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Annual Expedition Repor t 

Nor thern I reland – 17 to 24 June 2006. 
A Diver ’s Report by Dredgey 

 
 
Saturday  
 
The regular 8 (Pat, Dave, Tony, Graham, Chris, Matt, Rob and Dredgey) were on their way to Stranraer to join the 
M.V Salutay for a week’s diving around Northern Ireland. Weather reports not looking the best at the moment, wet 
and windy forecast for the next few days. After a scenic tour of the Mull of Galloway and a quick visit to Port 
Logan to see Phil’s new boat, Rob and myself arrived at the same time as Tony and Graham.  
 
Cabins were quickly chosen at the stern, sets and boxes lashed down. Pat and Dave were up next shortly followed 
by Chris and Matt. Al Wright our skipper welcomed us aboard and gave us our safety brief, it was then off to the 
pub for some food and beer.   
 
The plan for the morning was to set off at 05.00 steam across and dive the SS Lochgarry. 
 
 
Sunday 
 
An early 05.00 wake up when the engines were switched on, followed by a relatively smooth crossing. Freda 
served us a full breakfast around 9.00. We were diving at about 11.00, so next on the cards was to set the gear up. 
At 10.30 we started to kit up and pat down checks were completed ready for the first dive:- 
 
The SS Lochgarry: 
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Dredgey looking relaxed! 

 

The water was a comfortable 11°c and the viz was a good 15m. Rob had got his new camera so we were 
determined to get some good footage and pics. We dropped down the shot line which was attached to the bow 
winch at about 28 meters before dropping over the port side to the sea bed at about 32 metres. We then swam to the 
stern and up the starboard side before returning back to the bow. After an inspection of the bow and anchor, we 
came to the deck level and swam amidships to the cargo hold. Dropping into the hold we swam forwards and out of 
a small hole in the deck. By this point we had seen all of the wreck and with about 12 minutes of decompression 
stops racked up, we decided to come up the shot. My new VR3 computer runs a deep stop decompression 
programme, so Rob made his way up to 6m as I completed my stops at 19m and 12m. By the time I had switched 
to my 80% decompression gas and  reached Rob at 6 meters my VR3 was only showing 1 minute of 
decompression. As my computer cleared I waved a cheery goodbye to Rob and made my way to the surface. Back 
on the boat, by the time I had stowed my gear, Rob was coming up the ladder shortly followed by Graham and 
Tony. 

 

Lunch was served at 13.00 and then time to rest, read or sleep. The next dive was at 15.00, the HMS Drake:- 
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Chris on the Drake 

 

The visibility was not as good on this dive but it was still an enjoyable one. Everyone’s kit was working and we 
had found our feet by now. The weather was turning for the worst so it was time to play it by ear. Off to Port Rush 
for the night 

 

Monday 

 

A slow start by most. The weather not looking good - Al said it was blowing force 9’s, but we would try for the 
Castle Eden:  
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At first everyone was well up for it. Al shouts and we all start to kit up. It’s a bit rocky to say the least. A Chris 
shaped blur runs to the side of the boat to feed the fish, Pat soon decided to give it a miss. Down to six, Matt 
buddies up with Dave, Rob and myself and Tony and Graham.  

 

Tony and Graham were in first followed by myself and Rob. A hard swim to the shot and an even harder swim 
down it. We met Tony coming back up the shot because of exhaustion. As we arrived at the sea bed we saw 
Graham beginning to make his way to the surface - we signalled that Tony was ok and on the surface so he should 
buddy up (Well dive in the same Ocean as us!). A slight run on the wreck throughout the dive, and as the 
decompression requirements got to around 15 minutes, we decided to make our way to the surface. With my VR3 
giving me deep stops, I bagged off on my own leaving Rob and Graham to it. I was on the surface first where I did 
my hardest to swim back to the boat and the ladder. I was shortly followed by Graham and Rob. Al came over and 
asked me if it was a good dive, he said the sea state had got a lot worse and he would not put divers in in this state. 
Dave and Matt had a bit of escapade getting up the ladder, but a good dive was had, even though it was a bit of a 
challenge!  

 

Tuesday 

 

Al says we can get one dive in today. We head for the Lochgarry again. Rob, Myself, Tony and Graham jump in as 
a 4. We go our separate ways when we hit the wreck, after a good look round Rob and myself decide to swim off 
and look for scallops, after 10 min or so of not finding any and deco racking up we decide to head back to the 
surface. 

