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Commentary... 
Bob Hicks, Editor 

In mid-September we had the pleasure 
of a visit from Chuck and Sandra Leinweber 
who publish the online small craft 
“magazine” Duckworks. They were on an 
extended tour from Texas to Ontario, thence 
on to Maine and then homeward, passing 
nearby enroute. They had attended a small 
boat messabout in Kingston, Ontario, and in 
Maine had visited with several boatbuilders. 
We were about the last stop before they took 
a straight shot back to Texas. 

As you might expect, it was a great 
opportunity for us to talk shop, for the 
Leinweber’s online magazine is similar to our 
publication in concept, content, and in scale, 
if not in technology. About five years ago they 
launched their effort and have been slowly 
building up readership. They also operate an 
online store for plans such as those of Jim 
Michalak, John Welsford, and Jeff Gilbert. It 
is still a bootstrap operation but so is ours, 
now 21 years along. This is not a way to make 
money in publishing, operating as mom-and- 
pop enterprises. But it is very satisfying and 
earns enough for us to keep on keeping on. 

While we are stuck in the past in print 
media, which does not yet seem to have been 
seriously displaced by electronic publication, 
I could see where the Leinwebers are amongst 
those focused on the future. They are about 
where we were in 1988 in growth and 
prospects, but their electronic alternative does 
have some real advantages. No printing bill 
and no postage bill, to name two of our major 
costs of doing business. If enough people are 
out there willing to pay to view Duckworks 
online regularly, this lack of overhead is an 
enormous advantage. 

There does seem to be a cult of 
freeloading that inhabits the internet, witness 
the ongoing furor in the music industry over 
illegal free downloading of music through file 
sharing websites which, of course, renders 
purchasing CDs unnecessary, a major 
financial loss for the music publishers. Chuck 

explained that their website does have free 
content, along with his promoting of the plans 
and products he sells in their store. But he 
found that if what was out there to be read 
for free led to more to be read by subscribing, 
people would subscribe. 

The big plus for an electronic publication 
is the substantially reduced costs of providing 
a publication to readers and the flexibility in 
continuously modifying it anytime rather than 
putting it together as single packets every so 
often, as does print media. The major minus 
that still looms large to me is that you must 
read it on a computer screen (an appalling 
task to me after a lifetime of reading printed 
pages held in hand) or print it out to read it as 
you would a printed publication. Today’s 
online folks dismiss this as a non-issue, but 
judging from the proliferation of printed 
magazines, including many aimed at, 
incredibly enough, online people (why do 
they need them if online media does it all?) 
suggests to me that the day of print media is 
not yet over. 

The parallel to how the age of steam 
displaced the age of sail on the water is 
inescapable to me. As steam appeared and 
began to take over the tasks performed by sail 
it was no sudden revolution, it took over 100 
years for steam to effectively put sail out of 
business commercially. And gasoline power 
has never entirely replaced sail and human 
power in smaller recreational craft. 

However it may proceed on today’s 
information superhighway of the internet, we 
will continue to be a dirt road reaching out to 
those of you who still prefer to get your 
messing about news in this fashion. I do urge 
those who have not looked into Duckworks 
to do so (www.duckworksmagazine.com), 
you might like what you see, and eventually 
they will inherit our place when we reach the 
end of our capability to carry on. I hasten to 
add that this is not imminent, but the years 
are adding up now to alarmingly large 
numbers. 

On the Cover... 

In this issue Jose Joven brings us the first of two parts of his tale of a canoeing adventure 
with two friends down the wild Lower Missinaibi River to James Bay in northern Ontario, a 10 
day escape from civilization on their own in the wilderness. 
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It pretty much spoils you Ch: - KOK “It is 5:15 a.m. | am rowing my 
for any other rowing ae Steve Kaulback Adirondack Guide 
boat. . x A AT: > Boat off the coast of Cape Cod. The Yachting = GUID -BO waters are glassy. My prow slices 

the surface. | disturb several diving 
cormorants. | am transfixed. | am in 

Charlotte VT 05445 (802) 425-3926 touch. am human. Great stuff. 
Trust me.” 

adirondack-guide-boat.com Tom Peters, Forbes 

Blue Mountain Outfitters #1 

Blue Mountain Lake, NY 

(518) 352-7306 

St Regis Outfitters 
Saranac Lake NY 

(888) 775-2925 

Blue Mountain Outfitters #2 

Lake Placid, NY 

(518) 523-4555 

The Mountaineer Shop 

Rutabaga Haderondah Company Keene Valley, NY 
Madison, WI The Outfitter Old Forge NY (518) 576-2281 

(800) 472 3353 Harbor Springs Ml (315) 369-3682 
(231) 526 2621 

Cooper-Hamilton/ Orvis Vermont Country Store 

Edina, MN Rising Trout Outfitters : Weston VT 
952 928 9200 NY Mills, NY (802) 824-3184 

(315) 736 0353 

New England Small Craft 
Rowley MA 

(978) 948 6118 

Lake George Kayak 
Bolton Landing NY 

(518) 644-9366 

The Small Boat Shop 
S. Norwalk CT 

(203) 854 5223 

Jersey Paddler 
Brick NJ 

(732) 458 5777 

Cedar Guideboats Cedar Guideboat Kits Kevlar/Fiberglass Guideboats 



Information of Interest... 

Navigation Lights 
All vessels from 16' on up are required 

by Federal law to display navigation lights 
from sunset to sunrise and in or near areas of 
reduced visibility. Many small boats, 
especially those with hand start outboards, do 
not have nav lights. “But I never go out at 
night”, the owners say. True, but have you 
never been caught in a thunderstorm, haze or 
fog?. In those all too common situations, 
navigation lights can be an important 
contribution to safety and they are not only 
easy to install but are very inexpensive. 

For boats that do not have a built in 
electrical system there are clip on bow and 
stem lights available, powered by flashlight 
batteries. Get a set... they make great 
Christmas presents. Carry them in a readily 
accessible place. Mount them and turn them 
on when there is the slightest question of 
reduced visibility. Those of us who operate 
small boats are particularly likely to be 
overlooked by our larger colleagues and nav 
lights can make a real safety difference. 

Get a set at your local boat or wholesale 
store and then each year, possibly on 
Memorial Day as a date easy to remember, 
replace the flashlight batteries and be set for 
another season of boating safety. 

Tom Shaw, Wilmington, NC 

Winter at Wooden Boat Factory 
Our Fall & Winter Classes Schedule is 

now available on request. We also have two 
recently built boats for sale, a 14° Antonio 
Dias designed Small English dayboat and a 
restored 1965 Beetle Cat, both detailed in the 
schedule pamphlet. We also accept 
commissions from those interested in having 
their own dream boat built, in wood and wood 
composite methods. 

Philadelphia Wooden Boat Factory, 2045 
West Moyamensing Ave., Philadelphia, PA 
19145, (215) 755-2400, info@woodenboat 
factory.org, www.woodenboatfactory.org. 

Opinions... 

Oars & Sails 
We just got back from a trip to the 

Dakotas and the Lewis & Clark Trail. Having 
seen Indians carve out a canoe back in the 
‘50s in Seattle, I was, I hope, of some help 
explaining the Lewis & Clark canoes to our 
Elderhostel companions, as Lewis & Clark 
had to leave their keel boat and two others 
enroute and make canoes. 

Of interest to me was the Mandan “Bull 
Boat’, larger than a coracle, and its oar which 
has a notch shaped, I presume, to keep water 
flowing rather than piling up and spilling over 
the oar edges, sort of like the hole in a 
parachute. The oar is about 6’ long with a 
blade about 10” wide by 24” long. I have 
sculled (pulling stroke) a coracle once at a 
boat show in London so I’m interested in 
trying this out and bought some vinyl coated 

4 

fabric to substitute for the buffalo skin on the 
hull. 

The frame is of willow branches about 
1”-1-1/2”, with two sets of four or five ribs 
at 90 degrees, each rib running across the 
bottom and up the chine to the rail, all lashed 
together as is the covering at the rail. The 
lashings are a stout 3/16” or so spaced about 
2” apart. It was explained that a couple of 
Lewis & Clark’s men lost their horses on an 
excursion and returned to the main party in 
one of these boats. 

Enroute home our group came by way 
of Erie, Pennsylvania where the Niagara (3") 
is located. Perry captured the sloop Little Belt 
in the pivotal battle on Lake Erie, a sloop the 
British captured from my ancestors at 
Mackinaw Island. They were imprisoned in 
Detroit. The sloop had been named Friend's 
Goodwill, but the British changed that and 
added topmast, topsail and headsail. The 
museum states that she was too small to have 
been damaged in the battle. 

I’m grateful to read Richard Carsen’s 
recent letter about transom mounted sail rig 
as I have a small one-man boat similar in 
profile to his sketch, except I sit midway fore 
an aft. 

I recently purchased an 8’ inflatable 
pontoon boat meant for fishing, but returned 
it because the oars did not work. Having built 
an 8’ pram for hunting and fishing, I hoped 
the pontoons would do well, although there’s 
no deck so anything dropped can be watched 
all the way down. 

I made a model (decked flush) similar 
to the Norseboat advertised on your pages, 
except for the rig, to try out at the Jersey 
shore. It has a marconi sloop rig with 
spinnaker. I sailed it first on a flat tidal pond 
and it went like a train. In the surf it sailed 
straight out to meet the incoming waves and, 
finding them too much, sailed back in good 
surfing form. In the shore break it rolled over 
breaking the mast about 1/3" of the way up. I 
lashed the rig to the stub and, given the 
flexibility of the lashings, it took subsequent 
rollovers with no further damage. 

I think it is prudent to build models and 
learn from them. I have in mind sailing 
models on strings from upstream in a stream 
with rocks and rapids to see how they 
navigate. I also wish I knew how to sail a 
kite on strings as if it were a sailboat to find 
the best way through the winds that channel 
like river flows. It’s complicated, I can’t see 
the airflow. On a recent visit to Dayton, Ohio, 
I learned that the Wright brothers flew kites 
with control wires to test their ideas in the 
steady winds at Kitty Hawk, then applied the 
results to their gliders and airplanes. 

Sailing is real akin to gliding and merits 
very respectful study, as do holes/notches in 
oars like in parachutes. 

Jim Hodges, Wilmington, DE 

The Best Nautical Books? 
Someone like me who loves to read and 

is also infected with the malady of building 
boats was astounded at the list of nautical 
books supplied in the Sept. 1 issue of MAJB. 
Maybe west coast tastes differ radically from 

the midwest, south, east and elsewhere, but I 
doubt it. I recognized only two of the authors 
and none of the titles. 

Without making too much noise about 
it, here is a brief list of many that have given 
me much pleasure. Some are old, all but two 
are non fiction. They are in no particular order 
and I know that I have left out some good 
ones. 
Sailing Alone Around The World, Joshua 

Slocum; Gypsy Moth Circles the World, Sir 
Francis Chichester; Close To The Wind, Peter 
Goss; The Sea Wolf and Cruise of the Snark, 
Jack London; Two Years Before The Mast, R. 

H. Dana; Master And Commander (and 
anything else by), Patrick O’ Brian; Blue 
Latitudes, Tony Horwitz; Admiral Of The 
Ocean Sea (and others by S. E. Morison. 

There are others, but I know that you all 
will ignore too long a list. However, for the 
thousands of us who have been tickled and 
educated by Robb White’s regular 
contributions to Messing About In Boats, I 
have to mention his recently published 
(Hyperion, New York) How To Build a Tin 
Canoe. 

Ward Knockemus, Coden, AL 

This Magazine... 

Pretty Long Run 
Please find enclosed my subscription 

payment for another year of MAJB. I just 
checked my collection of back issues and it 
seems I have been a subscriber since October 
of 1998. That’s a pretty long run on one 
magazine for me (a lot longer than some of 
the glossy boat mags made it). 

Over the years, this publication has 
provided me with information, entertainment, 
and even inspiration. As evidence of the latter, 
here is a picture of a kayak I just finished 
building, my third in two years. Please keep 
up the good work, I look forward to each and 
every issue. 

Gary Searles, Newport, NH 

Likes “Beyond the Horizon” 
I wish to commend you for recently 

adding a monthly column by Hugh Ware on 
maritime news and mishaps. His subject 
matter is somewhat far afield from small 
boating but it is refreshing and very 
interesting. Mr. Ware writes very well! 

George Walton, Norwalk, CT 

Opened Whole New World 
Thank you very much for your 

publication. Going to any of the local marinas 
I didn’t think that there was anyone interested 
in small boats. You have opened up a whole 
new world for me. 

Edward Stagis, Plainville, CT 



Pret 5 eaaride: 

I don’t remember if I sent the attached poem to you before, 
but I’ve noticed you’re printing more of this sort of thing lately, 
so [ thought you might like it. I wrote it after the last time my 
Dad and I put his canoe on the Ipswich, back in ’96. He passed 
away last October, but we got one last paddle together before he 
went. 

Tapley Brook, the outlet from the Spring Pond reservoir in 
South Peabody, is just half a block from the old house, and in 
recent years has been opened to paddle boating. As a kid growing 
up there it had always been off limits, so I naturally wanted to 
get out on it now that it is legal. 

After checking it out in my Pak Yak I decided it was too nice 
a paddle for Dad to miss, so we got the Old Town out of the 
basement and I wheeled it down the street on a dolley. Dad walked 
along with me and we got it launched and had a nice paddle, end 
to end. That was Dad’s last bit of messing about. 

The photo I took on Tapley Brook with Dad in the bow. The 
poem is below. Dad really liked it. 

On the Ipswich 

We strap the old canoe atop the car 
and drive a few miles to the little stream. 

We don’t intend to paddle very far, 
just far enough to freshen up our dream. 

We paddle up the winding stream a ways, 
past sunken logs and under hanging trees. 

Each sight and smell brings back those yesterdays 
that dwell among our favorite memories. 

And as we stroke and guide our craft along 
we talk of other times we’ ve wandered here. 
We listen as the birds trade song for song, 
we marvel that such peace can be so near. 

And feel that fortune favors us somehow 
that we have shared such times as we share now. 

June 1996 

at 

Greens Point Boatyard 
Winter Storage & Service 

Reasonable Rates 

Boat Sales & Brokerage 

Native White Oak Lumber Sales 

31 Greens Point Road, Ipswich, MA 01938 
Tel: 978-356-7416 Fax: 978-356-7424 

Interested in traditional small boats? 

JOIN TSCA! 
MEMBERSHIP INCLUDES: 
* ASUBSCRIPTION TO THE ASH BREEZE 
* MEMBERS’ DISCOUNT BOOK SERVICE 
* INSURED SMALL CRAFT EVENTS 

The Traditional Small Craft Association is a non- 
profit tax-exempt educational organization which 
seeks to preserve and encourage the design, construc- 
tion, and use of traditional small craft. Annual dues 
$15 (tax deductible). 

www.tsca.net 

Write to: The Secretary 
The Traditional Small Craft Association 
P.O. Box 350, Mystic, CT 06355 

“The Not Quite 
Professional Video” 

on the Sea Pearl 21 
CALL TOLL FREE: 
1 (800) 881-1525 

MANUFACTURING AND SALES 

243 Anclote Road « Tarpon Springs, Fl 34689° www snarine-concepts.com 



Boatbuilding For 
Beginners 

(And Beyond) 
By Jim Michalak 

Illustrations by Alyssum Pilato 

Published by Breakaway Books 2002 
P. O. Box 24, Halcottsville, NY 12438 (800) 

548-4348 - $24.95pp 

Reviewed by Greg Grundtisch 

This new how to book for first time 
builders is the most comprehensive of its type 
for building inexpensive, hard chine (tack and 
tape, or quick and dirty as they are sometimes 
called), or taped seam (stitch and glue) ply- 
wood boats. Jim Michalak combines his own 
methods, along with Payson’s (tack and tape) 
and Devlin’s (stitch and glue) techniques, and 
applies them to his designs in a very easy to 
understand way. 

At first glance first time builders might 
be a bit intimidated by this book’s size. But 
they need not be. Its many pages cover virtu- 
ally all aspects of the building process and 
much more. It also covers other “how tos” 
such as sailing for non sailors, capsize recov- 
ery, emergency flotation, trailers, car toppers, 
fuel consumption, used motors, and other re- 
lated topics. Anything one could think of in 
regard to boating is covered. Whoops, I al- 
most forgot. There are also plans included for 
building skiffs, rowboats, and sailboats. 

The book begins with choosing the right 
design and then discusses the various prop- 
erties of the materials to be used, such as lum- 
ber and its qualities, glues, fasteners, finish- 
ing material, and tools. In a very easy to fol- 
low way, Jim takes you step by step through 
the building process. His descriptions answer 
potential questions a beginner would have at 
the various stages of assembly. From the ini- 
tial measuring for parts and panels to the fin- 
ished boat, nothing is left out. 

14’ Picnic Cat 
17’ Sun Cat 

Other models 
in stock 

FERNALD’S MARINE 
On the River Parker 

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

book Reviews 

The book also covers sail making, spar 
and oar making, outboard motors, and any 
and all things a first time builder would need 
to successfully finish a boat. There is a sec- 
tion of boatbuilding websites, some further 
reading recommendations, a list of suppliers, 
and a selection of plans available for sale, in 
addition to the ones included in the book. 

There were a couple of things I disagreed 
with, such as using 5mm lauan floor 
underlayment for boatbuilding. Lauan is a 
dangerous material for boatbuilding. And I 
think a spritsail is a better choice for a small 
boat than the suggested lugsail. It is true of 
the former, and a matter of choice for the lat- 
ter, even though I’m right. Sorry, all you lug 
nuts out there. 

I only mentioned some of the many 
things that are in this excellent book. One will 
not only find it helpful and interesting, but it 
will be money well spent for building that 
first boat and future building projects. There 
are other similar “beginner” books out there, 
but this is the most easy to understand, com- 
plete, and up to date one I’ve seen. 

I have built a few plywood boats so I 
am no longer a true beginner, but I did find 
this book informative and a useful reference. 
Anyone building for the first time, or a be- 
ginner on the way to building a few boats of 
his own, should buy this book. It will save 
time and make building more enjoyable. 

There is nothing— absolutely nothing— 

half s0 mach worth doing iy 

Simply Messing About In Boats 

Nautical Apparel & Accessories 

from 

The Wind in the Willows 

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

The Race 
“The First Nonstop, Round 

the World, No Holds Barred 
Sailing Competition” 

By Tim Zimmermann 

Houghton Mifflin,Boston 2002, $25.00 

Reviewed by Steven Fisher 

I last sailed about 15 years ago on my 
brother’s Catalina 34. We sailed somewhere 
around Cape Cod and mostly what I remem- 
ber was getting seasick. Prior to that I had 
sailed many times with my Dad in his 
Catalina 22 on the L.I. Sound, never getting 
seasick. In the intervening years I’ve spent 
many hours fishing on boats and not really 
giving sailing a thought other than reading a 
book on the Vendee Globe race and all of the 
Patrick O’Brien books. When I retired two 
years ago | started building small boats and 
reading anything I could find in the library 
on boats. 

The Race was displayed jacket facing 
forward with a photo of a giant catamaran 
racing through heavy seas. A quick glance at 
the jacket blurb and I had to check the book 
out. Much to my surprise I was quickly drawn 
into the world of giant open ocean racing cata- 
marans. The first few chapters are a rather 
interesting exploration of the history of ex- 
treme sailing from the clipper ships, making 
record setting daily runs, through the voyage 
of Slocum’s Spray and into the modern era 
of single handers like Chichester and the 
Vendee Globe sailors. Without exception, a 
fascinating group of people. 

What makes this race different from the 
Whitbread, Around Alone, or Vendee Globe 
is that it was to be an organized non stop race 
around the world for crewed boats of an open 
design to goad and inspire multihulls larger 
and faster than anything previously built. 
While there was a long list of safety elements, 
the only design limitation was that all winches 
had to be powered by muscle. The cost of 
building such boats was high and there were 
a limited number of entries due to a lack of 
sponsors with deep pockets. Boats were de- 
signed taking advantage of all the newest 
composite materials with an eye for strength, 
light weight, and the ability to stand up to 
speeds up to and exceeding, 40 knots. 

The story of the design and testing of 
these monster multihulls is a blending of 
modern technology being applied to an an- 
cient mode of transportation. For me that was 
the most interesting part of the book, the race 
itself being somewhat anti climactic. Of 
course, I should add that the winning boat 
crossed the finish line 62 days after the start. 
Amazing. 

I should add that [ read this book this 
past winter while I was busy building a Shell 
Boats Swifty 12 in my basement. Now I'm 
about to launch my handiwork and fantasiz- 
ing about building a larger boat to cruise the 
world. It’s fun to dream. 



Blackburn Challenge 
By Bob Hicks 

They keep on coming each July to test themselves over 20 miles 
of open ocean in their rowing and paddling craft. This year 166 boats 
were entered and 148 of them went the distance, with a span of four 
hours from Patrice Rioux and Al Flanders in their MAAS sliding seat 
racing double out front in 2:33:25 to Laura Evans in her 10” fiberglass 
dinghy in 6:34:30. As I sat onshore at a couple of vantage points for 
photo ops around the course and contemplated what still lay before 
them, I could only think of how motivated each must be, each for their 
own reasons, to endure this grueling challenge. 

Conditions this year were quite benign, the outbound course up 
the west shore of the Cape in Ipswich Bay a placid calm, the inbound 
course after rounding Halibut Point and crossing Sandy Bay in 
Rockport heading into a rising southwesterly, as yet in mid-morning 
not to strong. The roughest seas were over the final two miles across 
Gloucester Harbor after rounding the Eastern Point breakwater, wakes 
raised by powerboat traffic coming and going. 

