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MAGNIN JR. LEARNS 
THERE ARE OTHER PANTS

What  You’re  Wear ing F*&$ing Pants?

Just don’t wear them in the pool. You 
can’t do that. It’s against the rules. The 
Pool Nazi will yell at you.

DRINKING SRI LANKA 
OUT OF BEER

Yes, we had a few beers over the days. 
Up to the final hours in a dry airport, 
where we each slammed two warm 
cans of beer in th e airport smoking 

lounge. 

400 RULES OF  
THE RESORT
Want to Snorkel? NO, too dangerous 
Want to Swim? NO, too much current



The Lion Tamers
I happen to work with a lot of 
school staff from the Midwest. 
Chad and Michael are 
Cheeseheads. Scott is from 
Missouri. All four of us planned 
to work further into the summer 
before heading home. The 
company shut down for four 
Eid days to celebrate Ramadan 
2019, so we all had to travel 
outside of the Kingdom to find 
beer. 

It just so happened that all four 
of us love diving. Two of our 
crew were lucky enough their 
spouses had the kids, so we 
naturally flew to the diving 
paradise called the Maldives.  

We drove to Bahrain, flew on 
Sri Lankan Airlines through 
Colombo, and landed in Male - 
the Maldivian capital. The resort 
sent a water taxi and 30 
minutes later it was beer 
o’clock in the Maldives. 

While Scott and I were herded 
away with the more frugal 
guests, Chad and Denker 
(Michael) were whisked away to 
their ocean experience stilt 
bungalow to find Chad’s 24 
year old family member that 
had flown in from Austin 
Straubel the night before. 

Scott and I suffered a very 
cultural miscommunication 
check-in for almost another 

hour before we met up at the 
pool for beers with the other 
three. 

Long story short, Scott spent 
some quality time and energy 
arguing with the management  
about being able to dine in the 
oceanside restaurant and party 
with the other guys in their 
bungalow. Chalk it up to lack of 
registration clarity and not 
being able to even call the 
resort! Scott held true and 
made it happen! 

While he was in negotiations 
with the idiots running the 
resort, I was drinking with 
Aussies at the bar. The day 
ended with several triumphs. 
We all ate dinner together 
while we watched small sharks 
swim around the restaurant 
balcony. Beers flowed. And, we 
had set up dives for all five of 
us the next morning. 

We spent a total of three days 
diving in the morning (2 dives) 
with Mantas and sharks, 
gorging on all-inclusive food 
and beers, snorkeling around 
the oceanside bungalows in 
the evening, or occupying the 
poolside bar.  

Oh, did I mention the name of 
the Local beer (Sri Lankan) is 
Lion?
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GIANT MORAYS, 
MANTAS, & TITAN 

TRIGGERS

Titan Triggerfish - in other oceans 
and seas, this large fish is known to 

be very aggressive. In the 
Maldives, the titan trigger seems 

more aloof and uncaring. Perhaps 
that is because it wasn’t guarding a 

nest.



Starting with yours truly on the left and heading to 
the right, Scott then Chad, Emilio, Michael, Becky, 
and Collin. This was the pool crew. We drank a lot 
of beverages together and laughed a lot in the 
pool about all of the resort rules. 

Emilio is originally from the Dominican Republic 
but a New York beer hall bartender. He and New 
York traveler Becky were right in the middle of a 
tour through several countries celebrating their 
honeymoon! Not a lot of Americans travel to the 
Maldives, so we just started hanging out. 

We ran into a lot of Kangaroos (Aussies), Brits, 
Germans, a few Swiss, and other nationalities, but 
Becky and Emilio were just made to hang out with 
our group. 

This poolside bar was a lot of fun but we really had 
to work at getting beer from James the bartender. 
Naturally, Becky had the best luck so she took it 
upon herself to make sure the rest of us had full 
beers at all times. 

I’d like to wish Emilio and Becky many blissful 
years of marriage and softball. They shared a lot of 
excellent travel stories to match our group. I have 
to definitely remember to stop into the German 
Beer Hall where Emilio works and rent an 
apartment from Becky. Good stories are in their 
future. 
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Making Friends is Easy 
When You Are in Paradise 
with Fun People

Yes, Collin is 
photoshopped in.
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Harlequin Sweetlips

Onespot Snappers?