 

 
Graham and Pat kitting up 

 

Al decided to make a run for BallyCastle as there was no more diving today. A few of us decide to do to the 
Bushmills distillery. Al said we could get a taxi from the pub but when we got there and asked the bar maid (my 
future wife) if she could get us a taxi, they were all booked on school runs. Oh well, an afternoon in the pub with 
the girl of my dreams! 

 

Wednesday 

 



Weather still not looking good - force 10 today and tomorrow. Al said he would try and get us on a wreck just 
outside the harbour. Rob and myself quickly kitted up before we got out of harbour, and we wedged ourselves in 
and expected the worst. Pat, Chris and Tony decided to miss this one out - Graham decided to give it a miss as well 
due to a rash. (He said it was a new sleeping bag but we all know the D.O had a skin Bend!). Down to four, Rob & 
Myself, Matt and Dave.  

Out of the harbour in the midst of getting thrown around the deck, we hear Al shout that it was a no go, and that 
he’d try for the Drake at Rathlin. After five minutes of being battered, Al says we are going back. The air turns 
blue as Rob and myself get de-kitted. 

Back on shore and we decide to go to the Bushmills distillery and the Giants Causeway.  

 

 
Force 10 at the Giant’s Causeway! 

 

Thursday  

 

No diving today. A day of sleeping, reading, watching TV, walking in the rain, drinking anything to relieve the 
boredom of being stuck in port. Al said we would set off for Bangor ( F%*k all’s chance of doing the Laurentic, 
AGAIN) at about 14.30 so we could get some dives in round Belfast lough. About four hour later we arrive. Al’s 
dad meets use with his new Ouroboros Rebreather (£15000 of Al’s kit had gone missing somewhere in Norway 
and he had just received his new gear). Al is planning to get some dives in whilst his dad skippers the boat. We had 
dinner around 19.00 and then headed into town. 

 

 
Rob enjoys some Après Pub 

 



Fr iday 

 

 

Rob raring to go! 

 

The weather around Belfast had improved massively. Al says two dives today - first up was the Chirripo: 
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The visibility was not as good on this dive 5-10 metres and 12°c. A very interesting wreck. The ferrous prop is still 
in place and the prop shaft running the full length from the engine to the stern. 

Everyone spirits were much higher now we had started diving again, the urge to kill our fellow club members due 
to cabin fever had subsided. 

 

The second dive of the day was the Rose, a new wreck to us. Although small and very silty, the Rose is a nice little 
wreck. Rob and I swam around it twice and then decided to get some scallops. We swam off the wreck and looked 
for scallop for about 20 min, managing to get about 15 good sized ones. We found the wreck again and made our 
way up the shot. Back on board myself, Matt and Rob, shelled and cleaned the scallops and then gave them to 
Freda to cook for everyone as a starter to dinner.  

 

Al said we would do the Karanna in the morning: 
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Anyway it was Friday night so off we went to town! 

 

Saturday 

 



An early start with the mother of all hangovers and a deep dive ahead of us! I do my best to hide, it by Freda clicks 
when I do not eat my breakfast. I go on deck for some fresh air and Al has a quiet work to see if I am up to the 
dive. Al gave the shout to kit up, and as soon as I hit the water I begin to feel better. We hit the sea bed at 43m - 
Rob decided to give his 40m rated camera to me at 43m to take some pics of him (Hang over, Narcosis and task 
loading - I need to do a gas course). We give an ok signal and start to explore the wreck. Rob and I find a hold full 
of (sauce) bottles and decided that they might make a few quid on eBay, so we filled a goody bag. We then found 
all the sheet aluminium next to the bottle hold. (Surprisingly not may people found these). 

The rest of the wreck is a bit of a blur due to the narcosis (We need to do a gas course). When deco reached about 
25 minutes, Rob and I went our separate ways, having different deco schedules and we both bagged off and 
completed our deco solo amongst the tens of lion mains Jelly fish. 

 

 

Scary Rob! 
 
 
Back on board, we pack away our gear and set off, across flat calm seas, for home. 
 
An excellent week had by all (apart from the weather). Thanks to Graham for arranging the trip. 
 
The Divers – Pat & Dave, Tony & Graham, Matt & Chris, Rob & Iain. 
 
Thanks also to Al and Freda Wright.  


