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club night at 

the Black Boy 

Pub, Shinfield.  
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Need to go diving 

then come along 

t o one of the 

many events 

planned for this 

year  

 

 

Welcome from the new editor  

Hi. Iôm Charles Emes and Iôve taken over from Amanda as editor of T he Dive 
Club News letter. Amanda has done a great job  as editor over the last four  
years  and she is a hard act to  follow. Iôm going to do my best but this is a new 
venture for me so please cut me some slack!   
 

[To hear the latest news  about Amanda and Adrianôs exploits read the article 
ñIsland of the Godsò.]  
 
Like Amanda I will also be asking you for contributions to  the newsletter. So if 
youôve been on any of the club trips, or youôve been diving on holiday or 
youôve just spent the weekend at Stoney Cove, then please send me a few 
words and pictures  (charles_emes@hotmail.com) .  It doesnôt need to be War 
and Peace , ju st a bit longer than a text message. Donôt worry about the 
grammar and spel ling cos thats wot an Editor is for . [Editor: The position of 
editor is now vacant ! ]  
 
ñWhat changes will you be making to the newsletter?ò Iôve been asked. Well I 
thought it would b e good idea to introduce you to some of the members. You 
may already know them or you may have seen them at one of the club nights 

but here is a chance to find out something you may not have known about 
them. The Newsletter is  going to push the boundaries of  investigative 
journalism! In t his edition  Nathan OôHare and Rob Randall reveal  all.   
 
I am also excited to announce that the very next edition will contain a brand 
new section entitled ñErrataò. There will be no shortage of material!  

 

 

 

Club Nights  

 

The nights are dr awing in. The summer holiday is a 
distant memory. The first Christmas adverts will be 
appearing on the TV any minute.  There will be 
Christmas carols playing in the supermarket.  
 
Forget all about that and j oin us on the first 
Wednesday in every month for a mix of chatting, 

eating & drinking from 7:30pm.  
Itôs the usual venue, The Black Boy in Shinfield.  
 
Bring your cheque books if you  still have  deposits to 
pay for any dive trips you ôve signed up  for.  



Dive Diary 2009  

Club Members will be automatically e mailed 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  
  

6 th September ï Littlehampton  

Dives t o be decided by max 18 metres £45 for the 2 dives. FULL  

 
12 th September ï West Bay (nr Bridport, Dorset)  

30m or shallower intermediate to advanced £44 for 2 dives (includes hot 
drinks and snacks) 1 space  

 
19 th and 20 th September ï Weymouth -  CANCELLED  

 

2 6 th ï 28 th September ï St Abbs  

We visited the area last year -  fantastic diving & good nights out  

Fri Sep 25th -  Travel up to Eyemouth under your own steam  

Sat/Sun/Mon 26/27/28 Sep - diving around Eyemouth and St.Abbs  

Mon 28 PM - travel back  

We will t ry to organise a night dive on the Sat or Sun for any interested  
6 spaces  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

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!!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lundy  Island  ð by Jon Knight  

On the weekend of the 7th -9th August a group made the trip down to 
Ilfracombe for a weekend's diving at Lundy Island. Here is a quick report of 
some of the highlights...  
 
 A trip down to Ilfracombe seems to rarely 
be complete without getting stuck in some 
horrendous traffic on the M5! Fortunately, I 
had a personal traffic reporter (Hannah 
Theakston) who was approx 1 hour ahead of 
me the whole way and able to keep my 

spirits up as I made the slow and painful 
journey along the M5. This worked 
extremely well, until I arrived at the B&B 
only to find our Hannah had only arrived 5 
minutes before me. Apparently she had got lost in Ilfracombe and spent the 
best part of an hour trying  to locate the B&B and taking in the sights of 
Ilfracombe along the way! All who drove down on Friday night met up for some 
dinner and drinks at the local pub. This proved to be a fun and interesting 
evening for all and a few drinks began to flow. One of t he people allowing the 
drinks to flow as Tim, who decided to enjoy some 7.5% cider. By midnight he 
stood up dramatically and declared he had to go home, then rushed off the 
toilet... 10 minutes later Tim returned to the table to declare himself fit for 
ano ther drink and decided the cider was not strong enough, ordering a neat 

whisky. You can all join the dots and imagine how Tim was coping with this 
level of alcohol.... However, Tim's cider and whisky haze provided a further 
source of amusement on the boat the following day when he told us he was too 
drunk to open the front door of his B&B and therefore ended up sleeping in is 
car!  
 
