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Sub3cript

The Sunstar Sub Agua Newsletter

There are anumber of communications channels
employed in the club; word-of-mouth (between gulps
of beer!), the Sunstar mailing list, the Sunstar
Website and SubScript. I'm afraid I’ ve been guilty
of assuming that in this day-and-age we're all
electronically enabled. Asaresult I’ve been alittle
lax in duplicating some of the traffic from the email
list in SubScript on the assumption that most people
don’t want SubScript full of the stuff they’ ve already
read on thelist. I've done a cross-check between the
Membership list and the Sunstar mailing list and
found that there are about 25 members who are not
subscribed to the list. If you are one of them and feel
left out then please let me know (by phone or in the
Lord Nelson) and I' [l seewhat | can do about it.

i David Parkinson,
— Communications Officer
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The Grand Awards Ceremony (aka the ever-so-
slightly-late-Christmas-Dinner will take place on
Saturday 8 March in the Woolverstone Marina Club
House, 7:30 pm onwards. Ticketsare asnip at
£11.50 per head, which includes a hot buffet supper
and a good laugh. Drinks are not included in the
ticket price, but the bar will be open....

Craig has very kindly offered to arrange transport (at
cost) to and from the do, so if you are interested in
this please send me an e-mail a.s.a.p. so that we can
work out whether it is viable and what the cost is
likely to be.

It would be really nice to see as many people as
possible there to get the diving year off to a cracking
start - partners are welcome, so drag them along too!
The club will only ever be as good as we make it, so
let®©start the year off as we mean to go on.

Aswell asthe usual awardsthereisaso the
photographic competition so dig out any photographs
you' ve taken during the year and bring them along.
The current list of categories (which may change on
the day) is:

Club members - funny
Club members - less funny
Underwater scene

Above water scene

Fish

Other large animals

Tiny animals

Tickets are available from Dawn or
Susie - with any luck one of them
will be at the pool most Monday

¥ nights - or if you or we can®make
it, post your cheque (made payable to Sunstar Sub
Aqua) to either of them.




Preparation

For some years now our next-door neighbours from
Mauritius had urged us to visit their country and
sometime in August we decided we would take a 2-
week break later in the year. In order to find out more
about the place and the diving we searched the
internet. Hot temperatures and high humidity with
threat of cyclonestend to occur from December till
April. However the best time for diving is from
December till March and that left usin a quandary as
to the best time to go. In the end we compromised by
choosing to go in November. Paul and Tracey
Skirrow having heard our plan decided to join us.

Getting there

A minibus pick up was arranged with Craig
Snowling’s help. We hung around Tracey’s home for
awhile as she was expecting a parcel containing her
rubberised swim top that very morning. Having
waited as long as we dared we then drove off but only
about 100 meters down the road Tracey saw a
delivery van and we turned round and followed it
back to her home where sure enough it was her
rubberised top and so with a happy heart we headed
towards Heathrow. The flight with Air Mauritius was

about 12 hourslong and we all agreed it was the most
uncomfortable seats we had ever sat on bearing in
mind we have been on many planes of al shapes and
sizes. The foam padding was hot asthick asit should
be so one can assume they must have very heavy
passengers regularly or the seats have not been re-
padded since the planefirst flew. We arrived at the
(difficult to pronounce) Sir Seewoosagur Ramgoolam
airport in the morning and from there were driven to
our booked accommodation in Grand Baie, an hour’s
journey from the airport.
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Accommodation

Ocean Villasisasmall complex comprising of double
and triple storey ‘bungalows’ with its own freshwater
swimming pool and direct access to the beach
overlooking Grand Baie. We noticed there was
always a guard on duty at the private beach though the
word ‘on duty’ isused loosely as hetended to sit on a
chair under the shade watching the world go by or
taking a nap on the odd occasion. Hisjobisto stop
any peddlershawkers from harassing us, the tourists
whilst we were trying to relax and read or in some
cases roasting in the sun with relish.

Our double storey bungalow had three bedrooms, two
bathrooms, spacious sitting/dining room, a kitchen
and a covered patio with atable and chairs. There
was a daily maid service and the price for the

bungal ow per person per day was about 15 pounds.
Thisworked out to be good value compared to the
hotel prices but it was self- catering of course. The
complex had its own snack bar, bar, small restaurant
and a shop that sold touristy things as well as asmall
selection of groceries. It al seemed very self-
sufficient.

Diving
We opted to dive with Neptune Dive Centre asit was

affiliated with the complex. On thefirst day whilst
walking in the grounds of Ocean Villas we noticed a



rusting, ramshackle corrugated shack with the sign
Neptune Dive Centre emblazoned on awall. There
were misgivings about this dive outfit until we saw
another sign that said it had moved to a different
location about 500 meters away. We met up with the
boss, Peter who scrutinised our qualifications and dive
logs. Well he did look at 3 logs except John's who
having completed his last log- book had brought along
anew onewith no divesonit. Peter had to take our
word John had done more diving than any one of us.
In fact he had 2 more divesto do before reaching his
600" dive.

Wreck diving

There were 2 purposefully sunk wrecks for divers near
Grand Baie. Our very first dive was on the Stella
Maru, afishing vessal sunk in 1997 in 25 meters
depth. John and | did this dive without Paul and
Tracey, as she was not feeling too well. We were the
only diversthat day and Bruno, our guide, took us
down. From near the surface we could see the entire
superstructure, sitting upright on the sandy bottom.
She wasintact with her propellers and fishing gear in
position. Numerous fish hung around including
angelfish, damsels, grey and yellow trumpet fish. A
big surgeonfish buzzed us as we swam along a
companionway and in a vent shaft on the top deck we
came across a very large brown moray, blind in one
eye. Deeper wreck penetration would have been nice
but Bruno was too cautious to allow it. The good viz
of at least 20 meters made this dive memorable.

The next day Tracey felt better so the four of us
including Martin, another Brit, went to the Silver Star
wreck. Sheliesin 40 meters to the bottom and as it
was Paul and Tracey’ s first dive with Paul not having
dived for several months, it was planned they went to
ashallower dive site. However Bruno changed the
plan and managed to persuade them to dive on the
wreck providing they stayed around the top that he
claimed was around 22 meters. Thiswas blatantly
false as the top of the tallest mast was at 27 meters so
disappointingly they didn’t get to see much. Theviz
was excellent and we could see the entire wreck from
at least 20 meters away.

Before reaching the sandy bottom we saw alarge
stingray lying on the sand that took off when we got
closer. We saw the upright wreck was listing slightly
to starboard but in good condition. Its props, holds
and superstructure were still intact. Thistime Bruno
went inside the wreck and we came across lionfish,
big eye fish with shoals of yellow-stripe snappers.
Diving on air we had ashort half hour dive with 8
minutes deco-stop.

Grand Baiedive sites

There were 5 dive sites visited, one of which we did
asanight dive:

Old Rock — (20m) An interesting feature were the big
boulders on the sandy bottom with several seafans.
Not much hard or soft corals or encrustations on the
boulders but notable fish life were Titan triggerfish
(seriously scared of them since one head-butted mein
the Red Sea), abig moray and 2 smaller spotty
morays.

