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Once again another journal
filled with the same names!

Anyone reading this journal
from outside the club might
be forgiven for thinking that
the club is comprised of
around a dozen members.  

I know that the club has
many hundreds of members
out there getting on with top
quality caving all around the
world but how much of it
makes it even to the club log-
book let alone the journal?

Many of you will be away
over the coming summer
months on caving trips
across Europe.  Be sure to
take some photos and jot
down a few notes so we can
all enjoys your exploits.

My apologies go to Kevin
and Emma for not doing jus-
tice to their superb Priddy
Green Survey.  The many
hard trips you both put in to
finish the survey have result-
ed in a fine piece of work.

Have a safe and enjoyable
summer.

Jonathan

Cover
Picture
Abseiling into Abime du Mas
Raynal, Herault.

Photo. P. Hann

Next Journal

The next Journal deadline
will be 6th September 2006.

All material welcome, prefer-
ably on CD-ROM as my new
PCs no longer have 3.5 inch
Floppy Drives.

Please send any photo-
graphs in the highest resolu-
tion you have without annota-
tions or cropping.

E-mail to editor@wessex-
cave-club.org. Or post to 

WCC Editor
Panes Green Cottage

Priddy
Wells

Somerset
BA5 3BG
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Club News

Discount at Cotswold
Camping

Dave Meredith has negotiat-
ed a deal with Cotswold
Camping to allow all club
members a 15% discount
when shopping for Non-Sale
Items.  To receive the dis-
count quote reference num-
ber W2146 at the till.

Library

Items continue to be taken
from the Library without
being booked out.  Current
journals (in the rack on the
door) are NOT to be removed
from Upper Pitts.
Two issues of the Belfry
Bulletin have been taken,
and now the latest Descent
has gone.  When these items
are not returned, this
amounts to theft, and
deprives members of these
references, now and in the
future.  Any item borrowed
from the Library MUST be
booked out, and returned as
soon as possible.
Alternatively, use the photo-
copier for articles, surveys
etc. for personal use.

Sandford Hill

The new owner is John
Foley, an American who can
be contacted via the ski cen-
tre.  Although it is believed
that the land he owns lies just
south of the entrance to
Sandford Levvy (and possi-
bly King Mine), he is keen to
learn of any new mines found
on the land (with NGRs) or
hazards on the hill, such as

Malcolm Cotter, leading
light of the MCG, sadly
passed away whilst digging
in Upper Flood Swallet on
April 30th.  It was in a way a
fitting end, as Malcolm was
one of the original discover-
ers of the cave.  A green
funeral was held on his patch
of land on the Minories on
May 12th.  Our condolences
go to Malcolm's family and
many friends.
A week later, acting on infor-
mation received from a con-
cerned member of the public,
the Police investigated a
reported freshly dug grave on
the Minories.  They were
finally convinced of its legiti-
macy by Dany Bradshaw and
Roger Dors.
The MCG also returned to
Upper Flood Swallet, and
succeeded in pushing
through into a decorated sec-
tion of streamway, which will
no doubt be a memorial to
Malcolm.

Double Glazing  
The Lounge, Library and
Ladies' Changing Room
have now had double-glazed
windows fitted.  The differ-
ence is already apparent.

Cave Locks
When dealing with sticky
cave locks, it is recommend-
ed that thin oil (eg. 3 in 1) is
used.  WD40. drives out the
oil, making locks hard to
operate and facilitating the
entry of grit.  Jammed locks
should be reported to a
Committee member.

Thanks to Phil Hendy for the
Club News.

unfenced shafts.  The area is
being used for 4WD purpos-
es.  Tony Jarratt and others
have already shown that
every depression and gruff
potentially conceal a shaft.  It
is suggested that these holes
are made known to Chris
Binding (CSCC C&A Officer)
so there is a co-ordinated
approach, giving the owner
the opportunity to fence
these shafts for the safety of
drivers and spectators alike.
There appears to be no
move towards filling or cap-
ping the shafts.  Access to
the mines continues as
before (ask permission at the
ski centre for parking and
access).

Sales

There is a new stock of Club
pens, still £2 each.  Buy one,
and another for a friend.

Cricket Match

The date for this WCC v BEC
(or all-comers) event is
Saturday 22nd July.  Come
along - no previous experi-
ence required (though expe-
rience will be warmly wel-
comed).