The ongoing contest for fastest overall time between the sliding 
seat racing double shells and the six-person outrigger canoes again 
went to the former, two shells finishing 1-2, the winning team five 
minutes ahead of the third place outrigger, this year conditions really 
favoring the shells. 

Herewith are the statistics, a Top Ten Overall ranking, and the 
class winners ranked in order of finishing times so that those of you 
interested in doing such comparisons amongst the array of small hu- 
man powered boats can indulge. 

This year we also have two sidebars of some interest, one a 1966 
newspaper story about Gloucester’s Phil Bolger issuing a challenge 
37 years ago to others to have a rowing race around Cape Ann; the 
other a 2003 newspaper story about one participant’s experience and 
perceived achievement this summer. 

Manu ’iwa, top finishing outrigger canoe, had to settle for third overall 
behind the two sliding seat rowing doubles, five minutes off the overall 
winning pace. 

Overall Top Ten 

Class Winners 
Sliding Seat Racing Double: 2 Entrants 
MAAS: Patrice Rioux, Al Flanders 2:33:25 
Outrigger Canoes: 10 Entrants 
OC6 Force 5: Blake Conant, Paul Dyka, John Mathieu, 
Mark Lessaad, John Edwards, Randy Martin 2:38:34 
Sliding Seat Racing Single Men: 15 Entrants 
Peinert Dolphin: Dan Gorriaran 2:44:20 
Surf Skis Men: 6 Entrants 
Maki Millenium: Ben Lawry 2:48:41 
Multi Sliding Seat w/Cox: 2 Entrants 
CYC Pilot 26: Cohasset Maritime Institute: 
Rosamund Healy, Evan Cutler, Scott Bradford, 
Eamon Joyce eed 
Open: 3 Entrants 
Custom Triple: Bill Wolbach, Ken Parker, 
Shelya Donohoe ZS 
Kayaks Racing Single Men: 16 Entrants 
Thunderbolt: Brian Heath 301233 
Multi w/Cox: 2 Entrants 
Cornish Gig: Mike Jenness, Tim Snow, [an Dargin, 
David Siereveld, David Yoder 3:04:37 
Kayaks Touring Double Mixed: 4 Entrants 
Guillemot 25: Tom Mailhot, Sara Evertson 3:10:31 

Kayaks Touring Single Men: 55 Entrants 
West Side EFT: Rod McLain ap I 
Kayaks Touring Double Men: 7 Entrants 
NA: Joe Royer, Ken Fink S207 17, 

Surf Skis Double: 1 Entrant 
Mako Double Surf: Dana Gaines, Pam Browning 3:22:46 
Outrigger Canoe Single: 2 Entrants 
OCI Huki: Rusty McLain 3:24:49 
Sliding Seat Touring Single Men: 5 Entrants 
Annapolis Wherry: Don Seymour 3:36:59 
Surf Skis Women: 1 Entrant 
Futura II: Kinley Gregg 3:45:23 
Fixed Seat Double: 6 Entrants 
Piscataqua Wherry: Donald & Dustin Carter 3:46:30 
Kayaks Racing Single Women: 1 Entrant 
WSB Seafarer Sprint: Denise Radtke 3:46:35 
Kayaks Racing Double: 1 Entrant 
FG: Scott Cole, Scott Berk 3:49:41 

Fixed Seat Single Men: 13 Entrants 
Adirondack Guideboat: Paul Neil 3:57:06 
Kayaks Touring Single Women: 6 Entrants 
Seda Glider: Alexandra Landrum 4:13:52 
Sliding Seat Racing Single Women: 1 Entrant 
Alden Starr: Monika Dorman 4:14:14 
Banks Dory Double: 4 Entrants 
Glenn Harrington/Jeff Muise 4:27:50 
Banks Dory Single: 1 Entrant 
Jim Tarantino Bie Iason 
Fixed Seat Single Women: 1 Entrant 
10’ FG Dinghy: Laura Evans 6:34:30 
Kayaks Touring Double Women: 2 Entrants 
No finishers 

Sliding seat solo shell vs racing solo sea kayak 
round the Eastern Point breakwater and head 

1 Patrice Rioux/Al Flanders MAAS Sliding Seat Racing Double 2:33:25 . i 
2 Joe Holland/Peter Kermond _ Kingfisher Sliding Seat Racing Double 23730. 8 Wear Be aaaddietiytite matcber ae 
3 Bie ee pie ann OC6 Force 5 Outrigger Canoe 2:38:34 solo sliding seat placed 5" overall about 17 

ae Peed Au Geee He minutes ahead of the top racing kayak single 
Randy Martins ; in| 5th place. 

4 Northeast Outrigger Team 1: OC6 Outrigger Canoe 2:42:53 
Nick Lyesiuk, Doug Howard, 
Dick Ulbrich, Gary Aprea 

5 Dan Gorriaran Peinert Dolphin Sliding Seat Racing Single 2:44:20 
6 Ben Lawry Mako Millenium Surf Ski 2:48:41 
7 New England Outrigger: OC6 Outrigger Canoe 2:49:18 

Olsen, Bill Kuklinski, 
Dave Lamoureux, Eric 

8 Joe Glickman Fenn Mako Surf Ski 2id2:24 
9 Rich Klajnscek Rec Racer II Sliding Seat Racing Single 2:54:22 
10 Cohasset Maritime Institute: CYC Pilot 26 Multi Sliding Seat w/Cox 2:55:18 

Rosamund Healy, Evan Cutler, 
Scott Bradford, Eamon Joyce 



Don Seymour built his CLC Annapolis Wherry and went on to win 
the Sliding Seat Touring Single Class. 

The Banana Boat, a custom sliding seat triple crewed by Bill Wolbach, 
Ken Parker, and Shelya Donohoe, finished just outside the top ten, 
11" overall. The boat was built at the now defunct Artisans School in 
Rockport Maine, and year after year continues to impress with its speed. 

Charles and Michael O’ Hearn entered their not quite finished Banks 
dory for their first ever race, and 5-1/2 hours later arrived at the finish, 
last in their class (3) and 140" overall. They were stoked. (2) 

This 12’ double kayak didn’t look too promising for a 20 mile ocean 
race but Stan Wasserman and Doug Hall paddled on to finish last (7") 
in class and 139" overall. (2) 



The two Cornish gigs entered, Mike Jenness Sr. and Siren Song at the 
dock. 

Surprise! Scuba divers surface off Lane’s Cove to find a passing dory 
closeb 

Sara Evertson and Tom Mailhot paddled their 25’ Guillemot to a win 
in the Kayaks Touring Double Mixed Class and an impressive 26" 
overall. Fast boat, strong paddlers. 

Pioneering sea kayak guru Ken Fink (rear) with partner Joe Royer 
topped the Kayaks Touring Double Men Class and a 38" overall. 

Paul Neil appeared again in his Kaulback built Adirondack Guideboat, 
topping the fixed seat single class in 87" overall spot after a close 
contest with Jon Aborn’s Monument River Wherry. 

Dick Wheeler, 70 something, who a dozen years ago paddled a kayak 
from Newfoundland to Cape Cod following the migratory path of the 
extinct Great Auk, enjoyed his outing, finishing 37" in a class of 49 
entrants, 109" overall. Dick remarked that he is now at a level where 
he must be timed by a calendar. 



(ai, 
-BOATHOUSE:- 
ALDEN OCEAN SHELL & STAR 

APPLEDORE POD 
MAAS AERO & 24 

TRINKA 8, 10 & 12 DINGHIES 
EASTERN 18 COMMERCIAL OB 

BRIDGES POINT 24 
THULE RACKS 

ROWING INSTRUCTION 
55 Spicer Ave., Noank, CT 06340 

(860) 536-6930 

Alden Shells 
in eastern New England 

“Oarmaster 1” parts 

re Rowing Sport 
ee |S «Ipswich, MA 978 356-3623 

Forward facing rowing 

Uses arms or legs or both. Great 
full body exercise for 1 or 2 

rowers. Boat kits and rowing rigs 

made by Ron Rantilla in Warren, 

RI. Please visit our website: 

www.frontrower.com 

PADDLES & OARS 

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

Ahh & TEV, 
(207) 866-4867 

10 

The Blackburn’s Ancestry... Summer of ‘66 
In the summer of 1966 Phil Bolger rowed one of his 15’ plywood dories around Cape Ann 

on the Massachusetts North Shore and issued a challenge, which the local paper undertook to 
feature. The opposite page shows how it appeared, but as the reproduction is too small and 
fuzzy, herewith is the text in readable type. 

Phil tells us that for several years after this story appeared, several ‘round Cape Ann 
rowing races (no sea kayaks around then) took place before interest petered out. It wasn‘t 
revived until the mid-‘80s when today’s Blackburn Challenge was first issued. 

Well, Not Quite... 
Ginger Martus of Nautical Stars, 

publisher of Boneyard Boats newslet- 
ter, sent on a local newspaper clipping 
about a Port Washington, New York 
woman of an age that would be “im- 
pertinent to disclose,” who competed 
in the Blackburn and, according to the 
article, “finished the race in 4:14:39, 
beating out the other 14 contestants in 
her division, all of whom were men.” 

This sent me scurrying to the stack 
of Blackburn results printout from the 
Cape Ann Rowing cub website (cour- 
tesy of my daughter’s internet hookup). 
I found her, Monika Dorman, to indeed 
be the winner of her division, Sliding 
Seat Racing Single Women in 4:14:44. 
She was the only entrant. The men were 
all in their own division, and 11 of the 
12 entrants in that division had better 
times than did Monika. 

The article went on to state that 
“unconfirmed reports indicated that 
Monika was the only woman to place 
first in her division, there were only 
three other women entered in the 166 
boat regatta.” Well, another hunt 
through the results revealed that there 
were 11 other classes that included 
women, 5 of which were limited to 
women, all of the latter obviously won 
by women, and that the total entry of 
women came to just under 30. 

Monika, whatever her age, did an 
outstanding job in her Alden Star, it is 
unfortunate that the local newspaper in 
her community did not get it right. 

New 15’ Ballast Keel 

15, GB: 

16-" BLK. 

18’ - 21’ 23’ 

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

(978) 465-0312 

17 miles in 5 hours, 40 minutes 

Attention Rowers 

Here’s a Challenge 
A Gloucester yacht designer has issued 

a challenge that he hopes will lead to a row- 
ing race around the island of Cape Ann. Philp 
C. Bolger, 38, 250 Washington St., rowed 17- 
5/8 miles in 5 hours and 40 minutes just to 
start the ball rolling. “If anyone can beat this 
time, I’d like to see him do it,” said the 
bearded Bolger after his workout. 

He doesn’t claim to be a mighty oars- 
man, the design of the boat and the way it’s 
handled are important to him, and the absence 
of outboard motors, he is annoyed by their 
noise. Bolger used a 15’ plywood dory that 
he designed a few years ago for one man fun 
rowing. It is light and fast. 

But he would like to see a wide open 
rowing race sponsored by a suitable organi- 
zation such as a yacht club, the St. Peters Fi- 
esta Committee, or the International Dory 
Race Committee. By an open race, Bolger 
means that anything would be admitted, from 
a college racing shell 64’ long with 6” of free- 
board to a Gloucester seine boat with two or 
three changes of oarsmen. “When the word 
got around about a Cape Ann rowing mara- 
thon entries might come from all over the 
world,” said Bolger. Meanwhile he said he 
would be glad to lend rowing equipment for 
an attempt to break his record. 

Bolger made his row on a quiet day this 
week. He left Montgomery Boat Yard on the 
Annisquam River (foot of Ferry St.) at 6:56 
AM and pulled under the A. Piatt Andrew 
Bridge of Rt. 128 and through the railroad 
drawbridge and Blynman Bridge into 
Gloucester Harbor. He was off Eastern Point 
Light at 7:59 and headed for the twin light- 
houses of Thacher’s island, past Good Har- 
bor and Long Beaches. 

Off Land’s End, Rockport at 9:26 he 
skimmed across Sandy Bay and rounded Hali- 
but Point at 10:23. In Ipswich Bay he pulled 
steadily close to Lanesville and Bay View, 
logged Annisquam Light abeam at 11:44 and 
bent to the oars against tide and a southwest 
breeze until he was back at Montgomery’s at 
1236. 

His average speed was a little better than 
3 nautical miles an hour, not as fast as he had 
hoped. Asked if he stopped to rest he said, 
“Only to write the log and at the same time 
shake out the stiffness. It didn’t seem neces- 
sary to stop to rest.” He did admit to having 
“a blister or two” and said the wear and tear 
on the hands was a limiting factor. 

Bolger thinks a rowing race around Cape 
Ann would be a good addition to Gloucester 
summer events and fun for spectators who 
would get close-ups at several points where 
racers would cut as close to shore as they 
could. 
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J 7miles in 5 hours, 40 minutes— 
Photo Caption: Yacht designer Philip C. 
Bolger of Gloucester sizes up the wind as 
he carries 7’ spruce oars with spoon blades 
to his pet rowing boat, a 15’ plywood dory 
that he designed a few years ago. About 
100 were built in Newburyport. He’d like 
to see somebody sponsor a rowing race 
around Cape Ann. 
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Light at 7.59 and beaded for the 

See ROWERS Page 10 

*& ROWERS 
(CONTISUED FROM PAGE 1} 

| twin lighthouses of Thacher’s Is- 
Hand, past Good Harbor and 

Row around Cape Ann? 
were built in Newburyport, He'd like to see: eolois 

above, sizes up the wind ag he earries T-foot spruce agra) sponsor a rowing race around Cape Ann. Below he 
Yacht designer Philip C, Bolger of Gloucester, | 

with spoon bludes to his pet rewing boat, a 15-foot ply: shows how it's dune, (Lowe photo) 

woud dory that he designed « few years ago, About 100) 

3 

i 

\ Long Beaches. 
Off Land's End, Rockport, at 

9.26, he skimmed across Sandy 
i Bay and rounded Halibut Point 
: at 10.23, 

In Ipswich Bay, he — pulied 
| steadily, os to Lanesville and 
’ Bay View, logged  Annisquam 
‘ Light abeam at 11.44, and bent 
; i the oars against tide and a 
| Southwest breeze until] he was 
: back at Montgomery's at 52.36. 

His average speed was a litile 
better than three nautical miles 
an hour, not as fast as he had 
hoped. 
Asked if he stopped to. rest, 

he said “Only to wrife the log 
and at the same time shake out 
the stiffness. It: didn’t seem 
necessary to stop to rest.’’ 

He did admit to having “a- 
blister or two” and said the 
wear and tear on the hands was 
a limiting factor. 

Bolger thinks a rowing race 
around Cape Ann would be a 
good addition to Gloucester sum- 
mer events, and fun for sperta- 
tors, who would get close-ups 
at several points where racers 
would cut as close to shore as 
they could. 



Momma Moose. 

Coal Rapids. 

To the Bay! 
Part | 

A Canadian Canoe Odyssey 
The Missinaibi River, 2003 

By Hoz Joven 

In July of 2002, Worth Donaldson, Jim 
Kendall, Jeff Kuhn, and myself paddled the 
upper Missinaibi River in Canada 220 kilo- 
meters from Dog Lake to Mattice. The 
Missinaibi is a Canadian Heritage River flow- 
ing north through the wilderness from near 
Lake Superior all the way to James Bay. It 
was used as a primary route during the fur 
trade era between Lake Superior, the interior, 
and James Bay. It also has deep religious sig- 
nificance for the Ojibwa and Cree First Na- 
tions who still inhabit the area and take sus- 
tenance from its shores. 

While discussing options for our next 
trip Worth uttered those fateful lines, “we 
have to finish what we started,” sort of like a 
challenge. We HAD ended our trip at the mid- 
point of the river. There are 321 kilometers 
to go before the route ends at the Native vil- 
lages of Moosonee and Moose Factory on the 
shores of James Bay. The lower Missinaibi is 
graced with 32 sets of runnable rapids and 
the last 220 kilometers line up perfectly with 
the prevailing winds. I could practice my new 
hobby, canoe sailing. The temptation of be- 
ing able to sail a long distance was too great. 
I agreed to organize the trip. 

The only time Worth could get off work 
was June 14 through 29. Jim Kendall again 
signed on as our head fishing guide and Big 
Kahuna whitewater man. Jeff Kuhn couldn’t 
get the time off work and wished us well on 
the journey. Since Jim, Worth, and I travel 
well together, we decided not to recruit any 
new canoeists and, as last year, we would 
paddle our Royalex solo canoes. Now before 
all you wooden boat purists get in an uproar, 
let me explain. This river falls off the Cana- 
dian Shield and is choked with rapids and big 
sharp granite rocks. I built a beautiful 
woodstrip canoe (the Millennium Stripper) in 
2001 but sure wouldn’t want to take it down 
this river. No folks, a Tupperware boat is the 
way to go here. 

Jim volunteered his van and trailer so 
we were all set in the transportation depart- 
ment. He and Worth picked me up at my 
house at 8AM on Saturday the 14'". We drove 
straight through to Mattice, Ontario, in 17 
hours, taking three to four-hour shifts. On the 
road from Wawa to Hearst we saw two moose 
and two bear on the roadside. Arriving at 
Missinaibi Outfitters base camp at 1AM, we 
found everyone asleep. Owen Korpela and his 
wife Denyse own Missinaibi Outfitters in 
Mattice. They rent canoes, gear, arrange 
guides, provide shuttles, and will watch over 
your vehicle while you are on the river. They 
are great people. A note was pinned to the 
office door pointing us to our reserved cabin. 
We quickly found it and turned in for the 
night. 

We woke at 6:30 and took showers, our 
last for the next 11 days. Outside there was 
another group of four tandem canoes in camp. 
We met them and found they were from Wis- 
consin and also planned to start running the 
river this morning. Not wanting to have a traf- 



fic jam we told our host, Owen, we would ix 23%, 
head down to the put-in with our gear and Bt 
canoes and then come back to pay our shuttle te 

: paren 3 i 
expenses, permits, and cabin fee. The little + See 
municipal park in Mattice looked the same a? 
as last year and, not wanting to miss an inch 
of the river, we unloaded our equipment at 
the same take-out Worth and I used last July. 

Worth stayed with our gear while Jim 
and I went back to the base camp to settle up 
and catch a ride back with Owen. At the of- 
fice/restaurant the Wisconsin crew seemed a 
little peeved that we had jumped ahead of 
them to place our gear on the river. I only 
said we didn’t care who was “first” on the 
river, but that we wanted to have steady for- 
ward motion and not have to wait or waste 
time in the office. They took their time set- 
tling the bill and heading out so by the time 
Worth, Jim, and I got on the river it was al- 
most 11AM. We saw nothing of the Wiscon- 
sin crew. 

As we paddled down the river I felt a 
great sense of anticipation and excitement. 
We were back and this time we were going to 
James Bay! It was mid afternoon when we 
came upon Wisconsin again. Seems they had 
jumped ahead by using a put-in about two 
miles downstream from ours. I guess they 
wanted to be first on the river and left the 
rapid set they were playing as soon as we 
came around the bend. I would have wanted 
a “Hail fellow, well met,” but oh well, differ- 
ent strokes... 

Rapids are rated according to their dif- 
ficulty. A swift or Class I is easy moving wa- 
ter with some simple maneuvering required. 
Class II_has a steeper gradient with a few 
rocks and eddies. Class III is ‘very fast water 
with many rocks to dodge and large standing 
waves. Class IV requires experts and decks 
or spray skirts covering the canoes, and Class 
V is a waterfall. 

The first day we ran two Class IIIs, two 
Class IIs, several Class Is and many swifts 
with no difficulty. At 5:00 that evening we 
again crossed paths with Wisconsin, who 
were setting camp for the night at Class IV ae 
Kettle Falls. We surprised them by cheating Thunderhouse Falls. 
the beginning of the 300 meter portage and 
running the river an extra 100 meters to the 
edge of the drop, unloading our gear, and car- ee 
rying 200 meters across the flat rock shelves. “ ere Se oes Tey 
Our destination was another six kilometers = a stite rs sack lite lie eee oda cn a 
downstream at Isabel Island so we didn’t ri 
waste time. We bade Wisconsin a good 
evening and shoved off. 

Just before Isabel is Skunk Island. Jim 
decided to go left, Worth and I went right. 
Halfway down the channel I spied a moose 
feeding in the shallows. Signaling Worth to 
paddle quietly we slowly sneaked up to her. 
By being careful and paddling only when she 
had her head under water, I was able to get 
close enough to actually “smell” the moose, 
deep and earthy like a horse. We never scared 
her off, eventually paddling past to leave her 
to her feeding. Worth said he could see a baby 
on the shore, but my eyesight is so bad I 
missed it. 

Landing at Isabel we found a buggy bush 
camp hacked out of the alders. Worth and I 
set up his new Eureka VCS bug shelter and I 
determined that it would be good to sleep in 
as long as it wasn’t pouring rain so I didn’t 
set my tent. After dinner we all turned in, the 
sound of swift water lulling us to sleep. 

Thénext morning we intended to go 28 

View from Conjuring House Rock. 



kilometers to Thunderhouse Falls. We wanted 
to keep ahead of Wisconsin to make sure we 
would have our pick of the four campsites 
located there. Two are choice camps and the 
others less desirable. 

After a riverside lunch we continued 
downriver and found a bush camp on river 
left. Fred Neegan is a 75-year-old Cree na- 
tive who lives on the Missinaibi River year 
round. He hunts geese, ducks, moose, and 

fish. He also guides clients on the Missinaibi, 
instructing them in the ways of the river and 
Cree folklore. Fred wasn’t home when we 
came through but we paid our respects to him 
anyway, leaving a bit of jerky at his camp. 
Fred still lives the “old ways” and is well 
admired. 

