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 September  8 th 2010 

 BWD Meeting  
 Guest Speaker: Ric  

 

 September  11 th 2010 

 End of Summer BBQ  
 Location: Bill and Shereeõs 

 

 October  13 th 2010 

 BWD Meeting  
 Guest Speaker: ???  

 

 October  23 th 2010 

 Halloween Party  
 Location: TBD  

 

 November  10 th 2010 

 BWD Meeting  
 Guest Speaker: ???  

 

 December  8 th 2010 

 No Meeting!!!  

 

 December  ?? th 2010 

 BWD Holiday Party  
 Location: TBD  

August Meeting Notes  

By Jacob Kisner 

 

Jim was on vacation and Jacob 
brought the meeting to order at 7pm 
 
Jacobôs notesé Some people went 
diving. 
 
We discussed having the end of 
Summer BBQ (details on back). The 
party will be at Bill and Shereeôs 
house. Once again, a big thanks to 
them for opening up their oasis of a 
backyard for the party. 
 
We have a new member, Fred! 
 
Cris presented her videos from Roat-
an and her rafting trip. 
 
Raffle Winners!  
Chair   Lance 
Chair   Jerry 
Dive Kit   Mark 
Fin Straps  Ric 
First Aid Kit  Ric 
Cooler Bag  Bryan 
Dry Pack  Laura 
 

Birthdays in September  

Dianne Knitter, Margaret Guest 

 

Next Meeting September 8, 2010  

Ric will present another one of his 
dive adventure videos, this time from 
Cozumel. 
 
Grand Cayman, Nov 2010  
If anybody is still interested in diving 
Grand Cayman in November, see 
Cris for more details. 
 
Halloween and Holiday Partiesé 
Halloween is a couple months away 
and the end of the year holiday party 
will be right behind it. 
 
If anybody has ideas for these par-
ties or like to host one, please let Jim 
or Jacob know.  

Catalina Trip  
By Bari 
 
Adin, Mark, Gerry, John, Russ, Ste-
ve (his 1st time on a club dive) and I 
went to Catalina on the 14th of Au-
gust.  Mark and John did 3 dives 
where the rest of us did two.  Unfor-
tunately Steve dropped his new 
$400 camera on the first dive and 
was unable to get any pictures.  
That was until Gerry overhead 
someone in the group next to us 
talking about a camera he saw float-
ing down and he nabbed it.  He was 
going to take it to the tank rental 
truck until Gerry told him it belonged 
to someone in our group.  Steve was 
sure glad to have recovered that 
one. 
 
The water temp was 64 and the day 
was a great sunny day.  1st dive 
visibility was approx. 30 ft but erod-
ed by the 2nd dive.  Surge was 
strong that day too.  Gerry and I 
swam out to the buoy and the end of 
the park and dropped down.  Gerry 
said there used to be sunken sail-
boats out there but there was no 
evidence of them anymore that I 
saw. 
 
Years ago when I first started diving 
Casino Point around 1999 - 2000, in 
the park you found eel grass, thick 
kelp, Garibaldi's, Sheep heads and 
other kelp fish were plentiful along 
with crabs, eels, lobsters and horn 
sharks and rays were also not unu-
sual to see.  This time (and recent 
times too) I saw no eel grass, the 
kelp covered less areas, I saw only 
one sheep head and one lobster, no 
crabs, eels, sharks, or rays, Garibal-
di's are definitely less in population 
along with a thinner population of 
sea urchins.  To me, the park has 
changed a lot (to its detriment) over 
the last 10 years.  Has anyone else 
noticed these differences or is it time 
I get a prescription mask? 

 

Need Gear or Equipment Service?  

Members get 15% off at New England 
Divers in Long Beach. So if you need 
service or more gear, please stop by! 

Please see the back of the newsletter 
for address and phone number. 

For more information, visit their web-
site at: http://www.nedscuba.com 

Bluewater Divers on Facebook!  

