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Commentary... 
Bob Hicks, Editor 

For years I have subscribed to Forbes, 
the business magazine, not because it is talk- 
ing to me at my level of business, but because 
I am fascinated with how the really big money 
people make it all happen at that level. I pre- 
fer Forbes because the writing is really well 
done in comparison to Fortune, and editori- 
ally Forbes calls the shots as it sees them, 
making for some lively reading. 

As a bonus, subscribers receive two 
other quarterly magazines, one devoted to 
attempting to explain today’s techy stuff to 
executives who may not get it yet, the other 
devotes itself to describing the lifestyles of 
the rich and famous in business. From time 
to time something about boats will appear 
amongst all the golf, wines, and clothing clap- 
trap. 

The latest issue had a full page article 
featuring the world’s tallest sailboat mast, the 
292° mainmast on the world’s largest sloop, 
Mirabella V, owned by a man who used to be 
the chairman and CEO of Avis. On this spar, 
think about it, just short of the length of a 
football field, is flown a seven piece modu- 
lar mainsail made by Marblehead, Massachu- 
setts sailmaker Robbie Doyle. No mention is 
made of the jib but one is evident in the photo 
accompanying the article, and it is admitted 
that there is no spinnaker. It seems that the 
yacht is British flagged and to conform to that 
nation’s Maritime & Coast Guard Agency 
safety standards, a spinnaker can only be 
flown in winds under 8kts. “Hardly worth it,” 
the owner is quoted. 

Amazingly the article then informs us 
that the yacht usually flies about 360 square 
feet of sail. Yes, 360 square feet is not a typo 
by me, perhaps it is one by the author (uni- 
dentified), and apparently nobody proof read 
the article who understood anything about sail 
area. 

Careful reading failed to reveal the over- 
all length of the sloop, but I did learn that it 
has a 150 ton swing keel that adjusts draft 
between 13° and 33’. 

The owner has been driven by a desire 
to prove he could build (meaning have built, 
of course, that’s how executives phrase 
things) “a distinguished-size sailboat that 
would give you the comforts of a power boat.” 
He goes on to admit his five efforts to date, 
beginning in 1988 with three 130’ yachts built 
in Thailand, did not achieve his aim of put- 

ting a dent in the powerboat industry. Some- 
what wistfully, he says that it is unbelievable 
out there. Paul Allen (a founding partner with 
Bill Gates of Microsoft) just took delivery of 
a 400’ motor yacht and German shipyards are 
currently averaging...averaging...200° long 
yachts. 

Fancy big yachts have always been brag- 
ging possessions for the very wealthy. My 
Dad used to go down to the waterfront in 
Newport, Rhode Island, during his prep 
school vacations he spent there with his 
grandfather right after World War I, to watch 
Corsair, J.P. Morgan’s 360’ steam yacht ar- 

rive for the weekend from New York, often 
with only J.P onboard as passenger. During 
the Great Depression, with millions of 
Americans out of work and many on the dole, 
the very wealthy continued to have yachts 
built, justifying, according to an editorial in 
a Yachting magazine of that era, this conspicu- 
ous consumption, while others bordered on 
starvation, as being good for the boat build- 
ing industry, after all, this gave work to some 
of those in need of it. 

The scale of this affluence, as expressed 
in choice of yachts, by some of those whose 
income is on the order of hundreds of times 
greater than the average paycheck of those 
who work for them, is so far beyond what I 
tend to think of as conspicuous consumption 
on display at our local affluent marinas or 
even in yachty Marblehead harbor, that I have 
trouble grasping it. 

On a recent kayaking outing on Cape 
Cod with some friends we passed by many, 
many outboard powered cruisers on moorings 
(it was midweek, the owners were locked up 
in their cubicles) with not one, but two, big 
250hp outboards hung on the transoms. To 
me this was conspicuous consumption, but 
to the really big timers such craft would be 
merely launches carried along (maybe even 
“his and hers”?) for running errands. 

Isn’t this amazing, here we are indulg- 
ing at our level in a game that ranges from a 
homemade plywood rowing skiff to a 400° 
motor yacht or the world’s biggest sloop, all 
with the same objective, getting out on the 
water. Happily I feel no envy when I view 
the disparity, for to have aspired to a higher 
level of conspicuous consumerism to show 
others that I have made it would have meant 
devoting the life I have lived to working too 
hard chasing money. Awful thought! 

On the Cover... 

Barry Donahue of the Cape Cod Voice spotted the gig Loyaute sailing on her home waters, 
Cape Cod’s Pleasant Bay, in late summer, practicing for the upcoming Atlantic Challenge in 
Wales. 
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Activities & Events... 

15th Annual Georgetown Wooden Boat 
Show 

Georgetown, South Carolina, has been 
a working seaport for more than 250 years 
and much of the area’s history and culture 
has been linked to the sea. The Harbor His- 
torical Association of Georgetown and the 
Goat Island Yacht Club present this year’s 
Annual Wooden Boat Show to celebrate 
Georgetown’s rich maritime history on Oc- 
tober 16th, featuring one of the Southeast’s 
finest wooden boat exhibits, a wooden boat- 
building competition, children’s boatbuilding, 
a boat raffle, maritime arts and crafts, food, 
and music on the waterfront in historic down- 
town Georgetown. Money raised through 
sales and donations will go toward the Har- 
bor Historical Association’s plans for estab- 
lishing a maritime museum in Georgetown. 
Admission is free to the public. 

An estimated 70-80 classic wooden 
boats, ranging in size from kayaks to large 
yachts, will be displayed in the water, along 
the boardwalk, and on Front Street. Visitors 
will be able to meet and talk to wooden boat 
craftsmen, manufacturers, and owners. Mari- 
time arts, crafts, models, and demonstrations 
will also be on display. 

Two-man boatbuilding teams will com- 
pete in building the Georgetown Bateau, a 12’ 
rowing skiff with a flat stern suitable for 
motor mounting. The teams will be judged 
on speed of construction, quality of work, and 
rowing ability. The teams will compete in 
their finished bateaus in a rowing relay race 
across the Sampit River. The competition is 
open to anyone who knows a thing or two 
about woodworking but will be limited to 20 
two-man teams. 

More information is available from Jan 
Lane, P.O Box 2228, Georgetown, SC 29442. 

Adventures & Experiences.. 

Hurricane Charley Damage Report 
Hurricane Charley was scheduled to ar- 

rive in the Tampa Bay area a day before our 
West Coast Trailer Sailors’ August outing at 
Lake Tarpon. Prudence and caution forced us 
to skip this event, even though the storm 
turned to the northeast about 70 miles south 
of here. But landfall anywhere in Florida now 
threatens our members somewhere in the 
state. As the storm roared ashore in Charlotte 
Harbor, scene of many a pleasant Squadron 
outing, our thoughts were with our members 
who call this area their home. As news and 
television reports of the devastation came to 
light after the storm had passed, all of our 
hearts went out to the newly homeless and 
dispossessed. Phone service was out and it 
was days before we could get in touch with 
some of our members. 

Finally, a week after the storm, I heard 

from Billy Van Deusen of Pine Island. He and 
Joyce stayed at home and his house only suf- 
fered minor damage, although he lost 18 pine 
trees on his property. His SeaPearl 28 sur- 
vived on a concrete pad by his house. They 
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had removed the masts and sails and stored 
them in the garage, then tied the boat to the 
trailer and tied the trailer to steel eyebolts that 
were sunk in the concrete pad. Billy reported 
that the steel eyebolts were bent over as the 
boat tried to take off in the high winds! 

Billy had also visited with Paul 
Waggonner in Bokeelia on the north end of 
Pine Island. Paul and Dodie were summer- 
ing in Wisconsin and came home early to in- 
spect their damage. They didn’t know if they 
would find anything, but luckily the storm 
spared their home for the most part. Accord- 
ing to Billy, the front steps to the living space 
above the garage area were ripped away by 
the high winds. No homes in the area came 
through unscathed, but some suffered far 
worse than others. Their Montgomery 23 also 
survived the storm as the predicted storm 
surge did not occur in Bokeelia. I suspect that 
the counterclockwise winds pushed the wa- 
ter out of Bokeelia as the eye passed slightly 
to the northeast as the hurricane roared right 
up Charlotte Harbor to Punta Gorda. 

Tom Brady, who lives in Northport on 
the north side of Charlotte Harbor, was nar- 
rowly missed by the storm but reported that 
severe damage to his area seemed random. 
Tom’s boat, Sandpiper, a Peep Hen, survivd 
unscathed.. 

After the storm hit the west coast, it cut 
a swath in a northeasterly direction across the 
state, hitting people from Tampa who had 
gone east to get away from its predicted 
course. It didn’t stop in Orlando, either, and 
it went right over Steve Anderson’s house in 
Ormond Beach on the northeast coast! Steve 
reported that three trees went down in his back 
yard, each one missing his Martha Jane 
sharpie by inches! 

Today, as I write this, we are facing yet 
another powerful hurricane heading toward 
us from the east. Hurricane Frances could hit 
some of the same areas as Charley did last 
week. Keep your heads down. Hurricane sea- 
son isn’t over until the end of November! 

Ron Hoddinott, Sarasota, FL 

Once In A Blue Moon 
July 31 was a full moon night. This was 

the second one in that month, and that makes 
it a Blue Moon. Late in the afternoon the 
weather boys sent out a severe storm watch 
for most of southern Minnesota. As the after- 
noon went to evening the sky looked very iffy 
and I went out with some friends for supper. 
During our meal we had a slight rain, then 
the sky began showing signs of clearing. As I 
drove home I decided to grab a canoe and 
head into Minneapolis to the lake and hope 
to see the full moon. 

I arrived at the lake, launched my boat, 
and paddled out. Off to the south it was clear- 
ing, but over Lake Nokomis it was layers of 
clouds nearly covering the sky. It seemed 
unlikely that I'd be paddling around under a 
full moon that evening, but as the sun was 
setting and I looked up into the clouds I be- 
gan to see a hole in the lower cloud layers 
that gave me a view of some towering cumu- 
lus clouds that were reflecting the setting sun. 
They were a brilliant red color. 

The time was about 8:30 and the sun had 
not quite set but the lower layer of clouds 
made it appear dark. The sun was apparently 
shining over the top of the lower clouds and 
really lighting up the upper level. The bright 
red clouds began to fade and I thought the 
show was over when the lightning started. 
High up inside these towering cumulus 
clouds, 25,000-30,000" there was an electri- 
cal storm brewing. I watched this until the 
lower layer clouds closed up and, just like 
someone pulled the curtains, the show was 
over. 

It was now well after 9:00 and I began 
to paddle back toward the landing when the 
setting sun made one last showing. The sun 
was now sneaking in under the lower clouds 
and lighting up the bottom of this layer. I 
stayed out a bit longer as the whole sky turned 
red. 

My 10:00 curfew was rapidly approach- 
ing so I headed to the landing. As I was tying 
my canoe down on the truck I was somewhat 
disappointed that I had missed the moon that 
I came out hoping to see. I was thinking about 
all the folks who missed that glorious show 
that I alone had watched. Then I saw a lone 
kayak heading north near the middle of the 
lake. I was not the only witness after all. 

On my way home [ had to drive past the 
airport. I was watching a jet taking off when 
I saw a bright spot in the clouds. A mile fur- 
ther, as I was passing the Mall of America, I 
could see the lower edge of the moon show- 
ing. By the time I got home I was looking at 
the full moon. 

I have seen many sunsets from the lake 
this summer. That’s my time of the day to be 
out in one of my boats. That Blue Moon sun- 
set had to be among the best. 

Mississippi Bob Brown, Apple Valley, 
MN 

Information of Interest... 

2005 Calendar of Wooden Boats® Now 
Available 

The 2005 edition of the Calendar of 
Wooden Boats®, published annually since 
1983 by Benjamin Mendlowitz, America’s 
pre-eminent photographer of wooden boats, 
is now available at bookstores, marine stores, 
or directly from NOAH Publications at 
$14.95 + S&H. 

Its 12” x 24” wall format features 12 new 
photographs presented in a diverse and com- 
pelling mix. This year’s cover boat, the 
Gannon & Benjamin built schooner Rebecca, 
is shown beating into a northeasterly gale off 
Martha’s Vineyard. Other noteworthy selec- 
tions include the Herreshoff ketch Quiet Tune; 
the Sparkman & Stephens designed cutter 
Sonny; Moonbeam IV, one of the all-time 
greats from the Fifes of Fairlie, Scotland; a 
19th century Thames River steam launch; an 
S.S. Crocker yawl; two Concordias, a 31’ 
ketch, serene at anchor, and a 39’ yawl head- 
ing out into the sunset; and for December, Hoi 
An, a newly launched sloop from Brooklin 
Boat Yard, navigating the Maine coast under 
a blustery nor’ wester. 

For more information about the calen- 
dar and other products featuring the photog- 
raphy of Benjamin Mendlowitz, call (800) 
848 9663 or log on to www.noahpublications. 
com. 



High Tea Available 
This may be of interest. I came across 

Brian Platt’s junk High Tea in Pyne Poynt 
Marine Service in Camden, New Jersey. The 
cabin has delaminated but the hull seems sal- 
vageable. It is owned by the yard and they 
would like to sell it. Call (856) 066-1352. 

You can find an article by Brian Platt on 
the Cheap Pages, www.friend.ly.net/~dadata. 

Craig O’ Donnell, Easton, MD 

Opinions... 

Sliding Seat Rules (Once Again!) 
In his article, “Slow Boat to Fitness” in 

the July 15 issue, Bruce Hector waxes ecstatic 
over his fixed seat rowboat. Obviously Bruce 
has never rowed with a sliding seat. He writes, 
“Sports doctors recognize fixed seat rowing, 
as opposed to Olympic sliding seat sculling, 
to be among the finest low impact exercises 
you can do.” 

First, let’s discuss high impact as op- 
posed to low impact. High impact is when 
you are running and occurs each time your 
foot bangs down on the ground. Over time 
the repeated impacts can damage your leg 
joints, particularly, I understand, the knees. 
Fixed seat rowing, with your legs inertly 
splayed there before you in the boat while 
your arms and torso do all the work, is, of 
course, as low impact as you can get. But hav- 
ing your legs repeatedly push and then re- 
tract your sliding seat adds no significant 
impact. Meanwhile, you are also exercising 
your legs and, incidentally, adding a great deal 
of very satisfying power to your much longer 
strokes. . 

Addressing another aspect of Bruce’s 
statement, “Sports doctors recognize fixed 
seat rowing...” I have read a lot of articles on 
rowing by fitness gurus, which would include 
sports doctors, but fixed seat rowing has never 
been mentioned, only sliding seat rowing. 
Most fitness centers have rowing machines, 
but I have yet to see a machine with a fixed 
seat. That should tell us something about the 
effectiveness of sliding seat rowing vs. fixed 
seat rowing for exercise. 

The only “experts” extolling the health 
benefits of fixed seat rowing are the vendors 
of rowboats, and in their exhortations they 
refer to it just as “rowing,” as if all rowing 
were the same. 

In the statement quoted above is the 
phrase, “as opposed to Olympic sliding seat 
sculling.” This seems to imply that Bruce is 
under the impression that only the top com- 
petitive rowers use the sliding seat. On the 
contrary, I feel safe in saying that among those 
who regularly row for exercise and pleasure, 
by far the vast majority opt for the sliding 
seat. And once you’ve gone there, you'll 
never go back. 

Of course, to take advantage of all the 
leg power the sliding seat will add to one’s 
rowing, one will want, not the cumbersome, 
short-oared craft shown in Bruce’s photos, but 
recreational shells. Longer oars will be 
needed to take advantage of the longer strokes 
in lieu of the short, choppy strokes of fixed 
seat rowing. And if Bruce wants to take his 
mother out for a spin, as shown in one of the 
rowboat photos, there are recreational shells 
in which a passenger can be carried. 

Bruce writes that he took up rowing to 
lose pounds and inches, putting in an hour or 

so almost daily. “The miles would slide by 
unnoticed, without conscious effort. The 
scenery constantly changed.” Believe me, 
with a sliding seat Bruce will see far more 
scenery in his hour on the water, and in using 
his legs to help propel the boat he will be 
moving his boat with even less conscious ef- 
fort, if that’s the way he wants to row. For 
more training effect this writer prefers to press 
on a little harder and exult in sending back 
with each stroke good, powerfully swirling 
puddles. However, “chacun a’ son gout.” 

I get the impression that everyone in 
Bruce’s Sun Coast Recreational Rowing Club 
slogs along, like Bruce, in fixed seat row- 
boats. [ll tell you what’s going to happen. 
Some day some member, maybe it will be 
Bruce, is going to get a recreational shell with 
a sliding seat and long, spoon-bladed hatchet 
oars, and soon after that every member will 
want one. Indeed, for sheer “joie de rowing” 
the sliding seat is the way to go! 

Bob Awtrey, Fernandina Beach, FL 

Projects. e 

Moving Right Along 
Just finished the hull of a 12’9” sailing/ 

double paddle canoe somewhat similar to the 
“Piccolo” W.R. cedar strip. Putting comple- 
tion items into an 18-1/2’ White “Guide 
Model” cruising canoe, same construction, 
and have started on the molds for a 22’ beach 
cruiser roughly based on the Herreshoff (L.F.) 
“Carpenter.” 

Bob Cheney, Jackson, NH 

In Memoriam... 

Gene Jensen (1928 2004) 

Gene was an acquaintance of mine. A 
few years back, when I raced regularly, we 
would see Gene around the races. Gene 
moved to Inverness Florida about 20 years 
ago and lived there for six months and a 
day each year. He would spend the rest of 
the year paddling in Minnesota waters and 
coaching young champions. 

I visited Gene at his home in Florida 
about five years ago. He told me that he 
had to quit paddling when rheumatoid ar- 
thritis began bothering him a lot. The last 
time I saw him he was a spectator at a por- 
tage on a pro canoe race, in a wheelchair 
at that time. I felt that this was a sad way 
for such a strong contender to go. 

Gene was a canoe designer and the 
inventor of the bent shaft paddle. His boats 
were meant to go fast. Most of his creations 

This Magazine... 

Missed at Mystic 
Sorry I missed you at the Gardner week- 

end at Mystic. I brought the 13°6” Gardner 
Swampscott dory skiff that I finished the day 
before, but it was not on your listing. It has 
several changes, side benches rather than 
thwarts, a kick-up rudder, coamings tilted for 
back rests, and no spiling necessary. I hope 
that John would approve of my modifications. 

Dave McCulloch, Old Lyme, CT. 
Editor Comments: Our listing of boats 

was from copies of the entry forms supplied 
to us by the Seaport. Dave was a last-minute 
entry. 

were racing canoes but he did a few cruis- 
ers also. His designs were sought after by 
several manufacturers, as his name on a 
boat really helped its sales. The Jensen 18 
has become a classic. This boat was, to my 
mind, the best work that he ever did. It hit 
the market about the time I first got into 
canoeing and [ fell in love with it on my 
first outing. [t will be an ongoing monu- 
ment to a friend who is no longer with us. 

Bob Brown, Apple Valley, MN 



Doctor Dogbody’s Leg 

By James Norman Hall 

Reviewed by Jonathan Davol 

It seems like all the book reviews you 
read are about newly released books, when 
oftentimes the book that will catch your 
fancy the most may come from the dusty 
shelves of some used book store. That’s 
exactly the way it is with this book via the 
discovery of it by Dean King, editor of the 
Heart Of Oak Sea Classics, and then a 
republishing by Henry Holt and Company 
in 1998. 

The original book was written in 1940 
by James Norman Hall, probably best known 
for co-authoring the Mutiny on the Bounty 
trilogy. King found an old copy of the book 
in an “old and rare book” store. I can only 
imagine his exhilaration with the find of such 
a well-written and fun book. 

This new edition is just one of an im- 
pressive list of books edited by King, many 
are companion books to the O’ Brian series, 
and all of which make good companions to 
the lover of seafaring tales. King writes a 
short biography of Hall’s life in the introduc- 
tion to this edition that gives you a good idea 
of the type of adventurer Hall was, and I must 
say that just reading about the man would 
make you want to read one of his books. 

I want to write that Doctor Dogbody’s 
Leg is written in the style of the Hornblower 
series or the Aubry Maturin series (the book 
is set in the same period), but as you read 

through the book you begin to have the feel- 
ing that C.S. Forrester and Patrick O’ Brian 
may have caught some of their sense of ad- 
venture from James Hall. If you lament hav- 
ing finished those stories and are looking for 
something cut of the same cloth, you’re sure 
to be delighted with this book. 

