
 

     Let's face it.  We all know it's not exactly the div-
ing conditions and lake-water viz that attracts Dillos 
to this annual event, rather, it's the relaxing atmos-
phere of tents and picnic tables, the delicious Luau 
food and the tasty libations. Oh, and don't forget the 
awesome animal encounters, the fascinating diving 
stories, and, best of all: the remarkable camaraderie 
in and out of the water! How can you go wrong with 
an agenda like that?  
     This year's event was held during the hot, humid 
weekend of June 21-22. While there were fewer at-
tending this year compared to last, the 25 Dillos who 
treked out to the scenic locale helped make this event 
another one worth noting in the annals of Dillo his-
tory. 
     The ambitious few who decided to dive on Satur-
day afternoon found the water at Scuba Point to be a 
bit cold, a bit murky, somewhat boring. Let's just say 
it wasn't the Caribbean.  But, we were there, we were 
totin' our dive gear, and we got "into the moment." 
That's what divers do. Ken McGuire and Philippe 
Douet get the gold star for reaching 279 feet (oops 
that’s 79 feet!), where they found a truck, a boat, 
some fish, and lots of branches and brown silt. Okay, 
so they surfaced with blue lips, but once out of the 
water (and out of their layers of neoprene,) their re-
sponse was, "Cool!" 
     Back at the campsite, the party was in full gear 
(no pun intended.) While the appetizing aroma of 
Steve Sadler's roasted pig floated through the air, 
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Jimmy Atkinson and crew proceeded to concoct 
pitcher after pitcher of yummy peach daiquiris. 
By the time the dinner bell sounded, we were all 
too ready to gorge on pig, brisket, chicken, and 
sausage, along with all the appropriate trimmings. 
No one walked away hungry-- not even the deer 
that frequented the site begging Faye for hand-
outs. (Honest!)  On Sunday morning, mild-
mannered Mike Lindstrom persuaded a doe to eat 
right from his hand. What a moment! 
     Big thanks to Steve Partain for coordinating 
the event, along with his trusty campmate, wife-
mate, cookmate, divemate, Lynn. (Not necessar-
ily in that order.)  They were the first to arrive on 
Friday afternoon, and the last to leave on Sunday, 
ensuring that everyone who camped out was alive 
and well (ya never know about those killer deer,) 
and that the campsites were picked up and ready 
for the next group.  One of the reasons the Dillos 
have been successful for so many years is be-
cause of the Partains, and others like them, who 
volunteer to spearhead the various annual func-
tions. It takes a lot of time, but it's an "easy 
crowd," and satisfaction is guaranteed. Plus, it's 
often a team effort, and once again, Team Dillo 
pulled off another first-class club event! This au-
thor, relatively new to the group, refers to her 
new "family" as a perfect blend of serious divers 
who like to party-- and serious partiers who like 
to dive.  PARADISE! 

Paradise At Possum Kingdom; Life at 
a Luau! By Mona Valentine 



Can you name 
these?  Okay, too 
difficult??? 
Left Frogfish; Cen-
ter Clownfish; 
Right Gobbie.  See 
that wasn’t so 
hard!  Hope you 
see them soon on 
your next dive trip! 

‘DILLO  DIVER 

     It’s July, and man, is it 
HOT!  I’m sorry I have 
missed some of you at our 
last two dive events, but my 
bosses have this crazy no-
tion that they own me. Oh 

yeah, I guess they do. 
Anyway, I’m glad that 
those of you who 
made the PK Luau 

had a GREAT time! I’m sure that none of 
you will ever look at another peach in quite 
the same way. I’d like to give a “Special 
Thanks” to Director Steve Partain, who 
made this event so enjoyable for everyone. 
And Steve Sadler, you are indeed the Grill 
Master. I’m sure the pig wasn’t too happy 
about the whole deal, however. 
     Even with the thermometer at its high-
est level during July and August and 
probably September, we are still planning 
to have some one-day educational activi-

PAGE 2 VOLUME 20, ISSUE 6 

ties, some of which will get you wet. Have 
you been thinking about a First Aid 
course, Underwater Navigation, or possi-
bly an O2 class? Well, so have we, and at 
a member discounted price. I’ll have more 
details soon. 
     Say, how long has it been since you 
have visited your local dive shop? You say 
you don’t need to buy anything? I’ll bet the 
management of your favorite shop would 
love to see you and just say “HI” anyway. I 
mean, who could not love to see a 
“DILLO”? A dive shop is a great location to 
meet potential members and hand them a 
Newsletter off the counter. Let the shop 
owners know that you support them and 
their business by stopping by saying hello, 
and seeing how their business is going. I 
hope you all have a fantastic summer. I’m 
Jeff Colvin, and I am your President.  