Dragon Caving Gear
Known to many of the
Wessex who cave in South
Wales, Dudley and Mhairi will
be retiring at the end of June,
and Ben is emigrating.  The
business will therefore be
closing, unless a buyer
comes forward.
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Easter 2006 Exploration of the
Calaven De La Seoubio           Michael Thomas

During the Easter Herault trip this year one of our aims was to continue the exploration and
survey of the Seoubio cave that we have been working in since the summer of 2002. Only
three trips were made into the cave this year due to some unexpected problems with escap-
ing cattle! Not what I would have expected to halt exploration. As usual we left the cave with
open leads and a return is yet again needed. With our unexpected free time on this trip we
were able to pursue other projects and caving trips some of which I hope will be put into print.
The following are brief exploration reports from the Seoubio.  

13-4-2006 
The divers rigged the entrance pitch and lowered three sets of diving equipment down the
pitch and eight 7l cylinders. Jon Beal was then persuaded to dive sump 1 to inspect the down-
stream cobble choke. The idea being that whatever size Jon dug the hole through the choke
the rest of us would fit with ease! The choke was found to be nearly open but with a broken
dive line and our digging bucket firmly wedged in the hole. Jon did a little clearance work to
get through the choke with ease then returned to base to collect a line reel to repair the bro-
ken line. Once done all divers returned to surface.  

14-4-2006
All divers through to the end of sump 5 using 7l cylinders, then Mike Thomas's kit and a set
of 3l cylinders were carried to the terminal downstream sump. Mike then set off into the un-
dived terminal sump in reasonable visibility. The sump was passed after 60 meters at a depth
of 6.9 meters. After a 30 meter swim in a deep canal ending at a two meter waterfall the diver
continued for another 20 meters to a narrow rift taking the full flow of the stream. The diver
then returned to base. The sump upstream of Sump 7 was then inspected using a mask and
light but was found to be very low and uninspiring, progress could be made with a lot of work
beating off roof projections. The team then exited the cave to search for a slim diver.  

16-4-2006
After recruiting Kevin Hilton as the slim diver and Charlie Read Henry as extra underground
grunt for the sherpa team several jobs were planned for the day. Two sets of 3l cylinders were
to be transported to the end, Jon Beal and Jon Williams were to radio locate in the end region
of the cave. Also the ongoing rift passage at the bottom of a five meter pitch was to be rigged
and explored. Three members of the Greek Caving Club Speleo, were to watch the divers
depart sump 1 then join Malc Foyle on the surface to learn the art of radio location from a man
who had lessons from Brian Prewer two weeks before! Unfortunately a small altercation with
the local farmer who was blaming us for damaging a fence and allowing his cows to escape
changed the plan a little. After Charlie did a stirling job of calming the farmer down and arrang-
ing for the dive team to rebuild the fence that was nowhere near where we were, we were
allowed one more trip into the cave to remove gear for this trip! As the two Jons were the first
divers to leave base and so unaware of the ensuing drama with the farmer they continued to
the end to make contact with the topside team. For the rest of the divers the sherpa trip to the
end quickly turned into a pushing and survey trip. Once minimal kit had arrived at the termi-
nal sump Mike dived through sump 7 with a single 3l cylinder and Kevin dived through using
two 3l cylinders. The divers then surveyed down to Mike's previous limit where Kevin was
inserted into the rift and quickly found the way on by climbing high. The divers then continued
exploring and surveying for another fifty meters swimming another canal to reach sump 8.
This was passed by Mike free diving and was less than a meter long. A further 25 meters of
cave was explored to a small pitch needing at least a hand line. The divers then returned to
dive base at Sump 7. After the two Jons successful radiolocation work Jon Beal then dived to
survey sump 7 and have a look at the new stuff. While this was going on Jon 
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Williams and Andy Judd attempted to get down the five-meter pitch into the ongoing passage,
but problems with rigging and time forced us to leave this for another trip. All divers returned
to the main chamber and a mammoth pitch hauling session took place until well past dark 'o'
clock. On returning to the campsite we were overjoyed to find a meal prepared by our Greek
friends that disappeared as fast as it was put on our plates! A return is planned once the prob-
lem with the farmer is smoothed over! Any one wishing to visit the cave please contact Mike
Thomas regarding the current situation for access.

