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An article on the trip to get 

the laser scanner into 

Reservoir Hole - The Frozen 

Deep is detailed on page 5 of 

this Journal. 

 

 

Photo is of Kevin Dixon and 

the Leica C10 laser scanner, 

taken by Ali Moody. 

 

Screengrab of The Frozen 

Deep Virtual Flythrough by 

Andrew Atkinson 
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Editorial    

Happy New Year and wHappy New Year and wHappy New Year and wHappy New Year and welcome to elcome to elcome to elcome to JournalJournalJournalJournal 326 326 326 326.... 2012 was  2012 was  2012 was  2012 was 
a fantastic year for a fantastic year for a fantastic year for a fantastic year for our Club our Club our Club our Club and forand forand forand for    Mendip cavingMendip cavingMendip cavingMendip caving. . . . 
Amongst the highlights, an impressive find in Reservoir Amongst the highlights, an impressive find in Reservoir Amongst the highlights, an impressive find in Reservoir Amongst the highlights, an impressive find in Reservoir 
Hole and a hugely successful Hole and a hugely successful Hole and a hugely successful Hole and a hugely successful clubclubclubclub    trip to the Berger.trip to the Berger.trip to the Berger.trip to the Berger. Our  Our  Our  Our 
Club has also been actively caving Club has also been actively caving Club has also been actively caving Club has also been actively caving –––– as seen in numerous  as seen in numerous  as seen in numerous  as seen in numerous 
trip reports and write ups.trip reports and write ups.trip reports and write ups.trip reports and write ups.    
    
In this issue I have included a couple of larger articles of In this issue I have included a couple of larger articles of In this issue I have included a couple of larger articles of In this issue I have included a couple of larger articles of 
cave explorationcave explorationcave explorationcave exploration.... These are the start of a series of articles  These are the start of a series of articles  These are the start of a series of articles  These are the start of a series of articles 
detailing the exploratdetailing the exploratdetailing the exploratdetailing the exploration.ion.ion.ion.    
    
You might have noticed I’ve squeezed an extra couple of You might have noticed I’ve squeezed an extra couple of You might have noticed I’ve squeezed an extra couple of You might have noticed I’ve squeezed an extra couple of 
pages of colour into this Journal. I hope this epages of colour into this Journal. I hope this epages of colour into this Journal. I hope this epages of colour into this Journal. I hope this experiment is xperiment is xperiment is xperiment is 
a useful addition.a useful addition.a useful addition.a useful addition.    
    
As mentioned As mentioned As mentioned As mentioned in the lin the lin the lin the last Journalast Journalast Journalast Journal I need members to  I need members to  I need members to  I need members to 
provide ideas, photos, stories and trip write ups. provide ideas, photos, stories and trip write ups. provide ideas, photos, stories and trip write ups. provide ideas, photos, stories and trip write ups. This is This is This is This is 
ourourourour J J J Journal ournal ournal ournal –––– and it needs  and it needs  and it needs  and it needs youryouryouryour input.  input.  input.  input. I can not produce I can not produce I can not produce I can not produce 
our journal without your our journal without your our journal without your our journal without your helphelphelphelp. . . . As you can see in this As you can see in this As you can see in this As you can see in this 
issue, a hissue, a hissue, a hissue, a half page and a photo is alf page and a photo is alf page and a photo is alf page and a photo is finefinefinefine. So, don’t be shy . So, don’t be shy . So, don’t be shy . So, don’t be shy 
put pen (or keyboard) to paper and share your caving.put pen (or keyboard) to paper and share your caving.put pen (or keyboard) to paper and share your caving.put pen (or keyboard) to paper and share your caving.    
    
On a personal levelOn a personal levelOn a personal levelOn a personal level,,,,    thank you for tthank you for tthank you for tthank you for the comments I have he comments I have he comments I have he comments I have 
received about Journal 325. I have tried to accommodate received about Journal 325. I have tried to accommodate received about Journal 325. I have tried to accommodate received about Journal 325. I have tried to accommodate 
as many suggestions as possible. Please continue to let as many suggestions as possible. Please continue to let as many suggestions as possible. Please continue to let as many suggestions as possible. Please continue to let 
me know your views about our Journal.me know your views about our Journal.me know your views about our Journal.me know your views about our Journal.    
    
Happy Caving.Happy Caving.Happy Caving.Happy Caving.    
    
PetePetePetePete    
 

 

 

Cover 
The entrance Pitch in Priest 

Cave, Evia 

 

 

 Photo : Andy Jackson 

 

 

Opinions expressed in this journal are not necessarily those of the club or any of its officers. 

Photographs by article authors unless otherwise stated. 

© Wessex Cave Club 2013.  All rights reserved. 
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Laser Scan of The Frozen Deep (Ali Moody) 

 
When The Frozen Deep was discovered by the Tuesday 

diggers on 4
th

 September 2012 it was immediately clear that 

this was a very large chamber. Below the entry pitch the roof 

soared up for 25m, while, to the right the chamber just 

disappeared into blackness.  

 

Willie’s Stanton’s survey of the original cave was not widely 

available and Andrew Atkinson had already started to 

resurvey the cave with the objective of adding Reservoir Hole 

to the major Cheddar Catchment Survey Project that already 

included caves such as the Charterhouse/ G.B. system, Upper 

Flood and Gough’s.  

 

In the weeks following the discovery the new extensions were 

surveyed and Kevin Dixon offered to compile a 3D model of 

The Frozen Deep using a C10 Laser Scanner kindly loaned by 

Leica Geosystems. 

 

In theory this was great – we just had to get this rigid, heavy 

lump of equipment, worth £63,000 to the chamber. 

Understandably, we were requested not to kick, bend or drop 

it!  From the start it was obvious that the protective Peli case 

would not fit through the entrance and the laser had to be 

removed, wrapped in bubble wrap, assorted Karrimats and 

then very carefully transported in a large stuff sack.  

 

All went without incident until progress ground to a halt 

while the squeeze into Hard Times was modified with a lump 

hammer. Finally it was inched through and much to 

everyone’s relief (particularly Kevin’s) it was safely set up in 

The Frozen Deep. We had been warned that several scans, 

each one at a different station would be needed to cover the 

full extent of the chamber.  When each scan was started 

everyone in the team had to hide behind a suitably large rock, 

so that the scanner didn’t assume that you were part of the 

cave.  

 

It was an amazing sight watching a line of tiny green lights 

inch their way across the chamber walls searching out each 

nook and cranny and disappearing up into the high rift 

avens. Between each scan the scanner had to be very 

carefully moved and then set up again. This all proved to be 

a lengthy process, taking about 6 hours, with scans made 

from 23 stations and giving a final total of around 339 

million survey points.    

 

Transporting the scanner out of the cave proved even more 

effort than getting it in, although we did manage to return 

it in one piece. Overall this had been a long and fairly hard 

9 hour trip, but most importantly the results showed that 

The Frozen Deep has an area of 2981m², making it the 

largest chamber (in terms of floor area) in the UK. In 

comparison a similar scan gave Gaping Gill a floor area of 

2729m². 

 

Since September a considerable amount of time has been 

spent taping a route around The Frozen Deep to conserve 

the formations but also allowing visitors a circular route to 

view all parts of the chamber. This has not been an easy 

task as much of the floor is a jumble of angular boulders 

and work continues. 

 

Whilst the cave is closed for tourist trips during the winter 

months, Martin Grass has started the process of taking in 

the leaders and trips to the new extensions will be available 

from next April. 

 
Editor’s note: Thanks to Ali Moody for keeping us Editor’s note: Thanks to Ali Moody for keeping us Editor’s note: Thanks to Ali Moody for keeping us Editor’s note: Thanks to Ali Moody for keeping us 
suppliedsuppliedsuppliedsupplied with stories from work in The F with stories from work in The F with stories from work in The F with stories from work in The Frozen Derozen Derozen Derozen Deep. The ep. The ep. The ep. The 
data from the scanner provided a fascinating virtual fly data from the scanner provided a fascinating virtual fly data from the scanner provided a fascinating virtual fly data from the scanner provided a fascinating virtual fly 
through through through through –––– a screen grab from this video is shown on page  a screen grab from this video is shown on page  a screen grab from this video is shown on page  a screen grab from this video is shown on page 
2.2.2.2.

Martin Grass trying to getting the scanner into the entrance – photo by Peter Glanvill 

The scanner team (left to right: Andrew Atkinson, Ali Moody, Kevin Dixon & Peter Glanvill) after the trip. Photo by Steven 

Ramsey of Leica Geosystems. 
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Fourth Annual JRat Digging Award (Phil Hendy) 

 

  
 
Four years ago, following the death of Tony Jarratt, 

Mendip’s most dedicated cave digger, the J-Rat Award was 

inaugurated.  In November, on the Saturday nearest to 

Tony’s birthday, cavers gather at the Hunters’ Lodge Inn to 

learn which team has found and surveyed the longest 

amount of passage in a single cave.  The Award is given to a 

team from Somerset, especially Mendip, or Scotland, 

where Tony spent a lot of time digging. 

 

This year the venue was so crowded that there was 

standing room only.  After an introductory speech by Stuart 

McManus, the award was presented to the Tuesday 

Diggers, who after four years hard work discovered The 

Frozen Deep.  Then, Nick Chipchase, a digger who seems to 

spend most of his time underground taking photographs of 

those actually doing the work, gave an illustrated account 

of how this vast cavern was found.  It contains wonderful 

pure white formations, including 5- metre columns.    

 

The discoveries have kept coming.  A passage at the 

southwest corner of the chamber, Dingley Dell, led to a 

sump at Pickwick Passage. The water has been dived, until 

the line ran out, but divers are only 30 – 40 metres from 

the end of the River Cave leading upstream from Gough’s 

Cave.  High level passages in the southeast and northwest 

corners have been climbed into, and large walking-size 

passages with scalloped walls have been discovered.  There 

are still plenty of leads, and the Tuesday Diggers are 

confident that they will win next year’s award as well.   

 

Mark Helmore presented his annual Mendip Roundup (as 

premiered at Hidden Earth) and gave a brief description of 

work in other caves.   

 

Digs are current in Spider Hole and Bone Hole in Cheddar 

Gorge, both of which it is hoped will add to the 

Charterhouse – Reservoir – Gough’s system.   