Animal Garden — (19m) low coral reefs stretched out
in relatively straight lines on the sand (like the chalk
reefs off Weybourne/Sherringham). No lobsters or
crabs but plenty of sergeant majors and clown fish.
John filmed a shy ribbon ed poking its head out of a
hole. Asl watched | put my hand down on the sand
only to feel it move so | hastily moved my hand to
another sandy spot afew inches away and felt the
same movement whereupon | yelped in fright. Asl
rapidly moved backwards 2 well camouflaged flatfish
shot forwards so not only did | squash (only slightly)
one but 2 fish. One colourful nudibranch we saw was
a nembrotha kubaryana, 6 cm long with green spots
on ablack body, orange margin along its length and
orange tentacles and frilly gills.




Coral Garden - (17-19m) small outcrops of hard
coral on a sandy bottom dominate this site with small
reef fish like chromis darting in and out of the hard
cora heads.

Whale Rock - (30-40m) this is one of the more
spectacular sites near Grand Baie. We encountered
big green coral ‘bushes' (tubestraea micrantha) and |
managed to find a camouflaged 1.5cm long goby on a
seafan. Therocky canyon was home to moray eels
and we saw possibly one of the biggest giant morays
at 2.5mlong. It could have swallowed an arm with
ease. Close by a2m long black- spotted moray came
out of its hole and swam away with John filming its
progress. An octopus made an appearance at about
the same time changing from pale to blotchy ink-
stainsto al-black depending on how close we
approached it. It finally managed to hideupina
crevice.

Aquarium- (8-14m) we dived this sitetwice, in
daylight and at night. Dueto its shallow depth it
made a good second dive of the day aswell as anight
dive. On the day dive we encountered a white mouth
moray as well as a black and white spotted sea snake.
There was plentiful fish life like damsels, clown fish,
goat-fish and trumpet fish.

The night dive here was also our last divein
Mauritius. Unlike the Red Seatrips we' ve been
where night dives take place at dusk, thistime we
waited till it wasreally dark before getting into the
water. This makes abig difference to the marine
creatures encountered as the night-time fish truly
come into their own. It was easy to spot a small
anemone crab sharing an anemone with clown fish.
The shrimps were easy to find with atorch asthe red
pinpoints of their eyes gave them away. Inahbig hole
in the coral we saw a huge stone fish. We knew it was
there because its mouth moved otherwise it looked
just like some bit of coral. Thisisthefirsttimel’'ve
seen a stone fish and recognised it. John and | got
really excited when for the first time we saw a
flashlight (blepheron) fish. Ever since we started
diving and read about it we' ve been eager to seethis
wondrous creature. The flashlight fish livein deep
caves during the day emerging on moonless nightsin
search of food. The glow from its luminescent organ
below the eye attractsits prey and the hinged eyelid
turns the light on and off. Opportunities for seeing
this fish are few so we counted ourselves lucky to
have seen it.

East Mauritius dive sites

Washing M achine - (22m) This site certainly lived
up toits name. We were dropped off in agroup just
on theinner side of the lagoon by an opening and
from there the current would sweep us out to the outer
reef wall. Oncein the water we immediately went
down and then we were whooshing along at great
speed through the opening. The big fish like kingfish
and jacks were facing into the current and hanging
there effortlessly whilst | tried to hang on to rocks to
look at them but John decided to do some filming so
he finned like mad to stay in position (anyone who has
dived with him will know how fast he fins). After the
initial rush the current slackened and we did a gentle
drift over arock-strewn seabed encountering some
huge groupers and a solitary eagle ray. One of the
most exhilarating drift dives we've done.

Sea Fan Valley - (25m) a colourful reef coveredin
hard and soft corals, the best we' ve seen so far in
Mauritius with the usual reef fish and a school of
barracuda.

Northern | dands off Mauritius

We decided to do aday’ s diving off Flat Island and
Coine de Mere, 2 idandsfairly close together. It was
an hour’ s boat trip and we had to pay extrafor the
boat fud. The viz was superb at around 30+m:



Sharks Nest — Flat Island

As the name suggests this is the place for seeing
sharks. We al descended immediately after leaving
the boat to a depth of 12m. Bruno found the entrance
to anarrow passage and we went through, 2 at atime
that opened out to a naturally formed big amphitheatre
with huge boulders forming the walls. Looking
around expectantly we saw - no sharks. Bruno later
explained the sharks were probably scared off by
other divers earlier inthe day. The underwater
topography with its massive boulders and rocks rising
from the seabed made it the most interesting thing
about the dive though we did see atuna.

CoinedeMere

After asurfaceinterval of 2 hours where we
snorkelled and swam to the island to get out of the sun
it wastimeto dive. We followed arock wall down to
20m and came across a tunnel that narrowed and
became shallower the further in we went. Little
smooth round holes in the rock face housed pencil and
spiny sea urchins and some cowrie shells. Coming
out of thefirst tunnel and following the rock wall we
came across a bigger tunnel which again became
shallower and led to asmall cavern. Init werebig eye
fish and on the ceiling abig rock lobster. Emerging
from thistunnel into the open | saw a hawkshill turtle
swim past and we followed it for quite away. It was
the highlight of the dive.

Annoying bitsand thingsthat went awry

Diving

On our first day’ s diving Bruno, the guide only
allowed 30 minutes surface interval so we told him we
were not happy and would like at least an hour

between dives. He aobliged us and we had no more
short surface intervals.

During our dives we encountered wonderful creatures
like the ribbon edl. John spent several minutes
waiting to film this shy edl emerging from its hole and

just asit was doing so Bruno came along with his
stick and poked it sending it straight back into its hole.
The sighting of the hawkshill turtle was great and
John had some close-up film footage until Bruno
came along and grabbed hold of theturtle. It
immediately veered away and swam off at great
speed. Our guide was keen to show us the creatures
but instead of pointing he would use his stick to poke
at it. It never occurred to him not to touch the
creatures and one time he swam to me and signed for
me to hold out my hand only to drop a nudibranch on
to my palm. He then rubbed it against my pam
releasing adeep purple dye fromit. | was mortified
and quickly closed my hand setting it down as quickly
aspossible. Thankfully it was still aive though
somewhat squished.

Diving off the East coast turned out to be a bit of a
palaver. Peter collected ustogether with our dive kit
and drove us over to the east side of theisland near to
the very posh Le Saint Geran hotel (where Michael
Barrymore hid up following the unsavoury death of a
certain Mr. Lubbock). He left us by the beach whilst
he went to get the boat sorted out and bring it round to
us. We waited for 3 hours until finally Peter returned
to say one of his boat engines wasn't working despite
arecent service (sounds just like Starfish engine used
to behave). Peter was unhappy to have only one
working engine as the sea condition on the east side
with its big swell and strong current warranted 2
working engines so we abandoned the diving there
and | suggested doing adive at Grand Baie. We were
almost back at the Dive Centre when Peter’s jeep had
atyre puncture (it was not hisday). The boat we
normally used for diving had been taken out for a
fishing trip so we used the smaller boat, which was no
problem for 5 divers, but unfortunately the big boat
had our weights so Bruno had to scrounge weights
from two passing dive boats. It wasn't quite enough
so he ended up diving without his suit and weights.