The title character is F. Dogbody, ship’s 
surgeon, set ashore during the peace time fol- 
lowing the Napoleonic Wars. While the vari- 
ous tales, all relating the circumstances of the 
loss of his larboard (left) leg, take place in 
exotic settings all over the world, the stage is 
set at Will Tunn’s Portsmouth Inn called the 
Cheerful Tortoise. Hall flavors the Tortoise 
with descriptions of food, drink, atmosphere, 
and characters that make you feel as though 
you are sitting at the table hearing the stories 
rather than reading them. 

So much so that it takes scant imagina- 
tion to smell the roast on spit, taste the pint 

COLUMBIA 
TRADING CO. 
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(508) 778-2929 Fax (508) 778-2922 
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in your hand, and watch the flames lick at 
the back log in the tavern fireplace, all the 
while listening to Dr. Dogbody lay the flaw- 
less base to a story that inevitably flows 
through epic adventure and culminates with 
the loss of a larboard leg. By now you’ve 
probably guessed that the good doctor has lost 
his leg in more than one adventure and the 
telling of the adventures is what passes for a 
fine evening of entertainment for the so called 
“props,” the regulars, the old seamen who 
warm themselves together at the choice table 
by the fireside. 

I could give you a hint of what some 
of the tales are like at this point (there are 
ten of them broken into neat chapters that 
make for easy bed time reading), and it 
would be easy to brighten this review with 
some little tastes, but somehow, I see that 

as spoiling the fun of discovery should you 
decide to pick up this book. So I’m going to 
let it suffice to say that if you’ve been a 
reader of the Patrick O’ Brian or C.S. 
Forrester series, or you have a love for that 
romantic era of big ships and high seas, 
heated battles, and spirited women during 
the late 18th and early 19th centuries, you 
Owe it to yourself to look up this book. My 
guess is you'll love this book for its mix of 
historical details and truly timeless fun and 
for James Norman Hall’s mastery at 
weaving it all together. This is one you'll 
read more than once. 

Skiff Song 

By Annie Holmes 
Published by IstBooks 

ISBN 1-4107-5196-1 (e-book) 
ISBN 1-4107-5195-3 (Paperback) 

Reviewed by James Broten 

Annie Holmes will be known by some 
MAIB readers as the publisher of the 
ScuzBumsNews, the newsletter of the South- 
ern California Small Boat Messabout Soci- 
ety, a loosely knit group of boat builders and 
small boat admirers. It was in that context that 
Ms. Holmes was contacted by Elmer Lowry, 
an Oregon resident who had restored an un- 
usual boat that he felt should be in use in the 
water rather than being stored in his shed. In 
the course of their telephone conversation 
Elmer offered the boat to Annie, all she had 
to do was to come and get it. Annie’s lively 

enthusiasm becomes apparent throughout the 
book and it is easy to see how this enthusi- 
asm could also have been transmitted via the 
phone wires, and also to see how Elmer de- 
cided that Annie was the one to take on this 
boat. 

The boat was Fury, a 16’ Australian skiff 
that was built in 1939 for all-out sailing rac- 
ing. Included in the book are some photo- 
graphs of Fury and description, the boat was 
round bottom, vertical stem, no deck, and 
sloop rigged, with a near vertical gaff, a big 
jib on a bowsprit, and lots of sail area. Boats 
of its type were sailed with crews of four, or 
even more, not just to handle sails but to be 
human ballast to keep the boat upright. The 
book, Skiff Song, is the story of Annie 
Holmes’ adventures with Fury and her search 
for those who designed and built the boat and 
sailed it in Australia. But more than just a boat 
story, the book is almost an autobiography in 
that it contains many interesting flashbacks 
and vignettes giving insights into the person 
of Ms. Holmes, but not really important to 
the story of Fury. 

This review will not recap the whole his- 
tory of Fury, except to report that an Austra- 
lian journalist, in California for the America’s 
Cup races in 1992, made contact with Ms. 
Holmes and was amazed to recognize a boat 
which had been built in Australia, but all of 
her sister boats “down under” had disap- 
peared as the sailing class had evolved into 
lighter, faster, and self-rescuing boats. Annie 
took the journalist sailing and his write-up of 
the experience was published in an Austra- 
lian boating magazine, and suddenly Annie 
had contacts for finding the origin of her boat. 

After much correspondence with her 
new Australian friends, Annie felt led to travel 
to Australia to meet the builder of the boat 
and also the other “skiffies” who sailed these 
boats years ago. This visit led to the offer of 
Fury to the Queensland Maritime Museum, 
and then to the venture of actually shipping 
the boat back to its home. The boat had origi- 
nally been shipped to the States by two GIs 
who had purchased it and evidently finagled 
free shipping on a Liberty ship hauling troops 
back to the U.S. in the immediate post-war 
months. Annie had the joy of sailing Fury in 
her home waters before returning to Califor- 
nia. 

In Skiff Song, Annie writes in consider- 
able detail of a romantic affair that developed 
with one of the “skiffies,’ despite the fact that 
she had a husband back home in the U.S. This 
reviewer, who feels strongly about the sanc- 
tity of marriage vows, found these details 
troubling, or almost embarrassing. The book’s 
epilogue points out, though, that she did not 
seek publication of the book until after her 
husband’s death. To me, it would have been 
a better book if she had omitted the details of 
her affair. 

However, this is a book that I think many 
readers of MAIJB will enjoy if they pursue and 
find a copy. No price is indicated on the pa- 
perback copy Bob Hicks furnished to me, but 
inquiry at a national chain bookstore in my 
local mall resulted in an offer to special or- 
der for $17.50. Amazon.com offered it at the 
same price, in stock as of this writing, and 
also some used copies at a reduced price. This 
writer is not familiar with the e-book option 
offered, see above, but knowledgeable and 
equipped readers may be able to get a copy 
to read on screen. 



The Joys of |; 

Nature 

By Ken Murphy 

The Bald Eagle 
Comeback 

In the December 15, 2002 issue of MAJB, 
the Joy of Nature column discussed the bald 
eagle. My limited observations since then in- 
dicate a real change in the eagle’s presence. 
In the past half dozen cruises of mine, eagles 
have been spotted. Not only are their white 
heads spotted in the tops of trees, but they have 
been observed fishing. I’ve never heard such 
excitement in my cruising buddies’ voices 
when they see an eagle dive, jab its legs into 
the water, and beat hard to regain altitude with 
a fish in its grasp. 

Sandy Lommen has written a great story 
about this year’s Magnum Opus cruise of the 
Shallow Water Sailors. The very first para- 
graph of her story follows: 

“It has been a great year for eagles! On 
the Spring Cruise on the Sassafras River, we 
watched as a pair of eagles fished successfully 
30 yards away. I have hardly ever seen eagles, 
let alone swooping for food. But that was just 
a hint of the summer’s sail. For 12 days in late 
July we sailed in the eagle-guarded waters of 
Bras d’Or Lake in Nova Scotia.” 

One of the sailors on my last cruise, on 
Moosehead Lake, had never seen a bald eagle 
in the wild. Her delight when spotting eagles 
in flight really got to me. The bald eagle is 
truly coming back and we all should be thank- 
ful. I restate what was written in the first eagle 

column...thanks, dear Rachel Carson, for win- 
ning the battle against DDT, an insecticide that 
was withdrawn from general use in 1972. 
Without your determined fight, our skies 
would be empty of eagles as well as many 
other bird species. 

Other actions have helped the comeback 
of these birds. Their large wind spans were a 
cause of electrocution from poorly spaced high 
tension wires. These poorly spaced wires have 
been largely replaced with widely spaced ones, 
eliminating this hazard. Also, the hunting of 
eagles has essentially stopped. All these ac- 
tions have caused a tenfold increase in the 
populations of the bald eagle over a 30-year 
period. 

I'd like to hear from other boaters con- 
cerning their eagle sightings. Are you seeing 
more eagles and what have you observed them 
doing? 

An adult bald eagle is easy to identify by 
its white head and tail and dark brown body. 
They are especially evident when perched in 
the tops of trees, one of their favorite obser- 
vation posts. Their white heads contrast 
sharply with the green of the trees. You can 
do a naked eye scan of the tree line along your 
route and pick out the white heads, a practice 
we all should be doing these days. 

When in flight an adult bald eagle is still 
quite easy to identify, that again with its white 
head and tail and its black looking body. It’s 
when they are at a distance that trouble in iden- 
tification begins. I have mixed up a bald eagle 
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with an osprey or a turkey vulture. One can 
only see the body, wings, and flight pattern at 
a great distance and it gets tricky. 

The turkey vulture’s wonderful flight pat- 
tern should be the first discriminator. Its rock- 
ing motion as it glides with wings held at an 
upward angle (dihedral) should be enough to 
say “vulture.” 

The osprey’s lighter color body and 
lighter underwings will help in identification, 
but I get so excited I can’t concentrate and keep 
having trouble. This is especially true when 
the eagle is an immature |- to 3-year-old. No 
white head or tail and a lighter body makes it 
real tough for me. But I keep trying. I hope 
you’re able to get out there, too, and identify 
an eagle or two. Please keep me informed at 
kgmurphy @comcast.net. 

In the first column I included a poem 
about the eagle by Tennyson. Since then, I’ve 
come across a number of other eagle poems, 
but none come close to the strength and maj- 
esty of Tennyson’s, so here it is again: 

The Eagle 

He clasps the crag with crooked hands; 
Close to the sun in lonely lands, 

Ring’d with the azure world, he stands. 
The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls; 
He watches from his mountain walls, 

And like a thunderbolt he falls. 

Alfred Lord Tennyson 
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Summer arrived, a bit late, but with a 
vengeance. August started off with tempera- 
tures in the 90s. With water temps at 65°, the 
relief one found in sticking an arm overboard 
to cool off was numbing more than refresh- 
ing. 

The Marshmelon and crew set off yes- 
terday planning on a long, slow drift north 
with the incoming tide. The five knot breeze 
predicted had not made an appreciable dent 
in the sultry atmosphere. Because the breeze 
moved with the tide, the apparent wind was 
negligible. In order to get out into the open 
water, the first mate was instructed to use her 
paddle with varying degrees of enthusiasm. 
“Paddle harder for a few strokes, OK, now 
paddle on the starboard side, put your back 
into it, Matey, we’re almost clear of the last 
boat.” 

The Captain maneuvered us through the 
clot of vessels which increased in size the 
further to the north we went through the moor- 
ing field. | was paddling blind as the sail al- 
ways slips over to the side I’m paddling from. 
Some year Ill buy a two-piece kayak paddle 
to keep on the boat since the canoe paddle is 
too short to use from a centered position, and 
each time I sit to one side to use it the sail 
flops over to the lowered rail. Being a sprit 
rigged boat, the foot of the sail rides lower 
than that of a Marconi rigged sloop, and any 
head sticking above its position is subjected 
to light thwacks as the sail moves across the 
cockpit. Fortunately the lightweight boom is 
held at a higher angle running from the clew 
to the tack, so it is only taut sail material that 
whaps the paddler. On a hot and humid day it 
is beyond a minor annoyance and temper has 
been known to flare up after several passes 
with little forward movement, save for that 
provided by the paddler’s sweaty efforts. It 
is a wise Captain who keeps his own council 
as to how to ply the paddle at times like that. 

Once out of danger of collision with 
moored vessels, we let the current and fickle 
breeze drift us along toward the northern end 
of the Sound. Because it was Monday there 
were few boats out and about. The kids from 
the IBYC Educational Foundation’s sailing 
program were towed down to the Sandy Point 
Reservation to sail back up and practice light 
air techniques. We saw their toy-like silhou- 
ettes as we went in opposite directions. 

A few lingering greenheads thought to 
stop in for a snack of slow moving sailors 
and met a grisly end. Our local pharmacist 
mixes a strong repellent, if that didn’t dis- 
suade them from landing on exposed flesh, 
the slap of hand to leg mashed them and their 
mangled bodies were sent overboard to feed 
the fish. I espoused my theories on 
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Window on the Walen 

By Chris Kaiser 

The Heat 

Of the Moment 

greenheads in a separate article, but I'll men- 
tion the fact that it’s been a short season this 
year. 

We were happily drifting along with the 
tide at about five knots, seeing several her- 
ons and egrets in the marshes getting their 
meals as the tide rose and carried the bait fish 
in among the grasses. Flocks of plovers, per- 
haps this year’s fledglings, were out practic- 
ing their bombing runs, strafing the water’s 
surface as they wheeled and cavorted as one 
entity, not a dozen separate bodies glued into 
a squadron of ancestral memories. I had the 
fleeting thought that these practice runs may 
be a precursor of an early fall season, hard to 
fathom while roasting in the sun, but it had a 
fall migration feel to it. I suppose it is only 
seven weeks to the Autumnal Equinox, so if 
I were a bird I'd be practicing my skills as 
well. 

As we came to the mouth of the Parker 
River we decided to head back before the 
current reached its maximum strength and 
take advantage of a sudden sea breeze that 
provided us with 10-15 knots of power. After 
a long and somewhat desultory meander up- 
stream we were thrilled to have some wind 
to play with, and we proved that the plovers 
weren't the only ones who knew how to use 
the wind to best advantage. When we'd first 
started out I was of two minds, I wanted to 
go but the sultry day was enervating to such 
extent that I'd almost begged off. I knew it 
would be pleasant to be on the water even if 
becalmed, but the work involved to get out 
and back might fall on the crew’s shoulders 
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so I almost didn’t go. To have stayed ashore 
and missed the afternoon freshening breeze 
would have been a crime. The motto of any 
Messers worth their salt should be, “Go out 
in any condition that is safe.” 

I can not think of a finer day on the wa- 
ter than this one just experienced. We enjoyed 
a leisurely drift among the birds and viewed 
an accumulation of wonderful cloud shapes, 
we had a satisfying summer’s lunch complete 
with fresh cherries and dark chocolate bits 
for dessert. The return trip was lively and 
technically interesting as we tried to pinch 
past a grassy point with the Captain calling 
for different positions for the centerboard and 
crew position (we failed to best the current’s 
force and had to tack). The longer ride home 
was a steady trip down harbor so I had time 
to read before we went to investigate the kid’s 
lesson group now nestled into the cove at the 
mouth of Pine Creek. 

After checking on the progress of the 
budding sailors, we went back into the creek 
area that ends at the Inland Sea, or Stage Is- 
land Pond over on Plum Island proper. Here 
the Melonseed proved her unique worth as 
the ultimate messing about craft. We pulled 
her up on the sharp stone verge and unclipped 
the main sheet, letting the sail pivot in the 
shifting wind. We walked along the shore to 
a point where there was no poison ivy in the 
grassy swath between the shore and dirt road- 
way. Seen from the top of Plover Hill the pond 
resembles an inland sea. At eye level it ex- 
pands out to entice thoughts of grabbing a 
kayak and going exploring. It freezes each 
winter so it is likely one of the fresh water 
impoundment ponds made by the Army Corps 
of Engineers. We walked up the road to an 
observation deck and heard the strong wings 
of several greater egrets and herons coming 
in to roost on dead trees. The background 
noise of crashing surf across the island and 
soughing wind made the flapping that much 
more impressive, what strength there is in 
those pinions! 

Returning to the boat we shoved off and 
were met by enormous splashes to port and 
starboard as huge striped bass breached the 
surface to nab the bait fish we’d disturbed. It 
was one of those moments that seem com- 
mon enough, yet so special that time stopped 
and we both looked about to take in the unique 
surroundings that we were gliding through. 
Anyone who can’t understand WHY we need 
to preserve a bit of the wilderness or natural 
treasures from our urge to develop and build 
has an invitation to come out with me for an 
attitude adjusting trip through the marshes. 

The trip home across the main channel 
was a challenge, the tide was at its peak force, 
and the wind was being contrary. Several of 
the little Optimus prams had to be towed over 
to the club because their skippers hadn’t 
planned the angle of attack well enough and 
they were being carried south quickly. We 
managed to get across with only a few dips 
of the paddle to clear a few moorings when 
the wind let us down. Back on shore the heat 
descended again with all the intensity of its 
earlier efforts, making the stowing of tackle 
a sweaty business. The sun baked our backs 
and the water froze toes as we stood in the 
shallows arranging the boat for the row back 
to the mooring. All in all, a wonderful day’s 
outing. I’m glad that I made the decision, in 
the “heat of the moment,” to go on out and 
mess about a bit. 



From Windward 
in Pleasant Bay 

to a Race in Wales 
By Barry Donahue 

Breezy, Loyaute beats to windward. 

I was there at the beginning. I photo- 
graphed as the 38’ long 6’9” wide gig took 
shape in an airplane hanger near the location 
of the old Orleans airfield. 

She was launched into a Chatham chop 
at Pease Boat Works with the name Loyaute 
painted port and starboard in 1999. 

Since that winter morning I’ve seen the 
boat at various times in different bodies of 
water on the Cape. Loyaute has always looked 
shipshape and her young crew (mostly high 
school age) always seemed to know what they 
were doing, under sail or pulling at their long 
sweeps. 

When I photographed Loyaute on Pleas- 
ant Bay for my “Photos Fortnightly” feature 
for the Cape Cod Voice in mid-June, the boat 
and her crew were preparing to go overseas 
to compete in the Atlantic Challenge Inter- 
national Contest of Seamanship at Fishguard, 
Pembrokeshire, Wales, in July. 

In preparation, vessel and crew headed 
from Arey’s Pond into Little Pleasant Bay 
along the Chatham cut for an overnight 
planned in one of the beach houses that line 
North Beach. 

As Lee Scarborough, prime mover of a 
project that has brought dozens of Cape kids 
to the water, put it, “The kids have to be taught 
they can be anyplace, anywhere, and survive.” 
The Cape Challenge has done just that and 
more. 

All those interested in supporting the 
Cape Challenge organization are welcome to 
call Lee Scarborough at (508) 432-8023. 

Leeward as she can, Loyaute and crew tweak 
the rig off Old Fieled Point at the start of their 
weekend voyage in Pleasant Bay. 

RCE 

“Go to weather,” is Lee Scarborough’s call as the gig heads across the bay. 

In the bow, crewman Gordon Steacy keeps an eye on the depth. 



I'll tell you how I solved that age old 
puzzle here in a minute, but first I have to tell 
you about how coast house week played out 
this year. It was real different. First, there 
weren’t nearly as many adults, many more 
children, and no Republicans at all. I think I 
can explain that. You know Republicans don’t 
actually like mayhem all that much. They are 
very orderly people as a rule. Not only do 
they like to be orderly themselves, they like 
to impose their orderly notions on other 
people and tend to avoid situations where they 
know they can’t do that. Of course, they are 
apt to let their mouths overload their asses 
and might get involved in some project that 
they can’t handle, but none of them are fool 
enough to think they are the match for seven 
children (all under the age of ten) down at 
the coast house, so all the Republicans man- 
aged to think up important projects that made 
it impossible for them to attend. 

I know political metaphors have no place 
in maritime writing, but I can’t help but make 
a few observations. One is that all these ex- 
coast house Republicans are women. I don’t 
think there is anything unnatural about that. 
Women are more likely to aspire to an orderly 
life than men and, if they get the chance, they 
are liable to try to impose order in situations 
in which it is an alien concept. You know it is 
the nature of some young single men to al- 
low disorder to prevail in their houses. Since 
the sexual revolution there is very little in- 
centive for these happy-go-lucky young 
blokes to form a permanent bond until they 
get to be happy-go-lucky old blokes. Their 
dishes are not washed, their clothes are not 
put up, and David Letterman is their best 
friend...until some woman comes along and 
straightens them up. It isn’t that the young 
woman actually needs the man, the sexual 
revolution swings both ways, it is just that 
she sees such a disorderly situation as a chal- 
lenge to her organizational skills and so the 
conflict is joined. 

Jane and I started early so as to haul all 
the stuff that modern people think they can’t 
do without. Do you know how many juice 
boxes it takes for seven children for a whole 
week? My sister, the grandmother of two of 
the little tykes, a member of the Reynolds 
crew, and no stranger to austerity, left at least 
three whole boatloads of stuff for us to haul 
down here. She is a tax-and-spend Democrat. 
I mean there were cooking gadgets, whole 
boxes of those cursed vinyl “floaties,” and a 
battery powered air pump with which to in- 
flate and deflate them (but no batteries). I bet 
there were 200 pounds of special drinking wa- 
ters of various kinds. There were games and 
games and games, two complete sets of 
Barbie dolls, about seven or eight Shreks, and 

15 Harry Potters. I won’t go on and on but 
the old Mercedes was bottomed out...had to 
put 50 pounds of air in the tires. Jane had to 
prop her feet on ten cases of juice boxes all 
the way down. 

