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Galapagos Islands, Ecuador, S.A.

--adventure travel by land and sea

Dear Reader,

We were struggling into our suits for our first dive when a shout went up:
"Killer Whales!" Sure enough, directly in front of us two enormous triangular
black fins were cutting through the water. Everycne dashed forward, frantically
grabbing for cameras, as the fins moved to within ten feet of the rail, then
swerved gnd sgiled rapidly out of sight. Such was my dramatic introduction to
the Galapagos Islands.

I am in the land of Darwin to explore above and below water the menagerie of
creatures which once gave rise to the theory of the origin of species. But I am
on a boat far beyond Darwin's wildest dreams. The Lammer Law, allegedly the
world's largest trimaran till she was upstaged by her sister ship, the Cuan Law,
is most elegant. Freshly over-
hauled, with her gleaming blue and
white paint, she is a thing of
beguty! And what she has to offer
is indeed unique: the romance of a
sailing vessel combined with a
degree of creature comfort seldom
found in a liveaboard dive boat.

The Lammer Law is 93 feet long Part | B ’w_,.ﬁ ol
and 42 feet wide, providing an i u'gﬁ“"fjﬁhgi;}tﬂ...fﬁ}..“.ll.h
enormous amount of open space ”glu:km n Maui ',1 o EB T Rty
beneath the two main masts and two ~So You Want t iwmﬂ Parg J05
narrower jibs. A large amount of ence. ... . g 8
roon has been allocated to the gight | B _:J??tmﬁm.,.# ;
sport gueen-sized double beds and H_«Iéé?MItﬂtﬁ&T....in. .125
half have twins. All are equipped et :
with bathrooms, showers, and space
for hanging clothes and stowing

gear. All meals are served at tables on the deck. The bins for dive equipment
are awkwardly located behind the tables, and the space for switing up is cramped,
though this problem is partly ameliorated by the helpful crew. Deck space for
photographic equipment is so severely limited that we were urged to keep our
cameras and sssorted paraphernalia in our rooms.




The Lammer Law was originally based in the Briecdish Virgin Islands, but
several years ago she made an expensive trip to the CGalapagea. Just as she was
preparing to move into high gear, the Ecuadorian government canceled her license,
threatening her with financial disaster. Fortunately, things were irconed out and
she has been operating from San Cristobel, in the Galapapgos, for almest a year.

The overall direction is handled by Mathew Sellers, a smooth, competent
voung Englishman who briefed us on the beat and what to expect in these waters.
"What to expect", it turned out, is the "totally unpredictable". There may be no
current =-- or a current of great power; it may come [rom one direction, then stop
or reverse itself -- or even shift to a vertieal plane. The water cam be clear
or turn extremely murky, particularly in the first 40 Feet or so where plankton
growa vigorously. Visibility may be great in the morning and drop to a miserable

10 feet in the afterncon. And gince the upexpected may overtake you at any
point, he repeatedly emphasized, "this is verv, very advanced diving!™ Divers
may emerge a considerable distance from where they went in {(two people were once
recovered several miles away), so we were all ipsued the inflatable red balloon
gausages Lo use as visual signals when necessary and air horns were comnected to
our BC pressure hoses.

Our first dive, taken after an overnight sail, made all this information
dramatically evident. We were diving McClaren Rocks, formations that barely
break the surface cf the open occean. No other boet can make the dive, since the
rocks are only locatable by the satellite navigation system of the Lammer Law.
Our briefing (conducted by Mathew and the two divemaster/naturalist crew members)
informed us that we would go down roughly 70 feet and work along the sides of the
wall, hopefully encountering large pelagics in the process.

Vigibility below the surface virtually ceased, and I lost mv dive buddy
immediately. Just ahead I could dimly make out the shapes of a couple of other
divers, 30 I followed, striving to keep them in view. And I went down, peering
ahead to pget the first glimpse of the bottom. After what seemed like =
considerable time, I looked at my gauge and realized I was deeper than 130 feet.
The 70-foot depth had been a very rough approximation! I leveled out and finally
made out the ahape of the rocks. Visibility suddenly increased significantly,
and I could see lots of color and fish on the wall, my buddy scme distance away,
and several other divers. Buoyvancy control was a problem becauae forces kept
shifting me up and down, but the scenery was lovely. Just as T was setbing my
camera to capture a King Angel, @ current suddenly pulled me ipexoxably backwards
away from the wall. As I watched helplessly, the colors and Lhe fish and other
divers gradually faded into shadows and wisibility shrank to nothingness. It was
both frustrating and alarming to experience such an abrupt loss of points of
reference. There being no viable alternative, I decided to surface, after
heanging out a few minutes at 20 feet (and hoping I was still in the same
continent). MNo signs of life were at first visible over the high chop of the
waves. I bobbed on the surface for a time, debating about inflating the red
rescue gausage, but & panga ultimately appeared and retrieved me.
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My buddy's experience was similar, but we did better thanm a lot of the other
divers whe never managed to get to the rocks at all. None of the subsequent
dives was so drastic, but current and complicating surge were always factors.

