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Club night at  

The Black Boy , 

Shinfield.  
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nd
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 @ 7:30 pm  

 

 

Be there and 

support your dive 

club  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Need to go diving 

then get your 

name ion the list 

for one of our 

planned outi ngs  

News U pdate  

Iôve just spent a lovely day witnessing another kind of 

diving.  Just this side of Swindon is Redlands Airfield 

where in exchange f or some wonga you can jump out of 

a plane with a parachute (and an instructor).  Adrianôs 

dad has always wan ted to sky -dive so it seemed an 

appropriate thing for the family to club together and 

allow him this privilege  for his 75 th  birthday.  The whole 

preparation leading up to the final experience struck a 

chord compared to SCUBA diving.  Not least the hope 

tha t as we woke up the great British summer had been 

kind enough to allow the event to take place.  We 

watched as the crew, who must have packed a 

parachute hundred of times, carried this task out at 

almost demonstration pace.  Every step was meticulously exe cuted; each 

component checked and rechecked; silent concentration almost as though they 

are reciting a mantra; nothing rushed.  A briefing to 

crew and paying guests so everyone knew what to 

expect, what they have to do and particular attention to 

safety.  This is after all a highly dangerous sport.  A 

final buddy check, all releases fastened, no dangly bits, 

got your hat gloves and mask, before the short walk to 

board the plane.  We waited what seemed an eternity 

as the aircraft disappeared to the dizzy hei ghts of 

12000 feet.  And at last out of the clouds comes Mac 

shrieking ñYeeehah!! ò as his instructor guides the chute to a perfect landing on 

the field.  

  

Preparation is paramount.  No matter whether your next dive is your 1st or 

your 501 st  you should alwa ys take the same care.  

 

Club Nights  

On the first Wednesday of every month please join us 

in The  Black Boy , Shinfield , Itôs recently had a 

makeover and the newly refurbished  interior is 

com plimented with a fresh new menu.  Meet up with 

old friends  and mak e some new ones over a drink or 

two  and a spot of supper.  

.   

 2nd  July   1st  October  

 6 th  August   5 th  November  

 3 rd  September   3 rd  December  

 



Dive Diary 2008  

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 responsible for the full cost of the event  

12 th  & 13 th  July -  Lundy Island   

We reach this magical island by boat from Ilfra combe. Experienced 

divers only.  £40 per day for 2 dives .  Such a success last year this time 

we have booked two boats. Obsession 1 Full , Obsession 2  Full  

3rd August -  Littlehampton   

Wreck diving from hard boat ñOur Joyò. 25m plus suitable for Advanced 

divers. Two tanks required, £ 40 per day, two dives. Full  

17 th  August -  Selsey   

RIB takes 7 divers.  We booked for shuttle service to the Far Mulberry, 

the Nature Trail plus the opportunity to dive the lifeboat station from 

shore.  All levels.  £18 per RIB dive.  Full  

30 th  and 31 st  Aug ust -  St Abbs and Eyemouth   

Two Ribs avai lable running a shuttle service so the loo  is never to far 

away!!! (12  SPACES) ONLY £12 per dive!!!  Shore diving available, all 

levels welcome.  3 Spaces  

1 st  and 2 nd  August ï The Farnes  

Two days diving around these fantastic island .  £55 per person for 2 

dives. B & B accommodati on  extremely goo d value.  Speak to Rachel  

Cox for  more info.  6  Spaces   

7 th  September ï Isle of Wight  

The ñOberonò (hard boat with lift) leaving from Port Solent. S everal 

wrecks near the IoW including a Dakota aircraft  which would be a bit 

different.   Two tanks required £42 per day, two dives. Full  

20 th  and 21 st  September ï Weymouth  

Wreck diving from the Tango. M ax depth 40m, Two tanks req uired. £40 

per day, two dives.  Full  

September or October -  RAJA AMPAT Islands Indonesia, (West Papua)  

Planning is well underway for those of you who fancy a trip further a 

field .  This is the most fantastic part of the world and although itôs going 

to tak e a day or so to get there the journey should be well worth it.  

Speak to Simon if you want to know all the details. 

http://www.rajaampat.org/  
 

Now I realise this doesnôt look very promising if your  name is not dow n yet but 

we are hoping to have more stuff organised soon  including one day diving . 