Fortunately we got to the boat ramp 
early, the land breeze died off as we loaded, 
and it was dead calm so we kept piling higher 
and deeper until we had all that crap in the 
Rescue Minor. Despite the fact that the boat 
likes everything trimmed out just so when 
running light, when it is loaded it'll haul a 
world of stuff. There was hardly room for our 
feet in the boat, but after we got out of the 
river I eased up on the little Kubota and she 
came up on plane just like she was running 
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Which Came First, 
The Chicken 
Or the Egg’? 

By Robb White 

empty. I set the throttle to my usual rpm and 
the boat took the whole load over to the is- 
land in 20 minutes. 

Then it took about two hours to carry it 
all up to the house. Boy, was it ever hot work. 
I believe I lost the five pounds I have gained 
sitting around sulking and fuming about be- 
ing a big deal book author instead of being a 
happy-go-lucky pretty good boatbuilder and 
half-assed writer of nonsense. What I was do- 
ing while I was sitting on my butt gaining 
weight was writing another book, Sleeping 
With the Amazon, how an old man got a book 
published and ruined his life. You can read 
the first chapter on my webpage www.robb 
white.com. 

We got it all piled in an orderly (?) 

jumble and went fishing. The water was very 
clear and the tide nipping (neap tides of a 
waxing half moon...not much difference... 
poor fishing conditions) so it was hard to do 
anything with the cast net. Besides, it has been 
stormy for the last two weeks and the whole 
beach was piled up with seaweed. I don’t 
know exactly what causes that. Most of the 
weed is free floating algae (lots of Sargasso 
weed) and I guess the waves bring it in, but it 
was all over the bayside, too. A cast net full 
of grass is a pain so I don’t usually throw 
unless I am absolutely sure I can catch them, 
which is hard to do in clear water because 
they see the net coming and run out from 
under it. I finally managed to catch five me- 
dium sized mullet...enough for supper and 
lunch for the South Georgia crew of children 
and their daddy who were coming the next 
day. 

It was the last peaceful evening for a 
long time. We sat in the doorway and watched 
the thunderstorms over the mainland and 
waited for the delicious land breeze which 
came with such fervor that we had to close 
one set of doors to keep all the Barbie doll 
clothes and Shrek implements from blowing 

out of the house. You know, I have read the 
original Shrek book (about 3,000 times) and 
it was pretty good. It has a nasty streak that 
appeals to little children. As | remember it, 
Shrek did his doings completely without ac- 
coutrements of any kind. He was no King Tut 
about pdssessions and went about his adven- 
tures with no other accessories than his natu- 
ral nastiness. Then they made a movie about 
it which I have not seen but I know they 
boogered it completely up. The real Shrek 
(please stand up) would not own a damned 
hairbrush or a toothbrush even if it did have 
a handle like a snake. 

To hell with the modern children’s movie 
industry and its associated accessory scams. 
I think they are in the business of orderin 
children’s lives so that they will all become 
so homogenized that no cream will ever rise 
to the top to displace the mediocrity that runs 
the world. 

The next morning, when the lull between 
the land breeze and sea breeze came, we went 
to pick up Wes and his five. They had all their 
stuff in two small boxes (no tax-and-spend 
here) and that’s all they needed. Old Rescue 
Minor ran light all the way over. I don’t know 
what it is about the boat, but children love to 
hang on the stemhead and look down at the 
water. At first [ thought it was that they were 
looking for fish, but every now and then it 
becomes apparent that one or more of them 
have fallen asleep. There is something about 
the boat that does that. I guess looking down 
at the water rushing under the boat is hyp- 
notic, but children sitting on the seat will go 
to sleep, too, if the trip lasts more than about 
15 minutes. I mean there are children in this 
crew who have never taken a nap in five years 
and who argued all the way down in the car 
who will drop off into a deep drooling snooze 
in five minutes in the Rescue Minor. I guess 
it is the steady drone of the engine at my rpm. 
(I don’t have a tachometer but I can hit it so 
exactly that I'll bet anything the GPS will read 
exactly 10.5 knots anytime I turn it on). Hell, 
it even puts Jane to sleep. Me, I am perfectly 
alert all the time. 

Anyway, they woke up when I throttled 
down to come up into the shallows by the 
house and put on their goggles and piled out 
over the side and swam off. And that includes 
the little three-year-old Chinese girl. You 
know that arbitrary ruling of the Coast Guard 
that children should be judged only by age in 
order to be eligible to shuck the stifling hot, 
cursed PFD should be amended. I think a 
child who can swim like an otter ought to be 
exempt. I am a great fan of the life preserver 
in its place and would never cross the Gulf in 
a 12’ sailboat without mine, but it is stupid to 
require a child to wear one while they are 
rowing a little boat in 10” of water... 
particularly when the child can and will swim 
all the way under the Marine Patrol boat and 
come up on the other side. I don’t believe the 
average marine patrolman can do that even 
in his shiny shoes. I guess they’ II fool around 
and require the wearing of PFDs when a child 
is Swimming in an inner tube...and require 
numerals on that vessel, too. Whew, was that 
Democrat or Republican? Me, I am an ag- 
nostic. 

Believe it or not, I do keep abreast of 
current trends in boating and the Coast Guard 
in Carrabelle has what is (to my notion) a 
proper outboard motor boat. You know I am 
not a fan of deep V boats. I think they are top 



heavy and have their best stability when they 
are upside down with the weight of those two 
enormous outboards 3’ below the water. On 
Memorial Day weekend some yahoos turned 
one over like that in the pass between the is- 
lands and it washed up on the west end of 
Dog Island. I didn’t get the paper to find out 
the outcome of it, but it probably turned out 
OK. That’s a very popular place on Memo- 
rial Day and I bet there were plenty of other 
yahoos eager to race to the rescue. Might have 
been a jet ski that saved the day for all I know. 

Anyway, a modern deep V is a miracu- 
lous thing when running in the choppy con- 
ditions for which it was designed. They’ Il run 
50 knots upwind in a chop that will make me 
throttle back off of plane in any of my little 
skiffs. Of course, through the big binoculars, 
in the rare instances when it is possible to 
see the boat between the immense sheets of 
spray, those people don’t look like they are 
really enjoying themselves all that much. The 
Coast Guard boat is one of those hard bot- 
tomed inflatable boats with a little deep V hull 
under two big tubes along the gunwales. I 
think it is probably lighter than a regular all 
fiberglass boat and certainly would be very 
hard to turn over. The engines are lower for 
one thing. It is a good looking boat to my 
notion. 

The Coast Guard finally put some proper 
propellers on the Seahawk. It’s an about 80’ 
planing boat with some kind of sure enough 
horsepower, I tell you. For a long time they 
had it so overloaded with wheel that it made 
a contrail of black smoke that looked like 
some terrorist had landed a plane full of fuel 
on there and the thing was on fire. I guess 
they read my advice in this magazine and got 
it propped right, because now the boys don’t 
have to spend all day washing the smut off 
the whole stern of the boat every time they 
come in. 

Being encouraged by that, I must offer 
them another little bit of advice. I think they 
need to come up on the throttles sort of gradu- 
ally when they get out of the river and hook 
all them horses up...give the turbochargers 
time to catch up with all that fuel and stop 
making that cloud of smoke that looks like a 
thunderhead out in the bay. It ain’t dignified. 
I have to give them credit, though. They are 
very wake responsible and idle way out in 
the bay before they show everybody what that 
thing can do, and it is a good thing. 

There are some serious wake draggers 
in that little river, but I don’t think any bu- 
reaucrat can afford to run something like the 
Sea Hawk no matter how many frequent flier 
miles he has chalked up. You know, I hope a 
person must have to atone for his sins even- 
tually and, if I was in charge, environmental 
destruction would certainly be top priority in 
the hierarchy. I believe one clear cutting 
project in the National Forest is worth a 
Monica under a thousand desks. It isn’t just 
deliberate destruction for bribe money that 
will get chalked up on my scoreboard, either. 
Destruction due to self-imposed ignorance is 
another thing. The no-wake zone of the river 
ends about half a mile from the mouth. Both 
sides of the river are oyster bars and marsh 
grass. Oysters and a lot of other animals make 
a living by filtering out plankton from the 
water and, when the water is real muddy from 

when a herd of yahoos punch it as soon as 
they pass the sign, these filter feeders have 
to shut down. I think they must starve during 

Heading out of the river. 

Bayside. 

Seaside. 



daylight hours on weekends (except for early 
Sunday morning... hangover time). 

These fools have no idea (and wouldn’t 
care) that when they roll that wake out 
through the marsh grass they wash all the little 
periwinkles (Litorina litorea) off the stalks of 
marsh grass and down into the mud. The rea- 
son those little snails crawl up there like that 
is because they have sort of thin shells and 
are easy prey for crabs and conchs (dead meat 
around crown conchs). When the tide is out 
they climb down and crawl around on the mud 
and lick single-celled algae (diatoms) up with 
their tongues. When the tide comes in they 
climb up on the grass and seal up their hole 
so they won't dry out and wait in safety... 
until some yahoo blasts by in his cheap junk 
Bayliner. Then the little snails have no choice 
but to start climbing again but it is no use. As 
soon as they get out of the water, here comes 
Bubba with the big beer belly. 

I know it is a small thing but you know, 
in the immortal advice of Father Guido 
Sarduci concerning masturbation, “Those 
little sins canna mount up.” He was talking 
about his theory that you were born with a 
certain Heavenly bank account with which 
you could buy forgiveness when the time 
came if you had any money left. A nickel here 
and a nickel there all your life might not seem 
like much but...when it is gone...ain’t no cold 
beer in Hell there, Bubba. 

It was wild business around here all 
week. Mostly they swam and us Democrats 
and agnostics did, too. The weather condi- 
tions were such that there was a steady trend 
from the west and regular summer conditions 
which are thunderstorms in the bay and off- 
shore in the morning and then a calming off 
as the land breeze dies and then breezing up 
around 10:30 and continuing to blow about 
12 knots down the bay out of the SW all the 
rest of the day...then another calm about sun- 
set and then the blessed land breeze from the 
thunderstorms over the mainland. 

It was surfing weather on the seaside. 
We had some little foam surfboards and they 
tried to wear them out. One of my grand- 
daughters is very small for her age. She had 
a definite advantage and could surf all the way 
across the bar and all the way to the beach in 
moderate surf. The longshore current was so 
strong that the children (and attending adults) 
washed about a mile down to the east with 
each bout and had to walk back. It is a won- 
der none of us got stingareed out there The 
turbulence from the surf made it so you 
couldn’t slide your feet right and there were 
plenty of stingarees around. We tried to make 
sure we swam most of the time to keep all 
those little feet off the bottom. That accounts 
for how far they had to walk. 

In the few places where the bar was in- 
terrupted there were outgoing currents but 
there were enough children (and adults) with 
experience with that “undertow” situation that 
nobody had any problems. It would have been 
more of a situation if the tides hadn’t been so 
nippish but nobody but a fool lets a rip cur- 
rent get the best of him (or her...only two of 
the children were hims)...particularly on a 
surfboard. The only problem they had was 
that the styrofoam galled the bellies of the 
boys pretty bad. The girls all had one piece 
bathing suits that protected them. Nobody got 
sunburned and nobody got stung. One little 
four-year-old girl got bit on the foot by a big 
blue crab but she was a man about it. 
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Which, this is going to be one of these 
years. The big female crabs are here early. I 
predict that by August they'll be thick all 
along the seaside, and that is a blessing. My 
nephew caught half a bucket full and we 
boiled them up and ate them in the time hon- 
ored tradition...standing in the shallows of 
the bayside. My eight-year-old Chinese 
grandson was intensely interested in those 
crabs. He said that they ate them all the time 
in China and he loved them. He only has one 
hand ‘and I wondered how in hell he could 
pick out crab meat until I saw how. He does 
just like me...uses the coon method. You 
know one of these old hard bitten island coons 
(the ones who haven’t been cutified by these 
damned fools feeding them dog food) will 
catch the biggest blue crab that ever bit the 
pluperfect hell out of somebody and just eat 
him right there on the sand. Of course, me 
and the kid didn’t do that...on the sand. We 
held the crab with one hand and gobbled him 
(her) up and spat out some of the shell. Little 
minnows gleaned the pile around our feet. 

In the tradition of the coast house we 
made Donax stew. The children dug and sifted 
at least two gallons of the little clams (called 
“coquinas” by ignorant south Floridians and 
Yankees) and we put them in a steamer bas- 
ket floating in a cursed vinyl tube and an- 
chored out in the bay all night long to let them 
evacuate the sand in their guts. Then I 
steamed them open and caught the juice and 
then used my top secret “hydraulic extrac- 
tion” method to get all those tiny meats out 
of all those tiny shells. 

What I do is put them into a white plas- 
tic bucket and squirt and stir with a hose 
nozzle while I strain the upper layers of the 
water in the bucket with a kitchen strainer. 
The meats wash around better than the shells 
and I can get about 98.6% of them in about 
15 minutes. The juice that came out in the 
steamer is way too salty so the little fresh 
water washed meats get back exactly right. 
We cut up onions and celery and bell peppers 
and fry them up with a little butter (that’s 
“butter’’) in a frying pan until they are soft. 
Then add that to the juice and meats and a 
little pepper. I don’t want to sound like I am 
bragging but that’s pretty good. The best part 
of it is that everybody had a hand in it. I al- 
ways put one Donax shell in there for a prize. 
The winner gets to chew it up and smack her 
or his lips with glee and gloating. I am afraid 
I won the prize this time. I hope I didn’t loosen 
another crown. 

Early this morning the exodus began. It 
took two haulings to get them all off of here 
with all that excess of clothing and junk, and 
it would have taken more than that except we 
timed it exactly right with the land breeze and 
sea breeze. There were some sad faces and 
brave goodbyes but we were men about it. 
Besides, we know we'll be back next year. 

Damn, that closed out the story so suc- 
cinctly that I almost forgot about the chicken 
and the egg conundrum. What it is is that my 
sister must have suffered from starvation back 
in the olden days of the first coast house when 
we children were on our own so much of the 
time and she tends to overreact...kind of like 
how folks who had it hard during the Depres- 
sion tend to hoard up stuff. Most of that stuff 
we hauled over here was food of every de- 
scription. She is an intuitive good cook just 
like me and we always look forward to her 
leaving because she leaves all the leftover 

food she brought. What with the Donax and 
the crabs and some bluefish that Wes and 
some of the children caught, we didn’t need 
all her food. 

Of course, she did cook some pork ten- 
derloins on this little electric grill she brought 
(and left) and they were mighty good. What 
she did was cut up garlics and poke it into 
the meat and then marinate the loins in a plas- 
tic bag with Mojo Criolio (why doesn’t Mike 
Rosoff know that word...ignorant ethnocen- 
tric bastard) Hispanic barbecue sauce for 
three or four days. Whew, y’all. While she 
was cooking, the sea breeze took the scent 
out across the bay and made at least half a 
dozen joy riders veer toward the river and 
Julia Mae’s restaurant. You know eating out 
of boxes and bags and sucking on aluminum 
cans and Mexican beer bottles is only par- 
tially satisfactory, even to a yahoo. 

Anyway, we always completely empty 
the freezer before coast house week and fill 
it up with water in these little square boxes 
that I got a lifetime supply of when the kitty 
litter plant in Thomasville went bust. That’s 
a lot of ice and it keeps my sister’s food sup- 
ply in good shape. Then, when she is gone 
we freeze all these leftover chickens and 
steaks and containers of exquisite soups (cau- 
liflower and cheese soup for one...Stilton 
cheese, y’all) and onion gaspacho. Hell, man, 
all of it top notch gourmet fare. You know 
the long term 40° marinade trick will even 
make a chicken edible. 

I am not all that fond of chickens and it 
isn’t because of ignorance. I spent my for- 
mative years in close association with chicken 
operations, both broilers and laying hens. I 
was in love with the woman who ran the egg 
operation for over a million chickens. Though 
it wasn’t my job, I used to volunteer my ev- 
ery off minute grading eggs on the other end 
of the machine which sanded the shells with 
little limber belts so that they looked like they 
had not come from any orifice of a living 
animal but were machine made and shiny as 
plastic. 

The reason I[ did this was so I could 
glance up at her on the other end of the ma- 
chine where she watched closely to see that 
the thing that separated the large, medium, 
and small eggs from the extra large was not 
messing up again. I don’t see how she could 
do it... watch all those eggs roll down and line 
up and drop in the boxes, little end down, 
every single time (well, almost), but she did. 
Her husband, who was a great big black man 
who ran the whole night shift of the biggest 
meat packing plant south of Chicago, knew 
of my affliction but he was, indeed, a big man 
and understood completely. 

I kind of got off the subject of which 
came first, the chicken or the egg, but I'll clear 
it up immediately. There is something about 
domestic poultry. I have never found another 
animal whose guts stink as bad as a chicken. 
Turkeys are pretty rough but not as bad as a 
chickens. Quail and doves and ducks have a 
certain little reek to them, too. Maybe it is 
some prejudice left over from my childhood 
messing with the nasty things...I don’t know. 
But I do know that eating chicken will make 
the contents of your guts stink, too. My sister 
left us some mighty good marinated 
chicken...already cooked. We ate some for 
supper the night they left. 

And, bless her soul, she left us at least a 
dozen deviled eggs. I don’t know what the 



geographic distribution of that phenomenon 
is, but what a deviled egg amounts to is the 
yolks of a bunch of boiled eggs mixed with 
onions, chives, garlic, capers, green peppers, 
and stuff like that. You mix it in a bowl and 
then put it back into the white halves of the 
eggs and sprinkle a little paprika (or cayenne) 
on one and eat it. Dainty people take little 
neat bites and make exclamations about how 
good it is between those nibbles, but people 
like me (and the Chinese) put the whole thing 

Land breeze coming. 

in at once and no conversation is possible for 
a while. 

So, in celebration, I ate half a marinated 
chicken and half a dozen deviled eggs. You 
know, chicken eggs are world renowned for 
their effect on the innards. There was a Mexi- 
can who shared a cubical with some of us in 
the barracks at the old Naval Station at 
Roosevelt Roads, Puerto Rico (shut down this 
year...too disorderly, I guess). He used to love 
to go to the little bar just outside the gate and 

drink beer and eat pickled eggs. We had to 
lock him out. 

The results of the metabolic processes 
for those two poultry products, though simi- 
lar and of the same ethnic origin, come out 
entirely different from one another. Jane has 
set me up in the middle of the land breeze for 
the night, but I hope to be able to come up 
with some conclusive data nevertheless. [Il 
let you know which came first, the chicken 
or the egg. 
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When the Storis left the job at 
Hinchenbrook we steamed overnight and by 
morning we were at Cape St. Elias. This was 
the eastern end of our work area. We rendez- 
voused with another cutter that was based in 
Cordova. We had a job that kept both crews 
busy for one long day. We had a beach to clean 
up. 

I had been to the Cape before, during 
the winter, but had never been ashore there. I 
went ashore in the first boat. Boat? When we 
left Kodiak we loaded a tank on our working 
deck. This was a WW2 amphibious tank. I 
don’t know what one of those things weigh 
but it was a good grunt for our 50-ton main 
boom. 

I thought that I would ride in any kind 
of watercraft but I wasn’t ready for that one. 
When we had a small crew aboard someone 
hooked up the bridle to the hook on the main 
boom. Up and over the side we all went. The 
tank was lowered into the water. I expect a 
boat to float. When they hit the water the 
slings come slack and you turn them loose. 
Tanks don’t behave quite the same way. 

For a short time I felt like I was getting 
a ride on an iron coffin. This watercraft sank 
deeper and deeper in the water until I was 
sure that the water would soon begin to come 
in over the sides. Much to my surprise and 
joy it finally floated. I’m still not real happy 
with my ride. One of the ship’s lieutenants 
fired this monster up and off toward shore 
we went. This machine is propelled by its 
tracks both on shore and in the water. The 
engine was racing and the tracks were spin- 
ning about 50mph, but the tank was barely 
moving. The noise was unbearable. 

The water at the beach was dead calm. 
Good thing, too, because when the tracks 
touched the beach the skipper had to shift 
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Clearing the Beach 
Continuing Adventures of the 

USCG Cutter Storis 

By Mississippi Bob Brown 

gears so that this monster could crawl up the 
beach. We had no more that hit the beach 
when our LCVP landed next to our landing 
spot and a couple of small boats were com- 
ing ashore from the other cutter. 

