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This issue nicely 
illustrates the variety of 
diving in the club.  We 
start with the Scapa Flow 
trip, then have Helen & 
Pete scootering around at 
70m whilst others exerted 
themselves by finning 
around Swanage Pier at 
3.5m. 

My earlier pleas brought in a nice influx of articles 
– please keep them coming so there’s something 
for the slack winter months.   

Don’ t forget that SubScript is available in PDF 
format on the website.  For those interested you’ ll 
find the electronic copy has the photographs in 
glorious colour rather than the black-and-white 
versions in the paper copy. 

 

David Parkinson,  Communications Officer 
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The date of the AGM has been set for 27th 
November 2002.  Get this in your diary NOW. 

You will be receiving (or will have received) an 
official notification of the AGM in due course.  It 
will be held in the Crucible Theatre (a.k.a. Small 
Lecture Theatre) at Adastral Park.  Please try and 
attend as this is all about the running of your club.  
Be there to voice your opinions on how you would 
like the club to be run and to vote in/support the 
new committee members – or even to be voted in 
as a new committee member! 

If you have a particular area of interest/expertise 
but don’ t want to join the committee, it would be a 
good opportunity to approach the relevant 
committee member and offer your assistance for 
the coming year.   Some of the posts do involve a 
lot of work if the club is to run smoothly and, as 
well as letting you discover exactly what is 
involved in that particular role, being able to 
spread the load is always welcome! 
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Amazingly the diving wasn’ t the factor foremost in 
everyone’s minds in the days before we set off. It 
was the long drive up. Estimates varied from 13 to 
20 hours of driving and no one was relishing it. 
The bulk of the party opted for an early start and 
getting the drive to John O’ Groats over in a day, 
the other 3 decided to break the trip over two days. 
In the end we all arrived within an hour of each 
other. 

Craig made a roof rack and we were able to get 9 
divers’  gear on board. We were able to ease 
packing by putting a good selection of stuff up top. 
To soften the blow we packed the bus the night 
before. It enabled us to get away exactly on 
schedule (for once) and we made good time. 
Although there is no way of making the road trip to 
John O’  Groats seem short, spirits in the bus were 
high and the banter was lively. Despite the 4:30 
start we stayed fresh for the whole trip with regular 
driver changes. It took just under 16 hours in the 
end, and my ETA guess won the sweepstake. Mark 
sportingly continued the last leg at a good pace 
despite the potential for enormous winnings if he 
slowed to match his pessimistic estimate. 

In the morning we had time for a quick visit to 
Stack Rocks and teas and cake at John O’  Groats. 
We caught the Pentland Ferry from Gill’ s bay 
rather than the usual P&O from Scrabster, which 
halved the price of the crossing – it was £20 each 

return. With P&O you can leave your vehicle on 
the mainland and transfer your kit in a container, 
presumably that reduces the cost. It’ s a 45 minute 
drive from St Margaret’ s where the Pentland Ferry 
comes to Stromness where the boats are all based. 
Having the bus around was handy for sightseeing 
and there’s convenient free parking in Stromness. 
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We rendezvoused with the boat on the Saturday 
and loaded all our kit aboard. Although a 
liveaboard, we would come back to Stromness 
every night. Sunrise is a strange looking boat but 
the covered kitting area isn’ t unique in the flow. 
This would be a godsend in foul weather but as we 
had great weather during our stay it was a bit of a 
pain. The ceiling is just over 5ft at most and 
probably less than 4ft at the front. There©s not 
enough seating either, with space for just 8 or 9 
divers to sit down. Dawn and I usually made sure 
everyone was ready before putting our kit on 
sitting on the floor. There was talk that they would 
be raising the ceiling for next year - this would 
make a big difference. 
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The skipper, Dougie, is a nice guy, reserved and 
perhaps a bit quiet. He expected us to be a slicker 
bunch than we were. This wasn©t a problem but did 
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mean that his preferences had to be extracted rather 
than being volunteered. He was never gruff - our 
failings just seemed to make him sad... He was 
happy to trek around the flow and the only 
restrictions imposed were dive times on the 
blockships, 30 minutes at first. The judging of 
slack seemed tricky so he preferred to keep the 
time short. This was hard to take for some of our 
group who had spent more than an hour last time 
they were up there. They were, however, the best 
dives and we did get 40 mins for good behaviour 
2nd time around. We heard another skipper had 
offered his divers 12 mins! 

The boat was very clean and tidy. Davy the Mate, 
Cook, misc. crew and Nitrox blender clearly took a 
real pride in his charge. Charming and softly 
spoken he came out with some lines which will 
live on long after this trip; 

1 Are we leaving at 9? Aye, 8 or 9. 

2 What does the museum 
specialise in? 

Oh, all sorts. 

3 The Radiation? I was working on 
waterproofing her 
before she sank. 

We signed up for the mega breakfast deal where 
after the first dive the initial cereal and toast were 
bolstered by Davy©s culinary feats which generally 
defied the definition of a mere breakfast. The 
breakfast deal is well worth the money – we didn©t 
eat again until the evening, we weren’ t able. 

As a special treat Raj suggested I marshal. This 
was fun and allowed me an excuse to be rude and 
overbearing for a change. The skipper preferred we 
dived in two waves, and it took a couple of days to 
discover that rather than trying to get fast people 
out the way first it was best to let the slower divers 
who needed more time start early and go first. 
Then the faster people could drop in behind them. 
A couple of times we needed to go in as one wave 
which was a squeeze to get all 12 of us ready but 
by the end of the week we could chose whether to 
dive as 2 waves or one mass of divers. 

The cabins were neat and tidy, and I got some 
good nights sleep but there seemed to be no sound 
deadening at all so every whisper, grunt or parp 
was common knowledge. This irked both the early 
birds, who were woken by those who stayed up, 
and the dirty stop outs, who were woken as soon as 
tea and toilets were embarked upon in the morning. 
Everyone, even Barry, thought he was the top 
snorer but later careful listening confirmed there 
were at least 4, and every opposing pair of cabins 
had at least one. 

A highlight for all lounging around in the nether 
period between diving and going out for a meal 
was the nightly parade of flesh to and from the 
showers. There was something for every taste but 
somehow they escaped being committed to film. It 
rekindled talk of a racy club calendar so if you 
have any good ideas strike now! 

