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President’s Message
Another busy month coming up for the Club.
The Banquet on March 12th is shaping up to be the best ever. We are moving to a new venue on the
eastside that should be perfect for our group. Andrea and Catherine are busy making sure that the food
and especially the desserts are first class. Both of them are putting an enormous amount of personal time
in this event so please take a moment when you see them to thank them. We are a volunteer organization and it is only through the efforts of our members that we continue to be a vibrant organization.
The permit application for the July picnic at Woodland Park is in and we should get a confirmation for our
July 6th reservation in the next few weeks. We will start working on the other summer social in the near
future.
Thanks to all the dive hosts for filling the calendar. It is really good to see all the diving opportunities posted by our members. Occasionally we get inquiries from people traveling to the area seeking diving opportunities. While it is not our mission I try to get some background on experience and if they seem qualified
I try to give them a diving opportunity. There are almost always Club members willing to help these visitors get wet. I want thank everyone who acts as an ambassador for our Club.
Last month the Board approved donations to DAN and REEF. We’ve also authorized the purchase of a
3rd O2 kit to be housed with a member in the South end. We currently have 2 kits in place. Fritz Merkel
has one and Gene Coronetz has the other. Those kits are available to any member to use on Club hosted
dives. I strongly urge you to take advantage of this if you are hosting a Club Dive.
Have a great month
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Cover Photo
Taken by: Steve Kalilimoku
Location: Day Island Wall,
Camera data: Olympus E-MP1 set at f10, 1/40sec, ISO 1000

New Members
Welcome to the Club! You’ve joined one of the most active and social dive clubs in the region.

Robert “Bob” Jimenez

Henrik Steen

Bill Berger

Michael Doyle

Zuolei Liao

Oliver Szimmetat

Mindy Hu

Bryon Root

As you can tell from Meetup we have a steady stream of activities going on for divers of all
experience and skill levels. You are also invited to attend the monthly club meeting. This is a
great opportunity to meet club members in person, hear from interesting speakers, and get into
the swing of things. Details are on the Meetup site.
First time dive hosts will receive a 5 fill air card from Lighthouse Dive Center. If you get 6 Club
members to attend you will also earn a 10 fill card from the dive shop of your choice.
That’s almost $100 for very little work, but lots of fun. Everybody wins!

Monthly Meeting: March 2, 2016
Sunset Hill Community Club, 3003 NW 66th Street, Seattle
Carl Baird will present a review of his November 2015 trip to Lembeh, North Sulawesi, Indonesia.
The presentation will include information about the Nomad Adventure Divers resort, a photo
technique for conveying relative size of macro invertebrates to a non-diver viewing audience,
critter identification resources used, and approximately 80 photos (with taxonomic identification
labels) from 10 days of diving.

2016 Annual Banquet: March 12 , 2016
Kirkland Women’s Club, 407 First Street, Kirkland
Enjoy the warm companionship of many fellow Marker Buoy member divers for a delicious Italian
buffet at the Annual Banquet on March 12th. It’s feasting, fun, and friends!
But wait, there’s more! Also included is a raffle with fabulous scuba-themed prizes
All this for only $35 per person, payable through Paypal or check. Go to Meetup for details

3

2016 Membership Dues
It is time to pay your 2016 dues to renew your membership the the Marker
Buoy Dive Club!
Keep up your connection with fellow divers and the easy opportunities to join week-end,
week-day and night dives as well as dive trips throughout the year. That’s just some of
the benefits that your Marker Buoy Dive Club membership provides you.
Whether you are an experienced diver or a newer diver your membership in Marker Buoy
keeps you in touch with an active and friendly community of divers. Come to meetings
and hear from local and not-so-local speakers. Come to dives hosted by others—or host
your own dive! Read the newsletter. Post your photos or see the photos that others have
posted to Meetup. All this, and more, comes with your MBDC membership.
We have a very simple process for renewing your membership. No new forms or waivers
are required.
You just need to pay your $35 annual dues. These fees cover club expenses such as:

renting our meeting space,

paying for club benefits such as free air cards for dive hosts, and

helping fund dive community projects such as Alki Cove 2 maintenance!

To pay your 2016 dues, please do one of the following:
1. Send your payment to treasurer@markerbuoydiveclub.org via PayPal (preferred), OR
2. 2. Send a check to: Marker Buoy Dive Club, PO Box 31163, Seattle, WA 98103, OR
3. 3. Bring a check or cash to the Annual Banquet and hand it to a board member.

