
Ahoy my fellow pliers of beckoning gusts! Most recently (i.e., today) as I, 
by the infinite mercy of Our Creator, spilled about our beloved lochan on the 
loveliest of summer afternoons, my [joyous spirit] was sobered by an uneasy 
wonder of the fate for our Club’s esprit de corps so sorely missed by yours 
truly.  Fortunately, I was well provisioned with ample [joyous spirit] to 
swiftly overcome dwelling on such grave concerns. I do sincerely hope that 
you all are effortlessly abiding by Your Commodore’s Executive Order 
2020-0001 and you each are boundlessly scoring its intended and 
serendipitous benefits.  Irregardless of life’s obstacles of late, please, I 
beseech you, defiantly indulge the reality of copious occasions at hand to flit 
your dinghies!  Until our tacks cross again, I hoist my [joyous spirit] to your 
happiness and wishes for fresh breezes in daylight and red skies at night! ……. 

⛵   ⚓   JULY 2020 EVENTS  ⚓   ⛵
Thanks for a great Year!…

OSC is on Vacation till September
Be on the lookout for Evites in case our officers call for a special event..like: 

  

   Maybe a  Buccaneer Dinner • 6:30 pm / Some Day / Some Where


    

2020-21                   
Old OSC OFFICERS

Commodore:
Tim Fischer

Vice Commodore:
Bob Hay

Treasurer:
Jan Cole

Secretary:
Lisa Edens
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                                                                  Lazy, hazy, breezless day
                                                                        April Regatta 2019
                         Photo by Jan Schumacher

 Your Commodore,
  Tim Fisch!

See our Website at: www.ocalasailingclub.org
or also see us on  www.facebook.com/Ocala-Sailing-Club

Webmaster: Jan Schumacher  
Racing Commodore: James Eden

Newsletter: Art Twitchell 

A few lingering sunbeams played at hide  
and seek among the shapely sweetgums  

and danced merrily over the sleepy waters  
of Amaskohegan lake. 

The air was redolent with perfume from  
the pure white chalices of magnolia blooms,  

while soft sea breezes toyed with the long  
gray moss which hung gracefully from the  

aromatic pines...
⚓ ☀⚓ 

http://www.ocalasailingclub.org
http://www.ocalasailingclub.org


TREASURER’S REPORT         FOR THE JULY 2020 NEWSLETTER

Treasurer’s Report from June  2020 
Beginning Balance 6/1/20                                             $3073.53            

Check  Issued 6/1/20: Award frames & trophy tag                    -20.33 

Check  Issued 6/10/20: Chubb Liability Insurance Policies   -1385.00 

Deposit 6/26/20: Membership Dues $665; DonaLon $15       680.00 
             

Ending Balance  6/30/20                                                    $2348.20          

SECRETARY’S REPORT      FOR THE JULY 2020 NEWSLETTER       
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There are no minutes as there was no meeting in June. 
We are on vacation until September. 

Respectfully  
submitted, 

Jan C"e 
Treasurer

Respectfully submitted,

 Lisa Edens 
 Secretary 



 Buccaneer’s Nights are fun, like looking back on this one 
at

LA HACIENDA 
Ocala / June 6,2019 (last year) 

  

                                                          

Maybe if the cloud of the virus -19 lifts, we can manage one sometime this summer…
if not, we certainly will try in September. Keep healthy; get out on the water if you can !
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Getting out on the water …. SAILING
During these distancing times a number of sailing members have been keeping in contact and 
coordinating informal launching and sailings on Sunset Harbor and Lake 
Weir when conditions appear promising. Below are shots of Steve Jeffes 
and Tim Fischer, Bob Hay, Bob and Jan Cole.  ⛵ ⛵ ⛵ ⛵
Don’t be shy, give it a try, call one of these sailors during the summer …
Be sure to take photos for the Newsletter ! ! ⚓



Getting out on the water …. 
Rainbow River / fun 6/10/2020
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In the June Newsletter,  we  ran 
a mention of a kayaking event 
on the Rainbow River from the 
Park up at the Spring. 
There were 7 of us that met 
there, 4 from the club and 3  
from the tennis club that the 
Coles belong to. It was a fun 
day on the water. However 
truthfully, hauling the boats to 
the launching area was not 
very convenient. They do rent 
kayaks there, but if you have 
your own, it is easier to launch 
at the Rt 484 bridge. That way 
you can also kayak up river 
and float back down ending up 
at Swampy’s for refreshments.
$   $   $  $   $   $   $  
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Photos from Bob Hay to remind us of our last gathering May 16th after the last 
Rum Race. When we were distancing and passing the Gavel around like it was the virus.       

We’ll see who the next lucky one is in September:

During these trying times, wash your hands often and keep safe distance …  from the Gavel



SEEING AMERICA BY TOW TRUCK              ArLcle by Roger Roddy 
Or… 

How I just spent three weeks in Hell! 

Cindy asked me to join her on her final departure from Florida. (She wants to live out 

west) She spent her enLre life in Florida and loves the west. 