 The boat for the weekend was Obsession II, compete with dive lift and the 

same cheerful and helpful Captain as last year. Th ere is nothing like being 
welcomed onto the boat at 8.30 by his "cheesy" selection of songs including 
The Cheeky Girls and The Mac -arena! As you might guess, there were a couple 
of late arrivals on the Saturday, although Nathan and Catherine assure us they  
were just at the wrong part of the jetty from 8.15... So, slight ly later than 
planned, we set off for our 1st days diving at Lundy Island. The weather was 

stunning all weekend, with sunshine 

and hardly any wind. Therefore all our 
boat journeys were uneven tful 
regarding the weather. However, on 
our first journey from Ilfracombe to 
Lundy we were lucky enough to find a 
school of dolphins. As well as 
swimming alongside the boat, some 

of them swam less than 2 feet from 
the bow of the boat as we continued 
headi ng towards the island.  

 
 Our first dive was in a small, sheltered cove starting at a maximum depth of 
15m and gradually getting shallower as we moved towards the island. This dive 
provided an opportunity to test the quality of the dry suits (I was in a h ired dry 

suit and Tim bought his from ebay!) Sadly, both suits failed with leaky neck 
seals, although Tim's collected the most impressive quantity of water -  up to 
his knees inside the suit. The dive also provided a first opportunity to play with 
the seals  amongst the kelp. Those who went last year agreed the seals were 
not quite as playful as last year, but even so, personally I had a seal playing 
and biting with my fins for 30 seconds.. The usual surface stop was perfect 
with the sun beating down and more  cheesy tunes blasting out of the boat 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

speakers. The second dive of the day was further down the coast and once 
again involved seals and swimming through some very tall kelp whilst following 
the hull of a wreck. Visibility was approx 5 -10m and once again s eals were 
found, chasing us around the kelp and trying to knip at our fins.  

 
It is fair to say we took it easy on the boat on day one 

and we eventually arrived back at Ilfracombe harbour 
at approx 5pm. The usual refill of cylinders took place 
and then t he whole group went out for a curry. This is a 
decision that may be changed in future years as 3 -4 
individuals claimed to be suffering some repercussions 
the following day... I will not name and shame anyone, 
nor will I ruin your read with gory details... But I am 

sure you can imagine the combination of beer, curry 
and a boat meant some were not fit to do the 1st dive the following d ay. By 
the time everyone had filled themselves with curry and washed it down with a 
couple of drinks, most were very tired and  ready for bed. Unlike night one, 
everyone was off to bed by 11pm for a good nightôs rest.  
 
Sunday morning started looking just as glorious as Saturday. Once again, the 
boat was kept waiting as a few late arrivals just 
managed to arrive before Simon lost  his patience. I 
seem to recall a B&B not accepting a credit card and 
wanting to be paid in cash being one of the reasons. So, 
off to Lundy  island on Obsesion II again, this time no 
dolphins. Our first dive took us around the north west 
side of the island  and as dark skies began to threaten 

for the first time there was also a n oticeable current and 
swell. This was a more challenging dive with a 
maximum depth of 25m and the dive took us over and 
along some deep gully's with a sandy bottom. Then final 
surfac e interval began and the sun came out again, complete with the usual 
cheesy music. Most of our boat tucked into the packed lunches provided for £5 
by the B&B some of us stayed in called The Avalon. The packed lunch was a 
monster, including 2 sandwiches, yo ghurt, crisps, fruit, chocolate bar and 
water. Everyone who tucked into these could not understand how they had 
made any money providing this!  The last dive of the weekend was in a cove 
with a wreck, seals and some interesting gully's next to the coast. i n addition a 
few lobsters were spotted by a few on this dive. Generally the diving at Lundy 
was very good with 5 -10m vis, 17 -18 degree water temperature and some 
changeable and interesting wildlife and under water sights.  