There were several Class Is and swifts 
to negotiate and we had no problem running 
them. By 3PM we were unloading our gear 
for the 900 meter carry around Class HI Coal 
Rapids to the Falls campsite. The total carry 
to the put in is 1645 meters. We placed our 
gear at the camp and returned for the canoes, 
scouting the run as we went. It was decided 
we would attempt Coal Rapids with empty 
canoes by hugging the far left shore and boot- 
ing two ledges along the way instead going 
of straight down the middle which is more 
dangerous. This saved us from carrying the 
canoes an extra 750 meters and there was a 
safe eddy and sand beach to land. We didn’t 
want to make any mistakes here as 
Thunderhouse Falls waits at the end of the 
run, and the falls have killed five canoeists 
in the past decade. 

Jim led the way and we had a high time 
finding the chutes and tongues of water to 
get us down. The cruxes were the two ledges, 
which were Class II and had a high volume 
of water pouring over them. Once commit- 
ted there was no turning back. The ledges 
were impossible to line the canoes down as 
the shore is protected by high rock walls. To 
try and rejoin the portage trail would have 
been equally impossible through the impen- 
etrable brush. A quick peel out from an eddy, 
stroke and brace, and we were through. Boil- 
ing souse holes waited at the bottom but a 
cross bow draw got everyone past. In no time 
we were at our exit beach and were carrying 
our canoes to the other end of the trail. 

We set camp at a site that overlooks the 
falls and spent the rest of the day exploring 
the area. Thunderhouse is actually a series of 
three waterfalls, and when standing at the 
edge of the pitch off the power of the crash- 
ing water can be felt deep within you. White 
foam is tossed high up in the air and the pat- 
terns of disturbed, roiling water were spell- 
binding. An eddy at the top ebbs and flows 
with a life of its own, the foam rolling round 
and round like a galactic microcosm. Water 
holding scour holes in the rock vibrate with 
the power of the crashing river. Sitting at the 
edge of the falls you feel as if the rocks them- 
selves are moving. It is awesome to see the 
entire Missinaibi funneled through a mere 10’ 
gap in the granite. 

Further downstream the river flows 
swiftly through a gorge with soaring 100’ 
granite walls: Whole tree trunks have been 
carried down and lie like jackstraws on ledges 
high up the cliffs. It is awe-inspiring to think 
of the flood waters that flow through this can- 
yon when the ice melts during spring breakup. 
Standing off to one side is Conjuring House 
Rock, a lone pinnacle of granite that seems 
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to contain the stone profile of a Native in full 
feather regalia. It’s a sacred place to the First 
Nations people, who have come here for cen- 
turies on spirit quests, to receive visions, and 
for cleansing ceremonies. 

That afternoon we each explored the area 
alone, contemplating this mysterious place. I 
swam at the exit beach upstream from the falls 
and also took the opportunity to rinse out my 
sweaty clothes. The water in the shallow bay 
was warm and | thought of the people in cen- 
turies past, Natives, Voyageurs, and Orkney 
Bay men, who perhaps bathed at this same 
spot. Lying on the warm sun heated rocks I 
felt refreshed and rejuvenated. 

That evening Wisconsin came through. 
They carried the entire 1500 meter trail and 
set camp at the Gorge site. Their plan was to 
leave the next day, ours was to enjoy two days 
at Thunderhouse so our parties would be 
spread out on the river from now on. 

Our second day at Thunderhouse was 
spent fishing the gorge and playing the swift 
water above and below Conjuring House. The 
river is still angry from the pummeling it has 
taken over the falls. Boils, eddies, and swift 
current make it difficult paddling upstream. 
We all tried but Jim was the only one to make 
it past Conjurors House to the foot of the bot- 
tom waterfall. He made an offering of tobacco 
to the spirits and promptly caught two wall- 
eye from the deep pool below. Jim and I 
caught a mess of walleye and bass in the gorge 
and we later made “fish jerky” by slowly 
smoking the filets. Wisconsin leisurely moved 
out about 3:00 in the afternoon. That evening 
we had a rain shower. The next day we packed 
and continued downriver toward our first big 
test, “The Long Portage.” 

The day had started with a short paddle 
from Thunderhouse Falls through swifts 
down to Stone Rapids, rated Class HI-IV. We 
carried our gear through the forest over the 
900 meter portage and began scouting the 
river for sneaks or a way through. What we 
saw looked doable until we came to the first 
waterfall. We considered a landing and rough 
portage over an island and continued up- 
stream. Another 15 minutes brought us to a 
second waterfall, a raging, impossible cata- 
ract. We then decided we would have to carry 
the canoes over the trail instead of tempting 
fate. From Stone Rapids it was only a few 
hundred meters of Class I rapids to the be- 
ginning of Hells Gate and the Long Portage. 

We had started Long Portage at 1:00 in 
the afternoon. At least the weather was cool 
and partly cloudy. My 50-lb. gear pack was 
carried across first in one trip. Now I would 
carry my food pack 300-500 meters, drop it, 
and go back for the canoe. At this rate it would 
be 6:00 in the evening before I would find 
the campsite at the other end. Black flies, 
mosquitoes, horse flies, and no-see-ums were 
going up my nose, in my ears, crawling be- 
hind my glasses, and taking their pleasure by 
sipping my blood. The phrase “finish what 
we started” kept going through my mind. Ei- 
ther I didn’t anticipate this difficulty when I 
agreed to that proposition several months ago, 
or I choose to ignore it. Either way we were 
paying today! 

The loads were grinding me down into 
the trail. My feet throbbed with every step. I 
was leapfrogging my canoe and food pack 
across*the Long Portage, a 2350 meter trail 
that bypasses Hells Gate Canyon. Hells Gate 
is over 300’ deep and has Class III-IV 

whitewater and at least three waterfalls. It is 
impassable to canoes and all but the most 
expert kayaks, and even they must rappel 
down the. waterfalls. Several years ago a 
group of canoeists (ironically, also from In- 
diana) entered the canyon. Four canoes went 
in and only one came back out. They had to 
do a 10 day forced march back upriver over 
50 miles of rough terrain to Mattice. 

Worth was having the same trouble as 
me, only he had three packs and a canoe. Jim 
seemed to be dancing back and forth across 
the trail like the Energizer Bunny, taking the 
time to explore the occasional side trails and 
always having a positive word as we passed 
each other. He came back with a “must see” 
waterfall at the bottom of the canyon. I 
groaned that I wasn’t sure I could make it 
down but took the plunge anyway. 

It wasn’t much of a trail. Just a series of 
green and red surveyors tapes flagged to the 
occasional tree and bush. It led almost verti- 
cally over the hill and through the deep for- 
est, slip sliding through wet springs and a 
creek bottom for approximately 500 meters. 
The trail led over downed trees and through 
thick brush. It wasn’t a walk in the park. At 
times I lost the flagging tapes but could al- 

_ ways hear roaring water in the distance. 
Reaching the bottom and crashing 

through the bush I came to an astounding 
sight. Before me was Hells Gate Canyon, 300’ 
deep, 100’ wide and enclosed by reddish grey 
granite walls. The entire Missinaibi River was 
crashing down a 60’ waterfall in a split cas- 
cade. It was wall to wall white frothing wa- 
ter; beautiful, amazing and, knowing very few 
people have stood there, well worth the ef- 
fort. 

After admiring the view I was reminded 
I still had about 600 meters to hump before 
camp and my canoe and food pack were wait- 
ing at the top of the hill. I turned to find Jim 
behind me admiring the view. We both agreed 
it was a remarkable sight and I followed the 
tapes back up and continued the portage, 
somewhat rejuvenated by my viewing of the 
falls. That evening after dinner we all turned 
in early. We were bushed. I took two Tylenol 
for my aching feet and sleep came quickly. It 
would be better in the morning. 

The next morning we completed the 
steep, slippery 300 meter carry down to the 
river and took time to fish the rapids below 
Hells Gate. It was fantastic. We caught fish 
on almost every cast. Walleye, pike, and 
smallmouth bass all came to the lure. We re- 
leased all but a few for a shore lunch and fi- 
nally gave up on the “catching,” continuing 
downriver. A 3 km reach of continuous swifts 
and Class I’s known as “Long Rapids” 
brought us to Bells Bay, a wide spot in the 
river. Here we enjoyed a shore lunch of fresh 
grilled fish. 

That afternoon we started looking 
around for masts and spars for sailing. There 
was plenty of driftwood on the shores. We 
were coming to the reach of the river that lines 
up with the prevailing winds, all our portages 
were over, and we could rig our canoes for 
the run to Moosonee. Worth and Jim were 
going to jury rig square tarps for sails. I had 
brought along my homemade Tyvek balanced 
lug sail and only needed to find a suitable 
mast and spars. By evening we located our 
materials and that night at camp we got busy 
setting up our canoes. 

(To Be Continued) 
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In 1930, Dudley Murphy wrote about his 
experiences in the very early days of canoe 
sailing. Dudley Murphy hailed from Lexing- 
ton, Massachusetts. “Murph” was a fine 
gentleman, an outstanding sailor, and the win- 
ner of many championship trophies. In 1902, 
1909, and 1910 he won the A.C.A. Sailing 
Trophy, and in 1891 he won-the Record Tro- 
phy. Twenty-three years later, in 1914, he 
came back to win the Record Trophy again. 

“There is a subtle something about the 
Sailing Canoe that stays in a fellow’s system, 
if he’s ever had the fever badly, and it main- 
tains his interest and love for the sport as long 
as he can keep going!” 

I bought my first canoe 50 years ago this 
summer (1880) from another boy who had 
built it of barrel hoops, cheese boxes, and old 
bed sheets. I paid $1.75 for it and carried it 
home in my arms for it only weighed 28 Ibs. 
It was 9’ long, 22” wide, had no decks what- 
ever, and was so cranky that it would scarcely 
stand up alone when put in the water. I made 
two leg of mutton sails with a total area of 
about 11sf and began my sailing career. That 
“Trust in God” canoe, so called because faith 
was the only hope of getting ashore, instilled 
in my veins such an enthusiasm that I wanted 
to do some canoe sailing every year until I 
cross the Styx. Unfortunately, we are paddled 
on that voyage! 

Acquaintance with the real thing came 
with my being sent as a news correspondent 
to the A.C.A. Stave Island Meet in 1888, ar- 
riving at camp during a sailing race in a fresh 
breeze. Some 25 canoes were out and in the 
lead was old Dave Goddard, sitting on the 
end of a short, sliding seat and bailing out 
the cockpit with a long handled dipper as he 
swept along the course. I was on the “Press 
Boat” and I think we rescued about half the 
fleet, for there were no self bailing cockpits 
and an upset meant the end of things for the 
time being, and cost of the fleet capsized. 

It was the last year of the old time cruis- 
ing canoes with little or no equipment for rac- 
ing under sail. Only some half dozen carried 
sliding seats, introduced by Paul Butler, many 
had no bulkheads and only one had a well. 
Those who sailed without deck seats but car- 
ried big rigs sat on the outwale and often 
dragged their shoulders in the water. All the 
races, sailing, paddling, and novelty, were 
contested in sailing canoes. One ambitious 
contestant for the Paddling Trophy, awarded 
that year for the first time, had a canoe weigh- 
ing about 20 Ibs., thin as paper, with a silk 
deck, and to comply with the rules, two sails 
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12” high! In the race he paddled standing with 
his feet in two shoes screwed to a 12” floor. 
He lost his balance, stepped out of his shoes, 
thrust both legs through the bottom of his 
boat, and both arms through the decks. Fit- 
ting reward for technical evasion of rules! 

The sport was booming and from 40 or 
50 decked canoes in 1889, we jumped to over 
100 in 1890 at Jessup’s Neck, Long Island. 
Rigs were still unlimited and most of us could 
spread 150sf in a light breeze using the larg- 
est pair of three or four sails. In the first race 
of the meet, the Club Sailing, two miles to 
leeward and return, we had 56 starters. The 
breeze was light and we all piled on sail to 
the limit. The long starting line was a solid 
mass of white sails with no hole to get 
through. We slid down the wind, rolling from 
one side to the other, but nobody could cap- 
size because his boom would come down on 
another boat just alongside and be tossed up 
with a “get off of me” by the skipper. The 
mess at the turn was something appalling, but 
then we strung out and the real sailors left us 
duffers on the windward work. 

At the Willsboro Point Meet in 1891 
there appeared several innovations in the 
boats. Paul Butler, always inventing and ex- 
perimenting, brought a new boat, the Bee, 
probably the lightest hull of 16’ x 30” ever 
built for decked sailing. Her skin was as thin 
as a racing shell and she carried wonderful 
hollow spars of spruce veneer wound in op- 
posite directions and of extraordinary light- 
ness and strength. 

Also, the Norwegian tiller instead of the 

old rudder chains and the first aluminum rud- 
der to appear at camp. We had always held 
the mainsheet in the hand, but Butler had in- 
vented the clutch cleats and made his sheets 
fast, giving him both hands for sailing. He 
had a 5’ sliding seat to put his 110 Ibs. fur- 
ther out to windward, and as everyone con- 
sidered him our best sailor, he was expected 
to win the Trophy with ease. 

In those days of big fleets of 30 or 40 
boats, only 15 were selected to sail for the 
Trophy and an elimination race was sailed to 
select the first 15. In this race Butler finished 
a whole leg in the lead six minutes ahead of 
the second man, if I remember correctly. But 
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the next day, just as he was stepping into his 
boat for the start in the Trophy Race, a wave 
drove her against the dock, smashing a hole 
the size of a hand in her side and, again pur- 
sued by the bad luck of years, Butler was out 
of the race for the Championship. 

Paul Butler was the best sportsman who 
ever sailed a canoe. He never grumbled at his 
mishaps, never made any excuses for losing, 
and if someone asked him how he was beaten, 
he always said he could not sail fast enough! 
He had done more to develop the sport than 
all the rest of the crowd combined, and for 
years had been considered our best sailor, but 
had not yet won the coveted Trophy. 

At the 1891 Meet appeared for the first 
time Charles Archbald of Montreal, who 
proved himself a great sailor in a hard breeze 
and later won the Championship five times. 
In 1892 and ’93 the Trophy was won by But- 
ler in the Wasp, his boat of 1889. The rigs 
had increased to enormous size, several of 
180sf. Butler had added the self bailing cock- 
pit, and the centerboard restrictions having 
been removed, the deep dagger board became 
general. Sliding seats increased in length, and 
because he weighed so much less than the 
others, Butler made one 7’ long with a ladder 
to go in and out . It was as good as a circus to 
see him go out to the end of it sitting with his 
feet 3’ beyond the boat. Once I saw him cata- 
pulted from his seat by a hard, sudden puff of 
wind, thrown clear across the boat, and while 
in the air he decided the quickest way to get 
back was to go down head first, go under the 
boat, and come up on the other side. He was 
sailing again in less than a minute! 

In 1898, during the Trophy Race, a tre- 
mendous thunder squall came up and Harry 
Smythe of New York, who was not at all in 
the lead, thought the weather looked bad, and 
being a cautious skipper, sailed into a quiet 
cove, lowered his sails, and waited for the 
thunderstorm to pass over. When the weather 
cleared a bit he got up his sails and started 
back to camp supposing, of course, the race 
was all over. As he sailed across the finish 
line a gun was fired and he inquired what it 
was for, and he was informed that he had won 
the Trophy! Every other boat in the fleet had 
been disabled by the terrific squall! 

Archbald and the Mab were again vic- 
torious in 1899 and 1900. There had been a 
great falling off in the fleet. Few could af- 
ford the perfection of boat and rig or keep in 
the perfection of physical trim to stand the 
strain of the hard nine-mile Trophy Race. We 
had no Racing Board then and the Executive 
Committee took hold of the rules and pruned 
the canoe of about everything that made it 
interesting. They cut the sail area to 75sf, 
ruled out the sliding seat, the self bailing 
cockpit, the standing rigs, hollow spars, dag- 
ger boards, and required a “sleeping space” 
of 6’ between bulkheads! There was left only 
the old cruising canoe of the early ‘80s. Then 
a few of the old deck sailors drew up a peti- 
tion for a mail vote on some new rules, got 
several hundred signatures, and the game was 
saved! Sails were limited to 112sf, hoisting 
and lowering rigs required, and practically no 
other restrictions. 

The Sailing Canoe is the craft that com- 
bines the greatest amount of sailing skill, of 
handicraft in light rigging, of seamanship, 
judgment, great excitement, and physical ex- 
ercise. Hail to the Sailing Canoe! May her 
shadow never grow less! 

- 
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In July 1984 we were operating my 
humble Hobie out of the east end of Knight 
Key. This is the island where Key West is 
located, across the channel from Boca Chica 
Key. Lacking a trailer, I had sailed her down 
from Palm Beach ina series of weekend hops, 
depending on the trusty Greyhound Lines to 
get me back to the office before work each 
Monday. 

One Sunday, after diving at Sand Key 
and other points of interest along the Florida 
Reef, my darling Elinor and I decided on a 
snorkeling expedition to Western Sambo, a 
nearly awash section of the reef about six 
miles south of Cow Key Cut. 

After an early breakfast we swiftly 
loaded a picnic lunch, towels, and dive gear, 
then tacked out of harbor and onto the broad 
waters of the Hawk Channel. The gin clear 
water surged against us in a broad tide 
constricted between the sandbars. But with 
the dependable easterly breeze building by 
the minute, Sieze Pieds stemmed the flood 
and passed over the shallows, easily gaining 
an offing. Tacking intermittently to take 
advantage of shifts, I soon left the channel 
markers behind and by 10:00 we approached 
the line of reefs in near perfect diving 
conditions. 

On the inshore side of the reefs fishing 
and dive boats, mostly outboard runabouts, 

were already beginning to gather. Near half a 
dozen were already anchored or drifting in 
the lee of Western Sambo, with more in 
Eastern Sambo. I steered between the two, 
then tacked onto starboard to pass over the 
reef in search of a likely anchoring spot. By 
now the 12kt wind had kicked up a moderate 
chop. It damped down a bit as we passed into 
the shallow water, but was still in 1’-2’ range. 
Consequently, we were still bouncing around 
vigorously. Elinor looked dubious when I 
asked her to stand on the trampoline next to 
the mast to keep a lookout for brain coral and 
staghorn rising close to the surface. However, 
as we found, most of the upper surface of 
Western Sambo is hard pan coral, horizontal 
with occasional cracks and crevices. Strong 
wave action kills off the more delicate types 
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Impaling a Hobie 16 
By Tim Killen III 

of coral over most of this reef, leaving a 
surface little more interesting than a parking 
lot. 

Being rather new to this, Elinor made 
few comments as we glided above the near 
uniform reef surface 3’-5’ feet below. 
Disappointed at the uninteresting prospects 
for snorkeling, I headed for a darker area, 
which looked shallower and more varied, by 
reaching off a little. The changed motion 
caused her to grip the mast tighter and divert 
her attention momentarily. Suddenly we were 
closing onto a more likely looking area, deep 
brown and dark red splotches beneath 
resolved into small clumps of brain coral and 
a smattering of fire coral. It was definitely 
shallowing. I made out a circular object just 
to windward of our path and diverted my 
attention to it, trying to make it out. It seemed 
to be about a yard in diameter. It hit me that 
it must be very close to the surface. Scanning 
back to the water dead ahead, I concluded it 
contained objects that the rudders might not 
be able to pass over. 

As urgently as I dared, without alarming 
her, I ordered Elinor to sit down and prepare 
to tack. She responded immediately and laid 
hold of the leeward jib sheet as I got hold of 
the lazy sheet and put the helm down. 
Anticipating a difficult rounding, as she was 
well. below close hauled when the turn 
commenced, and with our weight aft the chop 
would stop her cold, I delayed the order to 
release the jib until it was well aback. 

The rounding started well, but as she 
came head to wind a couple of larger than 
normal waves stopped her cold. I reversed the 
tillers to cause her to fall of onto a port tack 
as she gathered sternway. As she pitched and 
hobby horsed, the strain on the sheet to the 
backed jib became greater than Elinor could 
overcome. Having gained the new windward 
side, I grabbed the sheet’s tail and pulled with 
her to disengage the jam cleat. 

The freed jib luffed violently, slamming 
the blocks, shackled to the clew against the 
forward side of the mast in the mad dance 
that is so familiar to Hobie sailors who have 
gotten into irons. Shoving the tillers over 
further, I waited for her gather sternway. I 
waited in vain. Instead, the Hobie strained in 
an unfamiliar jerky motion and remained 
practically head to wind with the jib flogging 
urgently. I noticed that when she dropped into 
each trough the port hull, instead of falling 
in unison with the starboard one, was brought 
up short with a violent chunk. 

Just as I began to get my mind around 
the fact that something strange was 
happening, Elinor yelled something and 
jumped forward to peer over the crossbeam, 
down beneath the hulls. “We hit something,” 
she said, the apprehension spreading over a 
face that was turned back to me, 
reproachfully. 

Not only had we hit something, but we 
were aground on it. I glanced back at the 
rudders, which surged vertically on their 
swivel mounts, rising and falling by well over 
a foot as each wave pitched us up and down. 
No problem. Dropping the hiking stick, I 
leaped forward beside Elinor to check out 
what she was pointing at. Ten feet to starboard 
a wooden cable spool sat on the hard pan reef 
that spread out pretty flat all around, perhaps 
three feet below. I could see nothing below 
either hull. 

