
 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 



Journa l No.  36  October 1952. 
FOREWORD 

 
We hope every member who can will make a special effort to attend the Annual 

General Meeting and Dinner to be held on October 18th. Last year there was a record 
number of members and friends present and we hope this year to have an even larger 
gathering. The club huts will be available for members who want to stay overnight on 

Mendip, but it is suggested that those wishing to do so should book accommodation as 
soon as possib le .  

 
Those members who have met Bill Donnan will be sorry to learn that he is leaving the 
district but will wish him luck in his new job.  Bill has been a tower of strength during 

the erection of the new club headquarters and it is extremely doubtful if ther e would 
have been much more than the bare structure in position withou t his energy and drive.  

 
A number of members received copies of the August circular with a duplicated, instead 
of the colour-printed, front cover. This was due to the fact that it was discovered at the 

last moment that there were only about 100 printed covers in stock and it was too late 
to get a fresh stock in in time for that issue.  

 
At the moment the circular is a bit of a headache. Up to a fortnight ago there was not a 
single article available, and frantic efforts were made to try and obtain material for 

this issue. Some members got cracking at once and to them we are very grateful. 
Would those members to whom requests for help were sent, but who have not so far 

replied, please try and help by writing an a rticle for a future issue. Unless there is an 
increase in the number of articles forthcoming from members the size of the Journal 
may have to be reduced. It has been suggested that the period between issues should be 

increased from two to three months. We wou1d like members to express their views on 
this subject and are therefore including the subject of the circular in the Agenda of the 

A.G.M. 
 
As a footnote we would like to make the request that any member with a few hours to 

spare may care to continue the "dig" on the drain pit at the Hillgrove hut. At the 
moment it is holding water due to clay and it is hoped that it will be possible to get 

through this to a more pervious layer.  
Hon. Secretary 

 

HON. SEC:  F.W. Frost, 22 Wolseley Road, Bishops ton, Bristo l 7. 
Phone: Bristo l 44221. 

HON. TREAS :  G. Williams, 1 Redhil l Drive , Fishponds, Bristo l.  
HON. ASST. SEC: Mrs. P.E. Mi11ward , Avalon, Bishop Rd, Cleeve, Nr. Bristo l. 

Phone Yatton 2159. 

HON. SEC. LONDON  Mrs. J.H.D. Hooper, 92 Station Crescent, Ashford, 
GROUP: Middx. Phone : Ashford, Middx. 2168 
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NEW MEMBERS : 
O.C. LL0YD, Withey House, Withey Close West, Bristo l 9.  

J.H.F. MALKIN, 8 Buckingham Vale, Bristo l 8.  
V.C.R. STIMPSON, Flat 4, 35 High Street, Wells, Somerset.  

G.M. THOMSON, 4 Joseph Road, Weston-Super-Mare , Somerset .  
C.B. WEEKS, "Crepon", Priddy, Nr. Wells, Somerse t.  
We extend a welcome to the above.  

 
CHANGES OF ADDRESS : 

I.A. DEAR, Apsley House, 141 Newbridge Hill, Bath, Somerset .  
MISS M.E. RIDGE, "Pyrmaut", Earswick , York.  
A.R. THOMAS, Redland Bank, Redland, Bristo l 6.  

 
CLUB BADGES : 

Delivery has been promised for October lst, Members who have ordered badges will 
receive them when they are to hand.  
 

 
FUTURE EVENTS 

 
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETIN G OCTOBER 18TH 1952 

Wells Museum -  5 p.m. sharp. 

& 
ANNUAL DINNER -  WICKENDENS RESTAURAN T -  WELLS 

7.15 for 7.30 p.m. 
TICKETS 7/6 

Names and cash to the Hon. Secretary as soon as possible, but not later 

than Monday, October 13th.  
 

LAMB LEER SUNDAY 26TH OCTOBER 2.0 P.M. 
Names to D.A.Will is, 18 Church Rd, Hanham, Bristo l, by 23 rd October. 
Meet in hut in quarry on left hand side of road (from West Harptree to the 

Castle of Comfort Inn) half a mile beyond Wells Way Inn.  
Bristol members may find the 11.45 a.m. bus from Prince Street to 

Blagdon (No.39) useful. Alight at cross roads between West Harptree and 
Compton Martin (12.40 p.m. approx.) Cave is just over one mile from this 
point. 