 
Finally, with the sun still sh ining, we made our way back to Ilfracombe harbour 
for the exhausting and hot process of unloading the boat and loading our cars. 
Most people made speedy goodbye's to allow them to spend  as much time as 
possible enjoying the stationary M5 traffic whilst the  sun was still out!!  
 
Thank you to all involved in the organisation of a great weekend, especially 
Simon and boat bitch Katie!! I am sure I speak for everyone and hope you will 
be diving again soon Katie.  
 
  
Thanks to Jon Knight for the Lundy trip report.   

 
 
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Porthk erris   

by Pete Harrison  

My car seems to be clocking up the miles these 
days and Iôm half convinced itôs due to diving. 
Last year I wrote about Scapa Flow, a trip 
involving some fourteen hundred miles of 
tarmac. Thankfully my last trip wasnôt quite as 
bad, a mere 400 mile round trip, well for me at least!  
 

Porthkerris is a location 
known to many of the Dive 
Club already but for those of 
you who donôt know it here is 
the low down. Porthkerris 
Cove is a small east facing 
cove with a pebble beach, I 

would say, about ½ a mile in 
long, located on the east side 
of the Lizard peninsular, 
Cornwall. There is a steep 
lane, boosting panoramic 
views across Falmouth bay, 
leading down the hill to the 

beach and dive operation at the bottom.  
 
The site is operated by Porthkerris divers, www.porthkerris.com. They offer 
boat diving on RIB, and two hard boats, with and without di ver lift. Spectacular 
shore diving is also possible. Air fills are readily available for a well equipment 
fill station located on the beach right next to the greasy spoon. Any forgotten 
kit can be purchased from their dive shop also located on the beach.  

 
Ten of us made it down this year. All 
arriving on Friday night, tents pitched, 
followed by a slippery slide down to the 
local pub. Saturday morning saw a dry but 
grey start. Half of us kitted up, and boat 
dived while the others shored dived, with 

some of us fitting in a sneaky late afternoon 
third shore dive. We swapped places on 
Sunday by which time the sun had started 
to make an appearance. Most of the group 
deserted us late Sunday to return to reality, 
leaving four of us to stay down for some 
extra s unny shore diving on Monday and Tuesday.  

 
Visibility was variable from 2 -5meters. A local allege bloom making a few dives 
pretty green. The star attraction has to be the vast array and volume of jewel 
anemones carpeting the rock faces on the Manacles. Ther e are fish a plenty, 
from Pollock to the colourful Cuckoo wrasse.  
 
Sadly in the end we all had to face the journey and go home. But weôre 
definitely going again. I can only really speak for myself but it was certainly 
some of the most relaxing diving Iôve encountered, and actually the journey 
isnôt so bad!  
 
Article kindly provided by  Pete Harrison  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ningaloo  - by Nick Flynn  

 

Off to Western Australia in Search of Whale Sharks!   
 
After reading the dive 
magazines, a couple of 
chats with other 
divers/club memb ers and 
travellers, the next 
diving holiday had to be 
Ningaloo Marine Park in 
Western Oz, so hereôs 
the story in glorious 
detail!   Our Quantaôs 
flight was from Heathrow 
via Singapore to Perth.  
Result, we ended up on 

the new Airbus A380.  
The new bigger ve rsion 
of the jumbo.  Huge TV 
screens in each seat and mega selection of films. 12 hours to Singapore then 
another 4.5  hours  to Perth.  Not as bad as it may sound  and  even economy 
seats were good on this plane.  Arrived in Perth for overnight stay then pick ed 
up our campervan.  We opted for a luxury 2 berth van, but in reality  it was a 
transit fitted out as a camper with toilet/shower with a decent double bed.  It 
sounds bad but it was great and it went like a rocket on the Aussie roads. 
Racing past the 4/6 berth vans  and boat trailers .  In addition our van was 
diesel and was mega efficient.  A great choice, even if a little more expensive 
than vans without toilet and shower facilities.  
 

