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Our speaker for this month is Dr. Duane Dr Freese from the Hubbs SeaWorld Research
Institute. Dr. De Freese is a marine biologist with a B.S. degree in Zoology from the University of
Rhode Island, M.S degree and Ph.D. degree in Marine Biology from Florida Institute of Technology.
Since 1998, he has served as the Florida Vice President of Research for Hubbs-SeaWorld Research Institute, an independent non-profit organization created in 1963 by the founders of the first
SeaWorld in San Diego, CA.

Dr. De Freese has authored numerous papers, received awards for his teaching and conservation
efforts, and maintains an active public speaking schedule. He is a community leader who serves on
numerous boards and civic organizations. In 2006, these include: Florida Ocean Alliance, Brevard
Zoo, Keep Brevard Beautiful, myregion.org, and Orlando Regional Chamber of Commerce
Through an active public speaking schedule, community leadership, participation in local and regional strategic planning forums, and the creation of a new marine and coastal research center for
Hubbs-SeaWorld Research Institute, Dr. De Freese is changing public perception about the value of
ocean research and conservation. He has a central message – “the oceans and their living resources are an engine that drives the economy and quality of life of Florida and the nation.”
Please join us for what will be a very interesting presentation.

Board of Directors
President : Michael Wheat
Vice-President: Bob Carmichael
Treasurer: Rochelle Hood

Dive Quiz by AL:
Our monthly meetings are held every
month on the 2nd Wednesday of the
month at 7:30 pm at the

What is an important step in re-entering the
boat?

Secretary: Laurel LeFavor
Membership: Bill Allen
Safety Officer: Al Audet
Dive Coordinator: Russell Bremmer

Indian River Lagoon House
3275 Dixie HWY. NE
Palm Bay, FL 32905

A.

Stay clear of platforms and other divers reentering the boat.
B. Take all equipment off in the water.
C. Checking in with the captain.
D. Putting equipment away immediately.
Answer on page 18

MEMBERS AT LARGE:
Newsletter Editor: Debi Buck
Webmaster: Shannon Anderson
Concession Master: Tom Butler

DUDC Event & Activity Calendar

Event

Time

West Palm Beach Dive
Pura Vida Divers

Average
Saturday,
depths 60-85 ft 8/52006 @ 8a.m.

Member's Cost
$45.50 + tanks
($5 air /$10 nitrox)

Debi
(321)728-7243

Free

Bill Allen

info@downunderdiveclub.com

Michael
727-1028

Mwheat@downunderdiveclub.com

DUDC Club
Meeting Indian River Lagoon House

Wednesday,
8/9/2006
@ 7:30 p.m

Jupiter DIVE FEST 2006
Morning, Afternoon & Night dives

Saturday 8/19/2006 Contact Michael
Wheat for details

West Palm Beach Dive
Pura Vida Divers

Average
Saturday,
depths 60-85 ft 9/9/2006 @ 8a.m.

Coordinator
Phone # / E-mail

$45.50 + tanks
($5 air /$10 nitrox)

Debi
(321)728-7243

Dbuck@downunderdiveclub.com

Dbuck@downunderdiveclub.com

DUDC Club
Meeting Indian River Lagoon House

Wednesday,
9/13/2006
@ 7:30 p.m

Free

Bill Allen

info@downunderdiveclub.com

DUDC Annual Key’s Trip

Weekend of
Sept 23rd

Contact Michael
Wheat for details

Michael
727-1028

Mwheat@downunderdiveclub.com

$45.50 + tanks
($5 air /$10 nitrox)

Debi
(321)728-7243

Wednesday,
10/11/2006
@ 7:30 p.m

Free

Bill Allen

info@downunderdiveclub.com

Saturday,
10/21/2006 @ 6pm

Contact Michael
Wheat for details

Michael
727-1028

Mwheat@downunderdiveclub.com

$45.50 + tanks
($5 air /$10 nitrox)

Debi
(321)728-7243

Wednesday,
11/8/2006
@ 7:30 p.m

Free

Bill Allen

info@downunderdiveclub.com

Saturday,
11/18/2006 @ 9am

Contact Michael
Wheat for details

Michael
727-1028

Mwheat@downunderdiveclub.com

West Palm Beach Dive
Pura Vida Divers

Average
Saturday,
depths 60-85 ft 10/7/2006 @ 8a.m.

DUDC Club
Meeting Indian River Lagoon House
Jupiter 2 tank Night Dive
Jupiter Dive Center

Average
depths
70-90 ft

West Palm Beach Dive
Pura Vida Divers

Average
Saturday,
depths 60-85 ft 11/4/2006 @ 8a.m.

DUDC Club
Meeting Indian River Lagoon House
Jupiter 2 tank Dive
Jupiter Dive Center

Average
depths
70-90 ft

Dbuck@downunderdiveclub.com

Dbuck@downunderdiveclub.com

Cancellation Policy for Club Sponsored Dives: Deposits will be refunded with 2 weeks notice of the scheduled event or with a paid replacement divers. Refunds of money paid after the
2 week cancellation period is subject to board approval. All requests for refunds after this period MUST be made in writing. Money and deposits are refunded when dives are cancelled by
the Charter or DUDC.
ALL DIVES MUST BE PAID PRIOR TO THE DAY OF THE DIVE.
(This calendar is tentative and subject to change.)