Jon Beal at Sump 6 Photo: M.Thomas
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Transcript of an account published in 1832

Accounts of visits to the various caves that were accessible to tourists of the pre-20th
century are always interesting.  Though they rarely offer exploratory information they
are nevertheless valued for the opinions and emotions expressed within their script.
This description of Peak Cavern, written in 1832 is typical of accounts that appeared in
later tourist guides but is also interesting in that he is obviously writing from first hand
experience and gives a good account of the “entertainment” laid on for visitors - a
resounding ‘explosion’, a choir and a boat to avoid general wetting.  The author of the
article is unknown.

Peak Cavern, Castleton
Transcribed by Dave Irwin

The Peak of Derbyshire: in which this stupendous cavern is situated, gives name to the large
tract of hilly county of Derby, between the Derwent and the Dove, and is separated from
Staffordshire by last named river.  This district is a region of bleak barren heights and long-
extended moors, interspersed with deep valleys through which many small streams take their
course.  The High Peak is particularly liable to violent storm, during which the rain descends
in torrents, and frequently occasions great damage.  The country abounds in mines of lead,
iron, coal and antimony.

Peak Cavern Gorge, Castleton.  
From an engraving published in the Saturday Magazine, 1832.
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On the summit of an almost inaccessible rock is seated the little town of Castleton, so called
from a very ancient castle, the ruins of which remain.  From some of the ornaments still
remaining in one of the walls, it is supposed to have been a Norman structure, and is said to
have been built by William Peveril, the natural son of William the Conqueror.  Its historical
interest has been revived by Sir Walter Scott, in his novel Peveril of the Peak; but it was not,
as might be inferred from that work; in the possession of the family of Peverils, at so late a
period as the restoration.  At the base of the huge rock on which stands this curious remnant
of antiquity; is the mouth of the celebrated Peak Cavern, commonly called the Devil’s Hole.

The entrance is situated in a gloomy recess, between two ranges of perpendicular rocks, hav-
ing on the left, a rivulet, which issues from the cave, and pursues its foaming course over bro-
ken masses of limestone.  A vast canopy of rock overhangs the mouth of this stupendous cav-
ity, forming a low arch; 120 feet in width and 42 in height.

At the first entrance, the spectator is surprised to find that a number of twine-makers have
established their residence and manufactory within this tremendous gulf, and the combination
of their rude appearance and machines, with the sublime features of the natural scenery,
impresses the mind with an indescribable emotion of awe.  After proceeding about ninety feet,
the roof becomes lower, and a gentle descent conducts by a detached rock to the inner
entrance, where the blaze of the day wholly disappears, and all further researches must be
pursued by torch-light.

From an engraving published in the Saturday Magazine, 1832.
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The passage now becomes extremely confined, and the visitor is obliged to proceed about
twenty yards in a stooping posture but on his arrival at a spacious opening called the Bell
House, he is again enabled to stand upright, and proceed without inconvenience to the brink
of a piece of water, where a small boat is ready to convey him to the interior of the cavern; to
reach which, he has to pass beneath a massy rock, which stoops to within twenty inches of
the water.  To perform this uncomfortable part of the journey, he has to extend himself on his
back in the boat, with the dripping rock with a few inches of his face.  On landing on the oppo-
site side, he finds himself in the second apartment, a spacious chamber, about 220 feet long,
200 broad, and in some parts 120 feet high; but, from the want of light, neither roof nor the
distant sides of this vast cave can be plainly discerned.

Near the ending of a shallow stream, called the Second Water, is a jutting pile of rocks called
Roger Rain’s House, from the circumstance of water continually dripping from the crevices of
the roof. After passing along a narrow passage, with occasionally more spacious openings he
arrives at another large apartment, called the Chancel, where the rocks appear much broken,
and the sides are curiously covered with stalactites*.  Here the stranger is generally surprised
by and invisible concert, which bursts in discordant tones from the upper reaches of the
chasm; “yet”, says a respectable tourist, “being unexpected, and issuing from a quarter where
no object can be seen, in a place where all is still as death, and calculated to impress the
imagination with solemn ideas, it can seldom be heard without the mingled emotion of awe
and pleasure., astonishment and delight, which is one of the most interesting feeling of the
mind.”  At the conclusion of the strain the choristers (consisting of eight or ten women and
children) are seen ranged in a hollow of the rock, about fifty feet above the floor, with lighted
torches in their hands.