We dived four of the Dresden class light cruisers, 
The Koln, Brummer (German for blue bottle), 
Karlesruhe and the eponymous Dresden itself. 
These were very fast ships, capable of nearly 30 
knots, carrying mixed weaponry but primarily 
relying on their speed to defend themselves. 
Relatively lightly armoured they weighed about 
5,400 tons. Many of their 150mm guns were still 
present although there was less sign of their loads 
of mines and torpedoes. 
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The big name wrecks are of course the battleships, 
we dived the Kron Prinz Wilhelm and the Konig. 
Although fascinating I suspect they really need 
repeated visits to get the most from them as in their 
inverted state they lack obvious landmarks and 
what hardware there was in evidence was hard to 
identify. All the wrecks had been salvaged to some 
extent, many had already been removed wholesale. 

It was a surprise that although they weighed about 
five times as much, in fact the battleships were a 
very similar length to the cruisers - all about 180m 
(500ft). At a steady pace a lap of the cruisers was 
possible in about half an hour but the pleasure was 
to be had marvelling at the scale of the ships as 
they lay drunkenly about on the seabed, decorated 
with clouds of glittering fish. The most striking 
residents are now the seals who speed around the 
decks and passage ways catching fish and 
inspecting the divers. You feel so clumsy as they 
circle at high speed, darting in and out of the limit 
of your vision. Their most spectacular feats are the 
torpedo like vertical ascents to check on the divers 
on the shot and catch another breath of air. 
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In the many years (83) since they were scuttled 
they have become massive reefs where the 
creatures of the flow congregate to hunt or hide. 
The gentle tides mean the wrecks are seldom 
blessed with crystal clear vis although we had 
generally good conditions. It’ s easy to raise a cloud 
of filth and a couple of the wrecks looked like 
recent visitors were careless. 

Craig’s recent run of donations whilst diving 
continued but only a DSMB stayed lost, he spotted 
the sudden loss of his torch and found it! Let’s 
hope this is a money saving change of fortune for 
him.  
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The only dive where we had much unexpected 
current was the F2, which was a shame since this is 
a two centre dive. The wreck is in close company 
with a salvage barge, which sunk whilst recovering 
hardware from it. The main wreck was destroyed 
beyond amidships but the barge is a barn sized 
wooden skeleton. There’s still an anti-aircraft gun 
in the barge but if you want to see it you have to 
chose the right rope off the V83 or at least try both 
of the ones you find… Not everyone found the 
barge and the current made the disappointing trip 
up the wrong rope hard work. 

The same is not true of the blockships, the tidal 
volumes in and out of the flow are considerable 
and where they are constricted the currents can be 
fearsome, whether they reach the 9 knots Dougie 
warned us of I©d be surprised. He wanted us back 
after half an hour. Being swept by these currents 
there is little light matter left on the blockships and 
the water clarity on them is superb. Our first 
blockship was the Gobanador Bories, a flattened 
wreck more notable for wildlife than metalwork - 
including an inviting tapering ©swim thru© which 
isn©t! A couple of people had to reverse back out 
ruing their optimism. The water was beautifully 
clear but as expected the current got up and we left 
the bottom as agreed. Dawn and I were delayed 
looking a sea spider which had taken up residence 
on my glove and everyone else was late too. We 
remembered we should be on the surface when we 
saw the sea bed rocketing past below us. I would 
have loved to stay for the drift but the plan is the 
plan. 
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The second blockship was the Tabarka, a large 
inverted freighter, decayed to perfection. We were 
all stunned by the wide open spaces inside and the 
feeling of being cocooned from the turmoil outside 
in the grand vaulted halls and open metal 
©studwork© of the smaller rooms. Inside the 3 
boilers have fallen from the ceiling, although the 
engine is still hanging in place. 

The prop shaft runs along the roof in the most 
atmospheric and subtly lit rear compartment of the 
hulk. So impressed were we that we asked to 
repeat the visit and Susie charmed Dougie into 
conceding a 10 minute extension on our dive time 
so we could make the most of it. The dark interior 
with light streaming in through the cathedral 
windows, it would have been a crime to miss this 
wreck whilst we were there. 
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We took a group picture as a record of what we 
considered, without exception, to be the best dive 
of the week. Gathering a dozen divers is a 
performance and one day I’ ll choreograph it 
properly. The subjects had a tricky time squeezing 
in and whilst farting around I almost sliced my 
head open on a spear of wreckage – I guess as a 
sport diver it is rare that we have a task to do and 
no matter how trivial it may seem we should 
prepare. The bright ©windows© in the hull framed 
the resident flocks of Coley outside. Off Norfolk a 
wreck like this would be alive with lobsters but the 
few crabs were in the ascendant here. Annoyingly, 
it was dead slack as we came up out the wreck but 
the skipper had set a limit and so we reluctantly all 
popped up on time. It was my 300th dive and it was 
a wrench to leave such a superb wreck. 
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We returned to the Koln on the last day, it was 
probably the best of the cruisers. Still quite intact 
with much of its superstructure remaining – a fun 
maze to play hide and seek with the little seals in. 
The shoals of fish were also densest on this wreck. 
On our second visit we travelled most of the length 
of the boat inside, popping out just beside one of 
the rear side guns. There was a large open void 
where the engine room had been blown open and 

then continued to the stern. There were fish aplenty 
but we were the only thing disturbing them so we 
headed back to see the seal. He appeared right on 
cue, I was just looking down a hole when he 
rocketed up out of the hull. We watched him 
zooming up and down beside the shot line 
watching the divers and chasing fish.  

� � � �� � �� �� � � ��# � � �� � � � �
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Our last dive was on the Radiation, a 100 year old 
trawler sunk relatively recently, since our cook 
Davy had worked on its waterproofing before it 
went down. Not a big boat at a little over 30m 
long, but 3 rising circuits of the hermit crab and 
scallop littered seabed and the very deep timber 
hull meant we had travelled the length of one of 
the cruisers. The timbers were still solid, the 
superstructure pretty much intact. She made for a 
gentle wind down dive. One of the reasons for 
choosing the wreck was the nearby Italian Chapel, 
a converted nissin hut with an ornate facade and 
amazing tromp l’oeil painted interior. It was 
created by some of the 1200 Italian PoWs who had 
been interned on Orkney. They were employed for 
the rest of the time building submarine defences. 

Returning to port each night was no hardship, there 
was excellent food and cheap beer at the Stromness 
hotel, right opposite the quay. We gathered there 
most evenings and there were enough other 
eateries to keep us amused. We also tried the slow, 
sad food at the Ferry Inn - which was very popular 
and at least cheap. The crush meant John was 
forced into an impromptu Rab C Nesbit impression 
when the heat become more than he could stand. 
The Royal hotel was also disappointing, but more 
expensive. 

For a change, Barry put on a lavish spread one 
night which put the local eateries to shame and that 
was matched by Andrew and Susie’s haute cuisine 
the following night. Fittingly the next night, we 
had the traditional well deserved meal for the trip 
organisers, and were all very well fed at the bistro 
next to the Orca B&B. 