PAGE 2

VISIT US ON THE WEB AT WWW.DOWNUNDERDIVECLUB.COM

AUGUST 2006

Location: West Palm Beach, Florida
Charter: Pura Vida Divers
Date: July 8, 2006
Just a week after returning from Bonaire, it was time for the club’s monthly
dive with Pura Vida Divers in West Palm Beach. Let me tell you, I had been so
spoiled by the pristine conditions in Bonaire that I was wondering if I could ever be
satisfied diving in the local waters again. Come to find out, while there is no comparison to Bonaire, the waters off of our very own coast hold a lot of appeal.
Joining me for the dive today was: Rick Halcomb, Michael Walsh, and Marvin Miller.
Upon request from one of the other divers on the boat, the first dive of the morning
was “The Corridor” a series of wrecks just north of the inlet. We were out voted even
though there were reports of a strong current. As we dropped into the 85 degree
water (a real big change from the lower 70’s of our last club dives), the first thing that
struck me was “I can barely see the bottom.” Okay — I’ve been spoiled, but I was hoping to at least have 50-60 feet
which is fairly common. Unfortunately, we only had 30-40 feet of viz due to a lot of recent rain. On top of that, the reports of a strong current were
accurate. I know this doesn’t sound very positive, but it turned
out to be nice dive—not perfect, mind you, but still enjoyable.
There were several hawksbill turtles on the wreck and quite a
bit of fish life. Because of the current we managed to make it
farther than I have ever gone before on this dive and on one of
the last wrecks (a barge that I don’t remember the name of—
sorry), there were two enormous goliath groupers. The first
one was by far the largest and had to be at least 7-8 feet long
and looked like he ate divers for lunch on a regular basis. It
was the largest grouper I had ever seen on the over 500 dives that I have done. The second
one was quite a bit smaller, but still huge. This was definitely the highlight of the dive for me.
The second dive of the morning was on Breaker’s Reef, starting
at about 2nd Window. Visibility was still around 40 feet and the temperature was a consistent 85 again. I’ve heard people say that Breaker’s has been over-dove, and, there
may be some truth in that the sites on Breaker’s sees a lot of divers. However, I never
fail to find something different every single time I dive it. In addition to the plethora of
grunts, angelfish, surgeonfish, etc., there were several turtles,
including a very large loggerhead that didn’t seem to mind me
taking lots of pictures of him, lots of flamingo tongues on the soft
coral and a goliath grouper (not nearly the size of the two on the
last dive, but still pretty big), just lounging around in the sand
who let me get to within 6 inches of his face. A very pleasant dive despite the less than ideal
conditions (again—I’m now spoiled and will be comparing my dives with Bonaire for awhile
until I acclimate back into normal Florida diving).
As I stated before, no, it’s not Bonaire with the seemingly endless visibility, but there are many
things that we see here on a regular basis that you won’t see in Bonaire, such as goliath groupers, enormous turtles, sharks (though we didn’t see any this morning), that make diving here
so wonderful.
Thanks to Rick, Michael and Marvin for joining me for this dive. One of the reasons that I still coordinate dives for the
club is that I am always diving with some great people. The next club dive to WPB on August 5th is sold out, but there
are still spaces available on the 9/9 dive. If you are interested in going, please contact me at
dbuck@downunderdiveclub.com .
D. Buck
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I have limited scuba diving experience prior to the trip to Bonaire. My previous experience was in West Palm and Jupiter. I am now totally spoiled. It
was wonderful to be able to scuba in 85 degree water with excellent visibility.
Wow, scuba diving in a skin or just a swimsuit. I felt like I was swimming in a
fish tank.
We went on boat dives as well as shore dives. I think everyone will agree that jumping off a boat was so
much easier than climbing over rocks and coral and crawling out to the reefs. But what an experience that
was. The hard and soft coral were beautiful. There were so many colors and varieties. The great thing was
that at 20 feet there was so much to see that the safety stops didn’t seem like stops at all. We just kept
swimming and exploring.
We saw so many great things. There were sea horses, all types and sizes of eels, fish of so many varieties
and colors that it would take a long time to name them all and we even saw a ship wreck. All of these things
were seen in no more than 20 miles. What an awesome experience.
Buddy dive was a wonderful place to stay. They provided tanks at all times and the access to the water was
only a few feet away. The boats were pulled right up to the dock and the crews were very friendly and
knowledgeable. I found out that the houses on Bonaire don’t have foundations but are built right on the compressed coral island. There was so much to do that we would have to go back a few times to see everything.
Bonaire is a great place to dive but those that don’t enjoy diving still had a lot of sight seeing and activities to
do. There were snorkel trips, windsurfing, parasailing and lots more. Everyone had a great time.
Cari Wheat

DIVE FEST – August 19th, 2006
By Michael Wheat

We have some exciting diving coming up over the next few months. In August, we have our annual Dive
Fest event in Jupiter. This is a day where we binge on diving. The club will be running a morning, afternoon,
AND night dive on August 19th with Jupiter Dive Center. Cost for each dive will be $45. You can do as few
or as many of the dives as you like. If you just want to run down for the morning trip – GREAT. But if you
have not experienced doing multiple dive trips in a day – give it shot. There is nothing like getting back to the
dock, leaving your gear on the boat and grabbing a bite to eat. Then back on the boat with new tanks and
you are all set. With the price of gas popping back up there to $3 a gallon. You might as well get as many
dives in as you can each trip J
For the last several weeks, diving in Jupiter has been back up to its spectacular level. And if you have not
dove in Jupiter before – DO YOURSELF A FAVOR. Come try it and see why I say they are the BEST reefs
in Florida! It is a whole new world of diving.
If you are curious – all three trips can be done safely. But you do have to watch your gauges to make sure
you stay within your NDL (no decompression limits) and within O2 load limits. For Nitrox divers, it is the O2
that will cut your dives short by the end of your day if you don’t plan accordingly.
If you would like to join us, contact Michael Wheat at mwheat@downunderdiveclub.com or call me at (321)
543-7758 to sign up.
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President’s Message
I need YOUR HELP! As a board we are starting to transition from reviewing our current procedures and are beginning to look at ways to expand our current thinking. Now the key thing here is
that we don’t want to go off down paths YOU; as the membership, don’t feel you will benefit from.
The first thing this board is going to concentrate on is “how we communicate”. Are we effective?
Are we reaching everyone? What is your preferred medium? Do you want more electronic avenues? Do you want your hard copy newsletters back? Do we want a stronger Web presence? If
nothing else, at least standardize our forms. We had a bunch of new members sign up last month
– and three different forms were used J
Another initiative we are looking at is finding an alternative for processing credit cards again. The
leading candidate is through Pay Pal. This may or may not include a small service charge to help
cover the processing expenses that the club incurs. But once again – is this something that you
would like to see happen? I know I find paying by credit card much more desirable. I need all the
miles I can get for these dive vacations!
It is YOUR goals and wishes that this board is here to implement. So give us some feedback!
What do you think is working WELL in the club? What would you like to see changed? Please…
call, email, catch us at a meeting. Let us know what you are thinking.
See you down under,
Michael

July Prize Winners
Door Prize Winners:
Debra Young — Dive Light
Jeanne Purchase — Defog
Hugh Hollingsworth— Dry Box
Door prizes are given away at each club meeting.
Come to the meeting and sign-in to win.
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50/50
Glenda Cagle—$3
Steve Leachman—$2
Hillary Heschliman—$1

The Jackpot is up over $242 with 22
cards left !! Come to the August Club
Meeting and have a chance to win
some cash!!!
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Bonaire 2006 – Down Under Dive Club
By Michael Wheat
June 24 – July 1, 2006

“Excuse me sir, your passport has expired!”

