
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  

In January, fourteen Scubadillos jour-
neyed to the Crystal River in Florida 
with hopes of encountering manatees. 
By the trip’s end, thirteen members of 
the group experienced the encounter 
of a lifetime, with one member still 
trying to find the elusive manatee in 
the wild.  
The trip started out on a Friday, with 
some members of the group coming to 
Florida early to enjoy the sunshine. 
Sonny Gaither, Karen Clifford, Mike & 
Laura Greig and Mike Lindstrom 
hooked up with Deanna Briggs from 
our Florida branch for lunch on sunny 
Clearwater Beach. The temperature 
was mild, but the sun was still brutal 
for the fairest of skin like Sonny and 
Mike L. Deanna definitely leads a 
charmed life living so close to the 
water. It’s too bad that Dallas isn’t 
closer to such a beautiful place. 
On Friday night, we hung out at the 
bar at the hotel waiting for the rest of 
the group to arrive. The temperature 
that night was fairly chilly. This was a 
good sign. When the air temperature 
is colder, the probability of seeing 
manatees increases because they like 
to come in to the warmer water. 
On Saturday morning, we climbed 
aboard our boat for our first encounter. 
It was a huge boat, but the only pas-
sengers were the Dillos. I guess that 
everyone else was scared to get on a 
boat with a bunch of rowdy Texans. 
On our way out we noticed numerous 
areas of the river that were closed to 
swimming. Our guide explained that 
these were the manatee sanctuary 
boundaries. Patrol boats from various 
state and federal agencies monitor the 
areas to make sure that no one vio-
lates the boundaries. If you are caught 
in the sanctuaries or harassing the 
manatees in the open river you are 
subject to large fines. 
The area of the river that we went to 

was extremely crowded with boats. 
There were tons of snorkelers coming 
to see the manatees. The water tem-
perature was about 72 degrees. As 
soon as we got in the water, we en-
countered some manatees. It is an 
awesome sight to see such a huge 
creature. Manatees are very curious by 
nature, so if you’re fairly still, they will 
come up and check you out. Some of 
us even got the chance to see some of 
the baby manatees. Now, a baby mana-
tee is still a large animal, but they are 
very cute. The best part of snorkeling 
with the manatees is that you get the 
chance to pet them. Their skin is very 
smooth and it is such a thrill when they 
roll over and let you pet their bellies. 
The sad part was that you could see the 
scars on them from boating accidents. 
By the time we were done on Saturday, 
most of us had the opportunity to play 
with about eight or nine manatees. 
James May was our only unlucky mem-
ber. How he missed seeing any, none 
of us could figure out.  We tried again 
on Sunday to find a manatee for James 
to see, but again he had no luck. Our 
adventure on Sunday was not quite as 
fruitful. I guess with all of the people out 
on Saturday, the manatees were not in 
the mood to encounter humans. They 
were more interested in hiding in the 
sanctuary and enjoying their Sunday 
brunch. 
Although there is a lot of spring diving in 
the Crystal River area, none of us were 
interested in diving since we would 
have to go out on a boat with 40 Boy 
Scouts. On Saturday afternoon the 
group headed to Tampa to visit the 
Florida aquarium. The exhibits were 
incredible; especially the leafy sea drag-
ons and all of the sea horses.  We tried 
to find a manatee there for James, but 
again we struck out. Afterwards, we 
headed to Clearwater Beach to watch 
the sunset. We went to Pier 60 and got 

to see the sunset festival that included a 
live band, jugglers, magic tricks, perform-
ing dogs and lots of arts and crafts to 
buy. Afterwards, we headed to a restau-
rant on the beach for dinner. The place 
was extremely busy, so some of us en-
joyed the wait with the specialty drink 
called a Rum Runner. These drinks are 
not for the faint of heart, just ask Mary 
May. Afterwards, a few of us stayed to 
listen to the band, while the rest of the 
group headed back to Crystal River. The 
nightlife was definitely interesting. 
On Sunday afternoon we headed to Ho-
mosassa Springs. It was there that 
James finally got to see a manatee! The 
park has nine manatees that they have 
rescued from injuries. Once they have 
healed, these manatees are returned to 
the wild. We got to watch the ranger feed 
the manatees and there was an underwa-
ter viewing area for those who wanted a 
closer look. Homosassa Springs also has 
many other animals for you to see, but 
make sure that you don’t go with Michael 
Greig. He decided to harass a huge 
hippo. Luckily there was a large fence 
separating us from the hippo. Otherwise, 
I’m sure that Michael would have been 
running for his life. 
All in all, it was a wonderful trip. The 
group was awesome and snorkeling with 
the manatees is an unforgettable experi-
ence. Even though this wasn’t a diving 
experience, it is one that I think all divers 
should try at least once. 

