ARTHURHARTMAN
15 Feb. 1929—24 Dec. 2015

Arthur Hartman, age 86 of Gaena, Mo., passed away Thursday December 24, 2015 at Cox Medical Center in Branson,
Mo. Hewasborn February 15, 1929in St. Louis, Mo., the son of thelate Bessie L ee (nee Hodge) Hartman L ucasand
Arthur Joseph Hartman.

Heissurvived by hiswife Paula(nee Harvey) Hartman; son, Arthur J. (Judith Stewart) Hartman of Corona, CA;
daughter, Kathleen (Bill) Stevenson of S. Louis; and numerous grandchildren and greet-grandchildren.

In additionto hisparents, heispreceded in death by hisstep-father, Ralph Lucas; daughters Darlene (thelate Phil)
Revel and Patricia(thelate Don) Goddard; and abrother Clifford J. Lucas.

Asayoung manlivingin St. Louis, hewas asteamfitter and wasthe owner of two auto partsstores. Hewasalso a
Y MCA scubainstructor, assisted arealaw enforcement departmentswith underwater search and recovery, and wasthe
owner/operator of two dive shopsinthe St. Louisareabefore moving to the FloridaKeysin 1966, where he operated
ARTO (Atlantic Research and Technology of Oceanography), whichtook him globally pursuing hispassion of being a
“Treasure Finder” asan underwater archaeologist.

Funeral services[wereheld] at 10:00 am. on Tuesday, January 5, 2016 a Vineyard Funeral Homein Festus. Interment
in Lebanon Baptist Cemetery of Bloomsdale, MO. Memoriasto hismemory arepreferred to the ShrinersHospitalsfor
Children.—Thefamily’smemorial, publishedin the News-Leader on Jan. 1, 2016.

SALVAGE DIVER PROFILE:
Art Hartman, “ Jack of all Trades’
by Bob “ Frogfoot” Weller*

“...Art[was| amaster of dl trades, thekind of personit takesto get thejob done. Heisawel der, acarpenter, amechanic,
an el ectronicsexpert who devel oped aworkabl e line of magnetometersand other underwater metal detectors, but most of
all ... he'satreasure“finder!” If you spend even afew minutes on board his84-foot salvagevessel Dare, youwill beginto
understand what it takesto remain on aremotewreck site salvaging for monthsat atime. Therearethreemain engines, two
electric generators, electric and pneumatic winches, radar, loran, radios, fathometers, small boat engines, compressors,
and ... thelist goeson. Art maintainsthewholekit and caboodle himself.”



“TheDarehasrecovered somefabuloustreasuressinceArt bought it at auction. M ost notablearetherecoveriesfrom
Nuestra SefioradelasMaravillas off the Bahamas. Teaming up with Marex, hisgroup hasuncovered anumber of gold
and silver bars, gold and silver coins, acollection of jewdry fit for aqueen, armsand armament, and afew bronze cannon
along theway aswell. Whileworking “ Corrigan’sBeach”, the site of the 1715 capitana, Nuestra Sefiora dela Regla, he
came up with gold disksand gold coins, thousands of silver coins, and an array of artifactsthat would makeany salvager
greenwithenvy.”

“ Art’ sadventures havetaken him likeaposse that mountsup and ridesoff inal directions. That’sbecausetreasureis
everywhereyou careto look. Hebecamefast friendswith the recent president of Mexico after donating amuseum full of
artifactstothat country. And Art hasclosefriendsin Cuba, friendsthat have taken him on diveswithin the shadow of Morro
Castle. Being ableto divefor treasurein Mexico and Cubamay someday beablessing, inview of theattitudethat state
bureaucratshavetaken towardstreasure salvagers.”

“Onadiveintheentranceto HavanaHarbor, Art described hisdescent down sixty-fivefeet of inky blackness, pulling
himsdlf to the bottom by achainthat held achanne buoy strained against theinrushing tide. Withinfifteen feet of the bottom,
thewater suddenly cleared, and he could seethirty toforty feetinal directions. Infront of himlay aballast mound hegped
with intact Spanish olivejarsand black bottles, testimony to what salvagersare all aware of ... the bottom of Havana

Harbor isliteraly covered with old shipwrecks...” * Excerpt from an article by Bob Weller in PLVS VL TRA Newsletter, 3rd-Quarter,
1995 [when he and Art were both alive and actively diving on shipwrecks.

“...Art Hartman started hisunderwater career inthe St. Louis, Missouri, areain 1952, diving and raising sunken boatsand
motors. Somewhere along theway he becameinvolved in working up one of thefirst decompressiontablesfor hard-hat
divers. He met up with Roy Volker in 1955 while deer hunting and encouraged Roy to cometo one of hisclasseshewas
teaching on SCUBA at thelocal Y MCA.. Once Roy got underwater hewas bitten by the bug. By 1956 they both decided
to head for Floridaand do some serious salvage diving on Spanish galleons...”

“...Artremained in the Floridakeys and opened adive shop, continuing to work the 1733 fleet shipwrecksand
anything elsethat looked interesting...” * Excerpt from an article by Bob Weller in Treasure Quest Magazine, January-February, 1998
[when he and Art were both alive and actively diving on shipwrecks.]

MEMORIESOFART

“June 3, 1998. | was attending aBob Weller * Follow Your Dream’ seminar, and on this particular day we (the other
classmatesand |) weretouring all of the 1715 Fleet locations on the Treasure Coast. At Corrigan’s Beach, we happened
tomeet Art Hartman (an old friend of Bob's, but my first meeting). Art wasdowsing for gold with hishome-madedowsing
rod and offered to give usademonstration. Hewent around the corner with Bob, and wehid agold ring in the sand about
50yardsfromwherewe met Art, carefully covering our tracksand any other evidence of whereweburiedit. Wecalled
Bob and Art back, and within 3 minutesArt had found thering! | think even Bob wasamazed. Art explained that hehad a
unique crystal at theend of hisdowsing rod, and that he had to * charge’ the crystal at home with aspecific electrical
amperagein order to attract gold. The' charge’ would only last 2 hours. It wasavery memorable meeting of afascinating
individual.” —A memory of Art Hartman, by David S. Crooks

“Back around 1975, when | wasworking with Ocean Measurements, Inc., senior engineer Dan Fieldman and | were
sent to Ft. Pierceto meet with the president of ARTO, Art Hartman, to discussthe possibility of ARTO using oneof our
positioning systemson aproject near Egmont Key off Florida’'swest coast. Inthetenyears| had lived inthisstate | had
certainly heard of Art, though Dan had noideawho thisman was or what he had been doing. Art was aready well-known
inthetreasurediving field here, though thiswasthefirst timethat heand | had crossed paths.”

“Hewasvery gentlemanly, aswerethedivers| had met (from Redl-8, e.g.) during that first decade. Each timewemet
over thefollowing years, | would remind Art of that initial meeting and wewould discussour diving adventures... mine
coming nowherenear asexciting nor assuccessful ashis.”

“Thefina timewemet wasat Mo M olinar’sservicesin 2011, but | would have known that broad-beam smileof his
anywhere. Hetold meof hishaving sold hisboat and having moved his* hunting” interestsout to the SouthwesternU. S.in
hissearchfor lost gold. Not just alargeman, Art Hartman wasagiant in thisindustry and was respected by al who knew
or worked withhim.” Buen Viaje, Amigo. —EJR