 

Attempts are being made by Andy Sparrow and conscripts 

to connect Rod’s Pot in Burrington to nearby Drunkard’s 

Hole, but capriciously the dig is heading anywhere but in 

the right direction.   

 

The Templeton diggers have a new decorated shaft some 

13 metres deep, but still have a long way to go before they 

can knock on the back door of Wookey Hole.   

 

A small gorge in a wave-cut platform near Chewton Mendip 

has a series of sinkholes which are being systematically dug 

by Estelle Sandford and other BEC members, though so far 

to no avail.   

 

Digging on Western Mendip, at Canada Combe, has also 

revealed some new passage to the two Nicks of the 

Axbridge.   

 

The highlight of Mark’s presentation was undoubtedly a 

video showing the first free-dive (without equipment) of a 

tight flooded passage in Upper Flood Swallet.  Eliza Sump is 

not only tight but very muddy, and the audience alternately 

held its’ breath and roared with laughter at the potentially 

fatal antics of the volunteer diver.  He found that the 

continuation was a mouse-sized hole in the roof! 

 

This was Mendip at its best, all the clubs together in a 

celebration of discovery, helped by barrels of beer and 

tables laden with nibbles.  Many of the digging teams had 

displays showing the fruits of their efforts, and discussion 

of the merits of digging techniques and where to dig next 

continued well after closing time.  Such was the popularity 

of the evening that already a larger venue is being sought 

for next year. 

 

CLUB NEWS 

 

Try Caving Get together Weekend 16
th 

to 18
th

 November (Noel Cleave) 

 
The “Try Caving” weekend saw Andy Morse flood the club 

with the Milton Keynes mafia. The basic qualification 

seemed to be a PhD but they were all keen to cave.  

 

On Saturday 17
th

 November a trip by Carl Blakey, Hannah 

Draper, Jeremy Rawlings, Noel Cleave to Burrington 

Combe. Since I hadn’t been into Sidcot for at least 40 years 

I also felt under qualified to introduce them to its joys. It’s 

still as grovelly and thrutchy as ever and I managed to 

dissuade them from descending the Lobster Pot. 

Claustrophobia being notably absent, we went across to 

Goatchurch for a gentle “Round Trip” bimble, down the 

Panoramic photo by Chris Binding 
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chute and up the scramble from the Water Chamber, which 

we shared with something over 20 children all aged around 

9. They were beautifully equipped and buzzing noisily with 

excitement.  

 

We took a short lunch break (some at the Hunters and 

some at UP) and then did a wetly typical Upper Swildon’s: 

Long Dry down to the 20 and up the Wet Way (which was 

voted as being highly enjoyable).  

 

On Sunday 18
th

 November Hannah, Carl, Jeremy & Noel, plus all 

the rest of Mr. Morse’s OU brain’s trust, not to mention Wayne 

and Beth, and even less to mention the Thunderer Squadron all 

tackled GB (separate parties of course). So GB was busy, but we 

all entered as well spaced groups, only coalescing at the Ladder 

Dig, which was convenient from the rigging viewpoint. Also it 

helps to emphasise the impressive size of the place when there 

are lights and bodies at various distances and heights in the 

Main Chamber and up towards the Bridge and White Passage.  

All in all, a good final trip to finish a highly enjoyable weekend.    

 

Editor’s note: a big thank you to Maxine Bateman for all the arrangements.Editor’s note: a big thank you to Maxine Bateman for all the arrangements.Editor’s note: a big thank you to Maxine Bateman for all the arrangements.Editor’s note: a big thank you to Maxine Bateman for all the arrangements.  
 

Working weekend – 14
th

 & 15
th

 November 2012 

 
During the weekend of 14

th
 and 15

th
 November the hut was busy with people working (and also caving). A new flue was fitted to 

connect the stove to the chimney - the old one having burnt out. A grease trap was fitted to the kitchen sink waste. This is an 

important additional item to the waste water treatment plant, as it stops slugs of fat / oil / grease ending up blocking the new 

treatment filter. A degreasing additive is dosed at very low levels to help break down the grease. New architrave was fitted and 

painted to the downstairs dorm. The walls in the upstairs dormitory were cleaned and washed. Outside, a section of the 

boundary wall was rebuilt and logs were cut for the fire. 

  

Due to the wet weather, the planned work of mixing and laying concrete for the new treatment system was not able to be 

started. As a result of this the spoil heap remains in the car park (as it is needed for infill). 

   

Spinning The Wheels Of Steel (Kev Hilton) 
 

Ahead of me a thin white line arrowed off down the 

passage.  The water had stopped moving and hung heavy 

and black across the floor.  Up in the ceiling tired loops of 

blue poly prop spoke of the cave’s ferocious nature.  This 

was it...this was the bottom of the Berger!   

 

Having already got wet, well over my waist, this was as far 

as I was going without a full on swim.  Now I would like to 

say that on this trip I had led this particular group right to 

the bottom of the cave.  If I am honest we had been 

struggling to keep up with Clive who, with his goon suit on 

and returning to the cave 48 years after first having 

entered it, had strolled nonchalantly through the canals 

and lead the way through the last deep pools in the 

pseudo-siphon.  Aiden, like me, had hesitated at the deeper 

water and then plunged on in to keep up with Clive.  So the 

three of us stood there right at the very bottom and yes, I 

have to say we enjoyed the moment. 

 

We had been on a high since getting into the cave the day 

before.  Setting off in the afternoon, this was a two night 

trip to derig back to Camp One.  Captain Yellow (aka Andy 

Morse) was on the team along with Frank, Aiden, Clive, 

François and myself.  We met with Cookie and Faye at 

Camp One, where Captain Yellow took over as resident DJ 

spinning the wheels of steel.  For those wondering if the 

title of this article relates to hours of organising, pencil 

sharpening and the minutiae of counting out the wag bags 

for the trip not at-all!  This is to the early floor fillers at 

camp one with their thumping beats; the hot sweaty 

gyrating bodies letting loose to the rhythm and later the 

smoothness of the chill out zone.  Ok, so I exaggerate, but a 

bit of music and a G&T (courtesy of Cookie and Faye) really 

made a difference.  Thank you Captain Yellow! 

 

Like many caving trips the elation of reaching the end 

dissipates as soon as the back is turned and the first steps 

are taken towards home.  It is now nothing more than a 

memory, perhaps to be savoured with the first rays of 

daylight, the first brew or the first ice cold beer.  Suddenly, 

wet clothes hang heavy; legs are tired and stomachs 

grumble with discontent.   

 

The three of us turned and began our journey back up to 

the daylight.  Picking up François and Captain Yellow we 

headed back up to the bottom of Hurricane.  Our derigging 

team was also bolstered by Ben who, on full turbo mode, 

had come into the cave that morning.  The bottom of 

Hurricane is a gloomy place.  The spray whips about and 

the rock is cold and dark.  Among the many gems and wise 

words Malc had passed onto me about organising the 

Berger was one about derigging and being the last up 

Hurricane.  ‘Kev – if you’re the last up, see how far from 

home you feel’.  As the lights of the others disappeared 

into the gloom I shivered and waited.  I tucked my 

balaclava further down into my collar.  Home certainly did 

feel like a long way away.   

 

But hang on a minute.  I have had more fun preparing for 

the Berger than any other summer trip that I can think of.  

Sitting outside the Queen Vic after a Helmore guided walk, 

supping beer (except Noel who was on red wine); fording 

rivers on Dartmoor in January (but it was ok because Simon 

and Cheryl knew where we were and only a few people fell 
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in); climbing inside a water tower 30m up in the air (and 

unsurprisingly it was full of pigeon poo); standing in GG and 

watching cavers pour in to the main chamber from every 

corner; the delights of Derbyshire including Colostomy 

Crawl (if my memory serves me correctly loved by 

everyone including Darren); a stroll in the sunshine along 

the coast (ok, the end might have been the best bit); and 

lastly back to Mendip where two barrels and more 

disappeared over one weekend (I think we did some 

training as well). 

 

My turn.  Clip in.  Climb. Climb. Climb… Now, Mark had told 

me that we would be short of tackle bags at the bottom of 

the cave.  Several had been removed by the previous group 

and so I had brought in an extra three, dropping them at 

various locations below the canals.  As the first rope left the 

floor of Hurricane and the derigging began, what we didn’t 

realise was that not only had most (not just some) of the 

bags been removed but over the preceding weeks when 

the cave was rigged, various replacement ropes had been 

brought in.  Further, there was also the extra rope that we, 

the Wessex, had brought in at the start of our trip.  

Between us and the canals, there was now over 800m of 

rope.  However, at the top of Hurricane we were blissfully 

unaware and I cheerfully derigged two of the team into the 

cave.  For some reason they had disappeared, going left at 

the top of Hurricane instead of right.  It was only when 

Frank and I caught sight of their lights that we could point 

out that whilst it might look interesting, it was certainly not 

the way out and all the pitches were in the process of being 

derigged... 

 

The bottom of the Grand Canyon and there is rope 

everywhere.  What tackle bags we did have are full and 

there is some serious head scratching going on.  The 

weather is due to break at the end of the week and with 

people starting to head home we are getting a bit thin on 

the ground.   

 

Enter stage left: the Paella technique!  Now I can't take 

credit for this - it was Frank who got everything moving and 

I have to say I was a bit sceptical.  However the recipe is as 

follows:  

 

1. Empty all the tackle bags completely. 

2. Tie all the ropes together so that they become one 

long rope. 

3. Send one person as far forward as possible with the 

end of the rope. 

4. Split the rest of the party along the route to help with 

snag points and bends. 

5. Walk forward as soon as the end of the rope has gone 

past. 

 

It worked!  As we derigged each pitch the rope was simply 

tied onto the end and away it went.  Standing in the line 

there is something almost surreal about watching rope 

travel up the cave all by itself.  Silently slipping between 

rocks and then smoothly taking off into the air on the way 

to the next pitch head.  Well done Frank!  When it came to 

the canals there was so much rope that we hauled from a 

pile of rope on one side of the canals to a pile of rope on 

the other side all in one go! 

 

By now it was midnight and having had a good meal break 

before the canals it was time to think about heading back 

to Camp One.  Vestiers was our last stand. Pull, pull, pull.  