 

 - 6 - 

Dawn often suffers through being away on holiday 
when its her birthday. This time she was ambushed 
as everyone had clubbed together to get a present. 
Not only were there party hats and balloons but 
Frances made a cake and there was even a candle 
to bow out. She was so taken aback she barely had 
time to avoid having her photo taken. 

 

� � # � �� � �� � � �� �� � � � � � %�� � �� � � �� � � �� � �� � �

A riotous final evening was topped by Raj and 
Susie conducting elicit mobile texting with one of 
Mark©s numerous young ladies. She got more than 
she bargained for as Raj mastered the art of the 
smooth SMS. We©re all invited to the wedding - 
how he got her pregnant at that distance I©ll never 
know. 
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After the meal everyone settled down to enjoy a 
good film on the ship’s video, unfortunately there 
weren’ t any. No one was tempted by a couple of 
dry sounding HSE tutorials so it was either Urban 
Legend or Ballerina, an erotic tale of dancing and 
saucy fantasy – no contest. We were just settling in 

to the middle of the story, where the last viewer 
had clearly left it in disgust, when Mark leapt to 
his feet and tore the tape from the machine. He was 
right, we needing protecting from ourselves, 
though another couple of minutes and we probably 
would have fallen asleep anyway. A note for 
anyone else booking sunrise; take you own films 
and get permission from a grown up to watch 
anything suspect. 

The last night binge took a heavy toll on the both 
the occupants of the boat and its fixtures and 
fittings. Most people were a little the worse for 
wear either through excess drink or lack of sleep – 
some combined the two. Others added chemical 
imbalance to those symptoms - Mark’s last minute 
trip to the loo resulted in the door being blown 
from its runners! 

We caught the 8am ferry and made an early start 
on the way back with the least groggy driving the 
first few legs. The whole crew slept through most 
of the ferry crossing and seemed well set for the 
drive although someone succumbed to the weaving 
highland roads and decorated the side of the bus 
before we could stop safely. I think a conventional 
Sunstar logo will attract more favourable 
comment. 

On the way back we were able to get everyone’s 
kit inside the van, something we hadn©t known for 
sure at the start. The bus was full to the brim, 
although each bought a single set they were mostly 
twins or included ponies. We also had clothes for a 
week and sleeping bags all round. The new rear 
facing seats in the bus make a big difference to 
conversation in the bus, and also make the most of 
the passenger leg room. Craig©s efforts continue to 
improve the bus which is now proving such a 
valuable asset. 

It seemed an age before we left Scotland, the 
twisty roads of the highlands seemed to last for 
ever. Once we got onto the main roads our speed 
picked up. Throughout the trip we received updates 
from the Frontera gang as to their progress. Their 
speed was better but they stopped for some real 
food so in the end we arrived back home at about 
the same time. It’s certainly a serious journey but 
although our bums were numb from sitting for so 
long it hadn’ t been the torture we had expected. 
Sharing the driving makes a huge different and 
with so much to talk about the time passed in good 
company. 

The wrecks of Scapa weren’ t really what I 
expected, I enjoyed them more than I thought and 
the group were brilliant throughout making the 
whole experience enjoyable. The mood was almost 
always relaxed and arranging good weather for the 
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trip was the icing on the cake. Many thanks to 
Andrew for arranging the trip and I’m sure we’ re 
all looking forward to his next. 

 

� ���� � � � � � �� � � �	 � � � �� � ��

 

 


 � � � � � 	 ! �$� � � � " � ! � � � � � %�
Subscript comes out 
every month, with 
copies handed out on 
the first Monday of the 
month at the Lord 
Nelson Pub, next to 
Fore Street swimming 
pool in Ipswich.  If you 
don’ t pick up a copy at 

the pub, a copy will be sent out to you.  You can 
look at back issues of Subscript on the club 
website at www.sunstar.org.uk/subscript. 

Been on a trip or a training course?  Thinking of 
organising a diving holiday?  Planning some 
training or arranging a social event? If you’ve been 
on a trip or course, then this is your chance to 
report back to the club – if you want to use 
Subscript to tell club members about an upcoming 
event or you have something interesting to tell club 
members, let me know!  You can send me articles 
and photos or talk to me about what you think of 
this newsletter by using the contact details below. 

 

� �&�� � � � � � " � � � � � ' � � 	 �
" � �' � �� � �( � � � � � � �

Wolfpacks … Ocean Liners …. 30 m viz … Super-
dreadnaught battleships … diving … these were 
the tempting words which arrived last Christmas in 
an email from a friend. “Come play on the wrecks 
of North East Eire – an experience not to be 
missed”. Well, that certainly piqued my interest. A 
quick chat with Pete Young, and we confirmed our 
spaces. 
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The diving was to be with Deep Blue on their 
superb boat, Loyal Watcher. 
(http://www.deepbluediving.org)  Deep Blue is one 
of the leading dive operations in the UK. They 
focus on advanced diving with a strong emphasis 
on Mix Gas, rebreathers and specialist expeditions. 
Loyal Watcher is a 24m, 140 ton ex-Royal Navy 
Fleet Tender converted to a diving ship. Fleet 
Tenders were built to Lloyds A1 class that means 
extremely high standards. She was commissioned 
in 1978, and completed in 1980 at a cost of 
£750,000. These vessels are serious ocean going 
ships, and with a range of over 2500 nautical 
miles, built to go places. She carries multiple radar 
(up to 96 miles range), GPS, DGPS, computer-
based charting technology, extremely accurate 
colour-dual scan sounders, magnetometers, EPIRB 
trackers, safety RIB, etc.  

Our diving objective was to dive the deep wrecks 
off County Donegal, NW Eire for a week in 
September 2002. This required a lot of planning 
and thought as to how we would prepare for it. 
You don’ t simply turn up and jump into 70 m of 
water. Our year’s dives were set out predominantly 
to work us up to this depth with dives starting in 
June, gradually getting deeper and deeper until we 
were diving in the 60 to 70 m range in late August. 
However, we couldn’ t anticipate this year’s 
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chronic weather. Dive after dive after dive was 
blown out ….so our preparation wasn’ t as 
thorough as it should have been. 

During May, someone we knew advertised a 
couple of scooters for sale. These would be perfect 
for the Irish wreck week, so we popped over to 
Belgium and picked them up. Unfortunately, this 
added to our ‘warm-up’  preparations, as we needed 
to get used to using them before the Irish trip.  A 
trip to scooter the Seaford in August and other 
wrecks helped. 

All too quickly, September arrived. After all our 
blown out dives, I had managed to get in the water, 
diving for a couple of weeks out of Dover. Pete 
wasn’ t able to do that however.  Not the best 
preparation for Eire.  