 
SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 1952/53 ARE NOW DUE. THESE SHOULD BE SENT AT 

ONCE TO THE HON. TREASURER, G. WILLIAMS, 1 REDHILL DRIVE, 
FISHPONDS, BRISTOL. 
FULL MEMBERS HIP : 7/6 FAMILY: 10/-  AFFILIATED: 1/6 
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CAVE RESCUE ORGANISATION  
 

The list of wardens has been modified and should now read as follows: -  
 

H. KENNEY (Tempora r i ly out of action) 
L. DEVENISH 
G. LUCY (Replac ing J. Ifold, tempora r i ly out of action)  

PROF. E.K. TRATMAN 
P. DOLPHIN 

T.H. STANBURY 
D. DONOVAN 
L. MILLWARD 

D.M. THOMSON 
 

The Police will attempt to contact the above in the order given and the first warden 
contacted will then get in touch with the other availab le wardens.  
 

A comprehensive first aid kit has been obtained and will be kept at H.Q., Hillgrove. 
This will also be available for the use of members in cases other than cave accidents 

but any use of bandages, dressings, etc., MUST BE REPORTED. It will be appreciated 
that unless this is done there is a real danger of a shortage of these items when 
required for a serious accident. This kit has been provided by the generosity of the 

Hon. Treasure r. 
 

 
EASTWATER HUT. 
The key of this hut is no longer obtainable from the Farmer and application should be 

made in future to the Hon. Secretary.  
 

 
CLUB TACKLE. 
 

The Gear Curator reports that according to his records no members have used tackle 
since early August but it is thought that tackle has been borrowed without notification 

being given, the result being that a valuable 70' life line is missing. Would the person 
who borrowed this rope please get in touch with P. Harvey, 33 Brighton Rd, Redland, 
Bristo l 6. 
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UNIVERSITY OF BRISTOL SPELAEOLO GIC AL SOCIETY 
 

Sessiona l Meetings 1952/3 
 

The following meetings have been arranged, and will be held in the Geography Lecture 
Theatre of the University at 8.15 p.m. These lectures are open to all who may be 
interes ted :-  

November 24th Mr. P. Harvey: CAVE PHOTOGRAP HY 
December 8th Mr, J. Coleman: IRISH CAVES (Joint Meeting with Wessex Cave 

Club) 
January Dr. G. Danie l : THE ART OF THE MEGALITH BUILDERS (Date 

to be fixed later) 

February 16th Mr. A.D. Lacaille : THE LOWER PALAEOLITHIC OF THE BRISTOL 
AVON. 

March 9th  ANNUAL GENERAL MEETIN G. 
PRESIDEN TIAL ADDRES S. 

 

In addition to the above meetings, a series of meetings in the form of tutorials will be 
held on Monday evenings at 8.15 p.m. in the Society's own room and will be free of 

charge. Members of the Wessex Cave Club who wish to attend these meetings are 
asked to notify the Secretary of U.B.S.S. at least a week in advance, since 
accommodation is limited .  

 
October 13th Dr. D.T. Donovan: ELEMENTS OF THE GEOLOGY OF 

MENDIP 
October 20th    Ditto :  Ditto 
October 27th    Ditto :  Ditto 

November 3rd    Ditto :  Ditto 
November l0th Dr. H. Taylor : THE OLD STONE AGE CULTURES AND 

PEOPLE 
November 17th Mr. M. Hinton : THE PLEISTOCENE FAUNA, CLIMATE 

AND GEOGRAP HY 

December lst Dr. D.P. Dobson-Hinton: THE MESOLITHIC AGE 
January 26th Ditto : THE NEW STONE AGE CULTURES, 

CUSTOMS AND PEOPLE 
February 2nd Mr. L. V. Grinse l l: PREHISTORIC CEREMONIAL 

MONUMENTS 

February 9th Ditto : THE BEAKER FOLK, BRONZE AGE, 
AND BARROWS 

February 23rd Prof. E.K. Tratman: THE IRON AGE 
March 2nd Dr. D.P. Dobson-Hinton: THE ROMANO-BRITIS H CIVILISATION 
 

 
 

 
-4-  



OPERATION "LUNCH-HO UR" 
 

This code name disguises an unusual activity of the Admiralty (Bath) section 
consisting of "Will" Edwards, Ian Dear, Denis Read, "Jock" Atkinson and "Bill" 

Horton (now returned to Australia). It deals with no immense cavern with 1,000 foot 
drops, 25 foot sumps and 9 day camps, but it is nevertheless unique in that it is carried 
out in 20 minute periods stolen from our lunch-hour and it is our proud boast that we 

are the only lunch- t ime cavers known. 
 

