob, $3,500. Upgraded to newest 
spreader brackets & cockpit drain scuppers. Incl 2 
sets sails (main and jib), most original equipment, 
such as sink/stove unit, and some additional, such 
as boom tent, life preservers and cockpit cushions. 
It’s been sitting on trlr for 2 seasons, but ready to 
sail. Pick up in Collingswood, NJ (Philadelphia 
area). 
ED WINCHESTER, Collingswood, NJ, (856) 

296-4543. (8) 

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 & trir. All in vy good cond. A 
comfortable, classic day sailer! $6,950 compl. 
ERIC KRETZMANN, Mansfield, OH, (419) 589- 
4050, <kretzmann.4 @netzero.net> (8) 

’86 Dovekie, 21’ Shoal draft cruising sailboat, sail 
or row, 4” draft, easy to tlrlr. Include trlr & 
equipment, gd cond. $5,000 
JON KIMBALL, Eliot, ME, (207) 439-7207. (7) 

16’ Kayak, repairable. $50. 
ROBERT O'NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 
(7P) 

21’ Sea Pearl, ‘87 model w/cb & water ballast. 

Boat & sails are ‘in exc cond & comes complete 
with Hutch trlr, convertible fwd cabin, rowing 
thwart w/10’ oars, 2hp motor, fg covers for fwd 
cockpit, tonneau cover for forward cockpit, ob 
motor bracket, blue sunbrella boat cover, bilge 
pump & anchor w/chain & rode. $5,200. Will 
deliver within 500 miles of San Francisco. 
R. DOORMAN, or call (707) 265-8415, 
<rdoormann @ vom.com> (8) 

Stretched Auray Punt, | 1’ x 4°2”, 1/4” mahogany 
fg ply, ss cleats & hdwre, transom knee storage 
compartments w/deck plates, compass, oars, 
removable center thwart for spacious center, 
reinforced transom for small ob. 2 rowing stations. 
Asking $1,500. Monhegan Skiff, 12’ x 4°2”, 
mahogany fg ply, bronze hdwre, 2 rowing stations. 
Asking $1,200. Call for info & photos. 
HANS WAECKER, 47 Bowman’s Landing Rd., 
Georgetown, ME 04548, (207) 371-2282. (8) 
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Starwing 19, by Wellcraft, trir & motor. $4,200. 
16’ ComPac, nice rig. $2,995, designers choce trlr. 
$1195. CL 14’, nice w/trlr. Bend in mast. $995. 
Sun Fish, as traded. 
FERNALD', Newbury MA, (978) 465-0312. 
(8P) 

1890’s J. H. Rushton 13' LOA Pleasure Boat, 
Beautiful (same as photo after page 124 in Atwood 
Manley’s book Rushton and His Times in American 
Canoeing). Planking, decking, gunwales exc. 
Bottom 4" 5" sections only of more than 15 ribs 
weakened or missing from dry rot possibly? Easy 
repair. Also missing is | oarlock, | seat brace and 
2 removable floorboards. Temporary floor 
boarding screwed in bottom. | cowling has 2 
cracks. Has 2 pennant holders and unique brass 
plate stating, “J.H. Rushton’s Boats & Canoes, 
Sold by the H. & D. Folsom Arms Co. 314 
Broadway, New York.” Totally seaworthy. $8,800. 
‘23 20’ Old Town Guide Special Canoe, #73726, 
CS Grade. Two pairs of adjacent cracked ribs, 30" 
poorly done inwale scarf. Totally 
seaworthy. $1,800. 16’ Wood Canvas Canoe Hull, 
(no stem numbers). Canvas removed peaks and 
decks nd work, outwales in 5 pieces. $250. Photos 
at www. wallkilldesign.com/boats. 
LEE ROSENTHAL, Wallkill, NY, (845) 895 3137, 
call anytime. (8) 

17’7” Current Design Solstice GT Kayak, vy 
light use, exc cond, 24-1/4" beam, 31" cockpit 
for easy entrance/exit, w/skirt. Jade deck, fine 
entry, effortless paddling, handles rough chop 
superbly. Lots of storage room. Paddle float & 
Werner paddle. Asking $2,100 
ROCKY KEITH, S. Dartmouth MA, (508) 994 
0877. (8) 

16' Town Class Sailboat, blt mid ‘70s. FG w/wood 
spars & trim. Package incl 2 sets sails & trlr. A 
classic in exc shape. $3,400. 