The very next day Peter decided to take us over to the
east coast again having assured us the problem with
the boat engine had been sorted out, tested in the
water and was now working. After ahair-raising ride
in Peter’ sjeep where he talked about how bad other
people’ s driving was, he then overtook a car just asa
lorry was almost upon him in the opposite direction. |
swear we must all have closed our eyes except Peter
who was silent momentarily before he continued
talking. Peter dropped us off at the same place asthe
day before and drove back to Grand Baie saying he
would pick us up after the second dive. Thankfully
the boat with Bruno and the skipper was already
waiting just off the beach with both engines running.
We waded out to the boat with our equipment and got
on board. All seemed to be going well and we
thought * great, we' re off now’. We were just about to



move off when the skipper had acall on his mobile to
say his grandmother had just died. Before leaving us
to get back to his family he switched off the engines.
Though | felt sorry for the guy we were now without a
skipper. Bruno said he would go off and find a
substitute skipper and eventually returned with one.
At this point the rest of the story starts to become a bit
obvious. It was now time to restart the engines, and
of course one of them would not start. It wasthe
other one, not the one that had given trouble the
previousday. The starting attempts went on for some
time. Lotsof swapping batteries over (each engine
had a separate battery), starting, not starting, leaving
an engine running whilst disconnecting its battery to
parallel up with the other one etc etc. Tempers
remained surprisingly cool, despite the provocation.
Bruno and the skipper decided in the end to carry on
with just one working engine as the dive site chosen
was quite close inshore and we ended up with a good
dive.

Unfortunately the same skipper was unable to take us
out for the second dive as he had other commitments
so Bruno had to find ancther skipper. Martin went
with him to provide transport as he had hired a car for
his holiday.

.We waited some time, perhaps half an hour or more,
and then a dive boat with divers came alongside and
fromit jumped a guy who said he was our substitute
skipper and where was our dive guide? We were
perplexed; how could this have happened? (perhaps
the skipper who took us out in the morning arranged
for a colleague to help us out without telling Bruno)
The boat with the divers went off for their diving. We
waited some more. No sign of Bruno or Martin. Paul
and Tracey borrowed a mobile phone from aloca
bystander on the beach and called the nearby hotelsto
seeif Bruno could be found. They contacted a hotel
that seemed to know about Bruno but they couldn’t be
sure as no-one there seemed to speak English (this
was unusual; we had had no difficulty anywhere el'se
with English in Mauritius). Paul returned to report
and we waited some more. Finally Martin and Bruno

had two skippers, adive guide and still one working
engine.

Finally the same dive boat that had originally
delivered the first replacement skipper, came along
expecting to pick him up again. At thispoint it was
finally realised that we would be better off diving in
the other boat, so we transferred our gear to the other
boat and had a great dive, as reported earlier.

Non-Diving

In the middle of our first week in Mauritius, the wind
started to pick up and we had a weather warning of
cyclone Boura heading in our general direction. The

Met. Office there trekked the cyclone' s path and
classified it asa 1 meaning minimal risk though we
thought it was pretty bad by the way the waves were
pounding the shore and the trees were whipping from
sideto side. | thought ‘ Great, so much for choosing to
come when thereis alow risk of cyclone'. Cyclone
Boura missed the idand by 400km and was heading
towards Madagascar. There was no diving for 2 days
as Peter brought his boats out of the water so we
decided to hire ataxi to do some sightseeing
concentrating on the middle of the isand where the
wind would be less savage.
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On the second non-diving day we went to Domaine
les Pailles, a 16,310 acre estate opened to the public to
enjoy its grounds, gamble in the casino and dinein its
multi cultural restaurants. We decided to have lunch
at arestaurant serving Creole food. It wasasilver
service kind of place where waiters put napkins on
one'slap, covered plates arrived at the table and the
lids were removed with aflourish to reveal the food.
We chose different items on the menu and thought the
food good. Back at the Villas 4 hours later we could
hear John making horrible retching noises upstairsin
the bathroom. | went to see how he was and found
him lying flat on the floor. He told meto get an
ambulance as he had severe diarrhoea and vomiting.
The ambulance arrived and we bundled himin
watched by some of the guests who were quite
concerned. During the journey John asked for asick
bowl just in case and the ambulance men said they
didn’t have any so they stopped at alocal shop to get
plastic bags without success but were lucky with the
second shop. By the time we got to the general
hospital he was so dehydrated he was on the point of
collapse. Like any public hospital the A&E
department was heaving with patients and
understaffed. Paul who thankfully came with mein
the ambulance arranged to transfer John to a private
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hospital. Meanwhile | made a nuisance of myself
with the staff by questioning the drugs they were
administering and attempting to squeeze the IV fluid
bag to speed up theratetill they told me to ‘go away’
politely but | told them | wasn’t going to leave him.
Soon after the 1V fluid administration he started to
feel better and his condition stabilised. He was then
transferred to a private hospital where he and | stayed
for the next 3 days. It was quite probable the prawn
meal he had (starter and main course) at Domaine les
Pailles was the culprit. Paul and Tracey were ableto
get more diving in during that time but the first week
for us was a washout.

Mauritian Life

Mauritius has a multi-cultural society with a
population predominantly Indian. Chinese, Creoles,
Africans, French and British make up the remainder.
The official language is English though in practice
they speak Creole or French. Astourists there was no
problem with speaking English though there was a
predominance of French tourists on the whole.
Hinduism being the main religion there were plenty of
Hindu temples dedicated to different gods and one
religious festival, the cavadee, involves Hindu
pilgrims being ‘kebabed' i.e. for those not squeamish,
penitents have skewers and hooks inserted into their
cheeks, tongue, chest and back. They then have to
carry awooden arch or cavadee and walk to the
temple. Thankfully thisfestival occurs sometimein
January/February and we weren’t there to seeiit.
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We did see sega dancing which hasits originsin
Africa. Thiserotically suggestive Creole dance has
the female dancersin brightly coloured skimpy tops
and long flared skirts weaving suggestively in front of
the audience with much swaying of hips dancing to

the beat and sound of a goatskin drum, triangle,
maraca and a solo singer. The dancers invite some of
the audience to participate in the dance but we all 4
chickened out when approached as there was no way
we can sway suggestively and it would look odd for
men to do so anyway.

Dining out was relatively cheap at around £10-15 per
head including drinks. There were Chinese, Indian,
Creole, Japanese and French restaurants in the tourist
resort of Grand Baie but most of the big hotels around
theidand areisolated so most guests tend to do half
board. This makes staying in the hotels expensive as
they can charge anything from £45 to £100 per person
per day for haf board.
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We were advised to hire ataxi for aday’ s sightseeing
rather than hiring a car asthe local driving and road
signs are bad. The cost of taxi hire was around £30
per day shared between 4. Port Louis, the capital isa
bottleneck for traffic either heading north or south on
the main highway and it can take over an hour just to



get through this grimy and fume filled city. Once
away from it the countryside opens out to fields and
fields of sugarcane and if one looks at any bag of
sugar in the supermarket it probably comes from this
country. Being volcanic in origin the interior has high
mountain peaks with spectacular waterfalls and non-
active craters. The prevailing wind is from the east
and the rainfall is shed on the mountains before it can
reach the west coast so thisareais arid and has salt
pans.

Offshore idands like the wonderful Ile au Cerfswith
its turquoise water, pristine powdery white sand
beaches and isolated coves s often featured in travel
magazines or advertising. Thisis our mental image of
adlice of paradise and yes I'll go there again despite
the hiccups encountered because after al it makeslife
al the more interesting and who wants to be bored.

Costs not mentioned previously (per person)
Return flight with Air Mauritius

12 divesincluding extra cost for one night
dive and boat fuel for northern off-shore
islands

£591
£200

If you like what you®e seen in this month’s
newsletter, why not think about joining Sunstar?
Divers of all levels and persuasions are welcome! The
club has grest facilitiesfor all kinds of diving, and
offers awide range of training and courses. We also
organise loads of diving trips each year, both in the
UK and abroad. Check out our website at
http://www.sunstar.org.uk/ to see what facilities we
have (Minibus, Boats etc), what we do and what we
have done (back issues of SubScript).

