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Any swallow will tell you that flying is something not to be undertaken without 
preparation and so fortified by two pints of Stella we were propelled off the tar and away 
from Edinburgh. Crossing southeast over the North Sea and over the Netherlands, 
Germany, Austria, and a bit of Italy we were soon over the limestone pinnacles of the 
Dolomites and into Croatia. At 7.30pm the shadows were already lengthening as the 
plane touched down, its wheels curiously unburdened by the availability of cheese 
toasties and more mysteriously, small denomination currency for change! Our hire car 
was quickly found and our very friendly host Miro guided us from his car, toward the 
busy port of Zardar (Clingon for “wardrobe without onions”) and our apartment.  We 
were met by Miro’s entire family and shown around the clean and well equipped 3 
bedroom apartment. Mercifully Miro then was able to read by mind (but more probably 
my liver) and produced a beer!  The holiday had begun!   

Although Zardar is not a place frequented by many foreign nationals, it is a popular 
destination for people elsewhere in Croatia who flock to it to escape the even more 
relentless heat of the interior.  Most people speak English and they are extremely friendly 
and fantastically patriotic. There are new Croatian flags hanging everywhere and people 
wear the red and white checked motif as if their team feature in a World cup final every 
day. There seems to be an energy and enthusiasm about the country that Britain probably 
had after WWII but they also seem to have cash! 

From the air the Croatian coast gave the impression of a landscape stretched and partially 
submerged with long islands separated by equally long channels   and of course this is 
exactly what has happened. Tall mountain chains rising out of deep seas caused by blocks 



of land fallen between, as the crust is stretched between plates. The limestone islands of 
the Dalmatian coast of Croatia offer superb vistas above, but even more below the waves.  
After driving around a poorly signposted marina we found the dive centre and the boat. 
The dive centre was the “Zlatna Luka” dive centre at Bibinje (details below). The boat 
was a very nice craft with lots of space and a large engine.  We were 8 minutes late but 
had plenty of time to apologise as another of our group turned up 50 minutes later! The 
boat then left the marina and threaded its way through the islands of the Kornat national 
park to the first dive site. The first dive was a wall dive to an agreed 40 metres limit.  My 
buddy Thomas (a very amiable Austrian) and I descended into the blue but at 8 metres 
there it was suddenly apparent that that Thomas was experiencing a problem. He headed 
back to the surface with a pillar valve problem (there were two separate outlets one of 
which was attached to his first stage but the other had somehow got opened so his reg 
could not provide air). I shoved my octopus gobward and we headed back to the 
sunshine.  All was fine and Thomas was composed and ready to go again once he had a 
new tank. That little scare over we again headed down to catch up with the rest of the 
group. I have to admit that the looking down into the black abyss was a little unnerving 
but the life on the wall was incredible.  A group of Germans had headed straight down 
the wall and had already reached about 50-60 metres (they failed to heed the 40 metre 
limit!) and our very capable dive master Mario was doing his best to keep us all together 
like an aquatic sheepdog.  

   
Sea fan (Eunicella cavolinii) Parazoanthus axinellae Nudinbranch (Discodoris 

atromaculata) eating a sponge 
The wall was just astounding!  It was covered in gorgonians, sponges, tunicates and red 
algae of various types.  Looking up there was a cloud of Damsel fish silhouetted against 
the light blue surface. At 35 metres the water turned noticeably colder and the animals 
now dominated the life, large fish could be seen through the blue haze keeping their 
distance.  After reaching 40 m and finning along the wall Mario signalled to return to the 
boat and we made our slow ascent which seemed to take longer than expected but as we 
passed the life was easier to photograph. The shallow water was almost unpleasantly 
warm in an 8 mm wetsuit and we were soon back on the boat.  As we climbed aboard it 
soon became apparent that all was not well, one of the Germans had come up very 
rapidly from 50 ++ metres with untraditional haste and was been treated with oxygen. 
However, after the initial scare, he was found to be OK.  No bleeding or obviously 
broken blood vessels and he was soon able to argue that he would be fine for the second 
dive! He was persuaded otherwise by the collective opinion!  
The second dive was problem free, and again this was a wall dive. Once in the water we 
met Tim a Belgian IT person who was diving with the skipper of the boat in a vest! No 
BCD, no wetsuit just a vest!!  We descended down the anchor line to the level sea floor at 



13 metres with Neptune grass and sandy patches and suddenly we were faced with the 
dark blue edge of the wall.  

 
The first dive site, the wall continued to 170 
metres. 

 
The captain diving in a vest to 35 metres! 

 
Mario took us over this and down the wall.  Once more gorgonians and other delights 
awaited!  A common octopus was discovered in a spherical crevice and sardines swarmed 
past so densely that they appeared to be practising for their ultimate destination in a can! 
On the second day Caroline joined me and we were taken out to an island for some 
shallow diving.  We jumped into the water and finned to an island from where we made 
our descent. Caroline had not dived for a while so we took it carefully to about 20 metres 
having lots of time to see the life. Mario was once again our extremely patient guide and 
showed us around. 

Sponge (Verongia aerophoba) Caroline Worm (Protula tubularia) 
   
Our fourth and final dive was a sea mount at 13 metres. Mario took as down and then 
headed off with another group to about 30 metres and Caroline and I spent a very 
pleasant time pottering at about 20 metres finding bits of amphora and incredible 
sponges. 
The tanks here were steel (they are often aluminium elsewhere in the Med) and local 
divers use din fittings. A-clamp adapters are available but these often cause problems due 
to salt and frequent placement and extraction cycles so it may be a good idea to take your 
own. Take your own regs and dive computer. 
Above the water Croatia is spectacular also and the Croatians are very pleasant and 
helpful.  Driving around was largely problem free, and people are calm and courteous!  



There is a tendency for local drivers to be a bit too relaxed about driving and the right of 
way rules are not always obvious!  It seems that right of way is given to those reversing 
into the road, anyone doing something they probably shouldn’t and anyone on a bike!  
The roads are really good quality so much so that pedestrians and dogs also find them 
irresistible!  The food is similar to Italy and there are a large number of restaurants 
around.  The beer is very good too! But beware Croatia has a zero tolerance to alcohol 
and driving!  I am not too sure how this is enforced but I was not about to find out! 
All in all diving is fantastic and well worth suffering extradition-style flights to 
experience!! 
 
Zlatna Luka Dive Center 
Marina Dalmacija 
Bibinje – Sukosan, 
Zadar, Croatia 
Tel +385 23263 121 
info@diving-zlatnaluka.net 
 
 
Miro’s Appartment (A very nice flat with shower, Air conditioning and next door to an 
excellent restaurant close to the shore and a supermarket) 
 
Put Dikla 48c 
Zardar 23000 
Croatia 
 



 
Bridge to the island of Pag. 
 
 
 