The "caves" (Combo Down Freestone Mines) are on our doorstep and the project arose 
from the visit of the Wessex Club in March 1951.  
 

Fortunately, our offices are surrounded by colleagues allotments which provided some 
excuse for our boots and overalls, and our statements that the caving helmets wer e for 

gardening after dark, and climbing ropes for tying up sweet peas, seemed to stall off 
all but the most persistent enquirers. However, like many other things which seem too 
good to be true this arcadian existence came to a sad stop early this year due  to our 

fears that the growing inquisitiveness about our peculiar activities might attract the 
attention of M.I.5. 

 
During this short and industrious period we discovered many things of interest, 
including the fabled flight of stairs to the cellar of the "Hadley Arms". We also found 

our way into coal cellars, pantries, fowl runs and back gardens of many of the quite 
unsuspecting inhabitants of Combe Down. We discovered to our dismay on several 

occasions that it was possible to get lost without any difficulty at all in the labyrinths 
which extend under much of the surface of Combe Down. In fact we confess with 
shame that some of our earlier explorations were conducted with the aid of the 

tradit iona l ball of twine.  
 

So far only two of the many series known in the area have been serious ly explored.  
 
Series 1, to the cast of Shaft Lane, is a small and regular system approximately ½ mile 

in diameter, which has been worked until comparatively recently and the long hand 
saws and working materials are still scattered  around in some profusion. It consists of 

a number of main galleries radiating like the spokes of a wheel from the entrance 
gully, with the areas between cut out completely except for a few unsubstantial pillars. 
The roof is often extremely shattered and p recarious and in a few spots has collapsed 

up to the subsoil level of the fields above. This area received 3 or 4 heavy bombs in 
1942 and we consoled ourselves with the thought that everything loose had been 

shaken down then. However on one occasion, which happened also to be the first visit 
of another Australian colleague, we found a main gallery obstructed by a 10 ton 
boulder which had not been there three days earlier. Our somewhat puzzled discussion 

about this change in the landscape suddenly reminded our visitor that he was a 
claustrophob ia subject and we had to turn round and lead him out.  

 
-5-  



Although this series is in close proximity to two working quarries and other 
widespread underground systems, no communicating passage can be found, and no exit 

other than a built- in shaft into a tangled spinney whre the hill falls avay to the south.  
 

Series 2, under the Firs Field, Combe Down, is the large and complicated system 
partially traversed by the Club in March 1951. Our entry is always via the shaft near  
the "Hadley Arms", by means of an old and rotten rope which is the treasured 

possession of "Will" Edwards. Luckily, on the only occasion of breakage so far, the 
victim was a visitor, whose fall was broken to some extent by the rat infested heap of 

noisome rubbish and broken bottles dumped in this shaft by the locals.  
 
This series is probably several hundred years old and has quite a few formations, 

mainly in the shape of cemented boulders and floors. It does not appear to have been 
worked during this century, and there is no apparent system in the workings, even the 

main galleries being far from straight. These main galleries are generally 15 to 20 feet 
high with about 10 to 15 feet of cover but the cut out areas between galleries are often 
filled in with trash stone almost to the roof. In a few areas stone has been cut out to a 

depth of 35 feet, presumably when a demand occurred for ashlar from the harder lower 
beds. The area thoroughly explored constitutes probably one half of this series and was 

libera l ly supplied with shafts , all but two of which having been filled in or covered.  
 
The bat population is considerable and has attracted several ringing expeditions. On 

fine spring days bats can sometimes be seen flying around the bases of the open shafts. 
These two shafts emit quantities of steamy vapour in winter under suitable atmospheric 

conditions and this has given rise to the local belief that they are smoke vents from the 
tunne l 400 feet below, on the railway from Bath to Midford .  
 