Our first stop was 

Geraldton .  Overnight 
stop then off to Denham 
to se e Monkey Mia.  
Monkey Mia has no 
monkeys and even the 
locals donôt know how it 
came to be named, but 
itôs a small wild life 
reserve with a family of 
dolphins that come up to 
the beach to be fed each 
morning.   We went out 

on  a sailing trip and saw dugongs,  dolphins, leatherhead and green turtles.  
This area is called Sharks Bay , with over 20 spe cies of shark, but itôs very 

sandy and more suited to fishing than diving.  So we found no dive operators 
in the bay.  Probably a good thing as they have loads of Ti ger Sharks . 
 
Next stop Coral Bay for a night and a few beers.  A beautiful place that we will 
return to on the way  home.  At first light we got ñTrev Transitò back on the 
road towards Exmouth.  We have made great time and had already covered 
1600km. On arr ival we checked in with Exmouth Dive Centre and booked an 
extra day s diving as we had arrived earlier  than we expected.  We then headed 
off to Cape Range National Park and Turquoise Beach for some snorkelling.  A 
stunning beach with a wicked drift snorkel  that beached you onto a sandbar .  
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Exmouth  
 
Our first dive was in the Muiron Islands.  We had 30 divers on the boat, but it 
was  well  organised and professional.  However the first dive was average in 
terms of number/variety of fishes.  Lots of pretty s wim thruôs and hard/soft 

corals but no  pelagics.  Of our first dive, the highlight  was  a sleeping Tawny 
Nurse Shark.  With a maximum depth of about 12 metres we felt that we 
expected more life and colour. The second dive was further around the islands, 
muc h more fish life and 2 white tip reef sharks, plus many nudibranch, but still 
not mega.  That sounds a bit greedy but we had been travelling for a  week and 
expected lots !  Back to base camp site for BBQ steak on one of the many 
communal BBQôs.    Very clea n and virtually al ways available.  We loved it.  
 
Woke up early on the day of our  Whale Shark Trip,  eager to get going.  We got 
the dive bus at 6.50am, to the dive centre then off to the boat via dingy.  Off 
towards Ningaloo reef for a dive and then the Whal es Sharks.  With the spotter 
plane going up at 10am we started the dive at abo ut 9.15am, with a maximum 
dive time of 40 minute s.  But as we were returning to the boat we heard the 
óemergency recallô; 3 quick hoots on the underwater horn and the boat engines 

revving.  At the time we were not amused, the dive was good with mega fish 
life and bait balls, but as we returned to the boat the DM met us and said no 
safety stop, surface and get in the boat.  Slightly concerned we surfaced to find 
that a whale shark had been spotted only 50 metres away -the big boys are in 
town!  Off with the scuba and on with the snorkel and back in the water with 
our first whale shark.   
 

Awesome !  7-8m whale  
shark, he cruised by 
and we kept up for a 
few minutes.  Then we 
got picked up by the 
boat and dropped in 
front on him again.  

This time he headed at 
us rather than past us.  
After being told about 
keeping more than 3 
metres away in the 
safety briefing, we 
now had him pursuing 

us, the hunted 
became the hunter!  
Now that was great.   
We eventually ran out 
of steam and he continued on his way.  Happy and well knackered we returned 
to the boat expecting that to be it. But we were very wrong.   
 

The captain then got a call on the radio to say one of the other boats had a 
smaller shark 5 -6 m circling them and did we want to join them.  Now this was 
special, almost 2 hours of the shark circling the 2 boats and posing for pictures 
as swimmers tried to get out on his way.  We gave up before him, elated and 
truly shattered after an early star t, a dive and 2 whale sharks before lunch.  
Sightings are frequent  at  this time of year and this season has been 
exceptional so far. For the shark to circle the boat once is unusual but to do it 

