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club notes 
Editorial 

 

As noted in the AGM Handbook, the article in the last 

Journal which was titled to be on Longwood Valley 

Sink was not, in fact on Longwood at all and was never 

intended for publication. Publication was entirely due 

to an error on my part and I apologise to Richard 

Witcombe for any embarrassment caused. 

NJW 

 

Wessex People 

 

The club notes with regret the deaths of Alan Surrall, 

Geoff Moore (better known as 'Gnome') and Vivian 

Williams. 

 

At the AGM in October, Richard Kenney was elected 

as Club President to take over from Luke whose 

retirement was noted in Journal 239. Members who 

want to know a little more about Richard will find a 

transcription of his address to the Annual Dinner in a 

future Journal. 

 

Congratulations to Willie Stanton who was awarded 

an MBE ‘for services to the protection of water 

resources’ in the Birthday Honours list in June. 

 

Congratulations also to Murray Knapp and Angela 

Ball who announced their engagement recently. They 

have moved to 33 Lyndsey Close, Fleet Rd., 

Farnborough, Hants, GU14 9TG, tel. 0252 518913. 

Meanwhile, Struan Macdonald is now at 2 Ash 

Walk, Waterbrook Mews, Devizes, Wilts., SN10 2RY 

tel. 0380 728714 and John Cordingley has moved 

round the corner to 29 Lynwood Close, Darwen, 

Lancashire, BB3 0JY (tel. number stays the same). 

Jayne Stevenson, is now at 19 Oak Farm Close, 

Frogmore, Camberley, Surrey, GU17 0JU, tel. 0276 

683469, Mike Cooper can be found at 9 Victoria 

Street, Wellington, Somerset, TA21 8HR, and Russell 

Carter at 14 Stanton Road, Ashbourne, Derbyshire, 

DE6 1SH. Finally, Colin Spring has moved to 10c 

Scawfell St., Bethnal Green, London, E2 8NG, tel. 071 

739 7995 

New members 

A warm welcome to: 

 

Damien Ivereigh, (59 Waldegrave Park, 

Twickenham, Middx., TW1 4TQ, 081 891 1224): 

Vince Lydon (35 Stoneleigh Rd., Limpsfield Chart, 

Oxtead, Surrey, RH8 0TP, 0883 723159): Paul 

Cooper, Applecross, Friars Hill, Guestling, E. Sussex, 

TN35 4EP, 0424 813106 and Lee Ferris (18 Andrula 

Court, Lordship Lane, London , N22, 081 889 4961) 

 

Subscriptions 

As of the AGM in October, subscriptions are now due. 

The rates (effective 1 January 1994) are as follows: 

Individual Member £20.00 

OAP (Non caving) £5.00 

Joint 1 vote £25.00 

Joint 2 vote £32.00 

Food Box £2.00 

Locker £5.00 

 

The Committee would like to apologise to members for 

the delay in sending out reminders. 

 

Member’s Weekends 

 

Following comments at the AGM and elsewhere that 

members often feel strangers in their own hut, the 

Committee has arranged for every Committee weekend 

to be for members only, and no bookings will be 

accepted for guest parties on these weekends. The dates 

of the Committee weekends are noted in the Club Diary 

at the rear of the Journal. 

 

Upper Pitts Warden 

 

As ever, the Club needs volunteers to act as hut warden 

at Upper Pitts when guest parties are visiting. Principle 

duties of the hut warden are issuing of keys and 

ensuring that visiting parties tidy up adequately before 

they leave - it is not necessary for the hut warden to be 

on site every hour of the weekend. In return for this 

help, the member need pay no hut fees for the weekend 

concerned. If you can help out on one or two weekends 

in the year, please sign up on the rota on the notice 

board. Failing that, if you turn up for a weekend and 

find there is no-one acting as hut warden and feel like 

taking the initiative on the day, be assured that you have 

the full backing of the Club and the Committee. 

 

AGM Handbook 

 

Following comments from a couple of members, I have 

been asked to make it clear that the circulation and 

printing of the 1993 AGM Handbook was not paid for 

by the National Trust despite the fact that their logo 

appeared on the envelopes. Although it was convenient 

to get the printing and distribution done by NT, the 

Club paid for the work to be done at cost. 

 

BCRC Conference, July 

 

The BCRC Conference will be held in the Eastwater 

field during July of 1994. This will also be the weekend 

on which the Wessex Challenge is held. Since there is 

likely to be heavy usage of the hut that weekend, please 

would any members intending to use the hut contact 

Roz in advance. It might be advisable to bring a tent! 

 

AGM and Dinner 

 

The 1994 AGM and Annual Dinner will be held on 

Continued on page 79 
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caving notes 

Plans for the Wessex’s 1995 trip to the Berger are 

moving forward with the establishment of a 

sub-committee to organise the trip. Leg informs me 

that he has received some correspondence in respect 

of the trip which will be dealt with in due course. 

Further important information about the trip will be 

published in the Journal when available, but please 

contact Leg on 0252 875453 if you have any queries 

in the meanwhile. 

 

Car break-ins on Mendip are still a problem. 

Although the efforts of the BEC and Mendip Wardens 

are showing some results, cars are still being attacked 

- in one recent theft, a car phone was stolen from a 

vehicle parked outside the Hunters at about 2.00pm. 

Please be careful with your valuables. 