The local inhabitants are surprisingly ignorant about this maze beneath their village 
and were apparently as surprised as the Post Office crew when a 25 foot telegraph pole 

was dropped into a 6 foot hole bored for it and disappeared from view. On one 
occasion we suspended operations for a week while a country fair with 27 ton tractors 
was allowed to disport itself over the most insecure portion of our subterranean 

playground . 
 

New houses are also being built in the vicinity, some for office colleagues who 
declined without thanks our altruis t ic offer to survey their non-exis tent underp inn ings.  
 

The south side of this series is terminated by a quarry which now deals only in 
synthetic Bath Stone, which consists of crushed stone facing on breeze blocks. Thus, 

after all these hundreds of years, the trash stone becomes of value.  
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The cut ashlar still finds a market, however, although more expensive and probably not 
so good as the synthetic stone, and there is a working quarry near Series 1, where the 

stone is still quarried in the traditional way, except that most of the sawing is done by 
petrol engine , using the same long saws.  

 
As mentioned earlier, there are a number of other workings in this area, more than 
enough to go around in fact, and although we intend to continue our a ctivities in due 

course, we will be pleased to point these out to any intending competitors, who apply 
(comple te with compass) to "The Lunch- t ime Cavers". 

D.A. 
 
 

 
A LETTER FROM THE PRESIDEN T OF THE CLUB: 

WELLS MUSEUM, 
WELLS, 
SOMERSET. 

September 10th 
 

Dear Mr. Frost, 
 
I feel it my duty to pass on to Wessex members Dr. E.K. Baker's definite decision 

on Rock Climb ing in Cheddar Gorge.  
 

It took him some time to come to his decision and it was this, that no precautions 
could prevent accidents on any climb of the vertical side for the angle of dip 
everywhere had left millions of portions of angular limestone, great and small, 

just resting on the face, and like set triggers of a trap would fall away at a touch.  
 

It took something to make him say that, and I echo Mr . Lawder's opinion and say 
members lives and duty to their families warn that it should not be done. 
 

Yours sincere ly, 
(Signed ) H.E. BALCH 

 
P. S. As a boy in about 1880 I had a narrow escape there and have not forgotten 
it. I was climbing down, and my father saved me from the fall, near the Pulpit 

Rock. 
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THE SAGA OF THE NEW CLUB H.Q.  
 

After receiving a peremptory notice to quit Beechbarrow in the fall of last year efforts 
were made by members of the club to find suitable alternative accommodation to serve 

as Headquarters. These were completely unsuccessful and investigations into the 
possibility of purchasing a second-hand building soon convinced us that we were up 
against a sticky problem and things looked very black indeed. We were beginning to 

lose hope, when out of the blue came an offer from an officer of the club. This was 
gratefully accepted and an appeal was sent to members asking for donations towards 

the £150. which would be the cost to the Club of the new hut. In the main the response 
was very good and the whole of the £150. was met from the result of the appeal, but 
the actual erection and fitt ings called for a conside rab le outlay from Club funds.  

 
Arrangements were made for the hut to be delivered on a Saturday morning a couple of 

weeks before Easter, but at 7.0 a.m. of that day an urgent phone call was received from 
Luke Devenish. He informed the writer that a gale was blowing on Mendip and that in 
his opinion it would not be possible to erect the hut, so in view of the fact that it was 

too late to cancel the delivery for that day attempts were made to get extra help, but 
none was forthcoming. To crown it all, Bill Donnan, the mainstay of the party, who 

had arranged to have the Saturday morning off from work, found that owing to the 
damage caused by the gale it was necessary for him to go to work as usual, but he very 
gallantly took the Hon. Secretary to the site, getting there about 8.30 a.m. and staying 

to give a hand until Comm. Lawder arrived. On arrival it was found that the lorry 
loaded with the parts of the hut was already on the site and that Luke was quite correct 

in his statement regarding the existence of a gale on Mendip. The three members 
present, Bill Donnan, Peter Harvey and the Hon. Sec. viewed with dismay the prospect 
of unloading the lorry in such a high wind, let alone the erection of the hut, still, the 

job had to be done and in double quick time we had the bits and pieces piled on the 
ground . With the arriva l of Comm. Lawder Bill left for work.  