February 2016
Marker Buoy dues

Unpaid
24%

Paid
76%
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A Malpelo Journal
By Brian Fishkin
Backstory:
I earned my SDI Open Water SCUBA certification in July 2013 under the instruction of my friend and dive
instructor Peter in late 2013.
Peter asked me if I was interested in
joining him on a dive trip to Malpelo, a
small island about 300 miles off the
coast of Colombia. Peter had gone there
in 2009 and kept in touch with the
Captain of the “Inula,” a live-aboard
catamaran that is one of the few dive
vessels permitted to operate in the area.
Another trip to Malpelo was planned for
August 2015 and the Captain was
accepting deposits to reserve a spot
(5 minimum/9 maximum). It sounded like
an amazing trip so I agreed to go.

Peter and I dive together at least once every month, so once I agreed to go, we began thinking about
obtaining my “Advanced” certifications – which are required for trip. I trained with Peter slowly but steadily
over the subsequent 18 months, progressing through the SDI “Deep Diver,” “Low-vis/Night Diver,”
“Computer/Nitrox Diver,” and “Underwater Navigation” training courses, and finally completing my
“Advanced Diver” certification in July 2015 – one week before we boarded our flight for Panama!
Saturday, Aug 1st:
I met Peter at SeaTac airport and we boarded the redeye flight to Houston. I slept often but poorly on the
plane. We landed at 6:00am and had a nice breakfast during our 3 hour layover. I slept more in the
terminal before we boarded our 5 hour flight to Panama. Once in Panama, Immigration and Customs was
painless, and it was a $30 cab ride to our hotel in downtown Panama.
Panama has spectacular modern architecture and amenities but all are built on top of and surrounded by
dirt and poverty. The hotel was nice. We met Peter’s Swiss friends, Francis and Sylvie in the lobby and the
four of us walked to a nice Italian restaurant for dinner. The owner spoke 4 languages (at least)!
I had the Diablo pizza and indulged with cheesecake for dessert.
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Sunday:
An early rise and 5:30am cab ride to the airport. Unfortunately, we didn’t go to the “nice” terminal; the domestic terminal is simply a stark room with hard chairs and a coffee vending machine. The flight to David
was a very quick hop on a Copa Airlines regional jet. Our driver was waiting for us curbside and drove us
into David where we would get the boat.
David is a quaint little town with a surprising number of schools. We saw many children in school uniforms
as we drove through town. When we arrived, a Zodiac was at a boat launch and “Inula” was anchored
about a quarter-mile up the canal flanked by mangroves. Our dive master, Nick, and helmsman, Samuel,
helped us load our bags before we climbed into the Zodiac and headed to the Inula. The Captain, Arvid,
greeted us with glasses of orange juice as we arrived. We all relaxed in the galley and snacked on grapes
and ice water as we departed David, then we had time to unpack our bags and set up our dive gear before
Arvid gave us a briefing.
We passed by the mangroves for almost 2 hours before we reached the open ocean. We lounged at the
bow under large sunshades the entire time and then were served lunch (pork, potatoes, and salad). Then
we lounged some more. We had some dolphins swimming with us for a while and also saw a mommy and
calf humpback whale breach a few times as they circled Inula.
That evening we all sat out on the bow and star gazed. I got my iPad and we used "Skyview" to look at
constellations, planets, satellites, etc. The stars were beautiful and the Milky Way was very clear. We
watched the moon rise to the Northeast then I went to sleep.
Monday:
Today was a "check dives
day" in the vicinity of Coiba.
For my first dive I didn’t have
enough weight and so I had a
hard time descending. A short
fill on my tank meant that I had
to surface after only about 30
mins. The dive was pleasant
though with almost no current
and lots of fish and coral.

After the dive we had breakfast (scrambled eggs and toast, orange juice and coffee). On our way to our
second dive site, we pulled up to a fishing boat and the cook, Jorge, bought two huge Red Snappers from
the fishermen. Then we went on our second dive. The second dive was very tough. I descended very
quickly but the current was strong and I used up a lot of my air just getting to the pinnacle (which was our
dive location). I was exhausted and had to hold onto the rocks to rest a bit. I swam around a bit but soon
had to surface due to low air. I relaxed the rest of the day.
The fish and mashed potatoes dinner was outstanding. The stargazing was amazing again. I sat on the
bow after sunset and had a glass of white wine with Peter, Francis, and Sylvie (Swiss Happy Hour) and
passed around the iPad with "Skyview.
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Tuesday:
There was no diving today as we are heading
direct to Malpelo. Nick showed us a video he
took in South Africa - sardine feeding - with
whales, dolphins and birds that dive into the
water.
We talked about dives around the world
(Maldives, South Africa, Bali) and had breakfast. Then more relaxing under the sunshades
(again!). We had steak and rice for lunch and
then delicious curried chicken and potatoes for
dinner.
Jorge really is treating us to some wonderful
meals!

