
A Hawaiian Luau (Texas Style)! 
By Jeff Colvin  

T h e  O f f i c i a l  N e w s l e t t e r  o f  t h e  S C U B A D I L L O  D i v e  C l u b  

Possum Kingdom lake was a 
quiet and peaceful family get-
away spot until it was de-
scended upon by a wild hoard 
of Scubadillos and Diving Re-
bels this past June 22nd and 
23rd. They came out of no-
where wearing tanks and 
masks, and carrying tents, 
pigs, and kegs. Other camp-
ers stood and stared in awe 
before taking their place in 
the chow line.  
 
Over 300 people came, ok 
maybe it was 70, but it 
seemed like a bunch!  
 
Captain Marc Thompson pi-
loted the pontoon boat out to 

the dive site at Hell’s Gate, 
assisted by the able bodied 
crew of Cassey Bennett, Steve 
Wilson, and Gilligan. Actually, 
Gilligan wasn’t there, he was at 
a “Gilligan’s Island” convention 
in Des Moines.  Diving Rebel 
President, Steve Sadler, fired 
up a smoker full of brisket, 
sausage, chicken, and of 
course a whole pig. Everything 
was delicious, including the 
wild rice, salad, and corn.  
 
A big THANK YOU goes out to 
Laura Greig, the mother be-
hind everything that is suc-
cessful in the Scubadillo Dive 
Club. Also, kudos are in order 
for Karen, Cat, and all of the 

corn watchers for a wonder-
ful feed. Unfortunately, Sgt. 
at Arms, Steve Volkers, who 
after working so hard to put 
this event together, had to 
miss it in order to be with his 
wife in the hospital. Our 
prayers are with the Volkers 
family. Steve, you did a 
GREAT job for your club! 
 
It was very scary being so 
close to all of the wild ani-
mals of the woods. Yeah, I 
know that I stayed at the Ex-
ecutive Inn in Mineral Wells, 
but I’ll bet there were wild 
animals somewhere around 
there.   
Aloha ya’ll. 

Volume 19, Issue 7 July 2002 

New Members 
 
Doug Sheppard 

A Word From Your  
President 

2 

Beautiful Bonaire 
Bu Mike Lester 

2 

Costa Rica por los Estuidos 
By Tom Ray 

3 

2002 Officers and Board of 
Directors 

4 

Next Meeting and  
Upcoming Events 

4 

Inside this issue: 

‘Dillo  Diver 
Goin’  Down  Since  1984 

This Month’s Birthdays 
 
July 1      Jennifer Martin 
July 3      Sonny Gaither 
July 4      Bob Pedersen 
July 5      Tom Muscle 
July 8      Peter Brownlee 
July 8      Bill Heublein 
July 10    Bob Zwald 
July 11    John McCormick 
July 18    Tom Ray 
July 23    Mary Bixler 
July 25    Steve Volkers 
  

 IMPORTANT NOTICE 
 

  The July Monthly Meeting of 
the 

 SCUBADILLO Dive Club 
will be held on  

Thursday, July 11th at 7:30pm 
at a location to be determined. 

 
Please visit our website at  

www.scubadillo.org 
For up-to-date information and 

further details. 
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the road there.  Air fills are quite easy be-
cause they have a drive in air fill station.  
Simply drive up, throw tanks in the back 
and you’re off!   
In Bonaire you drive until you find a rock 
painted yellow with the name of the dive 
site on it.  Strap on the gear and jump in 
the water.  The reef completely circles the 
island usually starting at about 20-30 feet 
and normally going down to 60 feet al-
though it does go deeper in some places.  
I have a new waterproof housing for my 
digital camera so I spent most of my time 
photographing what David and Dan found.  
There was quite a variety of sea life; trum-
pet fish, cowfish, sea turtles, moray eels, 
octopus, etc.  I also now know EXACTLY 
what fire coral looks like…and feels like.   
For you wreck divers, there is also a dive, 
the Hilma Hooker.  Although not sunk by a 
German U-boat or anything exciting like 
that, there is still quite a tale associated 
with it.  The Hilma Hooker was seized by 
customs officials with 12 tons of marijuana 
onboard and impounded.  The owner 
could not be found and since it was not 

being maintained, the Hilma Hooker 
started taking on water.  In a tongue-in-
cheek attempt to create a wreck dive in 
Bonaire, since the ship was clearly a 
hazard, it had to be taken away from 
the dock.  The Hilma Hooker was towed 
away and anchored in a convenient 
dive location.  Five days later, on Sep-
tember 12, 1984, the ship sank.  
While we are on the subject of boats, 
you do need a boat to get to Klein Bon-
aire, the small island on the western 
side of Bonaire.  We dove Jerry’s Reef 
on Klein Bonaire and found some sea 
turtles.  On that same day, May 14, di-
rectly overhead we saw a ring around 
the sun, an atmospheric halo.  It is 
formed by light refracting from ice crys-
tals in the atmosphere.  I tried getting a 
photo of it but they didn’t turn out that 
well.  It’s really hard to take a picture of 
the sun without special filters.   
All in all, the diving on Bonaire is quite 
nice and the trip is so relaxing you don’t 
really miss hanging out at Carlos and 
Charlie’s ‘til dawn.  

