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APPOINTMENTS AND DUTIES FOR 1967-1968 

 

Members are strongly urged to direct any specified queries to the appropriate person in the following list 

of appointments for the current Club year:- 

 

Hon. Secretary: 

 

 

 

 

Hon. Asst. Sec: 

 

 

 

Hon. Treasurer: 

 

 

 

D.M.M. Thomson. 

Pinkacre, Leigh-on-Mendip, Bath, Somerset. 

Internal Club Policy 

Liaison with other clubs and outside organisations 

 

R.M. West. 

Elm Tree Cottage, Hallatrow, Nr. Bristol. 
Access to controlled Mendip caves; keys and C.C.C. Permits 

 

T.E. Reynolds. 

Yew Court, Pangbourne, Berks. 

Overall finances of the Club 
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Subscriptions Treasurer: 

 

 

 

H.Q. Site Organiser: 

 

A. E. Dingle. 

32 Lillian Road, London S.W. 13. 

Payment of Annual Subscriptions 

 

P. Davies. 

“Morley”, Silver Street, Nailsea, Bristol. 

Authorising expenditure on development and controller of works, as 

directed by Sub-Committee. 

 

Hut Warden: 

 

 

 

 

Librarian: 

 

Journal Editor: 

 

 

 

Journal 

Distribution: 

 

 

Caving Secretary: 

 

 

 

 

Technial Projects 

Organiser: 

 

 

Sales Services: 

 

 

 

 

Gear Curator: 

 

 

Survey Schemes and 

Journal Sales: 

 

New H.Q. Sub-

Committee: 

 

M.W. Dewdney-York. 

8 Lyndale Road, Wyke Regis, Weymouth, Dorset. 

Control of hut accommodation and bookings, 

facilities and maintenance. 

 

This will be the duty of the secretary, at least for the time being. 

 

J.D. Hanwell. 

“Chaumbey”, 50 Wells Road, Wookey Hole, Wells, Som. 

Articles for publication and matters concerning the Club Journal 

 

P.R. Cousins. 

3 Kinver Drive, Sydenham, London SE26. 

Distribution of Journals. 

 

R.J. Staynings. 

8 Fanshaw Road, Hengrove, Bristol 4. 

Arrangements for official Club Caving Programme, Rescue Practices, 

Social Functions and Lectures, Applications for membership. 

 

J.R. Church. 

35 Rayens Cross Road, Long Ashton, Bristol. 

Club Digs, research projects. etc. 

 

S. Causer. 

The Cottage, Rectory Lane, Timsbury, Bath, Som. 

Sales of club stocks of ties, badges, carbide, neoprene, Nife cells, etc. 

 

 

P.R. Cousins. Address as above. 

Maintenance and construction of tackle. 

 

T.E. Reynolds, Address as above. 

Sales of surveys and club publications 

 

C.H. Kenny (Chairman). P. Davies, S. Causer, M. Padfield, D.M.M. 

Thomson, J.D. Hanwell, Miss J. Murrell, R.J. Staynings, M.W. Dewney-

York 
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Club Administration 

 

Once again we start the Club year, and again we ask members to refer their queries to the appropriate 

officer, whose address they will find above. It saves a great deal of time, and if a stamped addressed 

envelope is sent, it saves the Club a lot of postage over the year. 

 

Much is to be done during the coming year. The prospective new H.Q. at Upper Pitts is more necessary as 

the overcrowding at Hillgrove becomes ever more severe. At the A.G.M. the question of the necessity for a 

new H.Q. provoked much discussion, but people who stay at Hillgrove have no doubts. David Toombs felt 

that such a proportion of members lived in Bristol that a Bristol H.Q., or at least a meeting place, would be 

a better idea. Most people would rather see the Club centred on Mendip, it is really up to the Bristol people 

to arrange social meets there if they want them. Peter Harvey used to meet his mates in Crockers once a 

week at one time, but the meetings eventually fizzled out. The U.B.S.S. hold regular lectures in the 

Geography Department to which Wessex members may go, and these always finish in time for other 

activities. Details will be listed. 

 

The re-opening of Eastwater Swallet is to be organised by Phil Romford. Much of Eastwater is thought to 

be stable, and although much engineering needs to be done it is worthwhile. 

 

B.S.A. Conference 

 

Several members of the Club attended the B.S.A. Conference in Birmingham in September, though not in 

any official capacity. Several first class papers were read, those on the South Wales systems (Little Neath 

River Cave and Dan-yr-Ogof) probably being those of greatest interest to us. The papers are published by 

the B.S.A. as their Proceedings No. 5. It is likely that the coming year will bring the B.S.A to our notice 

much more. 

 

Peter Cousins reports that the Exeter University cavers welcome visitors, and one is encouraged to drop in 

when passing through. 

 

Annual Subscriptions 

 

With so much in hand for which we need money, the Club is obviously going to need to be firmer over the 

matter of late subscriptions. Much though we hate to lose old friends, it may prove necessary to ask for a 

new entrance fee from members who pay up after the expiry of the final warning published in the Journal. 

So, it would be a great help if members could pay their subscriptions to the Subscription Treasurer as soon 

as possible, making use of the form inserted in the Journal. 

 

Trip to America 

 

The trip we had hoped to run to the U.S.A. next year is unlikely to be possible. Quite a few people are 

interested, but we need so many to bring the fare within reach that we just cannot attain it. 

 

However, with the era of the jumbo-jets almost with us, the much lower trans-Atlantic fares should make it 

possible in a year or two, and we shall make another attempt. The caving sounds good and the natives 

friendly. 
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Access to caves in the Charterhouse Caving Areas 

 

Lower Farm, Charterhouse on Mendip, has recently been sold. The new owner is not yet in residence and 

in any case will not hold the keys for Longwood/August Hole. For the present the keys for the cave can be 

obtained from the Assistant Secretary, R.M. West. 

 

Access to Longwood/August Hole is through the farmyard. The permission of the new owner should be 

asked, permission is most unlikely to be refused. Permission to make use of the yard for cars etc. and barns 

must also be obtained from the new owner, who may make such charges as he wishes. But, until the new 

owner is in residence, the yard and the barns should not be used. 

 

Access to G.B. Cave, Read’s Grotto, and Tyning’s Great Swallet. The sole route of access to all these caves 

is through the new gateway to the field alongside the road from Charterhouse to Tyning’s Farm at ST 4765 

5631. No other route may be used. Long House Barn and the road area there can only be used with the 

permission of the new owner of Lower Farm. 

 

Boxes at Hillgrove 

 

The rents of the boxes for storing food etc. at Hillgrove are now due. The rent is 10/- per annum, and this 

sum should be paid to the Hon. Treasurer as soon as possible, together with details to enable the box in 

question to be identified. Any boxes for which the rent has not been paid by the 31st December 1967 will 

be opened, the contents auctioned (Proceeds to go to the Hut Fund) and the boxes will be rented to any 

other members who are interested. If any member is interested in renting a box, would they get in touch 

with the Hut Warden. 

 

Wessex Rescue Team 

Will any member in the Bristol area who is interested in joining the Wessex M.R.O. team please get in 

touch with Roy Staynings, giving details of his home and work telephone number, and also what transport 

he (or she) has and whether he could give other members of the rescue team lifts out to Mendip. 

 

And one for the road 

 

Lastly, would the drunk who gave Tim Reynolds £1.10.0d after the Dinner please own up and contact him 

to explain what it is for and from whom it came! 
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CLUB MEETS 
 

Please give the Leader prior notice of your intention to join a trip. 

 

Sunday December 17th 11.00 am. Longwood/August 

Leader: Richard West, Elm Tree Cottage, Hallatrow, Nr. Bristol. 

 

Sunday January l4th 2.30 pm. Swildons 4 and Troubles Round Trip * 

Leader: Simon Godden, 56 Harcourt Road, Bristol 6. 

 

Weekend February 3rd/4th South Wales * 

Leader: Tim Reynolds, Yew Court, Pangbourne, Berks. 

 

Weekend February 17th/l8th Agen Allwedd 

Leader: Roy Staynings, 8 Fanshaw Road, Hengrove, Bristol 4. 

 

Weekend March 2nd/3rd South Wales * 

Leader: Tony Phillpot, 3 Kings Drive, Bishopston, Bristol 6. 

 

Easter - April 12th/l5th Yorkshire 

 

Weekend April 27th/28th South Wales. 

Leader: Howard Kenney, Tudor Cottage, Beryl Lane, Wells, Somerset. 

 

* Wet suits and NiFe cells are essential for these trips. 

