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Editorial 

JOURNAL 219 PASSED ALMOST 
without comment, which I assume means that 
there was not too much wrong with it. Though I 
am reluctant to admit it, at the moment I seem to 
be receiving enough material to keep the journal 
coming out on a regular basis without having to 
make any changes to its presentation or 
regularity. However, I am still concerned that it 
is not a saleable item in its present form, as 
although the presentation may now be able to 
compete with any other journal, I do not think 
that many cavers will pay to read about our 
committee members’ addresses, our club notes, 
or other ‘club-oriented news’ items in the 
Journal. There is also the small matter of not 
wishing to do our dirty washing too publicly. 

Taking these factors into consideration, 
an idea which I have floated to a (so-far) 
generally favourable reception, and which I will 
continue to work on, is to produce a Wessex 
Annual. This would contain re-prints of all the 
best articles to appear in the Journal over the 
previous twelve months, and could be sold in 
caving shops all over the U.K. to bring the 
activities of the Wessex to a wider audience. 
The price would be adjusted to cover the costs 
of production, rather than to make any great 
profit, and since there would be no material in it 
which had not already been published in the 
Journal, I think that members who wanted a 
copy should also be expected to pay for it 
(although, by pricing carefully, it might be 
possible to give them a discount). 

E L S E W H E R E  O N  T H E  
publication front, I am in the early stages of 
reworking and beautifying the Club Member’s 
Handbook. The guidebook aspect of this, giving 
a description of the Wessex, it’s history, 
activities and facilities, will have to be updated 

in the light of recent (and not so recent, bearing 
in mind the length of time since the last 
revision) changes at Upper Pitts. I also propose 
that the annual publication of Rules and 
Members should become a supplement to the 
Handbook, for no good reason other than it suits 
my tidy mind to do it that way. 

If any members have any strong 
feelings about what should be said in the 
updated handbook, perhaps they would like to 
get in touch and make their suggestions known. 
I would be particularly interested in hearing 
from any relatively new members of the club if 
they can suggest any improvements which they 
feel could make the Handbook more helpful to 
people in their position. 

WHEN I WAS GIVEN THE JOB of 
Editor, back in October last year, I expressed 
some doubts as to whether there was a place for 
the “From the Log” section in its current form, 
and as a result dropped it from issue 219. Since 
then, several people have said to me that they 
felt that some of the club’s older and overseas 
members would miss this section. While only 
one of the people who made this comment 
might be considered to fall into this category, I 
take the point, and will be re-instating a section 
based on the contents of the Upper Pitts log 
(although probably in a modified form) as soon 
as I am able. At the moment I am based in 
London, without my own transport, and as such 
it is not too easy for me to get to the Wessex to 
get this sorted out, but this is a situation which I 
am taking steps to rectify, and I fully expect to 
be able to include an article based on the latest 
antics of Wessex members in the next journal. 

 
NJW 

Club Notes 

Hut Loan Fund 
Repayments into the fund are in a healthy state, and things look good for those members who 
contributed. 

Upper Pitts Gas Supply 
All the gas used in the hut now comes from the tank in the car park; If you are the last to leave the 
hut, please ensure that the supply to the kitchen is turned off at the tap in the comer (of the kitchen). 
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Member’s Weekends 
There will be no guest parties booked into Upper Pitts on the following weekends. Members are 
encouraged to bring along friends and prospective members are encouraged to attend. The 
committee have undertaken to organise demonstrations of tackle maintenance, lifelining, single rope 
technique etc., for anyone who is interested on these occasions: 

2 1 -2 3  April 

9 - 11  June 

28 - 30 July 

8 - 10  September 

20 - 22 October 

24 - 26 November 

In Committee 

Matters discussed at the 393rd Meeting of the Wessex Committee, held at Upper Pitts on Sunday 27 
November 1988, included the following: 

Treasurer’s Report 
The Librarian was allotted a £100 float ‘to be going on with’. 

Upper Pitts Progress 
Dave Morrison said that he hoped to finish the Ladies Dorm in the next few weeks. ’Faults’ with the 
heating system always seem to be the result of people tampering with the system. No further action 
will be taken in relation to the changing room floor. The burners in the kitchen are to be refurbished 
and converted to run from the heating tank. 

Berger trip 
Tackle is still outstanding from this trip. 

Matters discussed at the 394th meeting of the Committee of the Wessex Cave Club (held on Sunday 
15 January) included: 

Treasurer’s Report 
Brian has had the books back from the auditor, who is satisfied with the club’s affairs. 

Upper Pitts 
Following continued problems with the heating, investigations into fitting a seven day electronic 
timer are to be made. 
The tackle store roof and dormer window are still leaking. Chubb are to be contacted regarding a 
maintenance contract on the fire extinguishers. 

Caving Secretary 
Nigel has confirmed a reciprocal accommodation agreement with the Westminster Spelaeological 
Group. 

Other Business: 
The date of the September meeting was brought forward to 10th so as not to clash with the B.C.R.A. 
conference. 
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Wessex People 

We would like to extend a warm welcome to the following new members: 

Lydia Ormerod 

Alan Weight 

Peter Wettern 

Caving Notes 

Yorkshire Meets 1989 

If you wish to take part in any of these trips, please contact Keith Sanderson 
(address at the front of the Journal) 

4 March Rumbling Hole 
5 March Notts Pot 
  
30 March Penyghent Pot 
  
*8 April Cow Pot 
*9 April Pool Sink 
  
15 April Humel Moss Pot 
16 April Long Kin West 
  
17 June Magnetometer Pot 
18 June Gingling Hole 
  
1 July Hammer Pot 
2 July Death’s Head / Big Meanie 
  
*9 September Birks Fell 
  
7 October Dale Head Pot 
  
4 November Pippikin Pot 
  
2 December Stream Passage/Flood Entrance 
3 December Disappointment Pot 
  
30 December Notts Pot 
31 December Lost Johns 

* C.R.O. Practice Weekend may mean the C.P.C. Hut is very busy: Please advise the caving 
secretary or Steve Pickersgill directly, at least a month in advance, if you wish to stay at the C.P.C. 
cottage - it may be necessary to arrange alternative accommodation. 
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Letters to the Editor 

From: Maurice Hewins 

Dear Nick, 

 

Your bit about Weil’s Disease is very topical. Older members will remember that Oliver Lloyd 
nearly died of it some 20 years ago after a trip to Stoke Lane. I believe it was traced to farm yard rats. 

 
The British Canoe Union issues cards to members of affiliated clubs warning them and their 

doctors of the risk. Perhaps caving clubs should consider putting the key details on their membership 
cards. 

 
Keep up the good work, 

Maurice Hewins. 
Farnham. 

Perhaps members would like the Club to make such cards available to those who want them ? NJW. 

Journal Review 
Derbyshire Caving Association Newsletters No. 66 - 68 

(April - October 1988), Trevor George (ed.) 

The D.C.A. Newsletter might be more 
appropriately call itself a Journal, considering 
its emphasis on original explorations and 
technical papers. The newsletter of the Peak 
caver’s regional council, the ‘politics’ takes 
second place, in proportion. The overall 
presentation is good, thanks to the editorship of 
Trevor George (assisted by his wife Karen) with 
Jenny Potts and Terry (Bograt) Jackson. 

In Newsletter 66, Kev. Drakely 
describes a new find by Orpheus C.C. at Eyam, 
while John Cordingley describes his 
explorations in Peak Cavern and activities in 
French Sumps. Notes on the Dutch-style 
cowstail (not reliable) and advice on cap-lamp 
servicing are useful. 