Without taking time to unpack a face 
mask, I plunged over the crossbeam, doing a 
back flip so as not to go too deep into the 
water above the fire coral bestrewn reef. As 
the bubbles from my splash dissipated, I tried 
to look around. As usual, the water was deeper 
than it had appeared from above; about 
shoulder height. The salt hurt my eyes, as I 
peered in every direction under the rising and 
plunging boat. Her port keel threatened to 
brain me, as I searched the area where Elinor 
directed me. 

Suddenly, I saw it, a vertical post 
implanted in the bottom, was thrust through 
the surface of the inboard side of the hull 
below the water line. As I watched the yellow 
gelcoat, with ends of white glass mat and 
roving flapping in the water, rose along the 
pole, rasping and cutting; visibly enlarging 
the hole. As the wave passed beneath the boat 
and continued out astern, she dropped into 
the trough, and the encrusted brown pipe 
plunged up into her innards. 

Seize Pieds had been impaled. Caught 
on the tip of the pipe, she could move neither ~ 
backwards nor forwards. And, with each 
passing sea the rusty pipe was cutting a bigger 
hole in her bilge. 

Quickly, I placed my feet next to the base 
of the tube, got my shoulder under the keel, 
and lifted. Nothing doing. Then I noticed she 
was heeled well to port. Coming up for air, I 
spluttered, “lean out on the other side”. As 
Elinor shifted to starboard the weight came 
off, and, with a heave, I lifted the boat just as 
a wave picked her up. As she fell into the 
trough, I noticed that she had slid aft a couple 
of feet. Now the jagged upper end of the pipe, 
sticking to within a few inches of the water’s 
surface, was threatening to puncture the bow 
area. I shoved her aft, then swam madly after, 
as the boat cleared the reef and began to 
gather way. 

Pivoting around the port hull, which was 
already noticeably lower in the water, the 



Hobie came onto port tack, the mainsail filled, 
and she began to head back onto the reef. In 
an undignified scramble I surged over the 
windward side, shouting, “free the sheets, let 
her luff.” Through wet spectacle lenses I 
could see she was listing seriously to port. 
Instinctively I yanked the helm up and sheeted 
in the main to balance the sinking windward 
hull with pressure on the sails. Elinor 
remained to leeward and trimmed the jib. We 
headed off to skirt the inner side of Western 
Sambo and edge out into the deeper water 
north of the reef. 

From the aft end of the trampoline 
nothing seemed amiss, but the port hull went 
down evenly. Soon it was decks awash. 
Considerable rudder angle was necessary to 
counteract the resulting drag on that side and 
keep her tracking straight. On a broad reach I 
headed for a cluster of outboard motor boats 
a couple of hundred yards to the westwards. 

“They'll be able to help us,” I said. 
Elinor looked at me dubiously as I motioned _ 
her to scootch further back to counteract pitch 
poling, which seemed to threaten as the water 
in the windward hull sloshed fore and aft. Our 
progress was slow due to the extra weight and 
wetted surface, but she was under control. 
Gingerly I tried a few maneuvers. She 
responded lethargically but appropriately. 

It was a glorious summer day, the water 
clear and warm, even warmer than the balmy 
air. Between us and the land of Boca Chica 
Key and Knight Key stood the Hawk 
Channel, up to 10’ deep and two miles wide, 
then increasingly shallow water over marly 
bottom up to the line of mangroves. I began 
to think over what I would tell a motor boat 
to request assistance. It would be 
embarrassing. A tow, unless expertly 
performed, would risk broaching on the long 
downwind course to harbor. If I asked a boat 
to stand by, it would have to poke along for 
hours, probably losing patience. Gradually it 
occurred to me that there wasn’t much point 
in seeking help as long as the Hobie wasn’t 
capsized or disabled. An upturned boat would 
soon attract assistance from the many small 
power craft in the area. 

“Let’s see if she'll go on starboard tack,” 
I said. Not fully understanding, Elinor replied, 
“OK.” Passing within 20 yards of the first 
anchored boat, I told her to be ready to hike 
way out to starboard. Gradually, as a puff 
came through, I pulled the tillers up and 
popped her over onto the starboard jibe as it 
let up. The sheets ran free and heeling 
pressure was minimal as [ rounded up a little. 
Now was the time. Would she capsize? 

Expecting every second, to dump her 
right in front of a family sunbathing in their 
Bayliner, I trimmed in gingerly until the port 
hull’s deck dropped below water. By slacking 
sheets, we could allow it to rise again. Elinor 
showed signs of growing relief. So did I. 
Close to the anchored boats we did a couple 
of figure eights in order to test her further. 
None of the people aboard them seemed to 
realize we had anything amiss on board. 

Further weighing up the likelihood of a 
botched tow, I resolved to try and make it in 
unassisted. “Elinor, it doesn’t look too bad. 
Let’s sail in on our own. If we have trouble 
later, there’ Il be plenty of other boats around.” 

“All right, Tim. I just hope you won’t 
lose the boat if we have to swim for it.” 

On starboard tack we headed northwest 
on a broad reach for water shallow enough to 

beach her. As the white spherical radar towers 
of the Naval Air Station grew on the horizon 
ahead, my confidence increased. She was 
handling it. The Hobie 16 takes a licking and 
keeps on ticking, the most seaworthy of small 
boats. I’ve capsized them all four ways, to 
leeward, to windward, over the bow, and even 
over the stern, the latter while tacking out the 
Creek in Dubai when a strong ebb humped 
up square waves against the afternoon 
nor’ wester. 

I’ve brought them home under jury rig 
of upturned jib, the boom guyed up as a mast 
with the main spar lashed horizontal on the 
crossbeams, to a beach landing through 8’ 
surf. But I was never prouder of the Hobie 
than I was that afternoon. Crippled, with one 
entire hull flooded except for the Airex foam 
core and styrofoam blocks inside it, she 
brought her crew safely home. Of course, if 
it had been anything but perfect weather, I 
would never have risked it. 

Slowly but steadily we reached inshore, 
Elinor broke out the water bottle and even 
some sandwiches. My first intention had been 
to sail into knee deep water and try to get a 
patch on. But how to hold it in place and how 
to dewater the hull afterwards? Florida Keys 
marl is a sticky white mud. The entire coast 
to leeward, for a mile or more off the 
mangrove shore, consists of knee deep, soft 
marl, almost the consistency of quicksand. 
Simply stand on it and you sink to your knees 
or calf. Any attempt to lift weight will get 
you mired in to the knees or deeper. Gradually 
I concluded that gaining this lee shore would 
not prove constructive. Certainly it would 
make it harder for a towboat to reach us. 

“I think we can make it back to the 
marina,” I said. “Better than wading around 
in all that mud.” Elinor accepted this, a virtual 
doubling of the distance to firm ground 
without demur. I gave her hand a squeeze and 
flashed a broad grin. Despite all that I and 
my boat had done to shake her confidence, 
Elinor was still with me. 

By the time we reached the outer marker 
for the channel in to Oceanside Marina, 
overconfidence prevailed. As we sharpened 
up for the last quarter mile in to the launching 
ramp, I trimmed main as usual. Promptly the 
lee hull dropped below water but, just as 
promptly, it emerged again as I slacked off. 
Gradually, in a failing breeze, we edged into 
the harbor and came alongside the dock. The 
summer heat, reverberating from the white 
shell parking lot, struck with fury. 

Recovery on the trailer was a simple 
matter. By winching her slowly up onto the 
trailer, we let the water drain out of the 
forward part of the hull. Then securing it 
tightly onto the trailer, against the extra 
weight, I drove up onto the flat parking lot 
where the rest of the water drained out 
through the jagged hole. It measured about 
12” x 18”, starting from a point several inches 
above the keel on the curved inner side of the 
asymmetric hull. As it was located about 
amidships, just aft of the main crossbeam, 
I’ve concluded we must have straddled the 
obstructing pipe just before tacking, then 
brought the hull into collision with it when 
she went through the eye of the wind and 
started to fall off on port tack. Had I struck it 
at speed, damage would have been worse. 

From a nearby air conditioned 
restaurant, I let my fingers do the walking. 
Within a couple of hours I had located a 

fiberglass repairman, gotten him down to 
make an estimate, left the job in his hands, 
and we were ready to hit the road ahead of 
northbound traffic on the Overseas Highway. 
A disappointing end to a missed day of 
snorkeling, but better, better by far than it 
might have been. 

The following Friday we were back in 
Key West. To my astonishment the repair 
patch had been applied and the surface faired 
with resin dyed to virtually match the yellow 
gelcoat. It gave no trouble during the 
remaining years I owned the boat. And the 
cost was reasonable. Greg, the fiberglass 
expert, confirmed that we had probably struck 
the remains of a Coast Guard Light tower 
which had been blown down by Hurricane 
Donna in 1962. When I mentioned the cable 
spool near the vertical pipe, he was sure that 
it had to have been part of the wreck of the 
tubular steel marker that had stood sentinel 
on Western Sambo 22 years before. 

Considering it my duty to report the 
obstruction, I telephoned the Key West station 
of the Coast Guard. The petty officer on duty 
proved basically uninterested in anything but 
my failure to report the mishap to the Florida 
Marine Patrol. He seemed to believe that, as 
boats don’t normally navigate atop the reef, 
there was no point in sawing off the pipe flush 
with the bottom or retrieving the cable spool. 
Not getting anywhere, I hastened to ring off. 
At first, I was angry. But then, as I gazed 
through the phone booth window, down the 
entrance, and out onto the sparkling waters 
of the Hawk Channel, I thought, “If there 
weren’t any navigational hazards, everybody 
would be out there doing it,” I reflected. 
Alongside in the slip, Elinor held Sieze Pieds 
off the dock. Sails were up, lunch aboard, and, 
in the offing, the great Florida Reef beckoned 
with all its treasure of marine flora and fauna. 
“Let’s go,” she shouted. “Let’s go somewhere, 
anywhere, but to Western Sambo.” We did. 

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

Lord” (Deut 16:16) 

Needed: Boats and nautical gear 

Cruising Ministries 
6110 Florida Ave. 

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

cruisingministries @ hotmail.com 
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(508) 255-5187, (508) 240-1032 ff 



International Relations 
As before, what’s happened in this broad 

area can only be showed by snapshots and 
snippets. 

The master of Prestige broke his silence, 
although he still has to report daily to a local 
police station. He is bewildered at his treat- 
ment and maintains he tried to save his ship. 
He could get several years in jail if found 
guilty of disobeying government orders and 
causing environmental damage. 

The European Parliament has rejected 
demands that it determine the precise causes 
of the Prestige accident. 

Spain announced it would have samples 
of the Prestige’s hull retrieved as part of the 
operations to remove the oil remaining in the 
ship’s tanks. These pieces, plus many under- 
water photos, will bolster Spain’s case against 
ABS. 

Spain (and the Basque regional govern- 
ment and local administrations) sued ABS and 
ABS sued Spain. So Spain said it would ask 
the European Commission to revoke recog- 
nition of ABS. 

The European Commission has set up 
an Independent Group of Experts to advise it 
on a strategy for handling transport accidents 
so as to determine the causes. 

The European Union and member states 
have been urged to give an answer on the 
question of places of refuge, but it is clear 
that no action will be taken by these nations 
on this issue. 

The Netherlands wants less bureaucracy 
by the European Union for short-seas ship- 
ping. 

The Greek Minister of Merchant Marine 
served as President of the European Union 
for six months and returned home to find deep 
discontent with his homeland achievements. 
A new Minister was named. 

Another Greek won election as the Sec- 
retary-General of the IMO and will take of- 
fice at the end of this year. 

Because the European Parliament has 
banned single-hulled tankers after 2010, the 
shipping industry will be hard-pressed to 
build replacements. Greece alone must scrap 
some 83 tankers. Europe may run low on oil 
and shipping rates could skyrocket. 

Tanker operator OMI approved the new 
European Union regulations for an acceler- 
ated phase-out of single-hulled tankers in its 
territorial waters. 

Italy wants its ban of single-hulled tank- 
ers extended throughout the Mediterranean. 

India joined the list of nations limiting 
the age of all oil tankers approaching its 
shores. 

The IMO tried to remove Greenpeace 
from its consultative role and that kicked off 
a squabble. Action deferred to the November 
IMO meeting. 

ABS said that the role for classification 
societies needs clarification. If they are to act 
as “policemen,” powers of enforcement are 
needed. 

Australia is not recognizing Philippine 
certificates of competency because of evi- 
dences of cheating in deck officer exams. And 
the U.S. Coast Guard uncovered signs of 
fraud in licenses issued by St. Vincent and 
the Grenadines. 

Cruise Ships 
Those worried about the 32-year-old 

QE2 will be reassured to learn that the ship 
will be refitted next year. But she will be 
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scrapped in 2010 (new SOLAS requirements 
for no wooden fittings) and, as soon as Queen 
Mary 2 enters service, the QE2 will no longer 
sail between Southampton and New York but 
will cruise the Med and northern Europe in 
summer and the Caribbean in winter. 

Royal American announced that it would 
build the world’s largest cruise ship, the U/- 
tra- Voyager, at 160,000grt, 3,600 passengers, 
probably as soon as the U.S. dollar regains 
its vigor against world currencies. Within 
days, bitter rival Carnival announced that it 
would build one or more giant versions of its 
Princess Class at a whopping 180,000grt and 
4,000 passengers. Look for these vessels in 
2006 or 2007. 

Several weeks after its deadly boiler 
explosion, the cruise ship Norway was towed 
from Miami-Dade by the deep-sea tug 
Smitwijs Rotterdam, probably to Bremerha- 
ven for repairs. The company promised she 
would be back for her October 5 sailing. The 
big ship might resume service with a new die- 
sel-electric propulsion system. Elsewhere, 
crewing agents called for the trial for com- 
pensation claims to be held in the Philippines, 
home to all of the eight dead. So far, 14 claims 
for a total of $1.2 billion have been filed. 

When half the crew of the Hebridean 
Princess, once voted Britain’s Best Luxury 
Cruise Ship, came down with severe tonsilli- 
tis, the Scottish islands cruise was cut short. 

Cruise passengers departures from U.S. 
ports were up 11% over the same quarter last 
year. 

Hard Knocks and Things 
That Go Boom 

The Chinese freighter Shengxin 658 
struck a sunken ship because a buoy placed 
over the wreck wasn’t lit. The master and 
cook were saved while the rest of the crew 
went missing. 

Off the United Arab Emirates, the prod- 
uct tanker Efxinos had just finished transfer- 
ring fuel to the VLCC crude-oil tanker Sebu 
and had departed, when an explosion peeled 
the Efxinos’ deck back against the superstruc- 
ture. Four seamen were killed. Environmen- 
tal and bomb specialists tried to determine 
the cause and effects of the explosion. Else- 
where, off the southwest coast of France the 
French tanker Chassiron had an explosion 
that killed one seaman. The vessel’s tanks 
were empty at the time. 

The Matson RO/RO container ship 
Matsonia broke its shaft 600 miles off Ha- 
waii and the tug Jimmy Smith went to their 
aid. 

Ferries 
In Wellington, while docking in storm- 

forces southerlies, the inter-island ferry 
Aratere holed the fishing vessel San 
Domenico with its bulbous bow and then 
crushed the FV. About 5,000 gallons of oil 
were spilled but nobody was hurt. In 
Marseilles, the ferry Danielle Casanova vio- 
lently hit a floating ramp connected to the 
ferry Paglia Orba and both the master of that 
ferry and an automobile containing a couple 
went into the water. The men were saved but 
the woman died. 

In the Philippines, the ferry Dipolog 
Princess steamed along and it was night and 
raining and the radar wasn’t working. A be- 
wildered third mate woke the master but it 
was too late, the ferry was far off its charted 
course and went aground. None of the 1,700 
passengers were hurt. Elsewhere in the Phil- 
ippines, Superferry / hit an unidentified ob- 
ject and suffered serious underwater damage. 
Again, no harm to passengers. But the crew 
of the ferry San Nicholas face criminal 
charges for the deaths of at least 46 people 
resulting from the recent ramming of 
Superferry 12. 

In an effort to cut down on such ferry 
disasters, the Philippine government imposed 
a number of stricter regulations. Included 

- were provisions for a mandatory fine of 
$1,900 for every victim whose name did not 
appear on a passenger manifest. Shipping 
companies, not their insurers, would have to 
pay the fine. In a separate action, the govern- 
ment also made major changes to encourage 
investment in RO/RO transport of passengers 
in order to reduce costs of domestic travel. 

In China, 17 students and one crew died 
when their ferry overturned after crashing into 
rocks due to engine stalling caused by a fire 
fueled by a broken oil line. Forty-three were 
saved. Elsewhere, a collision between a ferry 
and a freighter in thick fog on the Yangtze 
resulted in the recovery of 12 survivors. The 
vessel was capable of carrying 300 passen- 
gers. 

The families of last year’s disaster in 
Senegal have turned down the government’s 
$13,000 compensation offer, calling it 
“crumbs.” The ferry Joola capsized and sank, 
carrying 1,863 people to their deaths. In Oslo, 
local politicians want the Color Line’s ferry 
landing for housebuilding and amusement 
purposes. They expect the company will be 
“accommodating,” although the company has 
a contract until 2036 and needs the terminal 
for a new 70,000-ton ferry due ‘next year. 
Austal USA has an order for a 630’, high- 
speed vehicle/passenger ferry that will cross 
Lake Michigan in just over two hours start- 
ing next summer. And rival Incat received the 
ferry industry’s Most Significant New Build 
Fast Ferry award for its high-speed theater- 
support vessel Spearhead (TSV-1X), built for 
the U.S. Army. Incat is also building the 367’ 
diesel-powered Evolution One 12, which will 
carry 1,500 metric tons, including loads such 
as 312 cars at speeds up to 50 knots. Finally, 
BC Ferry Services has removed its “Sunshine 
Breakfast” from its menu. The meal has been 
called “a heart attack on a plate.” The com- 
pany is newly privatized, which may have 
something to do with the decision. Then 
again, it may not... 

Terrorism and Piracy 
A freighter bound for Senegal was 

boarded by Spanish police at Barcelona. The 
MSC Munich was found to be carrying ma- 
chine guns, assault weapons, and ammuni- 
tion from South Korea. Spain said the ship’s 
papers were forged and the cargo illegal, 
while South Korea’s defense ministry and the 
shipping company both said the shipment was 
legitimate. 

The small Coromos-flagged freighter 
Baltic Sky was seized by Greek commandos, 
frogmen, and special forces off the western 
coast of Greece. Found aboard were 680 tons 
of ammonia dynamite, an explosive used in 
mining. The vessel’s behavior may have 



alerted authorities because it was detained in 
Britain earlier this year and then wandered 
around the Mediterranean since March 7, 
while its owner proved equally hard to track 
down. The question remained, was this ship- 
ment legal or not? Tunisia and Sudan fought 
viciously with Greece over the matter, but 
nobody claimed that terrorism was involved. 

The Singapore-flagged tug Poet Vandu 
was captured by knife-bearing pirates off In- 
donesia and the crew was forced overboard 
(they were later rescued by fishermen). The 
tug was recovered several weeks later after a 
tip led authorities to it. This is the eighth pi- 
racy incident in just over three weeks off the 
Bintan coast. Some of the ships attacked were 
sizable, ranging up to 79,000 tons. 

Shipbuilding 
HDW, Germany’s largest shipbuilder, 

now largely owned by the U.S.’s One Equity 
Partner, may be sold to Thales, a French aero- 
space and defense firm. Thales has a large 
share in building two aircraft carriers for the 
Royal Navy. The U.K.’s Appledore Shipyard 
may be saved if Seawind Ltd. takes advan- 
tage of a £40 million loan from the govern- 
ment and builds an offshore wind farm plat- 
form barge at the shipyard. Canada’s largest 
shipyard, St. John Shipbuilding, closed after 
standing idle for three years, Groupe Océan 
closed its Industries Océan yard in Quebec, 
and on Prince Edward Island, East Isle Ship- 
yard was saved only by getting orders for 
three tugs. 

In Australia, Austal Ships will build the 
world’s largest multi-hull, high-speed vessel. 
It is based on a new trimaran hull form that is 
said may revolutionize fast sea transportation. 
The customer is Fred, Olsen, SA, which will 
probably use the 416’, diesel-powered, cargo/ 
vehicle/passenger vessel on a Canary Islands 
run. 

Matson Navigation, which is having two 
container ships built by Kvaerner Philadel- 
phia Shipyard, first decided it could not op- 
erate the ships due to union refusals to make 
necessary concessions and was looking for 
someone to buy the ships and then time-char- 
ter them to Matson. Now Matson has decided 
it can operate the ships after all. 

Chinese yards have delivered the larg- 
est China-built oil tanker, a 150,000 dead- 
weight FPSO, and the biggest China-built dry 
bulk carrier, a Capesize vessel. 

Everyone is used to those house-forward 
oilfield platform supply vessels with their 
long after decks. Now Norwegian builder Vik 
& Sandvik has a house-aft design it says has 
many virtues, including a safer bridge, a sim- 
plified and safer cargo area, lower building 
cost, and reduced noise and movement. The 
vessels would have diesel-electric propulsion, 
using either azimuthing or azipod drives. 

Last, some shipbuilding quickies. A 
Japanese advisory panel says Japan should 
aim to build one-third of the world’s ship- 
ping and make them high-value ships, but a 
Japanese expert has a pessimistic view of 
price trends. A plan to build cruise ships for 
Alaskan and Hawaii cruising fell through af- 
ter a Baltimore shipyard filed for Chapter 11 
bankruptcy protection. Lloyd’s Register will 
class the first six of the Royal Navy’s new 
Type 45 destroyers, the first time this has been 
done for front-line combat ships. The Euro- 
pean Commission has included LNG tankers 
as eligible for “temporary and limited” ship- 
building subsidies. 