 

 

Hon. Secretary: 

 

 

Hon. Asst. Secretary: 

 

 

Hon. Treasurer: 

 

 

Hut Warden: 

 

 

Caving Secretary: 

 

 

Journal Distribution: 

 

 

Subscriptions Treasurer: 

 

 

Hon. Editor: 

D.M.M. Thomson, 

“Pinkacre”, Leigh-on-Mendip, Bath, Somerset.  

 

R.M. West, 

Elm Tree Cottage, Hallatrow, Nr. Bristol. 

 

T. E. Reynolds, 

Yew Court, Pangbourne, Berks. 

 

M. W. Dewdney-York, 

Wessex Cave Club Hut, c/o Hillgrove Farm, Hillgrove, Wells, Somerset.. 

 

R.J. Staynings, 

8 Fanshawe Road, Hengrove, Bristol 4. 

 

P.R. Cousins.  

3 Kinver Drive, Sydenham, London SE26. 

 

A.E. Dingle.  

32 Lillian Road, London S.W. 13. 

 

J.D. Hanwell. 

“Chaumbey”, 50 Wells Road, Wookey Hole, Wells. 
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SOME CAVING IN THE CANADIAN CORDILLERA 

 

Derek Ford 

 

It is a fair bet that you know little of caves in Canada. It is the second biggest country in the world 

but cannot boast ten holes that have more than 1000 feet of known passage. The flat central 

prairies are obviously a cavers desert; from the scarcely inhabited regions of the Canadian North 

there are no reports at all. Between the Great Lakes and the Atlantic prospects appear better. There 

are great expanses of limestone and dolomite; but they have comparatively little relief and have 

recently been smothered by continental ice sheets which probably collapsed or infilled shallow 

older systems. Some hundreds of caves are known in Southern Ontario, (the most densely peopled 

part of Canada), but all are very short. 

 

It is in the Rocky Mountains and further ranges of the West that great promise is to be found. In 

the Rockies proper limestone and dolomite are the. predominant rocks; in some places they are 

exposed continuously over more than 6000 feet of ascent from valley floor to summit. The 

gradients of possible underground water flow would be so steep that rapid cave formation is 

likely; and glacier ice never smothered all of the high ground to bury it in deposits. Scarcely any 

caves are known - but there has been no systematic exploration. There’s never been a dig in the 

Canadian Rockies. 

 

It is to this region that McMaster University parties have travelled for the past two summers and 

hope to return for many more. The caving team has consisted of Charlie Brown, a true-born 

Canadian, Mike Goodchild, late of the Cambridge Club, ‘Titch’ Morris of the Chelsea, and me. 

Our main working area has been 100 miles west of the true Rocky Mountains, in the Selkirk 

Range. These are older mountains, pre-Cambrian and Cambrian metasedimentaries of great 

structural complexity. They have been heavily glaciated: alpine peaks of the Matterhorn-type rise 

to 9,000 - 11,000ft. In winter they may receive up to 50 ft. of snow whilst summer rains of 1966 

were heavier for longer spells than I have ever known at Wasdale Head or Ben Nevis. Glaciers 

reach down to 6,000 ft. and rain forests of tall conifers rise to meet them from valleys 3,000 ft. 

lower. The virgin forest can be heavy going for the cave seeker for there seem to be more dead 

trees cluttering the ground than live ones rising above it.  But in many places the trees have been 

swept away by winter avalanches: avalanche paths are much worse because a dense brush grows 

in them. The avalanche brush explains why, in 1966, our parties discovered a beautiful little lake 

and two superb sinks within a couple of miles of the Trans-Canada (super) Highway. They appear 

never to have been visited before. 

 

THE NAKIMU CAVES 

 

We went to the Selkirks because Canada’s greatest known caves are there - the Nakimu Caves 

(see the sketch map). They were discovered by a bear hunter in 1904. Within six years the 

Canadian Pacific Railway Co. had cut a good track up from their railway 2,000 feet below and 
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developed and advanced tourist cave with 4,000 feet of passages known and mapped. Wooden 

walkways were built and places named in the style of the period - “Avernus”, “Witches 

Ballroom”, “Devil’s Furnace”. But the tour never caught on and was closed in 1927. There were 

few visitors after that; rock falls and rotting of walkways caused the National Parks, (who came to 

own the caves) to close them to casual parties. Our Systematic explorations of the past two 

seasons have increased the mapped extent to C. 15,000 feet. The principal cave must be 1,100 

feet deep but high water conditions have prevented us from getting below the -700 feet mark to 

date. 

 

The Nakimu Caves are developed in 300 feet of highly metamorphosed limestone dipping at 40º 

and resting on micaschists. In our deepest explorations, we have reached the schist, silvery green 

rock, and see potholes drilled 30 feet into it. 

 

The caves head in a broad, flat floored glacial trough at 5,500 ft. Downstream the trough makes a 

sudden steep drop, (a “glacial riser” to fellow-pundits) the underground passages short-circuit this 

drop, pouring their waters out through a glacier end-moraine 1,000 feet below it. So the rising is a 

hopeless prospect, a boulder choke on the grand scale. 

 

The Nakimu Caves are true "alpine" caves: features that stick in the mind of the British explorer 

are the thundering waters, ferociously trenched and scalloped rock, massifs of ice, cold air and 

wicked drafts, delicate moon milk cloaking the walls. The streams are all fed by snow melt on 

surrounding mountains. During July and August 1965 the main stream was gauged at 30 - 60 

million gallons per day (for comparison, mean daily flow at Wookey Hole is about 10 million 

g.p.d.). Until the melt dropped off in late August we could only cross it at a couple of points and 

dared not try to go along with it. Its rumbling can be heard several hundred feet away 

underground. 

 

Snow may block the many dry entrances until well into July and ice clogs the upstream parts of 

the principal cave for longer. In 1966 the air temperature rose from 36°F to a peak of 38°F, during 

seven weeks observing. You soon get used to it in the bigger places but this is a deep cave with 

many ventilating inlets and outlets so there is strong air flow in constricted passages. Surveying 

them in wet kit can be very chilly. 

 

The caves are broken into four separate fragments by old roof falls through to the surface. The 

three westerly caves are all short but diverse in character. Gopher Bridge and Mill Bridge both 

take Cougar Creek, the main stream; the former has a gentle gradient, a tall, vaulted passage of the 

South Wales type. There are elaborately corbelled stalagmites in high recesses, the only examples 

of the kind in any of these caves. Mill bridge is steeper, with flights of potholes forty feet deep. 

The hard blue-grey rock has taken a superb polish here. 
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The Temple is a very old phreatic tributary. The entrance is sheltered from the sun at all times. We 

were using a ladder to descend an ice overhang there in late August. Further in it reduces to a flat-

out crawling tube with too many drips and the bitterest draft of all. Charlie and Titch pushed a 

squeeze to discover 500 feet more one day: they said it had the finest sections of stream-laid 

sediments but I never made it through to see them. It is in the eastern, or Main, cave that most of 

our exploration and research has been done. The C.P.R. exploration and tourist development there 

extended along one big high level passage, from the “Gorge” to the “Dome”. 

 

In the west, (upstream), this passage is broken into three more or less distinct boulder chambers. 

The entrance Chamber is very fine: standing at the top one looks for 80 feet down a low, wide 

bedding cave. Beams of daylight enter through chinks in the left wall, illuminating a 40 ft. high ice 

waterfall from an old tributary and the Creek crashing over a series of cascades. Titch had a go at 

that waterfall, doing: a very fine piton climb up sustainedly steep, greasy rock. He belayed round 

the top of the ice itself and others came up on a ladder. The belay was at the bottom of the climb 

next day. But the prospect choked up, anyway. 

 

West of the boulder chambers the passage is dry. Two well-rounded, horizontal conduits of about 

15 feet diameter are ellided. The floor is slit by a trench 80 feet deep that widens into superbly 

rounded, giant pots as it descends. The modern stream is in a slot a further 40 feet below for a 

while then plunges off downwards in a wicked-looking slide that is quite impassable. 

 

Tributaries come in at the upper level from the South. One gives a 120 ft. splash pot that the 

C.P.R. opened with terribly steep wooden staircases: they must have had hardy tourists. Two 

others are pothole passages about the size of the ‘14 Pots’ in Eastwater but going on for much 

longer. We pushed up to delicate grottoes close to the surface. In the main passage the great sight 

is the moon milk. It appears to be more abundant here than in any other cave that I’ve read of. 

Ceiling and wall are striped with long bands of thin pasty, white formation that looks like nothing 

so much as small cauliflower heads. 