Anyway, she had her 1992 (28 years old) class A Winnebago motorhome all prepared, 

packed and ready to go.  Only problem was the original generator that we had serviced 

when it was bought six months ago, WASN’T SERVICED! They lied to us! (OpLmum RV 

Ocala FL on 441), and it was surging and didn’t sound healthy. 

Cindy found mobile mechanics that came out, serviced the generator and told us it had 

THE ORIGINAL oil filter in in! THE ORIGINAL OIL FILTER…28 YEARS OLD! Guess the lying 

bastards at OpLmum didn’t really “service” the generator!  $300 

Off we went. Her two dogs, me with one small suitcase and my reading pillow and some 

favorite foods. (at this point, I planned on flying home as I had a “rain-check” from a 

Corona Virus flight that was cancelled back in March) and Cindy was NOT coming back to 

Florida. 

First day unevenhul except for the $140 in gas. Then another $70 when we stopped. We 

had a pleasant night at a truck stop.  Next day we drove about six hours and broke a fan 

belt. We immediately got off to the side of I-75 (86 miles into GA) and she shut down the 

engine with the key. Not seven minutes later,  I (erroneously) thought our Angel had 

appeared in the form of “Thomas”…as he introduced himself. He said he’d have us on 

the road again and “we’d be happy when we were on the road again.” He repeated that 

phrase at least fijy Lmes over the next SIX HOURS!  As he drove me 20 miles each way 

(3X) to auto parts stores exchanging the previously bought belt. (we had the broken belt 

WITH THE NUMBERS ON IT!) He’d come back and make the declaraLon that we had the 

wrong belt! 

Finally, ajer three trips; 120 miles in his filthy, NON-aircondiLoned truck in 90 degree 

temps, and six hours, we fired him and Cindy offered him $60 for his Lme. He refused. 

She tried again, two more Lmes.  I finally had enough, and pushed her hand with the 

money away, and said we’re not paying him anything as the engine WOULDN’T EVEN 

START ANYMORE. That was not why we pulled over on the side of the road! He did 

something to our engine, and now it wasn’t just a fan belt issue anymore! 

Meanwhile I called our (Progressive) insurance company for a tow. Ajer seven phone 

calls back and forth, they GAVE UP ON US, and said they can’t find anyone to tow us! 

The stress level at this point was way out of control! Siong on the side of a busy 

interstate within three feet of all size vehicles going 70 miles an hour…was 

FRIGHTENING…to say the least!! I was beyond my health limits!
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It’s now dark, and THE HIGHWAY ROBBER wouldn’t leave. I called 911 and he lej before 

the Highway patrol showed up. The cop called a tow truck that showed up within 45 

minutes. 

$550 for 8.6 miles! 

We got towed to a nice sounding name; Quality RV Cordelle GA. This is where the tow 

truck operator told me that he “LOST” our drive shaj bolts that he had to disconnect to 

tow us! 

HE LOST OUR BOLTS! 

This “Quality RV Repair” where we got towed to was a Junk yard next to a VERY BUSY 

railroad with road crossings 1000 feet apart. (Do you know what a train HAS TO DO 

where there are road crossings?) BLOW THE HORN FOUR TIMES! Forty Lmes day and 

night for each crossing…with each train! That’s 640 horn blasts! Ever sleep (or try to!) 

three feet off the bed in the air? YIKES! 

Some train engineers are normal, and some are downright BASTARDS that abuse people 

within earshot! We were there for an enLre week before the “mechanic” figured out a 

way to band-aid us and make a bypass that would make the engine run. That only 

worked for a day and a half.  

Meanwhile; the hot water heater decided not to work. Cindy didn’t want to menLon it to 

the mechanic, because she wanted him to concentrate on geong us out of there! The 

water heater decided we’d been punished enough ajer four days, and started working 

properly again!  

  

$1400 

A day and a half later we hit some preuy big interstate bumps, and the engine quit again! 

I called our (Progressive) insurance company again, and was told; “YOU DON’T HAVE ANY 

TOWING INSURANCE.” 

I was so stressed out next to the guard rail, with traffic rocking us every Lme a truck went 

by at 70 miles per hour, within 2 feet of us, that I just hung up on her (googled) and 

called MOSTELLERS wrecker service myself. They quoted me $750 to go 3.2 miles! I told 

her it was outrageous and she said; “good luck finding anything beuer.” I did! Doug Yates 

was “only” $350! And they were there in 20 minutes. 

We got towed to a huge “repair” business with 30 bays. (yes, thirty!) Lee Smith. They had 

a full hook up (water, sewer and electric) that we could use over the weekend unLl they 

opened on Monday morn. Monday arrived, but they wouldn’t even let one of their 

mechanics look at our chevy engine, as they were ford dealers!  UNBELIEVABLE! 

We were there for four days but were asked to leave. We tried at least eight different 

mechanic shops and mobile mechanics with no luck. 