Yellowface Angelfish

steephead(?) parrotfish

Manta  Ray

Boomerang Triggers
Redtail Butterflyfish

Oriental Sweetlips

Giant Green Moray Eel

Giant

Hawksbill Turtle
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You’re Wearing Pants? 
What the F#*% are 
Thai Fishing Pants

Collin came all the way to Maldives 
to hang with a bunch of old guys. 
After our first diving day, we all 
jumped into the pool and had 
some beers at the pool-side bar. 
Since I dive in Thai fishing pants, I 
naturally just jump in the pool the 
same way. Chad joked with me and 
Collin, who had never even seen 
Thai fishing pants, began a 
relentless five day harassment of 
my fashion. Totally funny!!

Natural Diver
When I first heard we were going to have a non-
diver in our group I silently groaned. I just can’t help 
it. I stopped logging my dives a long time ago. 
When a non-diver goes on a trip, it usually means 
less time spent with the traveling group. I tend to go 
off on my own and spend more time alone (on the 
dive boat) than the group I am with. Why? Usually, a 
trip forms around other activities that don’t require a 
certification course.  

Murphy, Chad, and Denker are all experienced 
divers. I had talked with each of them over the past 
three years and shared at least a few scuba stories 
with each. Murphy just needed a bit of confidence in 
his own diving. Chad just needs to cert in Advanced 
at some point, for the official status. He’s already a 
great diver. Denker was the only one in the group 
with his own gear. Enough said. This was planned as 
a dive trip! My kind of Maldives.  

We all signed up for diving for the first day. Collin 
ended up sitting at the dive shack as we launched 
for our first dive of the trip. His discover dive was 
scheduled for dive two. We would all go together to 

a shallow (less than 14m) dive and Colin would be 
attached to the instructor. That sucked, but it’s the 
way dive profiles go. Dive deep first and shallower 
throughout the day.  

This turned out to be unnecessary. Our second dive, 
I spent most of the time passively watching the 
instructor control the discover dive and keep Colin 
safe. Colin was unbelievable. Instructors rarely have 
the experience of a “natural” diver. The instructor 
spent about 30% of the time keeping Colin at 
buoyancy and the rest watching over the other 
divers or pointing out the flora and fauna. 

Normally, a discover dive is just once. Most dive 
shops want to directly sign up the enthusiast 
discover diver into a certification. I was surprised. 
The managing instructor allowed Colin to dive - 
basically attached to an instructor each time - to dive 
five separate dives. Collin has a very narrow idea of 
how special he is. I’ve NEVER seen a dive shop allow 
this. They didn’t lose any money. It was $220 per day 
for two dives and rental gear. Collin has tasted 
paradise. He’ll have to take Open Water. 
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It’s All about the Rules
We had so many problems with rules 
at this place. First of all, we are 
AmeriCANs  not AmeriCANTs. If you 
are telling us we can’t do something, 
all we ask is for is the rule book or 
posting the rules somewhere. 

Imagine, every time Chad and the 
others decided togo snorkeling off 
the beach, they’d get chased away 
by the island security. If we went into 
the water to swim, along would 
come a guard and try to tell us it was 
too windy or unsafe to swim. 

The resort didn’t want to pay for a 
real lifeguard but they hired a rule 
Nazi to hover over us. Even though 
there were three covered women in 
the Pool or some other dude in his 
underwear, the Nazi called me out of 
the pool with my T-shirt or my swim 
booties. Arrrrrggggh. Roar!! 

After all the rules were broken, we 
had a lot of laughs and fun. What a 
great Maldives trip!  I cannot wait to 
go again.

370.No contacting the resort.  
371. No T-shirts in the pool (white people) 
372. No snorkeling if you are alone, drinking, or if 
we think it is wavy! 
373. We Empty the pool if you  puke 
374. No visiting friends if they are in the expensive 
Bungalows 
375. All inclusive drinks end at Midnight 
376. No shirt no shoes no service in the expensive 
restaurant (maybe the 2nd class restaurant will let 
you because you only paid for the cheaper 
bungalows) 
377. Even after 300 beers, we will ignore your empty 
mug until you ask for another beer 
378. You leave after Noon, but your all inclusive 
package stops at noon. 
379. No Pants in the Pool (or Thai Fishing pants 
380. We will not answer the phone for reservations - 
besides, we don’t have a reservation office 
381. No swimming or snorkeling in the ocean or we 
will send a team of security 
382. Do not feed the sharks large portions of your 
buffet food and then going up for more food to feed 
to the sharks. 
383. If you switch from Ocean to Beachside, you will 
be treated as second class guests
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Adaaran Select Hudhuranfushi Resort
…beautiful for rule breakers