After passing The Cellar, as it is called, and the Halfway House, neither of which is particular-
ly deserving of attention, the visitor proceeds beneath three natural arches to a vast concav-
ity, which from its resemblance to a bell, is called Great Tom of Lincoln.  From this point, the
vault gradually descends, the cavity contracts, and at length leaves no more room than is suf-
ficient for the passage of a stream, which continues to flow through a channel underground.
The entire length of this wonderful cavern is 2250 feet and its depth from the mountain about
620.

A curious effect is produced by the explosion of a small quantity of gunpowder, wedged into
the rock in the interior of this cave; for the sound appears to roll along the roof and sides, like
a tremendous and continued peal of thunder.  The effect of the light, on returning from these
dark recesses, is particularly impressive; and the gradual illumination of the rocks with dim,
golden, or rather sulphureous [sic] haze, which becomes brighter as the entrance is
approached, is said to exhibit one of the most interesting scenes that ever employed the pen-
cil or an artist, or fixed the imagination of a spectator.

*The water of many springs contains an acid, in sufficient quantity to dissolve part of the chalk
and limestone over which it passes.  Thus charged, the water, after passing through the pores
of the rock, deposits the chalk in may curious forms, like icicles; these are called stalactites.
Water of this description possesses a petrifying property, and objects steeped in it are said to
become petrified, that is, converted into stone; though, in reality, they are only encrusted with
the chalk which the water contains.

This article was first published in the Journal of the BCRA Speleo-history Group, 1997.
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The Appliance of Science at Templeton
Philip Hendy

The digging team at Templeton, a hardy, all-weather group of dedicated individuals, is not get-
ting any younger.  The 150ft (50m) climb down the shaft, and more importantly, the grueling
return trip, is causing increasing problems, even for those under the age of 60.  Requests for
an oxygen cylinder and hot cocoa dispenser at the 82ft level have so far fallen on the deaf
ears of a hard-hearted management.

So one evening in the Hunters', as members of NHASA adjusted their support stockings and
trusses while quaffing their well-earned paraffin and embalming fluid breezers, it was decid-
ed to approach Prof. Dan Gerous, Emeritus Professor of Proper Rock at the Priddy Institute
of Scientific Spelæology (twinned with the Hugh Hefner Foundation for the Observation of
Heavenly Bodies) for a solution to the problem.

Prof. Gerous, being an octogenarian of some 75 summers (and 78 winters), immediately
appreciated the problem besetting us, and began sketching plans on a handy crisp packet.
This failed to make any impression, but on being persuaded to redraft the scheme on a sheet
of paper torn from a spare copy of 'The Log of the Wookey Hole Divers', the sheer audacity
and simple beauty of his scheme became apparent to all.

A grant of €587,623.42 was readily obtained from the BCRA Research Grants Committee
(who thought they were signing the entertainments cheque for the last Council Meeting) and
private financial backing was given by Sir T. Fide, Director-General of the international
Inventions-R-Us conglomeration, whose headquarters are in Sodding Chipbury.

The finances nearly went over budget when Prof. Gerous and Sir T. insisted on working alone
together in secrecy on a remote Polynesian island.  For six difficult months they laboured on
the project, surviving only on frequent air drops of Fortnum and Mason Luxury Bumper
Hampers, and attended by a small handpicked group of 100 former Miss World contestants,
all of whom were personally selected for their caring attitude and ability to operate a 510
Gigabyte IMB mainframe computer (£699 plus p&p from all good branches of Argos).

Shortly before their return, the research team e-mailed NHASA with a component list for their
invention, plus an odd request for 100 heavy-duty Viagra tablets.  We managed, by scouring
Homebase, Whiting's and the Pound Shop to amass all the materiel at Templeton Ground
Zero, where it was jealously guarded by Eric Dunford and his pack of highly trained security
dogs.  (The Viagra eluded us, until it was discovered on the Home Remedies shelf in Tesco).