Wednesday:
Woke to the sound of Inula
anchoring next to the rocky
cliffs of Malpelo. It truly is a
huge rock in the middle of
the ocean. There is nothing
to see except sheer cliffs
and the Colombian flag flying
on a high plateau. The
landscape is spectacular
with crystal clear water and
rock formations jutting out
sharply from the water near
the island.

The crew loaded all of our dive gear into the Zodiac during our morning briefing, then we took the Zodiac to
our first dive site. The first dive was before breakfast and was an "easy" dive along the "shoreline."
It was spectacular. The current was light and we saw moray eels, silky sharks, red snapper, rainbow fish,
and a whale shark!

7

Our second dive was a
deep fast descent to a pinnacle. There was a huge
school of fish swimming
around and Nick swam into
it and scattered them, only
to have them reform a few
seconds later. We saw
more eels and more sharks
too.
Our third and final dive of
the day was shallower but
still a rapid descent to a
pinnacle.
We finally saw some
hammerhead sharks in the
distance while we were
ascending. I didn’t get a
close look at them, but with
15 more dives over the next
5 days my hopes are high!
Thursday:
Dives #1 and #2 followed
the same concept as yesterday. The sharks are shy
and so I have still only seen
them in small numbers and
from a bit of a distance.
After the 2nd dive, Samuel saw a buoy floating in the distance, so we took the Zodiac to check it out. It
turned out to be illegal fishing lines. Nick explained that fishermen sneak into the area after midnight and
lay lines to catch sharks. This is illegal since Malpelo is a National Preserve and is protected. I gave Nick
my knife and he jumped in and cut all the lines and pulled the buoy and bottles into the Zodiac. He said
there were dead sharks on the lines.
The third dive was close to the Malpelo cliffs and pretty deep (106'). It was a lot of fun to let the current
carry us. I also got my video camera working and shot some video of me and the others swimming into a
school of fish.
Some silky sharks made an appearance at the end of the dive after I was already on the Zodiac with my
gear stowed, so I donned my mask and fins and jumped into the water to shoot some video of them.
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Friday:
We did two deep dives today. The Three Musketeers are seen as three huge boulders in a row off the
shore of Malpelo. Under the water they are an amazing undersea habitat. We rocketed down to the bottom
and my computer showed 120'. Then we swam nonstop along the first rock then over to the middle rock.
Then through a 'cave' (a tall narrow gap between two of the pinnacles), and then around the third rock.
It was a long dive but I paced myself and had no problem keeping up.
Saturday:
We just finished our third dive and I am feeling very good. I thought 6 days might be exhausting, but now
with only 2 days left I am reconsidering. Our dives today were fairly leisurely with gentle currents and lots
of floating and looking and filming. Peter and I saw a school of about 12 hammerhead sharks at the
beginning of our 2nd dive.
Mid-way through our 3rd
dive we watched and filmed a
sea turtle gnawing at something under a rock.
It was fun to watch the turtle
tip upside down with the current as his head and jaw
work under the rock.
We of course had another
nice evening sitting at the
bow drinking wine and eating
nuts and potato chips before
dinner.
Sunday:
It started raining last night after we went to bed and by morning it was pouring. We were supposed to visit
the Colombian Ranger station this morning but we cancelled the visit due to the heavy rain and rough
water. Instead we sat in the galley with the A/C on (yay!) and had breakfast.
We got a late start, but things calmed down a bit and we actually managed to get 3 dives in today. The first
two dives were deep and short and we didn’t see much except a dense layer of little stinging jellyfish.
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For our 3rd dive, we revisited one of the walls (Altair de Virginia). It was a lovely long dive with a school of
Barracuda and a Hammerhead that swam right up to us and between us. Awesome!!