The lighthouse at the beach was built 
sometime early in the 20th century and over 
the years things had been brought ashore, 
equipment had been changed out, and noth- 
ing had ever left. There was tons of stuff on 
the beach that we had to dispose of some- 
how. Much of the stuff was small chunks that 
could be loaded into the small boats; it was 
taken offshore and deep sixed. Some of the 
bigger stuff required a bit more thinking. 

There was a pair of old engines that had 
at one time powered the generators to run the 
light. These were the old one lungers like the 
ones that you see sometimes at threshing bees. 
Each was several tons; they were 15’ long and 
had flywheels about 6’ in diameter. They were 
heavy, you don’t just throw them over the 
side. 

While the crews were gathering up all 
of the small stuff we were having a meeting 
deciding on the best way to get this heavy 
stuff off the beach. This is where the tank 
came into play. The tank hooked a cable onto 
one of the engines and dragged it on its skids 
down to the water’s edge, then went back for 
the second one. 
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The tank lowered its ramp and backed 
up to the engine. We rigged a couple of 
comealongs and proceeded to pull this gigan- 
tic machine into the belly of the tank. The 
skipper of the LCVP moved his boat over and 
dropped the ramp right in line with the other 
engine. We used the same equipment to pull 
the engine into the well deck of the LCVP. 

The rest of the beach was now clean and 
we headed back to our ship. This time I was 
in the LCVP. I really had my doubts that the 
tank would even float with the extra weight 
of this large engine The tank did float, not 
much freeboard but the water was calm and 
it made its way back to the ship also. 

I didn’t know the plan for how we were 
going to get rid of these large machines, but 
the chief had that under control. He had us 
rig up a bridle made of several turns of ma- 
nila line. When he was satisfied that the bridle 
would handle the load, we hooked it onto the 
main boom and lifted it. 

We moved the boat out from under the 
load and the crew on deck started to saw 
through the ropes with a handsaw lashed onto 
a long boathook. There was a big splash when 
the line parted and the ship rocked a back and 
forth a few times when relived of the load 

The same procedure worked just as well 
with the second engine and we were ready to 
head home, almost. We had deep sixed tons 
of junk but we had one thing that refused to 
sink. There was an old ice cream freezer float- 
ing as nice as could be near the ship. The 
cooler had cork in it for insulation. The cap- 
tain considered it a menace to navigation and 
it got hauled aboard for a trip to the dump at 
Kodiak. As we steamed home the other cut- 
ter said good-bye and headed back to 
Cordova. Another mission accomplished. 

ANNOUNCEMENT 
BART 

HAUTHAWAY 
BOATS ARE BACK 

Lightweight Fiberglass 

LB MODELS 

RUSHTON CLASSICS 28lb Rob Roy 

Double Paddle Canoe 19-LB TO 29 

Contact 

CAL-TEK KAYAKS 
P.O. Box 202 

Kingston, MA 02364 

(781) 335-5666 
www.erols.com/cal-tekengineering 



The summer of 1959 I spent in 
Galveston, Texas. I was in the Coast Guard 
at that time and my duty was on one of the 
eight 40-footers that were assigned to the 
base. We were in the midst of the Cold War 
and a large part of our duties consisted of 
harbor entrance patrol. We would keep a boat 
hung on a buoy near the east jetty where we 
could see everything coming and going. We 
would get underway on each patrol with a list 
of ships that had been cleared to enter port. 
Should a ship show up that was not on the 
list, we were to follow it while the decision 
was made over the radio whether we should 
let it pass, stop it, or follow it up the channel 
toward Houston. 

Any ship that had been in a Communist 
port in the previous six months was called a 
hot ship, and a dockside and waterside watch 
would be established. Sometimes this job 
seemed rather silly, but I guess guard duty 
always does to the guy who is doing it. I had 
to keep reminding myself that there was a Red 
under every bed. Things are not too different 
today, just a different enemy. 

Once in a while we got pulled off this 
duty to make a rescue. This made more sense 
to my young mind. Some of our rescues 
seamed almost comical looking back at them. 
One day, late in the summer, we went out on 
a normal six-hour patrol that turned out to be 
anything but normal. There was talk of a hur- 
ricane just offshore at Galveston when we 
went out. I had no problem with that as we 
would be in the bay. 

Our biggest problem was a crew change. 
We normally worked with the same three man 
crew. I was the lowest man on that crew. On 
this patrol our regular skipper was on leave 
so we got anew man, a first class bosun who 
had spent the last year on an isolated light- 
house. He seemed a bit strange but he was 
the boss. : 

We had hardly reached our station when 
we got new orders to leave our station and 
head up into the bay to rescue a shrimp boat 
that was aground. An hour later we had this 
craft in view. Our rescue was a very small 
trawler that was stuck in the mud 100’ off 
shore. He was sitting in 1’ of water, while our 
40-footer drew 3’. We got within hailing dis- 
tance and learned that the house on the near 
beach was his home. He had missed his drive- 
way. 

Galveston Bay mud is very fluid and we 
had a pair of 6-71 Jimmys turning a pair of 
20 x 19 props. We could move a lot of mud. 
An hour later we had him safely tied to his 
home dock and headed back toward the ship 
channel. We called the base to tell them the 
good news. The word came back that we 
should not return to base but should pro- 
ceeded farther up the bay to the town of 
Kemah, park at the marina there, and wait out 

the storm that was coming. 
Kemah and Seabrook were yachting 

ports even then. We knew the places well as 
most of our rescues ended in one of their 
marinas. I was on the wheel as we headed 
back towards the ship channel. The weather 
was turning bad fast. The rain had begun, the 
wind was picking up, and there was no doubt 
that a storm was close by. The visibility was 
dropping due to the heavy rain and I found 
us in a small circle of visibility in which there 
were no visible references. We had no com- 
pass, no GPS, and no radar. We were flying, 
like they say “by the seat of our pants.” 

The Hurricane 
By Mississippi Bob Brown 

I had set the course while I could still 
see and | was able to maintain this course by 
hitting all the waves at the same angle. I knew 
that my course would cross the Houston Ship 
Channel. The skipper came up and offered to 
take the wheel so I went below for a smoke. 
While I was enjoying my smoke it became 
obvious to me that the skipper was running 
us in a circle. I don’t think that he had the 
slightest idea where we were or which way 
was out. 

Time for diplomacy. I went back topside 
and offered to take the wheel again. He didn’t 
argue. I didn’t see him again until we were 
ready to tie up. I knew the course to the chan- 
nel but I was not sure that I would know when 
I got there. We were returning much more 
slowly than we had run up into this bay. The 
waves were approaching 4’ in this shallow 
water and we were really just creeping along. 
I didn’t want the props bouncing off the bot- 
tom in the troughs. The engineer came up to 
help. That was good as a second pair of eyes 
would not hurt. 

Just before I was ready to say “we are 
lost” we spotted a buoy in the haze. When 
we got closer we realized that it was the same 
buoy that we had left a couple hours back 
when we left the channel. Skill had nothing 
to do with it. Someone was looking out for 
us. I turned the boat on a new course that 
ought to be up the channel. At this point I 
could see no other markers. The Houston Ship 
Channel at that time had a pair of lighted tow- 
ers every mile and a pair of large unlit buoys 
at the half-mile marks. This part of the chan- 
nel was straight for miles. 

Again, just before panic set in a set of 
towers appeared out of the gloom. We were 
on course. The waves were coming off the 
starboard quarter. All I had to do is maintain 
this heading for about five more miles. The 
towers disappeared aft and for a few minutes 
we were running blind until a pair of buoys 
appeared ahead in the mist. Some higher 
power was guiding us. 

At the proper mile mark, no charts, all 
from memory, we found the turning buoy to 
the Kemah Seabrook channel. I turned again 
to port and hoped for the best. We had to travel 
about three miles to reach the inlet. There 
were a lot of shoals in this area, I knew be- 
cause I had helped haul a few boats off of 
them. My only compass was the waves hit- 
ting the port side nearly squarely. Somehow 
we found the creek that ran out between the 
two towns. We went under the lift bridge and 
turned into Kemah Marina. The skipper 
showed up and took over. He landed at the 
transient dock and went ashore to negotiate a 
mooring. 

The owner of the marina gave us a slip 
between a couple metal sheds and we secured 
the boat. He came down and double checked 
our work and suggested that we move to his 
boat for comfort reasons. His boat was a Chris 
Craft a few slips away from ours. This Chris 
was 50’ long and much more comfortable than 
our leaky work boat. We had nothing to move 
other than our cold wet bodies so it was a go. 
By this time the storm was really raging above 
our heads. The tin sheds that surrounded us 
sheltered us a lot. 

We set a duty watch among the three of 
us. It was decided that every half hour one of 
us would hike over to our boat and check the 
lines. That proved to be a good decision be- 
cause the water began rising and about mid- 
night, when the lights died, the water was over 
the dock. All night when we checked our boat 
we would walk the dock using a boat hook as 
a sounding rod to make sure we didn’t step 
off the dock in the dark. The water got up to 
waist deep on the dock and our mooring lines 
disappeared into the water. 

By morning the worst was over. The 
wind was easing and the water began drop- 
ping. Time to get out of there. We talked with 
the owner and learned that the bridge we had 
come under the night before was blocked with 
driftwood and we couldn’t get back out. The 
skipper had tried to contact the base after we 
landed, but from our sheltered spot between 
the metal sheds our AM radio was worthless. 
The owner of the marina came to our rescue 
and got his antenna back up well enough to 
transmit and was able to reach our base. 

Sometimes we have a lack of communi- 
cation, even as we talk. The skipper returned 
to the Chris and told us that someone at the 
base got all huffy when he mentioned that he 
was talking on a borrowed radio. He was told 
that if his radio didn’t work he should call on 
a land line. There wasn’t a telephone work- 
ing on the Texas coast that day. 

Two days passed before the bridge got 
cleared. There was nothing around the area 
to eat. The storm had wiped out the local store 
and food was nonexistent in the area. We 
drank up a couple bottles of gin and ate all 
the crackers on our host’s boat and that was 
all there was till we got back to base. 

The bridge finally got cleared and we 
got underway and headed out into the bay. 
We had a beautiful sunny day and our radio 
worked just fine. The radio worked so well 
that we learned that we had been AWOL with 
a government boat. We were to report to the 
Lt. Commander as soon as we returned to 
base. We had gotten a bit lax on the second 
day and someone from the base drove up and 
found the boat but not us. He never asked 
about us and just reported back to base. 

This was the first time in four years of 
my military career that I had been called on 
the carpet. I was tired and very hungry and 
not happy at all about being there. I told the 
Lt. Commander that and got excused from 
the room. I never saw our substitute skipper 
again after that. Our engineer got cleared of 
any charges and our regular skipper got back 
from leave and things got back to our normal 
humdrum. I had had jt with guard duty and 
wanted off that base. I requested a transfer 
anywhere. Within a month I got a chance to 
go to Alaska and jumped at the offer. That 
proved to be a good move. 

‘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 



Reading your August 15 Commentary 
brought to mind a trip I did with a local Port- 
land, Oregon, college outdoor program back 
in March of 1972. In those days the outdoor 
program leaders consisted of anybody who 
had gone on a trip before and was willing to 
lead. That is, there were no qualifications. Our 
boats were double Kleppers and a locally built 
double hole glass boat that had too low a vol- 
ume to be used as a double on long trips. On 
this particular trip we had three glass boats 
and four Kleppers. Our leader was a guy who 
had done one-week-long trip before this one. 

March in the San Juans can be cold and 
blustery, or warm and sunny. The plan was to 
go by ferry to Sidney on Vancouver Island 
and then make our way through the islands 
to Orcas where we would take the ferry back 
to our van in Anacortes, Washington, on the 
mainland. The first part of the trip went well, 
if not sunny. At least we were prepared for 
cold weather and did okay. 

I had done some day kayaking around 
Portland previous to this trip, but no ocean 
work. At least half of our group fell into this 
category. On the last day we had to get from 
Roche Harbor on San Juan Island to Orcas in 
order to meet the ferry. We all had to start our 
classes the next day. So the leader was under 
a lot of pressure to get us all back. The prob- 
lem was that the weather had taken a turn for 
the worst with rain and wind. We had to travel 
about eight miles to Orcas that day. We had 
charts, but in those days had little else in the 
way of safety gear. No radio, flares, wet suits, 
or any of what is considered essential today. 
We all had wool clothing, heavy rain gear, 
rubber boots, and life jackets. What the leader 
missed when looking at the chart was tide rips 
at the eastern end of Spieden Channel. 

Everything went well until we hit those 
tide rips. The most inexperienced couple went 
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San Juan Islands 
Adventure 

By Richard Stover 

over in their Klepper. Amazingly, they were 
both rescued by other boats in our group. One 
was able to get into a Klepper that had only 
one person. The other got in between the crew 
of another Klepper. Obviously they were both 
wet and cold. So the decision was made to 
make for the closest land, which was San Juan 
Island. So all the Kleppers headed for shore 
with the victims. 

Two other men and I were in the glass 
boats. We continued in the opposite direction 
toward Orcas Island. I was scared and afraid 
to turn around and I think one of the other 
guys was as well. But Tom, our most experi- 
enced person, decided to try and tow the cap- 
sized Klepper. The wind was at our backs and 
blowing us toward Orcas Island. I was watch- 
ing Tom trying to tow the Klepper, which was 
upside down and acting like a log, pulling his 
stern down into every passing wave. At one 
point his boat disappeared completely. I could 
only see Tom from the waist up. No boat be- 
neath him. He soon thought better of it and 
cut loose the Klepper. 

We continued on our way, not knowing 
what happened to the others, just trying to 
stay upright. We hit a narrow beach on the 
western shore of Orcas Island. We saw a 
house and headed up to try to get help. An 
elderly lady answered the door, gave us cook- 
ies and milk, but was unable to help us fur- 
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ther. We realized we would have to get back 
into our boats and make our way to the Orcas 
ferry landing. I was not excited about this 
prospect of more open water kayaking in con- 
ditions that amounted to small craft warnings. 
With a substantial amount of prodding from 
my associates I managed to force myself back 
into the kayak. On this leg of the journey, not 
a terrible long way, we encountered snow, 
sleet, and considerable wind. 

Upon our arrival at the landing we found 
the rest of our group waiting for us. We were 
all very relieved at that point. The rest of the 
group had indeed landed on a beach on San 
Juan Island without further incident. The 
couple who capsized were hypothermic by 
the time they reached shore. They were met 
by islanders who had seen the capsize and 
had prepared warm baths, clothes, and food. 
Amazing! But it gets better. How did they get 
all those Kleppers to the ferry landing on San 
Juan Island? An islander turned up with a 
flatbed truck. Amazing! They all, including 
the wet folks, were able to get on the ferry on 
San Juan Island and were waiting at Orcas 
Landing when we arrived. 

You might be wondering what happened 
to that expensive Klepper left floating in San 
Juan Channel. Well, we got a ride from an- 
other generous islander on Orcas to the only 
beach on that side of the island. We searched 
the beach and eventually found the Klepper 
sitting like a beached whale, undamaged. We 
loaded it on the car and drove back to the ferry 
landing. Everyone got on the ferry and made 
it back to class on Monday. 

The two who capsized, as far as I know, 
never went kayaking again. Many of the oth- 
ers on that trip went on to make other trips, 
having learned a healthy lesson in how not to 
do it. I still mess around in boats, still rather 
cowardly, but alive. And a tear still comes to 
my eye when I think of all the help we got 
from those wonderful islanders. 

Burt’s Canoes 

Traditional Wood/Canvas Canoes 

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

Used Sails 

Buy ¢ Sell « 
Trade 

C N Discount 
ae of HE Sunbrella 

Sails for Small Boats & 
Home Builders a Specialty 

Furling Packages 

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

Phone: 800-507-201 19 * Fax 941-758-2979 
Www.porpoisesailing.com 



The Coney Island 
‘Treasure 

By Bob Brett, Ex-Pirate 

Several years ago I was out gunkholing 
in my Penobscot 14 when I came upon a bottle 
with a note inside. The paper reminded me 
of the type brown supermarket bags are made 
of. It had the appearance of having been 
through quite an ordeal. The edges were burnt 
and paper was very crumpled as if it had been 
in someone’s pocket. As I recall there was 
even some wax on it, as if someone were 
studying it at night by candle. Although there 
was no water in the bottle, the paper had clear 
indications of water damage. 

As I looked more closely at the note I 
could see what looked like a map. It seemed 
to show a small egg-shaped island. On one 
side it indicated an area of tall rocks and 
seagulls. On the other side of the island was 
a beach. Crisscrossing the island were a se- 
ries of distances and compass headings. It 
occurred to me that this must be a treasure 
map! I immediately made arrangements to 
consult two experts in the field. 

When I arrived at the prescribed meet- 
ing place in Amesbury my two nephews con- 
firmed what I had suspected, it was indeed a 
treasure map. They both agreed that it was 
very old because of the water spots and fire 
damage. But where in the world was the is- 
land, and who left the note? We could read a 
faint label that said Coney Island. I could tell 
from the paced-off area that this island was 
much too small to be the one in New York. I 
had the experts search the only chart I had, 
one of Salem-Beverly Harbor in Massachu- 
setts. And, sure enough, they were able to find 
an island called Coney, the shape even re- 
sembled the one on our newly discovered 
map. The experts were convinced that this 
was the place. 

We immediately made plans to investi- 
gate Coney Island the next weekend. Before 
the big day arrived I checked with their moth- 
ers to make sure all was ready for the impor- 
tant boat trip and that the experts were still in 
agreement as to the authenticity of the map. 
They were. 

Saturday was overcast and not the best 
day for a small boat trip a couple miles off 
the beach, but there was no lack of enthusi- 
asm to go whatever conditions existed. So off 
we went for the half-hour trip from Amesbury 
to the beach at Tuck Point on the outskirts of 
Beverly Harbor. My father and I have often 
launched there, but this launch was different 
than any other. This one had such an air of 
expectancy, it was clear that something time- 
less was about to happen. The seas were be- 
ginning to pick up as the afternoon winds 
began to strengthen, but the Penobscot 14 was 
up for the challenge. With four oars in the 
water we made good time out to the island. 
The experts were counting their money be- 
fore we even got off the boat. They were con- 
vinced of a large haul and who was I to dis- 
pute such eminent scholars. So we made the 
boat secure and began to learn the lay of the 
land. 

From the map we understood that we 
were on the wrong side of the island. The 
experts corrected that problem post haste. The 

next objective was to find the starting point 
for a series of headings leading to a large X 
on the map. There were several opinions but 
finally we all agreed that a large isolated rock 
was the right place to start. We got the com- 
pass out and began the first leg of the jour- 
ney. We were able to adjust our stride to that 
of the “pirate” by pacing this first leg. The 
experts found that they had to take slightly 
longer steps than what was, for them, a nor- 
mal stride. Apparently the pirate was a tall 
one. 

The excitement on the deserted island 
was reaching a crescendo. I was a little dis- 
appointed in the discipline of the experts, I 
was for a slow, systematic approach to locat- 
ing the X and they wanted to begin digging 
up the whole beach haphazardly. In the end 
reason prevailed and we were able to pace 
off the four or five headings that led us to the 
treasure. All agreed that this was the place 
and the digging commenced in earnest. Sand 
was flying everywhere. I have never seen two 
boys so excited, and when they finally saw a 
wooden box at the bottom of the hole, boy oh 
boy, they were sure we had struck it rich. 

The box had two bones attached to the 
top. It was unclear what type of bones they 
were, they looked like cooked chicken bones 

to me. But no matter, the experts were more 
interested on what the box contained. They 
unceremoniously dismantled the lock and 
opened the box. Inside was a collection of 
odds and ends, gold coins, beads, Japanese 
occupation money (I don’t know where that 
came from), old nails, some miscellaneous 
items, and a set of false teeth. It was the false 
teeth that would pose problems later on. 

The wind and waves were becoming 
contrary so I made the decision to return to 
Tuck Point as soon as all the loot could be 
secured in the Penobscot 14. There were joy- 
ous songs of life on easy street and a chorus 
of, “If I were a rich man” as we rowed back 
to shore. When we arrived at the beach Oliver 
Brett, an old salt from Beverly, greeted us. 
He was impressed with the take and told us 
there had long been an oral tradition of a pi- 
rate who had buried treasure on Coney Island. 
There was no doubt now, the legend was true! 