If you never been to Bonaire, it’s a com-
pletely different world from Cozumel.  
First of all, there is really very little need 
to do any boat dives.  The majority of the 
diving is done from the beaches that en-
circle the island.  The boats visit the 
same locations; they just float to get 
there while you drive.  It is also quite re-
laxing because there is not much night-
life.   
David Rayson, the guy who got me into 
Scuba diving years ago, and a new Scu-
badillo, has always talked about going to 
Bonaire.  He finally set the trip up.  Also 
going along was Dan Tesla, a friend of 
his from California.  Since the work was 
done, I said sure, I’ll go.  How much do I 
owe?   
American Airlines and American Eagle 
flew us there on Saturday, May 11.  We 
stayed at Buddy Dive Resort.  For the 
three of us, we had a three bedroom, 
three-bath condo that was quite spa-
cious.  Sunday morning we picked up the 
four-door, rental pickup truck.  Fortu-
nately they drive on the correct side of 

Well, here we are at 
the midway point for 
this year’s officers 
and board. It has 
been a busy year 
but a fun one for me. 
I hope it has been 
an enjoyable one for 
you as well. First, I 
want to say that I 
appreciate your pa-

tience while we are temporarily out of a 
permanent home for our meetings. 
Please do continue to support the club 
and it’s officers and board, who have 
been dealing with this meeting situation, 

by attending the meetings where ever they 
are held. Our circumstances are only tem-
porary and we will get through this. 
With the help of some fellow Dillos, I have 
the next three months booked with speak-
ers. On July 11th, don’t miss Mr. Paul 
Blanchette Jr. with his program: “Diving 
the Andria Doria”. This exciting presenta-
tion will include slides, video, and some 
artifacts from the wreck. His vast amount 
of diving experience will be apparent as 
he talks about his 39 plus dives on the 
Andria Doria. Don’t miss this one!   
 In August, we will have a very special 
mystery guest speaker. The topic,”FISH”. 
This presentation will be both enlightening 

and a whole lot of FUN!! If this presenta-
tion doesn’t inspire you, you’re DEAD!  
At our September 5th meeting we will 
have Mr. John Boozer with Manta Ray 
Bay Resorts and Yap Divers. Mr. Boozer 
will speak about diving the Yap islands 
of Micronesia in the Pacific. He has 
many years of diving and world resort 
experience and will have us all saving 
our pennies for that dream dive trip of a 
lifetime. You won’t want to miss this vis-
ual presentation. Pssssst, he might even 
have some deals. Well, there you have 
it. I’m Jeff Colvin and I am your Presi-
dent.  
    

Beautiful Bonaire   by Mike Lester 
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PAGE 2 ‘DILLO  DIVER VOLUME 19, ISSUE 7 

Jeff Colvin — 2002  
SCUBADILLO President 



Costa Rica (CR), not to be confused with 
the other “Rica” island in the Caribbean, 
is in Central America, south of Nicaragua 
and separated from South America only 
by Panama. It is banked by the Pacific on 
the west and the Caribbean to the east. 
We (16 of us) flew into San Jose, the 
capital city with about 5 million people (80 
percent of the country’s pop) in early 
June. This is a big, fast, and from the little 
I saw, run-down city in which a tourist 
would be wise to be wary after dark.  

Fortunately, Walter Davis of the Scuba 
Shop and our detail-conscious trip organ-
izer/leader had parlayed his roughly 20 
years of Costa Rica know-how to have us 
on the first bus out of town the next morn-
ing. Similar to parts of Hawaii, CR offers 
lush vistas, dense jungles, tropical flow-
ers, roadside waterfalls, and even volca-
noes – but with only a fraction of the de-
velopment. Not to paint a totally rosy pic-
ture, it does have its share of shanty-
towns, open sewage, and half-paved 
roads, reflecting Central American pov-
erty that one only reads about or sees on 
PBS TV. If you’re lucky, a keen-eyed bus 
driver spots a sloth up a tree or a free-
winging toucan, as ours did. Four hours 
later (including pit and lunch stops), we 
arrived at the El Ocotal resort.  

El Ocotal’s small, upscale central building 
houses only the front desk and adjoining 
al fresco restaurant. The living quarters 
are ocean-facing bungalows spaced 
along the top of the 200-foot hillside, 
overlooking the bay and the Pacific all the 
way to the setting sun. It’s spectacular. 