 

This passage was our principal meteorological research area. Amongst other things, we set up four 

thermographs, evenly spaced along it. Then a marmot, (a small member of the rat family that 

usually digs its own holes), moved in. It bypassed the first instrument, pulled the pen arm of the 

second right out of the case and chewed it into an irreparable tangle, passed up the third and 

wrecked the fourth for the sake of symmetry. Observers at the nearby Avalanche Research Station 

were not sympathetic, they lose about £2,000 of instruments each year, largely to grizzlies and 

wolverines. 

 

Our first major exploration was aimed at the bottom of the cave. The start was not difficult to find: 

a roar of water and blast of air .from a hole below the Dome. We chimmeyed down one rift and 

turned a second to pop out 8 ft. up the wall of a junction chamber in the midst of a chaos of 

recently abandoned sluiceways, all fiercely carved by the water charging down 40º-60º slopes. We 

were at the head of “Dry Chute”. 
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The “chutes” (there are at least six of them in these caves) are a form that I have not seen 

elsewhere. Cascading flood waters have opened fan-shaped chambers in great strike joints. From 

the narrow apex of the fan, each chamber drops downward at 60º, widening to many tens of feet 

at the base. The roof is a low and plane span, the floor is grooved by many narrow trenches, 

ranging from a few inches to twenty feet in depth, and fanning outwards. Smoothness and 

gradient combine to make the chutes just too much for a free climb. Dry Chute was a 100 ft. 

descent hand-over-hand on a rope. 

 

From the base of the chute we went easily downwards to a big natural platform jutting into the 

Creek. A pencilled note recorded that an earlier party had got this far - but no further. The river 

passage was as obviously impracticable as ever. 

 

But Mike found an awkward ten foot climb into a crawl over the stream. It led to a big junction: 

the Creek could be seen whipping on down 25 feet below in a slot devoid of any traverse 

possibilities. A big passage led upwards behind us. This was “Micaschist Passage”, one of our 

most pleasing discoveries. It is trapezoid in shape with one wall in the micaschist. The roof is a 

beautiful plane across the bedding, exposing buff and reddish strata with many ‘textbook’ infusion 

nodules. The floor is delicately crusted with moon milk flows. Micaschist Passage ascends 300 

feet in a plan length of 700 feet and it is a pleasure to look around at every foot. It is the earliest of 

the chutes and sluices that the Creek opened to drop itself from the old Dome channel into the 

modern raceways below. A fragment of wood jammed in the Micaschist roof gave a C14 date of 

4300 years B.P. An astonishing amount of rock has been dissolved since then. 

 

Late in our 1965 trip I found a flat-out crawl leading on downwards over the Creek from 

Micaschist. Twisting up and down awkwardly it never quite became tight enough to justify an 

honourable retreat but eventually landed us on a rock bridge 20 feet over the water, really roaring 

here. A ladder was put down and we found ourselves at another junction. For two hours wet suits 

were shredded in some useless inlets that we prayed might be oxbows but weren’t. Then we had 

to look at the only way on left to us, the Creek itself; 20 ft. from the bottom of the ladder it shot 

down a 40O slide for some 60 ft., (so far as could be seen from the top) then twisted out of sight to 

the right - white water all the way. 

 

That was the limit of the 1965 push. In 1966 Tich made it halfway down the slide, clinging to the 

left-hand wall, before spray, current and noise became too much. And there it is - the rising is 350 

ft. lower, some thousands of feet away. There could be big tributaries along the route. We can’t 

leave it at that but the summer meltwater is just too much. In winter it will all be frozen up but 

there's that 50 ft. of avalanche snow to cope with over a 2,000 ft. climb before ever the caves are 

reached. So we’ll be taking a leaf out of the French cavers’ book and flying in and out by 

helicopter late in February 1967. A four-day camp underground is planned to study meteorology 

and cave ice conditions and to renew the downstream push. We don’t know what the cave 

temperature will be - but it's a sure bet that it will be colder above ground. So it's to be dry suits 

and wet suits, long woollens and duvet jackets and I hope to report success in due course. 
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Late in the 1965 explorations of the Nakimu Caves, we had only one of the places known to the 

Canadian Pacific Railway explorers left to check out. This they had called "The Terror". Its 

exploration has yielded us some 6,000 feet of abandoned tributary passage of diverse form leading 

to an old entrance halfway up a cascade on a mountain flank. 

 

We were apprehensive about that name, “The Terror”’ and knew that a crossing of the Creek must 

be involved. But now, in mid-August, the melt was dropping off a bit and we had been able to get 

over the creek at a couple of places that were out of the question a little earlier. 

 

The inspiration for "The Terror” was soon found - an 80 ft. deep boulder choke leading down to 

the Creek, there were some hairy places. I take my hat off to the bear hunters and survey men (not 

cavers) who first pushed the thing. 

 

The Creek crossing was quite easy and led to a tall narrow rift with a big tributary stream, (say six 

Swildons), in its floor. The water rises from boulders 100 feet upstream and where it comes from 

we don’t know, despite a comprehensive dye testing programme. 

 

At the rising a sizeable but very jagged passage led off to the N.E. Off to one side we found a 

phreatic complex clogged with fine varved silts and clays, evidence of an unexpectedly great age 

for the early cave. The jagged passage wound on upwards to the foot of a 20 feet chimney, too 

wide to be comfortable and armoured with protruding shale and chert points. It was the limit of 

previous exploration. 

 

Charlie and I climbed it whilst the others surveyed below. It led into a horizontal, elliptical, tunnel 

about 5x6 feet but largely filled with silt and boulders. There was a screaming draft in our faces. 

So off we went. A lot of clearing was needed at first until we reached hands and knees country. 

The passage went straight on into the unknown parts of the map. 

 

After 300 feet of knee bashing, (‘Perseverance Passage’), there was a little stand-up chamber with 

a well-rounded roof and several silted inlets at floor level. The draft came out of a ferret-sized 

crack, also silted. We were too cold and retreated. 

 

Next day we came back with Peter Fuller, a Californian geologist dressed in Californian caving 

style, jeans and two sweat shirts. Charlie was put into the drafty crack and left to get on with it. 

After half an hour he was thirty feet ahead and had cut off the draft entirely. Pete needed action to 

ward off impending frostbite and snooped round the other inlets. He soon reported gale force 

winds in one of them (the Charlie Corking Effect) and burrowed away. Within a few minutes he 

was at one end of the most nearly circular passage that I have ever seen in a natural cavern. It was 

12 feet in diameter, horizontal and aimed due North, the optimum direction for new cave. 

 

After a start like that, “Surprise Passage” choked, of course - but we got 200 feet of elegant form 

set off with some good straw stalactites. 
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A side passage at the head of Surprise led to a big splash pot astride a goodly stream channel. 

Upstream, we got into small clogged tributaries close to the surface, with beautiful moon milk. 

Downstream was a remarkable flat roofed chamber 3-6 feet high and about an acre in area - the 

Crypt. The water ran out of it in a nasty crawl to the North and there, thoroughly shrammed, we 

left it for 1965. 

 

In 1966 Mike and I took the crawl and surveyed the wretched thing to an unconvincing end. 

Charlie and Tich took a chute-full of moon milk entering from the East. A free climb of 120 feet 

brought them up into the bottom of ‘Great Slab’. This is a low bedding cave, tilted at 50° and open 

over an area of some acres. There are many stream trenches in it, up to 10 feet wide and 20 deep, 

offering abundant sport. One could always find something new here - another tributary stream, the 

odd sump, a fine cluster of straws, a new patch of cauliflower moon milk. 

 

At its highest part were large avens suggesting more above. Charlie and Tich pushed up through a 

boulder choke to a 90 feet dome. Up out of the side climbed a meandering rift, for all the world 

like the Zig Zag section of Giant’s Hole. To its floor of silt were added increasing quantities of 

marmot droppings and twigs and then the two were out. 

 

As a sporting trip the through journey from the new entrance via Great Slab and the Terror to the 

Dome, down Dry Chute and up Micaschist can hardly be bettered for diversity of scenery and 

actions It gives 700 feet of descent and 400 feet of ascent. Given that the ladders and handlines 

were already installed, water conditions favourable and the route known, a good party could do it 

in five hours and have time to enjoy themselves. 

 

THE MT. TUPPER SYSTEM AND A RECONNAISSANCE AT JASPER 

 

Although the bulk of our effort during 1965 and 1966 was devoted to exploration and research at 

the Nakimu Caves we did some preliminary jobs elsewhere in the regions They merit description 

here, if only to make your mouths water. 