We have several schemes you could join under -
varying from compl ete beginner to first-class diver.
New Trainees normally pay ~£230 for the year
(includes BSAC training materials and use of club
eguipment), whereas experienced divers pay ~£140
p.a, (inc BSAC subscription) with some discount
availableif you work at BT and already pay ATLAS
membership. Please contact Eric Nelson, club
secretary for Membership forms and the exact
payment details on 01473 606592 or
info@sunstar.org.uk.

Alternatively come and meet us on Monday nightsin
Ipswich at the Fore Street swimming pool (8:30-
09:45pm) or afterwards in the Lord Nelson Pub.
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Trawling the logs again | find the following unusual
search phrases have brought people to the club
websitein the first week in February.

Sunstar Leisure holidays

houses on salein Eastbourne

Los Angeles Luxury Vehicles

Email contacts of Tzi Ma
Advantages of flapping finsin ships
Trailers bouncing

Skinny dipping in Leicestershire
Salvaged caravansfor sale

pictures of messy kitted up cars
cheap party boats to hire on the thames
buy glass-sided pool

calypso on broom
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These are the current club officers you should contact
if you have any questions or suggestions with regards
to the club.

Post Holder
Chairman Raobert Spray
Diving Officer Ra Mistry
Training Officer Chrigtina
Dowdeswell
Secretary Eric Nelson
Treasurer Duncan Jay
Expeditions Officer Baob Crawley
Communications David Parkinson
Officer
Minibus Officer Craig Snowling
New Members Rep Andrew Osbourne
Boat Officer Andy Auchterlonie
Equipment Officer Mark Smyth
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Many thanksto al of you who replied to the
guestionnaire distributed with the last newsdletter.
There were 16 replies which is 10 more than |
expected. What happened to the other 70......
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Our flight from Auckland touched down late into
Brisbane and gave us less than an hour to make the
connecting flight to Cairns. Everything took an age
and we didn®clear customs until our plane should
aready have gone... By the time we got to the check-
in the staff were writing taxi vouchersfor all they
were worth and sending travellers out to flag down
whatever was going past to race them to the domestic
terminal. Our driver had never heard of this being
done before but played along so if you need a cheap,
fast cab one day it might be worth trying. After the
frantic dash acrossthe airport | slumped and all |
really know about that flight is not to drink the Kemp
Robert orange juice since it tastes of watered down
earwax and to watch out for pressurised yoghurt!

We were met film star style by aliveried driver with
an air conditioned minibus, who whisked us to our
film star style condo. The Oasis at Palm cove was a
bit of afind asit appeared to be the set from a US ail
baron dramaand | felt very out of placeinits plush
tidiness. The Australian end of the holiday was
supposed to be relaxing but Northern Queensland is
crawling with things to do so we had to go and be
active. There'realot of ‘adrenaline’ activities but we
confined ourselves to more gentle stuff. The guy at
Palm Cove recommended the Sky rail and scenic
railway, in our weakened tourist condition we aso
conceded avisit to the ‘rainforest station’” which must
be the Australian equivalent of Easton Farm Park. The
“tour guide’ was completely manic and kept up a
strange desperate commentary as he drove us about
and scattered in snippets of how hislife was going
wrong and how difficult customers were. We were
relieved to get out.

The Skyrail cable car ride was spectacular, it was a
misty day but the view into the canopy of therain
forest was amazing. Highly recommended. At the top
we reached Kurunda, atourist village with a street of
tourist shops where we met the hyperactive bus man
and were whisked to the Rainforest Station. The
wildlife was intriguing, and the drive round atame
piece of rainforest wasinteresting but it was hardly
inspirational. The worst part was the very strange
‘dreamwalk’ aboriginal experience where we
followed the native version of Perry the teenager
through a selection of sanitized Aboriginal activities.
It seemed well intentioned but they were no more at
home with the situation than the koalas who dept in
their trees. We didn’t enjoy it but it was one of the
few times we saw any Aborigines, they seemed to be
segregated from the white centric tourist friendly
coastal communities of Northern Queensland. It was
only a snapshot of the country and not an entirely

happy one.

The supposed highlight of the day was apparently the
trip back down on the scenic railway but after the
Skyrail its views were much lessimpressive. It wasa
blazing hot day and Miffy, the perky rail stewardess
distributed refreshingly frozen solid towels.

Our 2 days resting in Cairns was over very quickly
and it was ancther early start to catch the light plane
out to Lizard Island. We took our luggage out to wait
for the cab and discovered it was waiting quietly for
us. We checked in to the trip with the Mike Ball
people at the Colonia Club hotd, first lodging our
luggage and then going in to sign duplicates of our
booking form, just to make sure we knew it was all
our fault, and getting our books checked. That done
we were whisked to asmall airfield and after a 10
minute wait our names were called for our planes. The
boat was fully booked so it took three Cessnas for all
the divers and their luggage. After standing back to
film the boarding the plane was full when | got there
and so | tried to squeeze on to the back seat with John
and Frances. | should have guessed something was
afoot when we couldn®find enough seat belts for al
of us. @hat seat®only for three pigmiesd was
informed. @&/e@e full so one of you will have to go up
front©l think I quickly appraised to fact that John and
Frances would prefer to be together and having
telepathically agreed this with them made an
unseemly greedy dash up to the front of the plane. It
was fairly exciting and being keen on dials| finally
got to ride up front in something with more
instruments than my car. The 50 minute, 150mile
flight was entertaining even though | was encouraged
not to take the controls. There were regular patches of
coral below our 700ft flight path and Lizard Island
was eadly visible from 30 miles off. Although in
places the low cloud and accompanying rain spoiled



the view. It was a scenic flight but since Cessnas tend
to be glazed with old, scratched Perspex, filming out
of the window was alittle pointless. The descent took
us over the idyllic mooring for our liveaboard,
Supersport, off along sandy bay. The landing strip
was cut into the dry, low bush of theidand and had a
large gazebo for passengers to swelter under. Once all
3 planes were down we walked back down the runway
to the beach, it was further than it looked. An
inflatable then zipped us to the boat and alittle later
we were joined by our luggage.

There was some consternation asit appeared that
athough John and Frances had paid more we had all
ended up with the same type of cabin. | didn®think it
looked too bad - dlightly more luxurious than the
Maureen and not having to share with 4 other people
with smaller bladders, nasal histrionics or the grace of
abull elephant was area bonus - in fact | was quite
pleased. Food was excellent, the only problem being
the vast number of ingredientsin each meal - there
was something everyone could pick out. Our trip to
Cod Hole was only for 3 days but very slickly
arranged to fit in 11 dives. As experienced divers (in
the 50+ dives category!) we were pretty much left to
our own devices. There was no time limit to dives and
the briefings were pretty good. The diving started off
at a‘check out’ site called Pigeon Point, which was
fairly poor. I’'m not sure why we had to suffer the first
site when some of the other divers were clearly still
awful later anyway, | suppose it seemed like the right
thing to do.

