Fancy a dip??

The other day, at a bit of a loose end, we drove through the Lancashire countryside, not near to any major towns but amongst the smaller villages. Then we came across a sign we had not expected, near to a village called Heskin – SCUBA Diving School, it said…so of course we had to investigate.
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How to make good use of
an old quarry - starta
SCUBA diving school.

But viewed on a
winter's afternoon it
still retains its menace,
with dark memories of
other days.

t the diver...

It now has all the facilities
required, from technical
equipment to a café and
scenic viewing areas.





What a quiet area, we thought…and were then struck by an instant memory which changed our outlook, for we had been there before, under different circumstances indeed. The reports of the day came flooding back – of a disused quarry where a faceless and handless corpse had been discovered…It turned out that the murder victim had been a Liverpool drug dealer, and that his killers were less than bright, for this was a place where the Police Scuba diving unit did its dive training…so of course the body was found and the killers soon dealt with accordingly.

It wasn’t this that brought a chill of memory, however, but the recollection that a day or two before that body had been found we had walked our dog along the banks of the lake and thought it such a quiet, scenic spot and far away from city strife…..whilst all the while....well, you can work the rest out for yourselves.
After a moment’s consideration we were pleased that we had returned (albeit accidentally) to view the area’s rehabilitation, for now it is a real dive training school, with all the right facilities and a much better future. Somewhere well worth a visit for more normal reasons.
 It did still give us the shivers, though – just a little – and not just because most of the water surface was covered in ice on a cold winter’s afternoon…..