 

Older members who are interested in maps may like to 

note that a company based in Wales is specialising in 

older editions of OS maps (mostly originals in 

varying states of repair. The company to contact is 

David Archer at The Pentre, Kerry, Newtown, 

Montgomeryshire, SY16 4PD tel. 0686 670382 

 

News comes from Derbyshire that Knotlow Mine is 

suffering serious pollution, which appears to be 

‘organic’ (presumably they mean sewage?). It appears 

to be entering somewhere in the region of the Old 

Knotlow Engine Shaft and the Crimbo Hollow 

(Fourways) Shaft. All areas downstream of these 

points are badly polluted and the air may contain 

methane - carbide users beware! Pollution is also 

reported at Waterfall Swallet although this is not so 

severe and appears to be clearing. Elsewhere, the local 

clubs have been undertaking various restoration work, 

including the replacement of the P8 fixed ladder on 

the second pitch, the bolts at the top of Knotlow Main 

Shaft have been replaced and the car-park at 

Waterways has had 16 tonnes of hard core spread on 

it to stop cars getting bogged down. The door at 

Devonshire Cavern has been fixed and Raven Mine 

is reported to be undergoing stabilisation work (but 

steer clear for the present), and Water Icicle Close 

Mine also needs work. 

 

Some good news from the Derbyshire area, however, 

is that cavers appear to have finally found the original 

access route to what is now Speedwell Cavern. It is 

expected to enter the known cave at the top of the 

boulder piles. Entry from the surface is via some very 

old mine workings and the route includes negotiating 

a 250 foot deep shaft which has deads stacked (or not 

as the case may be) on timbers up to over 200 years 

old. One of the discoverers described it to me as 

‘absolutely desperate’ and it may be a while before it 

is safe enough for visits by ‘tourist’ cavers. 

A couple of items of news from the Forest of Dean. There 

is no change in the pollution problem at Clearwell caves 

and for the present the caves are completely closed to 

cavers. However, the National Association of Mining 

History Organisations will be holding its annual field 

meet in the Forest between 5 and 8 August. Further 

details by contacting John Hine at The Grottage, 2 Cullis 

Lane, Mile End, Cole ford, GL16 7QF. 

 

The 1994 Caver’s Fair is being held in the Dales. Based 

at the Dalesbridge Centre (near Clapham) it will be taking 

place over the weekend of 4/5 June. 

 

From the Dales, news that work to stabilise the entrance 

of Dale Head Pot has started, but the cave is still not safe 

to descend. There appear to be some problems with the 

access to Yordas. Visits to Scrafton Pot can now be 

made without writing in advance, but please consult the 

new CNCC access handbook for details of the new 

arrangements. The discovery of a route into the back of 

Ingleborough cave via Fox Holes has resulted in the 

fitting of a gate to the latter - the key is available by 

contacting Bob Jarman on 05242 51242. 

 

On Mendip, Cotham Caving Group have made a 

significant find at Red Quarr (Attborough) Swallet, one 

of the Wigmore Swallet feeders. Over 350ft of new 

passages have been discovered and none of it is in 

limestone! 

 

A couple of proposals have come forward from Les 

Davies, the new Mendip Warden, and the Burrington 

Commoners. These include the closure of the 

Goatchurch car park which has recently been used for 

fly tipping, and the gating of Foxes Hole which has been 

used to dispose of hypodermic needles. Access to cavers 

via a key system would be maintained. 

 

Following confusion over access to recently discovered 

caves on Mendip, the Wessex and the BEC have arranged 

a co-operative access agreement for White Pit and 

another is planned for Rushie Ground. Keys for White 

Pit are available from Upper Pitts or the Belfrey. Parties 

are limited to a maximum of five members, including a 

leader who must have visited the cave on a previous trip. 

The Clubs are to provide leaders for parties which have no 

previous experience of the cave. 

 

The MRO have announced their programme for the 1994 

season. Obviously the main event will be the British 

Cave Rescue Council's biannual conference, to be held 

at Eastwater on 8 - 10 July. A meeting regarding the 

organisation of this event will be held at the Hunters on 15 

January: any person willing to offer help is welcome to 

contact Dany Bradshaw on 0749 672848. 

Continued on page 79 
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ASSAULT on ANUS 

If ever I’m asked why the Scots are beguiled, 

I’ll lift up my glass in her health, and I’ll smile, 

And I’ll tell them that fortune, dealt Scotland the 

wildest of cards; 

For the rovin’ dies hard 

 

(BATTLEFIELD BAND) 

 

Following the successful 1991 expedition, another 

large Devon/Mendip contingent descended on the 

Assynt district of Sutherland in May 1992. The 

absence of Tony Jarratt (Vietnam), Graham 

Johnson (Philippines) and Vince Simmonds 

(Lechuguilla), in lesser caving areas, saw six 

survivors from the previous year, plus ‘new boys’ 

Nick ‘Gadget’ Williams and various assorted 

Devon tea-drinkers, with the prime objective of 

following up the previous years’ promising work 

in Allt Nan Uamh Stream Cave (ANUS), and 

attempt to force a dry connection into the divers 

cave. Armed with a fistful of molephones, a fairly 

alarming amount of technology and two ‘going’ 

leads - a draughting rift in the floor of Oxford 

Street, the main fossil passage in ANUS, and the 

newly-opened Waterfall Cave further up-valley - 

expectations were high. 

 

Friday evening found the Mendip contingent 

happily ensconced in Lancashire, constructing the 

expedition ‘tools’ in Gadge’s garage- 

cum-laboratory. After a good nights’ kip, the seven 

by Rob Taviner 

hour trek through the snow-clad Highlands passed 

easily, enlivened only by the occasional 

foot-scalding jet of water from Gadges’ leaking 

van heater. A brief stop in the chippy at Ullapool 

allowed us just enough time to ferry a weeks-worth 

of kit up the Allt Nan Uamh Valley. 