The course director was a painfully cheerful chap
called Bevan, his briefings were quiet, low on detail
and Dawn wasn®sure he was talking English half the
time. He was certainly enthusiastic and unrelentingly
upbeat - everything was fantastic and almost every
sentence ended in ‘righty oh’!
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The next dip was thetrip’s signature dive, the Cod
Hole. | hadn’'t appreciated that this was a feeding

o ) *
show and | wasn't happy with the entertainment. That
preachy guff aside, the huge fish were amazing. We
swam to alarge sand clearing between the coral with
the 3-4ft Potato Cod gathering as we approached. The
bucket of fish was opened and all hell broke loose.
The huge groupers barged between us to snatch the
bait, and remarkably didn’t bite off any hands. The
feeding was over relatively soon and although the vis
was only average there was plenty of other stuff
around the site, we saw bump head parrot and titan
trigger fish and crept after some white tip reef sharks.
We were delighted that on the way back that some of
the Potato Cod were still mooching around and were
guite amenable to hanging around with us and
swaying in the gentle surge.

Of al the groups of divers| expected to see (we did
have the obligatory Germans and Americans) a bunch
of little old ladies from Japan were not in the top 100.
There were some young Japanese too but the mature
group were particularly charming. Unfortunately
because of the language barrier we didn®mingle very
effectively but they seemed to be having awhale of a



time without us anyway. They were aW.1. group and
had paid an instructor to accompany their trip. Some
of them had dived before and one of them celebrated
her 100th dive on the trip. On the reef it didn®show,
my most uncomfortable moments on the dives were
watching the group of them descend on beautiful reefs
with al the flailing control and heavy landings of pool
novices on atry dive.

The next dive, at Vertica Gardens, was a gentle wall
with seemingly countless conica hard coral pinnacles.
The siteit self was the most striking thing about the
dive, which was otherwise atypical night dive
experience. There were lots of sleepy parrot fish lying
around in the coral aswell as a couple of crabs and
some cleaner shrimps. There were afew transparent
squid waiting for us near the surface.

The aussie term for a column of coral isabommie, the
first one we visited was Lighthouse Bommie where
we saw a beautiful Olive Sea Snake having anice sit
down at 25m. The bommie was surrounded by bait
balls being harried by progressively larger predators,
with yellow lined perch and blue damsels adding to
the confusion. We spent quite awhile ‘ conducting’
the bait balls, using rapid hand movementsto create
pressure waves in the water.

Vertical gardens, the night dive from the previous day,
made a pleasant second dive. There was some current
and alot of sediment in the water, but we saw
enormous confusing shoals of fish and an impressive
white tip and alone potato cod just as we were
wondering whether to turn back.

Out of the blue there was a chance to dive a site that
the boat hadn’t visited before, as you might expect

there was areason. ‘ The Tomb of the unknown fish’
wasjust an ordinary coral site without much to set it

apart.

%

0

The choice for the night dive was Table Gardens —
aptly named, as fantastic table corals stretched away
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asfar asthetorch could light. There were plenty of
fish, but nothing that we hadn’t already seen. The pair
ahead of us stupidly loosened the mooring line, so we
rejoined the boat pretty quickly before it drifted away.

)

*

Steve®Bommie is so named because it was the
favourite dive of alocal whose friends placed a plaque
here in hismemory. Our first visit was a bit of a
disaster, having been told there was a small mount to
the side where the plagque was | struck out too far and
we never saw the main column at al. We circled the
seafloor to one side of it and had a miserabletime on a
dull plateau at nearly 30m. We saw a Minor Notodoris
nudibranch but were very relieved that we got a
second chance. The bommie wasisolated and a
magnet for fish. The usual coral types hung around
and bait balls swirled around just off the coral being
harassed by trevallys and tuna. The best part of these
sites was the last few metres where the clear water and
sunlight were intoxicatingly colourful.

Called fish market because of the numbers here rather
than because of the smell this was a medium sized
coral islet which could be circled in just under an
hour. There was some evidence of past cyclone
damage but for the most part it was in reasonable



condition. We saw aturtle beetling around when we
first dropped down, then had to move into shallower
water to get any excitement. Up on top of the coral,
there appeared to be a continuous sheet of anemone,
with hundreds of different clown fish guarding their
territories on it. With barracuda circling above, the
scene was almost perfect.

The last dive, a Flare Point, came all to soon. With so
many divesin aday and short breaks between them it
just didn®seem we' d enough time to get 11 in. One of
the best aspects of the Supersport team was that at no
point was travelling placed above the customer’s
diving and athough Bevan let on that there was
pressure to allow another boat on to the mooring,
when we asked whether this meant we should limit
our time he told us to dive as we liked and not to
worry about it. We only came up through guilt. Up on
the top of the reef the water surface dappled the
sunlight on the pale sand and coral and apart from our
breathing the only sound was the occasi onal
crunching of ashoal of parrot fish browsing. The sun
on the water and the endless fish seemed a much
better option than coming out and making ready for
going ashore. The @hip shop@ession did aroaring
trade, we bought a chart so that we can go back with
Calypso if someone will tow it to Cairns. Between the
5 of uswe notched up 115 dives for the club records,
23 each.

We were staying at Palm Cove, which is about 20-
30km north of Cairnsitself and we hired a car to drop
in and see what it was like. The town wasn't thrilling,
we didn’t get very far and regretted bothering to visit
the disappointing aquarium. So we drove over to
Centenary Park where we didn’t notice the warning
about saltwater crocodiles until we realised that the
strange 2 foot long fish at the surface everywhere
were the babies of the monsters watching us from the
reeds. Once that was clear we |eft the very interesting
mudskippers at the waters edge and returned to the
safety of the river bank.
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Exciting as the threatening wildlife was to us, a
passing mother who asked us what we were watching
scoffed when we said ‘ crocodiles', familiarity clearly
breeds contempt. The turtles sharing the ponds with
the nervous ducks looked no more accommodating.
Just over the road from the lakes, Flecker Park, Cairns
botanical gardens, was swathed in a cloud of
mosquitoes. Both were very interesting, but rather
inhospitable for blood filled humans. The parks were
little manicured pockets of rain forest but there were
safe chunks of the real thing not far away. The paths
in Mossman Gorge offered some easy walks through
the real thing and, more importantly in the heat,
several places for swimming. We were beginning to
settle in so we were getting to the end of the holiday,
thelife style on the sunshine coast was so easy to
enjoy that returning to England in February was going
to be abit of a shock.

On the journey back, the first hop was domestic so we
didn’t allow too long for check in, but were too
nervousto cut it down to only recommended 30
minutes. Just time for a few more T-Shirts!
Annoyingly we had to fly the ‘wrong way’ to
Melbourne before backtracking up to Singapore. We
had only a short wait at Changi but John pointed out
that the airport had a swimming pool and it was too
much of atemptation to pass up aswim on the roof. It
wasn®quite as weird as the ostrich tour but it kept our
strangeness quotient up so we wouldn®go cold turkey
on the 14 hour flight on to London. It was a pleasant



break from the cramped confines of Stalag Qantas and
made our landfall on our third new continent more
thorough. It seemed that all the people swimming had
pretty much the same idea so the changing rooms
were an edgy place with only avery thin outward
veneer of calm as frenzied travellers hopped around in
their pants rapidly dressing for the next plane out.