 

About seven miles East of our Nakimu base camp the Trans-Canada Highway runs along the base 

of the long North ridge of Mt. Tupper, a 9,300 feet peak. The flank of the ridge rises, steep and 

plane with scarcely a gully to wrinkle its avalanche brush, for 3,500 feet above the road. Yet, 

within plain view of the motorist, a torrent of water pours out of a clump of trees low on the flank 

and cascades 500 feet down to the valley bottom. At a glance, the torrent is too big to have 

collected on the flank - there are no collecting channels in any case - it must have come through 

the mountains. 

 

The rising is a good-sized river cave in an insignificant band of dolomite 80 feet thick and dipping 

vertically, sandwiched between non-carbonates. The stream was gauged at 10 million gallons per 

day, (the average size of the Axe at Wookey Hole ); it shows all the characteristics of glacier melt 

water, including chill, (38°F.). The cave can be followed in for 150 feet to a sump with a fierce 
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current. We didn’t attempt a dive, it looked far too rough. Efforts to lower the channel floor failed 

and we lacked the time to blow in the roof. Above the cave, the limestone was entirely buried by 

soil and brush so no bypass entrances could be found. We had to search for the sinks and try our 

luck there. The only likely source was the Mt. Tupper Glacier melt stream one mile away through 

the ridge. But the topographic map indicated that this maintained a quite normal course above 

ground. 

 

Mike and I flogged up the flank one morning in a futile attempt to trace the outcrop of the 

dolomite from the rising and in due course stood on the ridge crest looking down 800 feet of cliffs 

on the far side. The Tupper melt river wound through fresh moraines and dead ice below, tumbled 

down 400 feet of scree and vanished - Poof! - into a pretty blue-green pool with grassy banks. 

There was a prominent surface overflow channel, (which had confused the mapmaker working, in 

Ottawa, from an air photograph) but this was never active in 1966. 

 

It is a lovely sink to look at but a hopeless prospect - a slow whirlpool at least 20 feet deep and 100 

feet in diameter. In a straight line, it is 1¼ miles from the rising and, by aneroid, it is 1,570 feet 

higher in elevation. We dumped 10 lbs. of fluorescein in and the rising went bright green 53 

minutes later. Dynamic cave! There’s a whirlpool at one end and a sump at the other but we don’t 

think that there can be many obstructions in between. 

 

One hundred yards from the sink are higher, abandoned, inlets which we have begun to dig. Fifty 

man hours have yielded two caves of 50 feet each; one of them has an easy earth floor, a good 

draft and the sound of water. We'll be back next year. 

 

But the main effort in 1967 is to be expended at Jasper, Alberta, 250 miles away. Jasper is in the 

heart of the main limestone Rockies and has no known caves. Tich and I did a reconnaissance 

there in June and August of 1966. 

 

The main prospect is the Maligne River. This collects waters from more than 100 square miles of 

glacier - hung peaks 10,000 -11,000 feet in height. It then flows ten miles to Medicine Lake. Just 

above the lake it is a river 80 yards in width, two-to-three feet deep and flowing fast; discharge 

must have been well above 100 million gallons per day when we saw it. 

 

But no surface water flowed out of Medicine Lake during 1966. The lake is four miles long, half a 

mile wide and in the winter may drain right out. Apparently water sinks everywhere, amongst 

masses of boulders. We browsed over ten acres of them in June and heard just the odd trickle 

getting away. You’d need weapons in the megaton range to clear this choke. Yet good sound 

limestone is seen 200 yards down the overflow route; the sink must quickly feed into solid 

limestone cave. 

 

We stirred l8 lbs of rhodamine B into the downstream end of the lake. The colour spread out over 

the water and tourist cars on a nearby road began to stop. We told National Parks officers to 



292 

 

spread the word that two grizzly bears had fought each other to a gory death at the water’s edge, 

and then scampered away to the rising. 

 

This is at the mouth of a canyon eight miles down valley, 1350 feet below the level of the lake 

overflow. The dye came through, barely detectable on our spectrometer, 30 - 36 hours later. That’s 

a pretty fast cave, too. 

 

The risings are boulder-choked caves, so we’ll have to try to break in above them. By way of a 

tributary, perhaps! There are at least three smaller lakes upstream of Medicine Lake, their surfaces 

as much as 1000 feet higher than the Maligne River, which have no surface flow at all, not even a 

sporadic overflow channel. Tich and I tramped up to them one day; Jasper is much drier than the 

Selkirks and we revelled in the ease of the going where there is no avalanche brush. We spotted 

several apparent cave entrances, unrecorded and unvisited, high up in crags. There was one 

glaringly anomalous valley that must have been karsted and limestone, limestone everywhere. 

 

We hope that the pickings will be as good as the prospects. Come West, young men! 

 

Postscript 

 

The winter visit to Nakimu (see page 289), went forward as planned in February 1967. Messrs. 

Brown, Ford, Goodchild, and Morris were lifted in by Helicopter together with 700 lbs. of gear. 

Seasonal snow fall had totalled 45 feet up to that time, with local drifting to 180 feet deep, making 

a walk-in impossible. Fortunately one entrance remained open, though threatened by cornices, and 

the party spent three days underground. It was comparatively warm, (35°F), and very dry. The 

main stream was down to l/20th of its summer volume. The cave was explored downwards to the 

effective bottom: two 12 feet pitches followed by swims in the stream reached 40 feet and 60 feet 

wet pitches. A further descent of 70 feet out of the water led to an uncompromising terminal 

sump. The way on was somewhere below the waterline. The sump was 200 feet below the limit 

of summer exploration - from highest to lowest known place our cave is now 850 feet deep, a bit 

less than hoped for. 

 

For the remainder of the stay underground the party installed meteorological instruments to record 

through the spring thaw and photographed the ice formations, which were superb. It is hoped to 

show the pictures to the Wessex one day. 
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MCMASTER UNIVERSITY 

DEPARTMENT OF GEOGRAPHY 

DEPARTMENT OF GEOLOGY 

 

Limestone cavern research project 

 

Applications are invited for Graduate Studies proceeding to the Master’s or Doctorate degrees, specializing 

in cave research. Subjects may include the genesis of erosional forms, the nature of carbonate and non-

carbonate deposits, rates of carbonate solution, regional studies. Fieldwork is considered essential. Field 

areas are: Ontario and the Appalachian region of the United States; parts of the Rockies; Jamaica. 

McMaster University possesses special facilities for appropriate laboratory analysis and simulation. 

 

Scholarship and assistantship funds are available, generally totalling around $2,800 per student per year. 

There are also travel monies to aid foreign students in the passage to Canada and certain allowances for 

personal field equipment. 

 

University regulations require that all candidates for advanced degrees possess a Bachelor’s degree of the 

First or upper Second Class when they take up residence at the commencement of the academic year, 

(September or October). 

 

For further details please write, before February 1st. 1968 to: 

 

Professor D.C. Ford, B.A., D.Phil., 

Department of Geography, 

McMaster University, 

Hamilton, Ontario, Canada. 

 

************************ 

 

CAVE RESEARCH GROUP 

 

Cave Hydrology and Water Tracing 

 

The Cave research Group is holding a one-day Symposium at Vaughan College, Leicester, on 3rd 

February, 1968; 11.00 a.m. to 5.30 pm. Enrolment fees will be 10/- (6/3d for full-time students). Full 

details and application forms from: 

 

The Secretary, 

Vaughan College, 

St. Nicholas Square, 

Leicester. LEI 4LB 
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OCCASIONAL PUBLICATIONS 

 

The first of a new series of Wessex Cave Club publications was produced and ready for sale at 

the A.G.M. This new series of publications is called: Wessex Cave Club, Occasional 

Publication. The aim of these Occasional Publications is to publish papers or monographs on 

caving or related topics which are too long to appear as an article in the Journal. The aim of the 

Editor is to publish, on an average, one Occasional Publication a year though this will depend on 

the supply of suitable material. So, if any member is writing, or knows of anyone who is 

writing, a paper or monograph suitable for publication by the Wessex by this method, could they 

please contact the Editor? 

 

It is planned to produce these Occasional Publications by offset litho of a higher standard than at 

present used for the Journal. Generally the size will be quarto (the same size as the Journal) but 

for some publications a smaller size may be used. The Occasional Publications are to be 

numbered in Series, each Series representing a particular subject, and any following publications 

on that particular subject will be numbered as part of that series. This will make it easier for 

someone who wishes to find all that has been published on a particular subject, since he will 

know that all the publications in a particular series will be concerned with the subject he is 

interested in. To date only one subject has been allotted a series number; this is limestone 

drainage and water tracing which is Series 2. 

 

The first of these Occasional Publications, which was on sale at the A.G.M., is Occasional 

Publication, Series 2, No. 1, "Mendip Karst Hydrology Research Project" by T. Atkinson, D.P. 