Jenny Potts presents her survey and 
description of Harborough Rocks Cave in 
Newsletter 67: she summarises archaeological 
work there - and cheerfully admits that this her 
first visit to both cave and hilltop, despite 
having lived within sight of it for 23 years! 

Newsletter 68, bearing a co v e r  
photograph of Swinsto last pitch (rather than 
line drawings or surveys), covers work in 
Clatterway Level (reported by F. Chandler), 
digging at Eyam (J. Beck), Hemmingslow 
Swallet and Freezeland Mine (M. Milner). 
Chris Brookes’ lengthy first aid advice in does 
at least suggest we obtain first-aid training. 

Peak Cavern is updated in each edition, 
though in N/L68 John Cordingley simply gives 
a few conservation and access notes. On 
rescues, the BCRC report to the NCA AGM in 
N/L66 and the D.C.R.O. report N/L67 are 
followed by Jenny Potts’ illuminating contrast 
between a local newspaper’s report of a rescue 
from P8 and what actually happened in N/L68. 
Politics covered include the NCA structure 
working party progress, summarised from the 
report by its chairman (Mick Day) in N/L66, 
and this is followed by Dave Gill’s own 
thoughts on the matter in N/L67. Treat the titles 
of one or two articles in the contents lists with 
care: they t u r n  out to be assorted 
advertisements. A few reviews etc. complete 
things. 

Derbyshire seems rather neglected by 
many cavers from other regions. A pity really: 
these newsletters show it to be an interesting 
area even if its rewards are less obvious than 
those of the Dales and S. Wales. And, of course, 
for the local divers and diggers, its attractions 
are manifold... 

These three newsletters have been 
submitted to the WCC Library by Pete Cousins. 

 
Nigel Graham 
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Cenotaph Aven 

Geoff Newton 

EASTWATER CAVERN HAS long 
had the reputation as a malevolent, 
untrustworthy sort of cave which demands a 
special sort of masochist to explore it. The 
entrance boulder ruckle is very unstable and has 
collapsed at regular intervals ever since Balch 
and his friends first dug it open in the pioneer 
days of 1903. A collapse in 1960 had fatal 
results. Indeed, as I write the entrance area is 
beginning to look less secure than of late. 

The regular collapses in both the 
accessible and inaccessible regions of the ruckle 
have the effect of re-directing the Eastwater 
stream between a multiplicity of channels which 
become alternately wet and dry in a completely 
unpredictable fashion. This fickle behaviour 
was noted by the early explorers like E.A. 
Baker, and has continued through to the present 
day. Over the years, this process has built up a 
complex network of passages. The limits of this 
network are not known, anymore than the limits 
of the ruckle are known. There is some surface 
evidence, unfortunately confused by superficial 
quarrying, which suggests that the extent of this 
network could be many times greater than that 
of most of the known cave. Added to the fact 
that the resurgence is a mile and a half away at 
Wookey, it can be seen that Eastwater is one of 
the best prospects on Mendip. 

The “awe inspiring gloom” referred to 
in the current Mendip Underground guidebook is 
less noticeable in the Upper Series than in the 
days when the early explorers, with their tweeds 
and candles, would take two hours to cross the 
traverses. Nowadays, even novices will 
normally only take a few minutes. However, the 
struggles have now transferred to the West End 
series where Eastwater can still provide a 
challenge to the modern caver in his modern 
gear (be it black neoprene or shiny red plastic). 
This is the background to the story of 
exploration in the furthest reaches of West End 
series, and this account of one of the many 
projects there, Cenotaph Aven. 

My story begins in the Autumn of 1984, 
when the current limit of exploration in West 
End series was the notorious Blackwall Tunnel. 
This starts as a tight S-bend crawl in the stream. 
Immediately after the S-bend the stream sinks 
(if you are lucky) into a small crack, and the 

Blackwall Tunnel becomes a steeply ascending 
tube to a series of inclined squeezes. In 1984 
these were too tight to pass. 

The exploration of West End had 
originally been the province of the B.E.C., who 
had made the original breakthrough. However, 
the Blackwall Tunnel needed a special brand of 
lunatic with experience of letting off explosives 
in nasty tight places. Pete Moody and the 
Wessex were recruited for this purpose. The 
squeezes were duly enlarged enough to allow 
the passage of average size persons. However, 
the breakthrough trip was then delayed for 
several weeks whilst a formula was worked out 
for determining the composition of the party 
who would have the privilege of walking (sorry  
- squirming) into caverns measureless to man. 

Eventually it was agreed that the main 
workers in West End from both clubs would 
enter the cave at 10am and anyone else in the 
know would enter two hours later. In an attempt 
to catch up, Jeff Price and myself broke all 
records from the surface to the Blackwall 
Tunnel. We arrived at the drainhole in time to 
establish a sound and light connection from an 
overflow tube several feet from the drainhole 
with the ‘A’ team in the new extension. This 
too-tight connection leads to the Chamber of 
Horrors. 

The following weekend, Pete, Alison, 
Pete Watts and myself returned to attack the 
squeeze with a lump-hammer until even I could 
squirm through. It gave access to a large 
descending phreatic tube and an incredibly 
filthy pitch. This was rigged with a single ladder 
and descended into a morass of glutinous mud. 
Ahead, a steeply ascending ramp was also 
covered to a considerable depth in mud. The 
mud avalanched as we ascended, causing Pete 
Watts to name it “Aberfan Passage”. This black 
humour was not appreciated by the more 
sensitive cavers living the other side of the 
Severn Bridge. Aberfan soon became too tight. 
However, a canyon type inlet came in from the 
left at the beginning of the slope. 

This led us to the foot of a magnificent 
aven. Our lights would not reach the top. The 
walls were covered in flowstone, and the whole 
presented such a contrast with the nonstop 
abrasive and muddy thrutching required to 
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reach this point that it made a great impression 
on us all. It is arguably the finest aven on 
Mendip accessible to non-divers. Although it is 
possible to climb a little way up at either end of 
the aven, the walls are mostly too far apart and 
too smooth and slippery to allow any free- 
climbing. It was obviously a long-term bolting 
job. 

I returned on January 5th with Tony 
Jarratt. The curtain squeeze had meanwhile 
been chemically eased by Pete Moody. Tony 
climbed about 25 feet off the ground at the far 
end of the aven before the roof overhung and the 
holds gave out. Tony named it Cenotaph Aven, 
which caught the solemn atmosphere, continued 
the West End theme, and invited comparisons 
with Cenotaph Corner, so beloved of climbers. 

Ironically, after the initial debate on 
who should be permitted to push the new 
discoveries, it proved very difficult to recruit 
people for the job. Our appearance on emerging 
from West End trips with our wetsuits or 
oversuits in shreds, completely covered in mud 
and grit, spoke too eloquently about the new 
extensions. Also, most visitors to the area 
proved reluctant to return. E.A. Baker, writing 
about the early days in Eastwater, said “A party 
of men physically fit to carry out a complete 
descent of Eastwater and prepared to face the 
hardships of a day’s navvying at their own 
charges, cannot always be got together.” It is 
still as true today. 

Several parties went into the Jubilee 
Line, but Cenotaph looked like a long term 
prospect. Eventually, myself, Mark (Gonzo) 
Lumley and Steve Milner took up the challenge. 
On February 9th we descended, loaded with 
tackle to start the siege. 