Things were a lot better at Champion Island. I dropped to B0 feet and
spotted a large cagle ray resting nmearby. As T and other divers drew near and
the barrage of strobea began exploding, it took off in elegant flight. Scon a
turtle passed within a few feet and did not object when I swam near him for a few
minutes. Darkly outlined above was a hammerhead silhouette, well out of camera
range, exemplifying the photographer's basic dileuma: all those fascinating
creatures out there but either too far or too dim for pictures. Still, it was a
special experience to share the water with these exciting creatures and to
cherish the glimpses 1 was fortunate enough to get.

All diving was done from dinghies (one hard, ome inflatable) inte which we
weaved precariously, encumbered by full gear, tanks and weight belts. FKeeping
one's balance from the mother ship to the panga was always a challenge.

And re-—entry to the hard panga {rom the water was tricky, though they did hook a
small portable ladder over the side. Eight of us were in each pange, and we were
drilled in backflipping simultanecusly to avoid potential capsizing. When
current was particularly strong, we were requested to hold our photography gear
as we flipped, so we could submerge quickly.

The basic pattern of our days was: one dive, one shore excursion,
lunch, another dive and another shore excursion. Two dives a day doesn't seem
like much, but everyone was more than ready for bed when the time came. (Though
there were video facilities and a collection of tapes for those who wished to be
evening couch potatoes}. We made a couple of night dives, but no one saw much of
interest. My own consisted of patch after patch of endemic green sea urchins.

During the day, however, the marine life was certainly there: hammerheads,
Galapagos sharks, a wide range of rays, turtles and the inevitable sea lioms.
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There were King Angelfish, large and various parretfish with or without
bumpheads, wrasses of all sorts, yellowtail smappers, grunts, damsels,
surgeonfish, triggerfish, puffers and porcupine fish.

Twenty-three per cent of the fish are endemic to the Galapages, found
nowhere else. But [ifty-odd per cent are largely affiliated with the "Panama
Province" gecgraphic zone which extends from Baja to Southern Ecuador with the
offshore islands including Cocos Island of Costa Rica. So divers familiar with
those areas could recognize the ambiance. Even Californie divers found something
to make them feel at home =- sheephead. The underwater terrain was largely
boulders and volcanic formations, subptituting & stark angularity for the more
colorful invertebrates of the Ceribbean. Water tewperatures vary [rom the wmid-
70s during January to March to the mid-60g July-October.

My late fall trip was not the optimum time for either visibility or water
temperature. I managed to get by with an 1/8 inch suit, but just barely. In
fact; durimg the checkout dive I was distinctly chilly and worried that I might
be courting hypothermia in subsequent dives. TFortunately, either the waters
wvarmed up or I was so busy coping with the dizzy currents I forgot about it. T
am told that during the spring months there is a higher probability of calmer and
clearer waters, though the air temperature becomes uncomfortably hot. (I had
dived Cocos Island during the epring months and found the water clarity
congidersbly better. It was an interesting comparison, since the flocks of
hammerheads, turtles, rays, etc., were remarkably comparable, though my diving
experience on Cocos was better, though Cocos does have the currents.)

With all the difficulty underwater, the Ecuadorian crew, speaking little
English, made things easy, being unfailingly helpful with everything from
assisting with gear to making an emergency dive to retrieve a dropped piece of
equipment. Our cook, Raoul, is competent and innovative. Breakfast starts with
various exotic juices from papavas, melone, pineapple, orange or tree tomato {an
Ecuadorian specialty). Then there sre eggs (often combined with different
delicatessen meats), French toast, sometimes an interesting cornmeal creationm,
local jams and fruit. Lunch is a hearty diver's meal, generally combining
several entrees with salad and dessert; e.g., one dav it was Dorado, pizza,
garbanzo beans, rice, lettuce znd tomatoes, canned fruit and fresh bananas.
Dinner always starts with soup, followed by rice, vegetables, [ish or steak and
dessert. After-dive snacks like popeorn, nuts or fritters were offered. The bar
is run on the honer system, and coffee and soft drinks are always ready. The
crew celebrated cur last might on board with free drinks and a special large and
colorfully frosted cake.

The land portion was
considerably less demanding then the
water --_and g real delight. Annie
and Cabriel, our dive-master/
naturalists, were hiphly
knowledgeable about the flora and
fauna which developed im these
islends, isclated from contact with
the rest of the world. Largely free
of predators amd protected from man,
the birds and animals have a unique
and fearless charm. 5mall local
meckingbirds hopped on our shoes
without the smallest concern. Blue- R gt ks 2
footed B.u.ob.:.u cavort god click bills together EthET P__i Frigate Bigds mmi their
magnificent red chests in mating rituals oblivious of their humap audience.
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Marine iguanas bask in the sun, unperturbed by the snapping of cameras, and
ancient giant tortoises muse inacrutably and move on their slow and methodical
ways with little interest or concern for their observers.

