Well, seeing as this was my first ‘proper’liveaboard I was given the task of writing the holiday report. At first I thought “blimey, what on earth do I write about?!” However, after the week we’ve had and the sights we’ve seen this may well end up being an essay! 

Ok, where to start. It wasn’t the best start with a few of us being stuck on the M25 (glorious!!) However, we all managed to get ourselves to the check-in desk on time and, with some weight management activities completed, were all ready and raring to go (thanks Martyn for carrying my wine – I’d have been lost without it!) The flight was fairly boring and after a few games of I-spy (yes, really!!!), some wandering up and down the aisle chatting to everyone, we finally arrived at Marsa Alam. You know you’ve arrived in Egypt when you’re greeted by madness at the airport…

We were all herded onto the bus and with bright smiles headed towards Port Ghalib to get on our boat. Now, a lot of people may think I’m sad for saying this, but I do believe that the designer behind the layout and design of the bridges around the port may have been under the influence of alcohol when putting pen to paper because, seriously, they are not made for buses. By the time we’d seesawed over the last one I wasn’t sure my nerves could take anymore. I was glad to get off the bus and climb onto the Sea Serpant, which was to be our home for the week.

The first night was spent in the port as we had to wait for permission to be granted the next day. So after loading all our luggage onto the boat, setting up our dive gear and finding out who our roomies were, we all settled down to an evening of “getting to know each other.” We were introduced to our dive guides Fiona and Sam, and also to 3 extras who had booked outside of the club: Larry, Hazel and Brian. Little did they know they had booked to spend the week with such a ‘rabble’ ( 

The following morning we set off on our 7 hour trip to the Brothers islands….shortly after leaving the port we were greeted by a pod of dolphins playing in the distance and a turtle also popped it’s head up to say hello! What a lovely way to start the holiday. We stopped to do 2 dives on the way out to the brothers, which were lovely and chilled and was also a nice break up for the journey! I don’t really remember much of the journey out to be perfectly honest as I think I must have slept for pretty much the entire time to stop the feeling of sea sickness.
Sailing towards The Brothers in the dusk it quickly became apparent to us all why we’d come on holiday - what a fantastic sight! Nothing on the horizon except Big Brother, Little Brother, 2 other boats and miles upon miles of calm ocean - perfect! The sight that came next was not what any of us were expecting but was exhilarating all the same - an oceanic reef shark swimming not too far from the surface in between the boats. What a brilliant, yet eerie, sight - the true darkness of night time with only the lights from the boats and the moon shining onto the surface to illuminate this amazing creature whilst it stalked the seas. Needless to say we were all fascinated for hours. It was also so unnerving to watch the boat crew taking the RIB out to moor up. There is no way on this earth that I would have done what they did - diving into the water to make sure we were tied up and secure whilst the oceanic was swimming merrily about! Those guys have got nerves of steel. I was having a hissy fit watching them from the boat never mind actually being the one who got into the water!
Time for a quick briefing by the guides before bedtime - the briefing included the knock up time of 6.30am, arggghhhhh!!! Now I don’t know about anyone else but this truly is an insane time to get up in the morning on holiday. I think it’s fair to say that by the end of the week everyone realised that I truly am not a morning person and that if you speak to me I won’t actually register what you’re saying never mind remember ( However I was never late any mornings and got myself kitted up in pure zombie style. All I can say is that it provided amusement for everyone else.
The week consisted of 3 dives a day with our days going pretty much something like this: wake up at 6.30; briefing; dive; eat; sunbathe; briefing; dive; eat; sunbathe; briefing; dive; eat; drink alcohol…(do you get the drift?) Certain members enjoyed the alcohol a little bit more than others on the first night, not mentioning any names (PAUL!!), however I do feel that we were all pretty much well behaved for the rest of the week (ha ha, do you believe me?!)
We spent 2 days diving on Big Brother where there are 2 wrecks: Numidia and Aida. Both of these wrecks were absolutely magnificent it was just unfortunate that they descended to a fair depth and therefore couldn’t dive the full magnitude and length of them (the Numidia started at 10m and descended to approx 72m and the Aida started at 30m.) We did a number of dives around these wrecks and I think we were astounded at the sheer abundance of marine life and coral that has attached itself to these wrecks. The Numidia stands almost upright in the water and although you can’t penetrate too much of the wreck there is the opportunity to swim down through the top of the wreck and come out of a porthole that sits around 35m. It is a strange feeling to dive down into the darkness of this wreck and it most certainly got my adrenalin pumping but it was just a fantastic experience and the beauty of this wreck is a must see.
Considering we kept seeing the Oceanic swimming around the boat in the evening during our time at Big Brother we didn’t see it during our dives. It was almost as if it was teasing us! The reef itself was teeming with sealife from grey reef sharks, to turtles, to tuna, to Barracuda, to some of the smaller but no less beautiful sea life: Masked Puffer fish, Anemones, Cornetfish, Napolean Wrasse, Red Sea Pipefish just to mention a few.
For our next 2 days of diving we headed over to Little Brother. I think I am correct in saying that when we moored up and saw the size of the reef we couldn’t see how we could make 6 dives on this island interesting. How wrong can a group of people be? I think I can speak for the majority of us when I say that this island brought some amazing sights and experiences; and made the holiday. Most certainly for me I experienced some of the most exciting dives of my life on this island!