COURTNEY MACLACHIAN, Amesbury, MA, 
(978) 388-7768, <cmaclach @earthlink.net> (8P) 

sae 

18’ Simmons Cat-Ketch Skiff, ‘84. Cedar 
lapstrake, 3/4 decked, 6’ beam, 18” draft, plank 
keel, cb, 3” bulwark coaming. Removable sliding 
seat, 2 rowing stations, 4 Simmons oars, Bohndell 
genoa, main, mizzen. Cox trlr. $5,000. 
KENNETT LOVE, Sag Harbor, NY, (631) 725- 
7856. (8) 

BOATS WANTED 

20’ 26' FG CB hull, w/trir 
KEN MEYER, Augusta ME, (207) 549-5741, 
<kmeyer @ gwi.net> (7) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

Vintage Outboards, parts, electrics. 
ROBERT O’NEILL, Brick, NJ, (732) 477-1107. 
(7P) 

Bow Pulpit, off 28’ sloop. Abt 15” between up- 
rights at bow end, abt 42” at aft end. $80. 
ED CASS, Wellington, ME, (207) 683-2435. (7) 
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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, 
Phone/Fax (207) 442-7237, <crew @norsgear. 
com> www.norsgear.com (TEP) 

Outriggers, for canoe or kayak. $75. 1-1/2hp 
Cruise ‘N Carry ob, 12Ibs. 
C.J. BELLING, Warsaw, IN, (574) 268-1990. (7) 

Shaw & Tenney 6-1/2’ Spoon Oars, cherry tipped 
w/sewn on leathers/buttons. Used perhaps 12hrs 
total. Nd longer oars. $80 plus shipping from 
Austin, TX Can email pictures. 
STEVE LANSDOWNE, Austin, TX, (512) 371 
7148, <slansdow @ev1.net> (8) 

4hp Johnson OB, (’90), never been used, stored 
indoors, mint cond. Perfect for messing about in a 
small boat. Asking $450. 
STUART DAWSON, York Harbor, ME, (207) 363- 
7436. (7) 

There is nothing — absolutely nothing— 

— —— = eee as 
ee Sa ee 

as simply messing about 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) 

GEAR WANTED 

Kerosene Running Lights, suitable for Martha 
Jane. Also 20Ib-251b Yachtsman’s Anchor. 
LEO SMITH, Wynantsville, NY, (518) 283-0565. 
(8) 

9.9hp 15hp Short Shaft OB, for “Poor man’s 
Whaler. 
KEN MEYER, Augusta ME, (207) 549-5741, 
<kmeyer @ gwi.net> (7) 

Steering Wheel & Base, for ‘SOs Penn Yan, any 
cond. 
JIM MANNING, 15 Eastern Ave., Beverly, MA 
01915, (978) 922-6655, <cztswift@aol.com> (7) 

SE ER EE SET TIE TSK TET 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 
EE EE, TL WE SST TE PSE TE BT 

WoodenBoat Magazines, #1-150, 125 yrs. $250 
plus shipping. Maritime Life & Tradition Maga- 
zines, #1-#24. $50 plus shipping. 
RON RENDER, San Diego, CA (619) 223-4351. 
(7) 

Robb White & Sons Sport Boat, handy, pretty, 
proven 16’ x 43” strip planked skif. Will plane 
with 2 adults with 4hp. Full sized mold patterns, 
complete instructions. $75. SASE for photos & 
specs. 
ROBB WHITE & SONS, Box 561, Thomasville, 
GA 31799. (TFP) 

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

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) 

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) 

Bee MEN oa ran naa sno i : 

$400 Touring Kayak for $85? Yes! Just spend an 
easy 10hrs & you’ll have Li’! Beauty, nationally 
advertised 39]b 2-person kayak, perf for camping, 
fishing or just exploring. Send $2 for exciting 
photo info brochure or $18 for comp! building 
manual. 
HOBBYCRAFT KAYAKS, 1178 Laurel Fork Rd., 
Vilas, NC 28692. (TFP) 

“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) 

MISCELLANEOUS MARINE RELATED 
FOR SALE OR RENT 

www.kleppers.org. (TFP) 

Small Boat Repairs, canoes, kayaks, shells, skiffs, 
etc. Wood, fiberglass, plastic, aluminum. 
Reasonable & fast. 
GRIF VENATOR, Foster, RI, (401) 397-5736, 
<GriffVenator@hotmail.com> (16P) 
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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! 

Stable Shallow-V Hull, ( 7 srt able Foam Seat, 

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

<HERITAGE> 
—- KAYAKS 

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