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If ever a motor yacht gave the lie to her name, it is Mad Max. While the
name mighr evoke visions of crazed post-apocalyptic wild men racing around in spare-
parts vehicles on the movie screen, the reality is far gentler. The owners’ four-year old
grandson’s name is, that’s right, Max. And there is absolutely no suggestion of anything
having to do with spare parts about this 67ft 7in Lyman Morse. On the contrary!
Way up the St. George’s River in Thomaston, Maine, Lyman Morse has been quietly
going abour its business building exquisitely crafted yachts since...well, it’s hard to say.
Schooners and full-rigged ships were launched from the same site in the 19" century,
followed by Friendship sloops and other fishing craft; the name Morse Shipbuilding was
respected everywhere. In 1978, Cabot Lyman bought the company, added his name to
it, and got into yacht building, maintaining that respect along the way.

Subtle sailing
details such as
dorade boxes
for deck vents
and proper,
large-diameter
steering wheels
demonstrate
Lyman Morse's
commitment
to quality boat
bui]ding,






