





Impossible to paddle against; so one has to plan to work
with them.

We were very fortunate to be with Dale and Debby who
have permission for a number of non-public camping spots;
if there is a drawback to this trip, it is the lack of good,
publicly available camp sites. We in Maine are spoiled by
the number of public and MITA islands, with the camping
they offer.

Notwithstanding that, the Georgia coast is, to us, the best
preserved coastline south of Maine, and makes a wonderful
spring or fall trip. If a group went together, our friends at
Sea Kayak Georgia could probably put together a package
for the group that would take the worry out of the camping
shortage.

{ do not remember all the details of this trip, as we made it
in 2000. If you'd like more information than I can give,
contact Dale Williams, a friend, a paddler who loves Maine,
and who owns Sea Kayak Georgia in Tybee Island Georgia,
at 1-888 529-2542, or email at seakayakga@aol.com. They

also have a nice website at www.seakayakgeorgia.com)

Return To Matinicus

Chuck Jones

In late August of 2004, the “Matinicus Two” decided, again,
to venture eastward, against lots of sound advice offered at
home. At age 52, Bob Porter was highly motivated
knowing that he might not have many years of strong
paddling remaining. The fact that his paddling partner was
75 and still recovering from prostate surgery was only a
minor distraction.

The weather report the third week of August was promising.
Little rain or fog were predicted Tuesday through Thursday.

We decided to take two single kayaks and not the Pygmy
double that Chuck had prepared. Our stroke styles were
different and synchronized paddling might prove tough.

The town hall ladies in Tenents Harbor kindly provided
parking for our two vehicles and we launched our boats
about 12:00 Noon on Tuesday after having come north from
Auburn, Maine.

Shortly after leaving the harbor, we realized we were
fighting a strong foul tide/current that we had not
considered. The lobster pot buoys were vibrating in a two-
three knot current and some wind, both trying to push us
north of our course. Bob, leading the parade as we
struggled on, began correcting our course toward Little
Green Island. Further south, Metinic Island was visible on
our right. It seemed to be moving off shore with us as our

progress was so slow. The approximate ten mile distance to
Little Green took us about three hours of hard paddling. We
took a brief rest on a rocky beach and began to worry about
getting to Matinicus before dark!

We went finally from the north side of Large Green to the
south end of Matinicus. The adverse tide and light wind
plagued us until we went up the east coast of Matinicus to
the harbor which is close to the north end. It was about 6:00
PM and we beat the sunset. However, we were exhausted.

After a restful night at Bill Hoadley’s Tuckaneck Lodge,
things improved. Wendesday morning Bob had recovered
enough to paddle to Matinicus Rock and to Crichaven. 1
chose some walking therapy to the post office, Markly
Beach (north end), and to the airstrip. My kayak also
seemed happy to rest on the path by the post office and
harbor.

Thursday morning we headed out for the north end of
Matinicus and from there to the north end of Little Green
Island. We were about to land on its rocky beach when a
“hostile native” came up in his lobster boat and said:
“Private property! No landing! Etc., etc., etc.... Go to
Little Green.” This was not our first encounter with this
hostile clan. We did go on to the Messy Stone Beach on
Little Green Island and had a humble lunch.

The second leg of the return trip from Little Green to
Tenants Harbor gave us some rolling seas and head winds
toward the end, but not like on the trip out.

We retrieved our vehicles from the town hall, loaded up,
and headed for Moody's Diner in Waldoboro. As we later
came out of Moody’s, a young couple from Bar Harbor was
inspecting my Pygmy “H.P.” (High Performance) in its rack
on my truck. They were building an “H.P.” like mine at
their home! They told us that they hope to start a kayak-
outfitters venture by next year. We wished them well and
told them to visit Matinicus some time!

1 told Bob at the end of our trip that Monhegan Island might
be on my “maybe list” next year, but that Matinicus was
now on my “fly out only” list, if at all, interesting as it may
be. It is like a siren, luring some ancient paddlers to watery
graves. This year, I escaped.

Upcoming Events

3/17/2005 Thursday
Membership Meeting
March Membership Meeting. Chick Carroll, experienced
sailor as well as sea kayaker, will be giving us instruction
and hands-on training in “Indispensable Knots for
Kayakers". The right knot for a given situation is easy to
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