Work on the project had to proceed in the utmost secrecy, as it was rumoured that the Wm.
Pengelly Institute had sent in plain-clothes agents posing as DEFRA inspectors to steal the
design and sell it to a Middle Eastern syndicate, rumoured to be based in Oakhill.  Working
members of NHASA took an unpaid sabbatical, giving as a cover story that they were suffer-
ing from the after-effects of cheap cider bought from an itinerant.  No one suspected the truth.
All of the digging team lived in a tented encampment around the shaft.  An arrangement was
made with the Post Office and local pharmacy to leave pensions and prescriptions for the
retired members under a stone at the field gateway.  The airdrop of hampers was diverted
from Polynesia to Templeton, thereby hastening the return of the research team, and work
began.

Prof. Gerous' idea was ludicrously simple.  I will not bore you with a rehearsal of the principal
of the Maglev (the magnetically levitated and propelled train system) as you will of course be
fully conversant with the theory.  Sufficient to say that Prof. Gerous had simply turned the idea
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on end - an electro-magnetic coil would, by Faraday's principles, enable a large magnet to be
propelled from the top to the bottom (and equally necessary, from the bottom to the top) of
the Templeton shaft.  A large inductive coil was produced by tightly wrapping 28,000m of
domestic 2.5mm twin and earth power cable around the steel skip shaft.  The ends of this coil
were connected, via a rectifier, rheostat and polarity reverser to the diesel generator.  The
whole device was controlled via the latest computer software, specially written by the
Professor for his Sinclair ZX Spectrum PC.  A sliding wooden platform, cunningly constructed
from a pallet, was fixed over the top of the skip run.  Upon this was placed a wooden box,
designed to fit within the shaft.  Inside this box was a ceramic magnet exerting 106.5 Tesla,
while a wooden pole projected from the top of the box.  This was the Open Orifice Positioning
System, known as Oops after it was inadvertently dropped on one of the guard dogs.

Initial tests with bags of cement were proved successful, and at last, we were confident
enough to invite the world's press and TV to the first manned flight of the prototype Templeton
Magnetic Ascendeur (or TMA 1).  As it was a grey day with the risk of squally showers later,
only the hacks from the Mendip Times, Descent and BBC Point West turned up, though the
latter soon left hurriedly to cover a breaking story about a lost cat at East Harptree.

Sir T. Fide then opened the proceedings with a speech, which seemed to consist of notes on
the sexual preferences of former Miss World contestants.  He had probably picked up the
wrong notes, but the speech was politely received to rapturous applause.  Prof. Gerous then
gave a brief explanation of the technology behind the TMA 1, and a bottle of Bell's whisky was
smashed against the side of the skip run.  (The perpetrator apologized profusely, promising
that it would not happen again.)  Then the demonstration began.

A volunteer came forward, assisted by two of the burlier diggers.  He appeared to be strug-
gling - poor fellow, he probably thought himself unworthy of the honour, and wished to pass
his place in history on to someone more deserving.  He was carefully weighed, and this data
was fed into the computer as he was placed on the Oops resting on its platform at the head
of the shaft.  His hands were shackled to the pole (purely for safety reasons), and the support
crew retired.  As we stood around in awed silence, Prof. Gerous hunched over the computer
console, counting down from ten.  At zero, he pressed a switch, the generator began to labour,
and to everyone's amazement, the Oops and volunteer slowly levitated some 10cm above the
wooden platform.  There was wild applause, clapping and cheering.  Hats were thrown in the
air.  The volunteer appeared to be saying something, but we were unable to hear him above
the tumult.  He was probably joining in the congratulations.  He was still speaking as the plat-
form was pulled away, and he was left hovering over the 50m drop to the bottom of Templeton.

Slowly, Prof. Gerous slid the rheostat, and the volunteer equally slowly sank into the void.  A
CCTV camera was positioned over the shaft, and on the computer screen, we could see our
hero disappearing into the gloom below.

The view on the screen changed, and we could see the bottom of the dig, where a white-suit-
ed technician stood by.  Slowly, the Oops, then the feet, followed by the legs, body and head
of the volunteer came into view.  He appeared to be in earnest conversation with the techni-
cian, probably telling him of the amazing journey he had just undertaken.  Sadly, the bottom
of the dig was not wired for sound, so we could not hear his historic words.