Monday:
It stormed again last night and the intense rocking and banging noises kept me awake for a while. I did finally
fall asleep, though not very soundly. I treated myself to a proper shower this morning and it felt great. Of
course I was sweaty and sticky within a few minutes again.
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We took the Zodiac to visit the Ranger Station. To reach
the ranger station, we must take the zodiac to a rope
ladder that hangs over the water from a scaffold. It was
a pretty long steep climb but I made it with little trouble.
We met the Marines and Park Ranger and got a briefing
(in Spanish) about Malpelo.
I gave Harrison (the Ranger) a bottle of Jim Beam I
bought at a grocery store in Panama and he seemed
pleased with it. On a lark I scanned for Wi-Fi and
discovered an unsecured connection so I hooked up
and sent the kids a couple of text messages/pictures,
and caught up on email and Facebook a bit. I admit it
felt good to connect. I took a cute video of crabs
investigating my feet. They seemed very curious about
my sandals and started climbing/pinching my ankles.

After less than an hour on the island, the Zodiac came to get us. Harrison came with us to join
(supervise?) us for today’s dives. He did seem to be watching us but he was very relaxed and looked
like he was enjoying the dive. We got close to a couple of Hammerheads this time.
Our final Malpelo dive was on one of the other rocks that juts
out of the water off the coast of Malpelo. It’s called "La Gringa”.
The highlight of the dive was fighting a stiff current to get to a
‘cave’ and swim through. It was actually another tall narrow
chasm similar to the one at Three Musketeers, but it felt like a
cave.
After rinsing my gear and myself, it’s time once again for Happy
hour on the bow with my Swiss friends! Arvid and Samuel have
decided to unfurl the sail!
The sails are up and we are doing a brisk 3 knots!
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Thursday:
We made it back to David and disembarked today. Customs/Immigration made quite a show of stamping
papers and fumigating the boat. I saw Arvid slip cash to a couple members of the entourage. Everyone
was friendly and I found it all amusing. Once ashore we said our goodbyes and were greeted by our tour
guide who would take us on our "Coffee Tour."
On the way to the plantation, we stopped in the town of Boquette to grab sandwiches and it was like an
oasis. Boquette is an upscale expat community in the foothills of the mountains. Filled with mostly
American tourists and expats, it felt like Carmel or some quaint little Alpine tourist town. The sandwich
place was very nice. There was a woman in line wearing a monkey hat - a real live monkey lying flat on
her head.
Then onwards to the Coffee Plantation. It was a surprisingly interesting and informative tour, and thankfully not too long. Our guide was determined to give us a tour of the area before taking us to the airport,
but after a couple of brief (and impressive) stops, we headed back to David and to the airport.
It was pouring rain with thunder and lightning by the time we got to the airport and the power went out
before we could go to our gate. Security was closed but at least we were able to check in and eat a
snack in the terminal. They finally opened security and inspected us with flashlights. The inspector
snapped the file off my nail clippers! The power came on a short time later and we were able to depart
on our flight.
The short flight back to Panama City was pleasant and our tour guide for tomorrow picked us up and
drove us to our hotel. It felt so good to be back in air conditioning and take a real shower! I was tempted
to stay in my room but I grudgingly agreed to walk to "our" Italian restaurant for dinner. The owner
remembered us and happily served us even though it was closing time.

Friday:
We were picked up by our driver for a day of sightseeing. We visited the Panama Canal, Ancon Hill, and
Casco Viejo – where we remained all evening for shopping and dinner. I’m tired but it was a terrific day
and I am glad Peter and I decided to spend an extra day sightseeing.
Saturday:
To the airport and home.
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I Ain’t Lion
by Bob Bailey
Big animal encounters are one of the most thrilling things a diver can experience. Many of us travel to exotic
places far from home for the opportunity to dive with sharks, dolphins, rays, or other large marine animals. But
one of the most unique and thrilling big animal experiences you can have lies much closer to home, just off the
east coast of Vancouver Island.
Roughly an hour’s drive north of Nanaimo, and two short ferry rides after that, you arrive at Hornby Island.
Roughly a thousand people live there, mostly artisans and retirees. A meandering drive from the ferry loops you
around the island and brings you to Hornby Island Divers, a family owned dive lodge on the south side of the island in a marina known as Ford Cove.
And just a short boat ride away lies Norris Rocks, winter home to hundreds of stellar sea lions. They come here
to breed, and to feed on shoals of herring that gather in the Straits of Georgia to spawn. And that, for three days,
was also our objective. But we were coming not for the herring, but for the chance to dive with the sea lions.