Ship Scrapping 
Greenpeace and shipping industry rep- 

resentatives failed to agree on how to handle 
scrapping in Third World nations. Greenpeace 
wanted an admission that industry was re- 
sponsible for what happens to vessels at the 
end of their lives and had brought a delega- 
tion of Indian and Bangladesh scrapyard 
workers to London. When it offered a ship’s 
bell from a scrapped vessel to the Interna- 
tional Chamber of Shipping, the gift was re- 
fused and Greenpeace was “shocked,” while 
the ICS stated it had been “presented with a 
series of demands we felt we couldn’t sup- 
port.” 

P&O Nedlloyd has established operat- 
ing standards designed to improve conditions 
for the Chinese scrappers of its ships and 
called upon the shipping industry to imple- 
ment a common international recycling stan- 
dard. The company’s standards involve radia- 
tion and hazardous materials surveys, tank- 
cleaning, and removal of all possible hazard- 
ous materials. 

The sunken, much-battered car carrier 
Tricolor is being cut into nine sections by a 
variant of the saw that cut off the bow of the 
sunken Russian submarine Kursk. Each sec- 
tion will be loaded onto a barge for a trip to a 
shore scrapping area. The vessel has sunken 
several feet into the muddy bottom of the 
English Channel. 

Prices for scrap steel look to be good for 
some time to come so Indian, Chinese, and 
Bangladesh ship scrappers are stocking up on 
old ships, and paying top dollar, too, with a 
recent high at $238 per light displacement ton. 

Photo: “Skua” 
Winner, Blackburn Challenge 
1993, 1994, and 1995 
Skua Available in Fiberglass 
www.by-the-sea.com/middlepathboats 

Odd Bits 
A well perhaps 25,000’ deep or deeper 

will be drilled into a sand layer under the Gulf 
of Mexico that is as large as the state of Cali- 
fornia. Gas, rather than oil, is expected. 

The computer responsible for operations 
at Southampton and Tilbury, plus other ports 
such as Bristol and Humberside ports, crashed 
and was down for several days. The old main- 
frame took over but much manual process- 
ing of paperwork was also required. Look for 
lawsuits from shipping companies, freight 
forwarders, and importers. 

Most of the U.K.-flagged fleet may be 
registered elsewhere if the government scraps 
the shipping industry’s exemptions from the 
Race Relations Act. 

Some 200 African migrants died when 
their vessel capsized off Tunisia. Forty-one 
survived. The vessel is one of many that make 
regular trips from Africa to Italy. 

The first phase of a Vessel Traffic Ser- 
vice is in operation. The full system will pro- 
vide coverage of the 164-mile Turkish Straits 
and their Black Sea and Mediterranean ap- 
proaches. 

Headshakers 
During Tropical Storm Bill, a bridge ten- 

der in New Orleans fled as his booth was 
about to be knocked cockeyed. Approaching 
were a barge and two drydocks that had bro- 
ken loose. 

The computer in the US Navy’s surface- 
ship electronic warfare suite is “70s-vintage 
and is “literally a Commodore 64 in a box,” 
according to the officer in charge of the suite’s 
replacement program. 

Rowing Cruisers 
Fixed- and Sliding-Seat 
Send $3.00 for Brochure 
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Fernald’s from Route 1A. 

Howie Fernald with a Picnic Cat. 

The Picnic Cat (left) and the Sun Cat (right). There is a difference between a 14’ and a 17° 
catboat! 

A Quest for 
the Ideal Daysailer 

Part I 

By Jim Lacey, Willimantic, CT 

Fresh from Cape Cod, where we had vis- 
ited Arey’s Pond Boat Yard and Compass 
Classic Yachts, my wife Barbara and I, con- 
tinuing our search for a small sloop or cat- 
boat at facilities advertised in these pages, set 
out for Newbury, Massachusetts, to check out 
Pert Lowell Co. and Fernald’s Marine. We 
were able to reserve a room in Newburyport 
at the Windsor House, an elegant bed and 
breakfast within easy walking distance of 
Market Square and the Merrimac River wa- 
terfront for about half the going rate of simi- 
lar accommodations on Cape Cod. The two- 
and-a-half hour drive from Willimantic was 
pleasant and easy and, following the direc- 
tions provided by www.mapquest.com, we 
ran smack into Fernald’s Marine on Route 1A 
in Newbury. 

Fernald’s main building is so packed 
with equipment, kayaks, canoes, and sail- 
boats, including a spanking new Sunfish and 
a relatively huge Horizon Cat, that coming 
in from the bright sunlight the showroom 
seemed cool and dark. Howie Fernald, after 
completing a transaction with a customer, 
talked with me about the business and cor- 
dially showed me around the shop. I learned 
that the Fernalds had been at this location for 
some 70 years, and that Howard’s father, 
Bunny Fernald, had sold Editor Bob Hicks’ 
father his first boat, a 19° Century. 

Then we made our way to two ware- 
houselike facilities for boat storage just up 
the path, along with clusters of used boats 
here and there. I was primarily interested in 
seeing the Com Pac Picnic Cat and the Preci- 
sion 15. Though the same length as the Arey’s 
Pond Cat and the Compass Classic Cat, the 
Picnic Cat at about 500 Ibs. weighs less and 
carries less sail, only 109sf. Defying tradi- 
tion, the Picnic Cat has abandoned the barn 
door rudder for a retractable spade, which 
many would consider an advantage in con- 
venience and efficiency as the traditional rud- 
der can be a bear in weather. The Picnic Cat 
also features a Quick Rig setup, a hinged mast 
that requires only the attachment of the 
headstay. 

The Precision 15, with its modern sloop 
rig, including a boom vang, is an attractive 
possibility and would be swift and zippy, but 
I had doubts about towing and raising the tall 
mast on my own. While we took a look at a 
Picnic Cat moored in the Parker River from 
the frontage of Fernald’s property, Howie in- 
formed me that Pert Lowell’s boat shed was 
just a hundred yards or so up the road appro- 
priately named Lane’s End. 

The lane indeed ends at Lowell’s shed 
with another scenic view of watercraft on the 
Parker River to the left. Ralph Johnson, Pert 
Lowell’s son-in-law, who runs the establish- 
ment, met me outside and showed me the 
wooden Townie sloop he would be restoring. 
Ralph proved to be amiable and low-keyed. 
The old shop itself is a treasure with wood, 
workbenches, and tools everywhere, along 



with the project being completed that day, a 
Beetlecat restoration. 

The Lowell family has been building 
boats in the area since the 17th century, the 
current shop was established by Pert Lowell 
during World War If when, among other 
things, it fashioned mast hoops for towed air- 
craft gunnery targets. Mast hoops and fasten- 
ers, parrel beads, sail hanks, wooden cleats 
and shell blocks, as well as belaying pins and 
bronze hardware are still being made to or- 
der in the shop, which proudly supplies mast 
hoops for Old Ironsides, the U.S.S. Constitu- 
tion. In addition to the 16’ Townie, they build 
the Fleet O Wing, an 18’ keeled knockabout, 
a 17’ Swampscott Dory, both rowing and sail- 
ing models, and a 13’9"’cat rigged dinghy 
simply called Another Old Classic. After say- 
ing goodbye to the folks at Lowell’s, Barbara 
and I headed for Newburyport, where we 
stopped for lunch at Molly’s Pub, which fea- 
tured much old wood charm and that ultimate 
assurance of civilization, Guinness on tap. 

Though most of the town was destroyed 
in a fire (ca 1810) and had become shabby in 
the early 20th century, Newburyport has been 
beautifully restored. Maintaining its 18th cen- 
tury aspect and scale, it may be one of the rs 
few towns to have been improved by the “ur- iy 
ban renewal” of the 1970s. On the boardwalk : 
along the river, on the pleasant streets, remi- 
niscent of the old town of European cities, 
and in the lively restaurants there wasacom- _ A Beetlecat being repaired. 
fortable mix of natives and tourists. And, 
marvelous to report, there was street side 
parking available as well as free parking in 
lots! A great area for a boat enthusiast to live 
or visit. 

Ralph Johnson and Pert Lowell’s shop. 

Jerry Yunker at work. 
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Readers interested in further information 
about the shops I’ ve described might send for 
the catalogs or check out the websites listed 
below. In general, Arey’s Pond Boat Shop, 
Compass Classic Yachts, and Pert Lowell, Co. 
build boats to order, the first two mainly in 
fiberglass, the last mainly in wood. Most or- 
ders come from buyers familiar with the boat 
they are ordering. These shops do not have 
samples of every boat they build on hand. 
Fernald’s is primarily a dealer/distributor of 
relatively noiseless watercraft manufactured 
elsewhere, canoes, kayaks, and sailboats. 

Arey’s Pond Boat Yard builds catboats, 
the 12’2” Kitten, the 14’ Cat, the 166” Lynx, 
a 20’9” Cruising Cat, and also a 21” Pleasant 
Bay Launch. In addition to constructing new 
boats, Dan Gould does repairs and complete 
restorations of boats both wooden and fiber- 
glass. Tony Davis, P.O. Box 222, Arey’s Lane, 
South Orleans, MA 02662, (508) 255 0994, 
catboat@cape.com, www.by the sea.com/ 
areyspondboatyard 

Compass Classic Yachts builds replica 
classic sailboats, Rainbow, a 12’4” cat, the 
14’2” Classic Cat, the 18’ gaff sloop Baybird, 
and the much more substantial 18’ gaff sloop 
Hurricane. Merv Hammatt, P.O. Box 143, 
South Orleans, MA 02662, (508) 240 1032, 

compass @compassclassicyachts.com, www. 
compassclassicyachts.com 

Fernald’s Marine sells a wide range of 
kayaks, canoes, and sailboats, both new and 
used. Among other boat manufacturers, 
Fernald’s has had a long and successful rela- 
tionship with Com Pac Yachts of Clearwater, 
Florida. Howie Fernald, Route 1A on the 
Parker River, Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 465 
0312. 

Pert Lowell, Co. builds classic wooden 
small boats, the 16’6” Town Class sloop, now 
also available in fiberglass, the 17’ 9” keeled 
Fleet O Wing sloop, the 17’ Swampscott 
Dory, in both rowing and sailing versions, and 
the 13°9” cat rigged Another Old Classic. 
Wooden cleats, mast hoops, blocks, and the 
like are also available. Ralph Johnson, Lane’s 
End, Newbury, MA 01950, (978) 462-7409. 

Where do I stand in this quest for my 
ideal daysailer? Learning a lesson from my 
son, who once found himself owning three 
houses (in California, New Hampshire, and 
South Carolina) at the same time, I decided 
not to buy a daysailer until Chatterwug, my 
Ted Brewer designed canoe yawl, was sold. 
Since I live in a Victorian house in the city, 
there is no room on my property to collect 
boats anyway. Because of the slack economy 

View of the Parker River from Pert Lowell’s shop. 

Quarrier Boats 

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

P.0. Box 125, Alstead, NH 63662 - (683) 835-6985 
http://home.attbi.com/~qboats 

COLUMBIA 
TRADING CO. 

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

On Line Catalog: 
www.columbiatrading.com 

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

nautical @capecod.net 

and miserable weather this summer, and per- 
haps because it is what Howie Fernald re- 
ferred to as a “specialty boat,” Chatterwug 
remairis unsold. In brief, there is no great rush 
to make a decision. 

Right now, I’m thinking fiberglass for 
easy maintenance, stability combined with 
light weight ,and a simple setup for trailering, 
and though I can still, pushing 70, handle the 
yawl rig solo, a catboat without too much 
power in that big sail would be more com- 
fortable, particularly when it gets dusty. 
Though all the shops I visited make beauti- 
ful, elegant boats, the Com Pac Picnic Cat 
right now seems the best for my requirements. 

In the meanwhile, as I have discovered 
visiting boat shops and meeting the people 
who work in them an enjoyable experience, I 
may continue my quest further afield. Per- 
haps (who knows) I may be love struck by a 
little gaff rigged wooden sloop. Robb White, 
if a Yankee in a baseball cap arrives in your 
yard and climbs out of a white Toyota pickup 
toting a dinky digital camera, welcome him 
with Georgia hospitality and let him pet and 
take a picture of one of those sweet little boats 
you mention now and again. 

Jim Lacey, Willimantic, CT, (860) 456 
1214, Lacey @EasternCT.edu 

SOLID 
COMFORT 
BOATS Y 

Sailing Cruising Canoes 
Sea Touring Kayaks 
Anglers Sampans © 

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

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



Robert H. Cloutman, 
Boatbuilder 

ate: 

By Sharon Brown 

While researching the boat yards of 
Massachusetts’ North Shore where John 
Gardner worked, I was fortunate to meet Rob- 
ert “Bob” Henry Cloutman and his wife Bette 
of Marblehead. In November 2002, I submit- 
ted a note to Messing About In Boats describ- 
ing the boat in which Bob had been taught to 
sail by his father, Albert Henry Cloutman. In 
the course of investigating the boat, which 
Bob donated to Mystic Seaport Museum in 
1978, I came to appreciate the significance 
of the contribution made by three generations 

~ of Cloutman boatbuilders to an industry com- 
prised of small, family run boat shops and 
yards producing one-off traditional plank-on- 
frame boats for recreation and commercial 
use. 

The diversity of these yards was once 
an important component of a stable New En- 
gland agrarian based economy of seasonal 
farming and fishing. As these yards disappear 
from the fabric of society our lifestyles pre- 
clude the pleasure of hand tools except as 
recreation, house carpenters no longer swing 
claw hammers and boatbuilders carry portable 
routers. I resolved to celebrate Bob’s legacy 
and work as a boatbuilder. This profile is 
based on a few facts concerning boats and 
their construction and cannot capture the 
whole man, some aspects of Bob’s life as- 
sume importance simply because they are 
known and others are ignored because they 
are not known. 

I knew Bob as a handsome, proud man 
of exceptional inner reserve and strength. He 
faced the world with a wide smile, dry wit, 
and easy laughter despite crippling arthritis 
diagnosed when he was an otherwise robust 
man of 44. Though Bob was pleased to read 
the account of his 14’ sloop, he did not see it 
in print. He lost a difficult battle with a series 
of medical complications and died in Salem 
Hospital with his family at his bedside on De- 
cember 14, 2002. Bob was 79 years old. 

A celebration of Bob’s life was held 
December 18 in the Old North Church where 
his ashes rested in a small sea chest. Testi- 
monials by family and friends were brack- 
eted by bagpipe renditions of “Amazing 
Grace” and “Marblehead Forever.” His 
daughter, Jeanne Parker of Brunswick, Maine, 
later stated, “My wish is that he’s now run- 
ning with reckless abandon, with arms flail- 
ing over his head, and his face turned up to 
the sun, screaming ‘Yahoo!’ into the wind.” 

Bob was born in Marblehead on Septem- 
ber 11, 1923 to Albert Cloutman and his wife, 
Alice Horne of Boylston, Massachusetts. 
Bob, an only child, lived first in his grand- 
parents’ home on Orne Street, then in the 
“little” home his father built at 5 Calthrope 
Road, and finally in the house next door at 
18 Norman Street which Albert built in 1927— 
1928. Never too far from the waterfront and 
boats, Bob had a pretty typical Marblehead 
boyhood. He played touch football, skated on 
Redd’s Pond, and chummed around in the 
neighborhood and down at the shore dawn to 
dusk. When he was about 11 he watched his 

James E. “Al” Graves, third from right, and Henry Cloutman, on the right, established a boat 
yard in 1895 which became James E. Graves Yacht Yard, Inc. (Robert H. Cloutman Collection). 

father build a 14’ lapstrake sloop of his own 
design in the family cellar. It was kept on a 
mooring by Graves’ Beacon Street yard along 
with a 10° skiff, both for Bob’s use. It was 
there that Albert taught Bob to sail in “Bob’s 
little sailboat.” 

Albert was well equipped to teach his 
son how to sail. Born October 1, 1897, he 
was raised in an atmosphere of respect for 
the sea and wooden boats and nurtured in 
Marblehead traditions. As a teenager he had 
matched his skills against the best of the old 
dory hands, competing in the Alpha Beach- 
comber dory classes. His early winnings were 
reported in the Corinthian Yacht Club Annual 
results for 1912 when Albert was only 15. 

Organized in 1885, the Corinthian Yacht 
Club of Marblehead inaugurated a mid sum- 
mer series for small boats in 1904, including 
races for the two classes, both the same 20” 
11” model, the Alpha dories from Salem and 
Beachcomber dories from Marblehead (see 
John Gardner, 1961, Outdoor Maine, March, 
May, 1977, Building Classic Small Craft, Vol. 
1, Chap. 14). They were built by Marblehead 
builder William H. Chamberlain who took 
honors in the Dory Class in his boats Alberta 
and Scamp and the mid summer series Beach- 
comber Dory Class (usually over a five-mile 
course) in Surprise in 1895, 1909, and 1910. 
James E. Graves joined the club in 1902 and 
famed designer, Samuel H. Brown Jr. was the 
measurer in 1907, and Evers Burtner in 1917. 

It was the halcyon days of racing in 
Marblehead harbor and Yachting (March 
1913) reported that the mid summer series in 
1912 was the largest regatta in years. Specta- 
tors lined the shore to watch over a thousand 
men in 184 boats cross the starting line to the 
repetitious firing of the starting signal for 30 
classes. Chamberlain’s name was absent from 
the winners in 1912, but Albert Cloutman was 
reported in the list of participants in his 
Beachcomber Dory, Freak, competing in the 
Alpha Dory Class on July 4, taking first place 
in a field of six starters on August 24, and 

winning the five-mile Pleone Yacht Club race 
on September 2. It was the beginning of a 
remarkable racing record in the Beachcomber 
Dories Freak, Freak I, and Freak IIT. He was 
in the top finishers taking silver home in 1913, 
1914 (Freak; Freak IIT), 1916, 1919, 1920 
(Freak IT), 1921 (Freak IT), and 1922 (Freak), 
accumulating more than a dozen trophies over 
a ten-year period (Corinthian Yacht Club 
Annuals, Winners, published by the varnish 
maker Edward Smith & Co.; Yachting; 
Cloutman Family Collection). When Albert’s 
name disappeared from the record book he 
was 25 years of age and about to start a fam- 
ily. 

Albert’s father, Henry Cloutman, was 
born in Marblehead February 2, 1851, and 
married his second wife, Harriet Alice Impe- 
rial, on February 9, 1888. Henry went into 

Mrs. Schofield watches Albert Cloutman 
kneeling at the batten on Graves’ mold loft 
floor (Robert H. Cloutman Collection). 



business with James Elbridge “Al” Graves 
when they established a boat yard in 1895, a 
year before Al’s father, Eleazer T. Graves, 
died. This yard was destined to become the 
premier North Shore yard, James E. Graves 
Yacht Yard, Inc., managed by the Graves fam- 
ily until its sale in the early 1980s. 

A large man, Al had a passion for com- 
petitive rowing and the yard was established 
to handle the growing demand for winning 
rowing dories which he began building in a 
barn near Beacon Street while still employed 
at the Roberts Box Factory in Marblehead. It 
quickly grew in reputation. Between 1897 and 
1903 Graves built 21 yachts ranging from 28° 
to 45’ in length overall. Eighteen were of 
Bowdoin B. Crowninshield designs and three 
by W. Starling Burgess (Lloyds American 
Yachts 1903-1904). According to his wife 
Georgene, W.H. Chamberlain (1864-1939) 
learned the trade from Al before setting up in 
his father’s cow barn to try his own hand and 
designs. Henry Cloutman died in July 1916 
at the age of 65 and Al’s son, E. Selman “Jim” 
Graves joined the yard in 1919 working with, 
among others, Edward Goodwin and W. 
Henry Schofield. 

Albert Cloutman graduated from high 
school and then, on his own initiative, from 
Burdett College in Boston. Despite his fam- 
ily connection to the Graves yard and sum- 
mer work there, Albert first worked at W. Star- 
ling Burgess’ Marblehead factory at Little 
Harbor building WWI airplanes. When the 
factory was destroyed by fire shortly before 
the “False” Armistice of November 1918, his 
tool chest was burned and Bob inherited door 
clamps which he used despite their lack of 
handles, lost in the flames. Albert also worked 
in Chamberlain’s Orne Street boat shop, per- 
haps as early as 1911 (Maine Coast Fisher- 
man, December 1951). 

A paid receipt for him in Chamberlain’s 
records dated ca. 1921 (File MH 54 Phillips 
Library, Salem) included two oak stems, 145’ 

of pine, nails, screws, and three pairs of oar 
locks, all for $23.59. Not long after he appar- 
ently got into an argument with Chamberlain 
and quit. As Bob later reported, “My father 

Albert Cloutman, superintendent of James E. Graves Yacht Yard, Inc., at his desk at the Beacon 
Street yard (Robert H. Cloutman Collection). 

lived right down the street, Orne Street. He 
went and got a wheelbarrow and put his tools 
and his tool box, a good sized one, on the 
wheelbarrow and started home with it. He 
never even got to his house and Mr. Graves 
[Al] came along and hired him right there. 
He never got home, he just kept on going with 
his tools down to Graves.” There is a photo- 
graph, dated 1920, in the Cloutman album of 
Albert in a sweet, double-ended open launch, 
named Alice in honor of the woman whom 
he married on April 6, 1921. He became a 
full time employee of Graves in 1922. He 
built the house for his parents on Calthrope 
Road, but Bob, born almost seven years after 

Thirty-two of the men working at James E. Graves lower yard on Beacon Street in 1939: (back 
row, two men unidentified) Herb Dixey, Tremaine Robarts, John Goodwin, Albert Cloutman, 
Dan Grant, Earl Mitchell, Selman Graves, Sylvester Champlin, Paul Grant, Clyde Smith, Henry 
Schofield, Ed Lynch, Bill Withum, Albert Connors, Ernest Lillibridge; (front row) Jack Grant, 
Ernest Copeland, Dan Barry, Bob Hammond, Charlie Stacey, Walter Nichols, Frank Glass, 
Herb Blenkhorn, John Sneller, Gus Lindquist, Luder, Bob Manning, Ray Mace, Stanley Carroll, — 
and George Blaney (Robert H. Cloutman Collection). 