We got the boat back onto the trailer and 
started home. I dropped the two experts off 
in Amesbury to divide the loot between them 
while I continued on to put the Penobscot 14 
away. That evening I enjoyed a fine dinner 
with my wife sharing the events of the day. 
Not too long after, about the time little boys 
go to bed, we received a phone call from one 
of the parents of the experts. It seems the ex- 
perts had determined that the teeth were from 
“the” pirate, and that he would not be happy 
that his secret treasure had been desecrated. 
We had an emergency on our hands, the boys 
could not sleep with such guilt. So I had to 
come clean. I explained that I had planted the 
treasure the week before with the old salt from 
Beverly. That seemed to satisfy them enough 
to get some rest. 
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My solar assisted electric pirogue was 
recently launched for its first journey, travel- 
ing from Sand Bay to Snail Shell Harbor on 
Big Bay de Noc just off the shore of the Gar- 
den Peninsula on Michigan’s Upper Penin- 
sula. I don’t know if you East Coasters get 
out into the backwoods of the UP, but I can 
tell you that Snail Shell Harbor at Fayette is 
a largely undiscovered gem, a place rich in 
history and pleasant to the senses. 

Weather conditions need to be very calm 
for using this pirogue, which limits its use on 

ae 
Saabs 

Greetings to all small boaters! Leaving Sand Bay headed for Snail 
Shell Harbor. 
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My Electric Pirogue 
and Other Treasures 

By Fred Winters 

Lake Michigan waters. Its intended use would 
be inland lakes or slow moving rivers. 

[ also have a Jim Michalak design called 
Roar, an interesting stitch-and-glue rowboat 

ce 

that should handle the waves, unlike the 
pirogue. It’s a very fast rowboat, lightweight, 
but it may be susceptible to strong winds. 

My third boat is a wherry by Pygmy 
Boats. It represents my most recent project 
but our recent move to the UP has created an 
entirely new set of “honey-do” responsibili- 
ties, thus placing the wherry on the back 
burner. [In the near future my shop will be up 
and running and I will once again be occu- 
pied with making oars, cleats, and fairleads 
as well as small boats. 

Arriving at Snail Shell Harbor, Big Bay de Noc, Lake Michigan, 
limestone cliffs in background. The raghaulers were complimentary 
about my mode of transportation. 

Time to go home past the old pier. 
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Ah, such is the innocence of an Iowa 
scholar whose seafaring experience included 
four years in the Navy which, unfortunately, 
was time split between the Army and the Air 
Force. The only time I was on a Navy base 
was for boot camp. I read O’Brian’s books, 
Moby Dick, Two Years Before the Mast, and I 
had written a biography of Admiral Frank 
Jack Fletcher. Therefore, I had all the knowl- 
edge I needed to purchase a boat. The Boatex 
1200 dinghy arrived and I felt what more 
could I possibly need? 

Well, there was the need to buy a trailer, 
but since I already had a little utility trailer 
for moving my daughter back and forth to 
college, I found a kit to make it into a small 
boat trailer. I figured the $200 was a wonder- 
ful savings. The kit, of course, needed some 
adjusting to make it work on my trailer so a 
trip to Carver ACE hardware was needed for 
the requisite bolts, nuts, and drill bits (they 

always get lost). 
This all worked really nicely except that 

my boat tended to smack the metal end of the 
trailer before it hit the skid pads. A quick trip 
to the local marine dealer found me a good 
roller. Another jaunt to Carver ACE hardware 
for more bolts and bits. But while I was there 
I added some line. 

The trailer was just right except that the 
boat trailers have the tires at the rear because 
that is where all the weight is. My little her- 
maphrodite had the wheels in the middle and 
the center of the load made it rear heavy. I 
scooted to Carver ACE for a couple of sand 
bags to add up front and I was ready to go. 

Dumb ol’ me, I forgot that you have to 
have the boat secured on the trailer, so yet 
another quick drive to Carver ACE (they don’t 
ask for an ID anymore) and I had straps and a 
whole mess of bungee cords for keeping stuff 
secured. Of course, I spotted some neat rope 
and had to purchase some. 

I figured that if a guy was going to sail 
around in the vast lakes of lowa (OK, a puddle 
in the middle of a corn field, then), I needed 
apparel. First was the required boat shoes and 
a pair of good sandals that just oozed “old 
salt.” Several nice sport shirts with nautical 
emblems, a couple of pairs of shorts made of 
that stuff that dries quickly, and a splendid 
cap from Latitudes and Attitudes and one 
from Good Old Boat. I needed a red glasses 
tube so I wouldn’t lose my expensive trifo- 
cals (I am old, you know). Cost equaled... 
well, who paid any attention, it ended up on 
the plastic. 

Safety is a chronic and constant issue 
when sailing. Of course, I added a couple of 
life jackets, a pair of oars, an anchor, many, 
many feet of line, and a couple of bumpers 
so I won’t scratch the paint work. Cheap, re- 
ally cheap. All bought at WalMart (I can’t give 
all my business to Carver ACE hardware). 

I was now ready for the greatest voyage 
since Columbus. Hauling my lovely dinghy 
to the lake at Palo, I became a true sailor. I 
had a sailor’s collar, I had a sailor’s hat, I had 
a sailor’s raincoat, and I had some sailor’s 
shoes. What do you think about that (OK, 
sorry, Dicky Smothers)? 

Lessons learned firsthand are lessons 
well learned. I decided that to keep every- 
thing handy, all materials deemed nautical 
must be placed in, how should I put this, a 
heap on the floor of the boat. Dinghies, I as- 
certained, inherently possess a propensity for 
inversion, therefore, sundry non floatable ob- 

Sailing Costs Money”? 
By Stephen D. Regan 

jects, as per the Archimedes Law of Displace- 
ment, sink like rocks. It takes no great stretch 
of the imagination to recognize that anchors, 
line, tie downs, bungee cords, and the like 
plunge rapidly downward when the boat pre- 
tends it’s a turtle. 

Another visit to the beloved Carver ACE 
hardware store (they suggested an ACE card 
for benefit points), the marine store, and 
WalMart brought me back to speed quickly. 

Realizing that [ am a nautical man by 
nature, I quickly became cognizant that navi- 
gation is important. A small GPS system simi- 
lar to my yuppie brother’s, who has ALL the 
toys and trinkets, augmented by a brilliant 
flash of ingenuity whereby information re- 
garding depth, speed, water temperature, and 
whole lots of other stuff could be obtained 
by an electronic fish finder found its way to 
my dinghy. Further, a wind gauge was also 
important after [ learned about the tenderness 
of dinghies. Thank God for Master Card. 

When the boat was originally purchased 
I bought one of those Sailing for Really Stu- 
pid People books and a video tape showing 
that even ditzy blondes can sail. I memorized 
whole passages of the book and watched the 
tape until it wore out. I was not only an owner 
of a boat, I now was an expert on sailing. 

But sometimes in the excitement of the 
launch certain “rules” are ignored, not inten- 
tionally, mind you, but overlooked neverthe- 
less. The concepts of pointing the bow into 
the wind as you raise the sail, making certain 
that the mast is stepped correctly, or making 
sure that the centerboard is in place happened 
to be forgotten on this April morning. Now 
Iowa in April is just out of winter. Ice can be 
found on farm ponds and snow is still in the 
ditches. Lake water has a temperature slightly 
above 32°F. So the captain and master of his 
ship must be duly warmed with a heavy jacket 
covered by a wind breaker, tennis shoes made 
adequate by thick woolen socks, leather 
gloves, and a warm hat. 

Of course, when the “rules” are forgot- 
ten the tender dinghy not only flips to its side, 
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it turns turtle immediately, reconfirming the 
Law of Displacement, yet again scattering 
anchors, lines, and loads of expensive stuff 
all over the muddy bottom of the lake. Even 
more interesting is that the Lord and Master 
discovered that a) spring water is pretty dam 
cold and can take your breath away, b) with- 
out breath you panic, and c) without air and 
weighed down with tons of clothes you sink 
like a brick. Thus ensued the bitter struggle 
between the weight of waterlogged wool and 
the mighty kick of a 57-year-old, out of shape 
ex-dean, professor, and sailor. 

The laughter from the shore ensured that 
I made the surface, grabbed the boat which 
was immediately righted, bailed water like it 
was a Sunday walk in the park, and paddled 
my boat to the nearest shore where I jumped 
into my car, dripping wet, peeled off every 
stitch I had on, set the heater to super high, 
and put on my best face for the female Park 
Ranger who came by to see if I was all right. 
My only problem was minor, a little ticket 
for public nudity at a state park, but that didn’t 
cost anything like having to hire a scuba diver 
to look for my mast which was in 50’ of wa- 
ter. 

Carver ACE hardware gave me a new 
coffee mug when I restocked. They are re- 
ally nice people there, in spite of the giggles 
as I left the store. They even threw in a spindle 
on which I could wrap my new rope for my 
newest anchor. And they sold me a lot of fi- 
berglass stuff for me to make a longer and 
heavier dagger board to replace the one that 
simply floated away. Furthermore, they fixed 
my torn screen door to the porch for free. All 
the clerks know me by name. 

I guesstimate that I have about 10,000’ 
of line lying on the mud not too far from my 
fish finder, GPS system, my third anchor (this 
one a bucket of cement with an eye bolt in it, 
purchased at Carver ACE hardware), my wind 
indicator, and my mast, boom, and 75 square 
feet of sail. Unfortunately, the lake is muddy 
and the visibility is about 6”. One of these 
days I will get some of my stuff back when 
the Linn County Search and Recovery Team 
do some training drills. Until then you will 
find me at Carver ACE hardware or at my 
desk trying to make my checkbook balance. 

And to think I gave up golf to take up 
sailing because I thought it was cheaper! 
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Introduction 
Like many MAIB readers, I look forward 

to design articles in every issue. The Editor’s 
recent invitation for more of them moved me 
to act and share the details of my latest ef- 
forts, Toona, an outboard garvey 15°10” x 
5°9”, and Wishing Blossom, a lug rigged sail- 
ing dinghy 11’ x 5’. 

I’m not a professional designer but I’ve 
always been fascinated by boat design. As a 
child I “designed” hundreds of boats, often 
to the detriment of sleep and study. Unlike 
the small boats that fill my imagination to- 
day, the boats of my childhood all wanted to 
be 40° CCA cruisers or IOR racers. At one 
point I even professed to want to be a “naval 
architect,” whatever I thought that was. 

My other childhood dream was to build 
a boat. Thanks in part to some of the other 
designers who frequent these pages, that 
dream has been realized three times. First was 
Phil Bolger’s wonderful Windsprint, the 16’ 
sharpie with the big rig, then Jim Michalak’s 
15° Sportdory, and finally Jim’s 18’ AF 4 
power sharpie. 

The process of selecting designs, build- 
ing them, and ultimately, using them taught 
me many lessons about how to both build and 
use a boat. Eventually the old designing bug 
came back. Only this time, instead of trying 
to be the next Olin Stephens or Ron Holland, 
I decided to apply some of the lessons learned 
from Bolger, Michalak, and others. 

In the last few years I’ve been drawing 
dozens of boats. Three or four each year get 
to the point where I get down on paper enough 
detail for them to be built. I’ve released a few 
of them to the world by posting them on my 
website. 

Two New Boats 
Toona & Wishing Blossom 

By John Bell 

But most just sit here in folders on my 
desk waiting for me to either build them or 
get the courage to release them to the world. 
So far there are six or eight boats out there in 
the world that people have built from my de- 
signs. I’m still not a “naval architect” by any 
stretch, but that there are real boats in the 
world from my drawing board is at least a 
partial realization of an old ambition. 

The Boats 
From the first glance it’s apparent that 

these boats sprang from a common ancestor. 
I think of them as brother and sister. They 
each are multi chined and garvey bowed with 
similar profiles and sectional shapes. Despite 
the strong family resemblance, just about 
everything else about the boats 1s as different 
as can be. The outboard skiff, Toona, named 
for our home lake, is fast and tough, capable 
of 30mph while hauling upwards of 1000 Ibs. 
of people and their stuff. For this purpose, 
her shape is solid and muscular. The sailboat, 
Wishing Blossom, on the other hand, is 
smaller, more curvaceous, more feminine. 
With her sweet curves and attractive rig, 
Wishing Blossom appears anything but tough. 
However, she’s got a lot of capacity and ca- 
pability for her diminutive 11’ length. 

The preferred construction for both boats 
is stitch and glue plywood, assembled by wir- 
ing together pre-calculated panels around 

bulkheads and transoms fore and aft, then 
gluing and taping the seams with epoxy and 
fiberglass. Once the sheathing, sanding, fair- 
ing, and priming are complete, then the gun- 
wales are attached, the interior installed, and 
the propulsion systems assembled and pre- 
pared. The process always takes longer than 
you think it will, but at the end of it all you’ ve 
got a boat. 

Toona 
The 15°10” x 5’ 9” outboard garvey 

Toona came out of my desire to have a simple, 
good looking, and able fishing/utility boat for 
my home lake. The multichine shape isn’t as 
good in our ever present powerboat chop as 
a V bottom would be, but it’s going to be a 
lot better than an equivalent flattie. The main 
reason for choosing this shape is to allow the 
boat to have decent performance with low 
power. The narrow flat in the middle of the 
bottom means she’ll plane at lower speeds 
and power than a pure V bottom. 

If I was feeling flush at the end of the 
project she’d almost certainly would end up 
with the maximum power. But odds are 
money will still be just as tight as it is now, 
and staying with the minimum recommended 
power will still give adequate performance. 
The minimum [’d suggest would be 10hp and 
the maximum would be 35hp. Depending on 
load and outfitting, a 1Ohp motor should push 
this hull around 1Smph, with the 35hp capable 
of speeds around 30mph. 

Unlike most department store jonboats, 
this boat has plenty of freeboard, making it 
much more suitable for hauling kids around 
our sometimes wake torn reservoir. One of 
those aluminum jobs will cost about the same 

5" WL - 1036 Ibs. Displacement 

Toona 
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as the materials to build this one, but Toona 
is wider across the bottom and deeper. The 
waterline on the drawings show her at a little 
over 1000 Ibs. displacement. I'd certainly feel 
safer in Toona than the discount store alter- 
native. 

The interior shown is probably the sim- 
plest possible layout. If I had one, I’d prob- 
ably eliminate the center thwart and fit a low 
center console amidships. But, as shown, 

there is a large compartment forward which 
is intended to be part flotation and part stor- 
age. The large front deck also has room for a 
bow mounted electric trolling motor in case 
fishing is a priority. Aft is a self-draining mo- 
tor well with flotation underneath. There is 
another compartment beneath the center seat 
for stowage and flotation foam. 

The wood bill looks like 3 sheets of 
1/2” plywood for the bottom and transoms 
and 6-7 sheets of 3/8” for the bilge, topsides, 
bulkheads, and decks, plus a hundred odd 
yards of biaxial tape, a few yards of fiber- 
glass cloth, about five gallons more or less 
of epoxy, and a few lengths of solid lumber 
for gunwales and other bits. 

Wishing Blossom 
I have two children, ages 7 and 5, who 

love to sail with me on our Sunfish type 
boardboat. The problem is that we can’t all 

"Wishing Blossom" 
©2004 - John Bell 
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fit on that boat at the same time. The dimen- 
sions of Wishing Blossom were arrived at to 
allow sailing in reasonable comfort for either 
two adults, one adult and up to two children, 
and when they gain the requisite skills, or just 
the two kids by themselves. I purposely lim- 
ited the boat to 11’ overall, in part because it 
is a handy size and in part to avoid having to 
register the boat with the state. The wide beam 
is intended to help her stand up to her rela- 
tively large rig. However, with her breadth 
of 5’ she is a bit too wide for good rowing. 
It’s not that she couldn’t be rowed, but stow- 
ing a set of 8.5’ oars where they are out of the 
way when under sail is problematic. I don’t 
think it matters too much anyway, as we suc- 
cessfully sail our Sunfish with nothing more 
than the daggerboard to paddle home if the 
wind fails. 

One feature of her wide and deep pram 
form is a large capacity. The waterline shown 
is at 450 Ibs. displacement. Her dimensions 
lend themselves to car topping provided you 
have racks 6-7’ wide (watch your head when 
you get out of the car, though). The bare hull 
is going to weigh around 110 Ibs. plus or mi- 
nus, meaning that it will not be a solo load- 
ing job. Most users would be much more sat- 
isfied sailing Wishing Blossom off a trailer, 
myself included. 

I toyed with the idea of a pivoting cen- 
terboard early on in the design process but 
ultimately decided that it took up too much 
space inside. Our home lake is quite deep 
anyway, so the simpler and more space effi- 
cient daggerboard makes more sense. Board 
down draft is a still shallow 2.5’. I don’t show 
a pivoting rudder but it would not be too much 
effort to come up with one. Fore and aft are 
large watertight flotation/stowage compart- 
ments for a measure of safety in case of 
swamping or capsize. Hopefully she won’t 
turtle if dumped, aided in part by the buoy- 
ancy of her wooden spars. 

I’ve always been partial to balanced lug 
rigs for their simplicity, gentle manners, low 
cost, and good looks. Wishing Blossom car- 
ries a balanced lug measuring 71 square feet, 
which should make her a decent performer 
in the light airs of summer. It’s also of a size 
to allow for a bit of excitement in bigger 
winds with a crew heavy enough to hold her 
up. P’Il specify at least one reef to cut her 
down to 50 square feet for blustery spring 
days and as an extra safety margin on the day 
the kids take their first solo sails. I don’t have 
any illusions that they won’t prefer the faster 
Sunfish when they get older, but I think this 
is probably a more confidence inspiring boat 
for their first steps. The spars are all short 
enough to fit inside the boat, although people 
may have to artfully arrange themselves 
around them when the rig is struck. I think 
she'll be a pretty lively sailer. And if she isn’t, 
she’ ll at least be pretty to look at. 

The wood bill looks like five sheets of 
1/4” plywood plus some sticks for the mast, 
yards, gunwales, and various nailers. Con- 
struction is taped seam, epoxy and glass 
sheathed. 

(My daughter once told me the dande- 
lions in our yard are not weeds, they are 
“wishing blossoms.” Pick one and make a 
wish. If you can blow all the seeds off with a 
single puff, your wish will come true). 

I'd like to build one of these for our fam- 
ily in the not too distant future. In the mean- 
time, if there is enough interest, one day soon 
I hope to make plans for both boats available 
to the public. If someone reading this is in- 
terested enough in either boat, they can drop 
me a line and encourage (or discourage) me 

to get the drawings to a level of detail suit- 
able for the first timer. A kick in the rear is 
always appreciated. 

John Bell, 4460 Dunmovin Dr., 
Kennesaw, GA, 30144, <john.m.bell @earth 
link.net> 

21 



The 2004 building season came to a 
close as the last of five boats built at The 
Apprenticeshop in Rockland, Maine, was 
launched on Saturday, July 31. Apprentices 
Joe Taylor of Montana, Adam Stanisz of Ari- 
zona, Neil Joyce of Nova Scotia, and Nick 
Carlson of Wisconsin launched a 24’ lobster 
boat with a dramatic splash from the Atlantic 
Challenge ways. The boat was designed by 
Apprenticeshop lead instructor Kevin Carney, 
she is the third boat of this design built by 
the Shop. Her owner, Dallas Adams of 
Hampden, Maine, christened her Mirabeau 
Lamar and she will cruise the boat in the wa- 
ters near Winterport, Maine 

Adams addressed the crowd at the 
launch with this to say, “Mirabeau Lamar was 
a Texas revolutionary soldier who eventually 
became an advocate for public education, 
Lamar University was named for him. My 
father spent his life teaching at Lamar, and 
he and my mother taught me that learning a 

Apprenticeshop Wraps 
2004 Building Season 

with Launch of 
Mirabeau Lamar 

By Trisha Badger 

skill and having a craft were very important 
and to be valued in life. They also said that 
whether you are living or visiting somewhere 
you should always participate in the best that 
the place has to offer. There are few things 
more representative of Maine than a hand- 
made wooden lobster boat and few enough 
places that teach these skills than the 
Apprenticeshop. I think my parents would be 
pleased that I had a wooden lobster boat built 
by apprentices who are learning a skill and a 
craft.” 

Three other boats were launched in July. 
On July 16, apprentices Mark Peters of New 
Jersey and Travis Fuller of Arizona launched 
a 16° semi-dory. The boat is off for a life as 
ship’s boat on SSV Westward, an Ocean Class- 
room vessel. 