Drew, and C. High. This paper describes the results of a programme of water tracing tests 

carried out under the auspices of the University of Bristol and Bristol Waterworks in Eastern 

and Central Mendip. Among the swallets tested were: Swildons, Eastwater, St. Cuthberts and 

Stoke Lane. The paper gives full details of the method used in the tests, and of the results so 

obtained together with the author’s conclusions drawn from these results as to the nature of the 

as yet unexplored passages between the bottom of the swallets and the risings, and also the 

probable course of cave development in the area. This publication, consisting of 18 pages of 

text, 16 pages of diagrams and maps and 3 pages of photos is available from: Tim Reynolds, 

Yew Court, Pangbourne, Berks. (more details below) 

 

******************** 

 

Wessex Cave Club Occasional Publication, Series 2, No. 1. 

 

MENDIP KARST HYDROLOGY RESEARCH PROJECT 

 

By T. Atkinson, D.P. Drew with C. High. 

 

Available from: T.E. Reynolds, Yew Court, Pangbourne, Berks. 

 

Price to 31st December 1967 ONLY 5/- (post & packing l/- extra) 

 

Price from 1st January 1968. 10/- (post & packing 1/- extra) 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 

 

Dear Sir, 

 

Comparisons, and an appreciation of the old-time Caver 

 

"Comparisons are odious", is a quotation which has been kept before me all my life. Yet I have been 

moved to break a lifelong resolve, through an attack by Peter Johnson in his “History of Mendip Caving”, 

on the achievements and intellectual honesty of my old friend Herbert Balch and his contemporaries. 

 

Presumption 

 

It is to be presumed that anyone who purports to write "history" should as a sine qua non project himself, as 

far as is possible, back into the times of which he intends to write, and after consulting all available sources 

and steeping himself in the period, the circumstances, and the conditions prevalent at that time - he would 

then put pen to paper. 

 

How much Peter Johnson is able to realise of the life and times of Herbert Balch and his achievements as a 

pioneer of caving, how much personal experience of caving and contacts with the cavers of today (as well 

as those of yesterday) Peter Johnson has had, is shown by his assertions in this book - obviously very little. 

Until he had done this, it is presumptious on his part to submit anything for publication. 

 

Jim Hanwell's Review 

 

It warmed my heart to read the Review of this book by Jim Hanwell printed in the September issue of the 

C.R.G., Newsletter, in which he strongly rebuts the strictures on H. E. Balch and adverse criticism of the 

old-time caver contained in the pages of this book. 

 

Victorian Days 

 

Now having been born well before the Boer War, and therefore somewhat qualified to do so, may I be 

allowed, Mr. Editor, to make a few comparisons of Herbert Balch's day and caving experiences with those 

of today - with the idea that the present day caver (with many of whom I am well acquainted) may thus be 

able somewhat to realise the extent of his inheritance. He may then, unlike Peter Johnson, treat the memory 

of the cavers of thirty to eighty years ago with respect and even admiration. Many of these are still with us - 

perhaps fifty percent of the membership of our Mendip caving clubs are on the "retired" or "less active" 

lists. I sometimes doubt whether our clubs could carry on efficiently without them. 

 

Pre 19l4-l8 War 

 

Shall we take as our dividing line August 4th 1914 the outbreak of the first World War. Herbert Balch was 

then 44 years of age. He was a clerk in the Wells Post Office. He had a young family of seven children to 

keep on a very small wage (by present day standards). The first object in his life was therefore to ensure by 

his good health and efficiency that he keep his job. Up till 1911 there had been no unemployment pay; no 

sickness benefit; no maternity benefit or children’s' allowances, etc. To lose ones job under such 

circumstances was disaster; a family man took a great risk in the hazards of caving in those days. 
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In 1913 Herbert Balch had been made a Fellow of the Society of Antiquaries for his work on the prehistoric 

deposits of the caves of Ebbor and Wookey Hole. Due to family responsibilities and illness he was unable 

to keep up his annual subscriptions after the War. However, as an instance of his worth to the community in 

which he lived and the regard with which he was held, the Wells Natural History and Archaeological 

Society and friends subscribed funds to purchase for him a Life Membership of the Society of Antiquaries. 

 

The Breaking of the Sabbath 

 

At this time there was no fortnight's holiday with pay; no five-day week. One had only Bank Holidays and 

Sundays - later Saturday afternoons - free to take out one's family; to cultivate ones large garden (a 

necessity) and to pursue ones hobbies or recreation. And in Victorian times - and later - to cave on a 

Sunday was a sin in the minds of the ecclesiastical-minded citizens of Wells, and which might mean 

dismissal from one's employment. 

 

When the owner of the entrance to Swildon's Hole discovered that Balch and his associates were going 

down Swildons on a Sunday, he had the place gated and locked. Even now-a-days, if Mr. Maine (a 

Church-warden) had the same stern religious conviction he could prevent Swildons (as it now seems to be 

on a Sunday) becoming a “Piccadilly Circus!” 

 

Transport 

 

Transport for the ordinary worker in Victoria's reign and in the years prior to 1914 was either by one’s own 

legs or if one was rich enough, by bicycle - no tarmac then on rough cart tracks. A cheap puncture outfit to 

a family man possessing a bicycle was a very acceptable present. Often the caver had to walk to Priddy, 

Lamb Leer, or Burrington. It is recorded that one of the M.N.R.C. walked from Bristol to the "Hunters" - 

not being possessed of a bicycle. And then, after their strenuous caving, they walked or cycled back in their 

wet clothes carrying all their heavy gear. Herbert Balch tells an amusing story of how in the Castle of 

Comfort, they were, on their walk back over the Mendips from Goatchurch mistaken for bell ringers 

because of their ropes! 

 

Caving Gear 

 

One put on ones very oldest clothes in which to cave. Wives understandably frowned upon a still wearable 

suit or shirt being brought home filthy with cave slime. Hobnailed boots, very much patched or falling to 

pieces, served as caving foot-wear. Old photographs show tattered jackets and knickerbockers with a 

battered old "trilby" for head cover. 

 

Wooden-runged rope ladders were a very valued possession - but more often than not, ascent or descent of 

a short pitch was made by knotted rope. After a long days soak in water they became very heavy, 

necessitating laborious effort by tired cavers to bring them out again, especially through tight squeezes - 

slow progress. Contrast the electron ladders to today rolling into a small compass and no heavier after use - 

little effort to bring home. 

 

They did fix up a windlass in Lamb Leer by which cavers were lowered in a miners "skep" - but Herbert 

Balch tells of his terrifying fall through the breaking of a faulty rope. He suffered from the after effects to 

the end of his life - but he kept on caving. And let it be emphasised that 100% of the cost of caving 
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equipment was provided by the individual - not by a beneficent caving club. Hence the lack of official 

expenditure showing in the M.N.R.C. Balance Sheets. Peter Johnson obviously thinks in consequence that 

very little caving was done. 

 

Light 

 

The chief aid to caving, is, of course, light. 

 

These early cavers had only candles and matches - a most inadequate source of illumination, one would 

think. Yet they pioneered the routes, and recorded the first surveys, by which the modern caver finds his 

way into the depths. Spray, or even drip, in a wet cave could immediately put one in darkness; and being 

able to light a wet candle with a match half way down Swildon's 40 foot was most improbable; and if one 

was exploring a side passage away from the rest of the party, it might mean a long wait in the dark. Herbert 

Balch has told me of some of his narrow escapes through inadequate lighting - how one pace more would 

have meant a fatal fall into a deep rift or shaft. 

 

Food 

 

What about food on a long day's trip? One could take a tin of bully-beef - Boer War brand - a bag of broken 

biscuits, and a lump of cheese; unless one was fortunate enough to have some spare cash and could fare 

better. There was usually plenty of free drinking water! The days of tinned soups, spirit stoves, pre-packed 

foods etc., etc., were not yet. 

 

Normal Conditions - then and now 

 

Such were some of the normal conditions endured by our early Mendip cavers; and yet they went at it 

again and again, when they could find the time, for there is no doubt they must have enjoyed it all! 

 

However, to quote from Jim Hanwell's Review: (now) "even schoolboys arrive in cars, don sophisticated 

proven equipment, backed by years of painstaking explorations and delicate negotiations with land owners, 

and bask (often too securely) in the reliance on an efficient rescue system should their bold efforts come 

adrift". 

 

Atrocious and Abysmal 

 

And yet in spite of all the adverse conditions as of old, and in spite of their high standard of safety rigidly 

adhered to, Peter Johnson has the effrontery to aver and to publish that the pioneers were:- 

 

"absolutely atrocious cavers by comparison with the cavers today" with "abysmally low standards 

of caving skill". 