A Word From Your President 

In Memorandum to Gay Duane Kravik   

Jeff Colvin — 2003 
SCUBADILLO President 

     GAY DUANE KRAVIK, 64, beloved 
husband, father, grandfather, brother, un-
cle and friend, was born March 27, 1939, 
and passed away June 27, 2003. He grew 
up on a dairy farm in Have, Montana, the 
son of Gay Laverne and Breta Anderson 
Kravik. After attending Montana Tech Uni-
versity, he graduated with a master's de-
gree in petroleum engineering from Penn 
State University. He worked in the oil and 
gas industry for 39 years and retired in 
2002 from DeGolyer and MacNaughton. 
Gay's passions in life included traveling, 
baseball, scuba diving, Penn State foot-
ball, photography, the Dallas Cowboys, 
reading, theatre, his grandchildren and 
two-stepping with Cindy.  

     Gay lived quite an active life until diag-
nosed with cancer on Valentine's Day, but 

Vote on By Law 
Changes July 10th 

he fought the battle with courage and faith. 
The family expresses its tremendous ap-
preciation to Dr. Zhiyong Li of Dallas Can-
cer Specialists for his steadfast and caring 
support throughout Gay's illness and to the 
many family members and friends who 
have assisted and prayed for us. 

     Gay was preceded in death by his fa-
ther, mother, brother Gary, and adored first 
wife, Marie. 

     Gay will forever be remembered in the 
hearts of his devoted wife, Cynthia Lea, his 
son, Michael Kravik and wife Susan, and 
his daughter, Elyse Fulton and husband 
Andy. Gay was proud "Grandfather" to his 
four cherished grandchildren, Kaitlyn and 
Ryan Kravik and Kelly and Andrew Fulton, 
and to Cindy's new granddaughter, Ariela 

Harris. Gay is also survived by his 
brother, Jim Kravik and wife Sandy of 
Hayden Lake, Idaho, by Cindy's 
daughter, Amy Harris and husband 
Chris, by niece Kim Sullivan, dear 
family friend Adrian Christiano, and 
numerous other loved and appreci-
ated family members, friends, and fan-
tasy football compadres. The Scu-
badillo Dive Club will miss Gay Kravik. 

    In lieu of flowers, the family re-
quests donations be made to the 
American Cancer Society, Gilda's 
Club of North Texas, the Marie Sulli-
van Kravik Memorial Scholarship 
Fund c/o Montana Tech University 
Foundation, or a charity of their 
choice.  

Don’t forget about the vote for By-Law  
changes.  These changes were unani-
mously approved by the board and 
were met with approval by those who 
attended the open board meeting be-
fore the June meeting.  The By-Law 
changes must still be voted upon by the 
general membership of the club.  If you 
can’t make the July meeting, you may 
vote by proxy.  In order to count all 
proxy votes, the proxy votes MUST be 
received day before the meeting.  To 
receive a proxy form, discuss the 
changes or get a copy of them, contact 
any of the club officers.   

What AM I??? 



      

other night dive and were treated to the 
iridescent light show of a squid. A five-
foot, fat, free-swimming green moray 
ducked into and played peek-a-boo 
from behind its coral hiding place, and 
Jeanne found an octopus.  

     Other than tarpon, we didn’t see 
many large fish; but we saw lots of ju-
veniles: baby smooth trunk fish, tiny 
angels and butterflies, and numerous 
small drums. Six squid protecting a 
two-inch baby easily out swam me. 
Shari, always vigilant for frogfish, found 
among many cool things, a juvi purple 
scorpion fish.  

     We did find a frogfish, too. Other 
divers told Ann where to look; you al-
most need a map. Thirty minutes into 
the dive, Ann started flailing about ex-
citedly; we hadn’t exactly agreed on a 
frogfish signal, but we all guessed this 
was it! It was quite a sight to enjoy. Like 
an original art piece in a museum, we 
just took it all in and appreciated the 
little, green statuesque critter. The dive 
might as well have ended right then; 
the morays and scorpionfish weren’t so 
interesting anymore. Well, diving, like 
life, goes on. There is always another 
wonder to behold. 