Unusually, the cave was full of people. 
In addition to ourselves, there were the Moodies 
and Pete Watts, a large party of Chelsea S.S. 
‘tourists’ and lastly, a group of novices who 
were conveniently mis-directed away from the 
West End by Mr. Watts. On arrival at Blackwall 
Tunnel, we were amazed to find it sumped. The 
water levels were not particularly high for 
winter, and indeed, conditions on the surface 
were freezing. 

Two groups descended on March 2nd, 
the bolting team of Newton, Lumley and 
Milner, about 40 minutes ahead of a digging 
team of the Moodies and Pete Watts. The 
bolting team found the S-bend with only a 
couple of inches of water in it. The flow of the 
stream was a mere trickle, although the area of 
the drainhole was extremely muddy and squalid. 
The S-bend had also become very tight due to 

accumulated mud and gravel. The first party 
eased their way cautiously past the drainhole, to 
avoid sending more debris into it. 

At Cenotaph Aven we attempted to free 
climb the near end of the aven, but only made 
about twenty feet of progress. Unfortunately, 
there were no stances, belay points or cracks to 
enable bolting to get off to a flying start. It was 
decided to start in the centre area, as a small 
black hole was just visible in the roof directly 
above this point. I had just put the first bolt in 
when the digging team arrived. 

Pete Moody remarked that the S-bend 
was a bit desperate. No, we said, only a few 
inches of water. More like two inches of 
airspace, he said. At this point the penny 
dropped. The drain must have blocked, and the 
S-bend was flooding. After q u i ck l y  
establishing that Pete was not trying to scare us, 
and that we were not being ‘hard’, the two 
parties made a frantic dash through the obstacle 
course back to the S-bend. This had an inch of 
airspace. Unfortunately, the S-bend was too 
tortuous to negotiate without a cork-screw 
manoeuvre. Thus the airspace was not a lot of 
help. 

Pete Watts was first in the queue, and 
was sent through first. He nearly drowned in the 
process. He also swallowed a lot of extremely 
insanitary water, and received a fright which 
stopped him caving for several months. 

Once through, Pete commenced 
building a dam from mud and stones, whilst we 
formed a chain back to the overflow channel, 
and started bailing with our helmets. We were 
only just keeping pace with the modest inflow 
of water, so Mark, being at the back of the 
queue, was despatched to the Jubilee Line to 
collect a large B.D.H. container which had 
contained the brew kit. Once the container 
arrived we made progress and about two hours 
after bailing had started, we were able to make 
our escape. 

The S - b en d  s umped  a lmo s t  
immediately after and the dam and its contents 
ended up in the drainhole. The sump remained 
closed until May. 

I returned on 4th May with three SVCC 
members to assess the situation. Mark Madden 
and his friend Sean were to follow and 
investigate the climbing possibilities. 

The Eastwater Jinx was in good form. 
One of my companions had light failure, the 
second bruised his head when the ‘fixed aid’ on 
the ten foot drop broke, and the third had 
recently had an ear operation and was therefore 
unable to pass the insanitary S-bend. The trip 
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was aborted. We met Mark M and Sean on our 
way out. The SVCC wanted their ladders out, so 
both parties had to leave the cave. In the upper 
part of Greek Street, the SVCC dislodged a 
large boulder which temporarily entombed 
Mark, Sean and myself. Fortunately, they were 
able to make amends by ‘uncorking the bottle’. 

Pete Moody, myself and two others 
returned on the 8th June and started the work of 
clearing the S-bend and Drainhole. The 
Chamber of Horrors and Cenotaph Aven were 
also visited. 

About this time Mark L. and Steve 
returned to remove their tackle from Cenotaph. 

During August 1985, the S-bend 
sumped again. This marked the start of two 
really wet years. The sump remained shut, as far 
as we know, until August 1987. By that time the 
S-bend had filled to within three inches of the 
roof with cobbles and gravel. 

In the intervening period the S-bend was 
visited occasionally to monitor the state of the 
sump and the collection of leeches, beetles and 
frogs which accumulated there. 

In 1986 Duncan Frew and myself 
began, in desperation, to contract a dam of 
concrete and stones with the intention of 
capitalising on a hoped-for summer drought. 
Parties of ‘tourists’ were guided through the 
delights of West End. The price for this 
‘service’ was the transport of a two litre plastic 
bottle full of cement to the dam site. 

Instead of a drought, the Summer of 
1986 brought the Priddy S.S.S.I dispute. 
Eastwater was one of the caves closed and by 
the time the dispute was settled we were in the 
middle of a wet winter. 

In August 1987 the sump in the S-bend 
finally broke. During the autumn the Wessex 
and the B.E.C. worked hard to clear the 
accumulation of cobbles, silt and gravel. Pete 
Moody put the finishing touches to the work by 
fixing a charge on the end of a length of copper 
pipe, inserting it into the drainhole and blowing 
it up. 

During the autumn I was busy digging 
in Agen Allwedd, and managed only one 
clearing trip. Fortunately, a number of new 
recruits had been found (notably Nick Pollard 
and Graham Johnson of the Wessex, and Tom 
Chapman and “Snablet” of the B.E.C.) to 
reinforce the old hands. The W e s s e x  
concentrated on clearing and the B.E.C. on 
surveying the extension. 

The new recruits began digging in the 
extension but the old hands were 
understandably nervous about spending much 

time beyond the S-bend. Nick and Graham 
visited Cenotaph Aven and were suitably 
impressed. They were also incautious enough to 
use the ladder on the Mud Pitch which had been 
there for three years. It broke on their return, 
and they were only just able to avoid falling 
back into the clutches of the mire below. 

Nick’s and Graham’s enthusiasm 
overcame my initial nervousness about the state 
of the drainhole and we formed a new team to 
tackle Cenotaph Aven. The first trip gained us 
twenty feet. We also retrieved a selection of 
totally useless ladders and my bolting kit, 
anchors, hangers and krabs which had been at 
the foot of the Aven for nearly three years. Most 
of this equipment was horribly corroded. 

Progress was steady and unspectacular. 
This was our first venture of this type and we 
had no power drill or bolting platform. The 
impossibility of rescue from beyond Blackwall 
Tunnel meant that we were careful about our 
bolting. 

Whilst the bolting was in progress those 
waiting their turn could pass the time having a 
brew using the kit brought down by Graham. 
This proved no aid to productivity! An 
alternative method of keeping warm would 
have been a dig near the junction of the canyon 
and Aberfan Passage. However this ‘went’ in 
thirty or forty metres. 

A big push was scheduled for Easter. 
Bolting sessions were carried out on Friday and 
Sunday. On the Sunday we reached about 
seventy feet above the floor and could see what 
was apparently a large passage heading off 
about twenty feet above us. On the Saturday we 
bottomed Primrose Pot for a rest! 

A follow-up trip on 16 April saw us 
kitted out for a breakthrough. A very late E.T.O. 
had been put down on the board, and we carried 
a generous supply of food and drink. The 
intention was to carry on until the job was 
finished. Eastwater naturally had other ideas. 
About ten minutes after I had remarked that 
only a flood could stop us reaching the passage 
above us, Tony Jarrat appeared on the scene to 
tell us the cave was flooding. He was part of a 
large party of B.E.C. m e m b e r s  surveying the 
Jubilee Line at the time. 