Friday came, and we both packed – minimalist 
style. We packed all non-diving gear into 1 small 
bag each. However, for our diving, we both took: 

1 x 12Ltr manifolded Twin-set 
1 x 7ltr stage containing 50% Nitrox 
1 x 7ltr stage containing 100% oxygen 
1 x 1.5ltr argon cylinder 
Canister torch with HID bulb (Pete took 2) 
Backup torches 
Dry Suit + undersuit 
Jet Fins 
2 knives 
Primary DSMB (orange) 
Primary reel (with at least 100m line) 
Emergency DSMB (yellow) 
Backup reel 
2 x depth timers 
2 masks 
Toolkit 
Scooter 
Battery chargers for lights and scooters 

Pete’s wife, Sue, very kindly lent us her car to 
drive to Scotland as my small 2-seater wouldn’ t 
have carried everything and Pete’s Rangie is, well, 
starting to get senile dementia at the most 
inopportune moments. After folding down the back 
seats, we just managed to fit everything in. We 
drove up to Leeds, where we stayed overnight at a 
friend, Anke, who was also coming on the trip.  

On Saturday, we had a leisurely drive to Girvan, 
West Scotland where we met Loyal Watcher and 
the rest of the team for 4 pm.  Whilst loading the 
gear onto the boat, a huge seal swum past the boat 
thru the harbour, checking out all the odd 
equipment loaded on the quayside as it went past 
back to the ocean. The plan was to sail overnight to 
Lough Swilly, our Irish base for the week, but bad 
weather kept us in Girvan. Pete had brought along 
a long-range weather forecast – looking at it we 
would be very lucky to get over to Eire, let alone 

dive! But we had to try… We spent the rest of 
Saturday and Sunday morning wandering around 
Girvan, getting our kit ready and watching the 
seals and birds playing in the tiny harbour.  The 
rest of the team had brought along their new KISS 
rebreathers. In fact, we had most of the KISS 
‘breathers in Europe on the boat that week, as well 
as one Inspiration  

Sunday afternoon, the weather allowed us to at last 
venture out of harbour. Our first stop was to go 
find a local wreck, just around the corner. Looking 
down at the water, it didn’ t look too bad so Anke 
and I went for a splash. At 30 m, there was 1 m of 
viz. Not good. After about 15 minutes, we 
managed to lose each other so surfaced. But at 
least we got wet and managed to check out the kit 
one last time before we hit those deep wrecks. 
Once back on board, we started making our way to 
Eire. This was the start of many hours of sailing … 
arriving in the wee small hours of Monday 
morning when everyone apart from the skipper 
was tucked up fast asleep.  

Monday morning, we crawled out of our cosy 
bunks to find ourselves at anchor in a very 
sheltered Lough, just besides a small village, 
surrounded by the Knocalla Mountains. Coffee and 
breakfast was a priority … and the cook did us 
proud, as she did all week. The weather was sunny 
and warm .. and there was little to show of the bad 
forecast. As our wrecks were offshore, they had 
very little tide so we could effectively choose what 
time we wanted to dive. For the week, we aimed to 
be in the water around 1 to 2 pm, so we had a 
leisurely morning, went diving then were back at 
the Lough in time for tea. We usually steamed for 
around 3 hours to get to our dive sites. 

Monday’s dive was a relatively shallow one to start 
us off slowly, sitting on the seabed at 66m.  This 
was HMS Audacious, the 23,000 ton King George 
V class dreadnaught battleship. Audacious was 
sailing out of Lough Swilly with a flotilla (the 
Second Battalion Fleet of the British Grand Fleet) 
for gunnery practise on 27th October 1914. At 
08:45 as she was turning, a dull thud was heard. 
On completion of her turn, she didn©t come upright. 
Watertight doors where closed. She had hit a mine 
on her port side just forward of the after engine 
bulkhead. The Captain attempted to sail her back 
to Lough Swilly but the flooding increased as the 
bulkheads gave way.  By 10:00, the central engine 
room was under 5 foot water. Shortly after this, the 
starboard engine room had to be abandoned and 
she stopped. Most of the crew were taken off by 
SS Olympic (Titanic©s sister), HMS Liverpool + 
other accompanying destroyers. At 14:00, SS 
Olympic attempted to tow Audacious but the tow-



 

 - 9 - 

line parted. Other towing attempts by Liverpool 
and a collier also failed. At 17:00, the rest of the 
crew were taken off. At 18:50, her list was 30 
degrees and at 20:45, she capsized. 15 minutes 
later there was a large explosion, thought to be 
either A or B magazines exploding, followed by 2 
secondary explosions and then she sank.  Her loss 
was a huge blow to the British government. Her 
loss was not admitted until after the war, her name 
appearing in various lists after she sunk. However, 
it was common knowledge that she had sunk, 
given the number of Americans who had witnessed 
and photo©d her sinking. She was the only British 
battleship lost to either mines or torpedoes during 
the war. 

On going down the shotline, she came into view at 
around 35m. I spotted a shell lying on the seabed. 
Ahah! I thought. That would look good on my 
fireplace hearth. I made a mental check to go 
collect that in my goody bag. We continued down 
the shot, and down, and down. The wreck got 
bigger and bigger and bigger. When we reached 
the seabed at 66m, my small shell had grown to a 
huge projectile around 3 m long! No way would 
that fit in my goody bag! At that point, I realised 
that the scale of these wrecks were so unlike 
anything I’ ve ever seen before. They were 
outrageously massive! Audacious was upside 

down, but split open revealing 
her insides to the elements. 
Ammunition lay all over the 
place, from small rifle ammo 
thru to those massive 15” 
diameter shells and torpedoes. 
One of the huge 13.5 inch gun 
turrets lay at right angles to the 
hull, the guns pointing away 
from the ship. Fish life seemed 
to be much larger than usual … 
Pollack were a good metre long 
and massive congers sat in their 
holes.  All too soon, after 25 
minutes on the wreck, it was 

time to come back up. We used a trapeze system 
all the week, which meant we had to make our way 
back to the shot. This was lit up with strobes so 
was easy to see in the 30 m of viz. After retrieving 
our individual strobes, we started back up the line, 

starting our deep stops at around 45m. At 21m, we 
transferred across to the trapeze which was tied 
into the shot line, and retrieved our marker tag. 
Once everyone was on the trapeze, we released it 
from the shot and floated off on the current to 
finish off our deco. Having all 12 divers around the 
trapeze was very re-assuring, as were the extra 
bottles of deco gas on the trapeze itself. 
Eventually, we finished off our deco and surfaced. 
Arriving back on the boat, a mug of steaming hot 
chocolate was immediately handed to us and a 
large pile of cakes was passed around, even before 
we had removed our cylinders.  Nice. 