10 or more times is incredible.  Even our deck hand, Rommy, a nd fantastic 
skipper, Craig, got in to see him.  Well organised and a great experience, 
everyone respected the shark and his space.  Nobody got to close 
(deliberately) or touched the sharks.  In all an incredible experience and well 
worth the trip! We had lunch then returned to base to view the pictures , have a 
siesta and a well earned beer or two whilst reliving the day.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
We did another 6 dives with Exmouth in Ningaloo Marine Park.  Good dives 
with the highlights  being Wobbegon /White Tip Reef sharks, bait ba lls, Potato 
Cod and loads of Nud ibranch.  The sites were all shallow at about 8 -16 metres, 
with no current but some surge.  But the main event in terms of dive sites in 
this part of Western Oz is the US Navy Pier.  Only available via one dive 

company ñNingaloo Reef Dreamingò. These guys have the exclusive license to 
this site.  We had been warned that they were disorganised and expensive , 
unfortunately this turned out to be true.  We had emailed our booking and pre 
paid already, so popped into their shop to confirm pick up timings to be told 
the 2 dives we had hoped to do and been cancelled due to the tide timings.  
Was the tide a shock to them?  O bviously it was.   After a few harsh words they 
rebooked us to do one dive on the Pier and refunded the money f or the other 

trip we had booked with them.  In the last few months they have had 2 boats 
sink (at the moorings) and lost divers, or so the stories go.  Every other dive 
company shares spotter planes, helps one another with spare places and 
equipment etc.  But these guys always do their own thing, and are the 
outcasts.  The politics of small dive community, most amusing!  
 

Despite the unhelpfulness of the staff 
in the  dive shop, the  guides who 
took us to the Pier, were great ï 
very friendly; helpful and enjo yed 
the banter.  Back to their base for a 
40 mins briefing on Navy Pier and to 
do all paperwork then back onto bus 
to site.  It w as home to 1500+ 

American personnel back in the 
1960s and the VHF aerial structure is 
third highest structure in the 
Southern He misphere.  It i s now still 
controlled by US but is run by 

Australian personnel.  The base has gone from having a couple of ships coming 
in per week to a couple of ships coming in per year.  The base communicates 
with Allied submarines and intercepts/deciph ers me ssages.  
 
Got to the Pier and 
went through all the 
security stuff then had 
to wait for slack tide as 
the current was running 

fairly strong.  The vis 
was great just looking 
over the sides of the 
pier -  fishes galore.  
Finally  time to get in 
and had 5 m  jump /giant 
stride entry from the 
platform. I t was 
absolutely glorious and 
completely fish soup ï 
they were everywhere.   
We s aw white tip reef sharks that were a fair dinkum size; barracuda; cat fish; 
nudibranch; moray; huge huge potato cod; parrot fish w ith amazingly big 
teeth; huge schools of jacks and treval ly ï you name it we saw it.  We were  

amazed at the sheer size of the fish, not to mention the numbers!   Maximum 
dive time was 50 minutes  and maximum depth was 14m .  This was definitely 
our best dive to date on this holiday and well worth the money/wait!   Overall a 
great experience but just terrible administration and another dive could have 
been fitted in.  
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Coral Bay  
 
Back on the road to Coral Bay the last major stop on the route back to Perth. 
We checked into our campsite, just 10 metres from the dive shop.  So 8.30am 
start for our Manta Ray Experience. Fingers crossed for this to b e as good as 

the Whale Sharks.  We have seen a good few Mantas in the past but these 
have all been brief encounters.   A first dive then back to boat, the spotter 
plane had found one and off we went, only 500 metres from the beach we had 
a 4 m wide female manta.  We got in and swam with her before she rolled and 
swam back at us, this was repeated until we swapped with the  other group.  
We did this 3 times each time the manta swam away then returned almost as if 
was cutting strips in the lawn.  We had at least 40 minutes with her while she 

greedily ate the plankton. This was on par with the whale shark trip and much 
cheaper .  We did another shallow dive on a shark cleaning station and saw a 
couple of black tip reef sharks, and then returned to the resort.   
 

 
  
We ended up doing the same trip again the following day, this time we got 3 
mantas with the biggest being a female  almost 5 metres wide doing barrel 
rolls.  Simply brilliant, but then her two mates appeared and we had 3 large 
mantas feeding.  This was amazing and made yesterdays experience seemed 
limiting.  Another reef dive beckoned, not expecting much but we were wr ong.  
Maximum depth of 6 metres but we had reef sharks, then the local nurse shark 
ñmatildaò and a very quick glimpse of a tiger shark.  This place is constantly 
surprising us.   
 
