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So this was the second year running that we took the long scenic journey north to one of my favourite destinations 

ï The Sound of Mull on the West coast of Scotland.  Would 2011 exceed the excellent vintage of 2010?  Well the 

preparations for the trip were promising with a full boat and little wind forecast.  Would the visibility  be any 

better than Liverpool Bay which was currently experiencing a bloom of epic proportions?  Would we be able to 

dive the sites outside the Sound as planned?   

With cars full of optimism (and the odd keg) we set out for Lochaline Dive centre on the northern shore of the 

Sound of Mull.  Having had one of the most relaxing journeys north for many years we all arrived in high spirits at 

the Coran ferry.  After an exciting blast down the single track road we were installed in our  dive centre 

accommodation ï simple clean bunk rooms with modern en suite.  Having been well-fed by the new chef Gordon 

and welcomed by Mark and Annabel it was off to the pub......a familiar pattern to emerge as the week progressed! 

 

 

Day 1, Dive 1 - The Rondo was more a shake down and head clearing for many who were rather bleary-eyed from the 

night before.  Given that the visibility was limited, 30m felt more like 40m so everyone was pretty sensible from a depth 

perspective.  I still very much enjoy the swim-through under the hull of this classic wreck (it is always satisfying 

squeezing yourself into a dark slimy place). 

 

Typical wall life (Bob) 

Our chilled-out lunch time at Tobermorey included a happy hour scouring the pubs and hardware shops of this charming 

town for a tap for our as yet ñuntappedò keg of bitter.  Thankfully Damienôs Irish charm worked wonders on the Aussie 

barman and we managed to source a tap ï where did those unpacking fairies come from eh?  Anyway, a good result for 

Damien who managed to save his meat-free bacon on this occasion. 



Dive 2 - Second dive was the wreck of the Hispania.  This wreck is perhaps the signature dive of the Sound of Mull and as 

ever it did not disappoint.  These days she has settled a little bit more to port but she remains virtually intact and 

completely festooned in stunning marine life.  Whilst the visibility was perhaps only 3-4 metres, she remains a fabulous 

dive ï one to really take delight in when the water is clear and shafts of sunlight penetrate the peaty waters giving the 

wreck a magical atmosphere. 

The failure of the on-board compressor on day 1 could have been a major hassle as we only brought 1 set each.  However, 

the ñcan doò attitude of the Lochaline centre staff meant that we soon loaded extra cylinders on-board for the following 

days.  The only inconvenience for the week being missing the third boat dive on day 1 and a bit more lugging of to the 

onshore compressor and regular swapping of BCs throughout the week.  None of this affected any of our dives though.  

Mechanical breakdowns of equipment, even when well-maintained, is a fact of life and one which we should all take in 

our stride. 

Dive 3 ï So whilst the majority of the team skulked off to the accommodation for showers and beers, three heros plus 

Damien as surface support went for a shore dive from the beach next to the jetty.  With steady rain coming down arguably 

the best place to be was 20 metres down with camera in hand or in the pub.  We chose the former (for the time being).  By 

the time we got back to the accommodation a fair old dent had already been made in the extra gallon or so Steve R had 

procured. 

Day 2: Destination 

Garvellachs 20nm 

south west of the 

Sound of Mull . 

Alan joined us 

onboard as crew.  

Alan, a former 

skipper of the dive 

boat Brendan, has a 

wealth of experience 

and local knowledge, 

perhaps second to 

none.  So it was a 

fairly long steam 

south and then west 

out of the Sound 

towards the 

Garvellachs.  This 

was familiar territory 

for me from previous 

RIB deep trips but 

nonetheless sites 

beckoned which we 

were all keen to dive in more exposed positions and one with excellent reports of the quality of marine life. The journey 

out was scenically spectacular and brought back many memories of previous trips to this area ï there are closer RIB 

launches from Cuan Island and/or making the trip along Kerrera Sound or Oban.  

