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Donõt miss the 

club night at 

the Black Boy 

Pub, Shinfield.  

 

Wednesday     

6
th

  January  

from 7:30pm  

 

Be there and 

support your 

dive club  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Need to go diving 

then come along 

to  one of the 

many events 

planned for this 

year  

 

 

Congratulations  

  
For those of you who weren't there to witness it, it's been nearly two years 
since Simon proposed to Katie.  Well, they've finally got round to doing 
something about it.  
 

The wedding was in Las Vegas, and to answer the two questions everyone 
asks:  
 
No, there isn't any diving there, it's surrounded by desert.  
No, they weren't married by Elvis.  
 
In the end five of us accompanied 
Katie and Simon  on this 
memorable trip, staying for just 
over a w eek so we also had time 
to see the sights, catch a couple 
of shows, visit the Grand  Canyon 
and do a few other fun things.  
 

The wedding was held in the Viva 
Las Vegas Wedding Chapel and 
was somewhat different from the 
traditional wedding ceremony.  
We asse mbled inside with Simon 
waiting, perhaps a little 
nervously, at the front.  Then, to 
the sound of rock music and 
accompanied by smoke effects, 
Katie rode in sitting side -saddle 
on the back of a Harley Davidson 
ridden by the best man, Arthur.  
Quite an entr ance!   
 

The rest of the ceremony was a 
little more conventional and quite 
touching as Simon was obviously 
a bit emotional during the vows.  
Once the rings had been 
exchanged and Simon had kissed 
his bride we stepped outside for the photos to see the happ y couple's names 
up in lights on the side of the chapel.  We then all celebrated with an excellent 
meal at the Top Of The World revolving restaurant in the Stratosphere tower.  
 
Thanks to Stig for providing the inside story.  



Club Nights  

 
The Dive Club memb ers meet  on the first Wednesday 
in every month for a mix of chatting, eating & 

drinking from 7:30pm.  
 
The venue is The Black Boy in Shinfield so please 
come and join us.  
 
Bring your cheque books if you  still have  deposits to 
pay for any dive trips you ôve signed up  for.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Dive Diary 2010   

Club Members will be automatically emailed details of planned dive events.  

NOTE: £25 deposit required unless otherwise stated the balance due must be 
paid 1 month before the event. Any dives booked must be paid  for in full 
and refunds will not normally be given unless replacements are found 
to fill the booked places . In the event of a cancellation it is the responsibility 
of the person who booked the diving to find a replacement, If they cannot then 
they are res ponsible for the full cost of the event  
  

  
Dive dates have yet to be finalized but we will let you know.  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

If you have an 

article or story 

which you want 

to tell, why not 

send your article 

to the Editor of 

The Dive Club 

Newsletter  

 

Articles are 

always needed, 

long or short!!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Littlehampton  

By Rob Harvey  

 

Once upon a time on a fine summer ôs day ...........  
  
Ok, that ôs w here fiction stops and reality kicks in. This is a tale of a Stig 
organised diving trip to Littlehampton back in not so sunny September.  

  
So, there we were nine souls (there w as meant to be 11 but Boyd and A manda 
dipped out at t he last minute withou t so much as a by your leave ï bad, bad 
boys ón girls).  
 
Where w as I? O h yeah, nine went to sea on a mill pond sea, aboard the "OUR 

JOY" boat with V ernon and Daniel our skippers for the day.  After a thorough 
briefing, we set out all r elaxed with plenty of room. The weather was ok, not 
hot or anything but at least it wasn't raining.   We motored out for what 
seemed an age with diesel fumes pouring into the back of the boat from a 
dodgey exhaust. Eventually arriving around lunchtime at th e dive site.  
 
Dive 1  
The Jaffa was a British Steamship of 1383 tonnes and lies in 28 metres of 
water. Torpedoed on 2nd February 1918. She was armed with a 4.7 inch gun 
lying on her port side, her boilers stand proud by 6 metres.  
  
Sounded great! We jumped in 12 noon, and after the initial cold shock that us 
hardened wet suit divers get in 18C water, it was down we go. On this dive 

Stig, H eather and myself went down first, within the 1st minute at 5m we were 
in complete darkness, down  to 1m vis in a pea soup  of the English C hannel!  
 