 
Previous to the delivery of the hut a lot of spade work (literally) had been done in 
preparing the site and building the four foundation walls, so the four floor sections 

were placed in position after a coat of creosote had been applied, this being done by 
Paul Dolphin (and his brother- in- law), Leslie Millward, Luke Devenish and Donald 

Thomson, who had by now turned up to give a hand. This was completed by about 
midday, but by now the weather had gone from bad to worse, in fact it was now 
snowing and the floor had a covering of about 2". Doubts were expressed as to the 

advisability of continuing the erection as once the work was begun there would be no 
alternative but to complete it. However, it was decided to take the risk and so after 

lunch we proceeded to erect the sides of the hut. There was nearly a calamity when a 
terrific gust of wind caught the end of the hut, nearly wrecking it by tearing the side 
from the floor. During the erection of the roof Peter Harvey had a lucky escape from 

serious injury when a section of the roof was swept off by the wind, landing on his 
head and back. 
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By now the party of helpers had grown to about 15 and with their help, plus Paul 
Dolphin's great height, the work was completed just before darkness fell. There was 

still trouble in store for those members whose journey home followed the lesser used 
roads of Mendip, as snow lay to considerable depth in places and driving a car or 

motor cycle was not too pleasant.  
 
Sunday was very cold and windy, but the small party who turned up soon warmed up as 

they spent most of the morning removing the snow and ice from the floor of the hut. 
An attempt was made to cover the roof with felt but the wind and cold made it slow 

work, so Comm. Lawder and the Hon. Sec. had to comple te it on Monday.  
 
After Easter the work of making bunks, fitting lining, shelves, tables and painting was 

begun, and this continued nearly every weekend. Unfortunately very little help was 
forthcoming from members, particularly from the younger element living in the 

immediate vicinity of Hillgrove -  one would have thought that they were in a very 
favourable position to give a hand. The excuses offered for not being able to help were 
many and varied, so most of the work fell on Bill Donnan and the writer with the 

welcome assistance from time to  time of Donald Thomson, Comm. Lawder and Peter 
Harvey. Mention must also be made of the help given by David Harbord, Rodney 

Pearce and Colin Vowles.  
 
Of course we had plenty of visitors (and advice) and work continued for most of the 

summer, but when the two regular workers found t hey could no longer spare every 
weekend the work came to an abrupt stop. There are several important items 

outstanding, including completion of the work on the 'drains', building a 'wash-house' 
and extra shelves to be fitted and  the Hon. Sec. will be pleased to receive any offers of 
help that members may care to make.  

 
A new lock has been fitted and the key may be obtained from the Hon. Secretary by 

those members who wish to stay overnight on the understanding that it is returned  
direct to him at the termina tion of each vis it .  
 

It is very nice to be able to report that those members who have so far used the hut 
(with one exception) have been full of praise for the place and it must be mentioned 

that everyone has left it in quite a  clean condition. So we would urge members to make 
full use of the new H.Q. There are bunks for nine and the usual cooking gear. We 
gather that the stove is giving trouble but this will be investigated in the near future. 

At the moment the Club fire insurance does not allow the use of the coal heating stove, 
so this must not be used. A notice to this effect should have been put near the stove, 

but must have been overlooked. As soon as the insurance company gives the O.K. on 
its use a notice to this effect will be displayed . 
 

HON. SECRETARY 
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A CAVER AT SEA or FROLICS ON THE FOAM 
 

"Grey" is the adjective usually applied to the North Sea. During the first week of 
August it was grey, green and blue, by turns, but for the crew of the 50 year old 

Bristol Pilot Cutter "Theodora" it might have been all colours of the rainbow. Red 
seemed to be the prevalent shade.  
 

The first incident to relieve the tedium of our passage from Kiel to England was a 
rainsquall combined with a vicious shift of wind that caught the he lmsman by surprise 

and pinned "Theodora" down on her side until the sails were relieved of the pressure. 
She had gone over so far that the water was lapping just below the open skylights, 
while we hung on to the weather (or uphill) side of the deck and wat ched with morbid 

interes t. In the light of what happened later perhaps we should have taken the hint.  
 