Our final dives were on the rarely available outer reef trip called the Nort hern 

Reef safari.  As with many place in Oz, they expect and get many new or 
trainee divers. So when they get a group that is a bit more experienced they 
take guests outside of the reef to the outer wall.  This is what we really wanted 
steep wall dives, re ef sharks hunting, bait balls, turtles, dugongs, nurse sharks 
and the best manta cleaning station ever, 25 minutes with a 4m wide manta 
being cleaned.  This was to be our last and best dive of the holiday. We 
returned to the jetty a very happy boat.  These  were simple, but perfect dives.  
We have become very fussy and this was a 9 plus out of10!  
 
We then make our way back to Perth and our return flight back to the UK 
summer.  This was our best holiday to date!  
 
Thank you very much to Nick Flynn for the word s and pictures  
  



Island of the Gods  - by Amanda Spencer  

 
If you werenôt all bored with us banging on for 5 years about coming here, 
Charles thought you might like to hear a bit more.  
 
First, it is a bloominô long way; a lot further than Wales, nearer to New South 
Wales in fact.  Emirates had good prices for flights and give divers an extra 
10kg of hold luggage on top of the already generous 30kg.  Fantastic, until 
Singapore when we changed to the cheap & cheerful Jetstar Asia where the 
limit is half!!  Fr antic repacking required as we cram the extra 20Kg into our 
already heavy carry on bags and try not to look light weight lifters.   

 
Leaving ñhomeò is all very exciting, very scary and extremely stressful.  You 
need a holiday. Unemployed & homeless what el se would you do but take a 2 
week tour of this wonderful island.  A self drive holiday in Bali is not for the 
faint hearted (and being driven doesnôt cost much more) but weôve got to 
learné 

 
It took an hour of near -death experiences dodging the 
scooters an d trying to make the road signs tally with the 
map before we leave the bustle of Sanur town and get 
into the countryside.  We stumble upon our guest house 
for the night in Kerambitan, (between Tanah Lot & 
Tabanan) probably one of the most bizarre places we 've 

ever stayed.  It was a royal palace, itôs a temple on 
special occasions, otherwise itôs open for guests (Mick 
Jagger & David Bowie included) for a home -stay 
experience in a maze of courtyards decorated by the 
Marquis of Bath as far as we can tell ï ext raordinary.  
 

We head on up through the centre of Bali to what felt 

like the top of the world at Munduk, by the crater 
lakes in the North. The roads are a delight, round 
every bend is a new vista, tiered paddy field, fruit & 
vegetable plot, m onkey feeding -station or car -
swallowing pot -hole.  After a couple of days true R&R 
we continue to the north coast in anticipation of 
actually doing some diving.  

Arrive at Pemuteran without a bed for the night in 
high season, everywhere is full.  Resigned to sleeping in the car we spot the 
NikMat boasting ñGood Indonesian Food, Rooms, Aircon, Ba ckpa cker prices ò  
Eurghhh within a minute we are both scratching. Still, a bed's a bed  and itôs 
only a tenner incl breakfast ...   Heading out to find a beer and make friends 
with th e local diving community we come across a friendly Ozzie run place.  

After a few sips of Storm and telling our tale he confesses to an emergency 
room just for nice divers like us (he knows about the Nitty place).  Only £10 
including breakfast and the sheet s are crisp & clean ï done deal mate.  
 
Next two days is all Muck & Magic, diving Menjangan Island and Secret bay 
near Gillimanuk: cardinal fish, Pygmy seahorses, frogfish, dragonettes, nudis, 
ghost pipefish, cuttlefish, wow.   



 
Then farewell to Pemuteran,  for long coastal drive east to Tulamben.  Early to 
bed so weôre fresh for a pre-breakfast dive on The Liberty, a US gunship sunk 
by torpedo in 1943 then pushed further out to sea by the volcano in 1963. Itôs 
quite broken up but the main structures provide  a stunning backdrop and 
home to a wealth of life on and around it.   With all this moving around weôve 

completely lost track what day it is. Suddenly remember itôs August 8th! Adrian 
sings Happy Birthday as we fin round the wreck .  Aaaaw, a serenade by you r 
husband in  an underwater  paradise , who could ask for more?  
 