This island offered fantastic dives from the offset. Literally as we descended on our first dive here we were greeted with Oceanic reef sharks. We’d only descended about 15metres when you just saw every diver stop still and point upwards and watch. There was an oceanic gliding around near the surface. We all just stayed still and watched until it glided off into the distance. This dive was to be just a taster of what was to come.
I think my 2nd most favourite dive of the trip was dive number 2 at Little Brother. We’d only just descended to approx 35m when we experienced our first proper dive encounter of the holiday with Oceanics. There was a group of about 10 of us and the Oceanic came gliding towards us. At first I thought it would keep its distance but as it circled us it started to become more comfortable and approached each and every one of us. It was only after the dive that we found out from Chad that there was a 2nd Oceanic swimming directly under us, but we were all so in awe of this creature that was so close to us we could almost touch it that the majority of us missed the 2nd one. We must have stayed there for at least 10-15 minutes just watching this truly magnificent creature. It certainly wasn’t afraid of our bubbles and it was very clear that we were in their environment and they certainly do own the ocean.  Now I have to admit that although I was transfixed with this creature I was also thoroughly aware that it could kill me with just a flick of his fin or a bite with those exceptionally pointy teeth; therefore I gripped hold of my octopus ready to blow bubbles at it and may have also hidden behind Paul when the Oceanic decided to aim straight for me. The rest of the dive was spent with various divers at various intervals doing little dances and punching the air to highlight their excitement and awe at what they’d just taken part in. It’s only once we viewed the footage that people took back on the boat that we truly recognised how close the oceanic came to each of us…Amazing!!!
The dive that clinched the holiday for me was on day 2 at Little Brother. This was my first ever encounter with Hammerheads and I’m not entirely convinced that what I can write here will do it justice. As soon as we’d descended we saw 2 hammerheads in the distance gliding by. I thought that that would be all we would see of them and considering I’d never seen them before I counted myself lucky at having even had a small glimpse. However, just as this thought left my head I saw 2 shadows in the distance that looked as if they were getting bigger and therefore nearer. I wasn’t wrong, I could feel my heart beginning to pump as I realised that it was the 2 hammerheads that I’d thought had headed out into the ocean.  They were absolutely stunning creatures and as odd a statement to make as this sounds about a shark they just looked so gentle and endearing. I was absolutely transfixed, I couldn’t take my eyes of these creatures. I think a couple of tears were shed by a couple of the group at the sheer beauty and gracefulness of these creatures, me included. I didn’t think it could get any better than this but it did. As we were hovering around in the water with the hammerheads we were also joined by a grey reef shark who appeared to be making his territory known to the hammerheads and the largest Napolean wrasse I have ever seen. Only when we finished the dive did I find out that above our heads was also an oceanic. Only Donna and Steve saw this. How fantastic is it to have so many sharks in the one area? I think the one time of amusement in this dive was when Roland was pointing at something behind me. Thinking that there would be a shark in the distance I turned only to find the face of a MASSIVE napoleon wrasse literally about an inch from my face. I have never jumped so quickly in my entire life, and flooded my mask from laughing so hard. I think this moment sparked endless amusement for the rest of the group and there was a lot of laughter to be had. We were all marvelling at the sight before our eyes. I don’t think that words can truly express the wonder of the images that we were seeing. Right before our very eyes 2 hammerheads, a grey reef shark and the biggest Napolean Wrasse I’ve ever seen swimming in and out of divers in short space. It truly was the most perfect dive and one that I will never forget. 

On the way back to shore we stopped off at Elphinstone and Marsa Shouna which is a grassy lagoon full of turtles - what a way to end our diving week. This was the most chilled out dive, we literally just finned without really looking or bothering with where we were headed having a good nosey in the grass to see whether we could spot seahorses.
This dive may have been the most chilled but it also provided me and my buddies with the most amount of laughter of the week I think! This is all thanks to Chad. To provide you with a bit of background a recurring source of amusement throughout the week has been watching every diver attempt at getting into the rib at the end of each dive. Several methods have been used but none of these graceful. In fact, I would say we were all quite whale-like during these moments. It was a rare occasion for any of us to make it into the boat without help and without bashing our faces. Therefore when Chad managed to clamber up into the rib on his own and sit on the side we were all amazed! However I think it went something like this: “Yes, I’ve managed to get out of the rib all on my own gracefully” (fist punched into the air and a little dance) only to promptly fall straight off the side and back into the water without mask on!! All you saw was this flailing person come to the surface looking exceptionally confused and mortified to find themselves back in the water. I actually couldn’t pull myself into the rib due to crying with laughter!! Pure comedy!!! 

We also celebrated Roland’s birthday on holiday. What a way to spend his birthday - hammerheads and oceanics!! I think he truly had an excellent birthday and he even had a little sing song ;-)

Heading back to the shore I think we were all a little confused at how quickly the week had gone. Our holiday couldn’t nearly be over, could it? Well the diving was done but for us sun goddesses we still had another 24 hours to catch those rays so after saying goodbye to our guides, the boat crew and checking into our hotel we all hit the very cold pool and sunbeds! I think this may have been the point where the alcohol may have taken effect. After a few beers in the pool, lots of gossip and a brilliant (but a lot louder than we thought) rendition of “all by myself” sung beautifully by myself, Donna and Rachel it was time to head to our rooms to get ready for dinner. Unfortunately due to the effects of alcohol a lot of this night seems quite hazy.
The flight came around all too soon and after a not so clean escape from the hotel, and a very long queue in Costa Coffee (Steve R, you truly are addicted to these ( ) we were up in the air heading across the skies to a very cold UK. I think we were all wondering how on earth we’d gotten to that time of the week so quickly! Just goes to show how time flies when you’re having fun.
On a finishing note I can truly say that this holiday has been one of the most exhilarating experiences of my life! I have never laughed so much under the water (thanks Chad and Paul) and I have well and truly got the diving bug now. 
Donna, Steve M, Steve R, Bill, Roland, Debs, Rachel, Chad, Paul, Martyn, Colin, Mark, Anita, thanks for making it such a memorable occasion…I have made some new fantastic friends for life and found some new buddies to have fun with xxx
