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Lake Hefner has been invaded!  
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Big performance in a

easy-to-install small boat furler
Max system length: 33’ * For boats from 18’ to 26’ (6-8m)

Incorporating ll the design experience and quality of HOOD Yacht Systems,
the SEA FLEX furler is a flexible, easy-to-fit plasfic furler created with the needs
and budget of smaller dayboat sailors in mind
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 Biologists with the Oklahoma Department of Wildlife Conservation and the City of Oklahoma City confirmed invasive zebra mussels have found their way into Lake Hefner, a water-supply reservoir in northwestern Oklahoma City.

    "Zebra mussels are a serious threat," said Curtis Tackett, aquatic nuisance species biologist for theOklahoma Department of Wildlife Conservation.

   The mussels damage water intake structures and clog up waterways. Because they aren't native, they can harm populations of native species that compete for resources."

    Zebra mussels potentially pose a multibillion-dollar threat to industrial and public water supplies. They have infested about 20 lakes in Oklahoma by moving through river systems and hitching a ride on boats that are used in several lakes and not properly cleaned.

    An angler at Lake Hefner reported seeing zebra mussels to Oklahoma City officials and to the Wildlife Department. Water analysis by a nationally accredited laboratory confirmed the presence of juvenile zebra mussels. City and Wildlife Department personnel then surveyed the lake and discovered several large concentrations of adult zebra mussels.
S/V Nevorica
Chapter Eight   (continued from the August newsletter)  
   Norfolk to the Bahamas… the summer of 1991
By the time we reached Savannah, Georgia it was the 1st of November and we had traveled nearly 600 miles of canal (Intercoastal waterway) since Norfolk.  The daytime highs were barely getting into the 50’s.  This only fueled our desire to continue fleeing to the south, and on to the Bahamas, but there was trouble in the engine room.  

For the past few days we were seeing more and more smoke in the exhaust, and less and less power.  She wasn’t running well.  The auxiliary was a four cylinder Perkins diesel, about 35 HP.   I pulled the injectors and had them serviced back in Charleston, but it didn’t seem to help much, and so we pressed on.

Log entry: November 4, 1991

0845. Wind 5, Bar. 30.8 Temp. 45.  Pulled anchor with biscuits and gravy still cooking in the galley.  Headed for Kilkenny Marina for a few supplies, which is what they had.  Damn few and typical marina attitudes.  If you don’t buy 200 gallons of fuel they as soon you just go on your way.  Dink is now on top of cabin.  Snark will be towed or orphaned out.  Headed for a trip out into the Atlantic.  Clear and cold is the forecast.  Will be on the lookout for the thieves that broke in and stole all the warmth.  Must have been more than one as much as they took.  Probably find them in South Florida.  
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On November 7th we had made Cape Canaveral but were tired of plugging along down the “ditch”.  With the forecast of weather in the low 70’s we broke out of the canal, shook the wrinkles out of the sails, and at 0600 set out into the Atlantic for a day of  off-shore sailing.  This is where ‘real’ sailors belonged, out on the open sea, breathing in the salty air, in the manly pursuit of high adventure.  Arrrrrrrrrr …
There was a light breeze from the south, and so for most of the morning we beat back and forth only a few miles off the coast and within easy sight of the white Florida beaches.  Eager to catch more seafood for the larder, we were fishing again, but there’s a good reason it’s called ‘fishing’ and not called ‘catching’.  No luck fishing today, but we were treated to the antics of a group of porpoise that came out of nowhere just to play along side.   Easily keeping our pace, they crossed back and forth across our bow, but soon bored with us they vanished as quickly as they had appeared.  

By early afternoon the wind had clocked around to the west and was beginning to build.  Within an hour the light breeze that started our day had given way to a northerly that had snuck up from behind.  With wind and sea building very firmly from the NNE it seemed liked a good time to reduce sail to genny and the miz.   At 3:15 the blow was pretty close to 35 mph, and the seas were building.   To stay this course to the south, we should definitely consider taking Spanish lessons.  I jibed the boat, pulled all the sails down, save a 110 jib on the forestay, and aimed us at the Ft. Pierce inlet.  From just two miles out the tiny opening was barely visible.  Loran was the electronic navigation of the day, and so I was only ‘fairly sure’ it was Ft. Pierce, but it was the only break I had seen in the long Florida coastline in quite a while.  We were approaching the inlet, at hull speed with the wind at our backs.   We were being pushed quite hard by the following seas now over 10 feet high.  We were barely in control of our run away boat, but now committed to the this downwind run, there was no turning back.  Just as we made the cut between the rock jetties of the inlet a roller picked us up, and like a California surfer Shootin’ the Pike, Nevorica charged down its face and into the bay.  It was as if the humorous sea wished to have the last word as she tossed our little yacht into the bay; “thanks for coming”.  Grateful to be cradled in the protective arms of a bay again, we anchored, and while Charlie fixed diner I wrote in the log.  Best sail ever. Average downwind speed 7.6 knots!    So much for today’s high adventure.  

