
The Th ird  Annual Rosa In vitation al Canoe 
Race w as held on Sunday, D ecem ber 21, 1975 
upon an azure sea under c lear, sunny skies.

One of canoeing's lesser-know n eve n ts, the 
Rosa Invitational, n e ve rth e le ss, has in short 
ord er acquired a m atch less rep utation  as a 
m arvelous ending to the O C C ’s paddling sea
son. Th is  m ost recent run nin g  of the Rosa 
helped to em bellish tha t rep utation.

Early Sunday m orning, tw e n ty-fo u r com 
p etito rs ga thered  on the beach at P ortlock  
to quaff an initial can of ale and decide w ho 
would be paired w ith  w hom  in the fo u r canoes 
entered in the race. E v e ryb o d y’s fa vo rite  
Portuguese politician, Fred Hem m ings, Jr., 
explained the race ru le s to the assem bled 
throng, then produced a calabash co n ta in 
ing the nam es of tw e n ty  paddlers who would 
man the blades in the  fo u r boats. P re vio u sly  
selected as stee rsm e n w e re  B ruce “ Th e  B oast
ful B a rris te r” Am es, Th om as Conner, B rant 
Ackerm an, and W a lte r Guild. As the nam es of 
the paddlers w e re  a lte rn a te ly  draw n fro m  the 
bowl by the  fo u r ste e rsm e n , ch e e rs  or groa ns 
w ent up fro m  the com panion boat cre w s, 
coaches, and sp e cta to rs, depending on the 
d egree to w hich  it w as th o u g h t a paddler 
would help or hinder his team m ates.

Th e race began p ro m p tly at 11:30 a.m. 
fo llo w in g  a solem n b ened iction g ive n  by the 
re sid e n t chaplain of the Rosa H ilton. At the 
sound of the s ta rte r ’s gun, Captain A c k e rm a n ’s 
boat dashed into a sh ort lead, fo llo w ed  c lo se ly  
by Captain A m e s’ canoe, w ith  C aptains Guild 
and Conner holding th e ir charg e s ju st to 
the  rear.

For those of you who m ay not be aw are, 
the  challenge of the  eight-m ile  paddle from  
P o rtlo ck  to the OCC is com pounded by a re 
q uirem ent tha t each paddler consum e six
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b e ers (the 12 ounce va rie ty ) en ro ute  to the 
fin is h  line. Th e beers are d istrib u te d  to the 
canoes at va rio u s m ore-or-less p re determ ined  
check points along the race route. Th is  year 
it w as agreed tha t each pit stop w ould be 
fo r a m and ato ry th re e  m inutes, no m a tte r how 
q u ic k ly  the  b ee rs w e re  chugged by each 
canoe cre w .

T h is  re p o rte r p re su m es tha t Captain A m e s’ 
w ris tw a tc h  is e ith e r of the Spiro Agnew  
v a rie ty  or has but tw e n ty  seconds to a 
m inute. In any even t, no sooner had the 
A cke rm an c re w  glided to a stop at the f irs t  
check point than Captain Am es slalom ed right 
on by, b a re ly  pausing to re c e ive  his beer 
ration. From  tha t point on to the  fin ish  of the 
race, it w as dog eat dog. Canoes rushed up 
to  the ch e ck point, b e e rs w e re  th ro w n  to 
paddlers w ho half sw illed, half spilled the 
co n te n ts  into th e ir  m ouths and down th e ir 
ch e sts , and then the race w as resum ed 
w ith  b a re ly  a th o u g h t fo r o b se rvin g  the 
th re e  m inute  “ rest"  re q u ire m e n t.

As the race p ro g re ssed  and the canoes 
headed dow n to w a rd s the Diam ond Head L ig h t
house, the  ap p arent o rd e r o f fin ish  began 
to take shape. Th e  A cke rm an c re w  con
tinu ed  to m aintain a fra g ile  lead o ve r its 
co m p e titio n  but the n the Conner c re w  
began to close the gap, helped in part by 
som e ris k y  m a n u e ve rin g  near the  s u rf line o ff 
the  ligh thou se. Ju st as it appeared th a t the 
C onner c re w  m ight shoot into the lead, one 
o f the la rg e r w a ve s of the  day broke across 
the b ow s of the boat, f illin g  it and v e ry

ne arly w ashing both the canoe and its 
alcoholic c re w  on to  the reef. At th is  point, 
all Captain Ackerm an had to do w as hold off 
a m eager challenge o ffe re d  by the Am es 
canoe in o rd e r to reach shore the v ic to r.

But then, fro m  d e sp e ra te ly  fa r back, the 
Guild c re w  began to m ake its bid. Hindered 
s ig n ific a n tly  by its 195-pound steersm an w hose 
new ly-acquired  m uscles tied up on him like 
a gordian knot, the  Guild c re w  w as helped 
in part by a piece of line found flo a tin g  in the 
w a te r o ff Black Point. W hen plucked fro m  the 
w a te r and w rapped around the fro n t iako, it 
w as d iscovered  tha t the fa r end of the line 
w as attached, m uch to the am azem ent of the 
c re w , to a tw in-engined  pow erboat. In short 
ord er, Guild and his paddlers accelerated 
to e ighteen knots and closed q uickly on the 
leaders. By the w ind so ck in fro n t of the 
club, the Guild c re w  had d rive n  into the lead, 
and hu rried  to the beach to land a flea  f lic k  in 
fro n t of A c ke rm a n ’s w ild ly  p ro te stin g  pad
d lers.

A Board o f In q u iry  convened s h o rtly  a fte r 
the  end of the race d eterm in ed  tha t the 
a ssista n ce  the Guild c re w  re ce ive d  w as 
so m e th in g  sh ort of a d ivine act of God, so 
th e y  w e re  re lega te d  to th e ir proper position 
at the back of the pack. Th e  d e se rvin g  
w in n e rs  m ounted the v ic to ry  p latform  to 
re c e ive  a hard-earned rew ard : m ore beer.

Soon a fte r the race had ended, w in n e rs 
and lo se rs jo ined to g e th e r fo r a ce le b ra tion  
of the  H oliday season and the kinship  tha t 
b rin g s to g e th e r the O C C ’s M olokai paddlers 
fo r  the annual run nin g  of the Rosa In
vita tio n a l. Good ch e e r abounded and e v e ry 
one agreed th a t the  Rosa, a lthough not w ell 
known, w as indeed the p re m ier e ve n t of 
canoeing.

Invitational paddlers (l/r): Kimo Austin; Bruce Ames; Bill Bright; Paul MacLaughlin; 
Barry Hall; Nat Norfleet and Mike Rodrigues. Perpetual trophy in foreground. Photo 
Sofos

At right, above, first three crews sprint in confusion for finish. Photo Sofos '

At right, below, Marshall Rosa (with moustache) and crew at finish of race. Photo Sofos— ^
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