The technician spoke into a walkie-talkie, clearly connected to Prof. Gerous' headset,
because that worthy immediately flicked a switch, reversed the flux polarity of the coil, and we
watched the volunteer slowly vanish as he returned up the shaft.  The scene switched again
to the overhead camera, and we watched as the test pilot slowly came into view and back to
the surface.  It is a pity that the surface crew was a little slow in removing the camera, but our
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volunteer's involuntary contact with it appeared to cause no serious damage; and the lump on
his head will surely subside in a week or so.

Willing hands unshackled the volunteer, who was so overcome by emotion that he was unable
to stand.  He was carried to a nearby tent for debriefing.  After giving him clean briefs and a
glass of whisky (sadly, in view of the previous incident, only a Cost-Cutter own-brand Chinese
blend) he was returned to the podium.  The poor chap was still quite incoherent after the hero-
ism and selflessness of his exploit, and he was unable to be interviewed by the pressman (the
Descent reporter had been unexpectedly called away to investigate a scurrilous rumour of
non-payment for a Swildon's Hole trip).

So there we are.  NHASA now has a quick and easy way of getting down Templeton and back
out again, without the expenditure of physical effort.  Further tests were needed, of course,
and because it is vitally important that the transportee's weight is carefully calibrated into the
TMA 1's algorithm, a second weighing machine (Salter, available from Bathroom Dept., B&Q)
has been installed at the bottom of the dig as well as at the top.  This is due to the fact that
the diggers' weights increase underground as their clothing picks up mud and water.  A sug-
gestion that diggers venture underground unclothed was vetoed on grounds of taste and
decency, not to mention the ambient temperature at the bottom of the hole. It is also clear that
a steady hand is required on the rheostat.  An unfortunate coughing fit suffered by the oper-
ator once resulted in a digger rising from the shaft too fast.  Luckily, he was projected into a
tree, where he came to no serious harm.  Passengers are discouraged from wearing steel to-
capped boots; as otherwise, they find it difficult to dismount from the Oops.  Likewise, watch-
es and electronic devices tend to perform less than efficiently having passed through the coil.

But these were mere teething troubles.  NHASA members, young and old (but preferably not
fitted with cardiac pacemakers) now joyfully use the TMA 1 on a regular basis.  Digging effi-
ciency and team satisfaction has improved, and before long we will have a skip which will fit
on the Oops, doing away with the laborious carrying of buckets of spoil up the ladders by hand
as of course the skip run is now dedicated solely to passenger transportation.  Come up one
evening, and try it yourself.

Provisional Lt. Peregrine Dingley-Thingg AC, DC and Bar (Public)
Barrow Gurney
(Late of the Mendip Hospital Electric Apple-Juice Detox. Unit)
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“Don’t Go Down Brewer’s Yard!”
Garth Weston

That you have a sense of the “Old Men” when underground in old mines is obvious, their
efforts are all around you, not ghosts, that's
going to far isn’t it?  That I tell ghost stories
when showing people around old mines is
true, but that's entertainment.  There are
strange noises in mines, groans and creaks,
but that's just Mother Earth trying to fill in the
voids left by man.

I enjoy taking trips around the mines, so what’s
odd about Brewer’s Yard?  Until recently I had-
n't thought about it.  Then I found myself trying
to persuade a friend that it wasn’t worth a trip.
It’s not true, its an unusual mine with many
interesting features.  I then realised that this
wasn’t the first time I had done this.  Accepted
that the entrance shaft is horrible and unstable
as are some areas, but it is unique amongst
Bath stone mines in that it was worked on two
levels.  I enjoyed surveying it and the research
into its history, though we found little, so what’s
the reluctance.  Do I want to go down again?
NO, so why not.  That's difficult to answer, but
perhaps a photo taken on our last trip is why!  

I don’t believe in ghosts! Do I?

Obituary:  Mark Wade

Members who have visited The Quarryman's
Arms after a trip down Box Mines will have
met Mark, the larger than life barman, char-
acter, mine explorer and rugby fan.
Mark introduced hundreds of people to the
pleasures of the mines with his weekly trips.
Anyone from two elderly ladies in long skirts
to eighteen Royal marines were his compan-
ions and his stock of helmets and lamps were
always available.  This cheerful extrovert
friend will be much missed.

