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                         DISCLAIMER  
 
 

 
 Scuba diving with compressed air 

involves inherent risks which can 

result in serious injury or death.  

 This guide is not a substitute for 

a scuba diving standardized training 

course from a recognized scuba 

training agency.  

 The Underwater Archeologist and 

wreck diver are especially prone to 

injury, since his or her focus may be 

else where. Safety procedures must 

be second nature for the underwater 

explorer to survive.  
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                              Preface       
 

    

  It seems like yesterday. But it was a lifetime ago. 

I was sitting on a sandy beach with my Father. I was a 
kid seven or eight years old. It was Beach 8 Street. This 

sandy beach had enough room for a towel. We lived on 
Beach 9 Street.  

 The water was a crisp blue -green. The visibility 
clear. I was always interested in the ocean. I was day 

dreaming about my uncle John Kurkomelis an 
Underwater Demolition Team member (UDT) diver from 

World War ll. He and I would sit for hours and tell me 
stories about his diving adventures in the south pacific 

and of the team of UDT divers.  
  Then suddenly!  A man in an all black suit 

came out of the water. The diver had all sorts of 
equipment on him. I ran over and began to talk with 

him. The diver explained to me the learning process. 

 After a few minutes which I thought was a life 
time. I ran back to my Father. I was in awe. I looked 

straight into my Father eyes and said ñDadò, this is what 
I want to be when I grow up, an underwater 

explorer!ò My father smiled. The adventure beginsé.   
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 This book is an accumulation of short stories and 
articles from the Sub Aqua Journal years. The late 

1980ôs to the early 1990ôs. The people, the stories, fun, 
the history. This is the second book in the Underwater 

Classroom series.  
 

 Many people have sent me their pictures for this    
e-book and I am unable to verify the source of all the 

pictures, if you see a picture that is your copyright 
please e -mail. I will remove it from this e -book I will 

remove it on the next site update. Or if you wish I can 
credit you for your picture. Because the copyright of 

these pictures could be held by thousands of people or 

is lost in obscurity I am in a position to give permission 
for the use of any of the pictures on my site.  

    
 I would like to thank the following friends for their 

time, patience and knowledge, Captain Steve Lombardo, 
Don Finck, Joel Silverstein, Sub Aqua Journal Team and 

Captain Steve Bielenda ****  
 

 
  I would like to acknowledge and sincerely thank 

all who have donated their pictures for this guide. Many 
of these pictures are from my collection. It is these 

scuba professionals who made this publication possible.   
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                  A Whale of a Story  

    

  It was a cold and wintery morning. I wanted to 
stay home, read the Sunday paper. Listen to some 

music. It reminded me of a similar day in March of 1986 
News Flashé  White whale sighted swimming 

underneath Long Beach Bridge.  In less than five 
minutes my equipment was packed. I raced in the rain 

to pick up my friend Richie. Once in the car, the engine 
screamed ten minutes later, Atlantic Bridge and then 

the Long Beach Bridge.  

 At the site Richie was complaining about the cold 
rain. Richie thought I was crazy to jump over the rock 

jetty into the cold dark waters of Reynolds Channel. I 
geared up and entered the water myself, while Richie 

stayed warm in the car. On the verge of hypothermia 
and ice forming around my mask rim, I terminated the 

first of many searches.   
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  Over the next few weeks I kept a constant vigil 

under the bridge. Suit on, equipment ready and camera 
glued to my palm. I stood in knee high water, agonizing 

at every white cap that the wind brought in. When I 
wasnôt diving I gathered information about whales. They 

are the worldôs largest mammals and friendly, singing 
songs while traveling the ocean in pods searching for 

food. What was this one doing in the Reynolds Channel?  
  As the month of April arrived I put my boat in the 

water. My first destination, Reynolds Channel. In search 

of the whale. Suddenly off the port quarter I spotted 
her, lost and traveling in a circle.  

  She was a Beluga whale (Delphinapterus Lecucas) 
about six feet long. The baby whale started playing with 

my boat, splashing water onto the deck with a 
characteristic smile. I got her to follow me and after a 

while the whale made it out of East Rockaway Inlet back 
into the Atlantic. Waving farewell to Baby, her new 

nickname, I turned my boat and headed toward home .  
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 The diving season was off to a great start. Warm 
blue -green water surrounded the East Rockaway Inlet, 

bluefish chasing spearing onto the beach. While diving 
on the 27th street wreck -an old tug rumored to be a 

rum runner now in 15 fsw -with my friend Joel, we 
explored the boiler standing four feet off the bottom. 

 On closer inspection the boiler was alive, 
covered in orange sponge with little anemones 

camouflaged from crabs. Laying quietly a goose - fish 

with its mouth open waited for a crab to fall off a 
broken pipe above. Heading north along her broken 

planks I could see where blackfish swam cautiously in 
and around the wreckôs broken pipes and hull plates. 

 Suddenly a great shadow blocked out the sun; 
the sea bass swam for cover. Instantly my buddy was 

in the boat looking down at me. Floating neutral I saw 
a large white animal about 13 feet long stalking me.  

  Looking up through the blue -green haze, I 
turned towards the anchor line to encounter my friend 

Baby. With a slight caress of her nose against my 
body, together we toured the wreck like old pals.   
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