But the hands-down winners in charm and personality are the sea lions!
Sharing our space in the water, they play with us, dally with us, tantalize and
occcasionally torment us. On land, they are present by the hundreds, interacting
and expressing themselves with more vigor and veriety than I could ever have
imagined. The adults notice wou but don't care, being concerned with their own
affairs sbout which they wvocalize enthusiszstically. The mothers are djisturbed
only if we cowe Loo ¢lose Lo Lbeir bgbigs and Lhe males angex only if we jppear
to be a threat to their harem. The little cnes find us fascinating, and they
approach with all the curiosity of friendly puppies. Touching them is rightly
forbidden--but very tempting. One alpha male decided I was getting uncomfortably
close to his harem and launched himself at me in a rocking, lurching and wvery
neisy charge—-1 backed off at top speed. Our naturalists taught us to respond to
these sorts of challenges by clapping our hands as we backed (preferably calmly)
out of range.

A glightly different encounter with their cougins, the fur sea lions, was
offered us in our last days on the beoat. We went to a grotto on one of the
iglands where the fur sea lions live. For a while we watched them climb the lava
and dive back into the swirling waters of the tides below. Them we put omn
snorkling gear and, approaching their swimming hele throuwgh a bread tunnel, we
snorkled in along a channel and joined them in the water (while our non-snorkling
comrades tock pictures from above). They paid little attention to us, but I
found it a rather =pecizl experience to share their ambiznce.

Evaluating the rotal experience cf the Lagmey Law depends on your
priorities. For divers, the special appeal is the challenge, stimulation and
exhilaration of adventure diving, seeing and sharing the elements with large,
foreign and potentially dangerous creatures. But, clearly, it is mot for
beginning divers. Wor is it a good choice if underwater photography is your
ma jor goal, unless you have significant expertise.

For the smateur, the probability of the kind of pictures you might achieve
in mild Caribbean waters is pretty slight. WNow, if relaxation and the romance of
sailing are your thing, you can bask in the sun beneath the dazzling white sails,
assured of creature comfcrts. As for Lhe lapd portion, it ig hard tec imagine



anyone not gnchapted by the spectacle of unigue. wild and fearlepss animals.

Overall, I found the whole program a very rewarding one, indeed.

E. C.

Readere Compasg. Trips range from 7 days (6 days of diving) atv $2000, to

$3000 for 14 days; 10-11 day trips are also available....

Tanka are aluminum

80's; take full wet suit including hood and gloves, just in case. ...Transderm
pateh might be needed for rough weather...Best diving Jan-March when it's hot and
calm; May-June better for land animals because it is slightly cooler but still

calm;

August and September are rough weather months. . .Landfall Productioms

B00-525-3833; 408/246-4710; Fax 408/983-0677; Trimarine Boat Company 00/648-3393;

809/4942490; Fax B09/494-5774.

Orca Industries Shuts Its Doors
--Edge, Skinny Dipper, Delphi owners left in the lurch?

IT the good news at Christmas was that you
found an Orea computer under your tree, then the
bad news is that if vou ever need it serviced or
repaired, you may find no one 1o help. On December
0, Orca shut down their operations and cosed their
doors, the victim of faulty products and a tough
TECEssion,

While Orca was the first American company Lo
produce a workable computer and initially had the
market nearly all 1o itself, freguent problems with all
its madels kepr it from ever petting on sceure finan-
cial ground,

The original EDGE had transducer problems,
leading to several bent divers. The Skinny Dipper
was plagued with problems, not the least of which
was that il leaked: an Undercurrent survey of readers
found thar as many as one-third of their Dippers had
leaks severe enough o cul off the computer. The
new Delphi had its problems, but having to recall the
latest version of thar device, The Delphi 3.0, further
weakened Orea'’s financial condition. Add to this the
recession and the lower than expected sales for the
holiday season and, savs Steven J. Carnevale, Orea
president, **“These faciors have made it impossible to
continue operating. We have decided (o discontinue
operations and proceed wilh an orderly liquidation
of the company's assets.”

Paul Heinmiller, Orca’s chiefl engineer, 10ld
Uriefercrrens that they had hoped that normal sales
would overcome the burden of the Delphi 3.0 recall.
“Unformonately the economy has not held up and
our sales have heen below a normal year. When
Steve made his announcement on December 11th, il
came as a surprise. Mot that we didn’t know that
there wers problams, but we felt that we would pull
through. "

Orea accepled no units for servicing or repair
aller December 11, Those that were nol flnished by
the 20th will be returned, Henmiller said.