Garth Weston
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Editors Note on Priddy Green Survey.

When Kevin offered me an electronic copy of the Priddy Green survey for the journal I jumped
at the chance.  However technology has finally beaten me.  Kevin and Emma have produced
a superb quality survey that will reproduce brilliantly when printed large scale on A3 but try as
I might I have been unable to do it justice when reduced to A4.  I have settled for printing it
over two pages but obviously this is not ideal as a small piece won’t print in the centre.  I am
reliably informed that high quality colour A3 Copies are now available from the Sales cup-
board at the cost of a pound.  

“Wher's it to?”
Dave Irwin

Whilst working on the histories of Cow Hole and Longwood Swallet, I asked Phil Hendy for
details of suitable material stored in the WCC Library.  Among the scans he let me have were
two photos from Denis Warburton's collection including one that was clearly the entrance to
the Charterhouse swallet before the blockhouse was built in the mid-1960s. 
Another photo-
graph of an
unidentified site
has stumped Phil
and I so, is there
anyone out there
who knows the
answer. I have
eliminated various
digs with which
Denis was associ-
ated including
Fairman's Folly
and Cow Hole. It is
possible that it is
the site of a minor
collapse that
occurred between
the Longwood
Swallet entrance
and the depres-
sion a little further down the valley. This takes the stream that reappears in the Water
Chamber at the start of the wet chimney.  Where is it?
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Recent Library Additions
Philip Hendy

Axbridge Caving Group Journal.  (Dec 05) (Templeton, Axbridge Hill Ochre Pits)
BEC Belfry Bulletin 55, 1 (524) (Spr. 06). (Panama, Rose Cottage Cave, Hutton)
B.C.R.A. Cave and Karst Science 32, 1 (2005) [Publ. Mar 06]
B.C.R.A. (2006) Essential Sources in Cave Science.  A Guide to the Literature of Cave
Science. Cave Studies Series No. 16.
Chelsea S.S. N/L 47, 2, 3 (Feb, Mar 06)
Derbyshire Caving Association (2004)  Handbook (Access guide to the caves of Derbyshire)
Descent No. 189 (Apr/May 06) (Lost Cave of Loxton, obituary John Cornwell, Win Hooper)
M.N.R.C. N/L 108 (Spr 06)
Norsk Grotteblad 45 (Dec 05) (Report on Hidden Earth, Templeton)
Soc. Spel de Wallonie (Belgium) Regards 63 (Mar/Apr 06)
Speleological Union of Ireland / Irish CRO.  'Underground' 66 (Winter 05)
NSS News 64, 1,2,3 (Jan*, Feb,Mar 06) (*New Zealand caves)
Westminster S.G. N/L 2006/1 (Jan 06)
White Rose P.C. N/L 24, 4 (Dec 05)
B.C.R.A Bulletin (Speleology) No. 6 (Apr 06)
B.C.R.A. Cave and Karst Science 32, 2, 3 (2005)

N/L No. 6 (Apr 06)
Cave Diving Group.  N/L 159 (Apr 06)
Chelsea S.S. N/L 48, 4, 5 (Apr, May 06)
Craven Pothole Club. Record. 82 (Apr 06)
Descent 190 (Jun'Jul 06)
Grampian S.G. Bull. 4th Series Vol. 2, #5 (Mar 06)
N.S.S. Jnl. of Cave and Karst Science 86, 1 (Apr 04)

News 64, 4, 5 (Apr, May 06)
Westminster Speleological Group.  N/L 2006/2 (Apr 06)
Wittenburg Univ. S.S. (USA) J. (Pholeos) 24, 1 / 2,  (May 06)

Irwin D.J. (1965), St. Cuthbert's Swallet (The Long Chamber / Coral area)
BEC Caving Report #11 
Bennett R. & Irwin D.J. (1969) St. Cuthbert's Swallet (Gour Hall area) 
BEC Caving Report #13F (Donated R. Witcombe)
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Jon Beal, Mike Thomas, Andy Judd, Malc Foyle and Jon Williams

24 hours plus of diving for some! Over 19 dives some classic underwater potholing in
Peacock Springs, Ginnie Springs, Cow Hole, Telford Spring, Madison Blue, Bonnet, A very
nice way to start the year.