One thing about these dive vacations is that you spend almost a year anticipating, planning, and saving for
the trip, and then the week finally gets here, and it goes by SOOO fast.
For me at least, Bonaire was a very special trip. It was simply one of
the best weeks of my life. Of course, having the love of my life with me
and sharing my passion with her was an unforgettable and special experience. On top of that, we had an OUTSTANDING group of people on
the trip with us. Joining the club on the adventure were Michael and
Cari Wheat, Bill Allen, Tom Butler, Dale and Jeanne Purchase, Al
and Tamsey Audet, Debi Buck, Bill and Margie Young, Marcia and
Heather Barnes, Glenda Cagle, Bob Jensen, Keith Caldwell, and
Tuyet Mintz. Thanks to everyone for making this such a special experience!
Saturday, June 24th – Day 1
Well, the fateful day FINALLY arrived and after way too much confusion on car
pooling, we were ready to head out. We flew out of Miami and connected in San
Juan to Bonaire. Once we all arrived at the gate, we were sitting around talking and
laughing. I swear, you have never seen 17 people with bigger smiles on their
faces! Before we knew it, they were calling for us to board the plane.
Once we landed in San Juan we had about a two hour layover to kill. Of course,
Debi hit the duty free shop and bought some rum while the rest of us looked for food ☺ I guess she was worried they wouldn’t have any on the island. But at the same time, she sure was making friends as we all spotted what she had bought.
During the layover, it was getting a little nerve racking. It seemed flights where getting cancelled or delayed
left and right. We keep listening to see if our flight was going to follow the same misfortune, but the only
thing we heard was the boarding call for our flight. YEA!!! We are ready to go. Now since we are taking a
prop over to the island, you have to board a bus on the tarmac and take a ride to the plane. As we went
through the gate, the passport police were checking everyone’s passport. If you didn’t have a good smile on
your picture, or your passport might expire in the next 18 months – she gave you a stern talking too. We all
make it through the line - expect Bill Young, he is still standing inside at the ticket counter. Hmmm.. What is
going on??? After a few anxious minutes, we see Bill mouth through the window “Passport Expired!!!!!!”.
Now all hell breaks out – they don’t even want to let Margie off the bus to go check on her husband. But they
finally relent and we get the information that Bill’s passport had just recently expired. That is one of the dangers of traveling overseas all the time. You just get so use to not even thinking about it. For example, when
is the last time you checked your driver’s license?????
Now what to do? Bill does not have a copy of his birth certificate with him and they are not budging. So
Margie and Bill had to make an impossible decision – does she keep going or head back home with him? It
was VERY HARD for her, but she re-boarded the bus with us and we had to wave good bye to Bill. BUT
MARGIE – YOU DID THE RIGHT THING. It is what I would have wanted for my wife also.
The flight into Bonaire was more somber, but we knew that Bill would work something out. So as we got
closer and closer to the island, people’s spirit lifted as the plane descended. Paradise awaited! Once the
plane landed and we collected our luggage, we meet our ride in front of the airport and headed to Buddy’s
Dive Resort. Since we were getting in late, we did not have to check in that evening. The rooms were open
and waiting for us. After a LONG day, that was a nice touch.
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Sunday, June 25th – Day 2
Now one thing about Bonaire; no matter how many times you have been
there or dove, you have to go through a dive orientation before you are
allowed to dive. It really was not that big of a deal. It only took about an
hour and it was good information. It covered things like don’t touch the
coral, no gloves allowed while diving, how and where to get your tanks,
etc. The hardest part of the orientation was having to walk by the crystal
clear water at the dock. I know I sure wanted to “accidentally” fall in ☺.
The water was just calling too me – “Come play Michael”. After the
video and the site tour, you do your check out dive. It is a chance to get
your weight right and make sure your gear was not damaged by the delicate hands at the airline. So after a few minutes, everyone was heading
off to the ledge!
One thing I noticed while doing research for this trip, was that Bonaire seemed to have a religious following
unlike anywhere else I had ever heard of. It seemed like soooo many people made annual pilgrimages to
the island. It was not uncommon to hear stories of people coming there for 10+ straight years. And after being there, I completely understand. It really is an ideal dive vacation get away. The island itself is very relaxed and the people EXTREMELY friendly. I was even surprised at how clean the island was. These people take great pride in their island; above and below the water. There were not a lot of fancy buildings and
many of them were older. But you didn’t see garbage just thrown around or vagrants walking around. And
they are VERY serious about the health of their marine ecosystem. No fishing is allowed in most places and
they don’t allow divers to wear gloves while diving for a reason.
Now Bonaire does have a reputation for petty crime (theft mainly). But I can say I never saw any evidence of
it or felt unsafe. Now mind you, that does not IMPLY the problem does not exist. Just follow common sense
and you minimize problems greatly. The most common incident is people getting things stolen out of their
cars while they are shore diving. Just don’t leave anything in your car and you eliminate that problem. No
one is going to steal the car itself or the tanks. They know those belong to the resorts. Makes re-sale a little
harder ☺
Cari and I have our gear situated and weighting down, so it is off to the
mooring line in front of the resort. It is about a 100 feet from the dock to
the reef. Even the swim out is beautiful. It is that white crystal sand and
it is just glistening from the overhead sun. But then I hit the reef and
stared down. Instantly, I was drinking the punch – I was a convert – this
would be my Mecca. It was easily one of the most stunning underwater
sights I had ever seen. The reef line starts at a depth of about 25 feet
and slopes all the way to the bottom. The entire slope is just covered
with hard and soft coral. Not the small corals we see in Florida, but
thick, tall, large growth. During the orientation, they had mentioned that
max depth on the house reef “Buddy House Reef” was in excess of
130+. I thought to myself – it can’t be. It is right there. I can see the bottom so easily. So of course, down I
go. Before I even know it I’m looking at my gauge and it is readying 125 feet, and the sand is still sloping
down. I turn to look at the surface, and I can easily see everything on the surface – the moored boats, divers, and even the small brown cromies that swim at the surface. The visibility on this dive was easily 150+.
Now sad to say, it was never like that again all week. But man, what a way to lose your Bonaire virginity and
that image is burned into my mind forever. This is why I got certified!
The rest of the day was spent at the resort. Buddy House Reef is one of the best dive sites on the island.
You can’t beat having a top site a couple hundred feet from your room and tanks availContinued on page 8
able 24 hours a day.
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Continued from page 7