Chrca owners, mast of whom have been fiercely
loval to their computers, even in the face of prob-

lems, are, for the ime being, out of luck, With no
independent repair services, they may never find
anvone to handle their proklems or provide
replacements. Prior 1o the closure, Carnevale looked
for an infusion of capital, but to no avail.

The best Carnvale has to say to Orca owners
now is that *“Customers may be contacted some Lime
next year regarding availability of sales and serviee if
the assets of Orea are purchased by someone who in-
tends Lo resume operation.”” I no buyer is forthcom-
ing then Orea computers will become technological
dinosaur.

In addition to the problems Orca had with its
cquipment, the decision 1o remain soley a compuler
company may have also contributed to its demise,
Companies with full lings of equipment — Dacor,
LISHY, Oceanic, Beauchatl, Tekna, Sea Quest and now
ScubaPre — integrated their computers imo their
product ling; during this cconomic downturn, the
sale of lower priced produocts helps keep them alive,
But Orca, whose only product is a luxury to mosi
divers, learncd (oo painfully thal in a recession, the
purchase of a luxury ilem can be easily postponed —
especially for divers deciding to posipene travel.

Furthermore, when Orca was the sole producer
of computers, both active and new divers were their
market. Today, most divers who have been active for
awhile have already purchased their computers, leav-
ing the primary market 1o newly cerufied divers and
those who have been at it for a short time.

So while more and more companies entered the
market, competing both in price and product, Orca's
share dropped dramatically.

For the past few months, rumors were afool
that Orca was in trouble. Though those rumors were
denied, the hand writing was on the wall, It was nio
a matter of whether Orca would fold, but when.
MNow we know the answer.

And we also know that Orca, although the first
vietim in this recesssion, may indeed not be the last.



Why Divers Die: Part V

—divers without knives

The Mational Underwater Accident Data Center following the victim's demise.
[NUADC) at the University of Rhode Island in-
vestigales the diving faralities of United States Entanglement
citizens wherever they were diving. For several years, Two cases of entanglement in kelp were record-
Undercirrent has been analyzing these reporls, ed in California, off Santa Catalina lsland, A
editing and condensing them, 1o share the relevant 50-year-old male in excellent condition and with 20
data with our readers. By reporting the unigue and vears of scuba experience, was found several feel
varied citcumstances in which divers die, we believe below the surface, severely entangled in kelp.
thal we may all learn how 1o become safer divers. According to the other diver on the boat, they were
These are reports from the 1989 NUADC files. not in the habit of practicing the buddy system hut
The series began in the May, 1991 issue. This is the simply did their own thing. The victim did not wear
last in our series of articles covering the deaths of a BC and failed to drop his weight belt during the
114 American sport divers occurring in 1989, CIMETEENCY.
Diving Conditions

OFf Monterey, California, a 41-year-old female
died while entering the water through heavy surf.
Her partner found her bobbing on the surface and
aspiraling water in a panic state. She was unable 1o
assisl the victim. The hody was recovered about 25
minutes later in shallow water in the surf line.

Stromg, currents were a factor in the case of a
63-year-old man who became trapped in debris in
Lake Mojave, below Hoover Dam in Nevada. The
viglim was lorced by the turbulent waters into a
funnel-shaped crevice and became entangled in logs.
The water flow from Hoover Dam had to be curtail-
ed for recovery divers Lo reach the vitim,

A 4]-year-old male diving in swift water in a
Washinglon state river became entrapped in a deep
hole. He was diving alone; it took several hours for
recovery teams (o bring in his body.

A 42-year-old male who had never been diving
lost his life in the British Virgins alter borrowing his
triend’s gear. He became caught in a current and
drified too far for the partner to assist him, By the
time the partner reached the boat and ook off aller
him, the victim’s body was being recovered by
another boater.

Sharks:

Two deaths were possibly due to sharks, In the
first, a 33-vear-old male disappeared ofl the coast of
Bay County, Florida. He had been carrying a
stringer of fish antached to his weight belt and several
sharks had been sighted in the area.

In the second case, a 32-y=ar-old male disap-
peared while spearfishing in Hawaii. Several days
later, parts of a body were discovered in the water,
bur could not be retricved before being caten by

sharks in the area. Some of the victim's equipmeni A 37.year-old male with only two dives 5incc_
was recovered at that time, but it could not be deter- certification drowned, after becoming entrapped in
mined whether shark attack had occorred prior (o o keip 12 feet below the surface.



Two cases involved entanglement in mooring
lines beneath a private vessel, one in a harbor off
San Juan, Washingron, and a second al San Maleo,
California. A third case was that of an epvironmen-
tally conscions 14- vear-old boy who was allempling
1o dismantle an illegal lobsier trap off Santa Calalina
in California. He hecame entangled in the lines and
drowned,

““The victim’s body
was found on the
bottom in 65 feel
of water, extensive-
ly entangled in the
spearfishing line.”’

