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no more than a third of a mile away. Luckily, its 
crew's attention was focused on an old British ship 
that was heading north, and the sub went down again 
before reaching Miss Beach Haven. Lew said he was 
pretty shaken when he heard that the ship was sunk 
that night off Block Island - the first sinking of a ship 
off the American coast in World War II. 

During the war, Capt. Lew joined the Coast Guard 
for shore and inlet patrol. His ability to navigate ~as 
recognized by many officers who far outranked him. 
Once he was asked to take a boat 90 miles offshore to 
a location specified only by its coordinates. In the 
days before LORAN this could only be done by u~i~g 
dead reckoning, and depended upon a captam s 
knowledge of the sea, its currents, tides and winds. 
Capt. Lew brought the Navy to the appointed spot on 
the first try. 

In 1951, Capt. Lew decided to give up chartering, 
and worked as a private captain for Singleton Meers. 
Shortly afterward, as his wife had died and his chil
dren were grown, he moved to Florida. There he !"et 
and married his second wife, whose name 1s Flonda. 
Capt. and Mrs. Broome now live in Indiatlantic. -
Omoll Sheppard 

LACHLAN BEATON 

Lachlan Beaton is a second-generation boat 
builder. He was born in Scotland and came to 
America when he was 15. His dad built boats in Scot
land and passed the trade to his son. When Lachlan 
came out of high school in 1930 the nation was in the 
middle of the Depression and it just so happened that 
his dad got a job building boats at the Johnson boat 
works. 

In 1936 Lachlan's father started his own boatyard; 
he later sold his share. The second boatyard, which is 
still in the same location, was empty land, and all the 
buildings were built on pilings cut by hand from 
Forge Pond. The first boats they built at Beaton's Boat 
Yard were launched on wooden rails. 

Lachlan's dad wanted things to work for his sons 
despite the Depression, so he worked hard to be 
successful. Lachlan worked diligently at the boat 
building business, too, and acquired his knowledge 
by building models and laying them out so he could 
take patterns off them. His models were the 5800 class 
50 inches long. 

Beatons Boat Yard had plenty of local cedar to 
work with, but they had to order Sitka spruce for the 
masts six months ahead from Alaska. They began to 
make small sailboats for racing in the bay; one winter 
40 new sailboats of 13, 16 and 19 feet were built. 

One reason Beatons built sailboats is that everyone 
was making skiffs. They used to build the little 12· 
foot duckboats for Christmas presents for customers' 
kids. 

The boating season was different back then. When 
Labor Day came, all the boats were hauled out for 
storage and everyone left for home. 

All the same, Beatons started building 4~·foot class 
boats for the yacht club people. At one time three· 
quarters of the sailboats on the bay were made by the 
Beatons. They worked with hand tools because t~ey 
had no electricity. After seeing them use a car engu~e 
to run a planer, one influential customer had electnc 
poles put in. . . 

Nowadays it costs 40 to 50 times more to build a 
28-foot A-Cat and requires about 5,000 hours of la~r. 
Lachlan's son Tom has an A-Cat under construction 
now. The plans for this boat were discovered in a 
chest of drawers in an antique shop in South Toms 
River by a first mate on a schooner that was 
undergoing repair work in the area. The plans were 
turned over to Lachlan, and Tom is building the boat. 

Lachlan recalls that when he was working for Mor
ton Johnson, one of the top guys there was building a 
boat and when he was finished, he just turned around 
and started to build another one without stopping. 
Lachlan always thought that when you build a boat 
you srould stand back and take a look at it, then go 
on to another. Lachlan always gives his dad all the 
credit for Beatons' success. He says, "Without Dad 
there would be no boatyard." 

BILL CRANMER 

Bill was bom and raised in Manahawkin in 1917. 
He graduated from Tuckerton High School in 1935. 

After high school Bill went to work in the bay 
clamming, but he could get only between 10 and 40 
cents a hundred for clams. In 1936 he tried house 
painting for the summer. 

In 1937 Bill became a carpenter apprentice for Har
ry "Dick" Crane of Manahawkin. 