The typical dive profile in Bonaire is to swim into the minimal current at a
depth of about 60 feet for 30 minutes and then turn around. For the return trip
you stayed at about 30 feet and drifted back with the current. This usually
gave you about a 50-55 minute dive. It also provided the PERFECT safety
stop. You can jump up on top of the ledge at 15-20 feet and enjoy the scenery. Heck, most of the time I was done with my safety stop before I even
meant to get started. Swimming around in the middle of a school of Blue
Tang sure beats just hanging there bored for 3 minutes.
After four successful dives, a couple of us diehards decided to gear up for a 5th and get a night dive in. I had
heard tells of the “House Tarpons and how they like to use your dive lights as
hunting aides. I just figured this was a rare treat people got from time to time.
I didn’t know that as soon as you hit the reef, they were lining up to buddy dive
with you. The trick was to find a smaller fish and tag him with your light. The
Tarpon would then zoom in and feast. Now as simple as this sounds, it is
pretty hard. These little fish ALSO know the drill. As soon as you paint them,
they are diving into the rocks! Smart little buggers ☺ It did take awhile to get
use to the Tarpons. Even when you where NOT trying to feed them and just
shinning your light out in front of you, they would fly by – many times within
inches of you. The first couple of times a HUGE silvery fish darts by you, you
are jumping out of your skin!
Through out the day, Margie had also been getting messages from Bill. He had been calling the resort and
leaving her messages. And so far, the news was pretty good. As we had departed in San Juan the night
before, Bill had hunted down assistance from American Airlines. They agreed that they should have caught
the problem in Miami and agreed to help resolve the problem. But the only thing they could do was to put
him BACK on a plane that night and fly him back to Miami. From there, he had to rent a car and drive home
to get his birth certificate.
After 5 fun filled dives, we were all ready to hit the hay. What adventures would tomorrow hold?
Monday, June 26th – Day 3
One of many great things about the trip was breakfast at the resort. It is an all
you can eat continental buffet. It was the perfect way to carb up with pancakes, eggs, omelets, meats, and bread before a full day of diving.
The dive shop had arranged boat trips for the group for the entire week. They
treated us great also – as we had a PRIVATE boat assigned to just us. Plus
we had one of the best dive guides on the island assigned to us. I had heard
glowing tells of Murph since I had originally started checking into Bonaire a
year earlier. And everything was true. He and his partner; Fred, where awesome at finding the little things and pointing them out. They were also fun on the boat – they keep the mood
light and jovial.
We started off the morning with a two tank boat trip. Our first dive was off
Klein Bonaire; an uninhabited island across from the main island, called
Carl’s Hill. This was definitely one of the better sites of the week. It is pretty
rare to see “big critters” in Bonaire (i.e., sharks, turtles, goliath grouper), but
the macro marine life is out of this world and schools of tropicals where everywhere. The reef line on this site was also very vertical. Many people
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commented after the trip that this was one of their favorite sites. The second site was called Bon Bini Cas.
A nice relaxing dive. But half the fun was trying to get a straight answer out of Murph on what Bon Bini Cas
meant. It is either something I can not put in print, or means “Welcome”.
For the afternoon, we had a one tank boat trip. Fred and Murph suggested going to 18 Palms; the house
reef for “The Plaza”. I thought this would be interesting, because this resort was a VERY close second to
Buddy’s on resort selection for the trip. One of the things that put Buddy’s over the top was the reports of the
house reef, which as I mentioned earlier, was spectacular. I had heard mixed reviews on this site and after
diving it, I have to say THANK GOODNESS we stayed at Buddy’s. Eighteen Palms was one of my least favorite sites of the week.
On Monday, Wednesday, and Friday nights the resort has a special dinner for the guest. Monday night is
Caribbean night and is the night to meet the staff. The staff was very cordial and took time to get to know us
and make sure we were having a good time. The food was so-so, but after diving all day, I think we all just
wanted food ☺ But of course, it also gave us an opportunity to enjoy some of the local drinks from the island.
After dinner, even us diehards where looking at each other like we where crazy when we talked about doing
another night dive. After 8 dives, I think we were all ready for a nice break. So we just hung out at the resort
and watched Debi order rum drinks from the bar. I guess the bottle from the airport was already disappearing ☺ But I kept the camera in hand… JUST IN CASE it was needed.
Margie had also gotten updated on Bill’s adventure. While he had gotten home safely AND found his birth
certificate. He now faced the adventure on getting BACK to Bonaire. American Airlines could get him back
to San Juan pretty easily, but getting to Bonaire was a different story. With help from the resort, Bill was able
to find a puddle jumper from Curacao to Bonaire that got in around midnight. American Airlines was able to
provide the connection from San Juan to Curacao.
As the rest of us headed back to our rooms that night, Margie was beaming with anticipation as she was set
to meet her husband late that night at the airport.
Tuesday, June 27th – Day 4
Let me start off by saying this – I LOVE BOAT DIVING!!!! But today was to be
our first venture off the resort and our first “Shore Dives”. Now I had asked the
dive shop for a recommendation on a “nice and easy” site that we would get our
feet wet with. Well, they suggested a site called “Invisibles”. Now don’t ask me
why I didn’t think to ask WHY the site is called invisibles. I just figured it was a
common question they got and knew what we were asking for. But I guess “get
our feet wet” means something DIFFERENT in Dutch!
So we get to the site, and walk over to the shore line to check out the entry. Waves are breaking at about 69 inches and it looks like a nice easy, relaxing venture out into the blue. So I’m thinking – GREAT SUGGESTION GUYS – THIS IS PERFECT. We head back over to the truck and put our gear on and proceed back to
the shore line. In our group it was me, Cari, Bill, and Tom. First in goes Tom and after a few feet he dips
down and disappears. Then Bill enters and slowly starts to make his
way out until…. thump… Bill is turtled in the ocean screaming that he
figured out why the site is called INVISIBILES. There are small, foot
sized HOLES all over the place that you can not SEE! Cari is in the
ocean next, going nice and slow until… THUMP… She is on her back
asking when the next boat trip is. I’m right behind Cari and know I
need to be a gentlemen and go pick my wife up. But within seconds….
I find a freaking hole. Now all three of us are turtled. Where is Tom?
He was off enjoying his dive. What a buddy! ☺ heheheeheh
Continued on page 10
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Continued from page 9

After screwing around for a few minutes, we all three just said screw it and crawled on our hands and knees
until it was deep enough to swim. Once we got to the mooring line, we find our fine scuba mate wondering
where the heck we have been. Now that the adventure was over, we got to enjoy the site. It actually is a
VERY nice site and unlike most sites around, it is actually a patch reef system. Now by patch, I don’t mean
the little patches that we see in West Palm. These are massive mounds of coral separated by sand. It made
for a unique diving experience. But once it was time to turn and return back to our entry point – it dawned on
us. We have to go back UP that shore line. We swam in as far as we could and crawled our way back to
shore. I just knew the guys back at the dive shop where having a good laugh right then as they thought of
the adventure they sent us on ☺
After licking our wounds we sucked it up and decide to go for another shore
dive. This time we head over to Windsock. This time things went MUCH
easier. We all made it in easily and were able to enjoy the dive. After drifting north for about 20 minutes we stumbled upon a pier and got to check it
out for awhile. After that first shore dive, I thought I was going to swear
them off. But this site showed me why Bonaire is the #1 Shore dive destination in the world. You have to love the freedom to go anywhere you want,
anytime you want, and do YOUR dive.