 

Make up a party and try it the old way in an unfamiliar cave some of you modern cavers - and don't forget 

to take Peter Johnson with you! No doubt some of these "absolutely atrocious cavers" would also like to 

take him down too!! 
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And so I could go on Mr. Editor - countering Peter Johnson’s libellous accusations of the "deliberate 

falsifications and exaggerations" in the old-timers writings. 

 

It is right for someone to defend the honesty and altruism of these dead men. I trust that soon the Wessex 

Cave Club will publish their own tribute to H.E. Balch, their President for so long. 

 

Yours faithfully, 

 

H. W. W. ASHWORTH 

 

 

*********************** 

 

Dear Sir, 

 

Pulley Blocks for Double Lifelining 

 

In the interests of those who may wish to make any of the pulleys described in the last Journal, I feel that I 

should point out that several very important mistakes have arisen in the drawings since they left my hands. 

The corrected detail drawings are shown opposite. 

 

As these errors arose because of a misunderstanding over the procedure for submitting drawings for 

reproduction by the new off-set litho process? I think that perhaps a guiding light from the Editor would 

prevent this sort of thing occurring again. 

 

Yours faithfully, 

 

C. PICKSTONE 

 

***************** 

 

The comments in Mr. Pickstone’s letter are completely justified, and the editor wishes to apologise for any 

inconvenience these errors may cause. 

 

In order to reproduce diagrams, surveys, etc; by off-set litho, the original should be drawn neatly in black 

ink on either plain white paper or tracing paper. In addition, the lettering on the diagram or survey should be 

as neat as possible and preferably UNO stencils or letraset letters should be used. If the drawings submitted 

are not up to this standard they have to be redrawn with the consequent risk of copying errors occurring. So, 

if a member wishes to submit a complicated or detailed drawing it is strongly recommended that the 

drawing is submitted in the form outlined above so that it can be xeroxed onto an off-set litho plate direct 

thus removing the risk of copying errors. 

 

Ed. 
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EXTENSIONS IN COED-Y-MWSTWR WOOD CAVE 

 

John H. Jones 

 

This cave is situated in a limestone outcrop 400 yds. long, near Pencoed in Glamorgan, South 

Wales, The grid reference is 21/953809. According to the description in "Caves of Wales and the 

Marches" it is said to be "A small passage 200 ft. long closing down to a small crawl under a 

boulder." 

 

Thus it was that on l8th November 1966 I visited the cave. The main passage was not very 

spacious, but showed evidence of stream formation. It was fairly well decorated. A small tight 

passage running parallel to the main passage had many formations. They both emerged into a 

Boulder Chamber. Here I had reached the termination of the known cave (to me). I investigated 

the crawl under the boulder at the end of the chamber. It terminated in a rather beautiful grotto. I 

then climbed to the top of the boulder and to my delight saw a long crawl going off. As I was on 

my own I didn't attempt it but decided to investigate it when I had company. 

 

It was about this time that a few friends became interested in caving so I blooded them in this cave 

on 10th. January 1967. Together with Keith Jones and Roy Hughes I investigated the upper crawl. 

I went along for about 40 ft. through a loose boulder ruckle, when the crawl dipped and doubled 

back on itself. Suddenly a boulder dropped in front of me (luckily) and blocked further progress. 

So we returned to the surface and to the local pub for refreshment. Here, in conversation with the 

locals, we found that the cave was known by everyone and that at one time it emerged at Coity 

Castle 2 miles away, east of the cave. Two of them admitted to having travelled through as 

youngsters. They also stated that around ten years ago there was a terrific roof fall which 

unfortunately claimed the life of a person. So we now knew that there was a way on on the other 

side of the ruckle if we could find it. 

 

I did not visit the cave next until 13th April, but Keith Jones, along with a few friends, had a 

couple of times, and succeeded in finding and pushing a chimney in the upper crawl, with a 

number of small passages coming off. At the top of the chimney was a Boulder Chamber. When I 

investigated this chamber I could see we were very near the surface as root systems were 

appearing from the roof. We found at one end a 5 ft. drop to another but smaller chamber with a 

small rift and a drop of about 20-30 ft. deep at the end. We decided to get a larger party to 

investigate this part. 

 

On 25th May four out of an original eight turned up. Keith Jones and I descended the pot and 

found it to be very tight. A boulder half way down presented a very pressing problem to get past, 

especially on the return journey. At the bottom was a small chamber with a number of passages 

coming off. All but one are either too tight or end in boulder chokes. The other passage (a rift) 

rose very steeply over a boulder ruckle to emerge into another chamber. Time now prevented us 

from continuing and we had to return. 
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The whole of the system from the chimney on is unstable and making it safe will be a tremendous 

task and I don't know if the end will justify the means. From the pot on, the walls and boulders are 

covered with small nodules which ripped our clothing and cut our hands. So far we have not 

found the definite way on, but we have added about 300 ft. of passage. 

 

MENDIP NOTES 

 

Schizomycetes 

The Club Dinner 

 

The Annual Wessex Dinner was again held at the Caveman Restaurant, Cheddar this year, and in 

spite of the increased cost of tickets, was attended by over 140 members and guests. Happily it 

appeared that the massive deer hunt at Longleat the previous week had been successful, and the 

venison promised by the management was available. It had originally been arranged that Sir John 

Wedgewood was to be the guest of honour this year, but unfortunately he was unable to come at 

the last minute so we had no guest of honour this year. As a result, most of the missiles this year 

were directed by the diners amongst themselves and the potentialities of flower power were 

conclusively demonstrated as a result of aerodynamic tests carried out on the flowers thoughtfully 

provided by the management. 

 

After the dinner, there was a movement across into the neighbouring bar and drinking continued 

until the bar closed at midnight. It was at this point that the wisdom of hiring a coach became 

apparent as several booze befuddled individuals staggered towards the coach to be driven up the 

gorge and decanted out at various places between Priddy and Hillgrove to continue with the 

celebrations. 

 

The High Priests Return 

 

The advent of the Club Dinner lured both Derek Ford and Willie Stanton back from Canada and 

Angola respectively for a few days. As a result, the two could be seen at the Dinner discussing 

with Tim Atkinson and Dave Drew the results of the recent water tracing tests. Derek, in the ten 

days that he was over here had a busy time, since he has been continuing the work which he was 

doing on Mendip before he left for Canada. This was concerned with the mode of formation of St. 

Cuthberts, Swildons, and G.B. and as a result of the new discoveries in these caves, some of 

Derek's conclusions needed re-examining. A case in point being the Ladder Dig Extension in G.B. 

Cave which made Derek's previous prediction that the cave petered out into a small network of 

passages seem rather inaccurate. In addition to examining various new discoveries, Derek has 

been collecting specimens of stal from various caves. These he has carefully selected, and only 

removed small bits from formations so that the loss is not noticed. Derek did all this, in company 

with Bob Lewis of the Severn Valley, in the week after the Club Dinner. He hopes that he will be 

able to have a sabbatical year in the near future, and he hopes to come over to England during this 

year to continue his work on Mendip. 
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Rescue in Lamb Leer 

 

There was an accident in Lamb Leer on Sunday, 29th October when a girl from Surrey University 

Caving Club fell part of the way down the Main Pitch, The Surrey University party had gone 

down as guests of the M.N.R.C. and on the main pitch a mix up occurred whilst the girl was 

descending. The person at the top who was lifelining thought that she had reached the bottom of 

the ladder and so let go of the lifeline. Unfortunately she had not reached the bottom, and when the 

lifeline went slack she fell off the ladder. The person who was lifelining was then unable to check 

her fall because the rope was running too fast, and so she hit the floor of the chamber rather hard; 

and the M.R.O. had to be called to get her out of the cave. An examination at Bristol Royal 

Infirmary later did not, luckily, disclose any broken bones. 

 

And in Swildons 

 

On the same weekend, Swildons was having its share of M.R.O. call outs. On Saturday, 28th 

October, the M.R.O. was called out by the R.M.A.S. Sandhurst in view of the amount of water 

going down the cave. There were parties down below the 40’ at this point, and the M.R.O. played 

a waiting game. Eventually, a M.R.O. party went down the cave and met up with one of the 

parties, who were from the Harrow Moles, who had had a bit of difficulty in coming back through 

Sump 4 in view of the high water conditions. However, they came out under their own steam with 

assistance from the M.R.O. party. 