Onward to Amed, where you dive from Jukung boats, kind of dugout canoe 
with outriggers and engine of sorts.  Here is when you put in to practice that 
great skill from Open Water Module 5; remove  and replace weight system & 

scuba unit in water too deep to stand in ócos you have to, no room on board.  
More fab fishy stuff.  
 
A break from the underwater  world we motor off in search of the serenity of 
the Gubah Villas near Blablahblah or something  I wonôt bore you with all the 
details of getting there but it is very tucked away, it was very dark, we got 
hopelessly lost and they leave unmarked, cavernous open manholes willy nillyé  
 
Nearly at the end of the the hols (and then all this will be real ï eek) we have 
one last destination.  Nusa Lembongan is a small island just to the east before 
you get to Lombok.  It has fast currents, cooler water and awesome diving for 
the experienced ï OMG, have you ever seen a 4m Mola -mola?   And then 
thereôs MANTAé.. 

 
We fell in love with Bali about 8 years ago and in spite of visiting many other 
fantastic places in the Indian Ocean and SE Asia since decided this is where we 
want to make a new home.  The Indonesians are a very friendly and helpful 
nation and Bali it self seems to have everything we want;  tropical forests, 
mountains, volcanoes, waterfalls, wonderful wildlife, yummy food (as long as 
you like rice), sandy beaches, great reefs and lots of potential employers.  Of 
course itôs politically unstable, no welfare to speak of, the driving is mayhem, 
frequent power cuts and tequila is extortionate, but who cares - the sun shines 

and the rumôs OK. 
 
Diving is concentrated on the North & East coasts, with surfing on the West.   
Sanur is where a lot of the dive centr es are based or HQed.  Itôs very civilised, 
not as trendy or expensive as Kuta on the West and boasts long white sandy 
beaches, loads of eat & drinkeries (many with free wi - fi), and accommodation 

from £10 a night home stays to luxury 5* resorts.  Downside is there isnôt 
really any diving actually here, so you face 1 -2 hr bus or boat rides to get to 
the best dive sites further round the coast.  If you just want to dive better off 
somewhere like Pemuteran, Lovina, Tulamben or Amed or the little islands off 
to  the east like Lembongan & Nusa Penida.  
 
Come on overéééé 

 
 
Many thanks to Amanda  for word, pictures  and layout and for making my life 
so much easier.  
 

 



Members Area  

Robert and Liz  

Congratulations to R obert (Bad ger top) and his 
beautiful brid e Liz who go t married on Saturday 
27th June  at Worting Church . The wedding had 
an unusual guard of honour -  apparently 
involving SMBs.  
 

Rob and Liz honeymooned on Safari in Tanzania 
and then diving off Zanzibar.  
 
Our very best wishes go to both of them.  
 
 
 

 

 

New  Arri val  

 
Congratulations to Chris Richardson on the birth of Connor Brian Charles 
Richardson.  Connor was born on 19 June at 12:30 weighing in at 3.1 kgs (6 
lbs 12 oz).   

 

 

Get to know... N athan OõHare 

My name is Nathan OôHare, Iôm 31, single and I live 
in Rea ding.   By trade I am an IT Security Consultant 
for a local based company.   Besides SCUBA diving, 

youôll usually find me on a squash court playing for 
my local squash club, on a golf course losing balls or 
in the pub discussing all of the above!    
 
I first  learnt to dive in August 2003 in preparation 
for a 6 -week trip I had planned travelling around 
Australia.   My travelling companion for this trip was 
already a PADI Open Water diver so I figured I 
would give it a goé.seeing as Iôve always had a love 
for th e water, spending much of my time on 
holidays in the water snorkeling, I thought diving 
would be a great experience.    
 
Like many people I know, I decided to cover the academic and pool sessions 

here in the UK with The Dive School, I then headed to Cairns to complete my 
Open Water dives.   Little did I know back then just how much I would enjoy 
diving and what a significant part of my life it would becomeésince certifying I 
have become entirely hooked on diving!    
 
