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I always judge a holiday by how hard it is to pack and leave at
the end. So far IÕve ranged from ÔMm IÕll be glad to get home
(Red Sea)Õ to ÔDo I really have to do this? (anytime in Thailand)Õ.
On this occasion however I was holding on to the side-rails so
tight my knuckles were threatening to poke through my skin
and screaming ÒYou canÕt make me go, I want to stay here for
everÓ!  This was a diverÕs dream, a sea-loverÕs sensation, a fish
feast!
So how does one  describe the diving?  Magnificent?  Excellent?
No, IÕm afraid none of those words do Pemba justice.
Outstanding is closer but still not realistic.  I love reefs, thereÕs
no doubt about it. I donÕt do deep, I donÕt do wrecks, I do reef
fish. ThatÕs my aim when diving. Here every reef we dived was
pristine, enormously large and absolutely full to bursting with
fish. It was just like diving an aquarium only warmer. Visibility
was 30m plus on most dives, the temperature was 28 Ð 30oC
and the fish were everywhere. 1 hour was not enough to see
everything. At one point I nearly considered coming home and
buying a rebreather to give me longer next time! ThatÕs how
good it was.
So what did we get for our £1200? We flew into Mombasa and
were transferred to Shimoni (about 2 hours) to pick up the boat.
ÔJamboÕ is a converted Turkish Gulet, 23 meteres long and
designed for sailing. The Captain (and owner) is German and
very easy to get on with. Not only that he is extremely

knowledgeable about the diving and all things to do with diving
around Pemba. He also has a sharp wit which you need to
watch out for.  The cabins are like any other liveaboard,
designed only to be slept in, but all were air conditioned and
comfortable. None are en-suite but there are 3 ÔheadsÕ, each
with shower unit so there was no queuing  at all. Luckily, on this
trip, there were only 5 of us on a boat capable of handling 10
so we had plenty of room. 
With diving kit stored at the front we set sail for the Island of
Pemba. Watching 80 Tonnes of well seasoned spruce rush
through waves at 6 knots driven purely by the wind is exciting.
All you here is the sound of wind on canvas and waves parting
to let us through. The boat is very comfortable and has all
facilities that you would need. The crew were extremely friendly
and very helpful and they went out of their way to make you
feel special. The food was fabulous. A mixture of African,
Oriental and Western prepared freshly and hygienically and very,
very tasty. 
The order for the day was

ÔBirdÕsÕ breakfast Ð fruit, cereal, tea and coffee
First Dive
Full Breakfast, eggs, sausages etc
Second Dive
Lunch
Third Dive
Tea and biscuits
Night Dive if you wanted
Dinner

The timings depended on whether we were Hammerhead
searching (5.30 am start) or just fish watching (9.00 am start).

The diving itself is easy, either off the boat directly or in one of
the two rhibs. Most of the dives are drift dives so deposit and
pick up is easier on the rhibs. The brochure said that the Ôdiving
was more for the experienced diverÕ. This statement always
worries me. Is that 50 warm-water dives experience or
rebreather, 100m in pitch black experience?  As it turned out it
was easy. Although some of the drifts were up to 3.5 knots
(6mph) because you could see for miles it made it easier to keep
your trajectory even. After a couple of these dives I was finding
having to fin a real pain!
I can not describe the reefs accurately enough to give you a
proper picture. It was similar to free-falling over a valley in
Switzerland where every type of bird has come to meet you.
Similar except that every blade of grass was coral and the birds
were fish!  It has to be the best reef diving I have ever done and
whatÕs more we never saw any other people except African
fishermen. Not one boat or diver. With 40m visibility, we would
have seen them! We had Pemba to ourselves, completely. One
reef in particular, Mtangani reef, has to be one of the best dive
sites in the world. It has everything from damselfish peculiar to
Pemba to hammerhead sharks.  In one drift alone we
encountered 2 turtles, an enormous stingray, large groupers,
tuna, kingfish and zillions of fish I canÕt even remember. We did
this dive 4 times just to get to see everythingÉÉÉ.I could have
done it another 4 times.
Basically you start on the leeward side at the top of the island
and work your way southwards nipping round the corner into
the windward side and mooring in the nearest sheltered lagoon
that you can find.
Hans is very experienced so finding safe havens was no problem. 
The best dive, other than Mtangani,  had to be Emerald Reef.

This is what
rebreathers were
designed for. If IÕd
had a rebreather IÕd
still be there! The
reef is flat at 20m
and goes on for
miles and miles and
itÕs emerald
coloured. Here we
saw a group of
about 20 Potato Cod
that were playing
amongst the coral.
Potato Cod are huge
and to see them
darting about so fast
gave me impression
that I was in a
computer game of
some sort. We saw

kingfish, large tuna, electric ray,  and, again, more fish than you
could count in a lifetime. I HAVE to do this reef again.
Initially we moored at Manto point and we all went ashore to a
little town to do the visa things. You have to have a yellow fever
certificate and this goes with your passport to the immigration
people on the island. Hans does all the work so all you do is

PEMBA


