With a short drive to Helston Premier Inn and a few beers later the team headed for bed ready for the infamous crossing from Penzance to St Marys in the morning. After an early start and the furore of loading the containers we boarded the Scillonian III for what was going to be an interesting crossing. We finally reached St Marys 3 hours later with a few of us having succumb to the paper bag club, we were greeted with the view of a quintessential Cornish harbour of Hughtown, and made a way to our B&B 'The Bylet' where we were greeted by our hostess Lisa, who allotted our rooms and we unpacked, and ready ourselves for a week of great diving.

 

DAY 1

We all met on the quay at a nice civilised start of 10.30 Sunday morning an were introduced to Jo our captain for the week, and loaded the Moonshadow with our gear and set out for sea. First dive was the wreck King Cadwallon which hit Lewis Rocks in 1906, http://www.divernet.com/Wrecks/wreck_tours/159487/wrecktour90_the_king_cadwallon.html. A good dive to get us started the wreck lies at around 20 metres and you can see many sections of the wreck still. By the time we had surfaced and finished our surface stop the the wind and rain were coming in a little so it was decided a seal dive was in order for the second dive of the day. I understand this is a rare treat for the first days diving an treat it was, the seals are incredible, and all us newcomers were gobsmacked at their inqusitve and curious nature, it took no more than 10 minutes for a number of them to be amongst us and biting on our fins. Late start meant late finish and so after not getting back to room until sixish and showering we didnt get into the Mermaid until 8. Dinner was superb, a rare ribeye steak dispatched with great ease.
 

DAY 2
Early start, full english breakfast & down to the quay for 9. A short trip across to St Martens to collect the cylinders and off to sea. Weather wasn’t terrific, a little windy so water was choppy and the breeze was cold. Order of the day was the ‘Firebrand’ and then wait to see what the weather would do. The firebrand is a wooden galleon that sank in 1707 on its way home from Gibraltar when its struck rocks off the coast of St Agnes and now lies around 25 metres deep. http://www.wrecksite.eu/wreck.aspx?12302 We saw some anchors and canons lying on the seabed along with many varieties of anemones’. On returning to the surface the weather had closed in and it was beginning to get foggy, so we returned to Hughtown harbour to indulge in our freshly made sandwiches, supplied by Colin each day. Here it was decided that the weather was to bad and so the second dive had to be abandoned. So all off the boat and an early start in the pub. Steak in the Mermaid was top notch once again.
 

DAY 3
Late start for the day, didn’t have to meet on quay until 10.30 after another full monty breakfast served up by Lisa in our B&B. We set off out to the far end of St Martens and the eastern Islands to 'Jo's Reef', an group of underwater rocks covered in amazing jewel anemones , or so we are told had we managed to hit it. Lesson learnt, always listen to the dive brief fully and stick to it. Although we did find a section of the reef, we certainly missed out on the full beauty we had planned to see. Not to worry, back to the boat. After fresh sandwiches had been dispatched, we had noticed that there seemed to be an abundance of Gingernuts and hobnobs biscuits on other days so had decided introduce them to some more exotic brands, and cracked out the Jammie dodgers and chocolate caramel digestives. These lasted no more than a couple of minutes, but no names mentioned. On to dive two, the SS Juno, wrecked off the Lewis rocks in 1796, it lies at around 25 metres and is covered in anemones and sealife. We had previously noted the a certain member had been eating crisps each day, and this led to a long conversation on route back to port, on what happens to a bag of unopened crisps at 30 metres. This then led on to what sort of crisp would fair the best at this depth. After returning to port and into the pub that night, it was agreed that 'The Great Crisp Experiment' would take place the following day in the name of scientific research. Each member of the team would dive with their favoured savoury snack.
 

DAY 4
An early start and Full English breakfast. Down to the boat for 8 o'clock to load cylinders and set to sea. First dive was the Cita, which is a modern 3000 ton freight carrier that ran a shore at full speed and sank in 1997. The stern section lies on its side and is covered in sealife and anemones’ ,so  plenty to see.  http://www.divesitedirectory.com/dive_site_uk_england_scilly_isles_wreck_cita.html. Back up to the boat for sandwiches in a quite cove and then dive two, another seal dive but in a different part of the eastern islands. Again the seals were amazing and very friendly, swimming with us and mimicking our actions. it seemed a shame to have to leave them on the surface looking disappointed that they had lost their new playmates.
 

DAY 5
Another early start and full English, on the quay for 8.45. First dive was the Hathor & Plympton wrecks that although sinking in different years, lay across each other. http://www.divernet.com/Wrecks/wreck_tours/159497/wrecktour100_the_hathor_plympton.html. You can clearly see both wrecks and and with them starting from 20m down to 35m, there is plenty to see. Second dive was the lady Charlotte which sank in 1917, http://www.wrecksite.eu/wreck.aspx?1757. This was a cracking dive, there was so much to see, wreckage, anemones’ and sea life. As the wreck is only at 20 metres tops the light picks up really well. Early start means early finish, so after eating our sandwiches on the quay, we headed for the pub.
 

DAY 6 - The Scientific Crisp Experiment
Full English had at last run its course, so after a good helping of Scram on toast, we head down to the quay for our last days diving. First dive was back to the Cita to dive the bow section, the sun was out and the wind had dropped. There was an air of expectation as everyone kitted up, and packed their crisps in to pockets. The bow section of the Cita lays a little distance from the stern and is a much better dive, even though the stern had been good. There is a lot of the wreck to see, and as it sits upright across the rocks you can navigate under the hull as well into some internal sections without entering a true penetrative wreck dive situation. Another good dive had by all. Our last dive had to be changed due to tidal chages and the wind picking up a bit, but it was by no means second best. The Colossus was one of Admiral Nelson’s fleet and after surrendering its main anchor to the flagship Vanguard, it broke its second anchor and ran ashore in 1798 at the foot of Samson Islandhttp://www.hmscolossus.co.uk/. This was almost a museum dive, as Jo handed us all laminated flip charts of the wreck along with marker points of what you could see. By taking these down with us it made for a very informative dive on a real piece of English heritage, far more enjoyable than any museum we have been too.
 

Ok, so you thought we had forgotten the crisps. Well we can scientifically say that most crisps can be taken to a depth of 30m, but beware, if you let go of the packet, it will surface like an exorcit missile. Katie’s 'wotsits' are still in orbit somewhere off the Cornish coast. This resulted in much discussion at the end of week meal attended by all at the mermaid.
 

Saturday is an odd day as the boat doesn’t leave for Penzance until 1630, so the day was spent shopping and in the pub, surprise surprise! Crossing was better than coming out, and typically the warmest day of the week. Once arrived back into Penzance and battled for our cases and gear, we all set off for Truro premier inn, and a full debrief over a couple of pints.
 

General consensus was a great week had by all, and we can’t wait to return next year.