Waist deep in rope and then move to another clear spot 

and pull, pull, pull again.  Leaving the top of Vestiers 

looking like a bad accident in a spaghetti kitchen we 

headed on up.  Camp One was a welcome sight and I think 

that we all slept well that night.  Of course breakfast the 

following morning wouldn't have been half the occasion 

that it was without the wheels of steel doing their thing but 

sensing the mood of the crowd Captain Yellow went 

smooth and chilled.   

 

To empty the cave of rope and kit there followed a series of 

Herculean efforts by everyone on the site, with many 

people going underground on sequential days and 

spending long hours hauling and carrying both above and 

below ground.  And then it was over!  The tarps were 

down; surface camp was clear and the last of the kit was on 

sherpas heading back to La Mollier through the drizzle and 

rain (the weather having finally broken as the last bags 

came out of the cave).   

 

Now, as I sit here on a chilly November morning 3 months 

on, what do I remember most about the Berger?  I think I 

would have to say a group of avid tea drinkers who went to 

France and worked as a team above and below ground.  

The result - what a great trip. 

 

Kev 

 

 

Addendum 

 

I can't finish without saying a huge thank you to everyone 

for all their efforts.  From the provision of the rope and 

equipment to the organising and planning that went in 

beforehand to the first cup of tea on the surface even 

before your harness was off.  Thank you. 

Photo by Andy Morse 
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Dying of Embarrassment 

 
In the early 1960’s I was teaching at the Sacred Heart 

School at Chew Magna while my husband, Roy, was 

training as a teacher at Redland College in Bristol. Roy got 

involved in caving with the college group and went down 

several of the caves. I was very interested and asked to 

come one day if possible. Roy rung up to say I could join the 

group after school if I contacted the child minder to keep 

our son Chris a couple of hours longer. Very excited, we 

joined the others and changed in a sort of barn and walked 

across to Swildon’s Hole near Priddy. For my first cave this 

was ambitious, very ambitious as it turned out.  

 

We walked across the field and started down the hole. I 

took to caving as being agile I enjoyed sliding down and 

squeezing through the narrow gaps. It’s easy going down! 

Soon it got harder and I became somewhat hungry but 

neither of us had thought to bring any food.  

 

We came to The Forty Foot Pot which had a stream falling 

over the hole. A narrow caving rope ladder was thrown 

over and secured. Down we went slowly. Going down was 

easy although the water falling at the same time made it 

more difficult. By the time we were all at the bottom it was 

getting late and I was wet, tired and hungry. I asked if 

anybody had any food. “Chocolate, but only for 

emergencies”. 

 

Of course I felt too awkward about saying how hungry I was.  

One or two of the group had gone on and came back to say 

we could all go down the next sump or pot. I cannot 

remember how but I knew I could not go on. Talking to Roy 

he agreed we must go back up. The rest all wanted to press 

on and Roy was too embarrassed to ask someone to come 

with us. 

 

Roy tied a rope around me that felt very heavy. He instructed 

me to wait at the bottom while he climbed up and he would 

call me when I could come up.  

 

Now I was alone in a very dark cave and the only sound I 

could hear was the stream falling to the floor. My acetylene 

lamp did not seem bright enough. I called to Roy but heard 

nothing.  

 

Suddenly I panicked and in a moment of madness decided I 

had to get out. I started to climb the ladder. At school I had 

been a good rope climber but with no experience of ladders I 

climbed with my arms as high as I could reach and my legs 

then swung up so I was almost upside down.  

 

By now Roy had reached the top and knew I was climbing up. 

The water had put out his acetylene lamp and he was trying 

to relight it. “Wait!” he called but too late, At this point the 

stream was flowing down over me and put out my light. Roy 

called again and I answered; he kept calling. He could not see 

which rope to haul so could do nothing in case he would pull 

me off.   

 

I was so tired I just stopped trying to climb, just held onto the 

ladder and was too exhausted to even answer. By now Roy 

was terrified and yelling so I made the effort to answer and 

go on up. He grabbed me at the top as we were both in 

darkness and then he managed to relight the torches.  

 

We never went caving together again, never risked Chris 

losing both parents stupidly.  

 

We had broken every rule in caving. I was tired, hungry, 

inexperienced and a third caver should have come back with 

us.  

 

We were very very lucky that I had not died for 

embarrassment.  Whenever I hear of a caving or mountain 

rescue I do not blame the people for their mistakes, their 

inadequate clothing, their lack of preparation. I know how 

easy it is to somehow slide into stupidity. 

 

The 1968 Mendip Floods broke bridges, filled up caves, 

floated cars down Cheddar Gorge and broke the 40 Foot Pot. 

I was rather pleased! 

 
Editor’s note: Editor’s note: Editor’s note: Editor’s note: Thanks to Phil Hendy for passing on this Thanks to Phil Hendy for passing on this Thanks to Phil Hendy for passing on this Thanks to Phil Hendy for passing on this 
article, which article, which article, which article, which appeared in The appeared in The appeared in The appeared in The MendipMendipMendipMendip Times. If you know  Times. If you know  Times. If you know  Times. If you know 
the author please email editor@eessexthe author please email editor@eessexthe author please email editor@eessexthe author please email editor@eessex;;;;cavecavecavecave;;;;club.orgclub.orgclub.orgclub.org    

O C Lloyd on the 40’ Photo by A J Morrison 
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Quick Trip on Leck Fell 2012 (Frank Tully)  

Saturday 27th October 2012. In the new entrance ‘It’s a 

Cracker’, round trip to the Lost Johns stream way and back 

out of Boxhead. Patrick Warren and Frank Tully. 

Popped up to Bull Pot farm on spec, went digging on Friday 

night so kit was nicely damp for Saturday morning. 

Various people were staying up at the farm and, whilst 

partaking in beer, I agreed to tag along with a surveying trip 

into the Lyle Cavern area of Lost Johns. 

Not sure what happened Saturday morning but ended up 

an hour early at Leck Fell, so I dozed in the car for a bit 

whilst bathed in brilliant sunshine.  

As anyone who has ever been to Leck Fell before knows, 

this sort of weather is unheard of!  

Anyway, the rest of group arrived with an excess of people. 

I agreed to go caving with another like-minded individual 

who was intent on avoiding surveying, whom turned out to 

be Patrick Warren. I only realised he was a Wessex member 

half way through the trip, which is a bit slack for the recent 

membership sec. (Ed. Yes (Ed. Yes (Ed. Yes (Ed. Yes –––– I was going to point this out) I was going to point this out) I was going to point this out) I was going to point this out). 

To my credit he is not one of the late payers who used to 

get most of my attention.  

It’s a Cracker is a new entrance into the system, 10m from 

the Boxhead entrance. It’s the next shake hole over. A 

lidded entrance leads into a finely scaffolded shaft. All the 

corner poles are vertical and parallel and all the horizontals 

are actually horizontal! Even the shuttering is treated wood 

and neatly fitted. If Hidden Earth gave awards for tidy 

scaffolding this would win it.  

 

Climbed down scaffolding shaft into a small chamber, off 

which is small meander, this obstacle effectively sorts the 

cavers on chest size, 4-5m of tight stuff leads to the top of 

the first pitch. It’s probably advisable for all, except the 

skinniest, to put their harness on in the bedding above the 

pitch. 

Patrick headed down first and I followed, the first pitch is 

around 25m ish, very fine, (there might be a rebelay, I can’t 

remember). This is followed by 3 more fine pitches of 

similar proportions arriving in the Tate Galleries/Lost Pot 

area, pretty much in the same area where Boxhead comes 

in.   

This is a lovely series of SRT pitches. Highly recommended, 

the rigging is pretty good too, on spits.  

 

Following a quick discussion with the surveyors, we headed 

off on the round trip. Neither of us had done this trip 

before… Luckily Becks Lawson (Head surveyor) had ‘copied 

out in pencil’ the relevant description from ‘not for the 

faint hearted’. Unluckily we could only barely read her 

writing (insert rant about doctors and handwriting).   

Survey courtsey of RRCPC 

Lost John’s Cave     Photo by Clive Westlake 
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The route was well explained with descriptions coming 

thick and fast for the more complicated bits, and generally 

following the polish for the other decisions. 

The rope climb into Aven passage was interesting, with a 

25m ancient hand line, which realistically looked to be in 

OK condition. Went a little wrong here taking the other left 

(Note, the description said, turn left at top of twisting 

vertical climb, this was less than helpful).  Anyway, 

continued to Helectite Passage and down the Lyle Cavern 

pitch into the Lost Johns stream way. 

The return part of the round trip was much more direct. 

Just below the tube we met the surveyors who were 

looking distinctly cold and miserable, (note to self, that 

could have been me.)  The squeeze in the tube stream 

under the calcite bedding is a nice little set piece, especially 

for those with long legs. Try not to spend too much time 

here as the stream is likely to be running in the arm of your 

oversuit and out your leg!  Rumour has it that really thin 

people can go over the top…  

Not long after the squeeze there is a climb up, becoming 

wide, intimidating but easy; the ancient hemp hand line 

provides confidence.  Then back out of Boxhead. At the 

moment this is in-situ rigged for the diggers, which means 

lots of rebelays in the slot, rather than the long swing out 

from the window and onto the big pitch. This is careful 

prussicking for the experienced, there are a few 

opportunities to twang the rope on edges if you don’t look 

up and position your feet against the correct wall! 

Incidentally, on the way out of Boxhead you prussic past a 

fine piece of cave engineering. Someone has securely fixed 

a  length of blue water pipe the full height of the shaft 

collecting water near the entrance. This produces a pretty 

formidable pressure for the hydraulic mud-mining projects 

at bottom. (3.5 hours including some quality faffing) 

 

 

Corsica - walking the GR20  (John Hurst) 

 
Fifteen days of cold showers, basic diet, sleep denying 

accommodation, climbs of 1000s feet each day, 

magnificent scenery and super fellow trekkers; this has to 

be the GR20. 

 

Sitting in the sun, in the garden, after a beer or two or 

more it was an easy decision to make.  “OK Pete, we’ll walk 

Corsica’s GR20, it has the reputation for being the toughest 

of the GR routes but we’re tougher.”   

 

No problem I thought, a father and son trip, he’ll be both a 

companion and porter, I carry me, he carries the rest.  

Unfortunately, Pete must have guessed my intentions and 

pulled out of our agreement in favour of gaining his 

paragliding pilots licence. 

