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Southern Maine Sea Kayaking Network Library

Ttems may be checked out at meetings, or by contacting Lee Bumisted. Loan period is two months, with a 3 item limit per member, so that
waterials will be available to other members. Contact Lee with suggestions of reading/ viewing materials you'd Like the Network to acguire.
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The Aleutian Kayak: origins, construction, and use of the traditional seagoing baidarka; by Wolfgang Binck.
Atlantic Coastal Kayaker - back issues.
The Basic Essentials of Sea Kayaking; by Mike Wyatt.
Beach Cruising: An illustrated guide to boats, gear, navigation techniques, cuisine and comforts of small boat cruising; by
Douglas Alvord.
Boston Sea Kayaking Club newsletter.
Building Your Kevlar Canoe: a foolproof method and three foolproof designs; by James Moran.
Canoes and Kayaks for the Backyard Builder; by Skip Snaith.
Common Sense Outdoor Medicine; by Newell D. Breyfogle.
Complete Folding Kayaker; by Ralph Diaz.
Complete Guide to Kayak Touring magazine
The Complete Inflatable Kayaker; by Jeff Bennett.
Derek C. Hutchinson's Guide to Sea Kayaking; by Derek Hutchinson.
Eskimo Rolling; by Derek Hutchinson.
The Essential Outdoor Gear Manual: equipment care and repair for outdoorspeople; by Annie Getchell.
The Essential Sea Kayaker: a complete course for the open water paddler; by Dawvid Seidman.
The Essential Wilderess Navigator: How to Find Your Way in the Great Outdoors; by David Seidman.
Fundamentals of Kayak Navigation; by David Burch.
Hot Showers! Maine Coast Lodgings for Kayakers and Sailors; by Lee Bumsted.
The Intercoastal Waterway Chartbook: Norfolk, VA to Miami, FL; John and Leslie Kettlewell, editors.
Kabloona in the Yellow Kayak: One Woman's Journey Through the Northwest Passage; by Victoria Jason.
The Kayak Shop: three elegant wooden kayaks anyone can build; by Chns Kulczycki.
Knots & Splices; by Cyrus L. Day.
The Lightweight Gourmet: drying and cooking food for the outdoor life; by Alan S. Kesselheim.
The Magnificent Peninsula: the only absolutely essential guide to Mexico's Baja Califorma; by Jack Williams.
MASK newsletters and Launch Site Guide.
My Old Man and the Sea; David Hays and Daniel Hays.
The One Pan Gourmer: fresh food on the trail; by Don Jacobson.
The Outboard Boaters Handbook: advanced seamanship and practice skills; David R. Getchell, editor.
Paddling My Own Canoe; by Audrey Sutherland.
Performance Sea Kayaking: The Basics and Beyond. 17deo.
Ragged Mountain Portable Wilderness Anthology: views of the natural world from Thoreau, Melville, Murr, Dickinson,
Sandburg, Lewis and Clark, and others.
Sea Kayaker magazine - back issues.
Sea Kayaker's Deep Trouble; by Matt Broze and George Gronseth.
The Sea Kayaker's Guide to Mount Desert Island; Jennifer Alisa Paigen.
Sea Kayaking along the New England Coast; by Tamsin Venn.
Sea Kayaking: A Manual for Long-Distance Touring; by john Dowd. (2 copies)
Sea Paddler magazine - premuer issue.
Sea Sense: the handbook of offshore seamanship; by Richard Henderson.
Walking the Yukon: a solo trek through the land of beyond; by Chris Townsend.
What Now? Sea kayak rescue techniques and aided rescue techmques. [7deo.
Whitewater Rescue Manual: New Techniques for Canoeists, Kayakers, and Rafters; by Chacles Walbridge and Wayne A.
Sundmacher St.
The Whole Paddler's Catalog; by Zip Kellogg. (2 copies)
Wood and Canvas Kayak Building; by George Putz.
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*My Friends And | Make a Splash...conciusion

'
L

by Todd

. Surrounded by a band of cut-throat
i seals, Todd and his friends are at a

y loss as to what will happen next! The
final chapter in the entertaining adven-
tures of Todd and his friends.