 



In 2006 I joined the team at The Dive Scho ol after becoming a PADI Dive 
Master and more recently in April 2009 I qualified as a PADI Open Water 
Instructor.   In the time I have been working for The Dive School I have 
developed  a keen interested in UK diving. Admittedly I was sceptical about UK 
divi ng in the early days for the same reasons I hear so often from others (cold, 
dark etc) but I have since developed a great appreciation for what attractions 

can be found in UK waters (all except Wraysbury!!).    
 

My favourite UK dive site is the wreck 
of th e James Egan Layne whilst my 
favourite overseas dive site isé.well 
there are too many to be honesté..I 
saw my first Oceanic White Tip on 

Jackson Reef in Tiran Island, Egypt so 
that ranks pretty high but I also have 
some cracking memories of the 
countless d ives I have been on the 
Shark & Yolande reef, also in Egypt.   
There are others including the 
Dunraven and Thistlegorme wrecks or 
the Giannis D wreck é.I could go on 

and on.   There are still many places I would like to dive.   Iôve never visited the 
Caribbea n or Malaysia/Indonesia or Thailandé..the whole South East Asia area 
really interested me and I would love to go there somedayò. 
 
 

 

Get to know... Rob Randall  

 

Hi all ï My name is Rob and Iôm one of the new 
instructors at the Dive School.  
Hereôs a little about me. I am married to 
Wilma, and we have two boys Connor (18) and 
Chris (16) ï we all go diving and enjoy diving 
as a family whenever we can.  
 
Outside of the diving industry my occupation is 
in IT related business change, working for a 

company called Accenture where  I get involved 
in technology related business engagements for 
some of the largest organisations in the UK and 
abroad. I have traveled extensively in my job 
at Accenture with assignments in the US, Latin 
America, Far East,  Europe, Africa and of 
course, the  UK. 
 
When Iôm not working or diving I enjoy planning and cooking great meals with 
my wife and then making an occasion of eating as a family ï with boys at the 
age they are and the omnipresent PC/MacIntosh itôs pretty much the only time 
we all get together ! As much as I love cooking though I do like to eat out and 
one of my favourite haunts is the Taj Mahal in Wokingham ï simple British food 
at its best!!  

 
I came to diving quite late in life and wish I had found it earlier because I can 
honestly say that le arning to dive opened my eyes to a world I had never 
known, and changed the course of my life in a profound way. Lunchtime on 
Saturday September 22 nd 2007 was when I first met Amanda Spencer at 
Loddon Valley for day one of my open water intensive weekend c ourse. 



Amandaôs passion and enthusiasm for diving was inspiring and infectious and 
so my journey began, from those first tentative moments in the pool to writing 
this today. In the intervening period, between then and now my average works 
out at just over 2 dives a week!  
 
I took the decision to learn to dive because Wilma and I were booked on a 

holiday in the Caribbean where the diving was included in the price and having 
lived in Scotland for many years some of their traditions had worn off on me 
and I wa snôt about to miss out on something Iôd paid for!  
Since then I have dived in the Red Sea,  Mediterranean,  Indian Ocean and of 
course all around the UKôs lakes and shores. Each dive spot Iôve been to has its 
unique attractions (yes even Wraysbury) so I co uldnôt really single one out as 
the best site dive ever, but I have been privileged to see Manta rays, Whale 

sharks, huge Napolean Wrasse, tiny nudibranchs, seals and all manner of other 
beautiful marine creatures.  
 
I love diving wrecks and find some of t he most rewarding dives are those 
where you are treated to a great wreck covered in fantastic marine life. Since 
learning to dive I have traveled to Malta on numerous occasions and fallen in 
love with the island, the wreck and reef diving and the wonderful  people there. 
I travel there whenever I can and hope to arrange some club and training visits 
there in the near future.  
 

I am passionate about helping others to learn and get more from their diving 

and for me, one of the most rewarding experiences is help ing people overcome 

their fears and master new skills, then watching their confidence grow. And if I 

ever needed it, the sight of happy smiling faces around the table in the pub 

after a Tuesday night training session serves to remind me why I love diving 

and everything about it.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