 

So a solo trip then of 118 miles and climbs totalling 41000 

feet; instead of the last minute packing and letting 

someone else lead, my usual ploy, it was all down to me.  It 

certainly concentrated my thinking and for the first time 

ever I did some research and increased my visits to the 

gym. I even attended the Berger training weekends.  

 

Conclusion, 15 days should give me ample time to 

complete the walk and also bag the three highest peaks. 

Fairly modest targets, I thought. 

 

As the aircraft came in to land, I looked up at the Corsican 

mountains towering above me and wondered whether I’d 

made a huge mistake and that my time would be better 

spent sitting on a beach soaking up some rays.   

 

By the end of the first northern stage, an 8 hour 

walk/scramble from Calenzana and having climbed over 

5000ft, my suspicions were confirmed and my targets were 

greatly and rapidly reduced to completing the next stage. 

This was to remain my target throughout.    

 

The next two stages were both exhausting and very wet. 

Reducing pack weight and clothing to the minimum, found 

me dressed in shorts, T shirt, the lightest of fleece 

sweatshirts and a wind jacket on windy cols, soaked  and 

chilled through, needing refuelling breaks after lengthy 

climbs but too cold to stop.   

 

There should have been splendid views of spires and 

towers of rock as well as awesome drops into valleys but 

the clouds, mist and continuous rain obscured it all.  

 

The fourth stage includes the traverse Cirque de la Solitude 

which has a bit of an intimidating reputation. It was good 

fun but neither solitary nor intimidating. There were 

queues of walkers waiting for the chains on the climbs and 

a veritable crowd for the ladder pitch. There are many 
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unchained routes that could have also been taken.  Stages 

5 to 9 are supposedly easier but the end of each day found 

me totally spent. 

 

 Throughout the walk one meets many other walkers. Some 

in passing and others daily, when friendships develop.  On 

the completion of stage 9, Vizzavona, the midway point, 

many of those friends were finishing their walk and the 

obligatory farewell drink was shared with those who were 

going to complete the GR20.  

 

We said goodbye to three Israeli lads who were celebrating 

finishing 8 years of compulsory military service and two 

Belgium lads who had had to wait 5 days at the start for 

their airline to find their luggage.  

 

The following day the four of us, Marta & Eduardo, two 

Spanish walkers, Adrian a member of the Buxton Mountain 

Rescue team and myself, started the southern part 

together.  

 

The character of the GR20 changes dramatically in the 

southern part, it becomes greener and it has a softer 

appearance. Although each day is still demanding, it lacks 

the drama of the north. For me it felt like a warm down, 

almost an anti-climax. The final days seemed to fly by, no 

doubt assisted by the cracking pace Marta regularly set,  

knocking 20 per cent off the guide book time; the coast 

soon come into view.  Adrian had to double up on the final 

two stages as he had one less day to finish, leaving the 

remaining three to complete together.  

 

The village of Conca, the end of the walk, was reached 

remarkably quickly and after a celebratory beer we said our 

goodbyes and started our various journeys home.  

 

Sitting in the pub after a beer or two or more, Pete said 

“Now I’ve got my licence I’m planning to go flying in the 

French Alps in February, do you fancy coming with me? 

You’ve got plenty of time to get your licence.” Will I ever 

learn?  “Yes son that seems like a good plan to me.”  I 

heard myself say. I wonder whether he’ll carry my kit?

 

Membership 

 
A warm welcome to the following new members since the last Journal. 

 

Gerik Rhoden   Proposed by Kevin Hilton  Seconded by Malc Foyle 

Stephen Muncaster  Proposed by Ali Moody  Seconded by Wayne Starsmore 

Richard Marlow  Proposed by Adrian Vanderplank Seconded by John Cooper 

Michael Watesworth  Proposed by David Cooke  Seconded by J Bratchley 

Alistair Smith   Proposed by Paul Dold  Seconded by Maxine Bateman 

Carl Clarke   Proposed by Paul Dold  Seconded by James Collings 

Jacqueline Drake  Proposed by Paul Dold  Seconded by Maxine Bateman 

 

 

Membership renewal was due on 1
st

 January 2013. To maintain your membership please make sure that 

you have paid your fees. If you have received a sticker with this Journal your membership is up to date. 

If you didn’t, you need to pay now – this will be the last journal you get until fees are paid. 

 

Fees can be paid into the hut safe box. If you pay by online BACS please advise the Hon. Treasurer once 

you have made the payment.  Do not pay over the counter at your Bank as we are not advised of the 

payee’s name! 

 

The index to Volume 31 and 32 (December 2009 to January 2010) will be published on the Wessex web 

site. 
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Herault Caving: the Garrel 

(Christine Grosart) 

 
Introduction 

 

The Herault area is probably best 

known for the excellent red and rosé 

wines, natural features such as the 

Cirque de Navacelles, showcaves such 

as Clamouse and Dargilan and canoeing 

down the stunning river gorges such as 

the Vis and Herault. It is mainly a 

limestone outcrop, carved up by deep 

river valleys, gorges and speckled with 

dusty, dry limestone plateaus and 

scrubby bushes, which hide a wealth of 

potential cave entrances.   

 

The area is breathtakingly scenic – but 

we don’t go there for holidays. We go 

for the caves. 

 

For cave divers, the potential for 

exploration is tantalising. Herault is not 

a cave diving tourist hot-spot like the 

Lot or Dordogne. The access to the 

caves, either on the surface or 

underground, is time consuming and 

physically demanding, requiring large 

teams and logistics. There are much 

easier sites to dive in France, so the 

majority of divers go elsewhere.  

 

Background 

 

In 2002, the Wessex Cave Club visited 

the Herault department, an hour north 

of Montpellier, in the Languedoc-

Rousillon region of France. It was to be 

my first of five trips to the area, many 

of which yielded new discoveries, 

fantastic diving and interesting caving. 

At the age of 21, having been caving on 

and off since my early teens, I was truly 

bitten by the caving bug and it wasn’t 

long before I began cave diving. 

 

Later, in 2007, some friends and I went 

to a cave called the Calaven de la 

Seoubio, which I had first visited in 

2003, to see if the cave could be 

pushed any further. Three trips into the 

cave to set up and haul out equipment, 

plus 11 hours on the day of the push, 

yielded about 70m of new cave passage 

beyond 7 sumps (the 8th sump had 

become an air space due to low water 

levels).  

 

The local caving club, the CLPA 

headed up by Nathan Boinet, had 

supported us enthusiastically and it 

was an email from them that 

encouraged me to go back to the area 

and look at a cave called the 

Perdreau-Fourmi, which had been left 

unexplored by a British team of divers 

who were unable to find a way on.  

 

The team of four divers, Joe Hesketh, 

Osama Gobara, Richard Walker and 

Christine Grosart, found the way on 

underwater in the second sump and 

left the cave ongoing but well 

surveyed, as time on the trip ran out. 

 

 

Herualt  2012 

 

2012 was a return to further push the 

cave and to take a look at another 

system called the Garrel, which the 

French cavers had asked us to dive. 

 

The Team 

 

The 2012 team was Richard Walker 

and Christine Grosart, assisted by 

Jarvist Frost and Tim Webber (both 

members of our section of the Cave 

Diving Group back in the UK).  

 

We also had help from Andras. 

Although an experienced cave diver, 

he mainly dived backmounted and 

was only just learning sidemount 

techniques. He had also never done 

any dry caving, so he was given 

lessons in rope techniques so that he 

was able to help us with our 

exploration. He enjoyed himself 

immensely. 

 

We were also assisted by the CLPA 

caving club and their help was 

valuable in shifting equipment in 

and out of the dry cave passage, 

negotiating ropes and boulder 

squeezes. 

 

We had two main objectives in this 

trip. The first was to take a look at 

the sump in the Garrel, called the 

Siphon de Pas Perdus. Nathan 

Boinet had dived it once and 45m 

into the underwater passage, had 

come across an underwater 

squeeze which he did not fancy 

taking on. He handed the job over 

to us and Tim and I planned to take 

a look at it. 

 

Trip Background 

 

Last year we had been chased all 

over the French countryside by 

Jean Tarrit and his friend, Jean-

Claude, who were desperate to 

find us and show us 

an exciting dive site 

in a cave called the 

Garrel.  

 

I had visited the 

Garrel in April 2003 

and remember it as 

an easy, dry and 

pretty cave with no 

tackle required. I 

don’t recall there 

being a sump, but 

Nathan Boinet, the 

local activist in these parts, had 

been dipping his toe in the sumps 

at the end of the system, some of 

which came to nothing early on 

and one which was looking to ‘go’ 

– but he was diving back mounted 

7 litre cylinders and couldn’t fit 

through the étroiture (squeeze).  

 

So, we were invited to take a look 

using our ‘techniques anglaise’ 

(sidemount) and were promised a 

large group of ‘slaves’ from the 

CLPA to carry all our equipment. 

Photo by Chris Grosart 
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Sunday 2
nd

 September 2012 

 

We were due to meet the French 

cavers at 9am near St Jean de Buéges 

but the troops were not to be rallied. 

Tim Webber and Jarvist Frost arrived 

last night having made awesome time – 

but they were paying for it in 

exhaustion.  

 

Duncan Smith and Elaine Hill also 

arrived yesterday – but Elaine was 

staying firmly between her tent and the 

toilet block, having eaten something 

dodgy. So, only Duncan was up and 

about, Rich was dragged out of his pit 

by me and there was no sign of life next 

door.  

 

It was not a pretty sight at 9am this 

morning! 

 

The plan was for Tim and I to take a 

look at this ‘squeeze’ and see if we 

could pass it. I would go first and sort 

the line and have a look, then, 

assuming I would be too fat to fit, as 

Nathan had insisted on a ‘thin diver’, I 

would hand over to skinny Tim to 

continue. 

 

Having had a minor epic trying to find 

bread for breakfast, we got on the 

road. Tim showed up later with Jarvist 

in tow. 

 

The French team were at the side of 

the road, half kitted up and there was a 

buzz in the air. Lots of banter and 

greetings and introductions went 

around and after a degree of faff, we 

set off – minus SRT kits.  

 

This concerned us a little as the others 

all seemed to have them…….Nathan 

assured us that the climbing was easy 

and we weren’t to worry. So we didn’t. 