Finally I had stroke of genius and called Yates towing AGAIN, made a beuer deal for the 

tow 6.3 miles to; CAMPING WORLD of Chauanooga. On the phone they said to bring it in, 

but when we got towed there, we were told we had to wait a WEEK before they could 

look at it.
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Early Saturday Page 8

Cindy immediately blurted out; “I guess we’ll have to get towed to Walmart.”(Please God! 
Not another tow!!) From the behind the counter we were blessed with someone in charge 
(never got his name) who assigned us a campsite in their CLOSED CAMPGROUND. 
(problems with sewer system). We were the only people in a beautifully shaded, clean, quiet 
(NO TRAIN HORNS!) campground. We had electricity and water provided at no cost.  
Cindy doesn’t like to use public bathrooms, but I enjoyed the CLEAN rest rooms and 
showers every day. I liked being the only ones for that week! The dogs could be let out by 
themselves and go play and “go” in the woods on the other side of a big field without having 
to worry about other dogs, people or picking  up anything. 
The CORRECT mechanic was now ready…exactly a week after we arrived, and had our 
engine problem diagnosed within three hours of looking at it! (Cindy had previously looked  
herself and found a junction module of some sort laying on the exhaust manifold and it was 
completely burned). She pointed that out to the mechanic, and also brought to his attention a 
frayed wire that turned out to be part of the ORIGINAL problem…he told us later. 
Part ordered, supposed to be there next morning. Didn’t show, and we couldn’t stay in the 
motorhome while it was in the shop, so we were at the  motel next door for two nights. 
$140. 
The Camping World work was done, and done well! 
$1400 
Cindy and I didn’t do a “good” pre-trip inspection before we left Camping world. We headed 
out, crossed the street and approached the entrance to the interstate, and the generator quit! 
(it provides ALL the air conditioning  for the entire unit). She quickly turned down the only 
street just before the entrance,  and we checked the oil level in the generator. Yup! Low on 
oil! 
We filled it up, got it running again, and we were AGAIN off! 
This is where I made the comment that; “the generator is smarter than we are!” Evidently 
when the oil level gets low enough, it quits so it doesn’t blow itself up. Shame on us! We 
really should have checked before we left. 
After three weeks, with all the stress of sitting on the side of the interstate (multiple times!), 
train horns, and expenses,(with gas included we were right at $5,000) we made it to the 
“Mighty Mississippi River.” 
Beautiful campground right on the river. Lots of tug boats pushing barges all day and all 
night. Strong currents with lots of floating debris in rather dirty water. Only saw one private 
pleasure craft. Very pretty campground. 
Googled some “rib joints”, found one (supposed to be) 3.2 miles away. Google maps brought 
us to a place (via round-about the long way) that was a closed used car lot. 
We wound up downtown (not a nice area) where we got some really great “Memphis” ribs. 
Instead of dealing with airlines, security, and sizes of my shampoo, and having to ship my 
reading pillow back, I took my son’s suggestion and googled rental cars. Enterprise for less 
than $100, and $21 in gas got me home, where I am EXTREMELY HAPPY TO BE!  
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AGAIN! ……. 
I really DO thank God for my good credit, as my credit card got me home. But now 
I’m broke. Busted. Completely out of money. How does one start a “Go Fund Me” 
page? WOW! Really, anyone have any suggestions? 
“Oh, Auntie Emm, it’s so good to be home!” 
That my friend, was my trip from hell! 
Cindy is still enjoying “THE MIGHTY MISSISSIPPI”, and heading to points west. 
Where? Even she doesn’t know yet. She’s also working extremely hard at her college 
courses…sometimes up all night long! 
I think when she hears that President Trump wants to be at Mt Rushmore on the 
Forth of July, she “might” try to be there at the same time. 
Who knows? 
I just know that I’m REALLY happy to be home again. 

                              ⚓    Welcome Home Roger!  ⛵  

Mary Schneider  6/9   
Mark Ciraco      6/22    

☀ 

☀ 
Terry Davies      7/6  
Gloria Jaffes      7/8
Tim Fischer        7/22
Jan Cole            7/24      

SUMMER BIRTHDAYS 
JUNE                     JULY                  AUGUST

Lynn Sims              8/7
Sandra Harton       8/9
Bernie Linnartz      8/9
Jan Schumacher   8/18
Paul McGuckin      8/28
Kathy Olbekson     8/31 

☀ 

☀ 



Florida brother, sister earn Sea Scouting’s top rank
From blog.scoutingmagazine.org - Bryon on Scouting June 25,2020

     Taylor Morrissey                         Harvey Morrissey.     Ocala Sailing Club congratulates these young sailors

http://blog.scoutingmagazine.org
http://blog.scoutingmagazine.org
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documents in file state: 
LOA     24' 
LOD     20' 
LWL     18' 2" 
Beam     8' 
Draft     3' 3" 
Headroom     5' 11" 
Displacement     5500 lbs 
Ballast     1800 lbs 
Sail Area     250 sq ft

For Sale / Sailboat with a History
Sailboat originally owned by Burl Ives, then Mel Tillis

1978  Pacific Seacraft / Flicka 20    
 with Trail Rite trailer 
"SPARROW" 
 inboard diesel, Beta-14  (new in 2013) 
 (no sails)

  ⛵          ( This is the Last Page )        ⛵

Asking $24,900     Call Ed Sims for more information and Magazine Articles