During the ascent, my computer threw a wobbly as 
it wanted me to do another 50 minutes of deco! 
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However, it didn’ t know that I had used Trimix so 
it shut down into gauge mode. This was expected. 
It was only taken along in order to record the 
profile and provide depth and time information. It 
got bent on every subsequent dive as well ;-) 

We motored gently back to Lough Swilly, all 
excitedly talking about the stunning dive we had 
just completed.  It was a magic way to start the 
week. 

That night, some of us braved the elements and 
used the rib to run shore. Anke and I set off to 
explore the area and stretch our legs whilst the 
others found the only pub and checked it out. By 
the time we returned, the wind had picked up 
considerably, giving us an interesting and wet ride 
back to Loyal Watcher.  

Tuesday the 10th September brought flat calm 
conditions in the Lough. The ‘breather guys fettled 
with their KISS’s; the open-circuit guys looked on 
in bemusement drinking Hot Chocolate or coffee. 
Breathers take a lot of maintenance between dives. 
Eventually, we up’d anchors and steamed out 
towards today’s dive. Today we were aiming to 
dive the 33,000 ton SS Justicia. Originally built for 
the Holland Amerika Line as the Staterdam in 
1914, her final fit-out was stopped due to World 
War 1, and she remained in dock. In 1915, the 
British government requisitioned and bought her. 
Harland & Wolff finished her in 1917, fitted out as 
a troopship capable of carrying 4000 troops. To 
save on materials, her 3 funnels were reduced in 
size giving her an ©odd© appearance. The renamed 
Justicia was to replace the Lucitania on the north 
Atlantic route, who had recently been sunk just 
south of Ireland. She was to have been given to 

Cunard (hence the name) but they were unable to 
muster a crew. She was given to White Star line 
instead, who had just received back the sunk 
Britannic©s crew. In 1918, she was repainted from 
grey to ©dazzle© for U-boat protection. On July 
19th, 1918, she was 23 miles from Skerryvore, 
Scotland when she was torpedoed by UB-64. She 
listed, but, unlike Audacious, her internal 
compartmentalisation stopped her sinking. 
Destroyers were brought in to assist her to port. 
However, UB-64 hit her again with 2 more 
torpedoes. Her crew was mostly evacuated, her 
engines stopped, but still she refused to sink. She 
was taken in tow by MHS Sonia, RN Tug for 
Lough Swilly. A few hours later, UB-64 hit her 
again with another torpedo. During this time, she 
had managed to destroy or deflect 8 other 
torpedoes by using her guns. Whilst escaping (with 
damage), the sub reported her position back to base 
and other u-boats were sent. Next day, she was still 
afloat when UB-124 fired 2 more torpedoes into 
her. These finished her off and she rolled over and 
sunk along with 16 men in the engine room. UB-
124 was later sunk. Justicia was the 3rd largest 
steamer afloat in her day and the largest merchant 
ship sunk in WW1. 

The Justicia was simply a stunning wreck. Sitting 
at 70m, she was 238 m long and 27 m wide and 
15,000 tons. The shot was just aft of the bow, 
which was still adorned with hand rails. 
Descending the shot, her upright bow came into 
view at around 35m. We moved away from the 
shot and headed down to the bow. It was just like 
the Titanic film … I stood at the bow, holding on 
to the rails looking over into the blue. The bow 
was at least 20 m proud of the sea-bed and the viz 
was around 30 m horizontally. The anchors hung 
underneath, still in place, as were the bow winches 
and capstans on the intact deck. Swimming back 
down the wreck, we passed over holes in the deck, 
in which you could see complete lamps hanging 
from the walls. In the distance, the boilers could be 
seen, each being literally the size of a small house. 
Portholes were in place all along the wreck … 
complete with glass. Again, all too soon, it was 
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time to head back to the shot and ascend to the 
trapeze.  

 

On Wednesday, the weather got worse. Today, we 
decided to dive the Laurentic which was just 
outside the Lough.  The White Star company 
bought the unfinished Alberta in 1908, renaming 
her to Laurentic. She was the first triple expansion 
engined ship White Star had bought. Cunard, on 
the other hand, had already experience of these. 
She made her maiden voyage from Liverpool to 
Montreal via Quebec on 29th April 1909. She 
would run this route virtually all her life.  In 1914, 
after WW1 started, she was requisitioned as a 
Canadian Expeditionary Force troop transport, 
carrying 1800 troops. In 1915, she was converted 
to an armed merchant cruiser. After 3 years of 
running the convoys without incident, in January 
1917, she set off from Liverpool for Halifax 
carrying a cargo of £5m worth of gold bullion to 
pay for stores and munitions.  Whilst sailing 
around Malin Head, she hit 2 mines laid by the U-
boat U-80. One mine hit her right next to the 
engine room, leaving her without power. and sunk 
rapidly taking 354 people down with her. The 
British government had to recover the gold so a 
recovery team led by Dusty Miller spent 2 years 
getting it back, using explosives to blast thru the 
hull to the gold. A large storm, coupled with the 
blasting, is thought to have severely damaged the 
Laurentic around this time. 22 gold ingots were 
never recovered, whilst 3186 were recovered.  

Again, the skipper put the shot near the bows, 
which were in 50 m of water. She was generally 
upright, although the salvage attempts were 
obvious on the state of the wreck. The hull has 
been blown outwards leaving the skeletal structure 
completely open. Swimming from the bows 
towards the stern, we came across six huge boilers 
and three massive engines. Her four 6in guns could 
be seen in the wreckage along with their ammo. 
This was the first dive that Pete and I took our 
scooter. On previous dives, the wrecks were so 
large that finning didn’ t appear to get us anywhere, 
the scale being so much larger than anything else 

we’ve ever seen. On this dive, we sped over the 
other divers and stormed around wreck. This was 
what we had bought them for. Absolutely magic. 
When we got back on board Loyal Watcher, we 
had grins plastered over our faces that stayed for 
hours. For pure fun factor, you really can’ t beat 
scooters. 

Thursday looked even worse, weather-wise. 
However, as Loyal Watcher was such a superb 
diving platform, we once more headed out for our 
dive. One of the KISS’s had fallen off its bench in 
the swells, so the owner was frantically re-building 
it. Again, all the open-circuit guys needed to do 
was check the trimix fills that had been added. So 
much easier than ‘breathers ;-) Today, we dove 
HMS Audacious again, so impressed we were with 
our first dive. This time, the shot was even closer 
to the bows, actually sitting on one of the massive 
gun turrets. Again, a stunning dive. 