This news was not received gladly as 
we were about 4 bolts away from success at the 
time. Being well provisioned with food and 
drink we were tempted to carry on bolting and 
sit out the flood. In practice we could have done 
just that. However, the B.E.C. had observed the 
water backing up rapidly in the lowest part of 
the cave, the Chamber of Horrors, and although 
the drainhole was currently accepting all the 
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water flowing through the S-bend, this water 
had risen to within an inch or two of the of the 
roof of the S-bend. There was also the thought 
that the last time the S-bend had sumped, it had 
stayed shut for two years! If that wasn’t enough, 
one of our party had recently been on the 
receiving end of a well publicised flood in the 
Maytime series of Agen Allwedd. 

We left the peace and quiet of Cenotaph 
Aven and joined the queue of nine B.E.C. 
members in the Blackwall Tunnel. The normally 
silent tunnel was filled with “an appalling roar 
coming up from the depths” (E.A. Baker had 
been trapped by floods in Eastwater too). We 
were immediately behind a large member of 
C.O.W. / B.E.C.. His six- foot frame was 
wedged in the tightest squeeze. This delay did 
nothing for anybody’s peace of mind. 

When we eventually arrived at the 
drainhole we were relieved to see that it was 
happily swallowing the vast quantity of water 
emerging from the S-bend. In 1985 it had taken 
little more than a trickle to sump the S- bend. Mr 
Moody had certainly worked magic with his 
explosives. 

The journey out was pretty sporting. 
After the dampness of the S-bend was the wet 
pitch, Lolley Pot. This was sufficiently wet to be 
throwing rocks at us. Pete and Alison Moody, 
working elsewhere in the West End, were faced 
with a vertical sump when they attempted to 
leave. 

Fortunately the flood was receding, and 
by the time we arrived at the entrance it was no 
more than pleasantly wet. Our exit was delayed 
by the need to assist the six-foot four-inch giant 
“Dick-Fred” who had been abandoned by his 
B.E.C. friends. He did not know the way out and 
was also finding that the West End is hostile to 
large persons. 

The flood proved to be an incredibly 
local affair. Half a mile to the West, Swildon’s 
Hole experienced a moderate shower and St. 
Cuthbert’s Swallet, half a mile to the East, did 
not flood. The Eastwater jinx was definitely at 
work. 

The ‘passage’ was reached on the next 
trip on 30th April. It proved to be a bouldery 
sloping ledge leading to a high narrow rift. This 
could be climbed for twenty feet of so to two 
short passages blocked with calcite and 
boulders. Above the sloping ledge the aven 
continues upwards. The top could not be seen. 
We put in two more bolts and called it a day. 

The follow up trips were fated. I lost two 
weekends due to pressure of work. Then 

Graham went down with flu. As this happened 
at the last moment Nick and myself went ahead 
on the understanding we would not explore 
anything we found. The first part of the session 
was spent totally re-organising the rigging. It 
was then, I found, possible to free-climb the rest 
of the aven without putting in any more bolts. 
The aven pinched out to nothing at about 120 
feet above the floor. However, about 100 feet up 
was a ledge of jammed boulders and three tight 
passages sloping downward could be reached 
from this. We had, however, promised not to 
explore, so we didn’t look very far along these. 

The next trip was aborted when Nick 
went down with tonsillitis. Finally all three of us 
were available on 9th July. The three passages 
from the jammed boulders were pushed. The 
left-hand one became too tight after 15 metres. 
It was apparently heading towards Aberfan 
Passage. The right-hand one led to a climb 
down to a hole in the roof of a lower part of the 
aven. The central passage led to a sand choke. 
Further investigation of this ceased when part of 
the ledge of jammed boulders moved 
alarmingly. We moved as well! However, our 
disappointment was reduced by a closer 
examination of the calcite blockage in the high 
rift. This looked as though it would yield to 
explosives and there was a beckoning black 
space beyond. Further work was held up for 
three weeks by s u mm er  expeditions. 

The banging trip took place on 27 
August. The charges were set off from the 
ledge, only 10m away. The draught was 
fortunately carrying the fumes up the rift and we 
were able to clear the debris, hammer off the 
loose material and ‘bang’ again. We gained 
access to a decorated rift. This soon blocked 
with boulders but it was possible to climb 
upwards and gain yet another calcite covered 
aven! The banged squeeze became known as 
“The Eye of the Needle”. 

The follow-up trip on the 3rd of 
September took place after a few days of heavy 
rain. When the party reached the S-bend it was 
full of foam and the passage had obviously been 
sumped back for a considerable distance. There 
was further rain forecast that day. A vote was 
held. The result was two votes to go out, one to 
go on and one abstention. The party emerged to 
sunshine and blue skies! 

The team finally got together again on 
12 November. Conditions were dry and the 
forecast good. The second aven was free- 
climbed at the first serious attempt. I was 
suitably elated to reach the top and even more 
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glad I did not have to reverse it. A ladder was 
put in and the group explored about a further 
100 ft of decorated rift. This was noticeable for 
crystal gour pools and a great variety of 
curtains, flowstones and stalactites. It was called 
the Kingdom of Heaven. The second aven was 
called Remembrance Aven as it was the day 
before Remembrance day. This fitted in well 
with the other names, Cenotaph Aven having 
been found on the equivalent day four years 
previously. 

The rift ended at a stalactite choke. 
There was a good draught but no obvious way 
on. There was also a scattering of bat droppings 

and dead flies, indicating a surface connection! 
The next week Nick returned with Pete 

Bolt to take photographs. A few leads were also 
written off but no progress made. 

On the 26 November Messrs. Pollard 
and Newton returned to start the survey. In the 
process the remaining leads were also written 
off. However. Pete Moody has restarted work in 
Whitehall. West End is not finished! 

GeoffNewton 

Mendip’s Top Thirty 
Richard Witcombe 

A list of Mendip’s longest and deepest caves. Mines have been excluded, as have the fragmentary 
Balch Cave and the filled-in Tankard Hole. 

Longest 

  Feet 

1) Swildon’s Hole 30,000 
2) St Cuthbert’s Swallet 22,200 
3) Wookey Hole 12,000 
4) Eastwater Cavern 8,500 
5) Stoke Lane Slocker 7,150 
   

6) G.B. Cave 6,400 
7) Gough’s Cave 6,000 
8) Longwood Swallet 5,400 
9) Shatter/ W/L Caves 4,500 
10) Tyning’s Barrows Cave 4,200 
   

11) Fairy/Hillier’s/Hillwithy Caves 3,920 
12) Manor Farm Swallet 3,150 
13) Lionel’s Hole 3,200 
14) Thrupe Lane Swallet 3,150 
15) Goatchurch Cavern 2,650 
   

16) Withyhill Cave 2,550 
17) Read’s Cavern 2,260 
18) Resevoir Hole 2,200 
19) Sludge Pit Hole 2,160 
20) Lamb Leer Cavern 2,100 
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21) Pierre’s Pot 2,000 
22) Blackmoor Flood Swallet 1,800 
23) Charterhouse Cave 1,400 
24) Mangle Hole 1,100 
25) Cuckoo Cleeves 1,060 
   

26) Rhino Rift 1,050 
27) Bleadon Cavern 1,000 
28) Brownes’ Hole 950 
29) East Twin Swallet/Spar Pot 900 
30) Banwell Stalactite Cave 880 

Greatest Vertical Range 

  Feet 

1) Longwood Swallet 574 
2) Swildon’s Hole 548 
3) Eastwater Cavern 520 
4) Manor Farm Swallet 500 
5) St Cuthbert’s Swallet 486 
   

6) Rhino Rift 473 
7) G.B. Cave 440 
8) Tyning’s Barrows Cave 433 
9) Wookey Hole 410 
10) Reservoir Hole 390 
   

11) Thrupe Lane Swallet 385 
12) Gough’s Cave 382 
13) Cuckoo Cleeves 280 
14) Banwell Stalactite Cave 250 
15) North Hill Swallet 228 
   

16) Read’s Cavern 225 
17) Charterhouse Cave 222 
18) Lamb Leer Cavern 220 
19) Cow Hole 213 
20) Sludge Pit Hole 203 
   

21) Heale Farm Cave 195 
22) Hunter’s Hole 187 
23) Waterwheel Swallet 184 
24) Goatchurch Cavern 180 
25) Charterhouse Warren Farm Swallet 175 
   

26) Rod’s Pot 149 
27) Bleadon Cavern 145 
28) Lionel’s Hole 144 
29) East Twin Swallet/Spar Pot 141 
30) Mangle Hole 140 

With acknowledgements to the diggers, divers, surveyors and guide book compilers. 