For the afternoon we had another one tank boat dive scheduled. Couldn’t
have come at a better time. I was really looking forward to just giant striding
off the back of a boat! We did have a different crew this time around. They
were okay, but not up to the standard Fred and Murph had set. One of the
“must do sites” we had decided for the week was the Hilma Hooker. We had
originally planned to do it as a shore dive, but
when we drove by the site earlier, you could
tell it was a long swim out from the shore. So
why not take a boat there. We anchored off to the reef next to the wreck so
people could stay shallow if they liked; as the Hilma Hooker sits at 100 feet.
There is actually a good story behind this wreck – basically it was being used
as a drug boat until it experienced engine problems, the crew disappeared,
and was later boarded. Needless to say, the crew never showed back up and
the ship was eventually sunk. It is probably the most visited dive site in Bonaire. They don’t allow penetration on her; although I know a couple of people
who peeked inside. I bet you can guess who! Wasn’t me… I was with Cari. Else I would have been right
behind you Dale ☺ The only problem on this dive is that it was probably the worst visibility that we had all
week. It was no better then 60 feet. Now you KNOW you are spoiled when you complain about 60 foot of
visibility!!!!!!!
Many of us spent the rest of the day and evening exploring downtown and
trying some of the local restaurants. Once again, we found everyone very
friendly and always felt safe walking around. It wasn’t until I sat down for
dinner that I felt unsafe. If you left any food on your plate, you had to watch
your hands as Tom devoured your leftovers. That guy has to have the metabolism of a humming bird to eat as much as he does and to stay as fit as
he does. After dinner we headed back to the resort – the long way – and
NO, I wasn’t lost – I was exploring ☺
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Tom and I decided to fit in a night dive before bedtime while Cari and Debi
decided to head over to the bar. After an uneventful, but relaxing night
dive I walk over to find Debi had corrupted my sweet innocent wife as
there are two tipsy ladies sitting on bar stools throwing peanuts at each
other. Tom and I went diving – but THEY got narked ☺

Wednesday, June 28th – Day 5
Did I mention how good the diving had been? Well, little did I know that it
was fixing to get better! The day started off with a two tank morning boat
trip.
The first site was called Bonadventure, another site off of Klein. Magnificent scenery and the great visibility was roaring back after being sub par
the
day before! The site itself is very much like Carl’s Hill, but with more life
on
it in my opinion. Little did I know it would be the least special dive of the
day, as it seemed with every dive, it just got better and better. For our
second boat dive we went over to a site called “Small Wall”. During the
dive briefing, Fred mentioned that we would start off by drifting with the
current a little bit to try and find something “special”. It didn’t take long until
Fred had found what he was looking for and signaled us to come over. You had to let your eyes focus, but
there in the sea grass were two Sea Horses. After we all got our turn checking them out, we turned and
headed over to the; you guessed it, the SMALL WALL. It was actually pretty neat. About 30-40 feet of a
completely vertical ledge. We would find one more Sea Horse before the dive was over.
We did one dive at the house reef that afternoon which was highlighted by several cleaning stations. But it
was the night dive that I had been looking forward to all week. I had heard
that if there was one dive to do in Bonaire, it was a night dive at Town Pier.
We met at the tank drive through at 6:30 and had one of the most detailed
dive briefings in my life and then we headed over. You have to love briefings where they tell you how to safely position yourself if the huge tug boats
start their engines! They had warned us that it was going to be crowded
down there; even with just 9 of us broken into two groups. Boy, as we entered the water and dipped below the pier, they were not kidding! It didn’t
take long until even good divers where bouncing all over each other. There
are 86 pillars down there and only a few
feet between each. The dive itself was
incredible. I have never seen coral formations like this or such vibrant
colors. Stunning is the only way I know to describe it. It is like nothing
you have ever seen before. And that doesn’t even include the varied sea
life. We saw a frog fish, several sea horses, green morays, spotted morays, chain morays, purple mouth eels, anemones, fire worms, and some
weird critter called “The Thing”. Yes, at times it was a nightmare with all
the people down there. But I would do it again in a heart beat!
It was another successful day in Bonaire and we were all tired and
headed to our room. Except Debi – she went to the BAR!

Continued on page 12
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Continued from page 11