We got to the bottom of the shot still in complete darkness with only Stig ôs 
torch working fully. We felt our way on the sea bed and by chance found the 
hu ll of the wreck. Did I  mention it was chilly down there? 20mins later after  
fumbling around one hand in front of the other, catching glimpses of the boilers 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

and a few fish, we were getting close to deco time so headed up on Stig ôs shot 
to b e welcomed back on board OUR JOY with a nice cuppa tea. Hmmmmm . 
  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Div e 2  
2 Hours later, having warm up a tad, and having listened to the other tales of 
pea soup at 25m, we were heading back to the shore with a stop off in the 

middle for a gentle drift dive  (oh no we weren't!). Stuart had some damage  to 
his seals on his dry suit! S o in his infinite wisdom he thought Ga ffa tape would 
do the job? We jumped in somewhere (?) and dropped straight down to the 
bottom at 15m only to find a roaring 4  kn ot current! We hung on to a couple of 
rocks for dear life whilst Stig put up his SMB , we let go and off we went. Racing 
along the sea bed at 15m in the pitch black with 1~2m vis, was as it turned 
out, not such a good idea. With only a split second to see the boulders come 
racing up at you to duck out of the way, most of us crashed into on e or two of 
them. This as you image  hurt just a tad, so with in 5mins of this torture we 
dec ided to head back up to the surface, loosing Stig along the way as we 
struggled to keep visual with one anot her!. Safely back on the boat, Stuart 
surprisingly was a lready there changing into a new set of dry clothes (note: 
gaffa tape does not work hee , hee , hee . Dry suits eh? N ot so dry after all).  
  

All dive pairs came up after 20mins covered in bumps and bruises curs ing and 
swearing but alive none -the - less.  
  
And so  it was another of Stig ôs now infamous dives was over, back to base for 
a cuppa and a bag of chips before heading home. Stig h as now retired from 
organising d ives for the 2010 season, so look out folks I have promised I  would 
sort a couple of dives myself.  
  
Wor ds and pictures kindly provided  by Rob Harvey  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

St Abbs   

by Hannah Theakston  

 

Having contemplated every single 
method of transport imaginable, 
Charles and I decided to drive up 
to St. Abbs to join Rob & Conor 
Randall, Steve (colleague of Robôs) 
and  Pete Harrison at the end of 

September this year. Driving 
Charlesôs car was a treat for me seeing as my usual method of transport is 
often referred to as an up - turned skip. Not too sure that my driving was much 
of a treat for Charles on the other hand! How ever, we made it to Eyemouth in 
good time, and no sooner had we dumped our bags at the B&B, than we were 
off to sample the delights of the local pub, and the not -so local Chinese.  

 
Saturday morning was quite leisurely, 
as there was another party staying wi th 
Marine Quest who had first dibs on the 
boat, so we decided to take in the sites 
of Eyemouth and for some it was a case 
of walking off the first hangover of the 
weekend!  

 
We boarded our boat ñThe North Starò 
just after mid -day and set off for the 
first dive of the weekend on Cathedral 
Rock which is  part of the reef that runs 
perpendicular to the corner of St  Abbs  
harbour wall, known locally as Thistly 
Briggs. I was shocked to say the least! 
As my last few dives had been possibly 
the worst of my life in b oth 

Littlehampton and Bracklesham Bay, I was hoping for an improvement, but 
had not expected the amazing visibility and abundance of life we found here.  
 
The Second dive of the day, after tea 

and many star jumps to increase flow of 
blood to the lower limb s (for the braver 
among us that were semi -drying it) was 
The Ebb Carrs & Alfred Earlsden Wrecks 
which were very broken up and not 
much to speak of in my eyes. I couldnôt 
have cared less however, as I was still 
totally overwhelmed with the marine life!  
 
Day two started in a very similar way to 
day one, with the late start, an awesome 
breakfast provided by the Marine Quest 
Café, and a walk along the harbour to 
check out the seals. First dive of the day 

was on the Glanmire, a 20th Century 
merchant vessel lyi ng at around 28 -30m, which had hit Black Carrs and sank 
just off St. Abbs Head. Second dive was around the pinnacle which was so 
stunning in the day time that we decided to venture back to the exact same 
spot for a night dive later that evening.  
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Day t hree saw a very early start, as none of us wanted to start the long drive 
home too late in the day. Jim (Skipper of the North Star and owner of Marine 
Quest) took us to a wreck just outside of the harbour. Not sure that many of us 
were awake when we took t he plunge into the 13 degree water at 7.50am, but 
we had a lovely dive with lots of small inverts to keep me happy. We came 
back into the Harbour, where we were given tea and bacon rolls to set us up 
for dive two which was on the Luff Hard reef in Eyemouth  This dive was just as 
stunning as the rest and I didnôt want the dive to end even though 
hyperthermia was setting in at this point! After a hot shower, we all set off for 
the joys of the A1, another visit in the diaryééééééé. yes definitely! 

 
 
A big than ks to Hannah for providing the words and pictures  
 
 

 

 