E Just as I was about to give in to these
| critters, and allow them to have their
{way with us, I heard a loud nose: sirens,
' coming from the distance. The seals

| were looking every which way, they

I seemed to sense they were in some kind
| of trouble. The sirens drew near, and

I suddenly a coast guard boat appeared
from around the far side of the island;
the seals made for the water.

Golly! I'd never been happier to see 2
man in uniform before. The Coast
| Guard boat came by, firing machine
| guns at the beach; and at the same time,
a Coast Guard helicopter made a pass
overhead, dropping incendiary devices

onto the beach. By the ume the third
}helicopter was on the scene, the seals
yhad all made good their escape.

| After everything calmed down, and

' we were smmg with the Coast Guard
'personnel s:ppmg hot chocolate, they
began filling us in on what brought
| them here. The Coast Guard people told
'us they had been watching the seals for
a while now, as one of their outposts in
| the Arctic had informed them of a
Igroup of seals who had managed to hop
la steamer south.

This group had a reputation for caus-
ing trouble, and the local seal population
had grown tired of them, and were just
about to take measures to punish them.
The renegades needed new territory,
where they weren't known.

So Tiff (Tiffany), Buffy, and I (Brad
was unconscious) sat back looking over
our day's experience. This sport has po-
tential, and there were moments when
ywe were actually enjoying the expen-
ence, after the rather sedate lives we'd
become accustomed to. We plan on re-
turning to giving parachute mstruction

again; something we've always been
good at, and have agreed was much
more relaxing. If I knew any kayakers I'd
certainly congratulate them on their
sticking to a very intense activity. With
the possible exception of Brad (now
fully alert), I don't think there's one per-
son whom I know with strong enough a
constitution to handle this sport.

We are looking forward to returning
to being a normal group of macho
intellectuals. After much discussion, we
decided to join a book group.

Tiffany (Tiff) had belonged to a
book group at one time. Having found
the debates very mtense, she ended up
quitting the group. She needed to see a
shnnk for several years after quitting the
group as a result of the stress these de-
bates put on her. We all well remember
her time 1in the book group; and we
think 1t was the subject of the books
which are responsible for her being
overwhelmed.

Fortunately the book group didn't
put as much strain on her as 1t had
potential to. Much of her ume in the
group coincided with the time she
spent deep sca diving, as her part in spy-
ing on the Soviet submarine detection
system. It involved walking on the ocean
floor in the deepest parts of the Atlantic.
The President gave her a commendason
for being one of the individuals most
responsible for bringing the cold war to
an end.

The 1dea of a book group struck
Buffy as a good one, she immediately
reached into her dry bag, pulled out her
cell phone, and began calling around to
book stores, to learn more about getting
into one of these fabulously exciting
sounding groups. When Buffy pulled
out her phone one of the Coast Guard
| men looked over, and with an expres-
sion of surprise on his face, asked, "1f
you had those cell phones along all this
time, why didn't you just call us when he

seals first attacked?"

"We did artempt to contact you. Un-
forunately the manufacturer of our
VHF radios neglected to properly in-
form us, batteries were not included
with the purchase price of the radios.”
The Coast Guard man continued, "But
with the cell phones, you didn't
need the radios.”

I looked at Tiff (Tiffany), she looked
at me, Brad fainted and Buffy inter-
rupted her exciting phone conversation
with the book store, and we all said in
unison, "But anything other than radios
wouldn't be nautical.”

Whenever we do anything, we always
try and immerse ourselves in whatever 1t
15, hence the reason for going through
all that effort to learn the nomenclature
for thus sport.

As an example, the time we med a
more mellow activity and rode with
the Hell's Angels for a year. In order to
blend in, we needed to purchase Harley
Davidson motorcycles and refer to them
as "Hogs," then we were expected to
ride them at speeds far in excess of the
posted speed limt.

Perhaps the most distressing part of
that particular adventure though, was
our being expected to address Tiffany
(Tiff) and Buffy as our "Babes" and use
some of the most offensive language.

Aside from the need to use language
of a nature not common to us, and
the samtary standards lower than what
we're accustomed to, the time we
spent "on the road" was an enjoyable

and relaxing change from our normal

routine.

The day ended well after all, the
Coast Guard allowed Brad to take over
the controls of one of the helicopters
for the trip home, and Buffy took
over one of the other helicopters, "for
old time’s sake” (they're both well

known in military circles). It was sensa- .

i
(Continued on page 11) ‘
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