1 2 3

There was a heart stopping moment on the way back
as a hatchet faced stewardess walked up to our seats,
fixed me with a steely stare and asked if | was Mr
Beaumont. | had swapped with Paul, luckily he owned
up and was asked to accompany her without further
explanation... What could it be? Wombat smuggling,
ostrich rustling or koala fondling? Nothing so sinister.
After declaring his emergency bottle at each check in
with little or no interest this time he hadn®bothered
and suddenly they cared. Luckily the baggage
handlers were more relaxed than the flight attendant
and as quick as you could say @avity search@e was
back. A worrying few minutes though and made more
mysterious as he walked right past his seat and headed
for the back of the plane —we wondered if he would
be made to sit at the back on the stewards knee as
punishment. We all suffered anyway, Qantas food
may be the worst in the air. Apart from theicelollies
it was al disgusting. Any airline that can make a mess
of pineapple rings needs more than atailfin makeover
and awide berth in future.
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When we got back we were on auto pilot,
disconsolately grabbed our luggage and made for the
exit asfast as we could. Once we were on the other
side it became apparent that we had lost John. |
dlipped back through the staff passages to the luggage
and managed to miss John as he finally escaped the
carousels. Once that trauma was sorted out we
boarded the club bus and slept our way home from
what | gather was the most complicated adventure the
club has had in avery long time.

We both thought New Zealand was amazing and
greatly enjoyed Australia as well, which means we'll
have to go back — anyone for areturn to Oceaniain
2004?

So what did it cost? Here’sarough summary...

Flights £880inc Qantas/  World ticket that
taxes BA allowed up 6 stops

Accomodation

Auckland £25 each 2nights Basic
backpacker
B&B
Tutakaka £60each  10nights Self contained
apartments
Waitomo £8 each 1night 3bedroom
farmstead
Orake £8 each 1night Bunk roomina
Korako lodge
Cairns £105 each 4 nights Luxury condo
Diving
New Zealand £250 12 dives 6 days hard boat
diving inc tanks
and weight
Australian £400 11 dives 3daysluxury
liveaboard
Car hire/Taxis
New £60 each 11 days 9 seater minibus
Zealand
Australia £6 each lday Small car
Petrol £16 each
Taxis £21 each
Totals
Flights £880
Accomodation £206
Diving £650
Transport £103

Total (vague) £1839 +food

| tried but itsimpossible to make atrip like this cheap,
once out there accommodation is much cheaper than
in the UK and food is very reasonable, though
restaurants aren’t actually cheap. The diving wasn’t
cheap, costing as least as much as something similar
might bein the UK if not more. We reasoned there
was no point going that far and not doing the good
stuff.
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The time has come to have our say, to make you more
aware of our plight and to tell you of our concern for

your well being. The Empire of the O- Ring, isaforce
to be reckoned with! We are the single most important
part of your diving equipment. So PLEASE take note.

O-Rings?? Yes, O-Rings!!....... Boooring! you may
say. Not so! Y ou should learn to love O-rings and
maybe even consider forming an ‘ O-ring Appreciation
Society’. How about having a Sweatshirt or T-shirt
with Multi Coloured O-rings all over the front, or
maybe the back, that isif you do not wish to ‘ Affront’
your friends. How about a car window sticker with,
“A DiversBest Friend isan O-ring” or “I'm Into O-
rings’. | think that the best one would be “Don’t
Abuse the O-ring” because that isthe crux of the
matter- Abuse!l How it crops up in the human society
in practically everything that you do, even diving!

Now | will let Michael take up the pleafrom here.

Under normal circumstances most divers only ever
see one O-ring and that is the one on the cylinder
valve or 1% stage, if you use a Din fitting regul ator.
That's fine, because it is the only one that normally
comes under the direct control of every diver using
scubagear. Theideais of course that you would
normally check the O-ring before fitting your
regulator. The question to be asked is “What do you
check for”?

If it isyour own cylinder, then hopefully you should
know it’s history and that of the O-ring that is fitted.
However | am constantly amazed at the number of
different cylinder valvesthat | see, that have the
wrong size O-ring fitted. There are normally two
different sizes of O-ring in use for cylinder valves
(more, if you take into account the older/earlier
cylinder valves. Of which there are till many in use),
aswell as different types of material from which they
are made. All these O-rings have a number of
differences, being mainly the * Outside Diameter’ and
‘Cross Section Diameter’.

It isimportant to note that acylinder valve is designed
and manufactured with a specific size of O-ring in

! AQUATECH DIVING SERVICES, Shore Road,
Rushen, IM95LZ. Isleof Man.

mind. No other size of O-ring should be fitted other
than the one specified (usually the one that is fitted
from new). It is especially important, that, even in the
case of an ‘On site’ emergency (asin blowing an O-
ring when fitting and testing your regulator) you are
not tempted to fit an O-ring that is the wrong size.

If you compromise by fitting one of the wrong size,
offered by someone el se because you do not have a
gpare with you, then you are in effect compromising
both your life and that of your buddy somewhere
along the way!

So, getting back to the original point, what do you
check for? Obvioudy the first thing you check for is,
isit there? If so, take the few extra seconds to turn the
cylinder or 1% stage around to the main light source
(El Sal, or your dive light if it is dark) so that you can
see the O-ring in the best light to check it’ s condition.
Isit dirty, dried out (looks like a matte finish), cracked
or squashed with feathered edges. Any one of these
conditions can and inevitably will lead to a blow out.
While it may only be ayear off your life due to the
shock if it blows on the surface, it could be your life,
period! if it blows off underwater. Does that seem
strong? It can happen
and has, frequently over
the years. You need to
remember there are
novices and
inexperienced divers out
there, who may not
know how to deal with a
blown O-ring incident
underwater. The bang
and extreme fury of
expelling air bubbles, is
enough to shock others
into apanic, with
unknown consequences! The Buddy system checks
should start before you start to kit up!

The main point here, isthat there is an amazing lack

of knowledge about what O-rings actualy are, what
they are supposed to do and how they do it (Could this
be material for abest seller | ask myself?)

Basicaly an O-ring isthere to hold in, or out, or both,
air or water at high or low pressure. Thisis normally
achieved by seating the O-ring in a specially sized
channel, in a position that it will be dightly
compressed by the fittings around it when the parts
are assembled, asin regulator to cylinder valve. If the
O-ring istoo big for the channel, it is compressed too
much and extrudes over the edges of the channel, thus
preventing the fittings from mating together properly
(I knew this had the makings of abest seller )

The consequence of thisisthat as soon as you apply
pressure (asin 230bar cylinder pressure), the O-ring



immediately does an escape act, through the gap left
between the fittings. With of course the results with
which | am sure that some of you older hands are
familiar. The other side of the O-ring story isfitting
an O-ring that is too small. Using the same premise as
before with the regulator and cylinder. When you
apply pressure, you get an immediate leak that is
maybe fairly small. So the oft used remedy, isto turn
off the cylinder valve, bleed the remaining air and
then proceed to screw the Y oke nut or Hand Wheel
down as hard as you can. Wrong! Wrong! Wrong!

Y ou may stop that small leak by the virtue of grinding
one metal face into another (you vandal!). It may well
work and last the whole dive and the event may be a
distant memory after the second beer of the day. But
the damage you have done will catch up with you
some time in the future and always when you least
expect it.

It isimportant to remember that the O-rings in your
equipment, wherever they are fitted and irrespective
of whether they are High pressure or Low pressure,
will only do their job if they are theright size and in
the right place. “ Screwing the Nut” as the saying goes,
will not help them to do a better job, but will probably
end up giving you a hasty headache sometimein the
future!

WEell, going back to the start of this article and to fly
the flag for the O-Ring Empire, Respect your O-rings
and give them some TLC (for the unknowing, that is
‘Tender Loving Care') and they will reward you with
safety and longevity. So wave the banner, “ Care for
the O-ring Today and it will Love Y ou Tomorrow”
..... when you most need it!!