Bill's father passed away when the boy was only 6 
years old, so he never really got to 1?'ow his d~d. 
Bill's uncle, Walt Martin of Manahawkin, taught him 
about the bay. . 

In 1932 or '33 when Bill wanted to start gunnmg, 
he couldn't afford to buy decoys, so he made his own. 
Joe Tom Cranmer taught Bill how to carve decoys. He 
also gave Bill his first shotgun, a 1 ()..gauge double bar
rel hammer gun. Bill was also able to use some of Joe 
Tom's tools to carve with, but he had to get his own 
adze made (which is used for hollowing out the 
decoys). He bom>wed one and took it to.a local black
smith named Irving Cook, who made him a copy for 
$1.25. 

Getting cedar for making his decoys wasn't too 
much of a problem. Sherwood Corliss had a small 
sawmill, and he would save a 7- or 8-inch slab of 
cedar for the decoy carvers for 10 cents each. 

Black duck decoys were the first decoys Bill sold. 
After using them for one season, he was able to sell 
them for $20 a dozen. 

Now that Bill had a shotgun and decoys for hunt
ing, all he needed was a boat. So he traded a dozen 
broadbill decoys to Carol Pharo of Manahawkin for a 
12-foot sailing sneakbox built by Frank Iamson of 
Mayetta. And that boat needed some work done to it. 

Bill lost his sneakbox and decoys in the 1938 
hurricane. They were found by Milton Cranmer of 
Manahawkin along Bonnet Island. The boat was dam
aged and had to be rebuilt, and most of the decoys 
were gone. . . 

From 1942 to 1945 Bill served m the Anny, serving 
two years in Europe. After the war he went back to 
carpenter work and decoy carving. 

In 1947 Bill built his first sneakbox. It was a 12· 
foot-long feather edge boat with a centerboard. Since 
then he has made seven sneakboxes and two 1 ()..foot 
gunning garveys; in 1948 he and his brother-in-law 
built a 26-foot garvey, buying most of the cedar from 
a Parkertown sawmill owned by Joe Dayton. 

In 1948, Bill was inspired by.an article in Fie!d and 
Stream magazine to enter a black duck decoy m the 
International Decoy Makers contest in New York; he 
won Honorable Mention. In 1951 a red breasted mer-
ganser won first place for Bill at that show. . . 

Around 1950 a trip to the Ward brothers m Cns
field, Maryland, with Chris Sprague and ~at Ewer 
inspired Bill to change his style from a working decoy 
to a decorative decoy. In the early 1960s he also 
learned some painting tips from them. Bill painted 
some decoys for the Wildfowler Decoy Company of 
Point Pleasant, owned by Charlie Birdsall. 

Bill started to carve full time in 1958 and contin· 
ued until the mid-1980s. Now he carves occasionally 
for his friends and enjoys telling stories of his past. 

PERRY INMAN 

Perry's heart and whole life have always been on 
the bay. At 78 years old he is still wor1'.-'ng th: bay 
and says he will continue as long as he 1s physically 
able. 

When Perry was a young boy, his dad would take 
him and his brothers, Joe and Marvin, clamming for a 
week at a time. They would stay in a tent all week on 
High Island. They caught their clams and kept them 
in the cove until the end of the week. On Saturday, 
they would gather them up and head back home. 
They s(lld their clams to Cal Conklin for 25 cents a 
hundred. 

Perry likes to tell a story about when he was clam
ming as a boy with his dad. His dad noticed a stoi:m 
was building and decided they had better head m. 
Perry's dad told him to crawl up under the deck of 
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the sneakbox so he would be protected from the 
storm. 

After the big storm blew across the bay, finally 
everything calmed down. Perry's dad told him to 
come out and see something he would probably nev
er see again: The lightning had hit a hay stack of salt 
hay on the meadow and it was on fire! 

Perry wishes Long Beach Island was the way it 
used to be. He says it was Cod's country then - you 
could walk from Surf City to Harvey Cedars without 
seeing any development. Perry's dad cleared what 
was left of the Great Swamp of Harvey Cedars in 
1927." They used to pick cranberries in L<>veladies 
when he was a boy. 

