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Journalist preps for 2019; 
Four more weeks until bones mend 

 
These X-rays show a metal plate, screws and smaller metal pins 
holding bones together in the left arm and wrist of multiple award-
winning journalist Jeff M. Hardison. Dr. Jason Shinn said on 
Thursday (Jan. 24) that it will be at least four more weeks before 
the bones are ready for regular use. The top photo shows the small 
pins. The bottom photo shows the plate and screws holding bones 
together. All of these X-rays are from Dec. 18, 10 days after surgery, 
and there is some haze from the splint being photographed too. The 
left thumb is folded out of view. X-rays from the Jan. 24 visit show 
more bone healing is needed.  X-rays by The Orthopedic Institute 
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     JEMLANDS – A 63-year-old multiple award-winning journalist who has been recognized for his work at 
weeklies and daily newspapers throughout Florida continues waiting for his bones to mend, following a fall on 
Dec. 8, 2018. 
     Jeff M. Hardison, sole proprietor and publisher of HardisonInk.com, said the shattering of bones only 
interrupted his daily news coverage because he was confined to a hospital for two days. 
     Since then, he has been going full-speed ahead, as always. 
     “My orthopedic surgeon Dr. Jason T. Shinn told me yesterday (Jan. 24) that I must wear my splint for at 
least four more weeks,” Hardison said on Friday (Jan. 25). “I looked at the X-rays and I saw where bones had 
not healed enough for me to use that hand and arm for raking leaves and the like.” 
     Hardison was running backwards on U.S. Highway 19 (Main Street) in downtown Chiefland as he attempted 
to catch up with a float to take a picture during the Christmas Parade on Dec. 8. The full weight of his body and 
camera equipment hit the asphalt at one point – his left wrist. 
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     His left foot had caught on a square reflector in the highway. 
     “When I stood up,” he said, “I noticed my arm was pointing in an unnatural direction. I saw the bone 
sticking out, and felt the dripping of blood. So, I knew I broke my wrist, and I knew it probably was a 
compound fracture.” 
     Dr. Shinn of The Orthopaedic Institute performed emergency surgery minutes after Hardison arrived at the 
North Florida Regional Medical Center’s pre-op area in Gainesville. (They spell Orthopaedic that way. In 
American English, the first choice for spelling the word is “orthopedic.”) 
     “Chiefland Police Officer Kyle Shultz let me sit in his cruiser while I waited for an ambulance,” Hardison 
said. “CPD K-9 Blitz watched over me as well. The ambulance took me to an NFRMC outpost in western 
Gainesville and then an Alachua County ambulance took me to the pre-op area at NFRMC after I was stabilized 
at the first ER.” 
     Hardison said Dr. Shinn worked from 9 p.m. on Dec. 8 to well into the wee hours of the next morning, in 
part because the journalist had broken that wrist before, but he did not tell the surgeon before going to sleep 
for surgery. 
     “About 30 years ago,” Hardison said, “a guy pushed me down and I was not ready for it. When the 
orthopedic surgeon at Englewood Community Hospital set my wrist in the 1980s, it was a bit off kilter due to 
the degree of damage then. So, Dr. Shinn was looking at a puzzle that did not make sense, until he found the 
only method to restore my wrist was to bring it as close to how it was before the fall on U.S. 19 in Chiefland.” 
     The journalist said his doctor told him that it took him time to realize why the wrist was not able to go back 
together like a normal wrist. 
     Hardison said he has had some laughs, as always, despite the pain and inconvenience. 
     “A bank teller said that with all of this metal in my arm,” Hardison added, “I would be less fragile. That 
made me laugh, because I never thought of myself as ‘fragile.’ However, I do like the album Fragile by the band 
Yes.” 
      Broken bones can be worked around, he said. Hardison caught his first tarpon in Boca Grande Pass when 
his wrist was broken in the 1980s, even before he was out of the splint then. That fish was about six feet long 
and weighed more than 150 pounds. 
     “I’m not going fishing while I have this splint on,” he said. “It’s just too awkward. Those bones are a bit more 
discombobulated than when I broke my wrist on Gasparilla Island.” 
      The journalist said he chose to publish some of the X-ray pictures of the damaged area because people failed 
to grasp the concept of metal holding bone parts together. 
     Most of the feeling has not returned to his left thumb, the writer said, but it still moves. 
     “I’ve got a bigger metal plate and five screws in my left femur,” Hardison said. “That’s from a motorcycle 
crash in April of 1971. Both bones in my lower left arm were broken in 1971, too. Nothing is going to reduce my 
resolve to inform, educate and entertain the public with my writing, photography and videography.” 
     The journalist mentioned that he has had other broken bones, cuts and burns. He was brought back from 
having his heart stop a couple of times so far in his life, too, and was in a coma for 10 days before. He is of the 
Christian faith, and is a member of the First United Methodist Church of Chiefland congregation. 
     “I’ve seen enough to know that love, hope and faith are the answer,” Hardison said. “I think I must have had 
my little toe already on the other side, from what I remember from my heart having stopped and then being 
brought back to the world of conscious people. Eventually, my soul will go to Heaven. In the meantime, I’ll just 
do the best I can here and hope that people buy ads on HardisonInk.com.” 
     HardisonInk.com turns nine years old on Feb. 1, and 2019 promises to be another great year. 
     “We are keeping it fine in Year Nine,” Hardison said. 