Dive safe.
Thanks for your time Michael.
O-Ring.

/ 1
Two piece Tornado 5mm wetsuit. Long john and
jacket. 38" chest and about 5ft 7" height. Too tight for

me. No tears, long johnisfaded. Also hood, socks &
slip on shoes. Used for summer windsurfing. £20

| also have a Fanatic 370 with 6.2 and 4.5 sails. OK
for abeginner or just to try windsurfing. £50 ono.
Bob Crawley

Tel & Fax: 07092 301 340
bob.crawley@btinternet.com
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| need good advises:

We have BMW X5 (diesel) in 10.5 meters deep. Ice
is only 40 cm thick. Weather isfine, now thereis
only 18°c below, but last week it was 38°c below.

How to make it 7??

Thank

Terry

Somebody asked a couple of questions:

Where isit geographically? In eastern Finland.
How far from shore? 98 meters from shore.

Aday later:

iceis 40 cmthick - now it’s gettin”harder-
temperatureisjust now 14.9°c below - this morning it
was 29.6°c below. We are planning to use underwater
winch system (with "insidecar" liftbags), make abig
"hole" and tow it up.

Distance between car and "the planned” hole is 58
meters - not wery much to winch underwater.

Car weights 2200 K gs, we have "jack" that can lift
3000 kgs, but there must be 100 cm of ice - or we
have "logtruck with the jack" in same <deleted
adjective> hole - and more work to do ;-)

Diversare CMAS "icetrained" instructors and lantd
techinstructors (with hundreds of underice diving
hours)

Terry

Well a good winter and we might gain some
attractionsin Alton? In thiscaseit transpired he'd
been asked to retrieve the car by an Insurance
Company. It wasn't hiscar.
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A pleato dl. To have afull, varied dive calendar for
2003 we need people to say what trips they want to do
as arrangements need to be made for boats and
accommodation. | attempted to use aweb survey to
make it easy for everybody but the response has not
been what 1@ hoped. (There were also afew people
that | could not reach by email). At the moment the
tripsin question are:-

Easter Portland & Lulworth

April  Littlehampton
May Gozo

July  Pembroke
August Ireland

September Farnes

Please look at the calendar and let me, or thetrip
organiser know if you want to go.

Bob Crawley
Expeditions

Portland (Susie Y oung)

[t®time to dust your kit down and put your names
down for the Easter dive trip to Portland!

| will be organising gentle start of season sea dives out
of (or more likely in) Portland Harbour. These are
open to all qualified divers, the idea being that when
out of the water we join up with the trainee group
diving out of Lulworth Cove. Calypso is available and
the Breakwater Dive Centre can offer us avariety of
dives from hard boats or ribs, so we have a great deal
of flexibility. Accommodation is available at the Aqua
Sport ®lotel© or the caravan park comes
recommended. There may be availability at local
B&B®) but thiswill most likely mean that the group
will need to be split.

In order to finalise the dive plan and accommodation
arrangements | need to know the following by
Monday 10 February latest”:

1. Who isinterested in coming?
2. What is your qualification?
3. Details of your recent diving activity.

Asaways, any diver intending to come must be dived
up and familiar with their kit before diving in the sea.

Easter islate this year, so thereisloads of time to get
your kit serviced and test it in Alton, Gildenburgh
and/or Stoney!

2 Unfortunately SubScript has missed that deadline!

Wondering what it’ s like?

Littlehampton (Susie Y oung)

Last year’ strip was written up in the May issue of
SubScript. Dig out your old copy or head for the web
site.

Gozo (Rob Spray)

It's been a couple of yearssincethelast trip. A write
up of it can be found in the June 2001 Subcript.

Pembroke (Rob Spray)

It's only along weekender thistime. Last year's
write-up was a short email reproduced in the July
2002 Sub<cript. (How did they get away with just
that or did | miss the main report?)

Ireland (Craig Snowling)

Well thisturned out be Lulworth last year. Lookslike
the club hasn’t been for awhile. | found areport from
Francesin aold 1995 issue. |’ve scanned thisin and
put it up on the website on the SubScript page.

Farnes (Mark Smyth)

No visit last year, but plenty in the past. A report can
be found in the October 2001 issues of SubScript.

Technologically challenged? Let me know and I'll
provide you with paper copies.

David

Day: 01473 646236

Eve: 01473 253430

If you' ve been up to something interesting or would
like to publicise something in relation to the club
please contact me. SubScript is fuelled by your input,
so put your fingers to the keyboard and get typing!
The preferable method of submission is electronically
—just text in an email will do but a Word document
would be better. Pictures are a bonus and enhance
any article. Including these as separate .jpg files helps
any manipulation that may be necessary to suit the
production and printing process.

Email: dparkins@alien.bt.co.uk or
comms@sunstar.org.uk
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Over the last 10 years | have seen several mgjor
changes in divers equipment and their diving. | will
attempt to predict what will happen in the next 5 to 10
yearsin this country, starting by reviewing recent
advances.

There has been an explosion of colour in recent years.
Vintage divers were all black, some modern divers
have been known not to purchase an item if it isthe
wrong colour. The use of bright colours has made the

1

If you®e seen members walking around sporting
garments with the club logo and wish to make an
order then you need to see me, FrancEs Cook. | am
usually down at the pool/ Lord Nelson pub on
Monday club nights. | have only one catal ogue book
to show but it is worth looking through its extensive
range of garments, hats and accessories.

Ordering is quite smple. 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. | 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®©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.

(
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identification of adiver in agroup, and the sighting of
adiver on the surface alot easier. Long may thistrend
continue, although you will not catch me wearing pink
unless It’'s at agood price.

At present there are very few wet suits around and
most of them have been replaced by semi-dry suits.
How many wet suits will be around in five years time?
Five years ago you knew the one to two peoplein the
club who had adry suit. How many new club divers
have now got one? Dry suits have enabled divers do
dives throughout the year in stead of from
approximately April to October and it |looks like they
are here to stay. The extracost of adry suit with it's
valves and inflation hose will mean that the semi-dry
suit will still be around, but | question how many.

Dive computers have enabled divers to obtain longer
dives on variable profile dives. Again very few people
had dive computers 5 years ago but now several new
divers have purchased them as standard kit. | would
liken dive tablesto log tables, that isif you are old
enough to remember them. The calculator completely
surpassed the log tables and how many people
guestion the results calculated on a calculator or
double check It with tables. | have been on severa
dives where very few divers bother with tables
because they and their partner each have adive
computer. | actually carry tables even though | use a
dive computer but | tend to use the tableslike | would
use the RAC to get me out of a spot. | think that divers
(who can afford it) will through their reliance on dive
computers naturally dispose of tablesin the yearsto
come, especialy if dive computers become the same
price as athetotal cost of adepth gauge and watch.

There has been quite an increase In dives beyond
30m, new club divers seem to be diving to these
depths and beyond within ayear of qualifying. Those
with the dosh purchase pony cylinders (2L or 3L
cylinders) with aspare DV to give extra backup on
deep dives. Several divers now have a spare

DV (octopus) on their main set to cover a buddy out of
air situation. Sharing a DV on an assisted ascent could
soon be athing of the past and carrying areserve DV
or backup air supply might even become compulsory
in future years.