Photo - Chil liin out between dives at the Garvellachs (Sean) 

Dive 4 - Sgier (rock) Bellanhua 

The first dive was a drift along a cliff face in a nice gentle current.  Those who went deeper found plenty of scallops in 30 

- 35 or so.  Plenty of diverse encrusting life along a 10 m high cliff face - plenty of dead menôs fingers and plumose 

anemones in the more exposed locations.  There were plenty of brown crabs around also.  Highlights included a very 



friendly dogfish and an octopus that did not seem to scare too easily.  All the divers surfaced in a calm bay in the lee of 

the two rocks we had drifted along making for easy picks ups by Sound Diver. 

Dive 5 - Garvellachs drift (ish) 

All were in high spirits for the next dive - the scenery around the Garvellachs is jaw-droppingly stunning!  Pristine 

islands, current swept rocks and even a chance of seeing the resident stags and golden eagles.  This is a big environment 

with world class scenery.  Vis looked none too hopeful on the surface but once you descended below 8 metres things 

improved.  The cliff gave way to a rocky / sandy slope with the usual soft corals on the more current exposed areas.  

Scallops and lots of lobsters made this dive as we drifted along in a gentle current.   

 

Back on board for our usual routine of soup and hot drinks before the next dive.  With the sun shining we headed north in 

high spirits to the southern shore of Mull 

for the third dive of the day. 

Dive 6 - The Meldon - 1917, 2500 gt 

mined and wrecked in Loch Buie, South 

Mull.  This wreck is slightly unusual in 

that its stern post shows +2 hours low 

water - beware those of you in a RIB when 

driving around the site.  The steel prop and 

rudder were also intact and covered in a 

wide variety of anemones, hydroids and 

soft corals ï this is by far the most scenic 

part of the wreck and in better visibility 

would be spectacular.  Nonetheless I 

managed to capture a few decent images 

of the encrusting life.  At a maximum 

depth of 15 metres this is a kelpy dive on a 

mixed rock and white sand seabed ï get a 

really clear day and this wreck would be a 

stunner!  As it turned out the wreck was 

pretty grey with 2-3m viz.  The wreck was 

showing the ravages of the recent gales 

with much twisted orange metal with 

spikes and sharp edges there to snag a 

clumsy diver.  At this depth it had 

obviously been extensively salvaged but 

nonetheless, there is still a large quantity 

of coal on the seabed in very large chunks 

- enough to keep the fires burning through 

the winter on Mull!  

 

Anemones on the rudder of the Meldon. 



 

Day 3 ï By now we were very much into the swing of the holiday, with a 

nice rhythm to the days ï belly busting breakfasts, dives followed by 

copious cups of tea, wholesome homemade soup at lunch time and then 

scallop starters washed down with the obligatory beer and wine before, 

during and after dinner.   The evening meals were always a delight with 

highlights including succulent roast pork, chicken curry, beef stew and 

extremely tasty salmon, with varied vegetarian options also ï all cooked 

extremely competently by Gordon.  

Dive 7 - SS Breda, Ardmunchish Bay 

Time to head South out of the Sound as our primary objective was a dive 

on the Falls of Lora just at the end of high water slack.  En route we 

stopped off at perhaps the most famous wreck in these parts, the SS Breda.  

A general cargo ship who was victim to German bombers, this is one of 

the most accessible dives in the area. 

 

Nudibranch on Meldon (Sean) 

As I descended the line, I was surprised at the excellent visibility in the first 10 metres, were we in for one of those crystal 

days?  Alas as the descent continued the muck in the water increased and light levels dropped.  Today was not a day for 

fast exploration nor penetration of the numerous holds, decks and companion ways, this was much more a day for a sedate 

poodle around the superstructure of the 

wreck with a leisurely tour from stern to 

bow.  Even with just 12 divers on this 

substantial wreck the variety of finning 

techniques in our group was clearly 

responsible for further reduction in visibility 

ï a case of carefully picking your route to 

avoid the silt trail of certain divers! (you 

should by now know who you are!!).  

Certainly a day to leave the wide angled lens 

and strobes in the boat!  

 

The wreck remains spectacular with the 

encrusting life and great state of preservation 

ï she is still intact, on an even keel and full 

of points of interest.  She is also a very 

substantial wreck and whilst simple to 

navigate, her scale and presence are 

impressive.  Anemones, peacock worms, 

tunicates and dead menôs fingers adorn the 

hull and superstructure all provides 

photographic interest.  No tour of the Breda 

would be complete without the obligatory 

titanic bow shot. 



