
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 





Journal, No 56, Vol. 4. May 1956. 
FOREWORD 

 
The Committee thank the members who wrote to the Hon. Secretary 

giving their views on the position of Honorary Members, Subscriptions 
and the Hut Sinking Fund. In general, the views expressed are those of 
the Committee, but we hope other members will write to the Hon. Sec. 

 
The Club trip to Yorkshire at Easter was very successful, and elsewhere 

in this journal is a detailed report on the exploration of the Lost Johns' 
system. The party consisted of Phil Davies, Chris Ineson (U.B.S.S.), 
Cobber Johnson, Oliver Lloyd, Denis Warburton and the Hon. Secretary, 

all of whom stayed at the Ingleboro' Hotel, Ingleton. Three others 
completed the official party, Mike Dale, who stayed elsewhere in 

Ingleton, and two Stoke-on-Trent Pothole Club members who camped 
near the cave. Phil Davies and Denis Warburton brought along their 
projector and colour slides, and using a sheet from Chris' bed for a 

screen, (after a certain amount of force had been used) the slides were 
shown to a very 'critical' but at the same time appreciative audience. 

 
The Club's thanks are due to Mr. E. Simpson of the B.S.A. The 
Association had made arrangements to hold a meet at Lost Johns' at 

Easter, but when Mr. Simpson heard that we wished to visit the cave he 
very kindly changed his plans so that we could have a clear field, so to 

speak. After the main party had left Yorkshire, Denis and Phil, who were 
having an extended holiday, called on Mr. Simpson at Settle and were 
made most welcome. 

 
Sec. Frank Frost, 22, Wolseley Pd., Bishopston, Bristol, 7. 

 Phone Bristol 44221. 
Treas. G. Williams, 1 Redhill Drive,Fishponds, Bristol. 
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We welcome the following new member. 
 

Miss Maria-Rinetta Leggett, 47, Belgrave Road, London, S.W.1. 
 

Forthcoming Events 
 
Saturday June 9th. 4.30 p.m. Wells Museum Lecture Room Special 

showing of colour slides by P. Davies and D. Warburton. 
This must be a 'members only' ('this includes affiliated members) event, 

and we are very grateful to Prof. L.S. Palmer for his kindness in making 
available the lecture room for this Wessex Cave Club event. 
 

G.B. Cave. 
Members are warned that there may be a change in the dates that they 

can visit the cave, from those previously given. Full details will be 
circulated in due course. 
 

Evening events. 
If sufficient support is forthcoming, the Committee will arrange evening 

events during the summer months. Please let the Hon. Sec. know if you 
are interested. 
 

H.Q.s. 
 

The response to the request for help with the work on the Hillgrove hut 
and site was most disappointing. Only one member, Robert Woolley, 
gave a firm offer of help, but we still hope to hear from others. 

 
Steps are being taken to replace the cave photographs in the hut, and the 

surveys will be mounted as before, but this time, not under glass. 
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LOST JOHNS' CAVE 
 

For the joint meet of the Wessex Cave Club and the Stoke-on-Trent 
Pothole Club at Easter 1956, it was decided to explore Lost Johns' Cave 

on Leek Fell. The party consisted of Mick Dale, Phil Davies, Frank 
Frost, Cobber Johnson, Oliver Lloyd and Denis Warburton of the 
W.C.C., Malcom Cox and James West of the S.O.T.P.C. and Chris 

Ineson of the U.B.S.S. We were joined on our underground work by 
John Nicholson of the M.N.R.C., Tony Dunn and Rex Aldridge. Frank 

took photographs, did "surface work" and kept up the spirits of the party, 
whenever they were in danger of flagging. David and Brenda Willis and 
Graham Candy were also at Ingleton but, having omitted to bring their 

caving gear with them, had to devote their time entirely to "surface 
work". As we were given three days of uninterrupted sunshine, this 

cannot have been a serious restriction. 
 
We brought with us over 300 ft. of ladder, some our own, some 

borrowed from Luke Devenish and the U.B.S.S. (to whom we are most 
deeply grateful) and some privately owned by members of the party. We 

also brought over 600 ft. of rope, including belays and life-lines, much of 
which we fortunately did not need. 
 

On the Saturday a party of seven, burdened by eight bags of tackle and 
three "spares" bags, entered the cave at 11.35 am. We found our way by 

what we could remember of the descriptions of Foley and Simpson, not 
to mention "Britain Underground". We took the New Traverse Route by 
way of the Cathedral and Dome Pots. All went well until we reached the 

two short pitches before Dome Junction, which we mistook for the 
Candle and Shistol Pots. (These short pitches are not mentioned in 

"B.U."). In 
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consequence of this we ran out of tackle half way down the Wet Pitch, 
which we reached in about four hours. It fell to Chris Ineson to discover 

that this was not the Last Pitch and that it was more than 25 ft. deep. This 
he did by hanging by his hands from the bottom of the ladder in a 

cascade of water, which put out his light just before he could see the 
bottom, but not before he had made certain that the pitch was very much 
deeper. 