Friday was our last dive. We looked at the 
offerings and decided on the Empire Heritage. She 
was a 12,000 ton tanker that had been requisitioned 
by the government and was used to carry fuel and 
cargo between New York and UK. She was sunk in 
September 1944 when she was hit by a torpedo 
from U482. The torpedo lit the fuel which caused 
her to sink rapidly, taking all her crew down with 
her. As well as the fuel oil, she was carrying a 
large cargo of Sherman tanks and half-tracks on 
her deck. Pete and I took in the scooters for our last 
dive. As we descended the shot, at 30 m, she 
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started coming into view. As we got closer, we 
noticed the shot led past 2 large derricks pointing 
skywards at least 20m tall, to a point just in front 
of a huge mass of tanks. Viz on the wreck was 
easily 50 m!  Getting onto the deck, we 
immediately scootered over the tanks. Pete tried 
counting them but lost count at 20. They were all 
over the place, some lying on others, some 

pointing upwards, others on their side. Some turret 
hatches were open and you could easily see all the 
controls inside them. We continued towards the 
stern, between the derricks we had seen earlier. 
This took us to an area of the ship which was badly 
broken. We scootered down towards the deck – 
which was almost at seabed level. I noticed a 
porthole sitting on the deck .. just waiting for 
someone to come and lift. It looked as if someone 
had got it ready for lifting but then, for some 
reason, had left it. I checked it out – the glass was 
still there, it was a good size, but decided to leave 
it. After all, there’s only so many things one can do 
with portholes. We continued onwards a little more 
before flying over to the port side and back 
towards the stern. The deck had collapsed 
downwards whilst the sides of the ship had buckled 
outwards. We flew, passing the Sherman’s to our 
left. Arriving at the stern, we checked out the 
props.  They were enormous! Check out the photo 
to see the size of them. Note the diver to the left of 
the bottom blade….. . The stern has twisted and 
was upside down, the prop towering above the 
white sandy seabed.  Looking down the wreck, you 
could see the boilers in the distance. However, 
between the stern and the boilers, the ship was 
twisted around again, leaving her upright for most 
of her length. Scootering over the 2 massive triple-
expansion engines, we reached the 6 double-ended 
boilers, these were each the size of a small house. 
These wrecks could give you serious neck-ache 
trying to look at everything!  

As with the rest of the dives, the 50m of viz 
allowed everyone to see everyone else. With all the 

HID lights around, it looked like a scene out of 
The Abyss, with divers on the deck and divers 
scootering around overhead, each carrying those 
blue-white ‘sabre lights’ .  Absolutely out of this 
world. It really doesn’ t get better than this. This is 
what all the training and effort was about.    

That night we made our way from Lough Swilly 
back to Girvan in Scotland. The scenery along the 
north Irish coast was excellent and the sunset was 
brilliant. And after limiting ourselves to only half a 
pint of beer a night each because of the diving, we 
could at last try out the real Irish Guinness on the 
way home.  

Early Saturday morning, I was woken by people 
wandering around on deck, loading up cars. After 
helping out with the loading, we all had our last 
breakfast and said our goodbye’s. Pete and I 
decided to drive straight back to Ipswich, arriving 
just before 7 pm. We had started at about 10 am, 
and had had a good, clear run down.  

This was an excellent week’s diving … giving us 
the opportunity to dive massive wrecks. We won’ t 
forget it for a long time. 

To see more photos of these wrecks, go to 
http://www.deepblu.co.uk/gallery/n_ireland_2000.
htm. Thanks also to Leigh Bishop  for letting me 
use some of his photos he took on a previous 
Watcher expedition. Note that Leigh will be 
putting up literally hundreds of shipwreck images 
onto his site in December. (###2� � � 
 �� � � � 2
 � 2� � - 
The site is not currently active … so check again 
later). 

For this week’s diving, our typical dive plan was: 

Gradient Factors: 20:100 
Backgas: 18:45 Trimix (17% O2, 45% Helium) 
Deco gas: EANx 50% and 100% O2 

Gas:          Depth:  Stops 
18:45        65 m:    25 minutes 
18:45        39 m:    1 minute 
18:45        36 m:    1  
18:45        33 m:    1  
18:45        30 m:    1  
18:45        27 m:    2 
18:45        24 m:    2 
EANx50    21 m:   7  – at PP02: 1.6 to maximise 
                                     the oxygen window 
EANx50    18 m:    2 
EANx50    15 m:    3 
EANx50    12 m:    4 
EANx50      9 m:    7 
100% O2    6m:     15 – at PP02: 1.6 

+ 5 minutes to go from 6m to the surface. 

Total dive time: 75 minutes. 
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My plan to build a full season of diving was 
looking a bit thin as the year wore on. The local 
diving particularly had been rather thin on the 
ground. So a trip was called for with the intent of 
scuttling some of the new divers into the sea before 
it freezes over for the winter. It was such a good 
idea that at least one person suggested it to me as a 
new idea a day after I had discussed it with them. 
With that kind of serendipity going on what could 
possibly go wrong. The first attempt was to make 
use of some of the budget flights to Ireland, 
everyone wants to go there don©t they? They do of 
course but nerves started to creep in about the 
weather and the cost for what was intended to be a 
long weekend. So in a fit of copping out the 
scallops of Dorset were identified as a target for 
some enforced travel. No sooner had that been set 
than a much delayed boat handling course 
suddenly merged with the regional one and the 
noble thing to do was to move the trip again1. 

So we were now set for the first week in October. 
Not guaranteed great weather but at least a 50/50 
chance... The next problem was of my own making 
I didn©t realise that only one cox is needed per trip, 
I assumed we©d need two.  The important 
distinction here is between a real Cox (i.e. a BSAC 
Diver Cox or Club Approved Cox), and Mate (just 
some soul who has been on a boat handling SDC).  
A bit of clarification came from Pete; that having 
one real Cox (in Tracey ) and a number of mates 
(Rob & Duncan) was sufficient to make the trip 
happen.  This was music to our ears. Many thanks 
for Tracey for being the only real one. It would 
have been ideal to have used the trip as an 
opportunity to run the events to gain club cox but 
that wasn©t on. The entire theme of the trip was to 
be one of relaxed progression. 
 
Part of the planned gentle start was to concede that 
launching and diving straight away was being 
ambitious. It might be ok for devil-may-care 
veterans but I thought given the mixed crowd we 
should start with that classic English dive - 
Swanage Pier.  

                                                      
1 It was the selfish thing too, Duncan and I had been 
waiting 3 years to finish it! 
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On Friday the 4th October the Dorset (ex Skelligs) 
trip finally got underway with a ~5am start from 
Adastral Park.  There were nine of us on this trip, 
seven starting from Adastral Park, Bob making his 
own way down with wife and caravan, and 
Michael Worsley (ex Sunstar member) making his 
own way from Bath.  We got Calypso hooked up 
to the minibus and set off. 

