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The race weekend started out well and was going according to plan.  We got to Palatka early 
enough to get our boats prepared and ready to launch.  And that’s when the problems started.  

There were three boats from the Ocala Sailing Club.  I sailed my Precision 23 with Art Twitchell 
and Ross MarKn as crew.  Jim Edens sailed his Nacra 6.0 with Bob Cole as crew.  And Larry 
Ferber as crew on his Nacra/Carbon 20 with friend Greg Nedurian as skipper. 

Once I launched my Precision 23, I started the motor and backed out of the boat ramp then 
shiTed into forward -- at least I tried.  The shiTer was stuck in reverse and would not budge.  
Art quickly rolled out the head sail and we “sort of” sailed into a slip.  

ATer geZng the boat secured, we headed to Orange Park to drop off the car and trailer.  Ross 
was following Jim and I in his SUV to bring us back to Palatka.  About 5 miles out of Palatka, my 
phone rang.  It was Ross saying “Hey, did you know that your right front trailer Kre came off?”  I 
said “No I didn’t!”  So we stopped and started looking for the wheel, Kre and the hub as the 
axle had completely broken off.  No luck in finding it, so we proceeded to Orange Park with 
only three wheels on my trailer. 

On Saturday, the race started with the mulKhulls first at 8:00 am followed by the monohulls at 
8:10.  Jim got a good start and moved out quickly. We also had a good start, but didn’t move 
out so quickly as the wind was light. And it progressively got lighter unKl many hours later 
when we were basically traveling at about the speed of the river’s flow. 

As we were sailing/driTing along, we noKced a Prindle 19 on its side.  So we made our way 
over to them to ask if we could assist them.  They said yes as they had been ahacked by 
hundreds of bees.  They had turned the boat over to get rid of the bees, but the bees only 
relocated to the hull and rigging.  We helped them right the boat but the bees had definitely 
decided that their boat was their new home.  A safety boat approached and towed them to 
shore where they spent two hours geZng rid of the bees. 

We conKnued sailing and the wind eventually picked up.  We made it to the mid-point check-in 
locaKon with 4 minutes to spare.  Now the race was on to get to the finish before 8:05 pm 
even though that seemed impossible.  We didn’t have any choice but to conKnue sailing as our 
motor wouldn’t start. 

The wind conKnued to build, but we arrived at the Buckman Bridge in Orange Park about an 
hour aTer the official finish Kme limit.  A big DNF (did not finish) for us. Unfortunately, since 
one boat in our class did finish, all the other boats in our class got a DNF. 



On the other hand, Jim finished second in his class and was the 5th boat to cross the finish line.  
Well done Jim and Bob! 

Larry Ferber had to cut his race short as he was hosKng an event so he had a DNF also. 

David Moring a long Kme OSC member (but not currently) finished first overall on corrected 
Kme sailing his Flying Scot with his daughter Grace.  

ATer loading my boat on the trailer, I discovered that by rotaKng the motor’s propeller it would 
shiT into forward and neutral and then I could crank the motor. Lesson learned. 

The trip home was unevenlul… NOT!!!  One of our friends was on the side of the road with a 
trailer flat Kre so we stopped to help him change the Kre.  Off we go again.  Then I smelled 
something -- hot only to find my car was overheaKng.  Damn!  What else can go wrong… 
PLENTY!!!  I pulled over to the side of the road.  Ross was following me so he pulled over also, 
but instead of parking behind me he decided to come along side.  Bad choice… as there was 
high grass covering a deep ditch and a concrete culvert… which he found.  He was stuck and 
couldn’t back out and had damaged the front fender against the culvert.  A nice lady came by 
and offered to get her tractor to pull him out of the ditch.  But a fellow with a large four-wheel- 
drive truck stopped and offered to pull out Ross’s SUV.  He said “Yes” of course, so he hooked a 
strap to his hitch and easily pulled him out.  Payment was offered but not accepted.  

We sKll had the problem with my car overheaKng so aTer pouring many bohles of drinking 
water in to the radiator we were off again.  But alas the temperature began to rise and once 
again we stopped.  We switched the trailer to Ross’s car to relieve the extra burden on my car 
and eventually made it home with some minor overheaKng.  

I added water to the radiator the next day and the temperature has been fine ever since.  I 
have no idea why it decided to overheat other than just to add more misery to a very 
miserable weekend. 

Ed Sims