 
On our return we were unfortunate enough to have one of our ladders 

break on the lower half of Battleaxe Pitch, and this made us late for 
dinner. Besides, we took rather a long time re-ascending the Dome and 
Cathedral Pitches, as some of our members were tired. The 35 ft. ascent 

above the 40 ft. Cathedral Pitch, using the belay ropes as hand holds, is 
rather an adventure. This is the method recommended by Simpson. We 

didn't at first relish the prospect, but when we actually tried it we found it 
much easier than we expected. It is really one of the most entertaining 
climbs on the route, since there is a squeeze in the lower part of the rift, 

which needs a little ingenuity to overcome. 
 

On the Sunday Phil, Denis and Chris were joined by the two from Stoke-
on-Trent and went down early. They took with them some more tackle, 
re-hung the ladder on Battleaxe Pitch, laddered the Wet and Final Pitches 

and penetrated the Master Cave. Three followed this downstream until 
the water became uncomfortably high and two went upstream to the 

boulder pile. An hour later another party of five went down, meeting the 
original explorers, at the head of the Wet Pitch. Three of the latter then 
went out, while the two members of the Stoke-on-Trent club waited for 

us at the top of Dome Pot. They must 
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have waited about an hour and a half, studying fossils in the rock. We 
left one of our five (John Nicholson) at the head of the Wet Pitch and 

pressed on to the Master Cave. We went upstream to the boulder pile and 
climbed it without difficulty into the Lyle Cavern. This contains one 

beautiful stalagmite cascade, like a candelabra, high up on the west wall. 
On our return we found that John had sung all the songs that he knew, in 
an effort to keep warm. We could hear him from the Last Pitch. The Wet 

Pitch deserves its name. We were lucky. Malcom Cox told us he had 
been prevented twice from descending that pitch by the force of the 

water, but the recent dry weather made all the difference. Instead of 
getting pommelled we only got soaked. On our return we removed all the 
tackle from the last six pitches and partly dismantled that on Dome Pot. 

We took 7½ hours and were almost in time for dinner. 
 

On the Monday, Phil, Denis and Chris returned to take some photographs 
and Cobber, Malcom and James joined them later to help out with the 
rest of the tackle. The two latter spent the morning with Frank and me in 

examining the cave entrances to the West of Lost Johns'. Simpson seems 
to take the view that Rumbling Hole drains into the Lost Johns' Master 

Cave. This may be so, but the general trend of these caves (about nine in 
number) is away from this towards Leek Beck. I very much hope that 
one day someone may succeed in breaking into yet another Master Cave 

in this area. 
 

A note on the hydrology. 
 
In 1932 a dam was constructed just short of the entrance to Lost Johns' 

Cave in order to divert the water into Rough Pot, which lies just to the 
south. This had the effect of reducing the stream at the 
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Wet Pitch to a "slight trickle". Simpson noted, however, that in flood all 
the water could not enter Rough Pot and that some leaked along a shale 

bed to enter the main cave between the wet and dry entrances. This 
leakage seems now to be a permanent feature of the water flow. We 

found that the dam was intact and that all the surface water flowed into 
Rough Pot. We met a stream however soon after getting inside the cave, 
lost it at the New Roof Traverse and found it again at the Wet Pitch. 

Simpson says that the water from Rough Pot enters the system high up in 
the passage between the Last Pitch and the Master Cave. We noticed no 

waterfall here. 
Oliver C. Lloyd. 

 

LOST JOHNS' CAVE: TACKLE NEEDED 
 

Before starting our exploration we studied that excellent account of the 
cave system by Mr. E. Simpson (Cave Science, 2: 206, July 1950). We 
also read Foley's original account (Yorkshire Ramblers' Club Jour., 6: 

44, 1930) and the brief account in "Britain Underground". The latter is 
quite inadequate, both as a guide to the cave and as a source of exact 

information regarding the tackle needed. One must admit that it is 
difficult to be both brief and adequate, but if "Britain Underground" is 
inadequate in respect of directions and tackle requirements, it is hard to 

see how it justifies its existence. In any case study of Simpson's survey is 
essential but "B.U." gives no references. In the notes which follow, the 

belays are used double and the lengths of the actual rope needed are 
given. If metal ladders and nylon life-lines 
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are used, the tackle can be packed into nine bags without trouble. 
 

No. 2 Hole. 20 ft. belay to a short stalagmite over No. 3 Hole on the 
right. 15 ft. ladder. 

 
Vestry Pitch. No line really necessary. 
 

Cathedral Pitch (upper 35, lower 40 ft.) A belay of 75 ft. and a 40 ft. 
ladder are needed. Belay to a rocky projection to the right of the crack in 

the Vestry floor. A 100 ft. life-line can be belayed to the stalagmite boss 
on the left below the double curtains on the return, but is best left 
doubled in the top of the 40 ft. lower pitch on the way down. The ladder 

belay can be used as a hand line for the first 35 ft. of the pitch, when a 
ledge is reached about level with the Pulpit (a fine sight and well worth a 

photograph!). This is the head of the 40 ft. ladder pitch. When returning 
one needs two or three men at intervals on the 35 ft. upper part to help 
haul up the bags by means of the line, so that they do not get wedged in 

the tight places. 
 