Manatee photo by Stacy Ellis. 
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This Month’s Birthdays 

March 4     Mike Brownlee 
March 5     Jeff Henry               
March 5     Michael Greig 
March 13   Bobby Blansett 
March 13   Laura Greig 
March 15   Clay Lovell 
March 16   Stan Eason  
March 17   Keith Gorham 
March 18   Marie LaPlante 
March 18   Daniel J Meeks                                                                                
March 19   Bob Hughs 
March 27   Douglas D. Gamel 
March 27   Gay Kravik 
March 27   Joe Munoz  
March 27   Howard Rosenkranz 
March 28   Jason Norwood 
March 31   Theresa Jacob                                                  
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Mrs. Howell – Jeff Colvin 
Every other club member who wants to 
participate is encouraged to come 
dressed as Gilligan.  We hope to have 
30 diverse Gilligans (some short, some 
tall some male, some female) to per-
form a special display in front of the 
judges.  We encourage you to come out 
and participate in float building.  The 
actual parade is scheduled for Saturday 
March 16th on Greenville Avenue.  The 
victory party will be held at Bill Ken-
nedy’s house, which is centrally located 
for St Paddy fun.    
 

‘Dillo  Diver 
Goin’  Down  Since  1984 

Photo by Karen Clifford. 

St. Patrick’s Day Parade is a GO!! 
By Michael Greig 
It’s time once again for four leaf clovers, 
green beer, a little “top of the mornin’ to 
ya”, and best of all, the Greenville Ave-
nue St. Patrick’s Day Parade. The Scu-
badillo Dive club has won Best of the 
Best (#1 Entry) for three of the last four 
years.  This year the float committee 
has chosen a Gilligan’s Island theme 
and has contracted with SM3 Construc-
tion (a wholly owned subsidiary of the 
Bigger is Better Construction Company) 
to build the float.  Initial plans included 
building a grass hut and replica of the 
SS Minnow, but these ideas were re-

jected in order to build something more 
visually impressive.  After much con-
sternation and a few fistfights, we de-
cided to build a portable version of the 
little known, seldom seen volcano at the 
center of Gilligan’s Island.  The specifi-
cations include real fire, real smoke and 
simulated lava.   In order to round out 
the entry we are casting the following 
renowned actors to play the castaways: 
The Skipper – Tom Muscle 
The Professor - Kevin Nowell 
Ginger – Annette Evans 
Mary Ann – Shelly Benz 
Mr. Howell - uncast 



The dive masters were superb; our wish was their 
command. They spotted so many incredible crea-
tures for us that every dive was memorable. Of 
course, we managed to make some identifications’ 
ourselves. While the group dove ahead, I spotted 
what looked like a small Spanish lobster with a 
curled up tail like a scorpion. I had never seen 
anything like it and when I mentioned it to the 
group I was informed that there was legend of a  
“Scorpion Lobster” which no one there had actually 
ever seen before (some having been there 35 
years). No camera, no proof. Anyone who knows 
Jimmy can imagine how much fun he had with this 