On July 17, apprentices Kurt Lynch of 
North Carolina and Andrew Nencheck of 
New Jersey launched a JO Brown rowboat. 
The builders took the lines off the original 
boat from North Haven which the owners had 
maintained with love for 100+ years. Unable 
to fix the boat after so much use, they com- 
missioned the Shop to build a new one for 
them to enjoy for the next few generations. 
And also on July 17, apprentices Tito Parodi 
of Italy and Brady Gow of Maine launched 
an 18° gentleman’s wherry. Second year ap- 
prentice Gow went to Mystic Connecticut to 
research the boat prior to her construction. 
The owner had seen another Shop-built 
wherry in California and wanted one built just 
like her. 

These launches wrap up the spring/sum- 
mer building season and complete the appren- 
ticeship of six apprentices who have attended 
the program for two years: Travis Fuller, 
Brady Gow, Kurt Lynch, Mark Peters, Adam 
Stanisz, and Joe Taylor. Five first-year ap- 
prentices will return in September when At- 
lantic Challenge will welcome eight new ap- 
prentices to the Apprenticeshop two-year pro- 
gram. 

The Apprenticeshop, one of the oldest 
and finest traditional wooden boatbuilding 
schools in the country, has been teaching 
boatbuilding, seamanship, and traditional 
skills to people of all ages since 1971. The 
Apprenticeshop has moved around to vari- 
ous locations within Maine, beginning in Bath 
and settling in Rockland in 1991. Thousands 
of apprentices, interns, volunteers, and visi- 
tors have passed through the Shop doors since 
1971, and hundreds of examples of the build- 
ers’ excellent craftsmanship have left the shop 
floor for new lives on the water. 

For further information, call (207) 594- 
1800 or visit the Atlantic Challenge website 
at www.atlanticchallenge.com. 

By Bunny Fernald Is That the Navy Out There? 
This 1904 “Mail Card,” mailed to my wife’s aunt in 1907, is a nice period photo of “Harbor, Breakwater & Fleet, Rockport, Mass.” I can’t help 

but wonder about those three-stackers outside the breakwater, could it have been a visit from the U.S. Navy to this little North Shore harbor? 
I also have a wonderful 12” x 24” photo I bought at a flea market that was identified as a “Maine” photo, but it is obviously Marblehead, 

Massachusetts, with all the old yachts flying their flags in some sort of celebration, along with a steam yacht. I can even see the name “Marblehead” 
on the service boat. 
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Sparmaking at the Philadelphia Wooden Boat Factory 
Photos by Ron Gryn 

Setting up the jig to cut bevels in the raw spar lumber. From left, Al Moss, Jr., Dan Noble (back 
to camera), Geoff McKonly (director of the PWBF), Tom Shep, Pete Peters and Mike Wick. 

Above: Tom, Pete and Mike cut the 
birdsmouth joint on each piece with a 
shaper. 

Left: Pete dry fits an 8 section spar Tom checks the alignment of the dry fit spar 
together. as pipe clamps are applied. 

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

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. 
‘ 

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



Chemicals are commonly perceived as 
a small class of nasty, dangerous materials 
when, in fact, the universe is completely 
chemical and every event from creation’s “big 
bang” to the thrill a beautiful boat evokes is 
the result of a chemical reaction. 

Any human activity has risks and no 
material we work with is harmless. Building 
and maintaining boats safely requires know- 
ing the risks and hazards and working with 
respect, not fear. This is not easy for the ama- 
teur or small professional boatbuilder. His 
shop is dusty and poorly ventilated. He does 
not have clean, reliable, proper protective 
equipment and may not use what he has. He 
uses a whole mix of potentially hazardous 
materials about which he has little practical, 
understandable safety information. 

Understanding is the important part of 
reducing risks and hazards. We have to know 
why we do what we have to for a safe work- 
place. I have summarized it all in four basic 
principles of handling hazardous materials. 
They are: 

1. PROTECT YOUR EYES! 
2. DON’T BREATHE THEM! 
3. DON’T GET THEM ON YOU! 
4. DON’T EAT THEM! 
1. PROTECT YOUR EYES: Wear at 

least safety glasses whenever you handle 
chemical materials and whenever you work 
with hand tools or machines. A chemical 
splash or a fragment thrown by a tool can 
blind an eye. Please protect your eyes. How 
would you work without them! 

2. DON’T BREATHE THEM: Don’t 
breathe the vapors (fumes) of materials you 
are using. Don’t breathe dusts or smokes. If 
you smell anything you are working with, you 
need better ventilation or protective equip- 
ment. Pay attention when you first smell 
something, your nose quickly becomes insen- 
sitive to even strong odors and then you may 
no longer be aware of your exposure. 

Ventilation is the best way to prevent 
exposure. Working outside in a breeze is natu- 
ral ventilation. It can be excellent, but can 
also fool you if the breeze bounces off your 
work and carries fumes back to you. 

You start thinking about mechanical ven- 
tilation and the first stated requirement is 
explosion proof motors. The price of that kind 
of equipment is higher than the costs of your 
tools, but there are a lot of inexpensive fans 
and blowers around whose motors do not 
spark. Box type window fans and the small 
centrifugal blowers all use shaded pole mo- 
tors, which have the starting winding wired 
in permanently and no starting switch to make 
a spark. The “breeze box” window fans are 
especially good for small shop ventilation. 
They are inexpensive, lightweight, move 
large volumes of air, and can be easily posi- 
tioned to ventilate most situations. 

Try to arrange the fan so that it pulls 
fresh air past you, over the work, and away 
from your work area. While designed to run 
in the vertical position, they operate horizon- 
tally as well. Working inside a boat, you can 
lay the fan over a hatch pointed away from 
you and the work and pull out the vapors 
while pulling fresh air in. 

There are dangers of fire and explosion 
with the many flammable solvents and prod- 
ucts used in boatbuilding. Before vapor con- 
centrations in your whole shop would reach 
the flammable limit you would be uncon- 
scious (maybe dead) from the toxic effect. 
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Safe Boatbuilding 
By Dave Carnell 

Flammable (explosive) concentrations exist 
only close to the flammable liquid or in spe- 
cial situations such as dense solvent vapors 
flowing along a floor to an ignition source 
like a pilot light or a motor. Good ventilation 
reduces the likelihood that flammable vapor 
concentrations can occur anywhere in your 
shop. Smoking is out of place in any 
boatbuilding shop. Before you use propane 
torches or other open flames, make sure all 
flammable liquids are sealed up out of the 
way. Consider also that your stationary power 
tools spark each time you turn them on and 
many portable power tools are continuous 
spark producers from the brushes of their 
motors. 

If you must use protective equipment 
instead of ventilation to breathe clean air, a 
dust mask is the minimum protection, but a 
dust cartridge is better. Always wear a dust 
mask or respirator when sanding or grinding 
any material; wood, fiberglass, resin, metal. 
Wear dust protection when handling fine pow- 
ders. Protection against vapors requires car- 
tridges that chemically absorb the vapors. Be 
sure the cartridge is the right kind and be sure 
it is effective. Test effectiveness by putting 
the respirator on and breathing near a source 
of the vapors, you should not smell any. If 
you start the job with a good cartridge it may 
become loaded while you are working and 
your nose may not detect the gradual leakage 
of vapors. Good ventilation is the best con- 
trol. 

3. DON’T GET THEM ON YOU: Keep 
all solvents, paints, adhesives, sealers, etc. off 
of your skin. Your hands are most exposed, 
but you may expose other parts of your body 
and not realize it, especially by spills on your 
clothing (including shoes). For most 
boatbuilding situations impervious gloves 
would appear to be the perfect solution, but 
there are problems with gloves. 

Different chemicals require gloves of 
different materials for best protection. The 
kind of glove required is hard to pick when 
so many safety data sheets say to use “appro- 
priate” or “impervious” gloves. Many of you 
are going to be buying gloves in your drug- 
store, supermarket, or hardware store. The 
latex or rubber glove made in Malaysia or 
some other remote country is reasonable pro- 
tection against epoxy resins and acetone, but 
not good with polyester resins, toluene, lac- 
quer thinner, and most paint removers. 

Vinyl gloves will protect against epoxy 
resins, but are poor with most solvents, espe- 
cially acetone. Heavier gloves of rubber, neo- 
prene, or nitrile rubber give better protection 
but are more difficult to work in and are much 
more expensive. The thin disposable gloves 
of polyethylene are resistant to most materi- 
als but are so clumsy and so easily punctured 
or torn that they are not of much use. Medi- 
cal examining gloves come both in latex and 
vinyl. The latex variety offers protection and 
they are relatively easy to work in but, for 
me, the tight fit makes my hands sweat pro- 
fusely, even in cool weather. 

All protective equipment should be kept 
clean, as clean as your underwear. Putting on 
dirty protective clothing can give you a head 

start on trouble. Wash the outsides of dirty 
gloves thoroughly with warm soap and wa- 
ter before taking them off. At least don’t stick 
the dirty gloves in your pocket to contami- 
nate your clothing and skin. 

If your gloves or hands are dirty when 
you put the gloves on, or if material is ab- 
sorbed through the glove, the gloves then 
aggravate the exposure by keeping the mate- 
rial in close contact with your skin and by 
increasing the temperature of your skin. All 
chemical reactions speed up as the tempera- 
ture rises, including the reactions that cause 
burns, itching, rashes, or absorption through 
the skin. If you sweat, as I do, it aggravates 
the whole situation. Look for loose fitting 
gloves with a flock lining. 

Any time you get a chemical on you, 
wash it off thoroughly with soap and water. 
The standard first aid procedure for chemi- 
cal spills on the body, especially in the eyes, 
is to flush thoroughly with water for at least 
15 minutes (a long time). If you spill some- 
thing on your clothes, change them. Clean 
your protective equipment every day. You are 
probably not going to have a safety shower, 
but a sink faucet or a garden hose always 
ready to turn on is an essential piece of safety 
equipment. If you do not have fresh water, 
salt water is fine. 

4. DON’T EAT THEM: Who would eat 
boatbuilding chemicals! You will, if you do 
not wash your hands and face thoroughly 
before that mid-morning snack, refreshing 
cold drink, lunch, or cigarette. The best prac- 
tice is to not eat or store your food in the work 
area. Then wash up before you take a break 
to eat or drink. Chemical plant workers are 
more concerned about washing their hands 
before they go to the bathroom than after- 
wards. 

Those are the general rules for keeping 
out of trouble with hazardous chemicals. Let’s 
take a look at specific materials, their haz- 
ards, and procedures for using them safely. 

Wood Dust: Wood dust is the most com- 
monly encountered chemical hazard in 
boatbuilding and perhaps the most hazardous. 
Over 300 varieties of wood have been re- 
ported to cause dermatitis. Heartwoods are 
worse than sapwoods (probably because of 
the natural poisons they contain, which also 
make them more resistant to decay). The ex- 
posure limit is Smg/m’ for all woods except 
western red cedar, which is 2.5mg/m* (be- 
cause one in 20 people is allergic to red ce- 
dar dust). These are exposures for eight-hour 
working days. The short time exposure limit 
is only 10mg/m*. The physiological reason 
OSHA based the wood dust limit on is avoid- 
ance of respiratory effects. 

OSHA noted that the International 
Agency for Research on Cancer classifies 
furniture manufacture as a “confirmed human 
carcinogen” and carpentry as a “suspected 
human carcinogen,” people, not mice, rats, 
or guinea pigs. Cancer is caused by long-term 
exposure to an agent. With wood dust, as with 
nearly all of the chemicals regulated, OSHA 
concluded that avoiding exposures that can 
cause immediate acute effects will also pro- 
tect against cancer over the long term. 

How much dust is that? In a 20’ x 20’ x 
10’ high shop, a half-teaspoon of fine wood 
dust distributed uniformly in the air would 
be a concentration of Smg/m’; that is, not 
much and is the reason you should always 
wear dust protection when sanding. 



Lauan mahogany dust may be a bad ac- 
tor, too. “Dynamite” Payson wrote me of his 
allergy to it; “I just can’t breathe any of the 
dust without half choking.” A friend of mine 
broke out in a rash all over his body with an 
accompanying fever after sanding a mold 
plug made of lauan. 

There is no limit set on fiberglass dust, 
not because it is harmless, but because quan- 
titative information needed to set limits is not 
available. All dusts are probably harmful and 
should be kept out of your lungs. In addition 
to its own effects, tobacco smoking aggra- 
vates the effects of some dusts, including coal 
dust, asbestos, and radon decomposition par- 
ticles. 

Styrene: OSHA set the average eight- 
hour exposure limit for styrene at SOppm 
(parts per million) to avoid narcotic effects. 
They set the short term exposure limit at 
100ppm to prevent eye and upper respiratory 
irritation. Styrene’s strong odor is detectable 
down to 0.1 ppm if you have just come in from 
breathing fresh air. Though styrene is a pos- 
sible human carcinogen, the limit set to avoid 
narcotic effects is more stringent than to avoid 
cancer based on currently available data. 
Polyester resins may contain 35% styrene. 

Epoxy Resins: Most epoxy resins have 
no vapor problems. The hazard is possible 
sensitization by the hardeners from excessive 
skin contact. If you work cleanly with epoxy 
resins you should have no problems. If you 
become sensitized, which may cause rashes, 
dermatitis, or allergy reactions, by overexpo- 
sure of your skin by careless and sloppy use, 
it is likely not to reverse and you may not be 
able to go back to using epoxies. Sensitiza- 
tion susceptibility varies greatly among 
people but is not common. In general, the less 

_ hardener required in a recipe, the more likely 
it is to cause sensitization; that is, 10/1 mixes 
are most potent, 1/1 the least. 

I strongly prefer epoxy resins to styrene 
containing polyester resins because the haz- 
ards of working with them are less and are 
much more easily manageable. In addition, 
they are superior engineering materials with 
respect to adhesion, reliability of curing, and 
compatibility with other materials, such as 
foams, in boatbuilding. 

Sodium Hydroxide: Also known as lye 
or caustic soda, this is one of the most haz- 
ardous industrial chemicals. You may find it 
in teak cleaners, bleaches, or some paint re- 
movers. While most chemicals can be easily 
washed off with copious amounts of water, 
sodium hydroxide reacts rapidly with organic 
materials such as skin, flesh, and eyes. It 
causes them to gel and is absorbed into them 
so that it is extremely difficult to wash out. 
All the while it continues to burn. I, and oth- 
ers I know, have been drenched with concen- 
trated acids and washed them off in safety 
showers without injury. The victims I know 
of caustic spills are badly disfigured or dead. 
Handle with extreme caution and wear the 
best eye protection you have. 

Toluene: Toluene is a solvent widely 
used in paints, thinners, paint removers, and 
other solvent-based materials boatbuilders 
use. The eight-hour average limit for expo- 
sure is set at 100ppm in air, with the short 
term limit only slightly higher at 150ppm. 
Avoidance of narcotic effects is the reason 
for the limit, with concern to avoid even brief 
exposure to high concentrations. Like most 
solvents, toluene defats the skin and makes it 

sensitive to dermatitis. For gloves, only Buna 
N and nitrile rubber are reasonably impervi- 
ous to toluene. 

Acetone: Acetone is commonly used for 
cleaning up. Don’t use it if you value your 
skin. It defats the skin and is absorbed through 
it. It is also probably the most flammable 
material commonly found in a boat shop. 
Waterless hand cleaners are better cleaners 
for your hands. 

Diisocyanates: These compounds are 
components of linear polyurethane paints 
used for slick hull finishes. They appear to 
be the most potent sensitizers around. They 
are also cross sensitizers with other materi- 
als. The sensitization shows up as respiratory 
problems which may not go away after ex- 
posure stops. The OSHA eight-hour limit for 
toluene diisocyanate is 0.00S5ppm (five parts 
per billion) and the short term limit is only 
0.02ppm. This means that you spray linear 
polyurethane paints only with a full suit of 
protective clothing and an external fresh air 
supply. No respirator cartridge will protect 
you. Isocyanates are not cyanides, which are 
another class of toxic chemicals not found in 
the boat shop. 

Natural Materials: Some people have the 
idea that only synthetic compounds are harm- 
ful and that naturally occurring materials are 
harmless. Have you ever tumbled in a bed of 
poison ivy or tangled with a Portuguese man 
o’ war? We have seen that wood dust may well 
be the worst hazard boatbuilders encounter 
because of its toxic nature and its presence in 
nearly all boatbuilding operations. Turpentine 
is as toxic as most solvents, and stuffing a 
rag wet with it in your pants pocket can give 
you a chemical burn in a hurry. Pine tar, like 

all materials that have been overcooked, con- 
tains pyrenes, strong carcinogens. If your diet 
is heavy in charbroiled steaks and blackened 
redfish, you are being exposed to pyrenes. 

Chemical Myths: There are various 
chemical myths that have been repeated many 
times. The wildest one I know is that mixing 
household ammonia and household bleach 
produces mustard gas. Mustard gas is a com- 
pound of carbon, hydrogen, chlorine, and 
sulfur. Ammonia is a compound of nitrogen 
and hydrogen. Bleach (sodium hypochlorite) 
is acompound of sodium, chlorine, and oxy- 
gen. Creation of the carbon and sulfur needed 
for mustard gas would be an accomplishment 
far exceeding any nuclear fission or fusion 
known to man. All our energy problems 
would be forever solved. The truth of the 
matter is that mixing bleach and ammonia 
(both are 5% solutions in water) generates a 
little heat and boils off mostly ammonia 
fumes. 

What’s a boatbuilder to do? The best all 
around advice is a combination of statements 
from boatbuilding product literature: “None 
of our products is safe. They cannot be made 
safe. Work cleanly.” Get material safety data 
sheets (MSDS) when you buy boatbuilding 
materials. They are difficult for someone 
without chemical background to understand, 

but there is always useful information on how 
hazardous the materials are, how to handle 
them safely, what protective equipment is 
needed, first aid, and contacts for help in an 
emergency situation. 

Always stop and think about how you 
are doing a job and how you may get into 
trouble. 

PROTECT YOUR EYES! 

How to Get Help 
From Material Safety Data Sheets 

The information required in Material 

Safety Data Sheets is generally specified 

by OSHA. The specifics, the detail, and the 

manner of presentation are left up to the 

manufacturers and distributors; for the 

same chemical, different sources will pub- 

lish MSDS that are quite different in for- 

mat, though the essential data will be the 

same. 

The sheets may be incomprehensible 

at first glance to persons without some 

knowledge of chemical and physical prin- 

ciples and the descriptive jargon of toxi- 

cology and chemical hazards. The infor- 

mation is presented in a standard order and 

the boatbuilder should look for: 

1. Distributor: There will be at least 

an emergency telephone contact for medi- 

cal help. 

2. Material Identification: The chemi- 

cal nature of the material. Numerical rat- 

ings of the hazards in terms of health, fire, 

and reactivity. These will be numbers from 

0 to 3 (3 is the greatest hazard). Generally 

health and fire are your greatest concerns. 

3. Components: The lesser materials 

and impurities present. 

4. Physical Data: Information on 

color, odor, taste, and quantitative data | 

which can tell you a lot about hazards of 

working with the material. 

Vapor pressure: This number can tell 

you a great deal about the ventilation re- 

quirements and fire hazards of working 

with the material. It is given in mmHg 

(millimeters of mercury) at 20 degrees C 

(68 degrees F). Values for typical materi- 

als are: water, 17; acetone, 181; styrene, 6; 

epoxy resin, <0. 1; toluene, 22. These are 

saturated vapor pressures, what you have 

in the vapor space over the liquid in a 

sealed and part fuil can. The higher the 

vapor pressure, the greater the possible 

toxic exposure, fire hazard, and the better 

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

In the March 1, 1997 issue (Vol. 14, No. 
20) of MAIB we presented this trailerable 
Family Schooner as Design #639. In a piece 
of fiction, the family’s building effort and sub- 
sequent cruise was intended to put meat on 
the bones of this array of concepts expressed 
in lines on paper. Subsequent inquiries gen- 
erated some plans sales, with only three hulls 
known so far to exist. 

The prototype was built by Judge 
Jochems in the Rockies of Colorado in a shed 
near his home some 7,200’ above sea level. 
The second hull was completed after a real 
world shade tree outdoors construction ordeal 
in Oslo, Norway. And photos of a third hull 
were received a long while back from around 
Portland, Oregon, well into a neat construc- 
tion with major hull assemblies completed. 

We always liked the design in its com- 
bination of relative simplicity, trailerability, 
schooner rig aesthetics, and, of course, safety. 
In the November/December 2000 issue of 
WoodenBoat (#157) we included the impres- 
sive stability curve of #639 in a discussion of 
the seaworthiness of shallow draft cruisers 
like Jochems and our St. Valerie (#625). Still, 
people continue to apparently prefer lower 
slung geometries with compromised safety 
over the (necessarily!) unprecedented appear- 
ance of this design. 