 

Five minutes in to the entrance we 

were met with a 15m pitch!! 

 

Never mind……The French guy ahead of 

me descended and Duncan behind me 

lent me his descender. I attached it to 

my belt, abseiled down the pitch and 

sent it back up the rope…..I could see 

this being quite a fun trip for those of 

us minus rope gear!  

 

However, the French were obliging, 

and over the course of several rope 

climbs and abseils, I employed just 

about every technique in the book – 

including those with red crosses 

through them!  

 

I used a stop, a figure of 8, an Italian 

hitch and krab, one or two jammers 

depending on what I could scrounge 

at the time, a full kit at one stage, 

(loaned by Jean-Claude who can free 

climb just about anything), someone 

else’s cows-tail hauling me from 

above and quite a lot of brute force 

and ignorance!! 

 

It was excellent fun and Jean was 

correct in his time estimation. It took 

4 hours to get our teams and two sets 

of divers gear to the sump. There was 

climbing, crawling and boulder chokes 

by the bucket load and it was very, 

very hot and sweaty in there!  

 

We arrived at the sump and it was 

large, blue and clear and very inviting. 

I was desperate to get in and cool 

down!! 

 

Everyone arrived on the boulder slope 

and began unpacking their lunch. It 

was a natural amphitheatre, with 

graded seats for the cavers to 

watch the divers kit up in comfort. 

We treated ourselves to sausage 

roll, taboulé, bread and cheese.  

 

Nathan became insistent 

that it would be better 

for two people to dive 

together as the second 

diver would not get to 

see anything.  

 

I was unsure about this, 

but as he had dived it 

and we hadn’t, we went 

along with his suggestion 

and Tim and I kitted up 

together.  

 

The line was broken at 

the very beginning, so 

we tied the reel off and 

set off down the sand 

slope in zero visibility.  

 

I went in front with the 

reel and we laid 20m of 

line until we found 

Nathan’s broken line in 

situ. We tied into it at a 

good belay and the 

water suddenly became 

crystal clear as we 

moved away from the 

sand slope and into a level passage 

with a boulder floor, about 3m 

high and 5m wide.  

 

We patched up the line, where 

needed, and soon came to the end 

of Nathan’s line, marked with a 

45m tag, just at the start of the 

squeeze.  

 

I had a good look at it and after a 

quick ‘OK’ with Tim, set off and 

passed through the squeeze easily, 

stopping for a moment to make a 

good tie off before turning slightly 

rightwards into bigger passage.  

 

Tim followed and continued tying 

the line off behind me. We moved 

forward until the passage came to 

a bit of a break down. We spotted 

a higher passage and moved on up 

into that and went forward some 

more. We laid about 42m of new 

line after the squeeze.  

Photo by CLPA 
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The biggest problem in this sump was 

the visibility. It is a static sump so there 

is no flow to help you. The silt seemed 

to rain down in clouds from the roof – 

probably because there had never been 

any air bubbles in there before to 

dislodge it. Furthermore, the roof 

sloped upwards so bubbles were 

travelling up the roof ahead of us and 

raining silt clouds down like swirling 

mists of powder, right in front of our 

noses and interfering with our visibility. 

 

Not surprisingly, this began to obstruct 

progress and I came to a bit of passage 

where the way on was less obvious and 

it looked to be breaking down. I 

stopped to have a good look and was 

engulfed in red swirling powder – so I 

thumbed the dive and tied the line off, 

cut the reel free and we set off back 

home in awful viz. 

 

Following the thin line home 

was much easier than I 

anticipated and we soon 

arrived at the sand slope 

and looked up to see the 

dozen or so cavers lights 

glowing on the 

embankment in 

expectation, all staring at us 

through the ripples on the 

surface of the water. 

 

I gave Nathan and the expectant 

audience a brief explanation of what 

we had found – in dubious French – 

and received a round of applause and 

what looked like an explosion of 

paparazzi!! 

 

We cleared up, had some water and 

food and started the journey out en 

masse. Again, not without 

amusement! 

 

Still minus an SRT kit, I scrounged all 

sorts of items on the way home. The 

other Brits were having similar epics 

and we ended up fighting over the 

sole karabiner for use with an Italian 

hitch! 

 

The journey out was a little slicker 

and we stopped in the ‘Salle de 

Dejeuné’ which Jean explained was 

the resting place for the original 

explorers. 

 

Arriving at the last pitch, I was 

given an SRT kit from somebody. 

Rich was also donated a kit from 

somewhere but I have no idea how 

the others got out! I arrived at the 

traverse line and was faced with a 

French caver lying on his side, 

looking like he wanted to die! 

 

He said in English (cue French 

accent): “Christine, please can you 

‘elp me..? Can you take my 

equipment because I am very, very 

tired….” 

I said “Of course!” He went on to 

explain: “I cannot feel my arms or 

my legs any more!” Poor guy! 

 

He had left his jammer on the rope 

and couldn’t face the return 

journey (all of one metre) to 

retrieve it!! I offered to take his 

bag the last 15 metres of uphill 

crawling and he insisted we do it 

together! 

 

We surfaced to the flashes of 

cameras and dusk was settling. 

 

A gang of us returned to the 

campsite for a great BBQ cooked 

by Rich and far too much wine! A 

grand day out!” 

 

 
A follow up article describing the A follow up article describing the A follow up article describing the A follow up article describing the 
second phase of this exploration is second phase of this exploration is second phase of this exploration is second phase of this exploration is 
planned for the next Journal. Edplanned for the next Journal. Edplanned for the next Journal. Edplanned for the next Journal. Ed

 

 

Photo by Nathan Boinet 

Survey by Nathan Boinet and Chris Grosart 
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FROM THE LOGBOOK                                                                             
Editor’s note: Please record your trip in the logEditor’s note: Please record your trip in the logEditor’s note: Please record your trip in the logEditor’s note: Please record your trip in the logbook at Upper Pitts. This logbook is a record of the activity of book at Upper Pitts. This logbook is a record of the activity of book at Upper Pitts. This logbook is a record of the activity of book at Upper Pitts. This logbook is a record of the activity of 
members. A brief synopsis can then be made for the Journal. Selected members. A brief synopsis can then be made for the Journal. Selected members. A brief synopsis can then be made for the Journal. Selected members. A brief synopsis can then be made for the Journal. Selected eeeentriesntriesntriesntries, for , for , for , for February 2012February 2012February 2012February 2012, are given below, , are given below, , are given below, , are given below, 
together with more recent entries.together with more recent entries.together with more recent entries.together with more recent entries. (Thanks to Noel Cleave for transcribing (Thanks to Noel Cleave for transcribing (Thanks to Noel Cleave for transcribing (Thanks to Noel Cleave for transcribing logbook entries) logbook entries) logbook entries) logbook entries)....    
 

Saturday February 4
th

 2012  Charterhouse Cave Ali Moody, Pete Hann, John Cooper, Andrew Atkinson. 

Digging trip to the riser in the 2008 extensions. Unfortunately the pool before the dig face had not drained since the last trip.  A 

sizeable inlet was entering at the end. Some progress made at the dig face and the passage appears to be turning right below 

the stalled up inlet. Very unpleasant digging conditions lying in the 2 m long canal!  Ali 

 

Saturday February 11
th

 2012   Pierre’s Pot Ali Moody, Pete Buckley, Andrew Atkinson.  

More work at our old dig site beyond the Flyover. Rapid progress made with a smaller digging boat. A good metre of downwards 

progress made and a passage (semi-circular) can now be seen to the left, running across the strike. Work also started on 

stabilising the cobble and clatch wall with cement. Cave bitterly cold, with the draught blowing inwards. Good icicle in the 

entrance rift and the walls covered in ice! Never known the cave so cold.  Ali 

 

Saturday February 18
th

 2012   Swildon’s - Maypole Aven Dig Andrew Atkinson, Pete Buckley, John Cooper, Ali Moody. 

Maypole Aven dig. Ali set up charge at end, which went BOOOOM.  Came out. 3 ½ hrs. John 

 

 

Tuesday October 30
th

 2012 Swildon’s Terry Waller, Derek Sanderson. 

Trip to look at the new Maypole Aven extension. YUK! Congratulations to the diggers! Terry ((((From the teamFrom the teamFrom the teamFrom the team ; Thanks! Ed.)Thanks! Ed.)Thanks! Ed.)Thanks! Ed.) 

  

Tuesday October 30
th

 2012 Reservoir Hole Nick Chipchase, John Cooper, Ali Moody. 

Carrying in ladders, scaffold pole and conservation bits. Put risers into Frozen Deep to keep the tapes up off the floor, and dug 

loose boulders in the S.E, Rift above Dingley Dell.  4 ½ hrs. John 

 

Wednesday October 31
st

 2012 Pen Park Hole.  Surveying Surface / Underground party of John Cooper, Marcus Dobbs and Andy 

Farrant. Underground survey party of Andrew Atkinson, Ali Moody and Chris Owen.  

Total station survey on surface to tie inn entrance to ground surface took about 2 hours. Survey party using Disto X, 

underground 4 hours. Surface party joined underground party part way through. John 

 

Friday November 2
nd

 2012 Swildon’s.  Rick Halliwell, Ian Patrick, Ian Patrick, Rowan Scott, Tom Tompson, Megan Wantoch. 

CPC Mendip Meet. High water level, quick progress to Sump 1. Ian and Rowan went through. Came out the Short Dry Way. On 

exiting found we were missing Rowan! A ten minute search found him safe and well in the entrance passages... having 

navigational issues! A good trip had by all. First time in the Mendips and first time through a sump. Ian 

 

Saturday November 3
rd

 2012 Upper Flood.   Andrew Atkinson, Pete Buckley, Ben Cooper, John Cooper, Ali Moody.  

A wet trip digging in West Passage (the connection into Neverland beyond the prettiest bit).  Holes drilled and banged. 6 hrs. 

John 

 

Saturday November 10 2012 Read’s Cavern.   Pete Buckley, John Cooper, John Gisborne, Pete Hann and, eventually, Ali Moody. 