07-01-2006 - Rowten Pot
John Biffin, Laura Trowbridge, Clive Westlake, George Taylor (NPC), Dave Wilson (NPC)

This began as a Pennine trip, but the Wessex was just as well represented.  This large pot-
hole contains a large stream, but the P-bolted route allows a descent that's barely sprayed.
3.5 hrs vertical pleasure enjoyed by all.

14-01-2006 - Alum Pot
Geoff, Adrian, Jude, Richard, Paul, Suntan, Nik-Nak, Clive

In striking contrast to the Pennine crack of noon starts this trip got under the ground not long
after dawn.  The Long Churn and main shaft direct routes were rigged and the sump reached
without much effort in water conditions a bit above normal.  There was superb slanting sun-
light across the main shaft.

29-01-06 - Windspit Mines
Mike Thomas and Andy Judd

Visit to the spiritual home of the Dorset Karst Plains Project.  Very little caving done but man-
aged six sport climbing routes done in the sunshine overlooking the sea.

28-01-06 Ireby Fell Cavern
Jonathan, Malc Foyle, Russ Brooks

Quick inspection of the Sump for future a future visit to Ireby II

3-2-06 - Weston Bros

Took assorted geriatric members from the MCG to Box Stone Mines with the strict provision
that they provide the transport and beer which they did.

16-02-2006 Reservoir Hole
Vern, Cookie, Christine, Ann, Clive

First visit to the fine cave for all but our leader Vern. The civil engineering impresses as does
gynormity of the soaring rifts at the end. There are some notable formations too. Clive wast-
ed plenty of everyone else's time with paralytically incompetent photography.  Cookie was infi-
nitely more successful.  3.5 hrs.

Upper Pitts Log Book Extracts
Edited by Kathy Williams
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17-02-06 Wookey Hole
Diver. CD Westlake    
Sherpa: (Because of cold, legionnaires disease, pneumonia, bird flu, sinus failure and much
else) Christine.

The diver blundered around, dispensing bricks, ring-bolded boulders and silt tubes along
Coases Loop in the hope the Sherpa will recover and use them to perfect the new line.

25-02-06 - OFD1
Andy Morse, Neil Sclater, Simon Richardson, Ian Timney

Met second group just outside entrance, Dave Cooke, Dave Meredith, Peter Jenkins, Jessica
Jenkins, Ant Walters.  Streamway to sump then Railton-Wild Series.  Good explore round then
out flood escape route.

8-04-06 - Swildon's Hole
Nik-Nak and Adrian V-P

Both of us down the streamway through 1, 2, 3, and 4 to Tumbledown in 5.  15 skips of small
polished cobbles and mud removed, where we thought the passage was continuing to the
right.  Turned out to be a round alcove in the pot we have been digging.
With passage direction looking inconclusive we started digging directly in the front wall of the
pot we've been following down.  The gravel became quite soft and loose and was quickly
opened into an arm length air pocket which due to its angle we couldn't see into, at least half
a metre of floor needs to be removed before we can have a good look at it, but seeing it's the
first airspace for a least 5 metres of passage it was a welcome sight.  With time running out
we reluctantly headed home with only a brief respite for Nik-Nak playing with migrating leech-
es in Sump 3 ! 6 hours.

22-04-06 Templeton
Phil Hendy

Replaced two platform slats blown up by Tuska two weeks ago-what do you expect when you
prop them up 5 foot from the blast!  Tried photography but camera pox as usual.  

(152 feet is a long way down - its even longer coming up!)

21-05-06 Swan Mine, Kingsdown, Wilts
Barry Wilkinson, Roger Robinson (de vicar) took Bob S. on a wander around his local, incl. a
pint of London Pride at the Swan Pub.  A pleasant afternoon in a Bath Stone mine that does-
n't resemble a sh** hole.
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Club Diary

June 9-11th NAMHO 2006

July 22nd -4th August Pink & Fluffy Trip to France

Sept 22-24th Hidden Earth 2006

For the latest diary details please visit the club website. www.wessex-cave-club.org

For further details on any club meets contact Dave Meredith: melndave26@hotmail.com

Waiting for the Sump to open in Otter Hole circa 1985.  Photo Bob Pyke
Top Left to Right: Pyke, Foyle, Frew, Rands

Bottom Left to Right: Adams, Price.