Last year | did a course on Nitrox which is the name
given to amixture of oxygen and nitrogen. The course
enabled me to use different mixtures than the
atmospheric mixture and hence achieve either longer
time during a dive or adive with less nitrogen build
up and hence less risk of decompression problems. |
fully intend to either give alecture on nitrox or write
an article on it. In the near future there will be nitrox
computers on sale which will alow variable profile
diving with nitrox and give long dive times compared
to diving on tables with normal air. At present the
BSAC have put the thumbs down on Nitrox (SAA are



happy for diversto useit) but | believe that the willing
ness of diversto use it and the increasing availability
from diving shops will secureit’s place for sports
diving.

The next step is mixed gas diving with re breathers.
These have just emerged in the commercial market
and will slowly migrate into the sport diving
community. Breathing out to the surrounding water
during the dive looses alarge pro portion of the air we
have carried. Rebreathers are enclosed systems. They
clean the air you breathe out, topping up on oxygen.
Rebreathers will allow variable profile diving and
have sufficient air reserve to allow long
decompression stopsiif required. They could enable a
diver to do over ten dives on one recharge, this saves
time and petrol going for refills on adiving holiday.

The death of the“A” clamp ? The DIN fitting has
been used abroad for many years. It has only just
started to take off in this country. Why use DIN? It
can work to higher pressures e.g. 300 Bar (severa
cylinders on the market are at this pressure) the “A”
clampisonly good to 232 Bar. The DIN fittingisa
screw thread rather than a clamp and is designed so
that the “0” ring is trapped inside the fitting. This
avoidsthe “0” ring blowing out which can happen
with A clamps, (I’ ve seen this happen). There used to
be a premium for a DIN fit ting on acylinder, but this
no longer applies from some suppliers. There are now
several manufacturers of DIN fittingsin this country
and you can purchase some DV s with the option of
DIN or “A” clamp. Some DV's can be converted to
DIN with a suitable adapter.

Full face masks might become the trend in future
years. They have been around in the commercial
scene for along time but have only recently emerged
into the sports diver scene with the introduction of
underwater communications for sport divers. These
two Items will become cheaper in time and will
therefore be purchased by more sports divers. The full
face mask is aso warmer and reduces the risk of
picking up an infection from pollution etc. The full
face mask might be taken up by nitrox divers where
there isahigher risk of blacking out under water due
to the higher level of oxygen. The full face mask will
stay on one whereasa DV could drop out of an
unconscious diver’s mouth.

The underwater communications set which can work
diver to diver or diver to boat Is very expensive at
present but would appear to be a good purchase by a
body such asaclub particularly if they do alot of
underwater archaeology.

The disappearing snorkel! There are avery wide range
of snorkels on the market, some with so many valves
It is hard to tell where the water will exit. What ever
happened to the simple bent plastic tube? Over the

years | have noticed less and less divers use their
snorkels and several do not even take it with them. So
much for all the snorkel training. It appears that
snorkels are beginning to be for snorklers and divers
cannot be bothered with them because they either lose
them, find they are a nuisance to carry or seldom use
them.

The disappearing ABLJ. There are only afew
companies world wide who make ABLJs and the
majority of modern divers seem to prefer a stab jacket.
| have been avery strong advocate of ABLJs since
they are alife jacket and will always keep your head
face up out of the water unlike most stab jackets.
Unfortunately the diving community seems to think
that convenience and comfort rules over safety and It
looks likethe ABLJison it'sway out. ABLJs
continue to exist at present because they are cheaper
than stab jackets.

New competition to stab jackets are waterwings which
have emerged from the cave diving community. Itis
hard to see at this present time whether waterwings
have sufficient advantages over stab jacketsto
dominate the market In the foreseeable future.

Something which | believe would be a useful tool
underwater is some form of alarm or underwater
sounder to attract a buddy’ s attention. | have tried
several commercia devices and they have proved to
be useless, hitting two bricks together seems about the
best method to date. | do not intend carrying two
bricks on every dive. If you have any comments to
make on this article or your own thoughts on what the
diver of the future will look like, please respond via
the letters page.

Ed[2003]: You write, I’ Il include a |etters page!

0 * + $

In mid-March I’ m off to the warm waters of the
Caribbean and the British Virgin Islands so please get
any contributionsin soon. Late contributions should
go to Bab Crawley who has volunteered to finalise the
issue and get it printed/distributed.

Hopefully they’ll be something on the recent trip
to Thailand.

The awards ceremony — who got what and why.

I’ ve trawled the archives and may be
embarrassing some club members with incidents
from past. (Can be pulled from the issue if
suitable quantities of beer are offered!)
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February

23

March
1-2
3

10

16

17

22-23

24

30

April

11

12
18-21

18-21
23

26-27
26-27

May
1-10
14

Ocean Diver pool training

London Dive Show

Ocean Diver pool training Fore St

"Christmas’ Do & Grand Awards Ceremony Wool verstone Marina

Club House

Ocean Diver pool training Fore &t

Sport Diver lectures first part. To be confirmed

Ocean Diver pool training Fore &t

Boat Handling Course

Ocean Diver pool training Fore &t

Sport Diver lectures second part To be confirmed

Colchester pool trip - training Colchester pool

Stoney Cove early "dive up"

Colchester pool trip - training Colchester pool

Alton Water training and dive up Alton Water

Lulworth Cove training Dor set

Portland Hardboat diving Dorset
Stoney Cove - Dive Up Stoney Cove
Littlehampton

Alton Water Training weekend Alton Water

Gozo Holiday

Stoney Cove training trip
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Christina
Dowdeswell

Craig Snowling

Christina
Dowdeswel |

Susie Y oung

Christina
Dowdeswell

Christina
Dowdeswell

Christina
Dowdeswell

Bob Crawley
07092 301340

Christina
Dowdeswell

Christina
Dowdeswell

Christina
Dowdeswell

Bob Crawley

Christina
Dowdeswell

Raj Mistry

Christina
Dowdeswell

Susie Y oung
Bob Crawley
Bob Crawley

Christina
Dowdeswell

Rob Spray

Christina
Dowdeswell

training

M

training

training

training

training

CB

training

training

M training

D

M training

training

M training D

M sport D
M D
M sport D

training

club D

M training



20-27 Felixstowe Adventures Felixstowe Ferry Dave Lock C B club sport
07092 301340 D

June

7-8 East Coast Neap Weekend Bob Crawley M C club sport

D
21-22 Rye Wrecks Neap weekend Sussex Bob Crawley M C sport D
30™-  Norfolk Norfolk Susie Young M C sport D
1 Jul

July

4-7 Pembroke Long weekender Rob Spray M C club sport
01473 642881 D

4-20 Norway® Coastline (Liveaboard) Helen Johnstone sport D
01473 605829

August

9-10 Norfolk - Calypso Vs The Paddle Steamer Rob Spray M C club sport
01473 642881 D

22-28 Emerald Isle dive Ireland Craig Snowling club D
07092 301340

23-24 Neap Weekend - nothing fixed yet Bob Crawley
07092 301340

September

19-22 Farne Islands Northumberland Mark Smyth M club D
07092 301340

27-28 Boat Handling Course Bob Crawley CB
07092 301340

October

4-5 Neap Weekend - nothing fixed yet Bob Crawley

18-19 Neap Weekend - nothing fixed yet Bob Crawley

November

15-16 NEC Dive Show

29-30 BSAC Diving Officer® Conference To be confirmed Tracey Skirrow
01473-832615

February 2004

1 New Zealand - Top to bottom All of New Zealnd Rob Spray sport D
01473 642881

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