This was the longest trip so far with the minibus 
towing Calypso. Rob was prepared for the worst, 
but was pleasantly surprised. Although McLaren 
(or Reliant Robins?) have little to worry about the 
bus is an excellent tow vehicle. It has a very long 
wheelbase which means it doesn©t get waved about 
like even fairly hefty 4x4s and there is no sensation 
of being driven by the trailer. Much of the credit 
must go to the new trailer; it is better balanced that 
Starfish©s one and the new hitch and working 
brakes (many thanks to Pete for applying a last 
minute tweak) make it a much quieter smoother 
tow than the old one. 

With a couple of comfort breaks and driver 
changes we arrived at the Durdle Door caravan 
park at Lulworth Cove around 11:30 after an 
uneventful journey.  We checked in, got the keys 
to one of the caravans, parked the boat and made 
our way to a local pub for lunch.  Here David made 
his first mistake.  He had brought sufficient 
sandwiches with him for breakfast plus some 
spares which he had for lunch, so he only had a 
drink whilst the others tucked into their pub 
lunches. 

�
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After lunch we moved on to Swanage and the pier 
where we were able to park the minibus by the 
start of the pier.  We arrived at low tide so the 
water was shallow even by pier standards.  
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Strangely it can be a testing dive and a very good 
buoyancy work out because it is barely deeper than 
a pool. 

Whilst waiting for Bob to appear we had a wander 
along the pier in the sun..  Rob and Dawn were the 
only ones who had previous experience of diving 
the pier and during the stroll Rob gave us a 
briefing of what to expect:  Essentially 3m-4m 
depth at the most (the most anyone actually 
achieved was 4.4m), what wildlife we would find, 
best to keep under the pier to keep clear of the 
fishermen’s lines.  Impossible to get lost!  Peering 
into the water we could see that the vis was 
excellent.  We also found out that the local dive 
shop had a problem with their compressor which 
they expected to have fixed later that afternoon. 
This was no problem as most of us had arrived 
with full cylinders.  Bob arrived and so we sorted 
out the gear and the diver pairings. 

There were a number of trolleys available on the 
pier which made light work for those of us who 
wanted start our dives from the landing platform 
half down its length rather than from the shore by 
the Gents loo. 
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[David] For the afternoon dive I was buddied with 
Tracey and we elected to start from the halfway 
point.  We had an enjoyable wander round under 
the pier with our cameras photographing the 
abundant critters which included Tompot Blennys 
and John Dorys.  A small hiccup in our navigation 
meant we surfaced near the far end of the pier 
giving us a long surface swim back to the shore.  I 
gave up half way and made the long climb up one 
of the many ladders onto the pier. 

Diving the pier is all very well but Rob felt we 
should drive ourselves on.  He had wanted to do a 
night dive there for ages but not managed it and 
this was the ideal opportunity. The first day is a 

good time to slip in a night dive as people often 
tire very quickly on UK breaks and can seldom be 
tempted away from an early night in (the pub 
probably).  It is also an easy introduction for those 
who haven’ t done a night dive before. 
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It was then a matter of resting/waiting for sun to go 
down for the night dive.  The compressor was 
fixed by now and so air fills were possible.  The 
pier main gate closed ~5:30pm so we had to move 
the minibus off the pier by then.  Also the trolleys 
got locked up at the same time.  If they’ re not they 
get dumped in the water by the local vandals! 
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Not all of us elected to do the night dive so there 
was a shuffling round of buddy pairs.  We were 
back in the water ~7:15pm, this time starting from 
the Gent’ s loo.   

[David] I dived with Dawn.  One thing soon 
became apparent to me; my torch (an SL4), whilst 



 

 - 15 - 

producing a nice tight bright beam, was really too 
concentrated and I’d have been better off with one 
which had a wider beam.  (Since rectified at the 
Dive Show!).  Dawn found various things for me 
to photograph and also complained(?) at the end 
that sometimes she found it impossible to attract 
my attention as I was too busy chasing other things 
with my camera.  This time the navigation was 
excellent as we ended up back where started – but 
maybe rather earlier than we intended!  Another 
very enjoyable and relaxing dive. 
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[Bob] I  first dived at night earlier this year and had 
misgivings about diving in the dark.  Once down 
though I enjoyed the sensation of floating in the 
darkness with the lamp off and was keen to repeat 
it. Swanage pier was a convenient place to dive 
from compared to most dive sites I©ve seen so far 
and having dived it by day and being with Rob 
Spray who exuded confidence I felt comfortable 
about the dive, apart that is from cold wet arms in 
my dry suit but that©s another story. Since the pier 
was illuminated the dive was not as dark as I©d 
have liked but there was more life than I©d 
expected, my expectation probably being based on 
what I©ve imagined Felixstowe pier to be like 
underwater. A dive to a depth of 4m does not 
sound  challenging, even at night, but this was the 
first dive that has presented me with an incident.  I 
managed to get my mask caught in some fishing 
tackle hanging from one of the supports. There I 
was trapped, I looked up and could see the surface 
about a foot above my face! No problem though as 
I just took my mask off, untangled and replaced it, 
I had a spare anyway. Overall a most pleasant dive 
and interesting experience. My main learning point 
was to check the compass before going in and use 
it to ensure that we come out at the right end of the 

pier. It was a long climb up and an even longer 
walk back.  It©s a shame really that we can©t rotate 
the sea around Britain so that Felixstowe gets the 
bit that©s around Swanage. 
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After the dive it was back to the caravan park, pick 
up the keys from the bar for the second caravan, 
and find something to eat.  Here David’s earlier 
mistake surfaced – by now it was getting on for 
10pm and they had stopped serving food in the 
bar!  Luckily the more experienced club members 
had brought additional odd snacks with them 
which they very kindly shared with him so he 
didn’ t starve….or as Rob more succinctly put it: 
“We dined royally on the left over snack crap from 
the trip down; people were too tired to put up much 
of a struggle”. 

A few of us did feel obliged to wash it down with a 
pint in the bar on the way back to our caravan. 
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(to be continued) 
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I©ve been taking a back seat as BO and 
concentrating on domestic arrangements with the 
new house. However, this hasn©t hampered boat 
availability too much. I©ve had lots of help from 
those with a keen interest in making use of the 
boat, so may thanks to those members who have 
mucked in. 

It©s nearly the end of the diving season for some, 
and almost certainly for our boats. However, there 
a number of keen members wanting to build up 
their boat handling skills and brush up for 
Diver/Cox and Boat handling in March 2003, exact 
dates TBA. 