 

Passing the Fuaran Allt Nan Uamh, the main 

rising, it was obvious that conditions in the valley 

were very different to last year, the normally 

babbling stream growled angrily along its full 

length whilst herds of deer, driven from the hills, 

huddled along its banks. Clearly, there had been a 

lot of rain recently, and judging from the 

ominously leaden skies, there was more to come. 

Still, for the moment we weren’t too concerned, for 

we knew that the water would fall as quickly as it 

rose and after dumping the kit in nearby Bear Cave 

we fired off a quick charge in the rift before 

retiring to the Inchnadamph Hotel to ‘acclimatise’. 

 

Sunday, 3rd May started as it was to continue, wet 

and windy. The heavily eroded riverside path was 

treacherously sodden, turning the normally 

pleasant amble into something of a slog. After 

firing another charge in the powerfully draughting 

rift - much to the delight of an unexpected tourist 

party in the cave - we 

headed for Waterfall 

Cave, a few hundred feet 

upstream, where 

Graham, Vince and 

myself had engineered a 

potential new lead the 

previous year. Even 

though aware that the 

Grampian Speleological 

Group had put in some 

hard digging since, we 

were still surprised to 

discover that, where 

once a low, earthy crawl 

had led via a hammered 

squeeze to a small dome 

chamber, there now lay a 

squalid passage and a ten 

foot deep waterlogged 
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pot. However the dome, our original objective, 

appeared unchanged and despite the greater degree 

of acrobatics required to enter it, I was soon in. 

Sadly, this hard won lead now looked less than 

promising and certainly not the back door into the 

divers cave we had anticipated. Filthy, wet and a 

little demoralised we abandoned the site, hopeful 

that the molephone exercise planned for later in 

the week would reveal the elusive connection. Gut 

feeling still told me that the area if not this 

particular cave would provide the answer. 

 

ANUS was still too fumey to allow another charge 

that day so we paid a quick visit to Badger Cave, 

one of the longest of the Creag Nan Uamh Bone 

Caves, fragments of a phreatic bore passage 

truncated by glacial erosion, to investigate reports 

of a possible petroglyph, but without result. It had 

not been a particularly successful day and to rub 

salt into the wound we arrived at the 

Altnacealgach Hotel, only to find that they had run 

out of beer. Desperate to foist it on someone, 

Bruce the landlord saved the day by producing a 

home brew which though a little malty was 

Following the road from Ullapool to Lochinver, one is struck 

not only by the unparalleled grandeur, but also the great variety 

of the scenery. To the west extraordinary isolated mountains of 

Torridonian Sandstone rear dramatically from the coastal plain, 

shaped by variable erosion of their quartzite caps into fantastic 

buttresses and pinnacles, each as individual as a fingerprint. 

Ahead lies the ‘Assynt Window’, a higgledy-piggledy 

wilderness of basins and mountains, all jostling for attention. 

Lush green swards of limestone pasture, beneath mellow 

weatherworn escarpments, vie with the solid, unyielding bulk 

of granite intrusions and the sparkling white ring of quartzite 

mountains, all malleable as clay beneath the force of an 

extraordinary variety of tectonic phenomena. Established early 

in the century as a classic area, Assynt attracts geologists from 

all over to the extent that no comparable area anywhere in the 

world has been studied in greater detail. 

 

As the road swings west around Loch Assynt, one enters an 

area of low, hummocky hills, bare of vegetation, criss-crossed 

with ancient dykes and hiding innumerable tiny lochans. Of 

immense age, up to. 3000 million years old, amongst the most 

ancient in Europe and associated with the fundamental rocks of 

Greenland and North America, this is the stuff of Lewisian 

Gneiss, the base rock of Assynt. Laid down between 750-1000 

million years ago (mya), the Torridonian formations lie 

unconformably above. Once a desert, this near horizontal 

sedimentary formation is the oldest and best exposed in the 

British Isles and the major building block of the chocolate box 

column of mountains - including Quinag, Suilven and Stac 

Polly - which march southwards through Sutherland to Skye. 

Above the Torridonians, again unconformably, lie a group of 

Cambrian-Ordovician rocks, comprising Quartzite, Pipe Rock, 

Fucoid Beds, Serpulite Grit and three distinct formations of 

Durness Limestone, which vary from pure limestone through 

dolomitic limestone to pure dolomite. About 430 mya, at 

generally considered superior to his regular 

beverages anyway. He was so delighted by this 

that he offered to charge our batteries for us all 

week, thus solving the problem of a lack of 

electricity at the Grampian Hut. 

 

The following day, we cleared the bang debris and 

took some photos of the larger passages in ANUS 

before testing the molephones, in readiness for the 

arrival of the Devon divers and the real exercise. 

This proved highly successful, a good signal still 

being received some 200m upstream of the surface 

waterfall, restoring the somewhat flagging morale 

and boding well for good results later in the week. 

Trudging back down the valley, the sight of a less 

than imperious Golden Eagle cowering behind the 

rocks was deemed a good omen, and even the 

appalling weather was becoming more irritating 

than troublesome. With time to kill we took a look 

at the extensive marble outcrop behind 

Altnacealgach to check out a choked sink, first 

noted by SWETCC in 1970 but not recorded since. 

Altnacealgach, which translates roughly as 

Altnacealgach on the shores of Loch Borrolan, an extensive 

alkaline igneous intrusion, one of only three in the United 

Kingdom, superheated the surrounding rocks, 

metamorphosed the limestone into Marble and yielded rare 

varieties of Syenite. To the east of Assynt, Moinian rocks 

predominate. Of similar age to the Torridonian Sandstones, 

these crystalline formations are composed of metamorphosed 

sediments of sandstone and shale, severely altered during the 

Caledonian movements. 