fish story for the rest of the trip.  
During a night dive we spotted a baby squid. It was 
small, cute and innocent looking. While we were all 
surrounding it, I apparently approached too closely 
with my dive light and without warning it jumped out 
at me and went straight for the throat. Screaming in 
my regulator was a new experience, of which 
Jimmy also took great delight in sharing with every-
one at any opportunity.  
The dive masters, along with Bob and Tom, de-
cided to tie one on in town our last night at the 
Bayman Bay Club. They returned with stories of 
how our only operating boat at the resort was hav-
ing problems (the other boat had sunk during a 
storm, which they kept attempting to retrieve but 
that’s another story). Hearing various versions of 
their adventures (something about a dock accident 
with the boat) left us somewhat suspicious of the 
actual cause of the boat problems they were hav-
ing on their return (one excuse was bad gas). We 
were scheduled for a 5:30AM flight the next morn-
ing to Roatan via La Ceiba (Tom was flying home), 
which we never made. We watched as our plane 
flew off into the sky while we slowly rocked in the 
early morning dawn. Leave it to Jimmy’s luck; the 
boat broke down about ¼ of the way there (at least 
it didn’t crash). Another member of the resort, who 
had to rent a boat for the purpose, eventually res-
cued us. After buying more air tickets to La Ceiba 
(our Roatan tickets were still good) and waiting in a 
shed during a downpour, while constantly shooing 
flies, we were finally on our way. We met up with 
the owner of Baymans at the airport in La Ceiba. 
He was gracious enough to comp us a trip back to 
make up for the fiasco. So much for drunken last 
night celebrations in town during a rainstorm on a 
remote island with one available boat at our dis-
posal and an early morning flight. Sometimes this 
is the price one pays for paradise.  
Some of us did hike the waterfall in Guanaja on 
Friday but that is another story.  

By Kerry Schmidt 
For photos: http://community.webshots.

com/user/vrykerry 
  
Jimmy Atkinson and myself departed DFW in the 
wee hours of Dec. 8th en route to the island of Gua-
naja, which is somewhat isolated. Four planes and 
a boat ride later found us in the midst of a rain-
storm at the Bayman Bay Club. Soggy and tired we 
met up with the extraordinarily generous Susan 
and Stewart Fieldler from Illinois who’s luggage 
was stuffed full of Barbie dolls and hand made 
Barbie cloths, which they dispersed to grateful 
Honduran children who could never afford such a 
luxury. Bob Mueller, also from Illinois, accompanied 
them and Tom Brooks from Dallas was also there. 
Our Illinois connection collected and sent many of 
the contributions, which started arriving in Roatan 
the following week 
Conditions are somewhat primitive on this remote 
scuba diving paradise. Which is what keeps it a 
haven for the more adventurous at heart. Mealtime 
discussions centered around which one of us actu-
ally had a hot shower as opposed to those who had 
warm or even cold ones (hot shower people not 
bothering to hide their glee). Electrical (generator 
only) was also at a premium as were most of the 
amenities we all take for granted at home. We all 
constantly fought ferociously biting mosquitoes, 
flies and no-see-ums (sand fleas), which the insect 
repellant only partially repelled. The diving more 
than made up for the conditions. Spectacular diving 
three to four times a day in a mild, clear Caribbean 
sea loaded with more underwater life than I had 
ever seen. We were the only dive boat and divers 
the whole week we were there. It continued to rain 
throughout but the sea and currents remained calm 
and cooperative while rainbows greeted us each 
morning. 

Guanaja at Christmas 

A Word From Your President 
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one braved the arctic waters of Lake Murray this year, 
but there was enough fun and partying that the diving 
was not missed. Those of us who rented cabins for the 
night were very grateful to get out of the cold and 
wind. Others chose to brave the elements. All in all 
this was definitely a day trip worth attending. 
 

The annual Arctic Dive and Wine & Cheese Tasting 
was held on February 9th. As always, the Diving 
Rebels put on a great event. The weather was 
incredibly chilly this year; but thanks to Jimmy At-
kinson, Michael Greig, Bob Zwald, and crew, the 
bonfire was huge and kept us warm. Steve Sadler 
of the Rebels outdid himself this year with an in-

credible BBQ dinner that included brisket, chicken 
and turkey. This was the best ever!  Steve Ogden 
provided the entertainment with his slithering crit-
ters again. The wine and cheese tasting was the 
highlight of the evening with Michael Greig winning 
the worst wine with some strange looking green 
stuff that he brought. Since it was mighty chilly, no 

By  
Laura 
Greig 

Brrrrr!  The Artic Dive 

Barb Larson. She came up to me after the meeting 
with her contact information, saying she wanted to 
help in any way she could. You will be hearing from 
us, Barb, and we appreciate you! There seems to 
be a bit of excitement in the air, let’s all catch a little 
of it as members of one of the oldest and largest 
dive clubs in North Texas, The Scubadillo Dive 
Club. I’m Jeff Colvin, and I am your President!    
 