Richard Witcombe 
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Deep Holes in Tasmania 

Nick Hawkes 

A LETTER WRITTEN TO THE 
Tasmanian Caverneering Club (T.C.C.) resulted 
in my joining an expedition run by the Sydney 
University Speleological Society (S.U.S.S.) to 
Mount Anne in January 1987. Mount Anne, at 
1425m, is the second highest peak in S.W. 
Tasmania, a remote, rough area of dense scrub 
with limestone ridges that contain some of the 
deepest caves in Australia. 

Travelling light, I had no caving gear 
whatsoever and the Expedition had already 
begun when I arrived in Hobart, but there were 
plenty of T.C.C. members in town. Ex-Poms are 
always pleased to help some passing pommies 
and Trevor Wailes, an ex-Yorks caver fixed me 
up with all the basics - gobbler, S.R.T. gear and 
a few shabby grots. Crude maps were drawn and 
directions given: - “Catch the Bushwalker’s bus 
to the S.W. Region. Ask the driver to stop after a 
small unused quarry. Find some flagging tape 
marking the track across a bog. Turn right after 
an hour and climb the mountain for four or five 
hours.” 

Stories of lone, lost bushwalkers 
abound, so as I stood in the rain near Mount 
Anne watching the Bushwalker’s bus drive 
away, I felt very isolated. I soon found the tape 
and headed off along the “Bombadier’s Track”. 
Big black pools and squashy mud were waiting 
to swallow you up if you put a foot wrong 
wearing an overloaded rucksack. After a while 
two cavers coming in the opposite direction 
cheered my spirits; they were returning to 
civilisation and confirmed I was on was on the 
right route. 

The camp was at 1000m and as the 
hours passed and the path, which was 
occasionally marked by coloured tape, got 
steeper and steeper. I was beginning to wonder 
whether this trip was such a good idea. Nearly 
exhausted, I eventually emerged on a ridge to 
excellent views all around, and soon after the 
most welcoming sight of all - the camp. 

Returning cavers were somewhat 
surprised to see this strange Pommy guy who 
had come to join them, but welcomed me as the 
international contingent to the Expedition. 

The tents were pitched on rock as 
everywhere was soft and marshy, so the first 

night I discovered I should have brought my 
sleeping mat. My eight days supply of food, 
which I had dragged up the mountain, proved 
unnecessary as food was provided (at a price), 
and cooked by a girl called Leonie, which was 
great. 

The main objective of the Expedition 
was to find a cave deeper than Anne-a- 
Kananda, at that time the deepest in Australia at 
373m, besides surveying and collecting insect 
and plant samples. 

The first night it rained, and we woke to 
fog. However, Kier, the leader of the group, 
Derek, Danielle and I headed off through the 
mist, rain and howling gales. For two hours we 
followed a path cut through Pandani palms and 
Scaparia, over limestone ridges and through 
moss covered forests, then on through 
unmarked, uncut, wet, cold, and very thick 
bush. Finally, freezing cold and absolutely 
soaked, we arrived at an impressive cave 
entrance. The intention was to survey. Kier 
suggested lighting a fire first and we spent some 
time collecting Pandani leaves and tees to bum. 
The leaves caught well, but everything else was 
so wet we eventually had to give up, still 
freezing cold. So the ropes were left at the 
entrance and we made our way back to camp, as 
large white flakes of snow began to fall. There 
was about an inch of snow when we reached the 
camp site, but things looked better after a big 
meal cooked by Leonie. 

Next day, I went with Martin, Ross and 
Danielle to look for new caves in an area which 
looked promising on the aerial photographs. A 
couple of hours walking, meeting a poisonous 
whipsnake, at “Snake Lookout” on the way led 
to a place where Martin had found some deep 
narrow shafts. It took an hour or more to get the 
rigging sorted out at the top. Ross went down 
putting in various re-belays and knots, testing 
our S.R.T techniques to the full but all very 
essential when using only 9mm thick ropes. 

We all went down some 50m to a 
stagnant sump on one side and another pitch on 
the other. There were no suitable belays points 
and the bolting kit was on the surface, so we 
called it a day as it would need surveying 
anyway. 
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Next day I joined Paul and Rolf track 
cutting. Two hours walking along the normal 
track to pick up a saw and two machetes which 
had been left at the end. We had some thick 
undergrowth to get through to reach the dolines 
in the distance. The Pandani Palms wern’t too 
bad but Scarperia bushes up to 6 ft high on the 
ridges were difficult to hack through. We made 
good progress and it was enjoyable to know that 
we were almost certainly the first people ever to 
get this far along the ridge, and that no cavers 
had ever been to the huge dolines ahead. 
Unfortunately, when we eventually reached the 
dolines all the holes we looked at choked very 
soon, but there is great potential in the area. 

Next day was cold wet and foggy. It was 
impractical to go out, and that night it snowed 4 
inches and the zip on my tent broke. 

The following morning was brighter 
and Rolf, Paul, Anne and I, with all our gear, 
went to look at the cave we had found two days 
before. Rolf went down first, but unhappy 
sounds came up as all the possible leads were 
choked. Paul and I then went back along the 
ridge to a huge doline with a cave called 
Col-in-Cavern where Kier, Phil, Pat and 
Stephan were surveying. Paul and I abseiled in. 
It was really spectacular - at 97.8m, rocks 
thrown down take six seconds to reach the 
bottom. At the bottom is a massive chamber 
which descends a slope for another 100m or so, 
but then chokes, as do all the side passages. 
Prussiking out takes 20 minutes to half-an-hour, 
and it was dark when I, who was the last one 
out, came up. Between three of us, we managed 
to find out way back to the camp site and 
Leonie’s good cooking. 

Next day, Martin wanted help surveying 
the upstream passage in Deep Thought, but as I 
had left my S.R.T. kit on the Gomorra track by 
Col-in-Cavem, I had to leave alone, suffering 
from blistered feet and scratched hands, to 
collect it. Deep Thought was already rigged 
with 11mm rope which was pleasant; the 9mm 
rope is very bouncy and seems a thin thread to 
entrust your life to. 

We abseiled down the first pitch, 75m 
with two re-belays and also a knot in the rope, to 
a huge chamber which led down a steeply 
sloping rockslide to two short 10m pitches, then 
a 30m pitch. The final pitch was on 8mm rope, 
not much more than a washing line, for almost 
30m - yuk! We completed the surveying and 
then tried to push a few possible leads without 
much success. The stream is very small and as 
with all caves here my wetsuit was quite 
unnecessary, and I used a tattered thermal vest 

of Trevor Wailes’ with a few jumpers, long 
johns and a ‘trog suit’. 