A S6-year-old man in the Gulf of Mexico off
Kenelas County, Florida, surfaced, switched to his
smorkel and then found that he had become emangl-
ed in his spearfishing line. His buddy had already left
the waler with the intent of raising the boat's anchor,
T'he victim®s body was found on the bottom in 65
feet of water, extensively entangled in the spear-
fishing lime,

A 43-yvear-old man died in cight feet of water in
upper Narragansett Bay, Rhode Island, when he
became extensively entangled in a quarter-inch line
that was attached 1o his surface Moat, His boating
companion entered the water and heroically attemip-
ted a rescue, bur was unable to keep the victim
afloar. This man had lost his weight belt on a
previous dive and may have become entangled in the
line while anempting to replace the weight belt. The
C0); cartridge of his buoyancy compensalor was
rusted in place, but nevertheless, fired properly in a
test following the accident.

[ Eds nore: It's our observation that oo few
divers carry knives. They're essential in kelp diving,
but 1 think they're essential in tropical waters, as
well, where it’s not uncommon to find strings of
strong monefilament line left by fishermen, IF the
entanglement is around your lank, you can probably
ditch your gear and rescue yourself, If you somehow
gel your legs entangled, the only way out is 1o cur
the kelp or line.]

Fquipment:

The MUADC has assigned only six cases of
equipment-related fatalitics, two entanglement cascs
reporicd elsewhere, 1wo cases of oul of air at depth,
one shatiered face mask, and one complicated case.

While conducting a night dive in NMarraganselt
Bay, Rhode Island, divers in 30 feet of water found
the body of a 38-year-old male, face-up, with his
mask and weight belt in place. The mask was full of
Blood. It had been shatrered by a distinct impact on
one precise point above the right nostril area, leading
to speculation that this accident could have resulted
trom the sudden releaze of the rubber on the spear
gun coming back and hitting the face mask. The
spear gun was never recovered, bul the diver’s flag
and Noat were found a mile-and-a-half from the sile
of the hody. The deceased had apparently gone div-
ing alone.

A 25-vear-old man diving off Santa Rosa lsland
in California failed to follow his buddy after being
given a “low on air’' signal. The buddy ascended,
but the victim did not. Recovery divers located the
victim about 45 minutes later in 80 feel of water with
a completely emply air tank.

While diving off La Jolla, California, a
3%-vear-old male ran oul of air and grabbed for his
partner's regulator. When the victim refused 1o
return the buddy’s regulator, the buddy panicked
and bolted for the surface. The victim was found on
the bottom about 10 minutes later in 60 feet of water
and despite extensive CPR, he never regained con-
SCIOLANEES,

A 30-vear-old male who had enrolled in a diving
course but had yet to complete it, died in a shallow
cove oft the coast of Maine. e had purchased a dry
suit and a commercial full face mask regulator
system. He had rigged his 58-pound weight belt with
an over-the-shoulder suspender system that was
mounted beneath the tank harness, making it im-
possible Lo drop his weights. He entered the water
with a buddy who became cold and left to warm up.
When the buddy heard the victim velling Tor help he
re-entered the water and atternpted to help the vie-
tin1, Both were dragged underwater and the attemp-
ted rescue was abandoned.

[See the Seprember issue lor an analysis of
equipment-related deaths in Australia, which derives
Far different conelusions about the role of equipment
in diver deaths.]

So You Want to Be a Dive Instructor? Part 1l

There was not a day’s break between the conclu-
sion of the Pro Dive Instructor Development Course
{1DC) (which I wrote gbout in the last issue) and the

--one man’s experience

beginning of PADD's Instructor Evaluation {(1E}), held
at Broward County Community College. Unlike the
11DC, where our between-class personal needs were



taken care of by Pro Dive, these twe days were
PADI's show and we were on our own. Pro Dive
provided tanks, bul no one provided transporialion
lo either the college or the open water evaluation
site, some would rent cars, and those with cars
would help arvange rides for olhers. Evervone had to
tote their own gear and tanks,

To become an instructor, one must pass written
and oral preseniations and demonsirate certain
watermanship skills. There are two written tests: an
open book test on PADI standards and procedures
(score less than 75 percent and you fail) and a five-
part diving theory test an physics, physiology, equip-
ment, diving skills dnd environment, and the Recrea-
tional Dive Planner, 11 vou score less than 75 percent
on a single test, you may relest; if vou score less than
75 percent on two tests, you fail,

Several teaching presentations are required: an
academic lesson, a pool lesson, and 1wo open waler
lessons, You may repeat the academic and pool
presentations il your scores are oo low, but there is
no second chance if you fail the two open water
presentations.

Finally, you must complete an 800-yard
mask/fin snorkd swim in less than 17 minutes,
tread walter for 15 minutes, and demonstrate a pro-
per apen water surface rescue in full scuba,

““The material in

the IDC had not
been difficult.”