Dive 8, The Falls of Lora (Act 1) 

So after a welcome cup of tea, we continued south east towards Conal Bridge, the location of the infamous Falls.  It has 

been perhaps 10 years since I last dived this site and I have many memories of adrenalin pumping, high-velocity roller 

coaster rides in the peaty coloured waters (reminiscent of an Islay malt) on this site.  Indeed I have organised trips 

specifically to dive the Falls on the top of big spring tides at full ebb and boy did we have fun.  Buté. thatôs another 

storyé.  Fair to say this dive is not for the faint hearted, not for third dive of the day territory and donôt be surprised if 

your bubbles literally get sucked out of the regulator and taken down or up in an uncontrolled spiral!  Some may frown at 

this as bad diving practice but donôt knock what you havenôt tried ï diving is an adventurous sport!  As if you couldnôt 

guess Iôm firmly on the adventurous spectrum! 

 

This is a first for our skipper Lee on Sound Diver.  This site most definitely requires experience and local knowledge of 

the current timings and location of back eddies and hazards for a safe pick up.  We were again fortunate in having Alan on 

board who has put divers on this site on many occasions.  Alanôs strong preference is to dive the first of the ebb as it is 

more enjoyable dive and avoids the tumble into blackness from 6metres to 30m plus with no visual reference.  I think 

there are pros and cons to diving flood or ebb ï flood reduces the likelihood of a fast ascent but this is more an issue if 

you are diving well into the ebb tide.  Itôs a matter of personal choice and the capability of the team.  Generally however, 

the first of the ebb offers by far the most predicatable conditions.  Having Alan on board is the perfect learning 

opportunity for Lee and 

an opportunity to add the 

Falls to Lochalineôs 

itinenary! 

We arrived on site early 

and for the first time this 

trip there was a slight 

tension in the air for those 

divers who knew what 

could be in store as they 

prepared their gear and 

visualised the dive.  A 

few nuggets of advice 

were shared amongst the 

group such as no snorkels, 

masks under the hood, no 

dangling kit ï streamlined 

is the order of the day! 

Once you enter the water 

go straight down do not 

dilly dally on the surface. 

 

Sitting there fully kitted waiting to enter the water makes me feel truly alive and focussedé. This is why we choose this 

sport is it not?  Being a recently retired trimix diver it was refreshing to get an adrenalin rush similar to waiting to descend 

into deep uncharted waters.  

 

The first group of 6 entered the water with the second group less than 10 minutes later.  As I descended the clarity of the 

dark peaty water was in stark contrast to the previous dive.  Viz was easily in excess of 8 metres.   This site consistently 



has good visibility ï a combination of local seabed and run-off I guess, but it is just as well when you are hurtling towards 

rock faces and through gullies at speeds in excess of 4 knots!  Perhaps the best vis of the week? 

 

We landed in a vertical sided gulley with hundreds of green crabs and hermit crabs scuttling by in what can be described 

as a steady 1-1.5 knot current.  Sunlight dappled the terrain giving the peaty water a welcoming amber hue ï perhaps more 

reminiscent of a wee dram of Aberlour?  As we followed the sponge encrusted gulley, various pieces of wreckage, mainly 

flat plating and something that resembled a donkey boiler, came into viewééthen a prop shaft complete with 4-bladed 

steel propeller ï if only I had my camera!  As we came out of this gulley the current started to pick up and we were 

sucked up the slope in 6 metres via a landscape of sponge encrusted slopes, complete with crabs who had obviously been 

working-out at the local gym.  The rocks had numerous circular vertical holes in them up to 60cm deep, some with a 

rounded pebble in the bottom.  This just shows how powerful the tidal forces can be here.  We were then in for an 

exhilarating ride as we flew over the ridge and the current peaked for this dive.  I remember this area as the ñpin ball 

machineò from previous dives although today was altogether a more sedate affair.  My buddy got up-ended and tumbled 

before regaining some semblance of composure ï hilarious (Ed. Lame excuse blaming frog fins). 