De-rigging up the big entrance pitch I 
managed to hit my knee against a rock quite 
hard at a re-belay where the knots were 
jammed, which made the hour long walk back 
to camp with packs full of heavy rope hard 
going. 

We were very much in need of some of 
Leonie’s food on out return, which we had with 
our daily dose of custard. The S.U.S.S. had 
brought up an immense supply, ready made in 
cartons, and by the time I got there it was 
discovered that everyone had to drink half a 
litre a day to use it up! One good thing about 
this trip was all the food. They had brought 
heaps by helicopter, although lunch supplies 
each day consisted only of chocolate, meusli 
bars and scroggin, with custard if desired, of 
course. 

Next day was a slowish start. My knee 
was hurting so I didn’t feel like walking far, but 
as soon as I left with Kier and Pat I soon found 
that I was going to have to. The first stop, at my 
request, was a small cave with a wombat skull 
in it, found and named “Wombat’s Demise” by 
Kier. I climbed down and took a photo to send 
to my sister, who has a fetish about these 
strange furry beasts. 

Then onto the right of Gomorra, to the 
base of a small limestone cliff where I noticed 
an unconformity with basal conglomerate shale 
beneath. This would explain why the drainage 
of the area goes North and not where we were, 
so it was quite significant. We continued back 
towards the big doline below Anne-A-Kananda 
and found a great looking entrance, so Kier 
rigged up a rope and w en t  d o wn .  
Unfortunately, it choked after the 15m pitch, so 
we headed on, looking at lots of tiny holes all of 
which quickly choked, and tied up a cave called 
Potatoes in an overland survey leg. 

Paul and I left camp early next day to 
complete an overland survey to Martin’s cave. 
Danielle and Ross had bad ankles and Martin, 
the expedition’s geologist, had gone to 
photograph the unconformity I had told him 
about for the write up for the Australian 
Geographic, run by Dick Smith who had 
sponsored (A$5000) the expedition. 

After the survey, I headed to Kellar 
Cellar, the second deepest pitch in Australia, 
and surely the most spectacular. I lay in the sun 
and watched Ann prussik up. Phil and Mark 
arrived soon after Ann had got out and I had 
almost finished getting my abseiling gear on, so 
I scrambled across to the rope, clipped on and 
slid down to re-belay number one. Then another 
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five metres to number two, and then onto the 
main 115m of free-hanging 9mm rope - wow! 
Looking up from halfway, one can see three 
entrances giving the hole the feel of a giant 
pepper pot in which you are hanging, with three 
great beams of light shining down - really 
amazing! At the bottom is a steep boulder slope 
with giant rocks the size of houses lying on the 
floor, a few bare bones of Wallabies and things 
which had fallen in, a little waterfall and a 
narrow crawl, but very little else. It’s a long 
prussik up, almost thirty minutes, but plenty of 
time to improve one’s prussiking technique and 
to find out where your sit-harness pinches most. 

We were back at camp with all the rope 
from the de-tackled Kellar Cellar by 2pm, and 
then Mark, Ann and I decided to climb to the 
summit of Mt. Anne, and set of at a brisk pace. 
We had to scrub-bash to the main ridge where 
we encountered very strong winds, but the way 
was marked with a cairn every now and again 
across the scree slope. We were racing along, 
but suddenly it began to get dark as a menacing 
cloud appeared and we were rather dubious as to 
whether to continue, but the top looked only ten 
minutes away. We had lost the path, but 
determined not to be beaten we went on up and 
up in the quickest direction. It is a Dolerite peak 
so the great columns of rock were rather hairy to 
climb. 

Sleet and hail suddenly pounced upon 
us, and we were only in tee-shirts and shorts. 
The wind was terrific, and we clung to the 
dolerite to stop being blown off. We had seen 
the other side of the mountain (for about five 

seconds), so there was no point in going on. The 
only problem was getting down; the mist was 
getting rapidly thicker. It is quite unbelievable 
how quickly the weather can change. Luckily 
we found the bushwalker’s track very quickly 
and the mist was much thinner lower down, and 
we were back at camp in one-and-a-quarter 
hours instead of the expected four. 

On the last day, Pat, Paul, Rolf and Ann 
left to inform the helicopter we were ready to 
leave, while the rest of us packed up camp and 
then sat around in our tents feeling miserable in 
the rain. 

Due to bad weather the helicopter 
didn’t arrive, so next morning Martin, Leonie, 
Mark, Danielle and myself set off to walk the 
four plus hours down the mountain in the mist 
and rain. Sandfly Creek was now well above the 
knees, and we had some nasty moments 
slipping into bogs, so we arrived at the road 
covered in mud. 

A lift back to Sunshine Road, Hobart, 
where my great uncle greeted my muddy form 
at the back door with a hosepipe, and the good 
news of replies to my job applications. 

Names mentioned on the Expedition: 
Kier Vaughn Taylor, Paul Boustead, Ross 
Bannerman, Phil Cole, Stephan Eberhard, 
Danielle Gemensis, Anne Grey, Pat Larkin, 
Guy McKenna, Mark Pollinger, Martin Scott 
and Leonie Waterson. 

 
Nick Hawkes 

Drunkard’s Hole Extensions 
Recent explorations in Drunkard’s Hole have taken a turn for the better. On 1st of March, 

while on a trip to clear bang debris left over from the beginning of the year, Murray, Alison (“yes, 
another one”), Max, Scottie, Pete H. and Aubrey succeeded in gaining access to the top of a loose 
pitch. Prospects were so good that they returned (minus Scottie) the next day, as the log entry 
describes: 

“Put in some bolts and we all had a good look around. The plughole leads to a small passage 
which goes across the top of two open rifts. The main one has a 30’ pitch onto loose floor which 
goes on down to a hole between LARGE blocks held up by not much. It would be a good place to dig 
but there is no obvious way to make it safe. A traverse along the rift allows access to a small 
chamber of loose rocks. This appears to be in another large rift, but going up the other side it is too 
loose to free-climb. In the bottom of the chamber is a small very muddy way into another rift (fossil 
aven). This goes back up to the passage above the first pitch - probably 50’ high. 

“The extension appears to be parallel rifts with cross-passages. It is VERY LOOSE, and in 
some places the mud makes most Mendip digs seem clean. The passage above the plughole is very 
unstable and any collapse would block the way out!” 
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Caves in County Waterford, October 1988 

Peter F. Ryder and Nigel Graham 

A visit by a team of six English cavers - Leigh Banks, Nigel Graham, 
Abigail Mann, Robin and Cathy Sermon, and Pete Ryder, joined in Dungarvan by 
John Dowds (Purgatory PC), from Dublin. 

THE PURPOSE OF THE TRIP WAS 
to continue the examination of caves in the 
low-lying limestone area between Dungarven 
and Cappoquin; these include a number 
examined by archaeologists in the 19th century 
but which have received little attention since. 
Gareth Jones had briefly looked at the area in 
1981; the October visit was following up work 
done in the Autumn of 1983, and at Easter this 
year, loosely under the auspices of the 
Moldywarps Speleo Group. 

No major discoveries were made, and 
exploration was hampered by high water levels 
(high water tables rather than swollen streams), 
this being the second wettest October ever 
recorded in Ireland! Nevertheless, quite an 
amount of valuable survey work was carried 
out, and some minor but interesting finds made. 
The sites visited were: 

Ballynahemerv Cave 
(NGR X 164963) 
A dry (except for one pool) phreatic cave briefly 
looked at by the University of Bristol 
Speleological Society in 1928: ends too low, 
with one short side passage. Length: 33m. 