 

The majority of caves lie within the Assynt Window, their 

existence much influenced by the powerful tectonic activity 

which shaped the area. Around 413 mya, the collision of two 

former continents, Laurentia (North America and Greenland) 

and Baltica (Scandinavia), initiated the Caledonian mountain 

building period. As the Iapetus Ocean between them closed, 

the enormous pressures pushed the Moine series of rocks 

westward along a series of thrust planes, affecting a belt up to 

19 kilometres wide, from as far north as Durness, to Skye in 

the south. Four successive thrusts segregated whole slices of 

Gneiss and Torridonian.Sandstone from the main mass, 

forcing them forward onto the Cambrian-Ordovician 

formations in the form of ‘Nappes’. Subsequent erosion 

formed ‘Klippen’, isolated mountains of displaced material, 

of which Beinn Nam Cnaimhseg and Bheinn an Fhuarain on 

either flank of the Allt Nan Uamh Valley, are examples. 

These spectacular tectonic movements severely fractured and 

distorted the surrounding limestone, further exacerbated 

where the momentum of the thrust, seriously impeded by the 

presence of igneous material, bulged upward to form a 

striking embayment or window, before the energy dissipated 

along the line of earlier thrust planes. 

 
A simplified model of the resultant geology is shown in Figure 2, 

Figure 1 being a general location map on the same scale. 
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‘Burn of the Cheat’, was the scene of a famous 

boundary dispute where the men of Ross filled their 

shoes with home soil and declared that they had 

walked throughout on Ross land. 

 

The sink was easily found, close to the track to Ben 

More Lodge at 303090, and proved to be exactly as 

described - ‘a Swildons-sized stream sinks into a 

passage filled with boulders’. We filed it away as 

promising for a later date then set off to have a good 

ferret around for the resurgence, which SWETCC 

had been unable to locate. An hour later, hampered 

by knee-deep bog and that curse of the Highlands, a 

new conifer plantation, we hadn’t found it either, 

uncovering only a few tiny springs and peat holes, 

but little in the way of karstic interest. Back on the 

road however, we noticed a suspiciously 

similar-sized stream emerging from behind a nearby 

forestry house, apparently used as a local water 

supply. Unfortunately, current occupation prevented 

a thorough examination, but should this stream 

prove to derive from the missing ‘resurgence’, 

potential for up to 1 km of passage is more than 

enough to warrant further investigation. 

 

Next morning, Gadge, whose week long sniffle had 

erupted into something approaching nasal warfare, 

was left to fester in the hut to build a frame for the 

second molephone, while Tony Boycott and myself 

spent a busy couple of hours clearing debris from 

the rift which had now developed into a bedding 

the width of Oxford Street above, but only a few 

inches high. Trending left, it was evident that the 

whole stream had passed this way at some time. 

The new survey, largely the work of Pete 

Glanvill and Pete Mulholland, suggested that this 

lay directly above the Sump One exit pool, and 

could well provide the long sought bypass into 

several hundred metres of sporting passage, 

including the Thunderghast Falls, an impressive 

waterfall. If the extensions, previously only 

visited by a handful of divers, could be opened 

up for dry cavers, there were several worthwhile 

leads which needed pushing. 

 

We put in another charge before heading back 

down, inspecting numerous cracks and crevices 

en route. Pete Glanvill had been doing his ‘man, 

the hunter, gets food for the tribe’ routine, and 

the kitchen sink was overflowing with lobsters, 

scallops and flatfish, in preparation for an 

expedition feast. As the weather worsened, we 

decided to show willing and look in at the new 

Grampian Hut, under construction down the 

road. There, in the midst of a howling gale and 

freezing rain, we discovered Nick, apparently 

miraculously cured, up to his neck in tools in a 

positive frenzy of gadgetry. Partly through 

shame and partly to get warm we all chipped in, 

though I for one wasn’t entirely sure why I was 
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hut building 600 miles from home, when I’m not 

exactly renowned for it at 6 miles. Sustained only 

by the prospect of the sumptuous seafood platter, it 

was a cold and tired group who eventually dripped 

into the old hut later that evening, only to find that 

Glanvill and his cohorts, so impressed by his 

mouth-watering catch, had scoffed the lot. I didn’t 

have to buy a beer all night. 

 

Overnight, the weather deteriorated to absolutely 

appalling and it was a pretty depressed group which 

assembled outside the cave that morning. After a 

few minutes dithering about the high water levels 

the divers were sent on their way, and Julian 

Walford and myself headed off to set up the 

intermediate molephone unit near Breakdown 

Cavern. Whilst we waited for the divers to contact 

Nick and Tony on the surface, Julian cleared the 

dig, revealing that one more charge would probably 

render it passable. 

 

Right on schedule, Pete Mulholland came through 

loud and clear. We already knew that their position 

at the end of Sotanito Passage lay very close to us, 

even so the clarity of the signal was startling. With 

three-way contact established, Nick and Tony 

started zeroing-in on the divers, finally locating 

their position close to the edge of the 15m cliff 

above the surface waterfall. This was something of 

a relief, considering the appalling visibility and 

horizontal sleet they were forced to work in. As the  

 

surface party and the divers wound their way 

upstream my signal slowly faded out. They 

succeeded in locating a number of targets, including 

Sump 4, the farthest upstream point in the cave, 

close to where we had predicted it would be. As a 

result of the conditions, Nick felt that the results 

could not be taken as totally reliable without 

repeating the exercise under better circumstances. 