These things take time, it seems. The 
recent WoodenBoat #179 article on our 
Birdwatcher reflected 19 years of gestation 
period before it was embraced by a tradition- 
ally minded sailor of small craft who knew 
how to maximize its virtues. Judging by plans 
sales since, there should be a thriving class 
association in due time. 

William D. Jochems takes the same ba- 
sic principles of shallow draft, self righting, 
home buildable, trailerable, coastal cruiser 
one significant step farther towards more 

. volume and older bones correct ergonomics, 
more weight, four full berths, separate head 
area, conventional cockpit, and more load 
carrying capacity for folks aboard. She was, 
after all, designed for William D. Jochems, a 
man of 6’4” stature, who tired of boats that 
were too small for him and wanted a craft 
that was commodious, home buildable, safe 
for coastal cruising, and light enough to be 
trailered anywhere behind his Chevy 305Scid 
pickup and a single axle trailer. 

With prior experience building and 
trailer sailing our 23’x6’ Martha Jane cuddy 
sharpie, he built this boat over two years of 
part-time effort. Finished by early 1998, she 
gleamed in dark blue, white, and varnished 
spars and was named Sapphire. But since 
Colorado’s map shows few waters ready for 
her size and capability, it would take some 
650 miles one way through and down the 
western slopes of the Rockies and then across 
various types of desert country to get her to 
her launching point on Lake Meade, east of 
Las Vegas, Nevada. 
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Bolger on Design 
William D. Jochems 

An Update/Upgrade 
On Design # 639 

Sapphire and Bill. 

Finishing up and fine tuning various 
details while afloat he, being semi-retired, 
used her for many week-long cruises/outings 
on the lake, alone and with family and friends, 
learning both to efficiently set up to four sails 
solo and to trust her seaworthiness by, for 
instance, bringing her to 80+ degrees of heel 
under sail vs. a canyon downdraft to see her 
come right back up again. In regards to the 
latter exercise, he reported being uncomfort- 
able about this attitude but after repeated at- 
tempts has yet to keep her from coming back 
up again, only casual observers on land were 
seriously alarmed. 

He learned to maximize the virtues of 
the fully controllable one degree of freedom 
leeboards, already familiar from Martha Jane, 
while finding out that she will self steer long 
enough for him to solo tend to the foresail 
and the balanced jib, or just set and take in 
that staysail. And he’s come to like the inside 
steering station, be it to get away from the 
desert sun or to allow sailing when it’s get- 
ting a bit chilly as frost settles on the hills 
and snow on the distant mountains. The 
readily folding masts were of use on her way 
to the lake. 

By July 1998 an opening in our sched- 
ule suggested a five-day visit to man and boat 
on the lake for the experience and to take pho- 
tos and video. While that time of year and 
location would raise eyebrows, this window 
would be the last one for well over 18 months 
before we would have felt comfortable again 
to go. So Susanne went out to spend five days 
aboard Sapphire in various waters on that 

lake, upon her arrival a persistent high pres- 
sure ridge settled in with record high tem- 
peratures under mostly cloudless skies. 

Water was at 84°F and she and Bill sailed 
in 122°F weather (measured in the shade!). 
Still it was over 10° cooler inside in the shade 
of her house with just a hatch open fore and 
aft. The nearly two-hour video profile of man 
and boat shows these numbers and circum- 
stances as well. Since this was fresh water, 
for a change, periodic immersions in the 
warmish water offered relief. But most im- 
portant was a steady intake of liquids, one 
does not seem to sweat in this very dry desert 
heat and heat stroke would sneak up fast. 
Judge Jochems preferred to boil a mug of hot 
tea every hour. And half an hour without sun- 
screen on her bare feet broiled Susanne’s skin 
for many days of quietly cursing her stupid- 
ity. 

Perhaps not surprising in hot but light 
winds, not much was to be had in terms of 
sailing. But studies in efficient ghosting were 
intriguing. For what it is worth on a lake full 
of powerboaters, Sapphire seems to be the 
fastest ghoster around. Only one day offered 
enough of a blast furnace type breeze com- 
ing up from the Arizona desert in the south to 
allow good heeling of the craft under reefed 
main and full foresail. Working the rig under 
these conditions, though, was stretching the 
definition of fun too far towards the masoch- 
istic. Bill obliged long enough for several 
tacks and passes at hull speed to be recorded 
on video. 

As to be expected from a moderately 
ballasted sharpie, she heels well, but to a defi- 
nite limit, see above. Her schooner rig of four 
sails allows enough variety for trimming to 
match wind, course, crew weight, and ambi- 
tions. And while schooners will never be 
praised as upwind machines between twin 
leeboards and chine sailing she hangs on ad- 
equately for pleasure sailing, when in a rush, 
motor sail! With that modest power she 
steamed convincingly into the breeze with 
masts standing and sails furled. 

Nights were mostly under clear skies and 
open hatches with the most spectacular dis- 
play of the Milky Way, an inconceivable sight 
in light and air polluted New England. 
Susanne slept aboard for five nights at an- 
chor and beached and heard wavelets under 
Sapphire’s stem, but enjoyed restful nights 
anyway. Bill never complained. With both in 
the two forward berths, she is down by the 
bow anyway. The bow configuration with full 
length shoe and the bow’s cutwater extend- 
ing forward and out into her billet head keeps 
pounding issues to a minimum under modest 
conditions. Mostly of 1/2” throughout, her 1” 
bottom is reinforced further by another 
1-1/2” of 24” wide shoe down her belly for 
relaxed beaching, forgiveness of navigational 
errors, and for rugged resilience to the pun- 
ishment of long distance trailering. With her 



14” shallow draft quiet waters can be found 
more easily, including flats that will be dry 
over a low tide. 

Those five days were a good test of com- 
fort in a rather challenging environment. Clear- 
ances for two tallish crew, headroom sitting, 
galley function, rig and ground tackle related 
functionality, cockpit ergonomics, minor pri- 
vacy issues, etc. were all unexceptionable. You 
get what you see on the plans. 

We obviously like her looks on her own 
terms, since we know why she looks and has 
to appear that way. Like a well-developed tool, 
comparisons to conventional aesthetics are 
meaningless in the context of the hard reali- 
ties of superior actual utility, safety, and value. 

After time on the lake Sapphire traveled 
to the Sea of Cortez for an extended stay. More 
recently she has been home ported in the north- 
ern area of San Francisco Bay. Whether she’ Il 
log more miles on the water than on the road 
would require an intense study of Judge 
Jochems’ logbook. 

Bjorn Harbo wrestled with a growing 
family, growing business responsibilities, and 
a correspondingly growing assembly schedule 
for his Esmeralda. At last she was launched 
into Oslo Fjord, painted medium green and 
white with Norwegian wood for the spars, 
knots and all, kept varnished. A private video 
with three generations aboard shows the first 
family schooner realization once only imag- 
ined on paper. 

We hope the Oregon hull will sail soon. 
Workmanship seemed good in the last photos 
we received. 

Over these many years, and after input 
from Bill Jochems’ personal experience, we 
upgraded the plans in a number of ways. 

Shorter Masts: Shortening the masts saves 
vital pounds without any drawbacks, the ini- 
tial geometry was too conservative. Designed 
to be hollow but initially built solid, the booms 
and gaffs were cut by Bill and routed out 
enough for significant weight savings here as 
well without structural issues. A large diam- 
eter router bit seems at least at first glance 
cheaper than elaborate hollow spar exercises 
and may be worth investigating as an overall 
approach. Gluing the halves together might 
even allow straightening the occasional way- 
ward stick that would not budge initially. 

Reinforced Leeboard Mounts: Before any 
structural failures would occur, we followed a 
long overdue itch to improve the structural 
context of the leeboard pivot pins and mounts. 
Improvements are possible on extant hulls as 
well. Harbo had yet to install these upgrades 
when, during a vigorous trip along the south 
coast of Norway, his mounts showed signs of 
sudden distress ending a trip under power. 

More Plausible Ballast Tank Plumbing: 
We had been too casual showing water ballast 
tanks, and while a good number of patient cli- 
ents came up with their own solutions for our 
omissions, we added some thoughts in the 

matter to the plans. 
Optional Steel Plate Ballast Belly Armor: 

Over the recent years we have finally grasped 
the obvious opportunity to armor the bellies 
of sharpies with steel/bronze/copper across 
much of their midsection, if not all the way to 
the bow, all for permanent ballast, massive 
impact resistance for occasional mishaps 
beaching right onto boulders and navigational 
errors in silt laden waters crashing into rocks, 
and in case of copper/bronze for near perma- 
nent antifouling properties. Upgraded plans for 
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#639 show a pattern of 3/8” steel plates to be 
through bolted and 5200-ed around bolts and 
perimeter, copper would weigh some more 
and would be slightly smaller in area. 

No doubt further improvements will 
come to mind as more hulls hit the water and 
more nagging issues annoy. But one of the 
more radical attributes does not need chang- 
ing and, oddly enough at second thought, 
seems to escape most folks’ attention once 
on board and casually moving about her with 
ease. Bill Jochems reported early on that the 
fact that rudder, main and foremast, bowsprit, 
and all her four sails are all 7-1/2” off center 
to starboard seems to go unnoticed by the un- 

initiated between the natural passage through 
her going forward and the fact that nobody 
expects them to be anywhere but on center. 
Sailing her cruiser fashion, and how else 
would you sail a water ballasted leeboard gaff 
schooner, did not reveal any obvious differ- 
ence from tack to tack. 

A 31’ stretch version has been proposed 
to several could-be clients, without results 
though. But we do have a fine study of a two- 
some 1,000-mile trawler version based on this 
hull, first inspired by the decent action of her 
under all of 10hp. Anybody to subsidize that 
project would end up with a fine 6.5kt pocket 
power cruiser of conventional looks and un- 

Design #639 Specifications: 

Length overall (jib club to mainboom end) 36°3" 
Length over billet head and rudder (boomkin folded) 29°4" 

Length on deck 25’6" 
Length at static design waterline 23°2". 

Breadth over retracted leeboards (max. trailer width) 8’ 1” 

Breadth of hull 7’°1" 
Breadth on bottom (between trailer wheels) 6’0" 

Draft of hull with full load (DWL) 1°2" 
Draft with maximum leeboards (upright) 3’4" 

Displacement with full load (DWL) 4,900Ibs 
Weight of water ballast 1,136lbs saltwater/1,100lbs fresh water 

Sail area with staysail 462sf, without staysail 392sf 
Sail area full foresail/one reef main 240sf 

Maximum mast height above WL 2773" 
Minimum bridge clearance above WL 6’6" 
Maximum height above trailer bed 778" 

Power 10hp large prop 4 stroke outboard 
12 1Smpg at cruise ; 
11 gallons in fuel tank 

Aboard Sapphire looking aft from the head compartment. 

conventional efficiencies that still rides be- 
tween trailer wheels. 

Finally, to repeat the reference earlier in 
this piece, for anyone interested in #639 we 
have a 117-minute VHS video for sale for 
$35, in_both NTSC and PAL formats. This 
video should settle most questions you might 
have about her, never mind the lingering 
doubts about the state of mind of folks who 
sail at 45°C in a dark blue boat with varnished 
spars in the Nevada desert. 

Upgraded plans on five 22” x 34” sheets 
plus extensive building key remain at $300 
to built one boat, available only from Phil 
Bolger & Friends, P.O. Box 1209, Gloucester, 
MA 01930. 

A third Jochems under construction in Portland, Oregon. 

Light air sails, 462sf of them. 



Bjorn Harbo’s Esmeralda on Oslo Fjord. Bjorn’s family comes aboard. 

The Bark Mayflyer 

By Steve Tiebout 

A good thing about the bark Mayflyer, 
according to her designer/builder (me) is that 
she performs like a fore and aft rigged ves- 
sel. We who have skippered square riggers 
know to our sorrow that they enjoy sailing 
backwards just as much as they do honestly 
forging ahead. Going backwards 1s a disgrace 
and invites ridicule from shoreside yahoos, 
and getting caught aback is especially likely 
in the shifty winds of tree-lined ponds. 

To get around this I off-centered 
Mayflyer’s yards. They swing inside rather 
than outside her shrouds. No sheets and 
braces, her sails automatically seek an opti- 
mum angle to the wind. When she gets headed 
she falls off, helped by her spritsail acting like 
a backed jib. Her sails refill and off she flies. 

Another good thing, she has a draft of 
6-1/2” (8°8” scale). No awkward anachronis- 
tic fin keel to offend my aesthetic sensibili- 
ties and snag floating watergrass (there’s a 
lot of this stuff thriving in the pond this year). 
Mayflyer is a generalized representation of a 
rather small Elizabethan merchantman, 65” 

Iwl (80+ feet at 1:16 scale) but big for a 
model, which [| like. 

Ballast is all inside, 20 Ibs. of lead fish- 
ing sinkers in four handy canvas bags. The 
boat weighs 21 Ibs., so with ballast removed 
she is easy to launch and retrieve. Having no 
fin is a godsend, particularly at shallow 
launching sites. 

Postscript: After all my happy, ho- 
lier than thou, bragging concerning inside 
ballast for Mayflyer, on a recent Sunday 
morning in front of an enthusiastic audi- 
ence, my Mother (Nature) took a deep 
breath and blew the good ship over on her 
beam ends. The 20 lbs. of inside ballast 
(horizontal) was suddenly vertical with 
zero righting leverage and plenty of down- 
ward, Davey Jonesward pressure. Dumb 
luck in the form of lots of wood flotation 
kept her awash. Seriously chastened, I 
paddled out and towed the mess ashore. 

That was the end of my inside ballast 
dream for Mayflyer under full sail. With 
both topsails furled, yes, she seemed safe, 
even in 20mph gusts. But I knew in my 
heart there would come a_ time when a 
microburst would do her in, even with the 
short rig. I came to terms with reality, 
Mayflyer had to have a reliable outside 
ballast reserve to rescue her in extremity. 
But I scorned the idea of hanging a deep 
fin on her. She had to have shoal (scale) 

water capability to be the pond boat of my 
dreams. 

A trip to the plumbing supply store 
solved the problem. I went in there with 
only a vague idea that somehow sheets of 
lead might be attached to Mayflyer’s long 
shallow keel. Stores that cater to profes- 
sionals, such as real plumbers, intimidate 
me. The store people sense this, they know 
I am nothing but a dilettante when I ask if 

With her automatic sail trim, Mayflyer 
needs rudder control only. I’m a dinosaur, 
however, and enjoy seeing her free sail. It’s 
gratifying to see how she beats and runs all 
over the pond with Mother Nature at the helm. 
Of the many free sailers I have built, this one 
impresses me as having the best “real ship” 
action. She’s a good ‘un. 

they can sell me a bit of lead, say maybe 
10 ibs.? 

“We don’t sell lead that way,” they 
said with ill-concealed scorn. 

But I am not one to be put off. “How 
do you sell it then?” 

Another of the clerks, who seemed 
less unfriendly, though a little on the dim 
side, said they could sell me a package that 
was maybe 20 lbs., or was it 25 lbs? 

“In a sheet?” [ asked. 
“Two by two,” he said. 
“How thick?” I asked. He couldn’t say 

exactly. 
I said boldly, “Pll take it.” 
He fetched it for my examination and 

a light dawned. It was 2’ long and rolled 
around a 2” diameter heavy cardboard tube. 
It could be used “as is” with no surgery, 
certainly no melting and casting. Simply 
hang the tube on the ship’s keel, not even 
bolted, just hooked. Easy on, easy off. 

Does it work? 

“No gale that blew dismayed her crew 
Or troubled the captain’s mind. 

The man at the wheel 
(cross staff in this case) 

Was made to feel 
Contempt for the wildest blo-0-o-ow. 

Though it often appeared 
When the gale had cleared 

That he’d been in his bunk below. 
Then blow ye winds, high-ho...” 



Cape Cod’s 
Sailing Headquarters 

& Wooden Boat Center 
*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
Arey’s Pond Catboats 

st sonnet 
Sin Se 

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 

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. 1997 

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 

Robb White & Sons, Inc. 

Custom Small Boats 

Forty Years 

P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, GA 31799 

THE ADIRONDACK GUIDEBOAT 
by the 

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

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

Gardner Callanen, Boatbuilder 

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

pert Lowell, Co. Ine 

> p< 

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 

SS 

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

P.O. Box 125, Alstead, NH 63682 - (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 

Plans & Kits 
(TP: oy me) 

NM bedide va od oY 
Designs by Platt Monfort 

STUDY PLANS BOOK $4.95 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO $19.95 

Monfort Associates 

50 Haskell Rd. MA, Westport, ME 04578 

207) 882-5504 SB = ( ) 5 

PIRAGUA 
14’ x 33” x 70 POUNDS 

$15 PLANS - $1 INFO ON 16 BOATS 
JIM MICHALAK 

118 E. RANDALL, LEBANON IL, 62254 <gaboats.com> 

John Lockwood, Designer 

30-Year Wilderness Paddler 
Computer Design Pioneer 

15 Kits - 5 Plan Sets 
Ultra-Light 

Stitch-n-Glue 

Best Kayak Kits 

Since 1986 

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

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

I would recommend [her] to 

anyone, whether novice or Va 

an experienced paddler,” gf . 

V.S.—Sea Kayaker Magazine : 

Oct. 1998 
— 

Pygmy Boats | ine 
For a Free Color Catalogue Write: PO Box 1529¢ Dept. 2'* Port Townsend, WA 98368 
(360) 385-6143 * Read the Reviews of our kayaks at: www. Pygmyboats.com 

THE SIMMONS 

_ Lk’ 

Sea-Skiff 18 Sea-Skiff 20 Sea-Skiff 22 
Classics of the North Carolina coast 

from the sounds to the Gulf Stream. pictured twice that size 20% bigger than 

Ce Di a aay ee ny fm m19'4"x:7"6" the 20 Outstandingly seaworthy, 30 mph with low 355 grant” ° 10” draft 
power, light, simple (flat laps, straight — + 20-40 HP 
planks) plywood lapstrake construction. — * P's" 40 US 
Detailed plans and directions; no lofting. 

C2 ORS: 3 t 
* 50-70 HP * 12” draft 
* Plans - $55 US * 70-90 HP 

* cabin versions 
sketched 

peer * Plans - $55 US 

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

Information packet - $1 

) Happen BoaT COMPANY 
Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

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 

SEEN HUGE BOAT GiEN 
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 boat building resource! Hard-copy 
catalog $9.95- 21 Gp: ages illustrated. 

“Glen-L marine designs 
| PO box 1804/AM44 

| 9152 Rosecrans Ave. 

| Bellflower, CA 90707-1804 

562-630-6258 

FAX 562-630-6280 

KayakCraft 
by Ted Moores 

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

“fed Sinbtes includes four Steve 
is Killing designed 

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

Building 

Small Boats 
by Greg Rossel 

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

278 pgs., hardcover. 

$39.95 + $5.50 postage. 
The WoodenBoat Store, 
PO Box 78, 

Brooklin, Maine 04616 
www.woodenboatstore.com 
Call Toll-Free 1-800-273-7447 



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. Annapolis, MD 21401 

410 267 0137 
info@cicboats.com 

www.cicboats.com 
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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 

articles/forums/photos/more 

www.duckworksmagazine.com 

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

Performance, Sea Kayaks 

Kits, Plans & 
Finished Boats 

Send $3 for a catalog to: 
Nick Schade 

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

ph: 860-659-8847 

http://www. KayakPlans.com/m 

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: UO) 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: OQ Instant Boats, $16.00 O Build the New Instant Boats, 
$19.95 QO How to Build Your Own Boat, $20.00 O Build the Instant 
Catboat, $12.95 O How to Build the Gloucester Light Dory, $7.95 UO 
Keeping a Cutting Edge: Saw Filing, $7.95 4 Boat Modeling with 
Dynamite Payson, $19.95 QO Bolger’s 103 Small Boat Rigs, $28.95 
Q) Boat Modeling the Easy Way, $19.95 Add $1.00 S&H 

Name 

Street 

Ci eee eS ee atc eee AID 

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 

plywood 

For details, visit the website: 

www.broadlyboats.com/sections 

or contact: 

CONRAD NATZIO BOATBUILDER 
The Old School, 

Brundish Road, 

Raveningham, 

Norwich NR14 6NT 

U.K. 