 

After deploying the delayed SMB we entered another gulley which led to a T-junction where we took the wrong turn into 

a back-eddy.  For 5 minutes we which kept trying to get out of this by swimming north just to get spun round and dragged 

back by the SMB into the same back-eddy.  Later on the boat we heard from Alan that we were literally 5 metres from the 

main tidal stream and continuation of the roller coaster ï the Falls can be a hit or miss afair.  This is one of the features of 

the Falls, the current dictates when and where you end your dives ï its different every time. 

 

Following surfacing it was a case of picking up the scattered divers all of whom had deployed SMBs.  Of the group of 12 

ï 4 got caught in the same back eddy, a further 2 in another on the other side whilst Animal won the longest distance drift 

prize surfacing  past the moorings quite some distance away!  Fair play to Lee also for picking us up in swirling water 

with the wind pushing us towards the windward shore. 

 

The chatter, excitement and banter on the boat was excellent ï a thoroughly memorable dive.  The most frequent comment 

in the boat was ñwow, that was cool, when can we do it again?ò 

 

Dive 9 - Scallop dive, Lismore Island 

Okay, so time for a new dive site which was a bit shallower that a nearby known scallop spot.  We were dropped in along 

the edge of x island and descended a muddy slope in search of scallops and other treats.  The life was quite interesting 

with vast plains of brittle stars all competing for their piece of Sound real estate.  An edible crab was scuttling through the 

middle of one patch of waving arms with a brittle star rucksack ï a pretty surreal scene thatôs for sure!  With a dozen 

scallops in the bag we ascended up a scenic cliff face with numerous long-clawed squatties, nudibranchs, large edible 

crabs and massive sun stars and other star fish.   

As we surfaced we were greeted by a tremendous clap of thunder, torrential rain and duals forks of lightening.  Big 

weather to accompany big scenery!  Soon I was huddled in the cabin with the fan heater on full blast and a warming brew 

in hand for the trip back to base. 

Day 4 ï North out of the Sound. 

With a favourable wind forecast and a slight sea, all was set for our plan to dive on of Scotlandôs most famous pinnacles, 

Bo Fascadale. 



Dive 10 - The Windmills, Muck 

This site is called the windmills simply for the proximity of the renewable energy technology on Muck. Having enjoyed a 

scenically pleasing journey out to Muck we were treated to a most detailed briefing of what to expect underwater.  Given 

that Alan has never dived, you could be forgiven for thinking that he has dived and knows this site intimately.  ñProceed 

with the cliff face to your left shoulder with a gentle tide, when you get to the muddy sandbank keep going as you will get 

to a second cliff after about a minute.  This is often thought to be better than the first cliff.ò  And you know what, he was 

spot on!  The drop off is very pretty being festooned with jewel anemones in addition to all the encrusting life we were 

becoming accustomed to.  For me what made this dive stand out was the continuous shoal of fish fry near the reef top, 

they never stopped shimmering and pulsating.  In better visibility with stronger sunlight this would have been truly 

magical, but memorable nonetheless.  Several in our group encountered a very friendly male cuckoo wrasse.    

Dive 11 - Bo Fascadale, north of Ardmarmurchan Penninsula 

Flat calm conditions and a shot line 3 

metres from the drop off were the 

perfect start for a top drawer dive.  

This was again a pick your depth dive 

with visibility clearer, if darker, below 

30m.  Apart from the exposure and 

remoteness, what make this dive 

special is the density and diversity of 

anemones of all shapes and forms.  I 

have rarely seen so many Devonshire 

cup corals competing for space with 

iridescent jewel, Sagartia and plumose 

anemones.  Add to this numerous 

female cuckoo wrasse and the 

occasional territorial male, this is a 

fabulous dive.  I imagine that a dive 

on this site mid morning, when the 

east face is lighted by sun rays 

penetrating the depths, would be truly 

special (one to add to the list).   