 

The day started with Pete Hann leaving his helmet and light at home! Arrived at the UBSS hut to find that we’d forgotten the 

ladder for Splash Pot! Ali went back to Upper Pitts to collect one whilst the rest of us went into Read’s. John and Pete Hann 

collected mud - too dry, so we had to go and wet it. Pete Buckley and John Gisborne wandered about the Boulder Chamber 

area. Then we went into Pipe Chamber. John Cooper went and peered down Splash Pot while the rest waited for Ali. John 

Cooper eventually arrived back in Pipe Chamber and Pete B and John G went to look at Splash Pot.  Eventually John C and Pete H 

got bored and went to look for Ali.  We found the ladder and her gloves at the entrance but no Ali! Pete H took the ladder in, 

while John C went off to find her. It transpired that Ali’s light had failed her, at the entrance, and she’d gone off again, this time 

to the MCG hut, where she’d borrowed a light from Andrea Russe. Having found her, we were all finally reunited in Pipe 

Chamber! Johns C and G waited in Pipe Chamber for a while and then went and explored the dry entrance before we were all 

reunited.  2 ½ hours for about ½   hours work. Eventually Pete H, Pete B and Ali to below Splash Pot to do some enlargement on 

the low arch. Ali    (This must be an entry for the 2012 Faffing prize..... Ed.)(This must be an entry for the 2012 Faffing prize..... Ed.)(This must be an entry for the 2012 Faffing prize..... Ed.)(This must be an entry for the 2012 Faffing prize..... Ed.) 
 

Sunday November 11
th

 2012 Swildon’s   John Cooper, Emma & John Gisborne, Rachel McMahon.  

I intended to go as far as the top of the 20 via the old 40. However, when we arrived at the 20 there was a 3 section rigid 

aluminium builder’s ladder on it, so we went down and along to the top of the inclined rift. 2 hrs. John Cooper 
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Sunday November 11
th

 2012 Swildon’s 9.  Mike Thomas, Claire Cohen. 

Firstly thanks to John Cooper for bringing out our ladder with him after we forgot! (See above).  Good trip down to 9. Sumps 

very clean and good visibility. Of Note: one large (estimated 200 Kg) boulder fell off the climb into Swildon’s 7 when I was 

climbing up; no harm done bar an increased pulse-rate. The climb has changed a bit; please take care if you visit that area as not 

sure if anything else is going to move. In and out in 4 hrs. Mike  

 

Saturday November 17
th

 2012 Read’s Cavern Pete Buckley 

Quick trip to check on last week’s enlargement. It’s not walking size passage - yet. Typical Mendip.....  snug, wet, muddy and 

hard work, but what better way to spend an hour and a half?  Pete (Remember not to cave alone reade(Remember not to cave alone reade(Remember not to cave alone reade(Remember not to cave alone readers..... Ed.)rs..... Ed.)rs..... Ed.)rs..... Ed.) 

 

Saturday November 17
th

 2012 Spider Hole Pete Hann, Ade and Jude VdeP, Dave Walker, Nigel Graham. Lots of spoil removed 

by the Thursday horde, leaving us some large boulders to cap and then some strategic cementing to be done. The bottom of the 

dig seemed to have different objectives from those of Pete. Whilst cementing the north end, the rocks tried to trap his hand..... 

and whilst trying to free his hand the south wall threw rocks at his feet. Lots of swearing ensued, followed by a cup of coffee and 

then a retaliatory bucket of cement.  Adrian 

 

17
th

 November 2012 St Cuthberts.  Mark Kellaway (Warden), Clive Westlake, Rich Marlow (Blue Team), + Ben Prill, Tamm 

Stroud (SMCC), + Estelle Sandford, Martin Grass (BEC) and many others, mostly BEC.  This was a MCR communications practice, 

which was successful as we quickly established clear communications from half-a-dozen different places underground to two 

different places on the surface. The Entrance Rift was a bit splashy, because the dam leaks. Clive 

 

Saturday November 24
th

 2012   Read’s Cavern Ali Moody, John Cooper, John Gisborne, Pete Hann 

More enlargement work on the arch at the bottom of Zed Alley. Cave very wet, making digging conditions very unpleasant. 

Quote from PH: ”I hate you even more than usual”! Ali (This must be the quote of the year!..... Ed.)(This must be the quote of the year!..... Ed.)(This must be the quote of the year!..... Ed.)(This must be the quote of the year!..... Ed.) 
 

Saturday November 24
th

 2012 GB Jimmy, Chris, Sammy, Noel.  

Three bodies from Brighton appeared at UP asking (a) where this GB cave was and (b) for a key. It was a hut working weekend, 

but having shifted the collapsed stone wall outside the changing rooms, and after checking with Ian and co. this looked like a 

good excuse to go caving instead. I did the Charterhouse blood-chit bit and took them to GB. 2 hours, nicely wet and noisy. The 

water had backed-up to just lap the foot of Ladder Dig climb. The three “Guests” enjoyed it all immensely. Noel 

 

Thursday December 6
th

 2012 Hunter’s Lodge Sink   John Cooper, Emma Gisborne. 

Down Pub Crawl, through Happy Hour Highway (Beautifully decorated with roof straws and stal), carried on past dry-stone 

walling, then down and back up - stared around Pewter Pot. Carried on up to Barmaid’s Bedroom (most beautifully decorated 

with huge stal). Towards the end there were fragments of bone (some encased in stal), and found some brown teeth(?) 

embedded in jawbone. Looked at the end and came back out, looking at the top of Pewter Pot. Also Drip Tray and Sump.  Emma 

 

Sunday December 2
nd

 2012 Sandy Hole to Blacknor (Portland). Kev and Charlotte.  

I think we stood up, once or twice! All worth it for the great view and abseil at the end. Kev 

  

Saturday December 8
th

 2012   Read’s Cavern Ali Moody, Andrew Atkinson, Pete Buckley, John Cooper, John Gisborne. 

Another working trip down Zed Alley. The “Wet” squeeze below Splash Pot is now passable. Phase three of the project, to 

enlarge the “Too tight” connection with Browne-Stewart Series was inspected and looks fairly straightforward. A little more 

enlargement work carried out on the “Wet Squeeze” before exiting. Ali 

 

Saturday December 8
th

  2012   Eastwater Paul, Charlotte, Tim Rose 

After failing to gain a key for Tynings, and then no mobile signal to change the call-out to Manor Farm we ended up back at 

Upper Pitts.  Eastwater became the chosen cave. Completed the round trip in the Upper Series with a detour into the second 

Rift Chamber, in an attempt to find the Unlucky Strike without any instructions!  We failed, but I did find a pointless hole to 

climb down and back up. Tim 

 

Sunday December 9 2012 Wookey Hole 3 - 22.  Mike Thomas, Claire Cohen.  

Low vis and high flow. Line needed digging out in lots of places. Hard work going upstream, good fun coming home. Floods have 

moved a lot of stuff around. Mike 

 

Sunday December 9
th

 2012 (Evening) Swildon’s Hole - to Sump 1.Mike Thomas, Claire Cohen 

Nice to have the cave to ourselves. Streamway very clear, nice and sporting. Mike 

 

Thursday December 13
th

 2012 Swildon’s Hole. John Cooper, Emma Gisborne. 

Went down to Sump 1, through, down to the Landing and up Vicarage Passage. Looked at Vicarage Pot and then Wet Ears 

squeeze. Emma 
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Evia 2009 

(Malc Foyle) 
 

Introduction 

 

Following on from our proving trip to 

Evia in 2008 we asked the Greek lads 

for a return trip in the summer of 2009. 

Our friend Vassilis and others from 

Speleo arranged this without too much 

difficulty. Again, the idea was to try and 

introduce a few more people to Greek 

caving and this year we were allowed 

15 cavers. We had absolutely no 

problem filling the trip. 

 

The team 

 

Most of the 2008 team came at the 

drop of a hat so they must have 

enjoyed the previous year’s trip which 

for me was good, because one of my 

main objectives with our involvement 

in Greece is to try and maintain 

continuity with our friends in the Greek 

caving community.  There is such a 

huge amount to be done in the country 

and the Wessex could have a major 

involvement in Greek exploration for 

years to come. 

 

From the 2008 team, Mike Thomas 

(WCC), Pete Hann (WCC), Dave Cooke 

(WCC), Jon Beal (WCC), Laura 

Trowbridge (WCC), Malc Foyle (WCC), 

Russell Brooks (WCC/BPC) Andy 

Jackson (BPC).  New recruits for 2009 

were Tom Chapman (WCC), Sarah 

Payne (WCC), Charlie Reid-Henry 

(WCC), Andy Judd (WCC), Rachael Platt 

(BPC), Joe Egen (BPC) and, finally, 

someone who may be very familiar to 

some members and who was once a 

very valued member of WCC, Phil 

Short.  

 

Objectives 

 

As well as maintaining continuity with 

the Greek caving community we had 

the following main objectives: 

 

In Tsekoura (Axe cave), try to pass the 

downstream sump by diving or bypass. 

There are also climbing projects and 

local high level passages to push. 

 

In PapoLakos (Priest Cave), investigate 

large passages for high level inlets. 

Continue diving the downstream sump 

and climb into passage noticed on last 

trip of 2008. 

 

In Papaspilla (Priest Hole), dive 

previously un-dived downstream 

sump and survey cave (if not already 

done).  

 

At Matochi Spring, dive upstream to 

previous end of sump 2 and continue 

exploration and survey cave. 

 

At Atsitou Spring, continue diving 

upstream from J Beal’s 2008 limit. 

 

There was also lots of prospecting to 

do. Mt Dhirfis is nearly 1800m high 

and there are some caves marked on 

the map.  Most resurgences are at an 

altitude of around 400m and there is 

still a lot of limestone beneath them, 

are they semi abandoned? All 

entrances we worked in 2008 are at 

altitudes between 800 and 920m, the 

hills go to 1360m, so there is good 

potential for higher entrances.  

 

Kit requirement 

 

Despite having a substantial amount 

of kit stored in Athens (such as tents, 

air beds, battery drills, diving 

equipment and complete sets of 

caving equipment including SRT kits) 

we had to take a lot more gear with 

us to supplement the kit that we were 

using from Speleo. This time we took 

lots and lots of rope (static and 

dynamic), hangers, bolts and spits and 

plenty of tackle bags to carry it in. 

Some of us took diving gear, GPS (if 

we had it), binoculars, light weight 

walking boats, bug spray and floppy 

hats. 

 

The substantial amount of gear was 

all sourced from personal equipment. 