82 degrees temperature, we spent half our 
days underwater taking it all in. 

     More than once along the wall, we en-
joyed high drama as metric tons of blue 
and brown chromis, creole wrasse, blue 
tangs, and boga “hors d’oeuvres” were 
rounded up by schools of horse-eye and 
bar jacks, rainbow runners and tarpon or a 
lone barracuda waiting in ambush. Thou-
sands of fish, acting as one, instinctively 
veered left or right or up or down to evade 
predators entering their ranks. What a 
sight. The life cycle was played out every-
where we looked. An eagle ray allowed 
me to hover overhead as it fed in the sand 
just below. Back up on the terrace, com-
mon sightings included trumpetfish, Span-
ish hogfish and spotted and sharp-tail eels 
while goatfish cruised the reef in schools. I 
stopped taking pictures of the all-to-
common adult drums. We spotted wrasse 
or shrimp cleaner stations on many dives, 
and almost every anemone shared its ten-
tacles with protective cleaner shrimps.  

     We made the Town Pier dive, world-
renowned for its infinite number of orange 
cup corals, where we also saw a sea-
horse; Ann told me about two decorator 
crabs she saw with matching anemones 
for “hats,” and John chased down crabs 
and eels. We “hunted” with tarpon on an-

     Everything we read about Bonaire 
seemed to suggest there would be a frog-
fish hopping off every other sponge, but 
we sure as fire coral couldn’t see any at 
first. Maybe they are plentiful, if one just 
knows where to look for them. Of course if 
they were so common, they wouldn’t be 
nearly so fun to hunt or thrilling to find. Be-
sides, Bonaire had plenty of other fish in 
the sea to see as we sought out the little 
chameleons. 

     Bonaire, a Dutch protectorate just north 
of Venezuela, is a shore diver’s Mecca. 
Land packages, like ours– Ann Christen-
sen, Deanna Briggs (yes, the very same 
long-time Dillo), Jeanne Opheim, and John 
and Sheri Jarvis -- frequently include an 
extended cab pickup truck for lugging gear 
to the 50 dive sites, marked by yellow 
painted rocks inscribed with their names. 
Boats are necessary for a dozen dives off 
the main island and a couple of dozen 
more on the small, uninhabited Klein Bon-
aire. Other than ease of entry and luck-of-
the-draw fish sightings, each dive is simi-
larly spectacular. A “terrace” of sand, 
strewn with staghorn or elkhorn corals, 
slopes out 50 feet or more from shore to a 
depth of 30 to 40 feet where it intersects a 
wall hosting every size, shape, and color 
of hard and soft coral and sponges imagin-
able. Depth is available, but everything we 
wanted to see was above 60 feet. And at 
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Going Dutch in Bonaire by Tom Ray 



Upcoming Events 

 What:   Happiest of Happy Hours! July 18th, 2003 
Where:     Bavarian Grill 972-881-0705 
Location:  221 West Parker Road, Plano 75023 
                  NW Corner of Central Expy & W Parker 
Contact:  Annette Evans annette_evans@msn.com 

   Next Meeting 

   When:     Thurs, July 10th., 2003  7:30 p.m. (Social Hour  6:30)  

   Where:    Midway Point Restaurant,  

                    NW corner of Harvest Hill & Midway 

   Guest Speaker:  June Hallman: TSA & Dive Travel    

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

         2003 SCUBADILLO OFFICERS 
President ………………………… Jeff Colvin 
Vice President ……………….. Sonny Gaither 
Treasurer ………………………. Laura Greig 
Secretary ……………………...… Kim Hower 
Sgt. At Arms …………………. Steve Volkers 
Dir. Of Club Affairs …………. Annette Evans 
Newsletter Editor…………...… June Hallman 

2003 BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
All above officers, plus 

Marc Thompson 
Mike Lester 
Steve Partain 
Tom Muscle 

Gael Murdock 
Mona Valentine 

Future Speakers:  Throughout the year, we 
will be bringing you more speakers to talk 
about great dive sites, underwater photogra-
phy, manufacturers’ reps to show us the latest 
innovations in dive equipment and much 
more!  Don’t  miss a  meeting!   

TBA:  Classes available to our members at reduced rates on 
courses like O2, First Aid and Navigation, etc.  Stayed tuned 
for further information in the next newsletter.   