However, he was confident that it was enough to 

prove the survey largely accurate and that Sotanito 

would almost certainly ‘surface’, rather than 

connect with known cave. Receiving a final 

message that it was ‘full steam back to the 

entrance’, Julian and myself headed for “The Pit' to 

help the divers dekit whilst the unfortunates 

top-side packed up and headed home. 

 

When Pete Glanvill says ‘full steam', he actually 

means several hours and dozens of photographs, 

and it was a pretty sheepish diver who eventually 

surfaced to a cold and some-what frosty sherpa 

party. We fired a final charge in the rift before 

racing the kit down-valley in the sort of desperate, 

driving rain, capable of plucking several days 

stubble from even the sternest of chins, and with 

barely a dry set of clothes between us, a few hours 

‘steaming’ around the gas-powered ‘Worlds Fastest 

Toaster’ was required to restore body and soul. We 

must have looked a sorry group, but having 

overcome numerous obstacles in difficult 

conditions, we also felt a little smug. However, in 

the pub later that night, 

our self-satisfaction 

evaporated some-what, 

when it transpired that 

when drawing up the 

new ANUS survey the 

previous year, Pete 

Mulholland had 

in-advertently worked 

from the wrong scale, 

and although the 

bearings were accurate 

the distances were 

definitely wrong. It took 

a little while for this to 

sink in, and for us to 

work out the 

implications. The effect 

on Sotanito was 

negligible, it would just 

be a little farther from 

the surface than we'd 

hoped. The rift, on the 

other hand, was a 

72 
The entrance to ANUSC - flood conditions 

Wessex Cave Club Journal 



Volume 22 No. 240. January 1994 73 



Further reading 
 

1. Sutherland Caves - SUMC Cave Research Folder No. 
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Series 4(3) p.32 (1970) 

 

5. Notes on Investigations In Sutherland (B.White & 

T.Faulkner) C.R.G. Newsletter 124 p.20 (1970) 

 

6. Allt Nan Uamh Stream Cave (M.J.Farr) C.D.G. 

Newsletter New Series No.41 p.7 (1976) 

 

7. Sutherland 1976 (M.J.Farr) G.S.G Bull 2nd Series 
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8. The Allt Nan Uamh valley and its caves - a re-appraisal 

(J.Campbell) G.S.G. Bull 2nd Series 2(1) p.44 (1977) 

 

9. Scaling and Things In Allt Nan Uamh Stream Cave 

(A.L.Jeffreys) G.S.G. Bull 2nd Series 2(2) p.29 (1978) 

 

10. Scotland’s Premier Mile (M.T.Mills) S.M.C.C. Journal 

Series 7 No.3 p.3 (1982) 

 

11. Allt Nan Uamh - The Downstream Static Sump 

(A.L.Jeffreys) G.S.G. Bull 2nd Series 4(3) p.7 (1984) 

 

12. Beyond The Static Sump, ANUSC (I.R. Young) G.S.G. 

Bull 2nd Series 5(2) p.21 (1987) 

 

13. Bottoms Up - Life Begins For A.N.U.S. A Historical 

Celebration (A.L.Jeffreys) G.S. G. Bull 2nd Series 5(5) 

p.13 (1988) 

 

14. Further Progress In ANUSC - 1988 (J.Walford) G.S.G. 

Bull 3rd Series 1(1) p.25 (1989) 

 

15. Assynt Antics (P.Glanvill) Belfry Bulletin No.460 p.24 

(1991) 

different matter. There was no way now that this 

lead, on which we’d expended so much effort all 

week, could be considered a potential sump 

bypass. However, as it continued to draught 

strongly, it obviously had to be going somewhere, 

and our best hope now was that it would provide 

the key to downstream ANUS, currently 

terminated in a boulder choke below the surface 

streambed. The alternative, and one we didn’t wish 

to contemplate, was that it would follow the line of 

Oxford Street to re-enter the known cave near 

Piccadilly, the junction with the lower active Rift 

Stream passages. One way or the other, we hoped 

tomorrow would tell. 

 

Thursday 7th saw us starting the day in 

Lochinver, buying new clothes from 

an excellent Chandlers and 

‘Battlefield Band’ tapes 

from the local music 

shop. Following 

the annual 

beach-combing 

exercise, which 

netted two 

good-sized fish 

boxes and a fresh 

supply of digging 

gloves, I ventured 

one last time up the 

Allt Nan Uamh 

Valley, this time to 

the 

accompaniment of 

a full-blown 

hailstorm. When 

 

the weather in Sutherland gets bad, it gets really 

bad. Storms, such as those to affect the South of 

England in recent years, occur regularly, but are 

rarely as damaging, probably due to the low 

population density and better preparation. Under 

these circumstances, it is easy to see why 

Christianity failed to establish a firm foothold until 

as late as the 18th Century and it’s no surprise that 

Scotlands' last recorded witch-burning took place in 

Dornoch, the county town. Battled over by 

Norsemen, Picts and Scots, bloodied by the clan 

wars of the MacLeods, MacKays and Gordons - 

Earls of Sutherland, and 

 emptied by forced clearances and insidious 

persistent depopulation, Sutherland can 

justly claim to be the last extensive 

wilderness in Britain. When even 

the locals are talking about how 

bad the weather has been, 

you know you’ve picked 

the wrong week. 

 

Approaching ANUS, I 

met Tony and Julian who 

had pushed the dig to a 

disappointing conclusion, 

confirming our worst 

fears that it would 

re-enter known cave, and 

only worth pursuing to 

create a moderately 

sporting detour. I was 

strongly advised against 

checking it out for myself 

as Pete Glanvill 
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16. The Slanting Caves (R.M. Taviner) W.C.C. Journal 

Vol.21 No.230p.66 (1991) 

 

GUIDE BOOKS 

 

Caves of Assynt (Grampian Speleological Group) Edited by T. 