Search for ñBluewater Diversò and join 

our group. 

http://www.nedscuba.com/


What I did on Summer vacation  
By Trevor Hartter. 
 
Instead of going to Grand Cayman, The Bahamas, or 
even Hawaii we went on a road trip this summer. 
Grandpa said he would rather drive then set foot in an-
other airport (he was muttering something about "the 
airlines poor service, long lines and them nickel and 
diming you, fling wasn't fun anymore, in fact it has be-
come something to be avoided"). 
 
So we all jumped into the FJ (I had the back seat all to 
myself) and headed north ( it only took 2 hours to get 
out of the LA area). Our first adventure was in San Jo-
se (we arrived there about 6). The hotel we stay at was 
very cool (It had a pantry that you could raid from 10-3 
at night, free food). The next morning we went off to the 
Winchester House (it was weird, it's a house built by 
this crazy rich old lady in the late 1800's. Stairways go-
ing to a wall, 10,000 windows, mini stairs,13 of this and 
13 of that,  and lots of cool rifles. They said she built it 
because of the ghosts of the people the Winchester 
rifle had killed, but I think she was just crazy).  Then we 
went to HP Pavilion the home of the San Jose Sharks. I 
had saved up $30 to send at the Sharks store. Wow, 
this was a great store I got a sweat shirt, hat, and pre-
sents for my mom.  
 
Grandpa piled us all back in the FJ and headed off to 
some place call Placerville for our next adventure. We 
stayed at Camp Lotus on the American River. Grandpa 
and Grandma are not much for camping (they were 
saying something about how many stars this tent had). 
After a great breakfast (I went up 3 times) we got on a 
bus and head off to the river.  We were going river raft-
ing on the upper American River. I had never river raft-
ed before (Grandpa and Grandma had done it 30 years 
before, Grandpa was muttering again about it took 30 
years to forget that  trip). Down the river we went 
(rowing like galley slaves), it was just like a rollercoast-
er but wetter. We made it through all the rapids and 
passed the one big one called "trouble maker".  After 
that, we played games like swimming down the rapids, 
and helicoptering the raft. It was fun. At about 3 we 
docked up on shore and they had the best hamburgers 
ever waiting for us (I had a double and a single). 
 
We stayed at a Best Western that night (no more tents 
for Grandpa and Grandma, 4 stars and up only).  The 
next day we headed for Winnemucca, Nev. and stayed 
overnight there. Then the next morning we were off to 
Deni, Nev. and The Royal Peacock  Opal mine (this 
was what the whole trip was about, to go mining for 
opals, we had seen a show on the travel channel  
about the Royal Peacock, and wanted to go). Grandpa 
was muttering again about 900 miles and 15 hours of 
driving but I know he was having fun. We got to the 
mine we unloaded the shoves, picks, rock picks, and 
buckets. And started to dig, we were looking for petri-
fied wood that the opals formed around and we found a 
big one.  This place was out in the middle of nowhere 
(only a few miles from the Oregon border),  dirt roads 
(Grandpa got to 4 wheel his FJ).   

What I did on Summer vacation (continued) 
 
We could only work for a few hours because to the alti-
tude (that's what Grandpa said, I think he's out of 
shape, but we were at 8000 ft.). After 6 hour at the 
mine we put our treasures and equipment away and 
headed out (as we were 4 wheeling down the dirt road 
we came across ("a herd of democrats in the road", 
that's what Grandpa said, they looked like wild donkeys 
to me (Grandpa said they were Jack Asses), they 
wouldn't  move out of the road until we almost ran over 
them, maybe Grandpa  was right). 
 
After we left Deni  we took the route home through 
Lake Tahoe and Mammoth Lake (they were pretty 
cool). We came back down the 395 through Lone Pine 
and home. 
 
It was a great road trip, but it was good to get home, 
after 1800 miles and 30 hours in the back seat. 