 

On the Sunday, Oliver Lloyd went down Swildons to see what the new look 40’ looked like under 

flood conditions. He said that at present it was quite dangerous since the water was sinking in the 

pool behind the lifelining position at the top (as designed to do) hitting the ledge ten foot down and 

spraying out over the drop in a wide sheet. This meant that however a ladder was hung, one would 

get wet. But Oliver reported that he found it easier to descend and ascend the pitch under these 

conditions since the pressure of water was much less because it did not hit the ladder in such a 

concentrated jet. 

 

New Discoveries in O.F.D. 

 

The South Wales Caving Club have recently discovered a new extension to the Ogof Ffynnon 

Ddu streamway - O.F.D. III. During the summer Paddy O’Reilly had been digging in the dry 

series above the terminal waterfall which is at the top of the O.F.D. II streamway, and eventually a 

point fairly near the surface was reached. At this point a bang was let off underground which 

produced a subsidence on the surface, so digging from the surface started, and within a very short 

time there was an entrance into the top end of O.F.D. II. This new entrance which is near the 

engine house, now means that O.F.D. is the deepest cave in the country, with a fall from the new 

entrance to the sump complex at the bottom of O.F.D. II of about 800 ft. From this new entrance 

exploration continued to try and find a by-pass to the sump which is the upper limit of O.F.D.II. 

Eventually, on the 7th October, a party including Paddy O’Reilly, Terry Moon and Bob Pyke by 
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way of a hairy climb, followed by an even more hairy traverse reached a pitch down into a 

streamway. This was found to be the O.F.D. streamway above the sump, and so O.F.D. III had 

been entered. Upstream the party was halted by a waterfall falling about 15 ft. into a very large 

and very deep pot. This has since been passed, and a considerable length of stream passage has 

been discovered. 
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SURVEYING NOTES 

 

John Church 

 

The Club surveyors have been quite active during the summer of 1967, two underground 

surveys being completed in Yorkshire and two being started on Mendip. 

 

The two Yorkshire caves were Calf Holes - Browgill (a through trip) and Sell Gill, the former 

being surveyed during the Easter meet and the latter during one weekend in July when a 

telephone was used successfully underground for the first time on a survey trip. The two Mendip 

surveys are of Nine Barrows Swallet and Boveways Cavern; the former has been completed 

apart from a passage at present being dug at the lowest point in the cave but the Boveways 

survey has only recently been started. In the latter instance Denis Warburton was approached by 

the discoverers of the cave, who asked him to carry out the survey. This he readily agreed to do, 

but it is now understood that the system is of such a complex nature that the survey will take 

some time to complete. 

 

It is hoped that all four surveys will eventually become available through the Mendip Survey 

Scheme. 

 

Surface surveying also has not been neglected, the August Bank Holiday weekend being spent 

in carrying out a levelling exercise in the Eastwater area. The Club is fortunate in having a 

member in a position to borrow professional surveying equipment, and on this occasion a 

"Quickset" Level was in use. 

 

The object of the weekend’s work was to accurately find the heights of the entrances of Nine 

Barrows Swallet and Boveways Cavern (the highest on Mendip), these being related to a known 

spot height in Nine Barrows Lane. This was successfully done, and the survey was extended to 

Stanton's prime survey point at the entrance of Polar Ammon Pot and to the entrance of 

Eastwater Cavern. On the way two permanent heights were marked, one on the new 

Headquarters site and the second above the now collapsed entrance to Eastwater. It is interesting 

to note that the accurate height of the old Eastwater Grating differs from the height given on the 

cave survey by only 4 ft. Messrs Surrall and Warburton are therefore to be congratulated on 

such an accurate interpolation between contours, as this was their method of determining the 

height for the original survey. 

 

This new technique of surface surveying proved most informative, and before the end of the 

weekend a few members became reasonably proficient in the use of the instrument, as indicated 

by one circuit having a closure error of 0.10!! 

 

However, although it is hoped to carry out further work of this nature in the future, the use of the 

instruments is limited to surface surveying as they are very expensive and are borrowed on the 

understanding that they are not used underground. 
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THE CAVES OF WADBURY VALLEY 

 

Donald Thomson 

 

The Wadbury Valley, about a mile east of Mells, is steep-sided and wooded between the ramparts 

of Tedbury and Wadbury camps. Here the Mells Stream flows between bluffs of limestone and 

conglomerate, and it was here, from about 1710 to 1890 that Fussell’s iron works industrialised 

the valley, leaving the quantities of slag found in the sides of the valley and in the smaller caves 

today. 

 

The first cave to be examined is about fifty feet above the river at the base of a conglomerate bluff. 

It lies in the private woodland of Mr. Dormus Linacre, of Rock House, Great Elm, The N.R.G. is 

7451 4923. When first noted it was a tight crawl of some twenty feet leading through a 

constriction to a small hole which suggested a way on. We were further encouraged by a sound as 

of the flushing of a lavatory, which seemed to come from the other side of the hole, we never did 

find an explanation for this noise. The cave was dug on four successive Tuesday evenings from 

November, 1st 1966 and produced a quantity of household rubbish and bones in the first six feet. 

Most of this appeared to be of the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries, and included several bits of 

glass about the thickness of oil lamp flue glass. A quantity of oyster shells were there too, but these 

are very common in the soil around, and are probably also of about the same age. One hand-made 

fragment seemed much older and was thought by Chris Hawkes to originate from a small local 

pottery and to be virtually undateable. The fill was removed and a large charge of plaster 

detonated against the conglomerate at the end. The result was audible all over Mells and Great 

Elm, defoliated the trees outside the cave, and disintegrated the obstruction and a swarm of 

hibernating bees on the other side of it. There was a small cavity, but no way on. The entrance 

now sports a large green puddle, giving it the dubious distinction of being the shortest wet cave on 

Mendip The only possible name for it seemed to be Dorm’s Den. 

 

On the same side of the river, but further upstream is a large cave entrance also on private 

property. This is full of furnace slag, and in the same garden is a band of haematite. A well dug in 

this cave failed to bottom the slag at twelve feet. We called it Clinker Cave, but it has a large 

entrance and must have been noticed, and probably named, before. The N.G.R. is ST 7492 

4912. 

 

The third small cave is on the south side. It is similar to Dorm’s Den, and like it is just a solutional 

cavity. It is some thirty feet above the stream in land owned and neglected by one of the quarry 

companies which have been given the right to quarry Tedbury Camp. It contained a mass of 

material which at first we took to be rotting fox, but which is a fungus, probably the mycelium of 

one of the Meruliaceae. We called the cave Fox Fur Fungus Fissure. The N.G.R. is ST 7450 4892. 

It has a deposit like that in Dorm’s Den, but we left it undisturbed. 
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BOOK REVIEW 

 

The History of Mendip Caving, by Peter Johnson, 

published by David & Charles (Publishers) Ltd., at 35s. 

 

This book is the first attempt to produce a history of caving on Mendip from the days of the 

earliest pioneers to the present day. Many historians interpretation of events are controversial, 

particularly if they write about events which are only just history with most of the characters still 

about to argue on the interpretation or respective importance of events. One must therefore admire 

the courage of Peter Johnson to undertake a task which has frightened off far more experienced 

cavers and authors. If such a history is to be generally accepted it is vital that it should be accurate 

and present a balanced account of events and the respective contributions of clubs and individuals. 

This book fails on both scores. 

 

It would not be surprising if readers gained the impression that this book is a history of the 

University of Bristol Spelaeological Society rather than of Mendip caving for in its 190 pages the 

Society is mentioned more than 120 times and the reader who finds this irritating will be finally 

exasperated by finding that the last five words of the book are the Society’s name. In the 14 pages 

describing the exploration of GB cave, the author felt it necessary to mention the Society's name 

23 times. In the account of the exploration of St. Cuthbert's Swallet, which was entirely a Bristol 

Exploration Club venture, that Club’s name is mentioned only 6 times, but yet Johnson manages 

to mention the UBSS twice. My mention of this is not intended as a "dig" against the UBSS 

(which has in fact played an important part in Mendip cave history) but to make it clear that the 

author appears to have a biased approach and that he relied far too much on the records of one 

Club if it was his intention to produce a balanced history. But quite apart from this particular bias 

there is lack of balance in the amount of coverage given to various caves. St. Cuthbert’s Swallet, 

described by the author himself as the second largest cave, is only given 5½ pages, and it seems 

very strange to dispose of Gough’s Cave (3400’) in a half page under the section dealing with 

"smaller Mendip Caves". No doubt the amount of text was limited by publishing considerations 

but why decide to include a description of the discovery of that miserably small cave East Twin 

Swallet (only 150’ when it was all open) and yet make no mention of several caves over 500’ 

many of which have a far more interesting history; i.e. Browne’s Hole (900’), Hunters Hole 

(700’), Long Hole (550’), Pine Tree Pot (500’), Tankard Hole (540’). There are also other caves 

of less than 500’ which I would have thought deserved a mention; i.e. Coral Cave (300’) Cow 

Hole (300’), Cuckoo Cleeves (350’), Fairy Cave (450’), Great Cones (490’), Loxton Cave (400’), 

Sidcot Swallet (400’), Ubley Hill Pot (350’). A few pages saved on some of the longer chapters 

would have made it possible to devote a paragraph apiece to some of these not insignificant caves. 