Each morning began with a full, Ameri-
can breakfast, sometimes frequented by 
hungry, uninhibited raccoons. Then we 
grabbed our gear and began the wake-
up walk down the steep, steep road to 
the dive boats. Add a block to the trek, 
and you chanced sighting the resident 
howler monkeys starting to stir in a clump 
of adopted mango trees. A flat-bottom 
boat took us out to the anchored dive 
boats each morning and returned us to 
the beach late afternoons. The trudge 
back up the steeper hill, or so it seemed 
after a full day of diving, was eased by 
nature breaks – studying parades of leaf-
cutter ants or scurrying after brightly col-
ored orange to red crabs scurrying as 
hard to get away from us. One day, we 
even saw a flock of bright green parrots 
take flight from a tree overhead to the 
neighboring valley…cool. 

Basically, there are two destinations to 
which Walter took us: Catalina Island is 
about an hour south, as the dolphin 
swims. (They rode our wake daily.) At 
Catalina, we frequently saw manta rays 
and black tip reef sharks. The Bat Islands 
dive site is two hours west. Though smat-
tered with eels, octopuses, rays, and 
huge schools of fish, the main course 
and our preferred selection was bull 
shark. You know, the sharks that put 
Florida on the map for their culinary pref-
erences … almost as much as those 
Texas exports: Deanna Briggs, the Ka-
tos, the Meyers, and Bill Kapanka. 

Experienced divers know that finding big 
stuff – whales, sharks, mantas – can be 

Costa Rica por los Estupidos — Costa Rica 101   by Tom Ray 

more formidable than finding that often-lost 
needle in a haystack. In the first place, they 
are frequently found in plankton-rich – 
hence, murky, low vis – water, and so they 
can be hard to find on the sunniest of days. 
And unlike a zoo, there are no cages and 
thus no guarantees of seeing anything from 
one day to the next; it’s a big ocean, and 
they can swim in and out of an area in min-
utes. That said, bull sharks had been visiting 
Bat Islands almost as long as Walter, and so 
we were hopeful to see some.   

The dive plan was simple: drop to about 50-
60 feet and wait for them to come to us. The 
plan was simple enough, but the ocean 
swells muddled it some. One diver had his 
mask ripped from his face and was scraped 
up by coral as one swell took momentary 
control of his life. The Rica (spanish for rich) 
in CR surely refers to the plankton, because 
the vis was far from ideal; it ranged from 10 
feet to 20. The big fish were frequently on 
top of us and moving away before a flash 
went off. Thank goodness they were so fat; 
they could have dined on us before we ever 
saw them coming. Needless to say, I got lots 
of shark butt shots. 

Costa Rica is a cool trip, but I would caution 
anyone against paying for a “deal” that in-
cludes cheap air and room. Chances are 
you would be staying in San Jose…hours 
from the coast. But not a bad place to be if 
your primary intent is visiting jungles and 
white water rafting. We rafted down the Pa-
quare River, one of the five most beautiful 
rivers in the world….ahh, but that’s another 
story. 
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 What:      Club “Day Dive” 
 When:      Saturday, July 27th, 2002 
 Where:    Clear Springs SCUBA Park, Terrell, TX 

   Next Meeting 

   When:     Thurs, July 11th, 2002   at  7:30pm 

   Where:    Location to be determined.  Visit website for details. 

   Subject:   Mr. Paul Blanchette, Jr. on diving the Andria Doria 

SCUBADILLO Dive Club 
P.O.Box 741073 
Dallas, TX  75374 
www.scubadillo.org 

Upcoming Events 

2002 BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
All above officers, plus 

Casey Bennett 
Marty Boggan 
Sonny Gaither 
Laura Greig 
Tom Muscle 

Mark Plummer 

 What:      Monthly Club Meeting 
 When:     Thursday, August 1st, 2002  at  7:30pm 
 Where:    To Be Determined,  watch website for details 

 What:      Club “Day Dive” 
 When:      Saturday, August 17th, 2002 
 Where:    Athens SCUBA Park,  Athens, TX 

         2002 SCUBADILLO OFFICERS 
President ………………………… Jeff Colvin 
Vice President …………….. Marc Thompson 
Treasurer ………………………. Mike Lester 
Secretary …………………...… June Hallman 
Sgt. At Arms …………………. Steve Volkers 
Dir. Of Club Affairs …………. Annette Evans 
Webmaster ………………… Marc Thompson 

>>>==>  IMPORTANT NOTICE  <==<<< 
The July Monthly Meeting of the 

 SCUBADILLO Dive Club 
Will be held on  

Thursday, July 11th at 7:30pm 
At a location to be determined. 

Please visit our website at  
www.scubadillo.org 

For up-to-date information and details. 