I felr well prepared. The material in the 1DC
had not been difficult. It proved more of an indoc-
trination ino the PADI system and repetition of the
basic concepts of diving. T had completed all of the
teaching and watermanship successfully in the days
prior and was ready 1o go,

The Two-day IE

We began al the shop at 6:30 a.m., then were
off to the college for our tests, About half the S0
candidates were from Pro Dive. We were allowed 1o
stay in the teams with which we had trained and
were assigned the same evaluator for all our presen-
tations. | was able to breeze through the theory tests
and the standards and procedures test, which is open
book. My son, too, passed wilth flying colors.

The snorkel swim was next and evervone passed
casily, though one Brit made it under the 17 minute
<ul by five seconds. Once again, Tankred, the oldest
diver at 45, had the fastest time.

For the pool presentations we split into two
groups of four, with my son's group going first.

They emerged from the pool with big smiles and high
marks, 10 me a sign that our evaluator would be
0.K. My group followed. | demonstrated the proper
way 10 share an alternate air source and “‘the fastest
finger in the west™ had solved the bubble blowing

problem immediartely. After [ was given my passing
mark, the evaluator, well aware of the intensity and
stress of the evaluation, told me 1o relax a little on
the control and ease up on my fnger. When one
woman in my group just about blew her demonsira-
tion completely and still received a fine mark, we all
knew we had lucked out.

Although my tcam had done well in the full
class, one student failed two sections on the dive
theory exams; he would be allowed no make-up and
would have 1o return o an IE another time, A halfl
dozen other students had failed only one of the
theory exams and would be permitted o take a
make-up romorrow,

Muoody's Mud Hole

The =econd day began at 5:15 a.m. onee again
at the dive shop. We had 1o he at Moody Lake at
T:00 a.m. for our open water presentations, Ninety



minutes later we were riding up and down on the
back roads of Florida, with no idea of where we
were, Somehow, we rolled up w Moody Lake a few
minutes after 7 a.m., o be grecled by PATH
evaluators — and every mosquito in Florida.

Here | was al the IE, the culmination of cight
congenirated davs in the IDC, nol w mention
divemaster, rescue diver and open waler (raining,
Here is where [ was repeatedly told that contral
would be of the uimost importance in passing. T had
come o Fort Lauderdale where the waler was warm
and the visibility clear. In addition to paving Pro
Dive $995 for the IDC and squandering a big sum on
books, 1 had paid PADI a fee of $373 10 take the [E.
1 had listened for two weeks about how PADI was
the class aet of the diving industry. 1 had driven

almost two hours, past pristine beaches with water
like glass, 1o Moody Lake.

To call it 4 mosquite infested mud hole would

“We were more
concerned with the
amoebas than with
our marks.”’

be a compliment. This was the quiniessential ar-
chetypal dump. Like it or not, we had to aclually put
our bodies in it

We started by giving briefings on two open-
water skills and then we had to enter the mud hole 10
perform our diver rescues. The rescues went off
without a hitch and we were ready 1o descend to the
hottom for our presentations. [ronically, after all the
focus on *“concrol’” during the past two weeks, the
only control required was trying to land perfectly on
the wooden palette which had been placed on the
botrom, somewhere between a junked Buick and a
Cadillac, and then remain as still as could be. Any
movement, however slight, would stir up the muck
and cut the one foot visibility to zero, Meedless 10
say, we finished the presentations as quickly as possi-
ble and got the hell out of there. Whether the
avaluators could even see us divers perform seemed
beside the point; we were more concerned with the
amoebas we picked up than with our marks.

1 asked three evaluators why PADI would con-
duet the IE at such & horrendous spol (which it ap-
parently had done several times), given the nearby
Atlantic. One said that it was the potential legal
liability of conducting an evaluation in the ocean.
Anather said it was because of the difficulty of figur-
ing out which beach would be best on a given day
and then notifying and getting everyone there in
time. A third said that PADI wanted a calm site for

the rescue evaluations because there had been oo
many failures in the ocean. Finally Greg Mackay said
that PAIDI people had told him the weather was oo
guestionable at the ocean and also cited logistics.
Yet, the weather all week had been superb, the seas
had been flat and he didn’t know why the logistics
would be so difficult,

Mast Pass, Some Fail

With Moody Lake hehined us, we returned to the
College for academic presentations and the finale.
The individual presemiations dragged on and on and
by the time 1 pave ming, | was almost burned out,
but still managed a sirong score, My son breezed
through his, managing 1o outscore me by a hair, On-
ly one stucdemt failed his initial academic presentation
(he had the same evaluator who failed the others in
their pool and rescue performances), but mangged
A high score on his second attempt.

Of the several who were reguired to take make-
up theory tests, one failed a second tme, That made
a tolal of two people from Pro Dive's TDC who Fail-
ed the 1E. This was the first time in al least iwo
1DCs, Pro Dive claimed, that Pro Dive students fail-
al. Both Mailures were on the theory Lests, wherg 90
percent of all the failures ccour.