Thursday, June 29th – Day 6

After the prior nights dive, I didn’t think I could do anything to top that. But then Tom banged on my door at
5am and “informed” me that I was doing a Dawn Dive. Huh?!?!?!?! You want me to get up from this comfortable bed where I am laying next to this beautiful woman and go diving??? Well, OKAY ☺ As I stumbled
my way down to the dock and geared up, I thought my eyes were still closed as I could hardly see a thing.
Oh yea, it’s STILL DARK! We waited until about 5:30am so sunrise would happen at about half way through
our dive and we could see the ocean come to life. Well, when it was time to get in, Tom nudged me and
pulled me into the water. Good thing I hit the water soon, I thought I was still in bed and he wanted to snuggle ☺ As soon as we hit the reef, those damn Tarpon were still
up and flying by me. Now what is a blast a 9pm isn’t always as
much fun when you haven’t had your morning coffee yet. But
they did accomplish one thing – I’m awake now!!!!! We took a
nice slow leisurely drift to the north until we hit “La Machaca”;
which is a wreck that is on the house reef in front of the Habitat
Resort. With in minutes, you could suddenly turn off your light
and watch the ocean come to life. The first thing that caught my
attention where the little brown cromies that you see near the surface during the day. They were coming up from the ocean floor in
HUGE SCHOOLS and thankfully the Tarpon where heading back
down to the ocean depths. From there we slowly drifted back to
our mooring line. I was thinking what a neat experience this was and when we got back, we just hung out for
a few minutes. There were Sharptail eels everywhere and I was off in the sand playing with them. I looked
up a couple of minutes later and see Tom hovering over this couple. He waves me over. I figure what they
heck and as I approached the other couple leaves. There right in front of me is an octopus. I have seen
octo’s a few times on night dives in WPB and Jupiter. But they usually dart out of sight very quickly. Then
last year on the Aquacat I had a neat experience with one. But this year topped it. Tom and I got to spent at
least 10-15 minutes just following the little guy. Complete surreal experience – it was worth Tom beating on
my door at 5am ☺
Now I’m pumped and ready to go do some more shore diving. But this time we
did our OWN research instead of entertaining the local dive shop crew. Our
first site was called “Alice in Wonderland”, and this is a must do again site. Matter of fact, if you were so inclined this would be an ideal location to do two
dives. It is a double ledge system. The first ledge starts at about 30 feet and
slopes down to 70 feet. Then a little further out, is a second ledge that starts at
70 feet and slopes down to 120. Most of us stayed up on the first ledge, but
Dale and Tom chased a MASSIVE green moray down on the second ledge and stayed down there. For the
second site, we drove over to Pink Beach. Once again, a very nice shore dive and an easy entry and exit.
I will say this – I did start to get the hang of shore diving by the end of the week. But boat diving is SO much
easier. But there is something to be said for the flexibility of loading up your truck with tanks and gear and
driving off into the sunset. You set your own schedule, pick your own sites, and dive YOUR profile.
The last dive of the day was another boat dive with the “other” crew. By now, we really are spoiled to Fred
and Murph and these guys just leave a bad taste in your mouth. First of all, why is it that no one outside of
Florida knows how to do a drift dive???? As we jumped in to do a site called “Jerry’s Reef”, our yahoo dive
guide (Tina) decides to kick WITH the current for the first 20-25 minutes of the dive. That normally wouldn’t
be a big deal at all, but for once this week, we actually have a current?!?!?!? Why is she kicking with it – who
knows. But most of us are smart enough to turn early and head back. On a positive, we did get to see several turtles on this dive.
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With that little adventure, we all decided to call it night and head back to
our rooms. Well, except Debi…. She was still at the bar hitting on the bar
staff – for Rum that is ☺

Friday, June 30th – Day 7
As we awaken that morning, it dawns on us that this is our last full day on the island and the morning boat
trip will be our last dives. There is a certain depression as we all sit down to eat breakfast. But at the same
time we are all thankful for the wonderful experience we were having. And thankful that for our last boat
dives, we have Fred and Murph back.
So we load up and head to our first site - Sharon's Serenity. What a perfect name for a site. It was one of
the most relaxing dives we had all week. By now everyone had the dive profiles and sights down, so we are all just slowly drifting down the reef in a relaxed, calm state. Near the turn point, Murph found a pair of Green Morays in a
coral head. They were, ummmm….. making MORE Green Morays. We tried
to take our pictures as quickly as possible (dive porn) and leave the couple to
their ummmm… business.
For our last club dive, we went out with style at a site called “Petries Pillar”. It
started off pretty standard for the week, expect that we were staying pretty shallow. I’m off in the sand taking pictures when this crazy diver lady comes swimming up to me like a bat out of hell. She is pointing out into the distance and then pointing at my camera. I
look at HER camera and tell her to use her OWN camera if she wants more pictures of Damsel fish. At this
point, I can see the word “IDIOT” flashing through Debi’s mind. She “politely” informs me that she is taking
my camera and swims off. Hey, what the heck. As I catch up with this
mad woman, I see this school of 12-15 fish swimming in front of me –
it is freaking school of squid. At this point, I “kindly” inform Debi that I
want my camera back. As she hands me back my camera, I give her
back her regulator ☺ and I proceed to enjoy the photo op. All the
while Debi pouts over the dead batteries in her camera. In all seriousness Debi – GREAT FIND – sorry about your batteries.
At that point, it was time to get back onto the boat and head back to
the dock. Our adventures still were not done. Several people signed
up for the Cave Snorkel, which I understand was an incredible experience (see Al’s article in this issue). For Cari and I, we decided to slip in one more private dive off the house
reef. It was an unforgettable experience, just the two of us having the ocean to ourselves for an hour. I
never knew the ocean could be so romantic. It wouldn’t be long until the hustle and bustle of every day life
would be back upon us.
It was time to clean out the gear, pay our resort tabs, and start packing as our flight left at 8am the following
morning. Which meant catching our ride to the airport at 5:45am. Plus that evening was the resort BBQ
party. Mainly a time to off-gas and share stories of the week with friends from the club and new found
friends on the island. Marcia and Heather were getting a little more water time by playing water volleyball in
the pool, and the men were “observing” the belly dancer out on the dance floor, while the ladies where at the
bar flirting with the bartenders. See, by the end of the week, Debi had corrupted the entire lot of women ☺
Continued on page 14
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Continued from page 13

Saturday, July 1st – Day 8
When I first heard the alarm go off, I woke up screaming for Tom to
leave me alone and that I was not up for another dawn dive. But
then it dawned on me that it was time to go. While we were sad to
leave the island, we were also ready to get the trip home over with.
Ironically, the longest line we had all week was probably at the Bonaire Airport. As people where checking in for their flights, the airport
security staff was literally opening and examining EVERY bag that
was going to be checked onto the flight (non carry on bags). Wow, I
guess they didn’t want us trying to sneak out of the country with any
coral or shells.

It was an uneventful flight home to Miami (thank goodness). We
shuttled over to off site parking and loaded up in cars and headed home. I was a little sad to be heading
home and back to my every day life. But once I got home and opened my front door and saw three small
smiling faces staring back at me – I knew I was glad to be home. LIFE IS GOOD

One of the perks of being the newsletter editor, is that I have the right
to edit all the articles that go into the newsletter and I get to wait to
write my articles until after everyone else has submitted theirs. After
reading Michael’s article, I felt like I had been poked with a sharp stick
repeatedly with all the fun he was poking at me, but I didn’t change
anything but the occasional typo and let him have his fun. However,
Michael, get it right!!!!! I went to the bar for more than the rum . . . . . . .
. there was tequila, vodka, little cutesy drinks with umbrellas (as you
well know), beer , etc. . . . . . . . . . . ☺
In all seriousness, I’m not going to write about how wonderful our trip to Bonaire was, that is evident
in the other articles in this newsletter. It was wonderful, yes. The diving was heavenly, the resort
and it’s staff were wonderful and we all had a really great time. But the purpose of this is to thank
Michael for coordinating this trip. Coordinating a regular 2 tank dive can be a challenge enough
sometimes, but a trip of this magnitude is a heck of a lot of work. Unless you’ve never coordinated
a dive, you don’t realize some of the work that has to go into to making everything run smooth.
That is especially true coordinating an international trip with 17 people!! I know there was several
instances where setting up this trip was a downright pain, but end result was an absolutely fabulous
trip. Michael managed to get the group a lot of perks that we normally couldn’t get without a lot of
extra money: free nitrox, unlimited boat trips, our very own boat and we all had a fabulous time, a
large part due to all his efforts. So, I’m going to take a leap of faith and say this for all of us —
Thank you for coordinating such a wonderful trip, to such a wonderful place and accommodating all of our little quirks and requests. Great job!!! (Can we go again . . . . . now . . . .
please???? ☺)