And why devote 3 pages to Aveline’s Hole (which is only of archaeological interest) if the general 

policy of the book is only to describe the physical exploration of caves? If Aveline’s is included, 

why not the Banwell Bone Cave? This leads me to wonder if an account of the history of caving is 

complete without the description of some of the activities of cavers other than exploration. An 

account of the more detailed investigation of cave environment and contents is, I would have 
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thought, all part of the story. The description of many discoveries loses colour if this side of cave 

history is ignored. For example the discovery of Stoke Lane 2 seems incomplete without an 

account of the exciting find of the bones and charcoal in the Bone Chamber, and how much more 

exciting the story of exploration of Wookey Hole Cave and Read's Cavern becomes when the 

archaeological work (carried out by cavers) is described. 

 

I have considerable sympathy with the author in the difficult task of deciding which cavers should 

be mentioned by name. I think he is right in mentioning most of the men involved in the really 

early days and by and large ignoring personalities of the present day. But eventually some future 

historian will need to highlight some of the leading characters of the post war era many of whom 

have no mention in this book. 

 

Unfortunately, the book contains far more inaccuracies than ought to be acceptable in a history 

book. One of the most important is a completely inaccurate description of the widening work done 

in the Water Rift in Swildon's Hole (page 121, last paragraph and 1928 reference on page 123). 

What actually happened is very clearly described in Balch’s "Mendip - It's Swallet Caves & Rock 

Shelters", 2nd edition (1948), pages 12 and 13. I also question the explanation how the 40’ got its 

name. E.E. Roberts, the first to reach the bottom of the drop, said in a letter to me in 1959 that the 

drop is 33’ but justifiable as 40' if measured from the stream level before the stalagmite barrier. 

There are many other less important errors which obviously arise from the author’s lack of 

knowledge of the particular cave. These ought to have been avoided by allowing an expert on 

each cave to read the text before publication, or the author going to see for himself. For example 

the account of Swildon’s Hole misspells the name MAIN; the situation of the new entry to the 

Black Hole Series (p. 128) is wrongly described and also the way in which it was opened; the 

Blue Pencil passage (p.132) is described as muddy!; the description of Abandon Hope (p.136) is 

misleading and fails to state that the dig there was successful in finding new passage; and the small 

window in the Trouble Series (p.136) is not at the end of the series as is implied. There are other 

errors which it is hoped contributors to the Journal will point out. These errors should be put on 

record. 

 

The author seems to contradict himself. He states that why it took so long to conquer the 40’ 

(Swildon's Hole) is a major mystery - and then goes on to give the reason! He says that the elusive 

Palmer chamber in Lamb Leer is still as far from discovery as ever but on the next page describes 

how the work in the St. Valentines Series (700’ of new passage) has brought the cave within 70’ 

of Palmer's Chamber. He seems to be amazed by the time taken to explore new passages by the 

pioneers and yet explains most of the reasons in his book. I am sure that those who have been 

lucky enough to take part in the exploration of new caves will know that half the fun is not to 

hurry and certainly Balch’s approach was one of detailed examination as one explored, which 

took a great deal of time. 

 

As a Wellensian I find it irritating to find Wells described more than once as a sleepy little town 

and geographically it seems strange to say that it lies at the south-east corner of the Mendips. It 
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also is unrealistic in the context of Mendip to describe the river at Wookey Hole as a stream. 

 

The lay-out of the book leaves something to be desired. Alphabetical order is a useful expedient 

where personalities are involved but is it necessary to arrange caves in this way? I would have 

thought that the major caves could have been arranged in the order of their discovery, and that the 

smaller caves should be described in some geographical order. The arrangement of the photos, 

although limited by printing considerations, could, I feel, have been better ordered. 

 

But where, I feel, that most readers will be most out of sympathy with Peter Johnson is in his 

unsubstantiated attacks on the character of several cave pioneers. Boyd Dawkins, it is suggested, 

falsified his account of the shaft at Aveline’s Hole as he was "anxious for fame". E.E. Roberts, the 

author concludes, "was not averse to altering the facts to gain a little extra glory". Robert's claim to 

have reached the Double Pot in Swildon's Hole with Baker in 1914, and Baker's denial of this 

requires more study than the author has given it. In correspondence with me in 1959, Roberts gave 

a very clear description of the events of that day, and if one were to use Johnson's standards of 

investigation one could just as easily conclude that Baker was the one who falsified the records in 

order to avoid Roberts stealing some of the limelight! Johnson goes on to suggest that a good deal 

of unfriendly rivalry existed between Baker and Balch in later years but I would feel happier if 

more proof of this was given. Disparaging remarks are made about the "so-called pioneers". They 

are described as "atrocious cavers" with "standards incredibly low". Early accounts are said by 

Johnson to be greatly exaggerated in order "to shed a little extra glory on the people concerned". 

The author’s lack of understanding of the difficulties to be overcome by the early pioneers is 

demonstrated in his comment that pre 1914 caving represented no great achievement. (By 1914, 6 

of the present 9 major caves were open!) Even the modern caver does not escape his scorn. The 

immediate post war diggers in Lamb Leer are described as having "considerably more energy 

than common sense" and (according to Johnson) the majority of cavers at the present time are not 

gentlemen. I thought it a little ungracious, too, to so belittle the part played by the Sidcot School 

Spelaeological Society in the exploration of Longwood Swallet. It's easy enough to explore a cave 

which has already been opened for you! 

 

A re-current theme in this book is an attempt to belittle the part that Balch has played in cave 

history and also to attack his character. Johnson states that:- 

 

"The part that Balch played has been grossly exaggerated" 

After 1921 "he made no significant contribution to Mendip caving, other than his books on 

the subject". 

"he played only a minor role" (in the exploration of Swildon’s Hole to Sump 1). 

(he) "seems to have disliked giving credit to anything with which he was not concerned". 

"Balch himself does not seem to have been particularly pleased with the arrival of new 

cavers" 

"Balch spoke slightingly of those who went caving for the fun of it" 
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To anyone who had the privilege of knowing Balch and caving with him it is only too clear how 

misleading these statements are. No man, however great, is entirely free from moments of 

behaviour or comment less than his best, and it would be foolish to assert that Balch’s character 

was flawless. He was a very determined man and undoubtedly felt it necessary to be the "boss" of 

any operation which he organised. But this is why he achieved so much. Johnson overlooks that 

by 1921, Balch was 52 and still suffering from the effects of his Lamb Leer fall. In many ways 

Balch’s influence after 1921 played a bigger role in cave exploration than is generally realised, 

and those leading cavers of the period 1935 to 1955 who sought his encouragement and advice 

will know how untrue the above statements are. For example, it was his continuous insistence that 

there must be upper level passages in Swildon’s Hole that led to the perseverance of those who 

opened the Black Hole Series and the St. Paul's Series. The most extraordinary statement about 

Balch is that "very little seems to have happened to him throughout his 88 years" (should be 89). 

This shows how little effort Johnson has made to discover what Balch did achieve outside his 

caving activities. True, records of Balch’s life are conspicuously absent but it is hoped that the 

Wessex Cave Club will remedy this before long in an "Occasional Publication". 

 

The most serious allegation against Balch is "of several deliberate falsifications in his books". 

Johnson suggests that Balch tried to give the impression that his party was the first to explore 

beyond the 40’ in Swildon’s Hole and yet on the very next page of Balch’s account he states that 

Dr. Baker was the first man to pass the Double Pot. Johnson also suggests that Balch gave 

"misleading impressions of the dimensions of the cave passage" in his drawings of the Double Pot 

and the Canyon in Eastwater. If one interprets these drawings (and many other unpublished ones) 

literally, Johnson’s statement is true, but he overlooks that the purpose of the drawings was to try 

and convey to the non-caver how it felt to climb over the Double Pot with the stream running high 

and candle only for illumination. Many a good caver has been terrified in his early days at this 

point and felt very small indeed. 

 

To conclude, this is a book which cannot be commended as a reliable history of Mendip caving. It 

is to be hoped that one day a new history will be prepared by one whose experience of caving is 

greater and judgement more mature. 

 

C. H. KENNEY 

 

 