Absolutely no club kit was used either 

from the Bradford or Wessex clubs. 

 

Transport 

 

As Mike had planned to dive the 

Matoxi resurgence, he was taking his 

rebreather and all the other 

associated kit needed with it. This 

meant driving to Greece. On Tuesday 

night, Mike set off, with Charlie as 

passenger and any spare room 

taken up with group kit. The rest 

was packed into bags and flown 

out. Thank goodness for BA’s free 

sports bags for diving equipment. 

 
Rus, Rachael, Andy and Joe flew 

out on Thursday. Rita Jon, Andy, 

Phil and I flew on Friday. The 

others flew out Saturday. This 

would give Mike time to arrive in 

Evia on Friday / Saturday.  

 

The date finally arrived. Mike and 

Charlie set off on their long 

journey. As Rita, Jon and I were 

stuck in the most horrendous 

traffic jam on the M25, Mike sent a 

text informing us that they had 

arrived in Evia. I won’t tell you 

what the reply was!  

 
Arriving in Athens at about 4am 

Saturday due to a late flight, we 

were met as usual by Vassilis and 

George. Hire cars collected, we 

went to find our beds. Saturday 

morning we met up with our 

Northern contingent at Speleo’s 

HQ where they had been living and 

got all the gear sorted and ready to 

load into the cars, then retired for 

an early night. 

 
Up early on Sunday and drove 

across Athens to the Speleo hut, 

where we loaded the cars and set 

off for the port to meet the rest of 

the team who had flown in the 

previous night. We all met up in 

Nea Palatia and jumped on the 

ferry to Erertia on Evia. Pete and 

the others had had a perfect flight, 

landed on time and had a nice 

relaxing breakfast by the time we 

arrived. The 45 minute ferry 

journey flew by making sure all the 

new members of the team were 

introduced to the old hands. We 

then set off on the now familiar 

drive across the island to Kimi. This 

year it went much smoother than 

in 2008 with no incidents at all. 
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This year the girls were staying in a 

hotel just to the South of Kimi.  Vassilis 

had done them proud - the place was 

superb, with a view to die for out 

across the bay and tavernas only a 10 

minute walk away. We left the girls in 

the lap of luxury and headed around 

the island to Matoxi and up on to the 

mountain to our not quite so luxurious 

campsite. 

   
The track was a lot more washed out 

than the previous summer and 

presented quite a problem for our cars, 

but eventually all five cars made it to 

the camp and only Jon had a problem 

as he managed to get a puncture. The 

camp was quickly erected and of 

course everybody wanted the same 

spot as last year. As we did not have 

any room in the cars for food we had to 

make do with stuff left over from last 

summer. Andy and I became the chefs 

of choice and created a superb meal of 

powdered mash potato, sweet corn 

and spam for the camp. By now Mike 

and Charlie had arrived from carrying 

gear into Matoxi and luckily for them 

they had already eaten. Not only did 

we have crap food, but we had very 

little beer. We would have to remedy 

both situations the following day.   

 
Expedition report 

 
Monday dawned. Every body had had a 

good night’s sleep and was ready to 

start work. Breakfast was the culinary 

delight of pan fried spam and not much 

else. It was decided that Mike and 

Charlie were to go and carry on the 

relining work that they had started in 

Matoxi the previous day. The sump 

had not been looked at since 1989 

and obviously all the lines were in 

need of replacement.  

 
Andy, Rachael, Pete, Jon, Laura and 

Andy were to set off down Priest Cave 

(Papaspilla). Their job was to re-rig 

where necessary and try and get as 

far as the sump. The ropes had been 

left in this cave for a whole year now 

and we were very unsure as to their 

condition.  

 
Tom, Sarah, Cookie, Phil and Joe were 

going to start rigging Axe Cave 

(Tsekoura.)  Believe me it is hard 

trying to sort out ropes for a cave 

which is around 300 metres deep with 

no survey to hand and only having 

been down the thing a couple of 

times. Still I tried to make it look as if I 

knew what I was doing, packed a load 

of ropes of varying lengths, threw 

them at Tom and said ‘trust me I’m a 

builder’ Tom just looked at me and 

smiled.  

 
With the three teams underway, 

Vassilis, Russ and myself headed off 

back to Kimi for supplies as we were 

under sentence of death if spam was 

on the menu that night. We first 

checked that the girls had settled in 

OK before hitting the supermarket in 

Kimi. Russ had the very important job 

of being in charge of beer (because 

last year we kept running out). Being 

the best part of one and a half hours 

from civilisation we could not just 

pop out and get some more. We 

did the food shop, for three days, 

first; again camping where we 

were it was a problem keeping 

things fresh in the heat.  

 

Russ then tried to get the beer.  

‘Do you have any large cans?’ Russ 

asked the supermarket owner.  

‘Yes’ he replied.  

‘Please can we have 150’ said Russ.  

The owner just looked at Russ. 

Vassilis and I were just smiling in 

the background.  

The owner then said ‘150?’  

Russ said ‘Yes please.’ More 

silence. The owner then looked a 

Vassils and a conversation erupted 

in Greek. Vassilis eventually 

persuaded the owner that Russ did 

indeed want 150 large cans and he 

asked us to wait for a minute. We 

hung around for several tens of 

minutes and then a pick up truck 

came charging up the street and 

screeched to a halt outside the 

supermarket. On the back was our 

beer! Shopping is such joy. We 

loaded up and headed back to the 

camp. 

 
The teams arrived not long behind 

us. Andy and co. had reached the 

sump in Priest Cave. Tom and his 

team had run out of rope in Axe 

Cave so I got a bit of stick, but 

judging from the conversation they 

were nearly at the bottom or so I 

thought. Mike and Charlie had 

finished relining the first sump in 

Matoxi and had already re-lined 

down to -24m in the second. The 

guys had had a good day, we had 

decent food and beer and 

everybody was happy. Over supper 

the next day’s plans were made. 

 
Tuesday. Mike and Charlie were 

hoping to finish re-lining the last 

sump in Matoxi and were to be 

assisted by Pete and Andy. Today 

could be a good day. 

 
The next day I joined the Axe cave 

team and we rigged down to the 

sump after putting a further 100m 

of rope in. Even then the rope 

finished 1.5m off the floor on the 

last pitch, so of course I got a lot 

Photo by Andy Jackson 
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more stick. It’s just a good job we 

decided to take ‘plenty of rope’ with us 

that day. Phil started kitting up near 

the sump and he and Cookie headed 

off to the sump through the duck. Phil 

made a few derogatory comments 

about the sump and proceeded to dig 

himself in and disappeared.  

 

We noticed a couple of climbs in the 

Terminal Chamber, so Tom was 

despatched up one. Still no Phil. Tom 

placed a couple of bolts and made it to 

the visible passage which unfortunately 

closed down after a few metres. Still no 

Phil. Tom de-rigged the climb and got 

back to the floor just as Phil arrived 

back. He had laid about 70m of line in a 

good sized tube to a choke which he 

thought he could get through, but 

needed a bit more gas. He then had a 

look at the inlet sump but this was far 

too dangerous. We headed for the 

surface after just over 6 hours. 

 
Back at camp we found a very happy 

Priest Cave team. Jon had dived the 

sump which turned out to be 30m long 

and had surfaced in a large walking 

passage. Jon had followed the passage 

for a further 40 m to the head of a 

pitch and what looked like a sump pool 

at its base. Priest Cave is another very 

large sink which must take a massive 

volume of water in the winter. It is 

basically one huge shaft down to a 

depth of 280m broken part way down 

by a very large ledge. The cave then 

drops for another 30 or so metres to 

the bottom of the pitches where it 

goes horizontal through a crawl and 

gravel choke to the sump. The largest 

single drop is just over 40 metres. The 

trip took just under 6 hours.  

 
The Matoxi team had re-lined to the 

start of the terminal choke at the end 

of sump 2. All in all a successful day.  

 
Wednesday. Tom, Sarah, Charlie, 

Andy and Phil went back down Axe 

Cave. Phil to continue with the sump 

and Tom and Charlie to try the climb 

noticed in the terminal chamber on 

the previous day. Phil duly laid 

another 75m of line in bedding about 

0.8 metres high and 1.3 metres wide 

and completely clean washed. 

Obviously the main water flow. 

Charlie and Tom completed the climb 

of just over 10 metres and found an 

ascending passage which went for 

about 20 metres to a dig. 

 
Andy, Rachael, Cookie and Pete went 

to Priest Cave. Cookie and Pete were 

to start surveying and Andy and 

Rachael to a climb they noticed on the 

previous trip; the climb ended in a 

small chamber with only an ascending 

rift which pinched out after a few 

metres. Cookie and Pete did a sterling 

job and manage to survey about half 

of Priest Cave in that one trip.  

 
Later that day a team of Laura, Russ, 

Jon, Joe and Malc went to look at 

Milea, a cave which was reported to 

be around 200 metres deep. We 

could only get to about 65-70m 

because of a choke. Having never 

rigged ‘expedition style’ before Laura 

was keen to rig today. However, at 

the entrance she did not take long to 

find out that whoever had been down 

the cave last and de-rigged had 

omitted to put the nuts back on the 

through bolts. The shaft was 

completely clean washed and devoid 

of naturals, we aborted and returned 

to the cars.  

 
Thursday was going to be a day off for 

most of the team. However, the keen 

members were still up for a trip. Jon, 

Russ, Sarah, Tom and Laura went back 

to Milea taking some nuts for the 

through bolts to rig down to the 

choke. Laura did a sterling job of 

the rigging. Several climbs were 

noted and the choke was looked at 

and found to be draughting and 

worth a dig.  

 

Mike did an eighty minute dive in 

the terminal choke of Matoxi at a 

depth of 46m. Eventually a black 

void could be seen looking up 

through the choke. The route was 

too small to pass with a back 

mounted rebreather so a return to 

surface was made.  

 

Meanwhile everybody else spent 

the day sampling restaurants, bars, 

beaches and swimming in the 

warm clear Aegean sea. 

 
Normal service was resumed on 

Friday. Jon, Laura, Andy, Rachael 

and Cookie went to Priest Cave. 

Jon and Laura went through the 

sump to continue exploration. 