     The February meeting is now completed and 
packed away.  My thanks to our speaker, John 
Cannon, who did an excellent job. His presentation 
kept everyone on the edge of his or her seat and 
so attentive that at times you could have heard a 
pin drop. There is indeed more to come. Our March 
meeting will be headlined by Mr. Walter Davis 
(thanks Phil Ray). For those of you who have seen 
one of his underwater slide shows, you know you 

are in for a treat. Still to come: The Dallas Aquar-
ium, The Houston Underwater Photography Soci-
ety, Dr. Jeff Stone and more. ”The hits just keep on 
coming”! (That’s old Rock n’ Roll lingo). We also 
had more than fifteen visitors at the February meet-
ing. Thanks to all you Dillos for making them feel 
so welcome. I hope to be able to recognize mem-
bers at future meetings for getting a new member 
signed up. I want to say a special “Thank You” to 



By David Prichard & Lily Mak 
 
Sometimes, getting there is half the fun.  Such was 
the case when we took a little tropical holiday break 
after Christmas to Bimini, Bahamas for some 
“changes in latitude and attitude” from the cold of 
wintry Dallas.  Oh yes, got to get in the diving, too! 
Flying into the Miami area was the same old rou-
tine of commercial air flight, but the next segment 
to Bimini was truly unique.  The runway of Chalk’s 
Ocean Airways comprises of a short boat ramp 
leading into a channel of water full of mammoth 
cruise ships.  No 737 jet or typical airline turboprop 
airplane do these folks use to get to Bimini.  In-
stead we loaded up on a 17-seat Grumman Mallard 
seaplane, taxied down the ramp and into the water 
with a slight splash.  Like a race boat driver, our 
captain hit the throttles and we sped down the 
channel, passing a departing cruise ship as we 
leaped into the air. 
We cruised the short gap of 45 miles between 
Florida and Bimini just a few hundred feet in the air.  
As land approached, our pilot nosed the plane 
down toward another little strip of water between 
two land areas as we buzzed over several pleasure 
boats.  Our landing area was a boat channel that 

our pilot had to make sure visually that it was clear 
of departing or returning boats before we splashed 
down like a skipping stone.  After turning around in 
the water, we floated up to another boat ramp 
where the plane’s wheels extended down from their 
hiding place and we taxied up a short distance to 
Bimini’s Customs house for unloading. 
We stayed at the Bimini Big Game Club, a combi-
nation resort and marina for all of the visiting 
yachts and fishing boats.  The resort consists of 
both hotel rooms and duplex bungalows with a nice 
pool, restaurant and several shops on premise.  
We moved from a hotel room (too noisy by the 
street) to a bungalow near the marina and found it 
much more comfortable and relaxing. 
After getting checked in with Bill & Nowdia Keefe’s 
Bimini Undersea dive operation for the next day’s 
dives, we decided to look around our narrow island 
home for the next few days which is about 7 miles 
long and barely 700 feet wide.  While several resi-
dents do have cars and trucks, it seemed like most 
people preferred golf carts as the favored means of 
transportation in addition to just walking.  No Wal-
Marts, malls or big supermarkets here, just little 
shops that often combine food and other needed 
items for sale. 
One of the “must do” things in Bimini is having a 
beer at The Complete Angler, a combination hotel, 
dance hall and bar where Ernest Hemingway hung 
out for a few years while writing several books and 
doing a lot of fishing.  The building contains a little 
museum about Hemmingway in addition to a lot of 

photos and memorabilia hung on the 
walls in all of the rooms. 
We found Bimini to be very laid back 
and the residents to be proud of how 
friendly and laid back they are.  If you 
want a lot of action, then plan your 
vacation somewhere else because this 
is a great place to sit back and relax.  
The food is pretty decent in most of the 
local restaurants and, of course, fish 
items are the specialties.  The U.S. 
dollar is on par with the Bahamian 
dollar, so everyone accepts U.S. cur-
rency. 
Winter followed us from Dallas to Mi-
ami, but we were pleased to find that 
we eluded it when we arrived in Bimini.  
Even though it is not too far away from 
Miami, the climate is different there at 
the end of December with T-shirts the 
norm in the day and light jackets at 
night. 
Our dives on Bill Keefe’s comfortable dive cruiser 
all had one thing in common at each dive site – 
large, packed schools of grunts, snappers and 
other fish.  Here the fish seem to prefer ganging up 