Joe guided his first gunning party in a northeast 
storm with Joe Willie Oliphant. Joe said he didn't 
think it was a good idea for Perry to go; Perry went 
with the party anyway. It was blowing a gale. The 
meadows were flooded and they gunned Log Creek 
Meadows. They had one of the best days ever, killing 
quite a few broadbill. 

Perry remembers the old days vividly. When 
Perry's mom was going to give birth to his brother 
Jack, his dad sailed his sneakbox across the bay for 
the doctor. Dr. Hilliard came and spent three days 
until the boy was born, on Sept. 16, 1900. The doctor's 
bill was $5. 

Perry started clamming at 8 or 9 years old, and 
since then his every spare moment has been spent on 
the bay either sailing, clamming or fishing. 

BERT CRANMER 

Bert Cranmer was born in 1904 and raised in Ce· 
Jar Run. He has been making a living from the bay 
since he was old enough to drive a boat. Bert was 
taught the bay by his dad, Howard Cranmer, who 
took him out on the water when he was 4 or 5 years 
old. 

His first boat was a 12-foot sailing sneakbox built 
by his dad's uncle, George Bogart of Cedar Run. 

Bert started his clamming business in 1931 on Ce· 
dar Run Dock Road, where he owned and operated a 
clam house. The clammers would bring their catch to 
him. Bert would buy the clams and sell them to the 
markets in New York. 

In 1931 Bert was buying clams for 20 cents a hun· 
dred for necks, 30 cents a hundred for cherries and 40 
cents a hundred for chowders. He handled about 
100,000 clams a day. 

Most of the clamming Bert did himself was by 
treading and using his sneakbox. 

To go along with his clam house, Bert used to have 
rental boats, about 10 of them. Some of them were 
built by his dad. He had them for a few years. 

Bert also caught some oysters and tried planting 
his own seed oysters. He went to New Gretna, bought 
a garvey load of seed oysters for 30 cents a bushel 
and brought them back to Cedar Run, where he 
planted them. But the drumfish ate them before he 
could harvest them after they grew to the right size. 

Crass shrimping was another of Bert's hobbies; he 
sold them at his clam house for 35 cents a quart to use 
for weakfish bait. Bert said catching grass shrimp at 
night was a Jot easier and better than in the daytime. 

In the winter Bert helped his brother Howard Jr. 
guide his hunting parties off Cedar Run, hunting 
mostly black ducks and broadbills. 

-Compiled by John Gormley, 
Lillian Hoey, Mike Mangum and Cliff Oakley 

A RESTAURANT AD 
FOR TOTAL S1RANGERS 

If you're from the Jersey Shore area you already 
know that the Captain's Inn offers the freshest 
seafood and finest steaks. 

For the stranger In town, you should know we have 
complete luncheon specials for $4.95, our dinner 
menu Is always available, we have an extensive early 
bird menu and don't forget our specialty nights 
Tues., Wed., Thurs. for only $11.95 complete. · 

Special Early W"mner Dinners 
8t Docking for the Boater 

TIIREB FINE SPECIALS TO CHOOSE FROM: 
TUESDAY - Complete Lobster Dinner .......... $11.95 
WEDNESDAY -Shrimp Festival ................... $11.95 
THURSDAY - Complete Prime Rib Dinner ..... $11.95 

~t1. 
·Dine Overlooking the Water"' 
Banquet Facilities Available 

EAST LACEY ROAD 
FORKED RIVER • 693·335 1 

GSP Exit 74S or GSP Exit 69N to Rt. 9 
to Lacey Road, then right to the Inn 

All Major Credit Cards Accepted 

The Better Way 
• 

PJ~ 
PROFESSIONAL 
INSURANCE 
AGENT 

... on the road 
... at home 

... in business. 

344 SOUTH MAIN ST. (RT. 9) •BARNEGAT 
609-698-2162 

Du rite 
Masonry 

BY BUB JOHNSON 

Masonry Contrador 
"Got One To Be Laid" 

296-llBZ 
MAIN STREET 

PARKERTOWN, NJ 
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