 

Top of Bo fascadale rock (Bob) 

 

 

 

 



Dive 12 - The Hispania 

After a leisurely stroll around 

Tobermorey and a spot of lunch 

we returned to the Hispania in 

brighter conditions and better 

visibility.  This wreck has 

attracted much accolade over 

the years and rightly so, she is 

still very beautiful being 

completely festooned in 

anemones ï Sagartia and 

plumose in particular.  The 

resident Ballan wrasse just 

added to the interest as did a 

brightly coloured scorpion fish 

who had adopted a photographic 

pose.  Guess what, no camera 

again! (thatôs two excellent 

opportunities missed though 

conditions were still too murky for decent wide angled shots). 

With spirits high we entered the Sound and timed our journey back to Lochaline in time for a pre dinner treat of wine and 

smoked scallops.  Perfection!  Having drank the keg we had to be content with the local hospitality though I have to say 

the Guinness is good ï a damn site better than either our ability at pool or our aim on the dart board.  Next time I will 

remember to pack some polyfilla and a trowel for Sarah. 

Day 5, Dive 13, The John Preston 

An early start allowed us to enjoy a drift dive across the wreck of the John Preston wreck just north of Lochaline.  

Certainly a good wake up before the team returned with hearty appetites for another one of Gordonôs breakfasts.  Then it 

was off to the wreck of the Thetis en-route for our second visit to the Falls. 

 

Cottage at Lochaline with Mull in 

background (Bob). 



Dive 14, The Thesis 

It is always nice to return to an old favourite and to be first in the water.  Whilst the Thesis is a relatively compact wreck, 

lying on a steep slope of 

rock and gravel, it is 

home to a wide variety of 

life.  The deepest part is 

the stern which remains 

very pretty with the usual 

encrusting life and the 

chance of seeing conger, 

ling and various other 

beasties under the keel.  

Amidships have shoals of 

resident fish add to the 

interest as well as all 

metal work being 

completely covered in 

sponges and hydroids.  

The collapsed deck 

resembles a meadow of 

coarse grass made up of 

hydroids amongst which 

all manner of critters can 

be spotted.  A scorpion fish (see above, Bob) provided me with a good photographic subject though it was rather 

challenging given that my focussing light had died earlier in the week. 

 

This is a lovely wreck, one to take your time on but not to dwell too long near the stern as it is easy to rack up the 

decompression.  There remain plenty of opportunities for swim-throughs and ferreting under plates.  The bow remains 

intact and in better visibility is quite impressive sight with the back drop of the reef.  Off to the port side is the port anchor 

on the sea bed.  One day I must ascend the reef slope rather than the shot line to explore the shallower areas. 

 

Dive 15, The Falls of Lora 

Result!  Here we go again but with a slightly different plan this time.  Not one dive but two!  The first dive being pretty 

much a repeat of the first dive in terms of drop in though dive duration would be less.  Thené..for those who want to do  

it again, repeat the dive but with strong ebb current.  Hard to resist and everybody seems up for it!  Many were up for a 

third but alas, the skipper was not! 

 

Again we arrived in good time and took the opportunity for a leisurely steam up the Loch spotting seals and sea eagles 

along the way.  Great!  The water clarity looked comparable to our previous visit ï perhaps with a little more peat, 

perhaps reminiscent of a good Islay Malt ï Ardbeg me thinks!  The chatter and excitement was soon replaced by careful 

kitting up as all 12 were to enter the water in quick succession reminiscent of a parachute static line jump!  Dive times are 

limited to 15 minutes with strict instructions to deploy the SMBs after 10 minutes.  The tide was ebbing more strongly this 

time so we had less time to dwell in the wreckage gully with the propeller.  Again we were blessed with sunshine which 

played over the rock faces giving the dive warmth and helping us pick out the vast diversity of marine life.  We then 

swam up over a slope and flew in formation with arms outstretched over beautiful rock slopes interspersed with deep 

vertical sided gulleys - memorable.  Up over a ridge and we hit the shell bank.  This is an amazing pile of pure white 



winkle shells which is perhaps 4m by 4m in area.  Every shell was virtually identical in size and colour ï the natural 

sieving action of the tide and topography.  It is so deep that you could thrust you arms beyond your elbows into this 

calcareous mass.  On closer inspection I spotted a beautifully camouflaged scorpion fish and crabs all over this area.  

Again, a unique location rich with photographic subjects though very challenging with a strobe as the predominant colour 

is artic white! 