However it doesnôt all happen by magic and we would really appreciate if you 

could help.  We are always looking for volunteers to arrange trips so if thereôs 

somewhere youôd like to dive why not make it happen . 

 

http://www.rajaampat.org/


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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!!  

 

 

Here we go  on the Tango  

14
th

 &  15
th

 June  

 

 

Memories of a very wet weekend last May were 

rushing through my mind as I logged on to 

Metcheck before packing for the weekend.  Type 

in the postcode DT4 .  Looking good, blueness 

with a few white fluffy things and a big yellow 

blob.  Take out the jumpers and throw in the 

cut -offs!  

 

Were off down to Weymouth for two days diving on the Tango, a 40' 750 hp 

vessel especially designed with divers in mind and ha s been fitted out by 

owner/skipper Phil Corben who has worked the waters around Weymouth and 

Portland all his working life, over 25 years.  We check into the B&B on Friday 

night and have a simple supper at the Ship on the front.  A good nightôs sleep 

and d own for tasty breakfast where we find Simon & Katie already tucking in.  

A stroll to the local shop to get a few provisions for 

the day, and we come across a few more of our party 

(The Staggs and The Strattons) loading gear into 

their cars.  As we turn rou nd to the end of the street 

we are reminded itôs veteranôs weekend as a convoy 

of camouflaged tanks and armoured trucks thunder 

past .  Extraordinary!  

 

Down to the harbour where we meet up with the rest of the team (Hils, Ron 

Trigger & Pete H) to chain -gang the gear on board where tea is already 

brewed.  Ropes off at 12:30 to catch the Alex van Opstal at slack water.  This 

5965 ton Belgian passenger liner, 420ft long and 

57ft wide, was sunk in September 1939 by a mine 

en route from New York to Antwerp.  Her oil 

burning engines could manage a top speed of 15 

knots.  Two weeks into the 2nd World War, the 

Alex Van Opstal became the first casualty.  Her 

captain received orders to proceed to Weymouth 

to be inspected by the British Authorities before 

continuing  her voyage with a crew of 49 and 8 passengers.  On the 15th 

September 1939, she had arrived just south of Portland when at 5:55pm there 

was an explosion near the number two hatch.   She lifted 6 -7 feet out of the 

water as a result, fell back and broke her back between the front of the bridge 

and the number three hold.  She sank to lie in about 30 metres of water and 

her bow section still intact, standing 7m clear of the seabed.  

 

With wall to wall sunshine the viz is incredible and the 

water a balmy 14 deg rees.  The structure seems to be 

entirely covered in jewel anemones and the area well 

populated with nudibranch, crabs, blennies, pollack andé 

wellé stuff.  Brilliant. 

 

The obligatory curry in the evening did not go on into the wee small hours as 

we have e lected for an oh six thirty start (yes that means getting up at 5 in the 

am).  No problem parking at this hour and the gearôs still on the boat from 

yesterday.  Grab a few more ZZZzzzs en route to the Aeolian Sky.  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This Greek freighter is quite a moder n wreck, sunk in 1979 after colliding with 

another vessel just north of Guernsey during a gale in the Atlantic.  It was 

planned to tow her to Southampton, but the port authorities were concerned 

she was going to sink in the middle of busy Solent shipping l anes so they 

turned her away to Portland Harbour.  Unfortunately she didnôt make it there 

either and now lies on her port side off St Albanôs head.  The top sits at about 

18m dropping to the 30m sea bed.  

 

This is certainly not the dark and black horrible p lace of last year.  Descending 

through the rich waters the hull is clearly visible.  She is huge and still fairly 

intact but amidships have collapsed.  All along there are holes and hatches that 

tempt you in but with the viz so good we have no major concer ns of ending up 

inside without knowing it.  We have a great time exploring the length of the 

deck but the current is just to much for me to round the stern so we turn back 

to investigate more of the decks & holds.  Although the Aeolian Sky has been 

the sub ject of much salvage, a lot of its cargo is still said to be there, ranging 

from marmite jars and Land Rovers to shed loads of Seychelles rupees, we 

failed to find any!  

 

More tea and hot -cross buns (laid on by skipper Phil) await us 

on ascent and we all en joy the sunshine before our final dive 

of the day at the bow section of the Black Hawk.  The stern is 

an entirely different dive somewhere else much deeper.  