This presents a small window in which to get 
annual maintenance carried out.  So rather than 
have a fairly relaxed run of boat maintenance 
sessions as last year. This years maintenance 
schedule is going to be much tighter. I will be 
looking for volunteers to perhaps give up a whole 
day or even a weekend and get the maintenance 
over and done with it one full swoop.  Dates TBA 
but are likely to be end of November or early 
January.  30th November/ 1st December and 
11th/12th January are looking favourite in my tight 
schedule. Please put these dates in your diaries 
now! 

As mentioned a number of members have been 
helping me out making various purchase such as 
ropes, fenders, shackles, painting trailers and 
making running repairs. We have had a second 
failure of the hydraulic steering on Calypso and the 
design fault in the pipe unions is currently being 
rectified to minimise the chances of this type of 
failure in the future. 

Not an exhaustive list, but here goes! 

General 

Clear out Boat hut and restock consumables and 
sundries. 

Main Job list for Calypso 

Fit RADAR reflector  
Full engine/gearbox service  

Wire up hour meter  
Construct quick release RADAR pod mounting  
Make up towing bridle  
Redesign removable trailer guide poles  
Design a better and correct method of attaching 
lighting board  
Service the trailer brakes, hitch and jockey wheel 
mechanisms  
Service wheel bearings  
Consider fitting sand hopper jockey wheel/spare 
wheel carrier  
Purchase GMDSS radio(s)  
Consider fuel flow meter  
Clean hull and any local gel coat repairs  
Select and fit auxiliary engine  
Select and fit correct propeller  
Make up emergency steering bracket  
Overhaul winch & pulling strop  
Consider solid bow protection measure  
Consider single bladed paddles rather than oars!  
GRP reinforcement on bow/anchor locker (some 
fine GRP cracking)  
Re-stick rubbing strake STBD stern tube and 
hyperlon tape both sides  
Repair seats  
Shorten painter  
Clean entire boat and UV protect  
Build up grab bag and contents  
Acquire RNLI Gold Award  
Reconsider what goes in tool kit and first aid kit 

Main Job list for  Buzo 

Buzo©s trailer only requires one more coat of paint 
and then it can be reassembled. The main items to 
fit are mudguards and new wooden boards. 

Engine ( hasn©t really been used this year so a 
cursory check over)  
Fix gearbox oil leak  
Reassemble buzo©s trailer  
Check wheel bearings  
Fit new light board and wiring  
Clean Buzo hyperlon tubes and local hyperlon 
repair patches  
UV treat  
Check woodwork (again hasn©t been used much 
this year)  
Re-consider flare situation  
Paint wheel rims 
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If you©ve seen members walking around sporting 
garments with the club logo and wish to make an 
order then you need to see me, FrancEs Cook. I am 
usually down at the pool/ Lord Nelson pub on 
Monday club nights. I have only one catalogue 
book to show but it is worth looking through its 
extensive range of garments, hats and accessories.  

Ordering is quite simple. Just choose garment type, 
size, colour (garment and logo) and let me know. 
For an extra charge of £3 you can even have 
variations of the logo eg. Sunstar logo on one side 
of the garment and the lettering of Sunstar Sub 
Aqua on another side. 

Prices seen on the price list does not include VAT 
or postage and packing. I share out the cost of P&P 
between those who have placed an order. 

It can take up to a month to receive your garments 
as the company has to order the garments in and 
they are also slow in sending an invoice so please 
be patient. But as many members will tell you it©s 
well worth the wait. 

The garments are good quality and wear and wash 
well. So do come down on a Monday and fix 
yourself up with some clothes that will make you 
proud to be a member of Sunstar Sub Aqua. 

FrancEs 

� � � � � � � 	 2 3 � � � 	  �
Do you have some unused diving equipment 
cluttering up your house?  Are you after some 
second hand gear?  Why not use Subscript to 
advertise your sale/want! 

 

� � � � �� � � �( � �� �< � ��
If you like what you©ve seen in this month’s 
newsletter, why not think about joining Sunstar?  
Divers of all levels are welcome! The club has 
great facilities for all kinds of diving, and offers a 
wide range of training and courses.  We are also 
organising loads of diving trips this year, both in 
the UK and abroad. 

We have several schemes you could join under - 
varying from complete beginner to first-class 
diver.  New Trainees normally pay ~£250 for the 
year (includes BSAC membership, BSAC training 
materials, and use of Club cylinders, weight belts, 
BCD, regulators etc during training), whereas 
experienced divers pay ~£150 p.a.  Some discount 
is available if you work at BT and already pay 
ATLAS membership.  Please contact Mike 
Saucede, club secretary for Membership forms and 
the exact payment details on 01473 623918 or 
info@sunstar.org.uk. 

You can also find out more information on the 
club©s web-site at www.sunstar.org.uk which has 
constant updates on what’s happening with the 
club, or come and meet us at the Lord Nelson Pub, 
Ipswich (next to Fore Street swimming pool) on 
Monday nights. 

, �" � � � $$�� 	 � ! �
These are the current club officers you should 
contact if you have any questions or suggestions 
with regards to the club. 

Post Holder 
Chairman Tracey Skirrow 

Diving Officer Raj Mistry 

Training Officer Christina 
Dowdeswell 

Secretary Mike Saucede 

Treasurer Duncan Jay 

Expeditions Officer Robert Spray 

Communications 
Officer 

David Parkinson 

Minibus Officer and 
New Members Rep 

Craig Snowling 

Boat Officer Andy Auchterlonie 

Equipment Officer Mark Smyth 
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October  

28 Committee Meeting Lord Nelson, 7:00pm Mike Saucede 
01473-623918 

 

November  

10 - 16 Red Sea Holiday Hurgarda, Egypt Barry Manning club D  

18 Try Dive  Peter Onion  

25 Committee Meeting Lord Nelson, 7:00pm Mike Saucede 
01473-623918 

 

27 Sunstar AGM Adastral Park Mike Saucede 
01473-623918 

 

December  

9 Try dive  Peter Onion  

19 Dec - 7 Jan Thai Liveaboard Holiday Thailand Rob Spray 
01473 642881 

club D  

� 4 4 5 �

May 

1 - 10 Gozo Holiday  Rob Spray club D  

July 

20 - 26 South Africa  Karen Gould sport D  

 

Key  

C     Calypso         club     Only suitable for Club Diver upwards 

B     Buzo         sport    Only suitable for Sport Diver upwards 

M     Minibus         Full     Fully booked  

training    Training event        D     Diving trip  

Monday Meetings The club also meets every Monday (except bank holidays) in Fore 
Street Pool from 8.20pm to 10pm and then we move into the Lord Nelson pub next door 
for a chat and a drink.  

 

This Web Calendar is powered by SuperCal v0.43, available from Octopus Systems 