 

A quick swim along a gulley and the current is really starting to pick up as we summit over the ridge which runs under the 

bridge.  Time to deploy the delayed if we are to dive again ï of course we are, its a no brainer.  Having pushed north on 

this dive we are rewarded with a gentle seabed completely covered in encrusting life with crabs and dogfish, lovely.  After 

disturbing one of these dogfish from its slumber, it decided to inspect my SMB reel more closely and promptly entangled 

itself in the rubber snoopy loop, causing much hilarity.  After much wriggling, the doggie got free and was off to find an 

altogether quieter spot!  As we surface with the majestic steel from of the Conal bridge in the distance I can see, 4 divers 

are already onboard Sound Diver.  Within 11 minutes of surfacing all 12 divers have not only been recovered,  but have 

re-stowed SMBs and all re-entered the water in two waves for the second run under the bridge - thatôs quite impressive in 

anyoneôs book!   

 

Dive 16, The Falls of Lora (for the third time)  

We choose to go in last as the current will be a bit more interesting.  This dive has a slightly darker feel with the sun 

behind the cloud ï the deep gulleys looked slightly less inviting, almost sinister.  The plan was simple - go with the flow 

as long as you wished.  We started to experience more tumbles and buffeting as the water became more turbulent ï the 

ebb increases steadily for 90 minutes or so.  Watching your bubbles gives an early warning of what is to come. If the 

bubbles go down then a couple of seconds later you do also! If they spiral right, watch out for a corkscrew.  If they are all 

around, you in an up current so dump air quick!  This is a great way to sharpen your wits albeit a little provocative.  My 

buddy and I move up a rocky slope in relatively gently tide and I indicate that perhaps its time to deploy the SMB.  I look 

round before inflating it and Damien is gone.  Could a 23 stone 6 foot 7 Irish man had been abducted by aliens? (weight is 

an estimate).  Would their traction beam be strong enough?  Aaahh well, heôs a big boy and I continue the dive as this is 

so much fun.  Back in the main tide, over a ridge and whoosh Iôm in the black water going down with no reference point, 

12m, 16m, 21m, 24m.  Keep clearing those earsé  I point my torch down and its pitch black belowé..umm this is getting 

a bit interesting.  I can feel the first twinge of anxiety and my sensible chip kicks in.  Okay so its dive 4 of the day, time to 

bail out.  SMB up and no more seabed for this dive.  I surface well past the moorings to see my buddy already aboard.  

What a fabulous dive ï my senses feel sharp and I join the rest of the Cheshire cats onboard!     

 

So what happened to my buddy?  

Alas no alien abduction story - 

being less than 2 metres apart as I 

was sucked down over the cliff, 

Damien was spiralled upwards and 

unceremoniously dumped on the 

surface.  Testament to the 

conflicting and confused current in 

this area.  

 

I still smile when I think of my 

dives on the Falls, every single dive 

is different yet familiar.  They 



always have surprises around that next gulley and you cannot fail to get a real buzz.  Isnôt this what diving is all about?  It 

is an adventurous sport after all! 

 

The underwater topography of the Falls has not been properly mapped but there is a network of deep gulleys on the 

southern side both upstream and down stream of the Conal bridge with a shallow ridge running under the bridge.  A third 

of the way under the bridge on the northern side is a rock that just shows at low water.  Upstream of the gulley section as 

you enter the loch there is a deep central hole that bottoms at approx 34m, downstream of the bridge on the Northern side 

I think there is also a hole which I think is shallower at around 27m deep but I cannot be certain.  The bridge is also the 

narrowest point resulting in a massive constriction to flow particularly on the ebb.  This is what creates the ñfallsò ï a drop 

in water level of up to 2 metres.  This is truly impressive as you see the water humping up as a water head gradient is 

formed!  The jagged topography also explains why you get such turbulence in currents and opposing currents in such 

close proximity. 

 

It is possible to get a slacker current dive though I hesitate to call it slack water.  It is entirely possible to enter the water 

10-15 minutes on the last of the flood.  This way you will get 20 ï 30 minutes slack dive before the ebb picks.  Sheltering 

in the gulleys will enable some great photo opportunities.  The rest is up to you! 