Henry’s death, grew up with hts 
grandmother’s second husband, Mr. Baker, 
in the role of grandfather. 

In 1928 a fire destroyed the Graves’ mill 
where boats had been built for nearly 30 
years, and in 1929 the business was officially 
incorporated under the name of James E. 
Graves, Inc. On March 17, 1930, Albert, Car- 
penter Foreman at Graves, was promoted to 
act as General Manager in the absence of Jim, 
as signed by the latter and the witnesses, his 
sister, Edith P. Graves and P.T. Grant. On 
August 8, 1930, James E. Graves died at his 
New Hampshire summer home after a long 
illness. In 1933 the Graves corporation pur- 
chased the Stearns and McKay boat yard, 
which became the Marblehead Yacht Yard, 
giving the corporation a lower yard on Bea- 
con Street near Little Harbor and an upper 
one on Front Street. 

Five years later, on November 15, 1938, 
Albert signed an agreement with E. Selman, 
again acting for James E. Graves, Inc., mak- 
ing him superintendent. He earned a good 
wage, “sixty dollars per week plus any over- 
time directly collectible from customers at the 
rate of One Dollar and Twenty Cents per 
hour” and ten percent of the net profits after 
deduction of taxes and expenses. Bette 
Cloutman was later to remark wryly, “We 
thought the Cloutman’s were rich!” 

On November 21, 1938, Albert signed 
his name to a pencil drawing of a 24’ open 
launch with small cuddy, No. 101, for James 
E. Graves Inc. The plan called for 3/4” pine 
planking, bronze fastened with 1” x 7/8” oak 
frames on 8” centers, bronze fittings, and tank 
of tinned copper. As John Gardner summa- 
rized, “At this yard he [Albert] supervised the 
construction and repair of all types of fine 
yachts, some by foremost American design- 
ers, and so was thoroughly conversant with 
the latest and the best in the design and con- 
struction of pleasure craft, particularly as the 



Graves yard tended to advanced and experi- 
mental jobs.” In fact, between 1904 and 1920, 
Graves built 23 yachts ranging from 30’ to 
60’ in length overall. Twelve were of B.B. 
Crowninshield designs and the rest from the 
boards of ten different designers, including 
W. Starling Burgess, Swasey, Raymond and 
Page, James E. Graves, and William Garden 
& Co. And between 1926 and 1940, Graves 
built SO yachts ranging from 28’ to 66’ in 
length overall. Thirty-five were of John G. 
Alden designs and the rest from the desks of 
12 different designers, including L. Francis 
Herreshoff, Gordon Munroe, Belknap & 

Paine, and Eldredge-McInnis. (Lloyds Ameri- 
can Yachts 1920, 1940). 

Bob’s first job in a boat yard was a dirty 
one. When he was about 17 he worked with 
Captain Charlton Lyman Smith (1869-1944) 
scraping and painting boat bottoms. They 
were the bottoms of the 14’ hard-chined, V- 
bottom catboats designed by W. Starling Bur- 
gess and named by his children after the fam- 
ily dog, “Brutal Beast.” A yacht master, Smith 
built boats mostly in the winter and 11 of 800 
Brutal Beasts built by 1944 were from his 
shop. It was a classic initiation for Bob, and 
fitting somehow since Smith’s son, Gerald, 
would one day work with Bob, both at Graves 
and in Bob’s own shop. 

In 1940 there was a bad explosion at 
Graves, grimly revealed in Albert’s photo- 
graphs. The Trim-Too, a 50° express cruiser 
designed by Eldredge-MclInnis, Inc. for 
Stanley W. Ferguson of Boston, built by 
Graves, and launched in 1937, was stored in 
the shed next to Albert’s office for the winter 
of 1939-40. She was photographed by 
Rosenfeld for the December 1937 issue of The 
Rudder and her lines presented in the May 
1938 issue. Two gasoline Hall-Scott four 
cycle, six cylinder engines powered her. 

In the spring of 1940, as Bob recalled, 
“The guy hired as a captain went out and lit 
the stove for a cup of coffee and there was 
gas and it blew him out through the side of 
the boat and ruined the boat. Killed the man. 
Awful explosion. Must have been a large con- 
centration of gas. My dad was there and it 
blew him right out of his seat.” Ferguson, 
commodore of the Central New England Re- 
gatta Association, expected 20 boats to enter 
the Atlantic Coast Express Cruiser Sweep- 
stakes in the fall of 1940 with a prize of $250 
for the winner offered by Walter McInnis (The 
Rudder, April 1940, p. 77). The explosion 
occurred “in the galley, forward of the en- 
gine room bulkhead, so that the motors were 
intact” and they were used in the new 53’ ex- 
press cruiser, Trim Fore, designed by 
Eldredge-MclInnis for Ferguson, built by 
Graves, and launched in May of 1941. 

Bob graduated from Marblehead High 
School in 1941 when he was 18, spent one 
and a half years studying engineering at 
Boston’s Wentworth Institute, and then ap- 
plied for a job at Graves. Graves first built 
boats for the government in 1939, four 35’ 
Coast Guard Station boats. From November 
1941 on, all production work was for the mili- 
tary. They were also refitting pleasure yachts 
for government service, and in late 1941 fit- 
ted out the 58’ Alden schooner Syren IV for J. 
Malcolm Mooney of Columbus, Ohio, who 
took her south to Florida. Reminiscent of post 
9-11 Homeland Security Patrols, in mid De- 
cember of 1941 Marblehead police chief S. 
Irving Chapman asked the selectmen to con- 

firm E. Selman Graves’ choice of six men to 
be sworn in as special patrolmen to guard the 
Graves yard: Clifford Stetson, Albert 
Cloutman, Lynton Wright, Yuol Nichols, 
Elliott Gantry, and E. Selman Graves 
(Marblehead Messenger, Dec. 19, 1941). 

Bob was working on the same boats that 
John Gardner, Albert, and Gerald Smith were 
planking. From mid December 1941 through 
March 24, 1943, John worked the second shift 
at the Beacon St. yard. He was planking the 
38’ Walter J. McInnis designed U.S.C.G. 
picket boats for the war effort. His crew 
shaped the planks and installed two strakes 
per day. Albert, yard superintendent, had simi- 
lar responsibility on the first shift and they 
shared the same bench. 

Half of the initial order for 20 was 
shipped in March of 1942, and altogether 64 
were built on two forms over a period of little 
more than a year. The frames of the carvel 
planked hulls, 38’ l.o.a. x 10’4” beam x 3’ 
draft, were bent on the outside of the ribbands. 
“The first job I had on those was putting the 
bits down through the forward deck,” said 
Bob. “Forcing them through the floor timbers 
and caulking them around the deck. I helped 
put in a lot of the stringers on the inside. A 
hogging girder. The thing was about 30’ long, 
steamed to get it in, about 1-1/2” x 4” fir. It 
took maybe ten guys on it trying to get it bent 
in and fastened while it was still hot.” 

On January 29, 1943, when Graves re- 
ceived the Army-Navy “E” production award 
for Excellence, Bob was among the 36 em- 
ployees in active service listed in the program. 
At the time Graves was working on 36’ tow- 
boats for the Army and still converting yachts 
for the Corsair Fleet or Coastal Picket Force. 
When the war effort intensified, Bob enlisted 
in the Navy and by September of 1943 he was 
heading across the Atlantic. 

While overseas Bob applied for officer’s 
training school. He was one of 600 applicants 
and qualified for the Navy V12 program (Mo- 
tor Boat, November 1943). He was shipped 
back and sent to Bloomsburg State Teachers 
College in Pennsylvania for a year and a half 
where he played football as he had done since 
high school. He went on to Penn State but 
had to quit the program when his mother 
needed his help. “I could have stayed there 
in the Navy but they wanted two more years 
guaranteed and my father was in tough shape 
so I decided I better come home and do some- 
thing.” Albert had suffered a bad accident 
earlier at work when a large hatch fell, strik- 
ing him on the head. Paralyzed on one side 
of his body, his recovery was supervised by 
Alice. “My mother taught him to crochet so 
he could learn to use his hands,” said Bob, 
pointing to the afghan that he had made in 
recovery. When he was well enough, he went 
back to work at Graves. 

During World War II, both yards were 
contributing to military production, the 64 38° 
picket boats for the Coast Guard, 40, 47° tugs 
for the Army, 30 30’ sea sleds, one 36’ sea 
sled, and one 78’ sea sled for the Army Air 
Corps. Graves also continued to convert pri- 
vate yachts for coastal patrol work. In April 
of 1943, John Gardner went to work for Willis 
J. Reid & Sons of Winthrop for a few months, 
and then returned again in August of 1943 to 
the Beacon St. yard to make a model of the 
giant Hickman Sea Sled Graves was build- 
ing for the Army. “I was there when they had 
the sea trials for the Hickman Sea sled,” said 

Bob. “My father was out in it at the time and 
said they had some problems...anything that 
was loose in the cockpit walked from one side 
to the other due to vibration. Also, half of the 
props were out of the water.” James Arthur 
Graves added (personal communication, 
March 2002) “There was only one big sea 
sled. It was run over a channel buoy in Wash- 
ington to put it out of commission against the 
Elco PT boats before the sea trials. I felt bad 
for Hickman. There were three sizes, 35’, 40° 
and 80’ with three big Packard engines each 
1450 hp.” John Gardner worked at Graves 
through 1946 and during that time at the 
Marblehead Yacht Yard on Front St. there was 
production of smaller sea sleds. And C. 
Raymond Hunt launched the first 210 on May 
51945. 

The number of men at Graves contem- 
porary with Albert and Bob numbered by one 
account in the 30s, some of whom were hon- 
ored in John Gardner’s 1993 WoodenBoat 
article (No. 115). “I also worked there before 
and after the service [Navy],” said Bob. “I 
worked with Dan Grant, along with Paul 
Grant, Jesse Hammond, Albert and Ralph 
Conners, Henry Schofield, and all the guys 
that John knew, but I was just a kid.” 
Tremaine L. Robarts, head rigger in 1943, 
started working at Graves in 1921, and the 
boss painter, Henry Schofield, who started 
before WWI, served with the Navy and re- 
turned to the company in 1919. Other Graves’ 
staff included the purchasing agent Robert E. 
Manning, Jack Robarts, who had been the 
foreman at Stearns and McKay, Clifford W. 
Stetson, the foreman, George K. Blaney, head 
yard man, and Samuel Haslet, head of the 
joiner shop. 

Bob enjoyed relating Marblehead stories 
about his colleagues and told one about Albert 
“Potlead” Connors. “He used to get out all 
the planking down here at Graves and he 
would never sweep up in front of his bench. 
There were all these shavings up over his 
knees. The guys, one day when he was out to 
lunch, they got a bunch of glue and they 
poured it all over the shavings. And when he 
came back he didn’t notice and he went wad- 
ing through. It was all stuck to him. Used 
some Marblehead language.” Bob also had 
one about Dan Grant, the Nova Scotia Scots- 
man that John Gardner regarded as the finest 
finish carpenter and mentor to Howard 
Chapelle. Bob said that Grant didn’t work on 
the hulls, he built the cabin trunks that were 
fitted on later. “When he was 57 years old, 
he cut off the end of his thumb on the 
bandsaw. He just sat down and cried. He had 
never had an accident in all his working 
years.” 

Charles A. Lawton, born in St. John, 
New Brunswick in 1858, moved to the North 
Shore after working in Boston in the 1880s 
for H.V. Partelow and others. He worked for 
E. Gerry Emmons of Swampscott and even- 
tually for Graves, leaving in 1914 to go to 
the Charlestown Navy Yard. He returned to 
Graves in 1925 where he worked into his 90th 
year building fine yacht tenders. “I never 
worked with Charlie,” said Bob, “he wouldn’t 

let anyone work with him anyway. He used 
to work up on the second floor and he used to 
have his own corner and he got anything he 
asked for. He was quite a man. He wouldn’t 
tell you anything.” Lawton’s career spanned 
70 years and in 1943, he had the longest 
record at Graves. 
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When Albert returned to work at Graves 
his physical stamina was not the same and he 
began to think about other prospects for earn- 
ing a living. In his spare time he built a round- 
hulled lobsterboat of his own design which 
he launched in 1944 and named Bob, the third 
boat he built with his son in mind. Albert kept 
Bob by Graves at Little Harbor. There she 
swung on a mooring, her 10” Coast Guard 
required letters across her transom, the “O” 
framed by the small stern boarding ladder, 
and the number “4A798” prominent on her 
bow. “Potlead Connors built one just like it 

[Bob] from our plans in August 1944,” said 
Bob. 

Albert started lobstering part time, and 
eventually left Graves in 1946. When Bob 
returned from the service in the spring of 1946 
he went back to work at Graves, helped Albert 
build a boat shop at 7 Calthrope Road (1946- 
1947), next to the “little” house, and went 
summer lobstering. A young woman living 
in the neighborhood, M.E. “Bette” Carter, 
watched the shop take shape and caught Bob’s 
eye. They began dating in late summer of 
1947. “Between 1947 and 1951 Bob went 

Lizzie H., the 30’ V-bottom lobsterboat built by Albert and Bob Cloutman and launched in 
February 1947, shown here in 1947 or 1948 with a long exhaust and no muffler because her 
owner, Ed Hawkes, liked the roar. Hawkes rigged her for dragging by stepping a mast about 
where the davit is, fitting a boom and towing from its end so he had only to bring the net 
aboard, leaving the doors hanging off the end of the boom until the last tow. Ed is on the right 
and his brother Winslow is on the left (Edward F. Hawkes Collection). 
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lobstering from early spring to late fall, get- 
ting up at 5 AM [and working] until around 
noon, then worked on boats with Albert for 
the rest of the day,” recounted Bette. This 
practical experience in boathandling served 
them both well when designing, modifying, 
or appraising lines. 

In 2002 Bob estimated that more than 
30 boats were built in their shop, mostly 
powerboats, a few sailboats, and some skiffs. 
He had an excellent memory. Unable to ne- 
gotiate the cellar stairs, he knew the location 
of every tool in his chests and on his work 
benches and could describe the overhead rack 
in the shop with the piece of fiddle back ma- 
hogany set aside for the bed his father never 
had time to build. But Bob did not write about 
the boats. The best source for chronicling their 
construction is the Cloutman photograph al- 
bum and documents kept in the family safety 
deposit box, some dates corroborated by the 
literature. 

The first boat built in the new shop by 
A.H. Cloutman & Son was a “learning expe- 
rience” for Bob with Albert acting as the 
teacher. It was the V-bottom lobster boat, 
Lizzie H., which Albert designed. The hand- 
some 30” hull, with 9-1/2’ beam, was painted 
white and gray, and powered with a 80hp 
engine. She was named by her owner, 
lobsterman Edward Hawkes of Marblehead, 
in honor of his mother. Her February 26, 1947 
launch at Fisherman’s Beach in Barnegat, the 
first of the season, described in a brittle news- 
paper clipping. It was a proud moment for 
father and son. Fishermen, workers from the 
nearby yacht yard, yachtsmen, and spectators 
were treated to a Marblehead fish chowder 
cooked by Gerald Smith and two assistant 
chefs, Ernest Cronk and Buster Dixey, in 
Smith’s fishing shanty known as ‘Snug Har- 
bor.’ “At 1:15 PM, as the tide swelled in and 
carried the Lizzie H. free of her cradle, Mrs. 
Hawkes splattered a bottle of sea water on 
the craft’s bow.” Those attending the launch, 
a Who’s Who of Marbleheaders, included 
Henry Briggs, Herbert Dixey, Ray Mace, Ray 
Burns, Myron Hutchinson, Fred Woods Jr., 
Chummy Frost, William Hawkes, Webster 
Brown, Lincoln Hawkes, Cap. Smith, Linton 
Bell, and Dick Russell. 

This traditional event preceded years of 
hard labor. Bob and his father continued to 
lobster in the summer (possibly as many as 
seven years) and build boats in the winter. 
Bob relaxed long enough to marry Bette on 
May 2, 1948, and they took up housekeeping 
on Calthrope Road. 

(To Be Continued) 
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The old man sat with his back to the 
spray and wind as his 14-year-old grandson 
drove the little open boat through the rising 
chop in the dim light of the evening. While 
the fishing had been nothing to write home 
about, it had been a good summer with the 
young lad, he thought to himself. In fact, it 
had been a good year! The boy had been go- 
ing a bit off the rails, poor school results, too 
much time hanging out with other idle types, 
sitting in front of television eating junk food 
(here he spat overboard), and playing with 
those unfathomably fascinating electronic 
games. 

The boy’s parents were both working, 
the choice between family time and paying 
the mortgage being a difficult one, but it left 
his grandson at more than a loose end. He’d 
been in the same trap himself, but his own 
grandpop had been able to involve him in 
other things. 

Memories of fishing the estuary near 
home with his grandfather led the old man to 
gather up the boy one day and drive down to 
the local lumber yard, involving the resent- 
ful youth in selecting and loading a short list 
of plywood and lumber. They then headed off 
to unload into the space under the house. 

It took most of the winter to build the 
boat, it was nothing extravagant but suited 
the small rivers and lakes as well as being 
tough enough for the fine weather fishing 
along the shore that he hoped would show 
the kid that there was much more to life than 
pre-packaged food and a square screen. 

As the regular twice a week afternoons 
went on, the resentfulness gradually subsided 
and a friendship grew, skill with tools began 
to emerge, and a real involvement in the cre- 
ation of something together gave them a 
shared interest that made those building ses- 
sions something that they both looked for- 
ward to. 

Launching day had been something very 
special, small sister got the job of sprinkling 
the lemonade and blessing the new boat, 
Grandmum had produced new woolly caps 
for the intending mariners, and the old 15hp 
Mercury had responded first pull and had 
more than enough punch to keep her up on 
the plane, but not so much speed that it could 
get them into too much trouble (some of the 
unoccupied evenings had gone into a very 
thorough service check to ensure that it would 
be reliable). Everybody had a tour around the 
bay, the boy taking the helm, but only after 
Grandfather was sure of his abilities to think 
and act on the boat’s performance. 

Not long after the fishing trips started, 
first just a couple of hours at a time, drift fish- 
ing at the top of the tides, setting a long line 
with multiple hooks, a try with a couple of 
crab pots and experiments with nets. Then the 
expeditions got more serious, towing the boat 
on the old garden trailer for a few hours on 
Friday evening, when the chores and home- 
work were shown to be up to date, and pitch- 
ing a tent near a prime spot. Cooking the day’s 
fish wrapped in foil had proven to be a real 
adventure! The young man had only ever 
eaten fish as fast food before, and cooking 
his own catch to satisfy an appetite sharpened 
by a day out on the water put a whole new 
perspective on life. 

During summer break the two had taken 
the boat up country to a fair sized lake, loaded 
up with camping and fishing gear they’d spent 
the first day exploring and looking for a good 
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By John Welsford Power 5-25hp short shaft OB 
Speed range 7-30 knots. 

tent site, and from there on the two had for- Load capacity 450 kg 1000 Ibs 
gotten their age difference and had the time (to total weight) 
of their lives fishing, swimming, cruising, and 
reading the covers off the few books they’d Trover 
taken. t hi A Seeker of (Treasure) Trove 

With the summer rapidly cooling into Plans $46 postpaid 
fall, the leaves turning gold and red, the old Chuck Leinweber 
man’s thoughts turned to the possibility of Duckworks Magazine 
ducks. Goldie, the old Labrador, should cope 608 Gammenthaler, Harper EXRISO31 

with another season and the pump gun was chuck @ duckworksmagazine.com 
well preserved in its coating of oil. Hmmmm. www.duckworksmagazine.com 

Yup! The boat had been a success, and ; 
the boy hadn’t turned out too bad either! 

DORSEBOAC 
SA VEN G & oR Oo WING. C RU tS = R 

) 

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

NorseBoat Ltd. 

tel: 902-659-2790 

fax: 902-659-2419 
info@norseboat.com 
www.norseboat.com 
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PHIL BOLGER & FRIENDS, INC. 
BOAT DESIGNERS, PO BOX 1209 
FAX 978-282-1349 
GLOUCESTER, MA 01930, USA 
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The wish list for Riever II was for a 

coastal cruiser that would often be used to 
entertain good-sized groups for day trips. The 
owner had owned a smaller motorsailer for 
many years (he had commissioned us to de- 
sign a new rig for her with more sail area), so 
we knew that he was experienced. He wanted 
the low freeboard afterdeck with side as well 
as aft entrances to the deckhouse for circula- 
tion of the day parties. Since, with a lot of 
beam for her hull draft, she was going to be a 
very stiff boat sailing at small angles of heel, 
doing so typically only in decent weather, we 
went along with this. We would have pre- 
ferred to deck her flush with the rail all the 
way aft or at least to carry the raised deck to 
the after end of the deckhouse. Either solu- 
tion would likely have made her fit for ocean 
work. 

The design we proposed was an elabo- 
ration of our own Resolution in many re- 
spects. We took the client out in her and 
showed him how she could get into attrac- 
tive places denied to deeper boats and how 
nicely she lay in a cheap and private dry out 
berth at the end of the day. The new boat was 
to be twin screw for handier maneuvering, 
and we more than doubled the area of 
Resolution’s dipping lugsail with the idea that 
it would waft her along pleasantly in gentle 
breezes for the pleasure of the day parties. 