A 10-minute boat ride brought us in sight of the rocks. As we approached it turned into a multi-sensory experience, with the barks and groans of hundreds of sea lions – not to mention their smell. Sea birds and eagles are
also in abundance along the rocky shoreline. The boat moved into the shallows, where rocky ledges stepped
down from the rookery into the depths. We were cautioned not to go too shallow, or too close to the rookery, as
the sea lions can be protective of their young. “They’ll come to you”, and we stepped off the boat and descended
down to meet them.
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Curiously, the first several minutes we didn’t see any sea lions at all. It turned out that a pod of orcas was
passing by on the opposite side of the rocks at the time, and although we were unaware of their presence, the
sea lions were all too aware they were there, and were not inclined to get in the water until they had passed.
But after a while we saw first one, then a few, then a veritable wall of sea lions approaching. And they had
come to play.

At first they were content to cavort around us, passing close by at high speed, seeming at times to stop suddenly and “stand” on their fins, cautiously approaching and peering into our masks and our cameras. Then they
got a little bolder, making a game of approaching at high speed and swooping by so close you could feel their
passing. I felt a tug on one of my fins, and a gentle nip on my left arm as they got bolder. And suddenly I felt
the weight of a sea lion on my back, and the rather alarming presence of a muzzle in my crotch – oh yes,
they’re a lot like dogs. And all the while I’m furiously trying to concentrate on getting pictures, which is no small
feat in a whirling mass of 500 lb “puppies”.
The first time one of them nipped at my hood was a bit disconcerting, but I quickly realized that they were not
trying to hurt me. And although you could feel the pressure of their teeth through the neoprene of the hood, it
was surprisingly gentle coming from an animal with teeth like a bear.
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We spent the next hour or so in continuous interaction with these amazing animals – they played with us in
much the same way that they play with each other. But one by one the divers made their way back to the
anchor line and boarded the boat. My buddy and I were so engrossed in sea lions we didn’t realize we
were among the last of the divers still in the water. But eventually we decided to surface and swim back to
the boat.

But the sea lions weren’t done playing yet. As we neared the surface we were physically separated by a
mob of sea lions. I lost sight of my buddy as a dozen or so gave me their undivided attention – and in the
process pushed me back down to the bottom, nearly 50 feet down. They were nipping at my arms, legs,
hands, head, fins, and camera all at the same time. While it didn’t hurt, it was concerning that they didn’t
appear inclined to let me surface. I found a small rock ledge and tucked behind it, protecting my camera as
best I could. And after about 15 seconds they decided I wasn’t that much fun anymore and swam away,
leaving me completely alone. Lesson learned – don’t be the last “toy” out of the water.
I made my way to the surface and started surface swimming back to the boat. A few second later, perhaps
20 pinniped heads broke the surface, spotted me, and headed in my direction. Uh, no kids … we’re done
playing for now. My first dive with these playful creatures was just slightly over 80 minutes, and it was one
of the most incredible things I’ve ever done underwater.
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Over our three days of diving we did four dives with the sea lions, as well as two lovely wall dives. Had we
not been diving with the sea lions, the wall dives alone would’ve been magnificent. But the sea lion dives
completely dominated our experiences on this trip. They proved to be sociable hosts, much like playing
with a pack of enthusiastic puppies. At first it can be a bit intimidating to be this interactive with a group of
wild animals who are each much bigger than we are. But you quickly realize that they’re not a threat,
they’re not trying to harm you, and that much like a dog they appreciate a bit of play and the occasional
hug or tummy rub. It left me seriously wanting to go back and do it again.

About Hornby Island Diving
Hornby Island Diving is a family-owned business. Rob and Amanda run a first-class operation, both in the
accommodations and in the diving operation. The guest house is separate from their residence, and it
gives both a homey feeling and a lot of room to spread out. The house is well laid out for divers, with a
separate drying room, a large table for cameras, an area for charging batteries, and a sauna for those so
inclined. Meals are sumptuous and expertly prepared. And you only need to bring one tank, as all the dive
sites are a short distance from the lodge and Rob fills tanks between dives. Every aspect of your stay is
organized, well explained, and expertly executed. I think the most explanatory way to put it is that I can’t
wait to go back.
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Upcoming Dive Trip
By John Downing