Ballynameenla Caves 
(NGR X 166947) 
An interesting site where rising water levels 
brought frustration. The main entrance is very 
reminiscent of a scaled down Pigeon Hole 
(Cong) - a flight of stone steps descends a 10m 
deep rift (this look natural but seems to have 
been partially excavated, or at least cleared of 
fill, early in the 19th century to provide access 
to a water supply) to a roomy passage (the West 
Cave) which sumped after 10m. Half way up 
the steps a hole was excavated, giving access to 
a hading rift passage necessitating a slippery 
crawl-cum-traverse above deep water. This too 
sumped, but the sump proved to be the same one 
as terminated a short wet cave opening from a 
disused quarry nearby - a hole above the sump 
allowed a handshake connection. The sump is 
probably an easy free dive. - it may not exist at 
all in drier weather. From the excavated 
entrance in the rift to the quarry the ‘centre 

cave’ comprises 42m of passage opening 
from a rubbish tip - at least 10m long but not 
pushed (one wades through waist deep water 
virtually hidden by floating junk). It trends 
towards the centre cave and probably links up 
with it. 

Ballynamintra Cave 
(NGR X 164959) 
Well known in the 19th century, the 
‘archaeological bit’ of the cave is merely a 
short length of passage from a large entrance 
to a shaft up to daylight. By the 1928 UBSS 
visit, a way had been opened into a lower 
level, ending in an earth choke. Two 
extensions were made here: the final choke 
was partly cleared to allow access to another 
beautifully decorated section of the main tube 
for about 15m to a stal choke. Back in the first 
section of the tube, a squeeze at the bottom a 
rift in the floor was pushed into an odd series 
of inclined rifts and little chambers, quite out 
of character with the cave above. The deepest 
point was a small vertically bored tube 
dropping to water. Return through the 
squeeze proved a problem for one member 
(PFR); the ICRO in the guise of John Dowds 
had to effect a call out to the remainder of the 
team (from their evening Guinness, back in 
Dungarven) before, after hammering and 
chiselling, he could be extricated. Whilst 
awaiting their aid, PFR discovered another 
squeeze, pushed a couple of days later by RS 
through a very tight section to a choke. 

Bewley West Caves 
(NGR X 125951) 
The wet weather and the active phreas 
encountered in these complex caves, explored 
at Easter 1988, meant that hoped-for 
extensions did not materialise, although it did 
shed interesting light on the hydrological 
behaviour of the systems which flood from 
the inside. Two small new caves were dug 
into, “Bewley 7”, 10m long; and “Bewley 8” 
(‘Measureless Cave North’), 20m long but 
which should go further in dry weather. A 
surface survey was carried out. 
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Bridgequarter Cave 
(NGR X 164957) 
South of Ballnynamintra, a muddy bedding, 
ending choked, with a netwok of low tubes off 
to one side. Surveyed length: 39m. 

Cappagh Quarry Cave 
(NGR X 173948) 
In 1983 we were told that “a cave big enough to 
drive a bus along” had been found in the quarry; 
in October 1988 the only open cave would have 
required a distinctly miniature bus, although it 
did provide 45m of comfortable, if rather 
shattered, passage with some attractive curtains. 

Dromana 
(NGR X 094945) 
In steeply dipping limestone and dense 
Rhododendron forest: a low crawl along the 
strike, dug for 5m to an evil smelling pool that 
needs draining. The limestone is exposed here 
in the face of an impressive densely wooded 
gorge cut by the River Blackwater. 

Kilgreany Cave 
NGR X 176944) 
Another well-known archaeological site. 
Impressive main entrance with another way in 
from an old quarry round the comer; 60m of 
passage in all, with one or two leads that might 
have gone further but for standing water. On the 
other side of the quarry 10m of small tubes, with 
a dug squeeze leading to nothing but a tiny 
chamber and recent evidence of badgers. 

Ooanagaloor (Coolanav) 
(NGR X 190951) 
Impressive pit-like entrance and one large 
chamber, but nothing more was found than in 
1983, in fact water levels and silting denied 
access to a couple of avens explored then. There 
must be more passage very near, possibly 
beneath, but how to find our way into it remains 
a problem. 

Most of the 19th century references to 
caves in the area have now been followed up, 
and all caves located have been surveyed, and 
some conclusions can be drawn in the fields of 
speleogeomorphology and hydrology. The 
archaeology of the sites awaits a proper re- 
assessment; Ooanagaloor (Whitechurch House) 
appears of great interest in this respect. Another 
return visit, when water levels are lower, is 
being tentatively planned, to re-examine certain 
sites and to extend our area of investigation to 

the West of Blackwater, towards Lismore. 

Peter F. Ryder. 

 

Hydrological Notes 

 

In one respect we were lucky in having 
bad weather: it allowed us to observe the 
Bewley Caves (found at Easter 1988) in high 
water - with some trepidation. These caves lie 
close to river level, and flood debris was noticed 
during the earlier trip, when it was also realised 
that the caves flood from within. John Dowds 
and I visited the caves after prolonged rain, 
when the river outside was high, (though lower 
than it evidently had been). Fresh debris lodged 
at head height in Measureless Cave (entered by 
a slither down an earth bank which was 
apparently untouched by flowing water) was 
matched by the Pirhana Pond and other pools 
being high. The Pirhana water was about three 
or four feet up on its normal (?) level, and was 
cloudy. The area was settling down: no water 
was seen flowing. The Glowing Green Lake 
was anything but; here again, the water had 
been several feet deep in the cave. 

The question still remains as to the 
existence of a major, penetrable sump region. 
The Bewley pits may simply be semi-blind 
features filled from the river by percolation 
through joints: we had hoped to observe things 
in action, as it were, (though clearly the caves 
are just not enterable in full flood: they fill 
nearly to the roof with moving water). 
Inspecting these pools in low water, with better 
visibility, using just a face mask and a good 
lamp, may be sufficient to assess their 
cave-diving potential, though in Pirhana Pond, 
at least, is over 20ft deep! 

Whilst searching for the fabled 
Dromana Rock Cave (a shepherd’s artificial 
shelter) Robin and I, clagging soggily through 
tangled vegetation and liquid mud on the shore 
of the Blackwater, discovered a rising. An 
ominous looking pool, resembling the Agen 
Allwedd resurgence in the Clydach (though 
rather smaller) may yield results, but in very 
unpleasant conditions. 

Nigel Graham 
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A Communique from the Caving Secretary 

Some notes for prospective and newer members of the club. 

Nigel Graham, Caving Secretary 

Some newcomers to the Wessex Cave 
Club join from other caving clubs (independent 
or University etc.). Others may well have done a 
fair bit of caving unaffiliated to any club. 
Others, again, may have relatively limited 
caving experience but have developed a 
reasonable degree of caving skill allied to a 
sound appreciation of safety and conservation 
etc.. It is to all recently joined members, but 
especially the last group, that these notes are 
addressed. Yea, and even, perhaps, to people 
who have been members a little longer ......  

Prompted by my own observations and 
by talking to other members, and by the training 
proposal at the 1988 AGM, I wonder if some 
people are missing the opportunities which the 
Wessex offers? Is anyone reluctant to travel to 
the Dales, say, from a worry that trips there are 
only for the supposed SRT ’ard men, (and 
women), bottoming Black Shiver before 
breakfast? Or worried that Wales means limited 
size parties only, bound for DYO’s inner sancta. 
More to the point perhaps is that the Club may 
give a misleading impression of being largely a 
collection of slightly exclusive ‘mini clubs’. 
Perhaps there is some truth in this, as 
individuals among the current active 
membership tend to cave within their own circle 
of friends, based on similarities of caving 
interests and abilities. So, you’ve just joined the 
Wessex, or are a prospective member reading 
this journal to learn something of the club, and 
wish to further your caving? This is the most 
popular “Reason for Seeking Membership”, so 
how do you go about it? 