 

An American Liberty ship, she was torpedoed by a German sub in December 

1944, towed to and sunk in Warborrow Bay.  Subsequently blown up to make 

way for the Winfrith discharge pipeline she is now scattered across the shingled 

seabed at about 15m, a myriad of fascinating 

chunks of hull and machinery.  Peering into a hefty 

cog structure the eye of a ve ry large conger stares 

back. I can see a sizeable school of pollack or cod 

or bass or pouting or I donôt know what (I am 

rubbish at UK sea fish) through the perfectly round 

hole in another hunk of wreckage.  This is a great 

place to root around.  After ½ h our pottering 

amongst the debris we deploy the DSMB and drift 

off across the ridged terrain.  Right into Katie who is trying to stop Simon 

bringing up what looks like an unexploded bomb!!!  

 

So when people ask about UK diving I say when itôs bad it is absolute pants 

(look back to Simonôs report in last Juneôs newsletter) but when itôs good you 

just canôt beat it.  Looking forward to going back in September.  Thanks to 

Simon for organising a cracking weekend.  

 

 

 

Come on now, donôt be shy.  Iôm sure loads of you out there have some 
great photos or tales to tell about your experiences  which youôd like to 
share with your fellow club members .  Or even just ideas for things 

youôd like to read about. 
  

Please  send in any words, pictures  and suggestions  to be includ ed in 
future  newsletters.  I canôt promise to publish everything but your 
contributions are always welcome and one day youôre all going to get 

fed up with  my wittering .  If you really donôt feel you can produce  then 
let me know if there is anything you  want to read about and Iôll do my 

best.  
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With the UK dive season declared well and truly open letôs take a small step 

back and think about all the elements which when brought together make our 

days out a success ï fun and safe.  

 

There is you ï keep fit and healthy and refresh your own skills, particularly if 

itôs been a while since you were last in the water. 

 

There is your gear ï read later in KitKat about the basics of keeping all your 

equipment in good working order.  

 

Then ther e are the Skippers and their craft.  At nearly 

every seaside town all around the British coastline you 

will find hard boats and RIBs to charter for a dayôs 

diving and in some places liveaboards too.  Many of 

the skippers are divers too and have put a lot o f 

thought into rigging their chosen vessels especially 

with divers in mind.  They have designed the layout of 

the deck so that everyone has sufficient space to set 

up, secure and store their gear including the spare 

cylinders.   

 

Bearing in mind our weathe r is not the kindest, a good boat will have a place 

where everyone can stay out of the wind and rain or shade from those 

welcome days of unbroken sunshine (if only there were 

more).  But beware if you enter the wheelhouse in your 

wet gear, the skipper wonôt thank you.  

 

Some have a full blown galley to rustle up some serious 

chow but at the very least they will have lots of hot water 

flasks to hand out tea, coffee, soup or my favourite hot 

chocolate.  I am always impressed that before Iôve even got my fins off a 

welcome steaming mug of something is thrust into my hand ï when you think 

of all the other logistical stuff a skipper has to do, heôs still got the diverôs 

warmth and welfare foremost.  

 

Another feature which will make one hardboat your favourite o ver another is 

the lift.  Now in my conversations with some skippers they said theyôd resisted 

adding this godsend in the past because they (reasonably) 

thought if a diver is incapable of climbing up a ladder fully 

kitted they arenôt fit enough to be diving at all.  But most 

have seen the investment pay off in spades.  Itôs not just 

that youôll keep on going back for the easy end to your 

dive but from a safety point of view itôs almost a must.  If 

a diver is exhausted (currents can take it out of you) or 

th e seas are big, a lift can get you back on board in 

seconds.  

 

So to the men at the helms ï unsung heroes.  As stalwarts in the diving 

community they know all about what theyôre taking you to see.  If the weather 

prohibits going to our pre -elected site / wr eck they know all about alternatives.  

They know how the wreck lies, they know what to look for be it treasure, 

explosives or wildlife.  They offer more than advice like ñYou wonôt find any 

scallops & crabs here this morning but you will on the one weôre doing this 

afternoon; Iôll lend you my goody bag if you like!ò 

 

 

 