Lawson 1988 

 

The Sutherland Book Edited by D. Omand 3rd Impression 

1991 

 

Macgregor and Pheinister’s Geological Excursion Guide to 

the Assynt District of Sutherland Edited and Revised by 

M.R.W. Johnson and I. Parsons - Edinburgh Geological 

Society Reprint 1989 

 

GENERAL MAPS 

 

Assynt-Scotland Special Sheet 1 Inch Series British 

Geological Survey 

Loch Assynt - Landranger 15 1:50000 

Inchnadamph - Pathfinder 83 1:25000 

Ledmore -Pathfinder 93 1:25000 

Cromalt Hills - Pathfinder 103 1:25000 

had been spotted entering the cave with camera 

gear. Having come this far, I decided to locate the 

stakes from the molephone exercise then carry on 

up-valley and attempt to identify the Main Sink for 

the ANUS water. The ‘Sotanito’ stake was perched 

high up on the edge of the cliff, slightly in from 

Waterfall Cave, which lay directly below. By 

following the line, it seemed likely that the passage 

would surface further downstream, in one of the 

Upper Anus Caves - numerous small cavities, 

located along an obvious line of weakness. 

 

After probing a few isolated sinks and resurgences 

and spending a few contemplative minutes 

sheltering beneath the heather from another 

particularly nasty hailstorm, I located what I took 

to be the Main Sink, at the base of an impressive 

water ramp. Despite moving a large quantity of 

mud and boulders, no way in could be found and I 

came to the conclusion that even if a viable 

entrance existed, it must be heavily choked. I noted 

it down for a look in drier conditions. 

 

Deeming it safe to enter ANUS, I had just verified 

that the dig was indeed finished and was happily 

making my way out when I was ambushed by a 

grinning Glanvill and his accomplice, Mulholland, 

who between them forced a flashgun into my hand 

and attached me to the passage wall, lest I try to 

escape. Having long ago decided that all cave 

divers and photographers were spawned direct 

from hell, I fully expected not to move again for at 

least a couple of hours, but remarkably, after only 

some fifteen futile attempts, Pete achieved the shot 

he was looking for. To celebrate, the shocked trio 

mellowed out in the entrance of the cave before 

Pete ran off the end of his film taking pictures of 

moss, because it was ‘so green’. We went straight 

to ‘The Inch’, so that he could recover his faculties. 

 

Overnight snow, meant that the morning of our last 

full day was spent festering in Lochinver. With our 

back-up plan, to thoroughly examine the East 

Block in Uamh an Claonaite, still out of the 

question, and the caves in Traligill, hopelessly 

flooded, I managed to persuade Nick that it would 

be a good day to take a look at Eas a Chual Aluinn 

(Eas Coulin), at 200m (650ft), Britains' highest 

waterfall, located in the heart of Assynt near the 

landward end of Loch Glencoul. Heading off round 

pretty Loch na Gainmhich, dominated by the snow- 

clad giants Quinag and Glas Bheinn, claims that it 

looked pretty flat on the map proved to be a little 

wide of the mark, and we ascended over some 

familiar atrocious bog to a col at about 500m, 

before dropping down through more bog, beneath 

another cracking hailstorm, to the head of the falls. 

Normally little more than a trickle, after prolonged 

heavy rain it was now quite impressive, not to 

mention a little hairy, as we gingerly forded across 

to gain a rather damp and exposed viewpoint. 

Across the valley, an attractive cascade tumbled 

hundreds of metres from a small loch near the base 

of the Stack of Glencoul. As we stood 

contemplating the vista, a Golden Eagle glided 

nonchalantly by, less than 10m away, but by the 

time I’d fumbled the camera from its box, he was 

no more than a speck in the sky. 

 

The heavy ground took its toll on the return journey 

and it was a pretty weary duo who arrived back at 

the van some hours later. After a quick detour to the 

base of a smaller, but equally impressive waterfall, 

we retreated to the Grampian, to pack for an early 

start. As the sun went down on another expedition, 

a very persuasive Pete Dowswell convinced us that 

there was no finer club to be a member of, and in no 

time had secured at least three new recruits. The 

appearance of a ghostly Osprey reminded us of one 

of the reasons why, despite the often terrible 

weather, we would keep coming back, year after 

year. One final night in ‘The Alt’ and one last 

snowball fight, saw us retire wearily to bed. It had 

been a hard week. 

 

We left Sutherland at four the next morning, in the 

middle of a blizzard. After two near catastrophic 
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Red Deer encounters, I decided, that being better 

known for going to bed than getting up that early, 

sleep was the better part of valour, and it wasn’t 

until Stirling that I eventually surfaced, to glorious 

sunshine. This cosmic joke proved to be short-lived 

and it promptly hacked it down all the way down 

the motorway, which just about summed it up. 

 

Looking back, although we suffered a torrid time 

and found little in the way of new cave, the week 

was not entirely unrewarding. The radiolocation 

was at least partially successful and the rift in 

ANUS was written off, which can sometimes prove 

to be just as important as a breakthrough. The next 

expedition would be able to concentrate on other 

objectives. And the company and hospitality was, 

as ever, excellent. 

 

To really get to know an area, one needs to see it at 

its worst as well as its best, and to witness the vast 

quantities of water passing through the caves, 

leaves a lasting impression. And Sutherland is the 

sort of place that needs wild weather, a true 

wilderness, beautiful when fine, but somehow 

more so when foul. Alan ‘Goon’ Jeffreys summed 

it up perfectly in his introduction to Caves of 

Assynt - ‘Cavers, at least, will experience no 

difficulty finding an affinity with Assynt’. Amen to 

that. 