First consider “experience” and “skill”. 
They are NOT the same thing. They may be 
compatible, but need not be so, certainly not in 
this context. However, the two qualities do 
bolster each other, and it is true that specific 
skills must be gained in order to visit particular 
caves. You won’t get far in Lost John’s without 
SRT competence (you could use ladders, but 
few do such trips on ladder now). 

I choose the Dales or South Wales, but I 
am writing from the standpoint of the Upper 

Pitts based caver. Similar comments obviously 
apply to anyone based in other areas. 

The strength - one of the strengths - of 
the Wessex is that it can help you gain such 
skills. If you would like to improve your 
vertical caving (or other technical skills), say 
so. Given a degree of commitment, you will 
find someone to teach you. At the 1988 A.G.M., 
the Club resolved to provide such help. It’s 
there; please ask - my address is at the front of 
the journal. 

Secondly, trips away. A difficulty does 
arise from the limits on party size in certain 
systems. Unfortunately it is a case of first- 
come, first-served, but I would like to see more 
opportunity given to those who have yet to visit 
these controlled caves. These usually require 
trip leaders, so ask our leaders directly for a trip. 
Ask me, and I’ll let you know who the leaders 
are, if you don’t already know. 

Otherwise, given a bit of thought on 
transport and accommodation, why not come 
along for a ‘parallel’ trip in another cave? Come 
to that, why not organise your own trips away, 
independently? The Wessex does not exist by 
formal ‘club trips’ as such - the Gouffre Berger 
trip was about as near as any but even that was 
largely autonomous - instead it works by 
providing the opportunity for members to run 
their own caving. The Dales bookings, of 
course, are in the Club name. Prospective 
members will have to cave with full members 
even though we have no formal probationary 
membership scheme. 

You will have to make some effort: no- 
one will nursemaid you, but make that effort, 
and show some commitment, and after a time 
you will find that people will start inviting you 
on their trips. 

Incidentally, if you would like to cave 
in a region new to you, why not decide on your 
trip, then if you feel you would like someone to 
introduce you to that area (and some of its 
resident Wessex members in most cases!), 
invite more established members to join you. 
Don’t wait for the established members to invite 
you - you invite them. Don’t be put off by any 
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lack of response, you may have to persevere and 
ask someone else. 

Turning to running your own trips, let’s 
have a look at the Club’s services. The Club’s 
aim is to further its members' caving, and to this 
end it has established four caving Officers 
(Caving, and Assistant Caving, Secretaries, 
Gear Curator and Librarian [wot about the 
Caving Information Dissemination Executive 
(Editor) then ? -NJW]. This club year they are 
Nigel Graham, Keith Sanderson, Duncan Frew 
and Alison Moody, respectively. There is no 
significance in the list order: all are of equal 
importance to the Club, though the Gear Curator 
carries the heaviest responsibility. Keith handles 
the C.N.C.C. (Council of Northern Caving 
Clubs) bookings, whilst I look after things like 
the O.F.D. permit and passing on trip 
information to the Journal Editor. Duncan’s 
work is obvious, whilst Alison’s primary aim is 
to maintain a collection of up-to-date cave 
descriptions, reference books and exchange 
journals etc.. (The library does have various old 
caving books which are entertaining and 
interesting to read, but the modem content is 
more relevant to what we are discussing here.) 

You cannot take the Library caving 
guides on trips, but you can use them to help 
plan trips. If you wish to be a little more 
ambitious, we have a creditable assortment of 
foreign caving literature, and a considerable 
pool of personal experience of several foreign 

caving areas. The Library then, is an asset to be 
used to the advantage of your caving. 

The Wessex tackle is all ladder and 
lifeline. Booking it out requires the assistance 
of a Committee member (to gain access to the 
store), but is straightforward, and available to 
any member. Return it simply by posting it into 
the tackle store: an internal cage impounds it for 
subsequent booking-in. Please return all gear as 
soon as possible - and in a clean condition! The 
Wessex has no club S.R.T. rope, nor does it 
have a northern tackle store. We encourage new 
techniques, but feels that S.R.T. rope should be 
privately owned as it then tends to be used more 
carefully. This, incidentally, is a view shared by 
some prominent Dales-based clubs whose 
members practically live on pitches. 

So there we are. I’ve explained the 
Club’s services to you, I’ve shown that things 
like the Dales bookings are open meets, and, 
basically, how to further your c av i n g .  
Anything else? 

There is one aspect: specialist skills. 
Interested in digging, surveying, c av e  
photography? Ask around. If you’re stuck, ask 
me and I’ll try to suggest a contact. Cave 
diving? That’s C.D.G., not Wessex, I know, but 
the C.D.G. is actively represented in the 
Wessex, on Mendip, and in other regions. 

A Note for Proposers and Seconders 

Applicants, anxiously asking what “previous caving experience” should go on their forms, 
sometimes fox their mentors. What counts is range, rather than a long litany of cave names. For 
example, “South Wales: several trips including OFD I, Little Neath etc.”, is more useful than a 
guidebook index, and allows more space for other entries, notes on particular interests 
(photography, geology, or whatever) and details of caving with Wessex members. The Committee, 
when considering applications for membership, attach great importance to the opinions of the 
proposer and seconder (which should be noted in detail on the back of the form), and to the 
commitment and interest shown by the applicant to caving with Wessex members. 

Nigel Graham 
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Notes for Contributors 

IF YOU HAVE ANY ARTICLE, letter, 
comment, news, photograph, or anything else 
which you would like to see published in the 
Journal, please do not hesitate to send it to me at 
the address below. Preferably, text should be 
typed on one side of the paper only, with wide 
margins and double spaces between the lines, 
but I’d rather have it scrawled on the back of a 
cigarette packet than not get it at all. 

The main requirement for photographs 
is that they should not have too much contrast as 
otherwise they are unrecognizable when 
printed. Prints or slides, in black and white or 
colour are acceptable, but bear in mind that they 
will come out as black and white prints when 
they appear, so if the colour is an important 
feature they will not be a lot of use when 
printed. Please make sure that your prints or 
transparencies are clearly labelled, and send the 
appropriate captions for each label on a separate 
street. 

For those have access to a 
wordprocessor, I may be able to accept 
contributions on floppy disc. Please give me a 
ring so that we can discuss whether or not your 
software is compatible with mine. 

Line drawings, sketch maps and 
diagrams are all welcome. They should be 
supplied at the size at which they are to be 

printed. 
If you copy drawings or photo’s, or 

quote, from another publication, please make 
sure you inform me before publication so that I 
can make arrangements regarding copyright. 

Authors may obtain a laser-written 
copy of their article for the production of further 
off-prints by contacting me, although I may 
have to make a small charge for this service. 

The Journal is produced on an Apple 
Macintosh Plus computer using Microsoft 
Word 3 software and a LaserWriter IISC to 
produce camera-ready artwork. 

I would like to thank Nick Marochov 
for the use of his LaserWriter in the production 
of this issue. 

Editor: 

Nick Williams, 
23 Landin House, 

Thomas Road, 
Limehouse, 

London, 
E14 7AN 

Tel. 01 987 8820 
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