At last the lights winking from Heligoland and the mouth of the Weser river dipped 
below the horizon and we had twenty seven square miles of sea all to o urselves. For 
the next two days life was uneventful, which, in a small sailing boat at sea, simply 

means that the level of hard work is more or less constant. Night followed day, but our 
life was regulated by the clock rather than the sun; at night sails s till had to be 

trimmed or changed, the boat kept on her course and her speed and position at the end 
of each hour noted. But for one of the crew the world consisted of the planking two 
feet above his face. Seasickness is no joke when it persists after the first forty-eight 

hours. A11 the more work for the rest then. Cooking was the most unpopular job as it 
meant losing valuable hours of sleep. When the last dish was put in the sink the cook 

would stagger thankfully to his bunk; just as he was falling asleep  the dread call of 
"A11 hands on deck" would float down from the deck. Cursing and struggling with 
oilskins that seemed to be possessed by a dozen demons the watch below struggled to 

the deck. Perhaps a sail needed to be set or taken in. The most unpopular  was the jib 
topsail, which was set from a stay running from the bowsprit end to the mast -head. 

This mean that one of the crew had to out to the end of the bowsprit, so the poor sailor 
put his feet on a wire stay a few inches above the water (or below, as the case might 
be), clasped the bowsprit with an affectionate hug and edged his way out to do battle. 

Out there, the motion of the boat is exaggerated; down go the bows like a playful lift. 
A wave comes up and drags greedily at your legs, sa1t spray lashes  your face. The bow 

lifts, your weight seems to double as you go soaring up towards the stars. It would be 
night, of course. Then a pause, and down again.  
 

First comes the job of hauling down the sail from its place forty feet above, near the 
mast-head. The sail protests and threatens to co-operate with the designs of the 

bowsprit and throw you into the sea. Next the sail has to be unclipped from the stay. 
Somehow the requirements of getting the job done  and hanging on have to be 
reconciled. 
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A satisfactory compromise is reached and inch by inch the madly flapping canvas is 
subdued and restrained from jumping into the sea. The others hand it in. Then you can 

turn your face once more to where the navigation lights are shining cheerfully. Back 
along the bowsprit, a quick heave and once more a nice solid deck is under your feet.  

 
Gradually the wind slackened, and finally died away altogether and a brilliant sun beat 
on a brassy sea. The crew slept, swam or sunbathed according to taste. But not all. The 

"Chief Engineer" was called from his bunk and balancing precariously on greasy 
timbers got to work on the Diesel engine which had gone on strike. At last the cylinder 

head was off and on the saloon table the valves were ground in with Vim, for want of 
anything better. The wretched machine still wouldn't quite work and the Chief 
Engineer reverted to common-or-garden deckhand. The respite was shortlived and soon 

"Theodora" was sailing again.  
 

That night the Dutch coast rose above the horizon and we were on a shipping lane, the 
busiest in the North Sea. All the next day steamers went rumbling by in both 
directions. It was very pleasant to have something to look at during the day, but at 

night they were a menace. Off Ijmuiden we only just avoided colliding with tw o that 
were apparently manned by blind deaf mutes. Then Nature took a hand. The wind 

increased and the usual struggle with the jib topsail began, but something went wrong 
and it could not be freed and had to be left. We pounded and crashed our way out to 
sea, the ship moving like a Big Dipper gone mad, slamming into each sea with a 

shuddering crash, clawing her way up again, down with the stern, a pause, then the 
swift dive into the next. But Bristol Pilot Cutters were built for the Atlantic gales and 

however much we were hurled about down below we had no real fears for the ship.  
 
Brewing up under these conditions is trying. If the kettle is too full the cook gets the 

contents in the face, that is if he hasn't already been pitched into the sink. The saloon 
table stayed level, but it was quite a job to pour tea into a violently oscillating mug 

while wrapped round some convenient solid object. But it got done and the thanks of 
the deck contingent were reward enough.  
 

As the centre of the storm passed over us the seas swept by under an ominously still 
atmosphere. Only the barometer and the ragged clouds shredding across the sky 

foreshadowed the next bout with the wind. After an hour of uneasy calm the wind came 
again from an even more unfavourable direction. The prospect of at least twenty 
exhausting and noisy hours before us decided our skipper. We turned off our course for 

Dover and made for Hook of Holland .  
 

R.E. LAWDER 
(To be continued. ) 
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CAVE – GODS 
 

The other day I was describing to one of my colleagues the beauties of the grotto in the 
Crystal Chamber at Ogof Ffynnon Ddu. I must have been imparting to my description 

at least part of the warmth of feeling that I have for this beautiful place, because after 
thinking a moment he said, "Yes, it is no wonder that our primitive ancestors thought 
these caves to be inhabited by gods." "But they are!" I replied; for that is a fact that 

most cavers get to know sooner or later.  
 