At the shont graduation ceremony ancinling us
as the newest PAIDI instruciors, the *fsell, sell, sell™
philosophy once again grabbed a fin hold. Even as
we were standing 1o accept our cerlificates, we were
told that the open water level in Open Water Scuba
Instructor was the same as the open water level in
Open Water Diver certification. Indeed, we were
now on the bottom wrung of & new ladder, the
PADI Leadership Program.

PADI wouldn't even give us our day in the sun
withoutl pushing its continuing educanon on us.

That night was party night, with a hot dog and
beer cruise scheduled down the Fort Lauderdale
water way. Greg Mackay opened the dive shop at
night for the first time all week, and coincidentally
gold & load of Pro Dive Instructor shirts to us newly
erowned Seuba Gods. Some of us, of course, had
started 1o party earlier and wanted nothing more
than to get in the Mlow, but before we could get on
the boat we were marched back into the classroom 1o
fill out a questionnaire about Pro Dive and the 1DC.
Nobody, to a soul, wanted (o relate 1o this at this
time. This guy really has his timing ofT (or did he
figure on no negative comments al this time?).

Continuing Education

PADT's levels are designed to expand your
awarcness as you advance up the chain. At the entry
level of Open Water Diver you are concerned with
only yoursell. Advanced Diver makes you aware of
the surrounding environment angd Rescoe Diver ex-
pands your consciousness o the safety of others



=5 ‘hmmmﬂdpmtmmm.kﬂm
j';mkmpmhiHundldn'tupm leading to the
- recall of three of its regulators, the T-3500 regula-
- tor, T5501 octopus, and T-3005 Second Wind. If
* you have trmdtm products, stop using it and
lﬂumltluﬂmﬁdge(‘hkna}mdyuu will
: rmwth:mT—ﬁﬂﬂasammmmt E
Dell Price, President of Ocean Edge, told us
;s_th;at they had received 50 letters complaining -
“about these units becoming progressively harder to
breathe mrunzatmlmddﬂfm Though not
~ one letler mentioned that the unit shut down, he |
_said ““T know that is what I would feel.”
'I'htunm:m:m Lﬂbcu.w.‘l I:.cs.md. ‘They
ue not safe.””

Price says that m one mentioned pmhlmns
deeper than 50 feet or having problems returning
to the surface. ‘We can only suppose that they
had some form of auxillary air or else it just got
mhudm breathe that they aborted the dive and
-came to lhl: surface normally."

Randy Long, Customer Service Mmaau
upummumgfﬂmdnwwhmssqedm--
plaints ran into serious problems and “no a¢-
cidents or fatalities have been report :

Price 10ld Undercurrent that “it was not just
one part that was causing the problem. It seems to
be the entire design. That's why we took these
units off the market and initiated the recall.”
About 1500 of the 4000 units manufactured hnm.-
‘been returned for replacement. -
Hnwsuchamlyumiuodpwduumm
' lnmthenurketpimnuqmﬂanm itsell, butl
Tekna long ago developed the reputation for
rushing poorly tested products into the market
. place, letting the results work themsclves out once
-tl'nymntin ﬂmhnndxo!‘the consumer. (One ex-
ample was their rush to the market place in the
late 70's with a dive computer that failed in all
mrtanf*wm&'{he problems with this regulator,

mtoWManeuyingmbe
Edge,

mwvndﬂuiﬂlttmhdum,mmdu :

H!brﬂmuwmrwueunfmﬁﬁmm 2

~ galpa. Honduras, one of the first people to-con-

- ment at 1-800-922-1764,

tact Ocean Edge (Tekna), ‘1 had abour 25 dives
on my new Second Wind, Wuhusenhﬂrdmedup
to where [ had to I:rIuw mroug‘h the mﬂ-ulhplﬂﬂf- 8-
muplr.-fof Limes or hit the purge button to get the
air Nowing. 'lhmuwnﬂduuupamlwmknhj
and then suddenly get hard to breathe again.
Thankfully, it was the Se-cnm'l Wind mounted on’
my BC, and I also have a !'uli i:umopua rig. Butif
someone needed air and tried (o get it from my
Second Wind they might have had 4 tough time.”

Only the second stage is being recalled. The .
T-5500 serics has a chrome vn]\rc mllm W#ﬁ
the point where the hose j joins the maouth piece
assembly. All others have a plastic collar. Addi-
tionally, the T-5500 and 5501's have a gray ex- -
hausrcnpandihe'l‘-imsmg yellnwmmd_.{._ﬁ: '
black exhaust cap. T

None nflh;whu'l‘-ﬂm sms‘ mlatnﬁ
are affected by this recall.