They dropped the short pitch 

which Jon had stopped at a couple 

of days earlier. The sump pool was 

just a puddle and they continued 

along walking passage for about 

another 100m dropping another 

couple of short pitches until being 

stopped by yet another small pitch 

because they had run out of gear. 

Cookie, Andy and Rachael finished 

the survey up to the sump and 

then carried on with some 

photography.  

 
Mike, Andy, Sarah and Tom went 

to Matoxi to get all the kit out of 

the. Following that, they went to 

Axe Cave, where Phil and Charlie 

had gone earlier in the day, to have 

what was to be the last dive in the 

terminal sump. Phil added another 

50m to the end of the line giving a 

total of 200m laid in the terminal 

sump in some extremely 

committing passage.  

 
Mike, Tom and Andy met them and 

with a huge effort managed to 

completely clear the cave in the 

one operation. Andy, faced with 

carrying a seven litre cylinder from 

320 metres deep and just over one 

kilometre from the entrance, gave 

rise to the quote of the trip:  ‘They 

are my cylinders and I can leave 

Photo by Andy Jackson 

Photo by Andy Jackson 

Rachael Platt 

in Priest Cave 
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them here if I want’. Phil replied ‘Oh 

just toughen the f—k up will you’. Andy 

duly carried the cylinder all the way 

out.  

 
Saturday morning Jon, Tom, Mike, Phil, 

Sarah and Charlie went back to Priest 

Cave. Jon and Tom went through the 

sump. They dropped the short pitch 

that had stopped Jon and Laura on the 

previous trip and carried on down 

another couple of small pitches.  Again 

they ran out of gear at another short 

pitch with a visible passage seen to be 

continuing at the bottom of the pitch.   

 
Sunday morning saw Mike and Phil go 

back to Priest Cave to go through the 

sump and carry on exploration. They 

dropped two more short pitches which 

led to a large chamber which contained 

a sump surrounded by large dangerous 

mud banks. The sump was considered 

to be too dangerous to dive due to the 

risk of the mud collapsing in behind 

you. They also noticed a large inlet 

passage.  Mike and Phil started to climb 

into the passage, but ran out of time 

before completing it, so the decision 

was taken to call it a day in Priest Cave 

because of all the other things still 

going on and several of our objectives 

not even started. Mike and Phil exited 

to report their progress.  

 
Jon, Andy and Laura went to a cave 

called Agito where Andy dived the 

sump. He spent some 40 minutes 

searching the passage the best he could 

in low visibility. Unfortunately they 

could not find any way on underwater 

and a climb that looked promising just 

pinched out after only a few metres. 

Agito was written off as now being 

completed - the first cave to have a line 

drawn under it on our Evia trips. 

 
Russ, Pete, Cookie, Tom, Sarah, Charlie 

and Malc went back to Milea to look at 

the climbs and the dig. The choke was 

definitely draughting and it was cold 

which is rare in Greece. Russ and 

Charlie started to attack the choke. 

Tom assisted by Malc and Sarah started 

on the first climb.  Meanwhile Pete 

started recording the whole thing on 

camera - pissing Tom off by always 

wanting him to stop for a photo at the 

most awkward time so the language 

was quite blue at times.  

 
We focused on the terminal choke in 

which Russ and Charlie were making 

steady progress. It was a sand choke 

with a few large logs in it and was 

easy digging so even I took my turn in 

the hole (and you all know what I 

think of digging). After about 4 hours 

of hard work, because we were 

having to drag spoil back 15-20m in a 

tackle bag, Cookie managed to 

squeeze up a 45 degree sand floored 

passage down 20 or so metres of 

passage to another sand choke. Pete 

went in to have a look on Cookies 

return and in a few minutes it had 

gone onto 6 metres of passage, large 

and clean washed and Pete was stood 

at the top of a 10m pitch. Frantic 

digging was meanwhile going on in 

the choke to make it a proper person 

size 

 
Monday. Obviously Milea then 

became the focus to the trip. Russ, 

Pete, Cookie, Andy, Rachael, Laura 

and Sarah went back to Milea to 

continue exploration, photography 

and surveying. Getting back through 

the choke the team came across a 

large tree trunk.    

Bearing in mind the sand choke had 

only 100mm or less of air space and 

there is a 45 degree slope to get up, 

how did the tree trunk get through 

the choke? They made their way 

back to the pitch that stopped Pete 

on the previous day.  

 
There was no indication that the 

pitch had ever been descended 

before because there were no spits 

to be seen any where and being 

smooth sided there was no way to 

rig the pitch on naturals. Andy 

rigged the pitch and everybody 

descended. They followed a large 

walking passage past a boulder 

choke and descended one short 

pitch. They then reached a large 

airy pitch. Andy started to rig the 

pitch. He only managed to descend 

about 25-30m down the pitch 

before the loose nature of the 

shaft and running low on gear 

forced a retreat. Cookie and Pete 

had been following Andy, Russ, 

Sarah and Laura surveying and 

photographing. They all returned 

to the surface happy with their 

efforts. 

 

 
Tuesday. Phil and Charlie left early 

to go back through the sump in 

Priest Cave. The plan was to de-

tackle beyond the sump, with 

others following down to finish 

de-tackling the rest of the cave. 

On reaching the large chamber 

that Phil and Mike had 

previously found Phil’s 

enthusiasm got the better of 

him and he decided to have a 

look at the sump. He gingerly 

climbed down the mud bank 

and wriggled through a couple 

of metres of liquid poo to get 

into the sump proper. He 

immediately emerged into large 

clean washed ongoing bedding. 

He laid a few metres of line just 

to make sure it did continue 

before returning to Charlie and 

pulling all the gear back to and 

through the sump. Mike, Laura, 

Jon and Andy along with three 

Greek lads, Phil and Charlie de-

tackled the cave completely 

and also removed all the diving 

gear in that trip - a good effort. 

 

Photo by Rachael Platt 

Andy Jackson 

in Milea 
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Meanwhile the Milea team consisting 

of Pete, Cookie, Rachael, Andy, Russ 

and Joe had gone back to finish 

dropping the large pitch discovered on 

the last trip and finish the survey and 

photographs. The pitch turned out to 

be 70m deep and landed in a large 

ongoing passage. The passage soon 

reached a junction with passages now 

going both up and down stream. Time 

being very much in the essence they 

only a quick look, but this revealed a 

couple of inlets which were followed 

for only 70-80m and are on going. The 

important thing was a strong cold 

draught which could be felt even in the 

large passage. This could indicate a 

large on going cave with no sump in 

site. Again with a big effort - the survey 

was made, photographs taken and the 

whole cave detackled. 

 
Thanks to the huge effort of yesterday, 

Wednesday was an easy day. Just 

generally tidying and sorting gear and 

otherwise a lot of eating and swimming 

was the order of the day.  

 
Thursday was the last day. Mike and 

Charlie set off back to the UK. Over 

night and in the morning the camp was 

hit by a huge storm and several people 

were literally washed out of their tents. 

We waited as long as possible but 

everything was absolutely sodden 

when it was packed up. That evening 

we were to give a presentation to the 

Mayor and invited guests in Kimi. Pete 

and Andy spent the day sorting 

photographs while the rest of us were 

trying to put up tents and hang gear 

out to dry in a large hall the Mayor 

kindly lent us. That evening Vassilis and 

Jack (the president of Speleo) gave the 

presentation to the Mayor and about 

120 invited guests. It was well received. 

After the presentation we were all 

taken out for a meal and drinks 

courtesy of the Mayor. 

 
Friday we packed all the stuff away, 

loaded the cars and drove back to 

Athens where we met up with Thomas, 

Stephanos and a few other lads from 

Speleo in a local taverna and talked and 

drunk the night away. That pretty much 

brought an end to a most successful 

trip. Saturday we all flew back to the 

UK.  

 
In summary we achieved most of our 

objectives.  

• Priest Cave was dived and the 

sump was passed. About 275-

300m of passage was found and a 

second sump left ongoing.  Some 

climbing was undertaken before 

the sump and 40-60m of passage 

found there. 

• Axe Cave was dived and 200m of 

line laid. 

• Climbing was also carried out in 

Axe cave with about 50 metres of 

passage found. 

• Agito was dived and concluded 

• Milea had the choke passed by 

digging and 30-50 m of passage 

found with no sign of anyone 

having been there before. A pitch 

was descended to 100m plus of 

passage both up and down 

stream with inlets and still very 

much ongoing. After a 

conversation with Stephanos we 

found out that he had only been 

to the bottom of the 70m pitch in 

1992. So all the passage’s beyond 

the pitch are new.  

• A fair bit of prospecting was 

carried out with loads left to do. 

• The two sumps in Matoxi were 

relined and the terminal choke 

examined thoroughly and a large 

black void noted ascending 

sharply through a hole which was 

not passable with the kit 

configuration being used. 

 
I will leave you all to imagine the 

potential we have left on Evia 

alone. All in all this year we 

discovered in excess of 600 metres 

of new passage and the climbers 

Andy, Charlie and Tom placed just 

over 80 anchors. We did not have 

the time to return to Priest Hole 

(Papa o Lakkos) this year, so the 

leads noted in this cave last year 

will have to wait until we return. 

 

As usual all of us on the trip would 

like to thank Vassilis and the 

Speleo Club of Athens for 

organising all necessary 

permissions and allowing us to use 

Speleo tackle and equipment. 

Without their ongoing cooperation 

these trips would not happen and 

we are all very much aware of that 

fact. We would also like to thank 

the Mayor and council of Kimi for 

the warm welcome and help 

extended to us over the last couple 

of years. Last, but by no means 

least, we would also like to thank 

Tommo (WCC tackle officer) for 

giving the trip two eterias that 

were put to good use this year. 

 
Follow up articles for 2010, 2011 Follow up articles for 2010, 2011 Follow up articles for 2010, 2011 Follow up articles for 2010, 2011 
and onwards are planned by the and onwards are planned by the and onwards are planned by the and onwards are planned by the 
author. Edauthor. Edauthor. Edauthor. Ed

 

Photo by Pete Hann Malc Foyle digging! 
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Andy Jackson in Milea Photo by Rachael Platt 

David Cooke in the  

main stream way Milea 

Photo by Andy Jackson Photo by Andy Jackson Entrance shaft PapaLakos 
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Malc Foyle looking at La Langue du Diable 

in Grotte de Pont-de Ratz, Herault 

Photo by Pete Hann 


