DAVID IN
HAWAII
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from page 33

other like skin diving partners are sup-
posed to do.

I swam along, fighting against the
weight from my belt, thinking that I
was probably using a lot of air because
I was working so hard. I was so busy
taking pictures that it never occurred
to me to check my air tanks, and so 1 Tl

as really unprepared when I suddenly -
was really unprep en I su 3
realized I was having a little trouble 3
breathing. I looked around for David
and couldn’t see him, so I went to work
on my breathing valve, thinking that it
was shut too tightly. To my surprise,
it was all the way open, and then the
truth hit me. I looked at my air gauge,
and it read zero!

DAVID TO THE RESCUE

Well, I flipped out. I was thirty feet
down, which is a long long way, and
it was impossible to inhale any more.
I flailed around for a second in panic,
and then David materialized at my side,
I signaled to him that I couldn’t

breathe, and he took my arm and we
started up.

We couldn’t swim too fast, because
you can get hurt very badly coming
up too quickly, and that was the longest

DAVID SHOWS OFF HIS new tee
shirt from the shop where we rented
our diving gear—Skin Diving Hawaii.
It was located in Lahaina, which was
once a3 whaling port of Maui.

thirty feet I've ever travelled! By the
time I got to the top, my lungs were
bursting, and I grabbed the biggest
gulp of air I've ever had in my life,
but my troubles weren't over, because
my weight belt and the camera and
my other equipment immediately pulled
me under again! David went down with
me and helped me get my weight belt
off—it dropped slowly to the ocean floor
below. I got my tank off and handed
it to David, and somehow got back to
the bhoat. It was only while 1 was lyving
on the floor of the boat, breathing long,
shuddering breaths, that I realized I
didn’t have the camera anymore! Da-
vid and Neil looked for it for the rest
of the afternoon, but it couldn’t be
found.

I had put on the wrong weight belt,
a belt intended for a man about twice
my weight, and I had used up all my
air trying to drag it along. If it hadn’t
been for David...well, T don’t like
to think about it!

| can't believe that I've run out of
space and I'm only part-way through
our second day in Hawaii! Well, I'll be
teling you more about the most excit-
ing vacation of both David's and my
life right here next month! Plus more
exclusive photographs! The May issue
of Tiger Beat is on sale April 13th. See
you then!
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4 DIFFERENT KINDS! COLOR! BIG! o

If you are a dedicated Bobby-lover,
and you really want to help his
career get even greater and groov-
ier, these super-swoony stickers are
the way!

PERFECT FOR YOUR
ENVELOPES, LETTERS,
NOTES, MIRROR,
RECORDS, ALBUMS,
LOCKER, BOOKS, WALL.
EACH ONE HAS A REAL
PHOTO OF BOBBY!

SUPPLY LIMITED! HURRY!
SEND AWAY NOW! ORDER PLENTY!

|
I SLURP! My sticker-licker says “'Yes!"

Sand me. .. .. .order(s) of Bobby Sherman's |
| Hearts & Flowers color stickers! | enclose |
$1.00 for each order of 500 stickers | want!

I (Send 25 cents extra for Rush Handling!) |
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| Send to: Bobby's Hearts & Flowers Stickers |
1 1800 N, Highland Ave., Suite 600 |

Hollywood, California 90028
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