 

The two Petes’ stayed on for an extra day and 

despite heavy floods were finally able to enter 

Uamh an Claonaite, where they pushed Sump 

6, potentially the key to miles of passageway, 

making some interesting observations, before 

being defeated by the conditions. The trip out, 

was by all accounts an epic, adding extensively 

to the large kit choke located somewhere 

beneath the mountain. A few weeks later, their 

findings were followed up by Goon, who not 

only managed the furthest penetration yet of 

Sump 6, but also discovered a large boulder 

chamber, complete with another sump, to one 

side of the Six streamway. Yet to realise their 

full potential, these discoveries have at least 

broken the stalemate that has surrounded this 

remote location for some fifteen years. 

 

The vagaries of work meant that Julian found 

himself back in Sutherland literally days after 

we’d dropped him off down south. Launching 

a solo attack on Upper Anus Cave 4, by now 

the firm favourite for a connection with the 

divers cave, fairly easy digging revealed 13m 

of passage with a faint draught. Subsequently, 

the Grampian extended this to 19m, reaching a 

point where more technology than they could 

handle was needed to remove a vertical boulder 

pile. Until the divers return to Sotanito, with a 

smoke bomb to prove the connection, there it 

will remain, but it will not, I suggest, be long 

before the first dry caver lays eyes upon the 

Thunderghast Falls. 
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Obituary 
 

William Thomas Edwards, 1917 - 1993 

Willie Stanton read this tribute at Will Edward's 

funeral service on June 9th 1993. 

 

I first met Will on a rainy October day in 1964, on 

the Mendips at the Wessex Cave Club hut near 

Wells. Next weekend we went underground 

together in one of the Cheddar caves and dug 100 

bucketfuls of rubble out of a deep pit at the end. 

We hoped that by clearing a blocked tunnel we 

would find a way into huge unexplored caverns, 

with underground rivers and waterfalls, glistening 

with stalactites and stalagmites. 

 

We didn’t find them, but this was the start of a 

friendship lasting 29 years during which we made 

many hundreds of caving trips together and 

discovered no less than 5 large new caves. Will 

was digging underground with me on November 

28th 1992, only 6 months before he died. 

 

I soon learned that Will worked in the Admiralty at 

Bath, where he was an expert in matters to do with 

electrical engineering and mathematics. Across the 

road from his office were the underground stone 

mines of Combe Down, which he and his 

colleagues used to explore in their lunch hours. I 

suspected, but I was never sure, that it was these 

subterranean expeditions in the mines that led Will 

to join the Wessex Cave Club in 1948, a year 

before me (he was always rather pleased that he 

had beaten me to it). 

 

Will was living in Bristol from 1950 to 1953, 

according to the cave club membership lists. In 

1954 he and his family moved to Hong Kong, but 

in 1957 he was back at 91 Rookery Road, Knowle, 

where he and Chris stayed for nearly 30 years 

before the move to Nailsea. Will’s tales of the 

Hong Kong naval dockyards entertained us on 

many a caving trip. 

 

Caving with Will was always eventful. I soon 

learned that in situations where I was nervous, or 

even terrified, Will was supremely confident. He 

had been a rock climber and had no fear of heights, 

unlike me. When we were exploring a new cave at 

Cheddar, that we had discovered, I wrote in my 

diary for September 22nd 1970 “Will cavorted 

around the top of the precipice in so reckless a 

fashion that I had to lie down and look the other 

way. He eventually fixed a bolt to secure the foot 

of the maypole.” 

 

A few days later his efforts were rewarded. I wrote 

in my diary “Will now arranged a curious system 

whereby, lifelined through 2 belays, he descended 

the main ropeladder for a few feet and then 

transferred to the maypole ladder which was pulled 

towards him across the abyss by Frank’s rope and 

then allowed to swing back with him on it.” 

 

“Now Will climbed the maypole ladder and 

entered the passage on the far side of the chasm, 

but our hopes were dashed when he found that it 

stopped at a blank wall after 30 feet. He returned 

the lifeline and I transferred across, finding that 

reaching out to grasp the far ladder was alright if 

you didn’t look down, but petrifying if you did! 

With typical ingratitude we named the new passage 

“Edward's Folly”. 

 

Will put his expertise with ropes to good use in 

other fields of endeavour. We heard, while 

underground, of how he had slid or swung down 

ropes from the ceiling of the Colston Hall as part of 

a Christmas entertainment. He was good at knots, 

and more than once I had to rely on his memory of 

how to tie an “Italian Knot” on the lifeline when I 

was climbing down a sheer drop. 

 

There may have been a link between his 

fascination with ropes and knots and his undoubted 

expertise with knitting machines. Will had one of 

these, of Swiss origin I believe, and he sometimes 

brought out examples of woolly knitted garments 

for us to admire. The patterns grew more and more 

complicated, and he once knitted me a sweater with 

a double row of little boys and girls holding hands, 

which became known as my “dolly jumper”. 

 

Not surprisingly. Will soon figured out how the 

knitting machines worked. Consequently his 

services were in great demand when other people’s 

machines broke down, and he travelled far afield, 

even to Cornwall and Wales, to mend them. 

 

Will’s word was his bond. If he said he would do a 

thing, he did it. He would turn out to go caving on a 

snowy winter’s night, and I knew better than to 

grumble when, on such a night, he left the cave 
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before me and when I reached the entrance I found 

it blocked solid with snow and Will imitating a 

catfight on the far side. 