A apokm:m for ﬂuf mnm;-r Produﬁ
Safety Commission in Washington, D.C. told us
“that Ocean Edge is doing a good job on this
recall. There are legal complications but they are
working mumdthnntuguﬂmunus off ﬂu:
market before someone gets hurt.”

{hm:rs of the recalled second utlaﬁ shmﬂ
take them to mﬁrmunmﬂrahm}dmhor
ship them prepaid by UPS to: 7992 Miramar'
Road, San Diego, California, ﬂl!ﬁ,Foxfun_" vl
|nfmnﬂnnmnuﬂ1m0uatm3um epart

PS: Undﬂrumm did not Iﬁmnftlusmll
until two months after it was initiated. It boggles
our mind that the industry believes they are l]_{‘.lll:ll
a proper job on a recall, bt prefers to send infor-
mation exclusively to magazines in which they
advertise — which can take up to three munthr;u--
print it — when we can get this information to
people in one-third the time, It’s a common pal-

tern in the industry which, in our eslimation, is =
| nm'inthe bmmfuy anmm

around you. Divemaster lays a selid theory founda-
tiom aned develops the relationship between the diver
and the environment. As Instructor you are totally
capable of anticipating a problem from a specific
diver before it happens, Your awareness and ox-
perience level in the water are exceptional. This
aspect of PADT's continuing education is highly
recommended.

Specialty training is offered, as well, and though
some courses may be worthwhile (e.g., photography
or equipment), those who pursue this branch of
PALN's continuing education segm (o me no more
than underwater boy scouls in pursuit of PAIDL merit
badges, with no purpose ather than o earn a patch
to adorn the sleeve of some dive-stud jacket, Of
coursa for PADI there may be (or one may suspect)




another purpose — put another dollar in.

The claim made throughoul the 1DC, however,
was that resorts are looking for instructors with
specialty ratings. (There’s even a Resort Operations
Specialty Coursel) Pro Dave, they claimed, is con-
stanily being called to place new instructors all over

“PADI wouldn’t
even give us our
day in the sun
without pushing its
continuing educa-
tion on us.”

the world. Instructors with specialiies, we were told,
were in preater demand because when divers go o a
resort for a week or two, they frequently like 1o get
in a specialiv certification such as underwater
photography, deep diver, night diver, etc,

Conclusion;

PADL's levels are designed 10 expand awareness
as vyou advance up the ladder from Open Water
Diver (o Insiructor, Hoth the Divemaster and the
1DC courses were great fun. The knowledge and skill
I now possess has taken my confidence and
awareness of diving 10 a new level. I've become a
more competent diver, fully capable of teaching
someone else how 1o dive safely and conscientiously.

I found Pro Dive a great place (o climb the
PADI ladder. The faalitics are convenienl and the
instruction was exceptional. And, il’s a great ex-

penience to be tauzht by Alex Brylske, the principle
author/designer of the IDC and TE, as well as the
PALDI Rescue Diver, Divemnaster, and Instructor
cross-over programs. Indeed, as Pro Dive claims,
you can “learn from the man who wrote the book,”

Yet, this strong symbiosis between Pro Dive and
PADI (it’s like PADI's unofficial college) makes it
geem like the emphasis here is on dollars and the dive
industry. There should be more done to modify the
[DC, expand the ecological content of the course and
assure that the 1E isn't conducted in a swamp,

And for myself? My new mission awaits me, 1
realize that having my name on someone's C-card
doesn’l end with his or her's compelency as a diver,
It also must assure that the person will have an
understanding and respect for the new world they are
entering. It is a twofold responsibility: OF safery and
of ecological awareness. Yes, scuba is a sport to be
enjoyed by people of all ages, however it is a sport
whose field of play is so fragile that in this game we
must all be our own proundskeepers,

Every instructor, whether from PADIL, NALL
SS1 or wherever, has a responsibility 1o instill upon
cach and every diver this respect for the undersea
world, Let’s add Consciousness as well as certifica-
tion into C-card.

MNow I'm off on my new mission: To make sure
everyone | certify is a new and improved Mew Age
Diver., (Is that a new specialiv?)

The author, Stephen Hoffner of San Francisco, is walling
fuor his wilfe Qe fully recovery from surgery (o make her his first of-
ficial student. His son Jude has alceady conducted his First cer-
tification class &l Wesleyan Univgrsily, once again baaling oul s
farher.

Lol l"rﬁf‘f '-;,w'{_'

~ Floride’ -mﬂmimmhm
by the year 2000, the UPI has reported. Research-
mhnﬂ&pﬁmhhmmhumm;
study from the Uni vp:nﬁnﬁtﬁmﬁlmﬂ
mnda ‘which said the 2 :

llﬂnﬂwlmr hﬂmm
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- Obituary for Florida’s (

~ something’s going 10 be dead in 10 years, that's

mmmr«mmmmmm
study’s conclusions go (0o far. “To say
mmmﬂ:hmh » Juap said. He