Bolger on Design 
Reiver II 

Twin Screw Dipping Lugger Coastal 

Cruiser 

Design #621 
Length overall 49’2” 

Breadth 1371” 
Draft 2’6” 

Displacement 39,000 Ibs 
- Sail Area 936sf 

Mast Height from W.L. 45’0” 
Clearance with mast lowered 10’ 10” 

This last was in reaction to having seen 
the dead performance of conventional 
motorsailers in that kind of circumstances. 
The big dipping lug would drive her much 
better with a minimum of controlling lines 
on a cantilevered mast so short that it could 
be pivoted and counterweighted to swing 
down without special gear and next to no ef- 
fort or delay to duck under low bridges or 
minimize wind resistance at anchor in a gale. 

Steerage way in a light breeze with the big dipping lug. 

This mast was a fir four stave box with 
wall thickness tapered to lighten the top, 
100% counterweighted to swing up and down 
at a touch, deflection with the stiff boat heeled 
almost rail down was very slight. The yard 
of the big sail was rigged with a peak halyard 
to make it unnecessary to lower it all the way 
to the deck in dipping and brailed in to its 
yard to reduce the free bunts in hoisting and 
lowering. Roy Downes cut a beautiful sail. 

Construction was conventional bent 
frame carvel except for the long plywood 
epoxy box keel. She was copper sheathed in 
the same fashion as Resolution, which went 
14 years without being cleaned. One reason 
for the box keel was to put the ballast inside 
where it would not react with the copper as 
Resolution’s outside casting had done. And, 
with the ballast in multiple matching blocks, 
the box would also allow various levels of 
ballasting and fore and aft trim changes with- 
out much drama. The box was coppered but 
we were uneasy about driving the sheathing 
nails through the epoxy finish of the plywood, 
so designed in discussion with the builder, 
natural wood nailing strips let into the edges 
of the box. 

The owner insisted on twin 72hp four- 
cylinder diesels. We mounted them close in 
to the centerline to blow the single rudder in 
a sharp turn. The rudder is more powerfully 
blown by the prop on the inside of the turn 
(!), while she is held in place by the one on 
the outside; that is, to turn to starboard you 
go ahead on the starboard engine and back 
down on the port one, the reverse of the usual 
practice. To improve this action, the props 
were specified inward rotating to walk the 
stem in the desired direction. The engines 
were planned to exhaust dry through flex sec- 
tions up the tabernacled radar mast at the 
stern. In a hot engine application we tested 
for the minimum radius of the flex pipes to 
make sure they could work as intended hot 
or cold. 

Alas, what should have been an all 
around good experience between the old ac- 
quaintance client and the seasoned builder 
next town over to see the construction 
progress periodically, turned sour quickly. We 
thought we had agreed to all this with the 
owner and builder, but as soon as construc- 
tion started it began to appear that they did 
not agree with a lot of it and felt free to make 
drastic changes in discussion with each other 
and various outside “consultants,” but not 
with us. 

The detail drawings of the engine instal- 
lation, some of which are shown here, were 
completely ignored, and once launched the 
“quicky on the shop floor” arrangements sub- 
stituted led to unacceptable noise (85db at the 
helm), heavy vibration, overly hot engine 
room risking the engines, with compromised 
reserve buoyancy due to uncontrolled 10” x 
12” openings out near the rail, plus a care — 



fully crafted and expensive fire hazard po- 
tential from an indefensible watercooled/dry/ 
watercooled exhaust system layout. And, yes, 
she gained a third engine to boot, just to turn 
a few lights on (different make, though, to 
add to the confusion aboard). Her stack of 
manuals alone amount to a goodly weight of 
trimming ballast. 

When it came to trials, the owner said 
our maneuvering directions were “counter- 
intuitive” and refused to try them. We had run 
her on one engine around the river, out into 
the bay, and back into our tight cove, con- 
trolling her just fine with just one prop in- 
cluding a final 180 degree turn over the “in- 
side” prop. In keeping with prior behavior, 
he was not influenced by our demonstration 
of how well she handled as designed, even 
with the props wrongly installed convention- 

. ally rotating outward. He continued to try to 
turn her by levering her around with the props, 
which were too close in to the centerline to 
be effective in that way and put her ashore, 
fortunately right between granite riprap into 
a soft marsh grass spot. 

She never reached full hull speed despite 
140+hp on tap! Out of the blue a bow thruster 
tunnel had been carved into her smooth bow- 
lines in the middle of her assembly. In stark 
contrast with the plans, an extra wide but short 
keel cooler was installed at the point of maxi- 
mum drag. In violation of common sense, 
they were placed right at the turn of the bilges 
to risk crushing their thin wall pipes first time 
she’d come down on a less than perfectly 
raked dry out berth. Her expensive feather- 
ing MAX props were choked with vibrating 
lobster cages periodically touching the blade 
tips. Etc. 

The expensive and incongruous details 
were endless and were concocted between 

~ owner and builder over our day-to-day pro- 
tests. As the photo shows, she showed an ef- 
ficient wave pattern under power, but she was 
a knot slower than she should have been on 
account of various added resistances, plus the 
engines not developing their full power in 
light of the engine room detailing perpetrated 
earlier. But she was very steady and dry ina 
seaway. 

The big dipping lugsail gave her steer- 
age way in a zephyr and drove her 8-1/2kts 
close hauled in a fair breeze, not heeled 
sharply enough to put the low afterdeck in 
the water. It was slow work to hoist, the two 
speed winches being barely adequate, we 
should have given her a power winch. The 
powered sheet winch made that point even 
clearer, the boat had already jumped from 
$225k to near $600k, more or less inexpli- 
cable to us. 

The two halyard arrangement 
worked well in light airs, but the bunts of the 
half lowered sail thrashed hard in stronger 
wind, out of control of a singlehander. We 
planned fixes for this problem but were not 
given a chance to try them. And we had un- 
derestimated the weather helm potential of 
this sheeting arrangement in conjunction with 
the thick keel amidships, the rudder had to 
be hard over when there was much weight in 
the wind, and holding her with the rudderhead 

tiller was hard work. 
We had talked of giving her a single 

leeboard on the port side where it would have 
worked clear of the windows. This would 
have relieved the heavy helm by reducing 
leeway. A simpler fix would have been an 
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endplate on the keel well aft. We never had 
much chance to examine some of the phe- 
nomena beyond short afternoon sessions to 
draw more than casual conclusions from 
them. Soon she steamed under power Down 
East out of our however limited reach for 
good. 

Within the following year she would re- 
ceive what we understand to be well over 
another $250k of special care and attention. 
The owner elected to replace the lug rig com- 
pletely with a conventional “motorsailer” jib 
headed ketch rig, short masted and ineffec- 
tive as they usually are. He also had a Maine 
boatyard design and build a round counter 
stem abaft the original transom which in- 
creased her length about 10’, it was nicely 
done and looked quite well. 

On the other hand, in light of her un- 
usual construction to begin with, we don’t 

_ —— oO Oe 

really want to know how this was accom- 
plished structurally. We do know that most if 
not all the sins built into her during initial 
construction are still there. We surely would 
not want her in terms of ergonomics, engine 
durability, fire safety, reserve buoyancy as a 
sailing craft, structural durability with cop- 
per nailed straight into epoxied ply (!) of her 
box keel, near impossible to repair/replace 
after the inevitable rot has progressed too far 
as that would amount literally to a spinal 
columnectomy. 

Within a year or two she ended up do- 
nated as some sort of tax write-off to promptly 
show up in brokerage pages. By now, many 
years later, she is still with the same broker it 
seems. She had initially been bid by the 
builder at $225k. First and last, we were told, 
she had cost near $900k after everybody (but 
us) was through with her. Last thing we heard 

Nice clean wave shape at full speed under power. Ability to lay the mast down on short notice 
is a comfort at anchor in a gale. 
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a while back, and we really don’t feel like 
keeping current on her, she was offered for 
$200+k. 

This was about the most unpleasant ex- 
perience we ever had with a project. The lack 
of communication was complete. A custom 
boat with unusual features is likely to need a 
patient break-in period, but in this case it 
gradually came out that neither the owner nor 
the builder had confidence (or interest!) in 
the concept as we envisaged it and felt com- 
petent to alter it without any discussion of 
the consequences. Sometimes it seemed to us 
that all we had to do was to suggest some- 
thing for the opposite to be done. What should 
have been a vessel with most unusual and 
pleasant capabilities turned into an exceed- 
ingly expensive white elephant for the owner, 
and a black eye for us and for the builder. 

We never again sent any clients to the 
builder, who after another year or two of 
building boats his way sold the shop and re- 
tired to pursue other interests. His crew, who 
all had eagerly helped improve the design on 
the shop floor, have scattered into the four 
winds, with some building houses or assem- 
bling cabinet kits for custom homes. We once 
met the eye of the client at, of all places, a 
boat show, but moved on. 

For the kind of money he burnt he could 
have seen built by a fearless band of builders 
with minimal tools but maximal motivation 
at least two 90’ steel sharpies to our Sir Jo- 
seph Banks design to become the godfather 
of a growing West Pacific inter island trad- 
ing fleet of highly efficient motorsailing cargo 
vessels that would actually be useful amongst 
the atolls and across the archipelagos with few 
harbors but many smooth beaches to land 
them on. Here the money sure did not have 
any catalyzing effect whatsoever. It did break 
what had seemed to be deep rooted friend- 
ships and commercial relationships. 

We still like her shape, her construction, 
if followed, saw the twin inward rotating 
screws/single rudder geometry confirmed 
against all odds, and learned how far some 
builders go to put their fingerprint on our 
designs. We’d rather have her with a single 
screw/balanced rudder, now likely a Chinese 
gaff sloop rig to match her mast location, 
roller furling jib, etc., for ease as a coastal 
cruiser. The dipping lug, with power halyard 
winch that is (!), would still be attractive for 
long tacks during passages, with us tacking 
around harbor buoys likely in just a decent 
sailing skiff. 

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 



I have run the Rescue Minor more this 
summer than ever before. For one thing, my 
old, new, dearly beloved 16’ outboard skiff 
is getting a complete refinish job so itll be 
good as new. I had to pay my son Sam and 
his 18-month-old daughter to do it. They are 
way more meticulous than I am and actually 
peeled all the deteriorated two part varnish 
off the boat with the spay blade of a pocket 
knife...frames and all. He just about has the 
old boat re-epoxified (the baby does not get 
to epoxify) with three new coats including 
the rails which, as a failed experiment, were 
never epoxified in the first place. This nor- 
mal, old, wet Georgia summer is slowing 
down the work, but I don’t care. I think I can 
keep the Rescue Minor running and, if I can’t, 
I still have the old, pitifully checked, plywood 
take apart skiff and the Grumman Sport Boat, 
Chickenfeed. 

We have been running the Rescue Mi- 
nor all the time in spite of Murphy and his 
attempts at interference. Just like anybody 
trying to learn his boat experience is the trick. 
I have learned a lot. During Coast House 
Week, I had to take one participant back to 
participate in a scheduled shoreside event and 
my nephew went along for the ride. The ride 
over there went fine even though it was sort 
of choppy and we had a following sea which 
will sometimes make the boat cavitate when 
the stern heaves up over the crest of a wave 
and allows the stern cavity to lose its seal to 
the water. I reckoned that my 673” nephew 
was holding the stern down enough...the boat 
never cavitates when loaded. Anyway, after 
we had let off the person to tend to his re- 
sponsibilities, the nephew and I headed back 
out. It was even more rough then and I headed 
up straight into it to keep from throwing so 
much water, thinking that I could run kind of 
quick into the lee of the island by hauling ass 
in the sort of calm spots, but the boat cavi- 
tated so bad that I couldn’t do much more 
than hull speed the whole way across to the 
island. I couldn’t figure it out. Even after we 
made the lee, the boat wouldn’t do anything 
much. I was appalled. Finally, in the flat calm 
lee, | was able to open her up but then I saw 
black smoke coming out of the engine room 
vent. That was when the exhaust water filter 
swole up for no reason other than spite and 
cut off the cooling water and melted the plas- 
tic muffler. 

The water problem was understandable 
and I have fixed it (I hope) with about a 2-qt. 
filter with a polyester element that won’t 
swell up (I hope). What perplexed me was 
why the boat wouldn’t go to windward as 
good with my nephew as it does with my wife. 
I set to to figure it out, and I did. Though the 
dynamics of all that water captured under the 
stern of the boat does not allow the boat to 
list when loaded heavy on one side, it does 
dramatically affect the cavitation of the boat 
when running light. My nephew was just too 
heavy and was sitting on the lee side. I did a 
bunch of experiments. 

When the boat is running empty, just the 
least little change of trim from weather to lee 
will make a hell of a difference in how the 
stern seals to the water in a chop. I discov- 
ered that when I am running all by myself 
when it is rough, I can eliminate cavitation 
by just standing a little bit toward the wind- 
ward side. The attitude of the boat never 
changes but she won’t cavitate when I am 
standing just right, it only takes a few inches 

Dynamics 

By Robb White 

to do the trick. The boat has to trim just a 
little heavier to the windward side. It is amaz- 
ing. I imagine that when it is running light 
that little pirogue up under there is not deep 
enough in the water to make enough wake to 
fill the cavity and get a good seal, so when a 
wave comes along on the weather side it is 
able to break the seal and let in enough air to 
make the boat cavitate. I believe the boat 
weighs at least 350 Ibs. less than Atkin in- 
tended. She won’t cavitate at all with that 
much extra weight, but she runs wetter and 
does not get that amazing gas mileage. 

Another interesting phenomenon is that 
when my wife goes forward to pull the an- 
chor, I can start the engine in gear and it acts 
like it 1s in neutral. I can hear a little splash- 
ing noise up under the stern and see a little 
foam coming out but the boat does not creep 
forward nor crab sideways. After she gets the 
anchor stowed and starts walking back, I can 
feel the propeller catch and the boat idles for- 
ward. 

If the boat is already moving, she can 
walk forward and the cavity stays full of wa- 
ter even when she moves all the boxes of junk 
up front so they’ Il be ready to unload. I guess 
once the cavity is full the seal is established, 
and there is enough suction to hold all that 
water in a hill up under there. I think it is sort 
of like how you can raise a glass full of water 
upside down above the surface and the water 
won't run out. If the water was mercury, and 
the glass was about 29” tall you couldn’t lift 
it, but about a foot before you would run out 

KITTERY POINT TENDER 

10’ x 48” Handlaid Fiberglass Hull 

Traditional looking Yacht Tender 

Specially Designed for Ease of 

Rowing and Minimum Drag When 

Towing 

Row & Sail Models 

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

43° 20.9'N - 70° 28.7'W 

of strength but the atmosphere never runs out 
of strength. In theory you could...well, that’s 
one of them things. 

Anyway, idling in the river no wake zone 
the Rescue Minor will outrun most of the 
other boats without making a wake if Jane is 
up forward rearranging the junk. I guess that 
hill of water (Scf?) up under the stern is so 
relieved to get loose from all that suction that 
it flattens out the wake. 

Unfortunately there is one thing. When 
lightly loaded with just us and a little junk, 
the boat likes for us to sit in the stern when 
we are running at speed. Now that we know 
what we are doing, when it is real rough my 
wife has to sit over to windward with me sort 
of like on a sailboat. She sits in front and the 
water hits her first and, though she is a man 
about it, I feel guilty sitting there in her lee. I 
could let her hold the tiller and sit in front, 
but after all, [ am the captain. 

ATLANTIC 
COASTAL 
KAYA KER 

Now in our 12th season 

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

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

kayaking, 10 times a year 
(March through December) 

All this for only $22 
(10 issues)! 

Like to see a sample issue? 
Just ask. 

Subscription Order Form 

Name: 

Address: 

City: 

State: (eae eet Zip: 

Send check for $22 payable to: 

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

SmaliCraft 

Pte. ig pc a poere sea 
Richard Cullison 
301-946-5002 

11515 Kenton Drive 
Silver Spring, MD 20902 

www.CullisonSmallCraft.com 

REDD’S POND BOATWORKS 
Thad Danielson 
1 Norman Street 

Marblehead, MA 01945 

thadd@mediaone.net 781-631-3443 

Wooden Boat Building, Classic Designs, 
Traditional Construction and Materials 

888-686-3443 

Builders & 
Restorers 

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

P.O. Box 1007 
Cooperstown, NY 13326 

Woodenboat Restoration & Rigging 

Reproduction of Charles Lawton 

10’ Yacht Tender 
Cedar on Oak 

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

C. Stickney, Boatbuilders Ltd. 1997 

C. Stickney Boatbuilders Ltd. 

HC 61 Box 1146, St. George, ME 04857 

(207) 372-8543 

email: woodboats@msn.com 

Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

|) Happen Boat Company 

Cape Cod’s 
Sailing Headquarters 

& Wooden Boat Center 
*Established 1951* 

Proud Builders of 
Arey’s Pond Catboats 

14’ “CAT” 
12’ Kitten - 16’ Lynx 

20’ Cruising Cat 
Traditional elegance with a 

fiberglass hull, teak trim & floor- 
boards, all fittings solid bronze 

sitka spruce spars 

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

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

areyspondboatyard 
E-mail: catboat@cape.com 

Robb White & Sons, Inc. 

Custom Small Boats 
Forty Years 

P.O. Box 561 
Thomasville, GA 31799 

Wooden Boat Construction & Repair 

Experience the Original 

1888 N.J. Melon Seed 
W.P. Stevens ~ H.1I. Chapelle 
Patience Launched June 2003 

Order yours now. 

11 Tibbetts Lane 

Georgetown, ME 04548 

207-371-2662 



Bluejacket 24 

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

Plan package $150 

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

(252) 249-2646 
Harbinger @cconnect.net 

PICCUP PRAM 

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

$20 Plans - $1 INFO ON 8 BOATS 
JIM MICHALAK 

118 E Randall, Lebanon, IL 62254 

WEE PUNKIN 

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

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

Plans & Kits 

Attend our fall & winter one-day 
workshops where we will show you 

the construction techniques 

4g N Canoe, Kayak & Rowinc Boat Kits 

ASS tthe NEWFOUND 
SS Sy SS 
SS Ce SAU oe inc. 
LF 603-741-6872 

/ www.newfound.com - 
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How to Build 

the Ocean 

Pointer 
HolY.Gx 

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, 

Brooklin, Maine 04616 As 
www.woodenboatstore.com 

PO Box 78, 

Call Toll-Free 1-800-273-7447 

BOOKS PLANS 

John Welsford Design Catalog 
$10 plus p&h 

Boat Building for Beginners 
(and beyond) 

by Jim Michalak, $17 = p&h 

New Zealand Backyard 
Boatbuilder 

by John Welsford, $24 = p&h 

p&h, all orders, $5.00 

DUCKWORKS MAGAZINE 
608 Gammenthaler 

Harper, TX 78631 

www.duckworksmagazine.com 

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

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

Glen-L marine designs 
PO Box 1804/AM33 

c 9152 Rosecrans Ave. 
GLEN speiiower, CA 90707-1804 

562-630-6258 
fax 562-630-6280 

SWAMP YANEEL 
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 

AITKIN 
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 

BEBReSe, 
Drataradar vasade 7, Designs by Platt Monfort 

STUDY PLANS BOOK $4.95 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO $19.95 

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

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

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 



Ady tes Noe Just Art, I's a Crafil 
= Unique Wood-Strip, 

—S> 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 

A light- | 
weight, |} 
sturdy ie 
wooden 
beauty 
anyone can 
build from 
our pre-as- | 

kit. Price, including sail, $975. Catalog of 13 
kit designs handcrafted in Vermont, $5. Two- 
hour demonstration video, $23. 

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

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

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

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

Name 

Street 

City State Zip 

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

207-594-7587 
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The Best 

Boats 

You Can 

Build. 

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

Chesapeake Light Craft 
1805 George Ave. Annapolis, MD 21401 

410 267 0137 
info@clcboats.com 

www.cicboats.com 



CUT COPPER CLENCH NAILS Wood Canoe 
S li Pure half hard hand drawn copper made 

Hardware upp 1es 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 

GAMBELL & HUN TER 
SAILMAKERS 

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 

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

supply ready to ship. 
Call or write for info. 

J.D. ENGLAND CO. 
1780 Remlik Dr. Urbanna VA 23175 

(804) 758-2721 

Ri igging E 
16 Limerock St. Camden, ME 04843 

(207) 236-3561 
www.gambellandhunter.com 

Ph: (888) 564-1020 
Fax: (207) 564-3667 

Web: www.woodencanoes.com 

KayakCraft 
by Ted Moores 

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

é for years. The book 
Med'Aindrrs includes four Steve 

Killing designed 

kayaks. It’s packed with Ted’s tips and tech- 
niques, so results will be great. : 
185 pgs., softcover. a 
$19.95 + $4.50 postage. © /COMPLE 
The WoodenBoat Store, 

PO Box 78, 
Brooklin, Maine 04616 

www.woodenboatstore.com 

Call Toll-Free 1-800-273-7447 

Me 

MAINE COAST LUMBER, INC. 