 

The biggest cave we discovered was Reservoir 

Hole at Cheddar, about half a mile long. Another 

nearly as big was Lionel's Hole in Burrington 

Combe. When we had finished exploring and 

surveying it, I wrote a scientific account of it for 

the Wessex Cave Club magazine. To my surprise, 

the magazine also included a paper by Will which 

claimed to tell the true story. Although no names 

were mentioned it was clear that the “Long Cruel 

Slave Driver” was me! 

 

Will retired from the Admiralty in 1976, I think, 

and it must have been about then that he “adopted” 

the farm at Thrupe. Once a week, regularly until 

last year, he would spend the best part of a day 

doing odd jobs about the farmhouse for Gilda or 

helping Nelson with the milking or any other work 

on the farm. Then in the evening he would join me 

in some cave. 

 

Will loved to get out in the open air, whether it was 

leading evening walks on the Mendips or going 

further afield on adventure holidays. These took 

him to distant places like Greenland, the slopes of 

Mount Everest, or the summit of Mount 

Kilimanjaro. Sometimes he would surprise me 

with the odd things he knew. One evening last 

year, at Brimble Pit on the Mendips, we heard a 

strange bird calling. “That’s a curlew”. Will said. 

He told me that long ago, at Plymouth, he used to 

go birdwatching on the seashore with a college 

friend. 

 

We say of some people: “they’re genuine”. Will 

was genuine. I count myself very lucky to have 

been his friend for 29 years. 

letters to the editor 

Dear Fellow Cavers 

 

On Saturday 23rd October 1993 I was rescued 

from GB. I write this letter to express my gratitude 

to all those who assisted in the rescue operation. 

 

Your drive, determination, courage and dedication 

helped to save my life. I cannot begin to thank you 

all enough. 

 

I am, thanks to you all, on the road to recovery and 

hope to resume my caving activities as soon as I 

am able. 

 

Once again, thank you to you all and I hope to 

meet you all very soon, but under better 

circumstances 

 

Kind regards, 

 

Jeni Galligan 

 

Northfield, 

Somerton, 

3 November 1993 

Dear Nick 

 

I realise that the letters page of the Wessex Journal 

is not the correct place for an extended discussion 

of plant ecology - however! 

 

Bob Lewis is still missing the point. The less 

accessible parts of Cheddar Gorge are no more a 

fully natural habitat, if by that he means unaffected 

by Man, than the rest, or does he believe that they 

are not affected by, for example, the exhaust 

fumes that he complained about in his earlier letter 

on the subject? 

 

Yours sincerely, 

 

Graham Mullan 

 

Westbury on Trym 

30 July 1993 
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club diary 
January 

 

2nd: Columns Open Day, OFD 

15th: CSCC meeting, Hunter’s Lodge 

 MRO BCRC Meeting, Hunter's 

Lodge, 7.30pm 

29th: MRO Lecture: Cervical Collars 

and Spinal Splints 
 

February 
 

13th: Committee meeting 

19th: MRO Resuscitation Workshop 

27th: South Wales CRO AGM, Brecon 
 

March 
 

11th: MRO AGM, 8.00pm, Hunter's 

Lodge 

12th: MRO Kit Circus, Hunter’s Lodge, 

7.30pm 

19th: NCA AGM, Stafford 

27th: Committee meeting 
 

April 
 

16th: MRO Meeting re BCRC 

Conference 

30th: MRO Communications 

Workshop. 
 

May 
 

8th: Committee meeting 
 

June 
 

4/5th: 1994 Caver’s Fair, Dalesbridge 

Centre, Austwick 

19th Committee meeting 
 

July 
 

9/10th: British Cave Rescue Council 

Conference, Priddy 

 

August 
 

5/8th: NAMHO Field Meet. Forest of 

Dean 

7th: Committee meeting 
 

September 
 

4th: Committee meeting 

October 
 

15th AGM And Annual Dinner - 

60th anniversary celebrations 
 

July 1995 
 

14th Wessex Gouffre Berger 

booking 

club notes 
 

Continued from page 66 

 

Saturday 15 October at the Wessex Hotel, Street. This 

year is the 60th anniversary of the Club’s foundation 

and we will be organising a number of features of the 

dinner with older members specially in mind. In order 

to give more time for socialising at the dinner, the 

Committee proposes to hold the AGM at 10:30 on the 

morning of Saturday 15 October, not after lunch as 

normal. Older members of the Club who are still in 

touch with former members, now lapsed, are especially 

encouraged to invite them to attend the dinner. 

caving notes 
 

Continued from page 67 

 

Other MRO events include a lecture on Cervical 

Collars and Spinal Splints (29 January), a resuscitation 

workshop (19 Feb), a kit circus (12 March) and a 

practical communications workshop (30 April). Further 

details from Graham Bromley on 0272 372542. 

 

Finally, a recent article in Geographical Magazine drew 

attention by a campaign by Friends of the Earth against 

the extension of ARC’S Whatley quarry. ARC want 

to remove up to 100 million tonnes of limestone to 

expand the quarry to 200 hectares from the current 120 

hectare site. Richard Dixon of FoE is quoted as saying 

that “We have little doubt that the industry’s medium 

term ambition is to secure the complete sacrifice of the 

eastern third of the Mendip Hills, which could be almost 

completely flattened by the year 2025 ...... The same 

logic would then be applied to the central and western 

Mendips.” FoE claims that greater use should be made 

of recycled or reclaimed aggregate such as demolition 

waste, and that the proposed quarrying will have a 

disastrous effect on the local water table. Perhaps more 

recycling of rubble could result in less infilling of 

swallets on the Mendip plateau? 
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