as close to-
gether as 
possible to 
create “walls” 
of shimmering 
masses.  Bill, 
who has been 
diving the 
area for 15 
years, and his 
staff gave us 
detailed brief-
ings before 
each dive and 
let us do our 
own dive 
profile. 
Our favorite 
site was called 
“The Strip” 
because it 

was a long strip of coral reef in a big sandy area, 
so all of the marine creatures keep close to it.  
While we seemed to annoy a large nurse shark 
with out photo taking, a green sea turtle was a 
willing model for us as it slowly made its rounds 
around the reef in search of food.  Various species 
of eels poked their heads 
out to greet us as we 
cruised the reef looking at 
scorpionfish, lobsters, big 
parrotfish, Queen and 
French angel fish, squirrel-
fish and black bar soldier-
fish. 
Our deepest dive on the trip 
was a visit to the Bimini 
Barge.  This 200-foot wreck 
sat at 90 feet in 79-degree 
water and had lots of ma-
rine life calling it home, 
including several large 
stingrays that scuttled from 
one end to the other.  You 
could penetrate the wreck 
from several openings and 
check out the fish hiding 
inside. 
The final dive of our trip 
was one of the shallowest 
wreck dives I’ve ever done 
in the ocean since most of 
the ship was still sticking 

out of the water.  The “Bimini Trader,” as it’s called, 
was an old “Liberty” ship that ran aground on a reef 
nearly 70 years ago.  These big freighters were 
made during WWI when metal was scarce so its 
hull is made out of reinforced concrete. 
This particular ship had many holes in it, comple-
ments of the U.S. Navy’s aircraft during WWII when 
they would fly over from Florida and practice straf-
ing runs on the exposed wreck.  One flight of Aven-
ger torpedo planes was in route to this ship when 
they became lost in the “Bermuda Triangle” and 
were never found.  Lots of fish did find it, however, 
and hang out in a moderate current that flows 
through the ship’s broken hull. 
One dive that we had to miss due to high winds 
was a visit to the “Bimini Roads,” which appears to 
be a 100-ft. section of road made out of rectangular 
blocks of stone in about 12 feet of water on the 
northern portion of the island.  Many people have 
linked it to the lost civilization of Atlantis with mysti-
cal properties.  This is a site we’ll have to come 
back and check out.  Our divemaster said that the 
summer months are actually the best time to dive 
Bimini with the clearest water (but hot days). 
Since our dive was canceled, we rented a golf cart 
and explored the island.  This adventure turned out 
to be one of the highlights of the trip (above water) 
as we went up to the unoccupied northern tip of 
Bimini where we parked the cart and walked along 
the beautiful beach shell hunting.  Along here, you 
could imagine that you were on a tropical deserted 
island.  Yes, it truly is a place to relax. 

Bimini or Bust ! 

David Prichard, video in hand, enters the Bimini Barge.  Photo by Lily Mak 

Scorpionfish.  Photo by Lily Mak 
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The 17-seat Grumman Mallard Seaplane operated Chalk’s Ocean Airways.   
Photo by Lily Mak 



 What:     St. Patrick’s Day Float Building 

 When:     Various Dates — See the Website Message Board 

 Where:   J & S Delivery     11222 Indian Trail     Dallas 

Upcoming Events 

   Next Meeting 

   When:      Thu, 4th April, 2002   7:30pm  (Social time 6:30pm) 

   Where:    TBA 

   Subject:    Dallas Aquarium at Fair Park — Venomous  
                     Sea Creatures 

  

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

         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 
Newsletter Editor ……………. Kerry Schmidt 
Webmaster ………………… Marc Thompson 

2002 BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
All above officers, plus 

Casey Bennett 
Marty Boggan 
Sonny Gaither 
Laura Greig 
Tom Muscle 

Mark Plummer 
 What:     Greenville Ave. St. Patty’s Day Parade 

 When:     Sat., 16th March 

 Where:    Parade Staging Area — Blackwell @ Greenville Ave. 

 What:      San Marcos River Cleanup and UW Easter Egg Hunt 

 When:     Sat., 6th April (Cleanup)   Sun., 7th April (Egg Hunt) 

 Where:    Lions Club Park, San Marcos 


