 Dick Crippen

I announced the boat races at the Marine Stadium for many years. I got into announcing because I wanted to go into advertising. I worked in the J. Walter Thompson mail room in New York in 1959, and someone said “you have a great voice, you should use it”.  I took a job as page at NBC and worked back stage on the Jack Paar show four nights a week-and on Friday with Perry Como. In the mornings I worked The Price Is Right with Bill Cullen and Don Pardo. I got the broadcasting bug.

I accepted a partial scholarship to run the radio station at the University of Tampa and ended up working in commercial radio. I moved from that into TV and eventually helped put WLCY-TV  (now WTSP) on the air. I had also started announcing stock car racing in the St. Petersburg area and was invited to do some boat races at Lake Maggorie in St. Petersburg. After I did several of those, two boat racers, Lou Nuta and Tom Sheehy came to me and asked if I would be interested in working some inboard hydroplane races at the Miami Marine Stadium.


That was the start of it. I began doing races with the Florida Inboard Racing Club and ended up announcing them monthly. When the Unlimited Hydroplanes came to Miami, they had me do those and I ended up announcing Unlimited Races all around the country.  I also did races for TV (ESPN). I was still working full time on TV in Tampa, so my wife and I would drive to Miami after work, arrive at 3:00 AM and I would be at the Stadium at 10:00 AM.

One of the most memorable experiences I had was when my wife became pregnant, and we would still make the trip to Miami to do the races. Then my son was born, and I remembered that my wife simply could not leave him so she took him to the Stadium.  With its famed clam shell design, it was more than a little loud when the boats came out on the course. As a matter of fact, especially with the Unlimiteds, you could feel the rumble in your heart when they passed. My wife wanted my infant son out of the sunlight and was sitting in the stands when the first wave of boats came roaring out. The minute they hit the course, my son fell sound asleep. You know that business about playing music before the baby is born? We played hydroplanes!

The Stadium was a fabulous place to call races. It was the only place built for boat racing, a real Stadium setting. I could see right into the pit area. And it was a very tight course. There are stories of the hydro’s that didn’t make the turns and ended up on the beach and into the trees. A lot of us used called the third turn the “Art Meyers Memorial Corner” because he always flipped his boat there. 

Some of my greatest friends were made in those days. After the races FIRC would stage a BBQ in the pit area and with a line of grills and some libations. If someone cut someone else off, it would be all forgotten by the time we all had a few beers.


My son idolized the great boat racer Bill Muncey. One day, my son went to the pit area and introduced himself to Bill, and offered him a stick of gum. Bill won that day, and it started a tradition. In future years, Bill would wait around in the pit area for my son to come and offer him the “good luck” stick of gum. I don’t know how he won all those races elsewhere, but in the Miami Marine Stadium, he won with his jaws working that  “lucky” stick of gum. 