; : 66 Larrabee Road 
17 White Birch Lane i 

York, ME 03909 Westbrook, ME 04902 
(207) 856-6015 

2 1e —— Fax (207) 856-6971 
Fax (207) 363-8650 Z "oe F7:30am-4: 
M-F 7am-5pm 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 

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

RAKA EPOXY & FIBERGLASS 
We have several types of epoxy resins with different mix 
ratios for Eatieteliine and composite construction. Our HANDMADE 
large fiberglass inventory include smany weights of stan- re ofA pa wae SaoG Es 
dard woven materials as well as a good selection of biaxials _ aaa 2a and triaxials. Carbon and kevlar fabrics are also available. peel es ate aie 
We offer the lowest prices and same day UPS shipping. Our — 
normal store hours are from 9am to 5pm Monday to Friday, | Be 
but calls are welcome seven days a week until 10pm. Write pe : CUSTOM 
or call us or see our internet site for complete info and prices. eh is hy DESIGNS aS 

RAKA, INC. low wee? SHARRIG 5 
41 No. Congress Ave. #8B, Delray Beach, FL 33445 SCASset. me. 04 

Ph. (561) 279-8929 - Fax (561) 279-2539 
www.raka.com 
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Clearly the best 
WEST SYSTEM® Brand 
207 Hardener = 

For fabric applications and clear coating, 

WEST SYSTEM 105 Resin & 207 Hardener 

» Maintains clarity and has extremely low blush 

formation—as low as "no blush" epoxies 

= Requires fewer coats to fill fiberglass weave 
than other epoxies 

= Apply three or more coats in one day and sand 

the next—-your projects get finished faster 

Kayak built by 
Ted Moores, master 
builder, teacher and 

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

products for 29 years. 
He recommends105/207 

for the ultimate clear finish: 

www.bearmountainboats.com 

WEST 
SyYyS TEAM. 

BRAND 

=» Epoxy products 
Reliable solutions 

989.684.7286 
www.westsystem.com 

Call today for your FREE User Manual & Product Guide 

| 
| 

J 
oaters’ Cards and Stationery 

SS ( I size with a wood eng yraving Of your boat printed 

1¢ front. Your contact info on the back. All hand work by 
is/printetr Other stationery Options available. For samples 
tact 

..5. Baldwin, Box 884, Killingsworth, CT 06410 
web page - www.ironworksgraphics.com/iwgstationery.huml 

The 

Smart 

Bilge 

Pump - 

the 

simple 
solution 

for the 

small 

craft 

owner 

Call (800) 350-0564 
or see 

www.jrsupplies.com 

Gougeon Brothers, Inc. 

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

Cypress and other species available upon request. 

Woodcraft Productions Ltd. 
P.O. Box 17307 

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

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

SUSULLUTHREE cpoxy 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 Ay 
¢ 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 
yt Nails & Stainless Fasteners 

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

FIBERGLASS SUPPLY 
SUPPLYING QUALITY MATERIALS TO BOAT OWNERS, 

HULL FINISHERS AND BOATYARDS FOR OVER 20 YEARS. 

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

F 
Catalog! 800-333-03 14 

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 

SEE SMALL-CRAFT SAILS 

AND GET A QUOTE AT LER 

www.dabblersails.com mt 

< 
a 

OR CONTACT US AT 

° dab @crosslink.net 

° Ph/fax 804-580-8723 

° PO Box 235, Wicomico Ch., VA 22579 

Stuart K. Hopkins, Sole Prop 



Classified Marketplace 
BOATS FOR SALE 

17’ Marsh Hen Sailboat, Florida Bay Co. ‘82 w/ 
trlr. Spacious, flat deck, generous storage, self 
balling, comp] w/dodger, bimini & cushions. Vy 
gd cond w/sound hull & (new ‘99) 165sf gaff rig 
sail. Located in Annapolis, MD area. Info & photos 
on request. Boat & trailer $3,500. Would consider 
delivery in the Mid Atlantic region? 
HERM HOPPLE, Chambersburg, PA, (717)263 
9069, hopple @epix.net (12) 

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

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. 

Marshall 22 Catboat, #167, sloop rigged w/ roller 
furling, 3GM diesel, dodger & cockpit fly, marine 
head w/holding tank, boom gallows, VHF, GPS, 
stereo, compass, auto pilot, CNG stove, fully 
equipped, exc cond w/many extras. $27,000. 
BOB HUTCHINSON, Duxbury MA, (781) 934 
2340, rohutch @ aol.com (12) 

17' Hobie Cat Sailboat, #1201, vy little use, 
comp! w/trir, located at Sebago Lake, ME. $1,500, 
JOHN LONGBOTTOM, Haddonfield, NJ (856) 
428 7032. (12) 

Greenland II Kayak, by Folbot. 2 person, 
downwind sail rig, rudder & pedals, vy gd cond. 
Folds into 3 bags. Asking $950. 
FRED MOLLER, Wells, VT, (802) 325-3411. (12) 

17' Folbot, 2-person kayak, non-folding type w/ 
mahogany coamings. Orig flip up, flip down seat 
backs, paddles, paddle covers, poncho & OB 
bracket. Canvas in gd cond w/no leaks. Asking 
$350. I travel some and may be able to help w/ 
delivery. 
HENRY CHAMPAGNEY, Greenback, TN (865) 
856 5853, h2champs @aol.com (13) 

Too Many Boats, nd to clean out the garage. 
Currently ready for sale is an 8’ plywood pram, 
17' Whitehall, & 2 yacht tenders. Please call for 
more information. Motivated seller. 
RICK SWAIN, West Paris, ME, (207) 674 2464, 
RSwain @exploremaine.com (13) 

f Sei 
Saad 
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30’ Sisu Ex Tuna/Lobster Boat Cruiser, °80 
Royal Lowell designed, cored fiberglass hull in 
gd cond. A real classic Downeaster. 140hp Detroit 
Diesel less than 500 hrs since last full overhaul. 2 
80gal fuel tanks, 15gal fresh water tank, 4 bladed 
prop spare on stainless shafting. Radar just back 
from factory reconditioning, GPS, depth sounder, 
VHF radio, deck wash pump, cargo hoist, anchor 
windlass, large cushioned V berth, & small galley. 
Great sea boat 11’ wide. 
JOHN BEIRNE, Ipswich, MA, (978) 356 7485. 
(12) 

18' Wooden Powerboat, Cruisers Inc. Model 302, 
blt ‘63. Marine ply lap strake, oak ribs, mahogany 
trim, bronze fastened. Hull appears to be in gd 
cond, nds exterior paint, interior varnish fair. Twin 
40hp Evinrude OBs (‘68?), cond unknown. 1 

engine will turn by hand. Trlr gd, nds paint. 
Located Oak Harbor WA. Pics on request. $1,000 
obo. Boat owned by Coupeville WA Lions Club 
and being sold as fund raiser. 
WARREN IVY, Greenbank, WA, (360) 678 4541, 
<wjivy @pioneernet.net (13) 

Folboat, “The Boat in a Bag”, 17’ 2-person, 
collapsable kayak. Wooden frame, varnished & in 
exc cond. Skin bought from Folboat has only 2 
light seasons of use. Navy blue deck, black bottom. 
Incl flotation bladders, 2 dble kayak paddles, spray 
skirt, & new Folboat carry bags. Also available, 
compl sail kit, leeboards, rudder, & OB support. 
$950 OBO for Folboat, $250 OBO for sail kit. OR 
trade Folboat alone for rigid, two person kayak in 
gd shape. 
LEE, Fairhaven, MA, (508) 999-7280, leave 
message, FINNUSS05 @aol.com (13) 

20’ Eastporter, FG power boat, ‘85. Designed & 
used as an island ferry. I/O drive overhauled this 
year, Compl w/2 axle galv trir & 8hp OB on 
bracket. $9,730. Call, email or write for description 
& pictures. 
KARL WEBSTER, PO Box 261, Brooksville, ME 
04617, (207) 326 9781, <ksw@midmaine.com. 
(13) 

New 15' Matinicus Island Peapod, cedar on oak. 
Dark blue hull w/white sheer. A beautiful rowing 
boat. $6,100. For more information please call 
Tony or Bob. 
THE CARPENTER’S BOATSHOP, Pemaquid, 
ME, (207) 677 3768, boatshop @ midcoast.com 

(13) 

Chesapeake Skipjack Sharpie Evelyn, LOA 28’, 
EOD~ 267. LWUs24;, Beam: 8°, Draft 3605 
Displacement 8,000Ibs. Blt “70, oak frames, 3/4" 
marine plywood skin, FG sheathing, shoal draft 
keel. 4 bunks, galley sink, 20gal fresh water, head 
& holding tank w/deck pump out. Universal 
Atomic 4, runs great, freshwater cooling, 
thermostat, 65a alternator, electronic ignition, 
crankcase ventilator, electric fuel pump, 6gal fuel 
tank, water lift exhaust, bronze prop. Traditional 
looking, rugged, wood/glass/epoxy mast, galv 
standing rigging, mainsail & working job. Well 
maintained weekender for small family cruising 
in protected inshore & coastal waters. Hauled at 
Triad Boatworks in Mattapoisett, MA. Price: 
$15,000. 
JIM SQUADRITO, Ipswich, MA, (978) 501 1776, 
< jsquadrito @ avidyne.com> (13) - 
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Little Hustler, 13’6" x 4°10". Beautiful daysailer 

& trainer, Plywood/epoxy constr w/’Awl Grip” 
finish. $6,500. Plans w/2 sail rigs $65. 
APPLE CREEK DESIGNS, 9 Farley Ave., 
Ipswich, MA 01938. (14P) 

18' Rana Bat, blt Norway in ‘60s. Stored inside 
& well cared for. Open cockpit, seats 6 plus adults. 
Sloop rig w/CB. Mahogany lapstrake on frame 
construction. Finished bright. The “Viking” 
profile. Rigging & sail also in grt shape. Trailer/ 
oars. Donated to a middle school, is being sold to 
fund materials for the construction of a small skiff 
or kayak. Easily worth twice the $2,000 we are 
asking. 17’Cape Cod Catboat, ’80, well cared for, 
hauled by local yard. On mooring in Sedgwick, 
ME. Lg custom cockpit, coaming, teak seats & 
companionway. Slps 2+; sink; stove area; new sail 
cover. 4hp 4-stroke w/less than 10hrs. Traditional 
gaff rig. New boat is over $24,000 wo/custom trim. 
Hvy duty trir. Asking $14,000 OBRO. 
JOHN LARRABEE, Orland School, Orland, ME, 

(207) 469 2272 days; (207) 469 2670 early eves. 
(12) 

18-1/2’ Penobscot Canoe, cedar strip. Brand new, 
inside to be finished, outside has 40z cloth & FG, 
mahogany trim. 
FRED PIETROWSKI, 2 Walton Rd. Apt. #3F, 
Plaistow, NH 03865-2746. (12) 

Rowing Shells, Fernald’s Marine now dealer for 
Alden rowing shells. Over 57 years selling rowing, 
sailing craft, canoes, kayaks & skiffs at River 
Parker. 
FERNALD’S MARINE, 291 High Rd. (Rte 1A), 
Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 465-03 12.(TFP) 

28-1/2’ Pearson Triton FG Sloop, ’67, no engine. 
Carl Alberg design, steel cradle. $1,800/BO. 
JOHN GIULIETTI, Vernon, CT., (860) 643-7075, 
johngiulietti@comcast.net (12) 

Whitehall Type Pulling Boat, ca. “30s. 15°6" x 
4’0". Lapstrake cedar on oak 
frames. An exc example of a livery rowboat w/ 
particularly fine lines. Newly refurbished. 
Wineglass transom, new sistered frames as 
necessary. New thwarts & knees, stern sheets, 4 
oarlock pads, keel & deadwood. New foredeck & 
canvas. A pleasure to row. Custom “Trailex” alum 
trir. $1,950. Reinell Outboard Motor Boat, ca. 
1950’s. Exc example of post war Puget Sound 
livery boat. Newly refurbished. Lapstrake cedar 
planking on steamed oak frames, several newly 
sistered. New foredeck & seats. No engine or trlr. 
$950. “Jaibiru” Canoe, 13’6" x 29" new. 2 place 
imported plywood boat designed by Australian 
yacht designer John Donaldson. An elegant canoe, 
light and sturdy. 2 watertight compartments & 
paddles. $850. 
RICHARD SMITH, Indianola. WA, (360) 297 
8188, rasmith@silverlink net (12) 
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30' Tahiti, designed by John Hanna, bit ‘60. Hvy 
displ, dble ended, gaff rigged sloop. Yanmar 3GM 
diesel. New mainsail. Compl equipped in gd 
servicable cond. Recent east coast cruise of 900 
miles. Asking $16,500. Call or write for 
comprehensive written description. 
VAL THOMPSON, 166 Spring Hill Farm Rd., 
Edgecomb, ME, (207) 882 7637. (13) 

Boreal Design & Wilderness Systems Kayaks, we 
are now new regional dealer. Still dealer for Old 
Town canoes & kayaks going back over 50 years! 
Hundreds are on display at our store. 
FERNALD’S MARINE, Rt. 1A (at Parker River), 
Newbury, MA 01951, (978) 465-0312 (TFP) 

13' Daisy, sail, row, motor boat; see WB #126 and 
MAIB Oct, 15' 99. Okoume 
plywood & epoxy constr, bright finish. Dabbler 
tanbark sail, $1,200; 
JOHN LONGBOTTOM, Haddonfield NJ, (856) 
428 7032. (12) 

18' Oslo, Norwegian one design racing sloop blt 
about ’50, One of a few imported into the USA. 
Clinker built, copper riveted over laminated oak 
frames. Hollow Sitka mast w/all rigging plus spare 
mast. Hull sound, nds compl refinishing, minor 
repairs & new sails. Incl home built wooden trailer 
w/new axle, wheels & tires. Free to a good home. 
ANDY STEEVER, Davidson, NC, (704) 896 
8888. (13) 

Martha Jane, Landroval is for sale. 4 yrs old, blt 
to beyond professional standards. All marine grade 
materials, marine fir plywood, dimensional lumber 
all clear fir and mahogany, 30gal of West System™ 
epoxy. All exterior surfaces glassed. Bottom fwd 
2/3s 3 layers of 7oz cloth; stern 1/3 2 layers. 
Graphite on bottom. Upgraded w/sponsons, 
1,000Ibs solid ballast & dual shallow draft rudders. 
3-part purchase on leebds. Spruce mast & spars, 
tanbark sails professionally sewn by Gamble and 
Hunter. Custom boom gallows & bimini. 
Sailcovers & cushions in Sunbrella. Barely used 
Honda 8hp & tandem axle alum trlr. Everything 
in perf cond. I have at least $16,000 invested in 

Landroval. She’s a solid well built Martha Jane 
sharpie. Reluctantly being sold for $10,000. 
STEVE ANDERSON (builder & owner), Ormond 
Beach, FL, (386) 673 0852, hwal @aol.com (12) 

20’ Highlander, ’53, D&M mahogany cold 
molded hull, green w/beige deck, main, jib & 2 
spinnakers, mooring cover, 2 rudders, | is a kick 
up, swim ladder, motor bracket, Sealion trlr. Boat 
& trir in vy gd cond. $3,200, BO. 
PAUL SKALKA, Ewing, NJ, (609) 771 1775, 
<paul_Skalka@monet.prs.k12.nj.us> (13) 

26' Blanchard Senior Knockabout, bit ‘53 in 
Seattle, #B87. Classic NW design, similar to Star 
w/small cabin. Alaska yellow cedar hull, oak ribs. 
Numerous sails, 7hp OB, anchors & safety 
equipment. Gd cond w/only minor repairs & 
painting needed. Nds Northwest home. Stored 
covered on its trlr. $5,000. 
TOM CARTER, Portland, OR, (503) 658 2414, 
<cartport@comcast.net (12) 

Appledore Pod. $600. 
PETER FLEMING, Foxboro, MA, (508) 698- 
2941. (13) 

Old Town Row Boat, 13’10”, cedar lapstrake on 
oak frames, mint cond. 76” spoon blade oars. 
Featured in Ash Breeze, Vol 6 No. 4, Fall °84. 
$1,500. 
RALPH NOTARISTEFANO, Northport, NY, (631) 
757-3087. (12) 

Chesapeake Deadrise, 32’ x 10’, blt °89, 
Deltaville, VA. Hull in exc shape, cross planked 
bottom, strip planked from chine to rail, all about 
1-1/2” thick, monel & SS fastened. Volvo Penta 

just rblt May 02 w/280 outdrive. Small cuddy fwd, 
pilothouse aft, all open between. $9,900 OBO. 
NED COSTELLO, Middle Haddam, CT, (860) 
267-6847, nedcoz@aol.com (13) 

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



25-30’ Sailboat, in water at marina in greater 
Boston area, Quincy, etc. 
FRED BROWNE, Boston, MA, (617) 464-2712. 
(12) 

SAILS & RIGGING FOR SALE 

Teak Wishbone Windsurfer Boom, exc cond. 
$60, you pay shipping. Original Windsurfer 
Brand Sail, Dacron, dark blue, window. $75, you 
pay shipping. 
ALAN GLOS, Cazenovia, NY, (315) 655-8296, 
aglos @ mail.colgate.edu (13) 

GEAR FOR SALE 

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

- @norsgear.com> www.norsgear.com (TFP) 

Sea Pearl 21 Gear, unused running lights package, 
motor rudder mount bracket. Trade for lugsails, 
spars, Oars or? 
PETER FLEMING, Foxboro, MA, (508) 698- 
2941. (13) 

Yamaha OB, 25hp ss, manual, oil injection, never 
in salt water. $800. 
JOHN LONGBOTTOM, Haddonfield NJ, (856) 
428 7032. (12) 

There is nothing — absolutely nothing— 

Reed wl dong Be 
en 

a ‘s; 

as simply messing about in boats. 

Famous Quotation & Illustration 
from The Wind in the Willows 

Join us in expressing Ratty’s sentiment to the 
world. T-shirt $17.50, Long Sleeve T $22, 
Sweatshirt $28, Tote Bag $18. Shipping $4.75, 
orders up to $25, add $1 for each additional $25. 
THE DESIGN WORKS, Dept MC, Box 880, 
Silver Spring, MD 20918, Toll free 877-637-7464, 
www.messingabout.com (TFP) 

GEAR WANTED 

Strongback &/or Forms, for “Resolute” or 
“Endeavor” woodstrip kayak for a middle school, 
nonprofit, after school boat building program. The 
donation would be a tax deduction. 
JOHN LARRABEE, Orland, ME, (207) 469 2670 
early eves. (12) 

BOOKS & PLANS FOR SALE 

Dory Plans, row, power & sail. 30 designs 8'-30'. 
Send $3 for study packet. 
DOWN EAST DORIES, Dept. MB, Pleasant Beach 

Rd., S. Thomaston, ME 04858. (TF) 

BOAT PLANS & KITS - WWW.GLEN- 
L.COM: Customer photos, FREE how-to 
information, online catalog. Or send $9.95 for 216- 
PAGE DESIGN BOOK, includes FREE Supplies 
catalog. Over 240 proven designs, 7’-55’. “How 
To Use Epoxy” manual $2.00. 
GLEN-L, Box 1804MA33, 9152 Rosecrans, 
Bellflower, CA 90707-1804, 562-630-6258 
www.Glen-L.com (TFP) 

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

(TFP) 

Books: Classic Boating, comp! set $200. Legend 
of Chris Craft, $25. Speedboat, $20. Classis 
Powercraft, Vols. 1&2 signed $50. Boatbuilders 

of Muskoka, signed $20. Okegon Wolf, $10. 
Cutwater, $25. Story of the Century, $20. 
Windjammers of the Maine Coast, $10. Kit Boats, 
1955 $10. Chris Craft catalogs 1931/1948 $20 ea. 
All plus shipping, 
ROY ROYAL, Columbus, MI, (313) 322 7967 
work, <rroyal @ford.com> (12) 

Build the Mummichog 12, 11°4" x 4’3, At around 
110 lbs, it’s easy to row & can be powered by a 
Shp OB. Simple tape seam construction. A no scarf 
option is included in plans. Less than 4 sheets of 
marine plywood are used. Plans and instructions, 
$50. More at www.chogboats.com 
JERRY MATHIEU CUSTOM SKIFFS, Box 3023 
Westport, MA, (508) 679-5050 or (508) 636-8020. 
(21P) 

Free Boat Magazines, MA/B since 1994. Some 
WoodenBoat, some books. Come get them in 
northern New Jersey. 
PETE GRAY, (973) 989 7246 work phone, 
petegray @escapees.com (13) 

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

MISCELLANEOUS MARINE RELATED 
FOR SALE 

www.kleppers.org. (TFP) 
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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) 

Boatbuilder, for boat type like Heart of Gold seen 
in 8/15 MAIB. 
GEORGE WHITNEY, Charlotte, NC, (704) 846- 
2205 q 2) 

KLEPPER 
EO DANG KAA Ki 

www.klepperwest.com 

Largest Selection in the Whole USA Klepper West” phic penvicriaN 6155 Mt. Aukum Rd. 
| Somerset, CA 95684-0130 Toll Free: 888-692-8092 

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

www.woodenboat.com 

Good Skiffs 
“belongs at 

,. the core of a 
i basic boating 
Libparya 
That’s what 
WoodenBoat 
had to say 
about _ this 
wonderful 

Goop 
SKIES 

book that pre- 
sents a tantalizing variety of skiffs 
together with building and materi- 
als commentary. For a free cata- 
log that includes this and other 
unique books, write or call: 

Devereux Books, PO Box 503 
Marblehead, MA 01945 

(781) 631-3055 
www.devereuxbooks.com 



Go explore that nearby lake... check out that local creek... paddle along a rustic 

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

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

These are the perfect all-terrain recreational vehicles. 

Discover kayaking in your own backyard! 

The Featherlite: ms Sf 
t allo 

55 Ballou Boulevard, Bristol, RI O2809 « [401] 253-3408 
Just enjoy and take it all in, even in the snow! Bradley Lake, Andover, N.H. Photo: Brownell 

¢ Fax [401] 254-6994 
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