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Another dive season is over almost before it began. For those who dive, it was an
excellent year. Good diving everywhere you went. The water clarity in
Tobermory was the best ever, and much warmer than normal. Similar reports
were heard in other areas as well.

Speaking of Tobermory, the Urgent Care Clinic is being disbanded and plans are
already under way to tear it down and rebuild a much larger facility with two
decompression chambers. Those needing non-hyperbaric treatment are being
referred to the hospital at Lions Head.

The fund raising unit did extremely well by once again parking cars at Zooz. We
also hosted several visiting diver groups along with others who just came to have
their tanks filled by Unit experts. Plans will be underway to seek out new fund
raising activities as the months progress.

Remember that our meetings will now be conducted on the second Sunday
morning of each month at 10am; make sure to bring a nice warm coffee with you!

It’s that time of the year to get your hours into the duty log in the compressor bay
at the Unit. If you didn’t get your hours in, you had no reason to complain that
there wasn’t anything for you to do! Everyone should easily have got the
mandatory 10 hours in to help reduce our yearly dues. Remember also, that you
get a 15 minute credit for every Unit meeting attended, so again, another
opportunity to rack ‘em up.

Next month we will be holding our nominations for executive positions, so keep
that in the back of your mind.



A special thank-you to Unit member Mike Domitrek who went out of his way this
year to offer diving opportunities with he and his Z boat throughout the summer.
It’s great to see Mike sharing his boat with the membership; plus he’s a great
diver to be with!

live Jive

Divers You’d Rather Not Have on Your Charter, But Get Stuck With Anyway

If you’ve been diving for any appreciable length of time, then you’ll know whereof
| speak and have experienced them at some point or other in your dive travels.
You know; those annoying divers who have thoughts only for themselves. These
people are the chronics; most notably the ‘A’ types of personality - those high-
maintenance individuals without whom the world couldn’t survive (at least to
their way of thinking).

In the spiritof* MA D"’ M, dhegecthen are &ix of the chronically worst types to
be stuck with on a charter after paying $100 for the ‘dive of your life’ and after
flying to a remote part of the world:

The ‘Fashionably Late’ (or Weight Belt) Diver
The ‘Sorry, My Dog Ate My Regulator’ Diver
The ‘All-About-Me’ Diver
The ‘Vintage Whine’ Diver
The Know-It-All Diver
The Novice Diver on the Titanic Expedition

1. The ‘Fashionably Late’ (or Weight Belt) Diver wants everyone to know
they’re more important than anyone else on the boat. They’ve got it down
to a science: The excuses and infinite “thank-you’s” as the ‘marks’ already
aboard slug this person’s gear over and into the last remote crowded area
for them. It's not uncommon for them to also ‘happen’ to have the best
gear on the boat, much to the adulation of those performing the hefting.




And if they’re true professionals in their trade, they’ll always be the first off
the boat so they won’t have to help anyone else. You know, like the old
weight belt rule; ‘Last on, first off....”

. The ‘Sorry My Dog Ate My Requlator’ Diver

Along a slightly similar vein though in reverse, this diver either doesn’t have
a certain piece of gear, has it but in poor repair, or just never, ever checks
the gear bag before a charter dive.

This diver is not to be confused with those who genuinely have forgotten
an item which would be out of character for them, or for someone whose
gear ‘craps out’ on them while on the boat. No, this is the guy who takes
advantage of everyone’s good nature and mooches what he can. I've even
seem divers throw a second dive just so buddy can go diving with their
gear.

The ‘All-About-Me’ Diver

This is the guy that, when listening to others talk about their favourite
dives, can trump any experience. If you made a dive to the Empress of
Ireland, THIS guy did a bounce dive to the Titanic — (did anyone tell him it’s
2 1/2 miles deep?)

Or, if you’ve been diving for thirty years and finally saved the dough to
purchase a titanium Atomic Aquatics regulator, this clown has a gold one*
on order. “Oh, yes, they haven’t come out yet; you mean you haven’t
heard? ... Don’t you dive much?” (Yadda, yadda, yadda)

(*Note to the gullible; Atomic Aquatics does NOT have a gold one coming
out, at least not in the foreseeable future)

The ‘Vintage Whine’ Diver

There’s not a dive this person has been on that’s ever been to their liking.
When something goes wrong, it’s always ‘the buddy’s fault’; the vis always
sucks; the charter crews are lazy; nobody ever helps them; the weather
rarely cooperates; the boat never gets back when it’s supposed to; the dive
wasn’t as good as it was hyped to be; ‘does your air taste funny too?’, et. al.
and ad nauseum.




They’re the bad fart of the group and easy to spot because no one wants to
be near them. Negativity Incarnate, these are definitely people you don’t
want to associate with —anywhere, much less on a dive trip.

. The Know-It-All Diver

Here we go, and we all know (and love to hate) them. You had to go to the
chamber because you had some tingling after a dive a few years ago.
Buddy though, had it sooo bad, he could hear the ‘Pepsi’ frothing in his
veins. Didn’t go to get checked out though. Nosiree, that’s for whimps.

You just got your instructor certification, and your buddy asks you how
difficult it was to get. Big deal; Mr. K.I.A. taught Jacques Cousteau how to
dive.

You have four tanks? High pressure steel, you say? Buddy’s got six —and
all titanium; oh, they’re on order as well!

. The Novice Diver on the Titanic Expedition

The ink isn’t dry on this diver’s C-card. But through some Divine
Intervention, this hapless soul manages to sign up to dive on a charter for
advanced divers only. No buddy either; comes with the territory (you never
get two of these people on one charter — ever). Well, you know the rules;
someone has to dive with this person. Oh, and when one diver gets low on
air, ALL divers must come up (he IS trying to quit his two pack-a-day
smoking habit-REALLY)

The urge to kill instinct is no myth. It’s a latent reality among the good
divers; those who enjoy diving and take great pains to ensure their
equipment and health is up to par before even thinking about
inconveniencing his/her fellow divers when signing up for a charter dive, let
alone an expensive one.

We've all had bad experiences of our own. Many of us have experienced
unexpected problems with our gear; a blown wrist cuff on a drysuit; a free-
flowing regulator; seasickness. Hey, stuff happens. But it seldom, if ever
does, with recurring frequency.



Seasoned divers have their equipment in good repair; they’ve taken
courses equal to the type of diving they enjoy; they keep themselves in
good physical condition both for their and their buddy’s sake.

Let’s take great pains NOT to find ourselves in ANY of these catagories.
When diving, we have enough to concern ourselves with without having to
put up with the selfish few who have it in their power to spoil the best of
dives for the rest of us.

To sum up; be competent; make sure your equipment is in good repair;
listen more than you speak, and when you do - make the newer divers feel
special and more important than yourself; even if your name does happen
to be Jacques Cousteau!

Well, that’s all folks for another chapter of the FEURU Log. Diving is getting
more and more exciting with each passing year. Underwater GPS; newer
metals making large, heavy tanks a thing of the (chosen) past; rebreathers
than can enable one to stay at depth for six hours; HUD dive masks with
computers built right in; hydro-phone throat-coms similar to blue-tooth
that enable divers to converse amongst themselves and the boat crew.
Underwater texting is sure to follow...These are the stuff of scuba dreams;
yet for the most part have become reality. And for those of us who are still
fortunate enough to be working; can be had for a small mortgage.

A lot of good dive documentaries have been on the tube this past year,
with more no doubt in the wings for this year. Make it a point to check
these out. Who knows, you just might want to plan to go there someday
and check it out for yourself.

Until December scuba friends, take good care; enjoy the changing of the
seasons, and, as always...

Think deep me hearties