Debi Buck
Newsletter Editor
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When we arrived in
Bonaire, one activity Tamsey and I wanted to try was cave snorkeling. It sure sounded like a great experience. Tamsey talked to
Waldo who ran the Activities at Buddy’s Dive Resort, and signed us up for the Thursday tour. We had originally wanted to go on the Friday tour, but other DUDC divers had filled all available slots.
When we arrived to take the tour on Thursday, there were four people who had signed up, but Tamsey and I
were the only two who showed up. Wow! We had a private tour lead by Frits from the Resort Activity Center.
To give you little info about Bonaire, the island is made up of limestone. So, there are a ton of caves
throughout the island. Frits compared it to “Dutch” cheese! The Bonaire government allocated four caves
for tours. We explored two of the caves. One was dry, and the other was wet.
The first cave we went to was dry. It was located in a very ritzy neighborhood on the island. After hiking a
short distance through the scrub bushes and over
rocks, we come to the cave – a mere hole in the
ground. We entered the cave by going down an aluminum ladder that was cemented into the floor of the
cave. Fritz took us into the cave and had us crawl and
squeeze through narrow passages. The cave was
loaded with fossils, stalagmites, stalactites, and a few
bats. Frits gave us an outstanding explanation about
the formation of the stalagmites/stalactites, and what
all the different colors meant. He also had us shut off
our lights and let our eyes adjust to the darkness. After about 10 minutes in the dark, we could see a slight
glow in the direction of the entrance to the cave.
The second cave was the wet cave. We entered the
cave by climbing down about 30 feet using nothing but a rope. “Lean back and trust the rope”, Frits said.
Yeah, but what about trusting my hands? You’ll never see something like this in the US. OSHA would shut
them down. Tamsey and I both made it down OK. I can still feel my knees shaking.
Frits took us for a short snorkel (no fins) under some stalactites into another room. The water was a warm
84 degrees. This was a test to see how wide eyed we’d get. Then he took us down another passageway
that was quite a bit longer and tighter into another room. The passage was so shallow; the stalactites
pushed our snorkels underwater. There we shut off our lights and waited for the cleaner shrimp to clean our
legs. Unfortunately, we didn’t feel any. Tom, Marcia, and
Heather were luckier than we were. Then they explored
the cave on Friday, the shrimp were abundant. I wonder
what was on their legs that attracted the shrimp. When
we left the room, we went one by one down the narrow
passage way and listened to our snorkels make music by
hitting the stalactites.
Tamsey and I put the cave tour at the top of our list of exciting events in Bonaire. But, if you want to hear real excitement, ask Tom how he enjoyed the cave snorkel.
A. Audet
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There’s more to a stress-free vacation than remembering to pack your dive knife in the checked luggage. Here
are some lessons from DUDC members/friends in the last year:
DAN Insurance: Got it? Good!
Anyone who doesn’t have DAN Insurance should proceed immediately to the DAN website
www.diversalertnetwork.org and enroll! Do not pass “Go”. Your children’s college funds may be at stake! Seriously, the highest coverage (Premier) plan is only $70/yr per diver (there are family rates). In May, one of our
friends spent $5000 for a visit to the chamber in Grand Cayman. (Fortunately, Cayman Airways did not charge
her for the plane returning to Little Cayman to take her to Grand Cayman.) Let’s do the math. She could have
paid the Premier rate for 71 years and spent less than she did in her fun filled hyperbaric chamber stint. If we’re
still diving 71 years after our certification, then WHOOOOOOOHOOOOOOOOO to us! So, dive smart, but get
DAN insurance!
Al Audet might appreciate if I mention Linda’s contributing factors in getting a “mild” case of the bends: dehydration and exercising after diving. She’s 42, athletic, and in excellent health. Her dive profiles (air) were fine (the
police actually confiscated her equipment to verify that). She admits that she probably didn’t drink enough water.
She also spent her afternoons riding a bicycle around the island with her 3 yr old in tow. She said she felt “off”
before the last dive, but she’d already paid for it so she wasn’t going to miss it. If your body talks, listen!
BTW, on a DUDC trip to the Dry Tortugas in 2001, one of our brethren was taken by sea plane from the National
Park to Key West after his eardrum burst. DAN paid the plane ride, medical fees, and transportation costs for his
wife to drive down to Key West.
Suspended Driver’s Licenses: I’m not “on the lam”!
When returning from a Honduras dive/eco-tourism trip in October, Thrifty refused to rent a car to me at the Miami
airport because my driver’s license was “suspended”. What?!?! Stranded?! (Okay, Glenda rented the car.) I’d
rented from Thrifty a week earlier to get to Miami. Since then I’d been out of the country…not driving. I got very
cranky with the clerk who couldn’t explain why my license was listed as suspended. In my defense he was a bit of
an oaf.
After I checked the web, it showed that my license had been suspended for 2 ½ years for “failure to have insurance”! YIKES?!?!?! I was never notified of this little suspension tidbit. Come to find out, when Bill and I combined auto insurances a few years ago, my old insurance company notified the state that I was no longer covered.
Somehow there was a “communication problem” between the new insurance company and the state of Florida. It
took a couple of days before it was rectified. The state acted like it was a big favor to me not to pay the $115 reinstatement fee. It’s beyond me how I was able to renew my car tag, how I could rent from Thrifty about 40 times
(too many biz trips!) in the last few years, or why Bill’s driver’s license check showed he had insurance. If I’d been
stopped for a moving violation in the last few years, I’d have been telling my story behind bars. I would have been
forced to sing “Under the Sea” until they released me!
Moral of the story: if you change insurance companies, log on to www.dot.state.fl.us and click on “Driver’s License” then under “Online Services” click “Driver’s License Check” to verify that your license is valid. ‘Nuf said.
Just for grins, check anyway. You never know when a clerical error can strand you in Miami.
Passport Expiration: The dives you save may be your own.
On our recent trip to Bonaire, we were gleefully loaded on the shuttle to the puddle jumper plane from San Juan to
Bonaire…except Bill. I got off to see what the problem was only to find he was denied boarding for an expired
passport (2 months). For those who know Bill and how organized he is, this was shocking news. I tried playing
the “wife card” since I was traveling with him and my passport was valid. No dice. The agent called Bonaire officials to ask for special permission. Nope! He could have boarded if he’d had his certified birth certificate or voter
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registration card (who brings that on vacation?) along with his driver’s license. So, at Bill’s urging I went off to
Bonaire with the rest of the crew while he dealt with it. I was stressed and miserable. He was frustrated. (Many
thanks to my supportive buddies for the hugs, chocolate and reassuring words!)
When we checked in that morning in Miami, the American Airlines agent who checked our passports didn’t note
the expiration date. Because of that mistake, American booked Bill on a flight back to Miami that night, and a Miami-Curacao flight on Monday (the earliest in the neighborhood) at no cost to us. Phew! Bill flew back to Miami,
rented a car, drove home and hopped on the internet to find travel options between Curacao and Bonaire. Buddy
Dive Resort gave him information on the carriers the next day. Bill missed two days of diving, but was lucky
enough to only be out the cost of the rental car and the hop from Curacao to Bonaire. Needless to say, he’s already sent the form and photos in for his passport renewal.
Check your passport expiration dates. Some countries (mainly those requiring visas) won’t allow entry unless
your passport is valid for at least 6 months after entry. Most of the Caribbean allows the option of a birth certificate + ID, but this may change soon to “No Passport = No Travel” since all countries are making passports mandatory, even Canada….not that I plan on diving that far north! Go to the Travel section of the State Department
website at www.state.gov to check entry requirements by country. This website also allows you to register with
the state department and embassy of the destination country. Registry is recommended if you’re staying longer
than a month or going to a place of civil unrest or natural disaster. (If you have friends or relatives who freak out
at the thought of you traveling abroad, go ahead and register. It’s painless.) According to the website, registry
information is covered under the Privacy Act and will only be shared with those you specifically designate, such as
family, friends, attorneys or Angelina Jolie. Registry “makes your presence and whereabouts known, in case it is
necessary for a consular officer to contact you in an emergency. During a disaster overseas, American consular
officers can assist in evacuation were that to become necessary.” Not that DUDC buddies would allow this, but if
you are missing, registry will help the embassy and your family find you. I don’t think the website allows you to
choose the actor to portray you in the movie version of your harrowing survival, but if anyone asks, I’d like Katherine Zeta-Jones, please.
Traveler’s Checks: Don’t leave home without them…or the phone number!
Traveler’s Checks are always a good idea when traveling. However, when traveling abroad, make sure you write
down the phone number to call to report lost or stolen checks. It varies by each country. The little receipt that
AMEX gives you (the one you’re supposed to keep separate from the checks) has a few phone numbers
(Australia, Mexico, etc.) but not numbers to call from most Caribbean countries. Surprisingly, the hotel staff didn’t
know how to report the loss/theft.
In Bonaire, Marcia thought some cash and traveler’s checks had been taken from the room. (Fortunately they
were later found “hiding” in a secret pocket of her purse. Next time, we’ll call “ollie-ollie-oxen-free” first.) When we
went to the office at Buddy Dive Resort, they called several banks to inquire about how to get the traveler’s
checks reported stolen and replaced. It was like the blind leading the blind. After perching in their office for a
good, long while, we saw the fine print on the back of the receipt that said to look in the inside of the check envelope for more numbers. Well, isn’t that dandy? How does this help when Marcia’s checks were in the envelope.
Duh! Since Bill and I also brought AMEX traveler’s checks, we got the number from our envelope. This could
have cut down on the aggravation and time spent trying to resolve the issue.
Happy reminders:
1) Call your credit card company to let them know where/when you’re traveling abroad. Otherwise, they
might freeze your card after the first transaction and report it as stolen.
2) Bring plenty of small bills for tips. Generally, you’ll tip shuttle/taxi drivers twice each way on a trip, plus tip
the housekeepers. Remember to include money for dive guide tips.
3) Put your exit form and exit tax money in your passport. Otherwise, you may end up digging through your
dirty laundry at the airport or be without funds for an over-priced hot dog in San Juan.
4) Check the State Department web site for travel warnings or the CDC website for suggested inoculations.
Happy traveling and happy diving!