 

Mark, if you ever have the urge, a 3-D visualisation of the Falls would truly be awesome!  So what make the Falls of Lora 

so special?  Quite simply it is unique, every dive is different and every dive is guaranteed to get the juices flowing!  In my 

opinion this is why we go diving!!  

 

Day 6 

So where has our week gone?  This is the last morning and we board a little weary but full of expectation for the last day.   

On the itinary today is the Shuna, Calf Island and a scallop dive. 

 

Dive 17, The Shuna 

This remains a very relaxing and enjoyable dive with both the stern and the bow being quite imposing and impressive.   

Some of the best life is towards the bow forecastle and we enjoyed watching a brill flattie going about its business.  With 

a low energy site such as this it is important to take care when finning or entering any of the superstructure.  

Dive 18, Calf Island 

This was a thoroughly enjoyable dive - 

being dropped on the kelpy edge of the 

drop off, the blackness below can be a 

little daunting with vertical sections down 

to 70m plus.  Whilst visibility was not 

great, the encrusting life was fabulous ï 

diverse and in good condition.  I 

eventually gave up trying to photograph 

Peacock worms as they seemed sensitive 

to the vibrations of my camera focus.  On 



the top of the drop off were literally hundreds of young nudibranchs, loverly. 

Dive 19, Red Rocks, Aulistan Point 

Time we hope for some seafood collecting.  The group are dropped in a line just down current of a reef system.  A gentle 

current takes us down a rock slope with boulders, kelp and a surprising diversity of anemones, spongers, hydroid and soft 

corals growing on the vertical faces and on the kelp fronds.  The seabed is a mixture of coarse and fine sand ï with small 

scallops much in evidence, but where are those dinner plates we had been teased with? 

 

It is getting pretty busy down here with 3 pairs of divers covering the same ground so I decided to track back into the tide 

and cut across the reef.  As we cross the reef, it just gets prettier and prettier, then we follow a cut that develops into a 

deep gulley.  The gulley gives way to boulder slope and then coarse sand and the whole area is literally jumping with hand 

sized scallops!  Now this is better and I take much pleasure in herding the scallops and pointing them out to my sushi 

fixated buddy.  As the gulley gives way to a slope we need to watch our depth but also not be greedy.  I call time on the 

dive as my goody bag is getting heavy ï a quick deployment of my lifting bag sorts out the goodies.  Soon I can hear 

Sound Diver overhead picking up the bag. 

 

Now unencumbered we work back up the slope to the reef and spend an enjoyable final 5 minutes of the diving holiday on 

this reef.  It is worth a dive all on its own ï relatively shallow, extensive and packed full of life, fabulous.  All too soon it 

is time to deploy the SMB and wave bye bye to the Sound. 

So how did the trip match up?  One measure of a great diving trip is to come back 

relaxed, chilled and smile lines ï top marks. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Despite the failure of the onboard compressor on day 1 and pretty disappointing visibility this was a week of top drawer 

diving, excellent banter, exhilarating drifts and great wildlife in an outstanding environment.  Sound Diver and Lochaline 

Dive Centre is, in my view, a high quality operation ï the on-board and onshore facilities are well conceived catering for 

all sorts of diving from archaeologists to photographers to teckies to those who just wish to enjoy chilled diving.  This 

coupled with a helpful and knowledgeable skipper and a can do attitude from all the staff just adds to the experience.  

Mark and Annabel are developing a successful formula which will have repeat customers coming back year on year. 

Gone are the days of roughing it with damp rooms and basic food.  Accommodation is ideal and the drying room a 

necessity.  The service from the rest of the staff was spot on ï thanks Molly and the girls.  The food was outstanding and 

excellent value ï due respect Gordon, you are a star with a cheeky twinkle in your eye! 

As for the scallop creativity challenge ï no contest boys and girls.  Smoked scallops, scallop sushi and thai scallops win 

every time.  I wonder what is on the menu for 2012? 



Gallery 

 

Crystal vision (Bob)      Green thing (Sean) 

 

Burrowing anemones (Bob)     Debby on Breda (Sean) 

Nudi (Sean)       Dangerous darts. 

 