The weather for the next few days was still in the 50 to low 60’s.  This was a disappointment, and with no charts of the canal I had a stupid knack of going aground about once a day.  It took three days to navigate the ICW from Ft. Pierce to West Palm Beach, but it was from here we would make our jump to the Bahamas.  I called up some friends, Phil and Suzy.  They drove up from Ft. Lauderdale, had lunch, and helped us do some grocery shopping.  I knew food was going to be expensive in the islands, so I wanted to store away as much as possible before leaving the States.  We bought lots of can goods.  The absence of an operational refrigerator/freezer meant that long term storage of fresh produce or meats would just about equal the lifespan of a block of ice in the tropics.  At least the refrigerator compartment was well insulated; you could hardly hear the food provisions being bashed into coleslaw by the 10 pound blocks of ice.    

On November 12, the morning came and we were set to go.  There were smiles on our faces as we made all the last preparations for our jump.  The waterline of Nevorica was sitting slightly lower for all the stores we brought aboard.  At the Sailfish Marina we topped up the fuel, the water, the ice, and made our last calls home to the women.  After one last check of the weather, we cast off, motored back into the Atlantic, and raised our sails. 

At 1:00 AM that night we dropped anchor off Pinder Point near Freeport, Grand Bahama Island.  
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Our first taste of the tropics was pretty great.  The warm sun had come up into a clear sky.  It was a post-card perfect day.   We were up early and after breakfast took a swim in the beautiful turquoise-blue water.  It was incredible.  You could clearly see the boat anchor lying on the sandy bottom 50 feet down. 

Most people don’t realize how big this island group is.  The Bahamas are a large archipelago covering an area of the Atlantic Ocean about 150 miles wide and 600 miles long.  They stretch form just off the coast of Florida to just north of Cuba and Haiti.  A British governor who ordered them to be counted during the 1860’s concluded there were 29 islands, 661 cays, and 2,387 prominent rocks.  No one has bothered to recount them since then probably because the matter of defining the differences between an island, cays, or rock depends on who’s counting.  Suffice to say, there’s plenty here for us to see.  

After two days of sailing and a brief layover at Great Stirrup Cay we sailed into Nassau, the capital city of the Bahamas.  Nassau is home to weather beaten, 18th-century forts; elegant, Victorian mansions, noble architecture; and international goods, from hand painted conch shells to Rolex watches. It seems to have an abundance of everything.  Resort hotels, casinos, cabaret shows, cruise ships and thousands of people.  Always ready to capitalize on a bargain, we found a Texaco fuel dock that appeared to be an abandoned.    Now securely tied and protected from the weather in Nassau Harbor, we relaxed for a few days, had seafood dinners, and did some modest gaming at the casino on Paradise Island.  

  (to be continued)    
For the boat owners at Lake Hefner – “Boat Watch…”

This is a service we have done for years and is a great way to protect your boat investment.  We will inspect your boat and send an email report once a week.  

We will check: Mooring lines,  Fenders,,  Battery charger,  Sail covers,  Rigging,  Outboard motor

For details and rates:  http://www.sailorbrains.com/services.html
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When zebra or quagga mussels invade our local
waters, they clog power-plant and public-water
intakes and pipes. Routine treatment is necessary
and very expensive: this leads to increased utility
bills. If you use water and electricity, then you do
not want zebra/quagga mussels!

Zebra/Quagga Mussels May Use Your
Boat to Invade Additional Waters

If your boat has been in infested waters, it could be
carrying invasive mussels. These creatures usually
spread to new habitats on boats trailered by the
public or by commercial haulers. Zebra and
quagga mussels attach to almost anything: boats,
aquatic plants, bait buckets, and other aquatic
recreational equipment. You could unintentionally
transport microscopic mussel larvae in water in
your live well or bilge. An adult female zebra
mussel can release up to 1,000,000 eggs in a
lifetime. Please take the precautions outlined in
this brochure to reduce the chance that zebra or
quagga mussels will spread to uninfested areas.

STOP AQUATIC
J HITCHHIKERS!

www.ProtectYourWaters.net

M Clean

Remove all plants,animals and mud then
thoroughly wash everything, including
all crevices and other hidden areas on
your boat and equipment.

M Drain
Eliminate all water before leaving the
area, including wells, ballast, and engine
cooling water.

™ Dry

Allow time for your boat to completely
dry before launching in other waters.

Before leaving and before launching...
inspect everything!




Jib furling systems…they make it so easy!  

 A must for the solo sailor!   I am a dealer/installer for Hood Sea Flex and Sea Furl.   Jib FurClers make sailing a lot easier for the solo sailor and much safer than having to run forward to raise and lower the jib sail.   Pull the furling line and roll it up.    It’s that easy!  


SeaFlex for boats 18 to 26 feet


SeaFurl for boat 25 to 33 feet

Call for a quotation…

Boats for Sale
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 
	 

	Year
	Make/Model
	Engine/OB
	Sails
	General Condition
	Trailer
	Asking

	1983
	Catalina 25
	9.9 Elect start Merc
	Main & furling jib
	Good
	yes
	$7,000

	1975
	Chrysler 22
	5 HP Nissan
	main & jib
	Fair
	yes
	$2,200

	1971
	Irwin 23
	9.9 Johnson
	Main, 2 jibs 
	Good
	yes
	$2,700

	1985
	Sovrign 23
	9.9 Honda elect start
	main, 2 jibs, spin
	Very good
	yes
	$8,900

	1974
	Ericson 27
	inboard gas A4
	main & jib
	good
	yes
	$5,800

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	1978
	AMF Sunbird 16
	none
	Main, jib
	Very good
	yes
	$2,800

	1992
	Catalina Capri 16
	none
	Main, furl jib
	Very good
	yes
	$4,000
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