Tel/Fax: 01508 548675 

COASTER SKIPJACK 

DRAKETAIL 

MODELS THAT REALLY SAIL 
Russer Bano & Sait Powerep Kits 

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

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

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

SEAWORTHY SMALL SHIPS 
Dept. M, PO Box 2863 

Prince Frederick, MD 20678, USA 

A light- 
weight, 
Sy tia ky 
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 

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

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

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



GAMBELL & HUN TEp Supplies 
bn is 

TRADITIONAL 
MARINE S TOVES 

Ri ey 3 
16 Limerock St. Camden, ME 04843 

(207) 236-3561 
www.gambellandhunter.com 

Quality Cedar Strips 
MAS Epoxy 

Supplies « Tools 
ZN Canoe, Kayak & Rowinc Boat Kits 

Zz = the NEWFOUND 
Se WOODWORKS ix 
ia NF 603-744-6872 mAs 

‘ www.newfound.com <= 

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

supply ready to ship. 
Call or write for info. 

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

(804) 758-2721 

CAST IRON 
PORCELAIN ENAMELED 

WOOD BURNING 
HEATING & COOKING 

COMPACT 

NAVIGATOR 

STOVES 
509 Double Hill Rd. 

East Sound, WA 98245 
(360) 376-5161 

WWW.MARINESTOVE.COM 

Introducing The System Three SilverTip Marine Epoxy Series: 

* Silvertip 
Marine Epoxies 
Are Fasy to Use 
and Dell ver 
Exceptional 

wwe wan tee MESUIES.77 
Application Specific. No More Guesswork. 

ee) Professional boatbuilder Jason Cajune knows a lot about wooden boat construction. 

Jason uses our new line of ready to use, application specific epoxies, The SilverTip Marine Epoxy Series. 

The SilverTip Series are five products, each engineered for a particular job. No more messy, unpleasant fillers. 

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

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 $10.99 coupon redeemable towards a future purchase 

of SilverTip Products. Pros like Jason Cajune are using SilverTip Marine Epoxies - shouldn't you? 

SYSTEMTHREE 
Find a dealer near you, call: 1.800. 333.5514 or vis 5514 or visit: systemthree.com 

QuikfFair fairiag Paity « GelMagie Hee Sagging Adkesive « MetiWeld Maiil-foksirate Adkesize 
fZ-Fillet Wand fiegr Pxity « Silverlip faminatiog Resiz 

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

SUSULUTHREE epoxy resin 
Simple_2:1 mix ratio * Available in 1.5 qt.-15 gal. units 

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

3 Gal. Unit $147.00 

FIBERGLASS CLOTH ¢ TAPES ¢ MATS * ROVINGS « KNITS 

¢ REICHOLD Polyester Resins (gals, pails, 
drums) 

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

2 part Urethane Pour Foam 

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

LOW Silicon Bronze Wood Screws 
oe Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

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

FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
SUPPLYING QUALITY MATERIALS TO BOAT OWNERS, 

HULL FINISHERS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS. 

P.O. Box 399, E. Longmeadow, MA 01028 

Fax (413) 736-3182 - www.mertons.com 

Case! 800-333-0314 

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

Cypress and other species available upon request. 

Woodcraft Productions Ltd. 
P.O. Box 17307 

Smithfield, RI 02917-0704 

Tel (401) 232-2372 

Fax (401) 232-1029 

CUT COPPER CLENCH NAILS 
Pure half hard hand drawn copper made 

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

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

To order call 603-433-1114 or write 

STRAWBERY BANKE MUSEUM 
PO Box 300, Portsmouth, NH 03802 

SEE SMALL-CRAFT SAILS 

AND GET A QUOTE AT LER 

www.dabblersails.com nas 

< 
A 

OR CONTACT US AT 

° dab @crosslink.net 

° Ph/fax 804-580-8723 

° PO Box 235, Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 

Stuart K. Hopkins, Sole Prop 
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CANOE HARDWARE 

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

White Cedar. Price List Available. 

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

Web: www.woodencanoes.com 

mas Firth Jones). 

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

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

Phoenix Resins, inc. 2615 River Road #3A Cinnaminson, NJO8077. 
1-888-627-3769 www.masepoxies.com €&-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 

COPING CENTERBOARDS . a SN PLB 
"AE >, « gi 
tu, 

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- 

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 
<davecarnell @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 (207) 833-5852 

E-mail: oibw @ gwi.net 

es PADDLES & OARS 

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

cuit & TEN, 
(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 EPOXY**TARGET COATINGS 

CANOE CANVAS**TRADITIONAL CANVAS FILLER 

BRASS CANOE TACKS & STEMBANDS 

AND MORE!! 

For free catalog call (800) 896-9536 

MAINE COAST LUMBER, INC. 

5 aye Ee 66 Larrabee Road 
eetcue Leen fp ear Westbrook, ME 04902 

Co ( sa. MC (800) 899-1664 ja | a - 
Fax (207) 856-6971 Fax (207) 363-8650 ‘ ; 

M-F 7am-Spm ! M-F 7:30am-4:30pm 
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 

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



Classified Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

14' Piscataqua Wherry, rowing boat w/Shaw & 
Tenney leathered oars. All as new. Oiled teak 
woodwork of the finest quality. Motor mount in- 
stalled, but boat is best appreciated under oar. Al- 
ways stored indoors. $1,500. 
KENT LACEY, Old Lyme, CT, (860) 434-1846, 
<LaceyKent @aol.com> (12) 

21’ Dovekie Sailboat, innovative Phil Bolger 
designed camping cruiser. Can be sailed, rowed or 
motored. FG hull w/wooden spars, Incl oars, Bruce 
anchor, safety equipment & trlr. Extremely easy 
to trir & rig. Vy comfortable boat that has been 
well maintained. $4,800 obo. 
JON KIMBALL, Eliot, ME, (207) 439-7207. (12) 

7-1/2’ Elegant Punt, Bolger dinghy. Ply/fg/epoxy. 
Gd shape. $275. 
BOB PATTERSON, Billerica, MA, (978) 663-2724 
3-7pm, Mon-Sat, <b&bpattson @aol.com> (11) 

14’ Cape Dory Handy Cat, classic Cape cod 
catboat. FG hull, Sitka spruce spars, 3/3 Mariner 
ob, trir. Located in Marion, MA. $4,000 firm. 
JACK LEVINS, Franklin, MA, (508) 528-0394, 
(508) 748-0948 (11) 

Adirondack Guideboat, 16’°5” long, 39” wide. 
Weighs 7Olbs. Strip blt using 1” wide white pine 
strips. Ribs & stems laminated oak, gunwales & 
seats cherry, decking alternating pieces of maple 
& cherry. Exterior West System® epoxy, fg cloth 
& spar varnish. Interior West System® epoxy & 
spar varnish. Exact copy of The Ghost by H. 
Dwight Grant blt using engineering drawings from 
Adirondack Museum. 8 yrs old, stored inside, exc 
cond. Can.be rowed w/3 options: Rower in front 
w/passenger in stern (traditional option for fishing); 
rower in middle w/no passengers; 2 rowers on 
middle & front seats. Two sets 8’ oars plus 2 
paddles, 2 fixtures that attach to oarlocks for 
transport on top of truck, van or SUV. Asking 
$5,000. Will deliver within 400 miles of Boston, 
MA. 
NORMAN HANOVER, Boxborough, MA, (978) 
263-3250, <hanover @aics.net> (12) 
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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. 

20’ Victorian Fantail Launch, ’02 Elco f/g hull 
#Elco0082C202, factory installed ob well, 9.9 
electric start Honda, custom mahogany interior w/ 
bronze wheel & cleats. New EZ Loader trlr. 
Construction material over $16,000. Your cost 
$9,900. 
JOHN RUGGERIO, Salem NH, (603) 898-5395 
(11) 

Free Boat, 16’ plywood/epoxy ob cruiser w/large 
cuddy cabin, ’03. No motor, no trlr. Mast and sail 
available. 
BOB WILLIAMS, Wallingford, CT, (203) 265- 
0491 (12) 

Alden Appledore 19, ca ’78. Glass hull sound, 
ply decking nds replacement. Lightly used family 
rowing craft w/Oarmaster drop-in dbl sliding seat 
rowing rig & 2pr 8’ spoon oars. Asking $1,500. 
Fitted Trailex alum trlr. $275 firm. Selling on 
behalf of charitable org. 
NED ASPLUNDH, Huntingdon Valley, PA, (215) 
914-4855 wkdays, <nasplundh @ yahoo.com> (11) 

21’ Piver Trimaran, folds on trir, mast tabernacle, 
roller furling genoa, full batten main, self bailing 
cockpit, kick up rudder, depth finder, masthead 
light, fg on ply, low aspect keel draws 20”. 
Lovingly customized & well maintained able sailer. 
$1,900 obo. 
RANDALL BRUBAKER, Somerville, MA, (617) 
629-2114. (12) 

Cat Boat, w/cb, 15’8” long, 6’ wide, 4hp Johnson 
ob w/20” long shaft. Cuddy cabin. New tanbark 
gaff rig sail, aluminum spars, wheel steering. New 
built on ‘30s vintage hull, cedar on stem bent oak 
ribs. Vy nice. $3,800 cash. 
LEON POTHIER, Westfield, MA, (413) 562-2216. 
(12) 

20’ Joe Dobler Sailing/Camping Dory, built in 
‘70s of fir marine ply. Rigged for single handed 
sailing. Has tent for sleeping 2. Can take small 3- 
4hp ob in dedicated well. On trlr, w/all sails. $400 
OBO. 
RICHARD STOVER, Portland, OR (503) 282- 
3856. (11) 

Cape Dory Typhoon Weekender, moving day 
sale. Hull restored & freshly painted. Sails: White 
racing cut full cut main, lapper & 170% 
decksweeper; tanbark cruising cut main & 100% 
jib; multicolor spinnaker & genniker. Spinnaker 
& whisker poles. Danforth anchor, 4 winches, 3 
travelers. Merriman knotmeter, assorted fenders, 
7 cockpit & cabin cushions, bow pulpit, orig 
owner’s manual, ob mount. ’71 Trailcar trlr w/ext 
tongue, 4,0001b cap. 1.S5hp J.C. Penney ob inclusion 
negotiable. $5,000. 
ALAN FORREST, Minneapolis, MN, (612) 823- 
3200 (11) 

’83 Finestkind 17’ Skiff, downeast style, fg center 
console, SOhp Mercury ob, spray dodger, trlr & 
accessories. Exc cond. $4,200. 
FRED EBINGER, Ipswich, MA, (978) 356-7416 
(11) 



Canoe,’ vintage “20s -‘30s, 16’ long, wide beam 
w/sponsons, square stern. Canvas on cedar constr. 
Floorboards, forward deck, 3 cane seats, 2 rowing 
stations, | pr 7’ oars. Exc cond. $1,400 cash. 
LEON POTHIER, Westfield, MA, (413) 562-2216. 

(12) 

15’ Classic Lyman Decked Runabout, w/walk 
through seating & rear steering. 35hp Gale 
Sovereign electric start, Karavan split trlr. Totally 
stripped in & out, no rot. Motor in exc running 
cond. Trlr hardly used w/spare tire. All decking & 
seats removed & numbered ready for new 
replacement or installation. No time to finish. 
$1,000 OBO. 
PETER DE BONA, Branford, CT, ee 0299, 
<fastpete @comcast.net> (11) 

°75 Chubasco Snipe, 15’6” w/trir & mooring 
cover, gd cond. 3 sets sails, 1 practice, | nearly 
new racing set. Gold hull w/teak trim. For sale due 
to owner age/health. $650. 
STEVEN DINGMAN, Green Lake, WI, (920) 295- 
6743, <linsteve @dotnet.com> (11) 

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/schooner/ 
build. htm#start (Tim Fatchen & the Flying Tadpole 
in Australia). Like new cond, used less than 100hrs 
(crew grew up, moved away). All equip. Trlr, 
bearing buddies. Motors avail. $3,500 inv, come 
see & make offer. 
DAVID BOLGIANO, Have de Grace, MD, (410) 
272-6858 (11) 

1975 Catalina 22, swing keel, on galv trlr, w/ 

80s Johnson 6hp ob, $3,500. Upgraded to newest 
spreader brackets & cockpit drain scuppers. Inc] 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) 
296-4545 (11) 

22’ Drascombe Coaster, ’72. Salty family 
daysailer. Gunter yawl rig, cuddy cabin, 6hp ob, 
trir. Draws 1’ w/board up. Located MD. Fully 
equipped. $3,200. 
BILL BURRUSS, Hollywood, MD, (301) 373- 
8305 (11) 

16’ Classic Wood Sloop, compl! rebuilt. Full keel, 
cuddy, Marconi rigged, ob, insured, surveyed. Sail 
or trail away. $5,000. 
HOLT VIBBER, Waterford, CT, (860) 442-7376 
(11) 

15’9” Classic Whitehall Tender, white cedar 
planks on oak ribs, oak stem & keel w/cherry sheer 

strake, transom & seats; copper rivets, bronze 
screws. Spars & kickup rudder incl. Nds sail. Built 
by Howard S. Ford in ’93 from plans from Mystic 
Seaport Museum. Stable, rows & tows well. Fresh 
varnish & paint. Asking $4,900. 
HOWARD FORD, 391 Glenbrook Dr., Auburn, NY 

13021, (315) 258-0803 (11) 

18’3” St. Lawrence River Skiff, built by 
Ogdensburg Boat Works. Lapstrake fg hull, 42” 
beam, 192lbs, wood stems, keel, decks, gunwales. 
Brass hrdwre, mahogany seats & floorboards. 2 sets 
oars, Sunbrella cover, trir. $2,500. 
JOHN PAGE, S. Burlington, VT, (802) 658-1728 
(11) 

Redwing 18, new construction. Professionally 
built using stitch & glue & BS1088 plywood. 
Custom outfit for buyer. 
CHESAPEAKE MARINE DESIGN, Severna 
Park, MD, (410) 544-9553, <cmdboats.com> 

(13P) 

16’ Outrigger Canoe, J.W.D sail and paddle 
versions. Crab claw sail. Light, fast & fun to sail. 
Plans incl. $1,200. 
TOM MILIANO, P.O. Box 35120, Sarasota, FL 
34242, (941) 349-9488 (11) 

12’ Sturdee FG Skiff, °98 lapstrake, mahogany 
seats, oak rails, rated for 8hp. Used vy little 1 
season, in like new cond w/oars & oarlocks, 
bumpers & hrdwre. Cost new is $3,595, asking 
$1,500 or trade for Grumman sport boat in gd cond. 
MICHAEL STEPHENS, Gloucester, MA, (978) 
281-6163. (12) 

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) 

16’ Bolger Seahawk, custom built, mahogany ply, 
epoxy, fg sheathed, ss fastenings & hrdwre, pve 
gunwale guards & rub/spray rails. Virtually new 
cond. Price reduced to $1,500 for end of season 
temptation. 
HANS WAECKER, Georgetown, ME, (207) 371- 
2282 (11) 

SALES & RIGGING FOR SALE 

Small Boat Sails, contact for size & details. 
MERV TAYLOR, Rockport, ME, (207) 594- -7069, 
<merv @midmaine.com> (12) 
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26’ Wing Mast, blt to Gougeon Bros. Specs, CDI 
roller furler, sail storing boom, new full batten 
main. $1,500. 
RANDALL BRUBAKER, Somerville, MA, (617) 
629-2114. (12) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

Have Ou 

ed 

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 (TFP) 

Chris Craft White Step Pads, | pr large w/ 
chromed frames. $200. Windshield Brackets, small 
3 pe w/internal runing lights, believed to be 
Canadian, nd rechrome. $300. Closed Chocks, I pr. 
$200. Large Cleat. $100. More, 6v generator, 
starter, pistons, guages, switches, gas cap, others. 
All prices plus shipping. 
ROY ROYAL, Harrison Twp, MI, (313) 322-7967, 
<rroyal @ford.com> (11) 

There is nothing — absolutely nothing— 

Lalf co wach worth doing" Y 
5 

Sa Nea 

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) 

R. K. Payne Boats 
http://homepage.mac.com/rkpayneboats 

Honda 9.9 OB, long shaft 4 stroke #BF9.9A/15A, 
pull start w/charging capability. Fresh water, low 
hrs, like new. $1,600. f 
BILL WHEELER, New Preston, CT, (860) 868- 
0828. (12) 

GEAR WANTED 

Cruise N Carry Outboard, Model 6600, dead or 
alive. 
DON MCCUE, Chiefland, FL, (352) 493-0070, 
<donaldmccue @ wmconnect.com> (11) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

BOAT PLANS & KITS - WWW.GLEN- 
L.COM: Customer photos, FREE how-to 
information, online catalog. Or send $9.95 for 216- 
PAGE DESIGN BOOK, includes FREE Supplies 
catalog. Over 240 proven designs, 7’-55’. “How 
To Use Epoxy” manual $2.00. 
GLEN-L, Box 1804MA44, 9152 Rosecrans, 
Bellflower, CA 90707-1804, (562) 630-6258 
www.Glen-L.com (TFP) 

Li’] Beauty, a most versatile touring kayak. Easily 
built in about 10 hrs in either 12’ or 14’ lengths. 
The 14’ can even sleep | person in its 7’ cockpit. 
Construction manual plus color photo brochure 
only $20 ppd. 
WALTER HEAD, Hobbycraft Kayaks, 1178 Laurel 
Fork Rd., Vilas, NC 28692. (TFP) 2 PHOTOS 
(replaces existing ad) 

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

Rex & Kathie Payne 
3494 SR 135 North 
Nashville, IN 47448 

oe “SNA, PH 812.988.0427 
4 a \ 

“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) 

Robb White & Sons Sport Boat, handy, pretty, 
proven 16’ x 43” strip planked skiff. 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) 

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) 

Boating Magazines Back Issues: Small Boat 
Journal, Pilot to #77, entire set only $76 plus HLS. 
Messing About in Boats, 8 consecutive years 1996- 
2003, 26 issues/yr, total 208 issues at $.50/issue, 
$104 entire set. WoodenBoat, individual numbers 
4, 106, 107, 133, 134, 136, 139, 144, 147, 149, 
150, 152, 153, 156, 157, 158, 160, 161. Individual 
issues $2 or $18 ($1/issue). Buy both SBJ & MAIB, 
all boating mags free. 
HANS WAECKER, Georgetown, ME, (207) 371- 
2282 (11) 

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) 

WATERFRONT PROPERTY 
FOR SALE OR RENT 

Vacation Rental Waterfront, 100yr old 
refurbished cottage off lower Potomac River nr 
Leonardtown, MD. Suitable for 3 couples or 2 

families. Slps up to 10. Incl protected deepwater 
slip & several small craft. $1,000-$1,350/wk. 
LEONARD EPPARD, Lorton, VA, (703) 550-9486 
(TF) ; 

Crystal Coast of North Carolina. For properties 
in this perfect smalJ] boating area from Beaufort to 
Swansboro, call a fellow messer. 
JIM BROWN, Broker Associate, Carolina Homes 
Realty, Inc. Office: (800) 550 0592. Home: (252) 
393-6398. Email: www.whitedove @starfish 
net.com (14P) 



By: Robert L. Summers 

Wake sea aes Etc. 
sSoFFP a a ae Oa LOTTO ASL tI IIPI IZ 722, 

i FIRST, a AM S N ( p r SUGGEST You? ce 
A 

GOLNG To TRV E as BOARDING, AND ; f 3 
SPARA SALLING...* oN es BAREFOOT : ee, a 3 )Qsusr force eS 

K LESS DAMAGE / 

a, yeeros tear, 

SO, YOURE GOING } roe beat Olek = WELL, ae SUGGEST q UNTIL YOu CAN © 
TO SKI ACROSS & , LARGE KITE b= YOU STOP DIVING } AFFORD TO Ss 
THE LAKE..-. Noa os ( < k.ENTO YOUR BACK-; FILL IT/ 

, , ze faCyver! YARD POOL... 

"T-SHIRTS, HATS. © WHAT.” 
“pestonee’ SUITS, | GIVES? UR 
LOTIONS, VIDEOS, ceca (wewesT) 

e FA BOOKS, MUSIC... 



GO WITH THE FLOW] 

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. ff 

Discover kayaking in your own backyard! 

The FeatherLite 47 |bs. 9' 5" 
+ } linner\ s1) \eartahla Ve 6 a 

Stable Shallow-V Hull, Comte rtable Foam Seat, 
Sy oe Hee soe 1 

1, Adjustable Seat, Footbraces é More. www.heritagekayaks.com 

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