God’s Pocket Resort, Port Hardy, Vancouver Island, BC
May 13-19, 2016 | Trip Estimate is $2,203.28 (Canadian)
God's Pocket Resort is a land-based diving location for cold water divers.
Accessible only by boat, it is a secluded wilderness spot surrounded by
forested islands and the waterways of the Queen Charlotte Strait.
The resort is about 5 minutes from Browning Pass and the world famous
Browning Wall. Other dive sites (weather and currents depending) include: Barry Islet, Dillon Rock, Nakwakto Rapids, Hunt Rock and various
sites in Bates Pass, to name a few.
One of the featured dives of the trip will be Tremble Rock (AKA Turret
Rock) in the Nakwakto Rapids. The Nakwakto Rapids is located at the
mouth of Seymour Inlet and has been recognized as the fastest tidal
surge in the world, and can run up to 18.5 miles per hour during peak tidal
changes

Richard Salas

There are sites at Gods Pocket that are suitable for divers of all skill levels. Nakwakto Rapids is NOT one of them. (Please access “Additional
Trip Info Link” below for additional information).
Spring is a good time to witness everything being born. Lots of babies
around! The small kelp beds are a nursery containing lots of young sea
life. The visibility is anywhere from 20-100 feet, depending on sunshine
availability.

Richard Salas

The cost for this trip is $2203.28 Canadian $ per person all taxes included. They require a 25% ($550.82) Canadian nonrefundable deposit to
hold your spot. Balance is due March 15 2016. Depending on how quickly
the charter fills, they may require full payment sooner than March 2016 to
be sure you are committed. If we get 12 people to go, the rate drops to
$1,762.63. Canadian per person all taxes included. Transportation to
God’s Pocket Resort is not included.
Trip Contact
John Downing – (425) 941-5852, johndo88@gmail.com .
Additional Trip Information Link: (Complete Document)
God’s Pocket Resort: http://www.godspocket.com
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About Marker Buoys
The Marker Buoy Dive Club of Seattle meets at 7:00 PM, the first Wednesday of each month
(except July, which is our annual picnic) at the Sunset Hills Community Center, 3003 NW 66th St.
98117 in Ballard. The Marker Buoy Dive Club is one of the most active dive clubs in the Pacific
Northwest. Membership level is around 150. Our members include some that are new to diving or
to the Seattle area. Many have over 1,000 dives in their log.
In addition to hosting many dives each month, monthly meetings are held at the Sunset Community
Center in Ballard. Monthly meetings give members an opportunity to give reports on club dives of
the previous month, information on upcoming dives, and occasionally slide and video presentations
of dives. A guest speaker related to scuba diving, the marine environment, or something of interest
to divers is featured every month. Club-sponsored activities include over 100 dives each year, dive
planning parties, an annual picnic at Woodland Park, and an annual banquet.

General Club Policies
DIVER’S EDUCATION

WEIGHT BELT REPLACEMENT POLICY

The club will reimburse members $15 for successful completion of advanced certification
courses that increases the member’s competency and safety. Limit of 3 reimbursements
per club member per calendar year. Courses
that qualify are advanced diver, rescue diver,
dive master, instructor, nitrox, DAN O2 Provider, and initial First Aid & CPR (non-renewal).
Reimbursement for other courses subject to
board approval. Just show proof of course
completion to David Riley, Treasurer, for your
reimbursement.

The club will reimburse any member who ditches
weights in what they consider an emergency during any dive, anywhere. The reimbursement is for
replacement cost of all items ditched and not recovered, up to a maximum of $150.

MEET UP/ MARKER BUOYS
Join our members only on-line web group!
Find a last-minute dive buddy, ride, or directions to a dive, trip reports, as well as our
newsletters: http://www.meetup.com/MarkerBuoy-Dive-Club/

SPONSOR A DIVE, EARN

AN

AIR CARD

Dive hosts receive an Air Card good at local dive
shops when 6 Marker Buoy members participate
on the dive. The Club Oxygen Kit counts as a
buddy as long as one member of the party is O2
trained. Limit of 1 Air Card per club member per
calendar month. The club has two O2 kits - currently with Kimber Chard and Gene Coronets.
To request an air card, complete the
“Dive Host Air Card Request Form” and submit it
to the Treasurer, Dave Riley.

Membership
Members must be a certified diver and 18 years or
older. Any certified diver under 18 is welcome on
club dives if a parent is a club member and comes
as their buddy.

MARKER BUOY 2015 BOARD
President: Mark Wilson

Treasurer: David Riley

Webmaster: Dave Ballard

Vice President: Kimber Chard

Programs: Hiller West

Event Director: Andrea Naert

Secretary: Josh Schripsema

Newsletter: Myra Wisotzky

Refreshments: Catherine Knowlson

19