The gods are part of the timelessness of the caves themselves. They have spent 
millions of years patiently carving them out of the rocks and decorating them with the 
ivory or russet pendants and bosses that we know so well. They are very proud of their 

handiwork and are never so pleased as when it is being admired; that is why they are 
so fond of photographers. But they are jealous, too, of their property and hate to have 

it damaged in any way; though they are not always able to have their revenge on the 
vandals. For this reason, the wiser or more timid gods take elaborate precautions to 
protect their handiwork, placing the most beautiful of them in the least accessible 

places, and sometimes making the cave difficult of entry.  
 

The shyest, most diffident, skilful and most prickly of all the cave -gods I have met is 
the god of Stoke Lane Swallet. He has laboured to produce the most beautiful stalactite 
formation Mendip, and he has protected them better than any mediaeval knight his 

castle with moat and drawbridge. He doesn't like new comers until he has had a good 
look at them, so that the first time I went he led me along a strange passage out of the 

corkscrew and through a sump that ends in a small mud chamber. By the time we had 
found the right passage he had made me so cold and wet that I stuck in the Nutmeg 
Grater. However, after we had decided to go back home, he relented and showed me 

how I could get through. Next he has placed a sump, which though not a wide one in 
reasonably dry weather is sufficient to keep out the casual visitor, from whom he has 

most to fear. But on passing this, one  is rewarded by a view of two beautiful chambers, 
the C.B. Cavern and the Main Chamber. His greatest treasure, the Throne Room, 
however, he keeps more closely guarded, for it is approached by a traverse climb over 

boulders which is both difficult and dangerous, and which he has not yet allowed me to 
attempt. I think he might do so, if we were to take a rope. Besides all these he has 

arranged that the stream shall rise fairly rapidly in wet weather, and so make the sump 
impassable; and woe befall the caver who neglects to consider this before entering the 
swalle t! Neglect of this sort is conside red an insult by the cave -gods. 

 
For there is one sin they will not forgive and that is disrespect. Of all forms of 

disrespect the one they hate most is the use of rot ten ropes or equipment that has not 
been properly checked; and they not infrequently exact the supreme penalty for this 
crime. For minor forms of disrespec t, such as lack of care  
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with lighting equipment, they are usually content to give the crimina l a bad time, only, 
and not to injure him severely. But careless walking over loose boulder slopes is 

usually conside red by them to be a more serious offence.  
 

It is probably with lighting troubles that cavers most often experience the active 
interference of a cave-god; the drip that falls on a candle, the matches that won't light, 
the acetylene that that gets blocked. They are inclined to attribute these to the action 

of gremlins, but they are not right. Gremlins are completely a -moral spirits that tease 
for the sake of teasing. They have no part in the rule of the underworld of caves. For 

the actions of the cave-gods are generally, if not altogether, rational, at least 
understandab le by any caver with imagina tion.  
 

It is not easy, when one first begins caving, to know who are the rulers of the 
underworld. I have heard it suggested that Pluto still rules there . This I believe to be 

erroneous. Pluto was ruler in the Halls of Hades, which was the kingdom of the dead. 
It was also underground. It would be impossible to visit these Halls without being 
conscious of the presence of the dead, and yet when one goes caving one is free from 

any such concept. For this reason, I reject the idea that Pluto has any rule over our 
caves. The fact that a bath in Ffynnon Ddu has been named after him cannot be cited as 

support for such a theory, since the reason why it was so -called was that it was "L"-
shaped. 
 

The more caves I see, the more I become convinced that each cave system has its own 
god and that though these gods are c losely related to one another, they maintain their 

individuality. Thus the goddess of the Madonna chamber in G.B. cave is sister to the 
god who built the bridge in Main Chamber. She is rather shy and not always willing to 
be found, whereas he is one of the most robust and self confident of all the cave-gods. 

But they combined their effor ts to build the White Way.  
 

By knowledge of the divine one is helped in achieving divinity. Knowledge of the 
cave-gods helps one to experience that ecstasy in which one's whole being is absorbed 
by the beauty of their handiwork. That is the moment when one sees the cave -gods 

themse lves . 
 

OLIVER C. LLOYD 
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