M. Young
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This month I’ll be brief, because there’s a lot of stuff on Bonaire in the newsletter. One thing I
see on a lot on our club dives are divers diving beyond their training limits. So, I’m going to list
the PADI depth limits.
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

Junior Open Water (10-11 years old): 40’ and must dive with parent or dive professional.
Junior Open Water (12-15 years old): 60’ and must dive with an adult.
Junior Advanced Open Water: 70’ and must dive with an adult.
Open Water: 60 feet
Advanced Open Water: 100 feet.
Deep Diver: 130 feet.
Nitrox: Must be certified in enriched air diving, and the maximum operating depth (MOD) is
1.4 PPO. A PPO of 1.6 is for CONTINGENCY!

Have fun reading about the fun we had in Bonaire.
A. Audet

Answer to Dive Quiz:
Answer: A

PAGE 18

VISIT US ON THE WEB AT WWW.DOWNUNDERDIVECLUB.COM

New
Certification(s)
David Slonim - Deep Diver
Marty Munnich - Enriched Air Nitrox
Have a recent certification?? Let us know by sending an e-mail to
dbuck@downunderdiveclub.com and I’ll put it in the newsletter.

The Down Under Dive Club is located in Melbourne on the sunny east central coast
of Florida. Formed in 1984 by a group of enthusiastic divers, DUDC currently has about
100 members. Our mission is to promote safe, organized dive events, provide a social setting comfortable to everyone, and encourage environmental responsibility among the diving community. Our past dives have covered the Atlantic ocean, from Georgia to Bonaire.
We organize all types of dives: drift dives, wreck dives, shore dives, live-aboards, spring
dives, and even shark dives! Our members include a diverse group of divers. There are
men, women and kids, ages from 11 to 65+ with all certification levels from new Open Water divers to Instructors.
Meetings are held on the 2nd Wednesday of every month at 7:30 PM at the Indian River Lagoon House, Located just south of University Blvd. on US1 in Melbourne. Door prizes are
awarded each month and we book a fascinating assortment of guest speakers. We invite
everyone interested in SCUBA diving to stop by for some stimulating conversation, meet
our group, and have some fun! If you have any questions, you can E-mail us at
info@downunderdiveclub.com
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