Dome Pot (75 ft.). There is now an iron ring immediately over the ladder 
pitch. With a 20 ft. belay one can make an additional loop to take a 
pulley for double life-line. 65 ft. of ladder leads one to a ledge from 

which one can climb. 140 ft. life-line needed if doubled. We had only 
100 ft., which meant that on the return the first man up had to climb 

about 20 ft. before it could be used. 
 
It is great fun passing tackle up through the Window but quite 

unnecessary. The traverse up the crack to the south is easy and the round 
tunnel it leads to is bigger than the Goatchurch Drainpipe and much 

shorter. 
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Dome Junction Passage (two 10 ft. pitches). Belay of 20 ft. to obvious 
rock. Ladder 25 ft. will do for both pitches. 

 
Candle Pot. 20 ft. "belay to obvious rock. 20 ft. ladder. 

 
Shistol Pot. 20 ft. belay at head of rock slide. 15 ft. ladder. These two 
pitches are best laddered separately.  -

   
Battleaxe and Thunderstorm Pitches. This is really a continuous pitch in 

a rift containing the streamway; one meets the water two thirds of the 
way down. Simpson recommends an 80 ft. belay to the Battleaxe itself. 
This is a large flake of rock on the right of the passage two thirds of the 

way from Shistol Pot to the head of the pitch. We used a 20 ft. 5/8 in. 
nylon rope wound several times round a flake of rock immediately 

opposite the take-off. It didn't look very professional but it was quite 
safe. A 50 ft. ladder is needed and a 60 ft. life-line is comforting but not 
essential. 

 
Wet Pitch (55 ft.). Tie a 10 ft. belay to a rocky pinacle 8 ft. up on the left 

side. Hang a 60 ft. ladder from this so that 5 ft. of it is above the take-off, 
and tie a line to it so that it can be drawn towards the platform for getting 
onto and off the ladder. In this way an awkward climb can be avoided. 

An 80 ft. life-line is essential. It is wise to leave a man at the head of the 
pitch. 

 
Last Pitch. Climb through the window to the right of the waterfall. Tie a 
10 ft. rope to an obvious belay point and descend a 25 ft. ladder to a 

gravel bank. The pool thus avoided is said to be deep. 
O.C.L. 

April 1956. 
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DIVING AT CHEDDAR AND LUDWELL 
APRIL 7th, 1956. 

 
The Skeleton Pit, Gough's New Cave, Cheddar. 

 
The Skeleton Pit in Gough's Cave contains a pool of water measuring 
some five feet by ten feet which has been explored by Bob Davies to a 

depth of 74 ft., where he was prevented from continuing his descent by a 
contraction of the vertical rock walls. (See Journal No. 51). The present 

dive was organized to examine once again the top 15 ft. of this tube to 
discover whether there was a cavity or side passage to account for the 
disappearance of Davies' aqualung bubbles during the lower part of his 

dive. 
 

Permission having been obtained from the Marquis of Bath and the 
Bristol Waterworks Company, a party of Cave Diving Group and 
Wessex Members arrived at the cave entrance with enough diving 

equipment and safety ropes for a solo diver to carry out the descent. The 
water surface is protected by a massive iron platform and so it was only 

after some delay that the fully kitted diver found himself sitting on a 
muddy bank ready for the plunge. In this sort of situation the mud rises 
very rapidly, and so with deep water underneath I had decided to use 

swimfins and to avoid hitting any of the walls. 
 

Once under water I saw an inviting opening ahead in clear water. 
Swimming at a depth of five feet I passed under a rock arch to the NE 
along a rift perhaps three feet wide. Ahead of me the rift closed 

completely. Above me was a tiny air surface which probably accounts 
for the missing bubbles. Below me a narrow mud slope funnelled down 

into the pit previously descended by Davies. This dive completes the 
exploration of the Skeleton Pit except 
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for a descent of the pit using more compact deep diving apparatus. 
 

Saye's Hole, Cheddar. 
 

A previous dive in Saye's Hole is also described in Journal No. 51. On 
that occasion John Buxton had descended an underwater mud slope to 
enter a slot at an estimated depth of 30 ft., but was prevented from seeing 

any more by the mud which rose up rapidly around him. The present dive 
was carried out to discover whether there were any other passages, 

especially near the surface. 
 
Once again the plan was to swim out over the mud without desturbing it. 

Accordingly we had tied an unweighted shot-rope onto an empty petrol 
tin which floated along the surface above the diver, who could then let go 

of the shot-rope and swim into any inviting openings that might present 
themselves. (Using closed-circuit breathing apparatus it takes a few 
moments to achieve the correct buoyancy and the diver might easily 

bounce down onto the mud. Using a shot-rope he can swim in 
overweighted and without delay). 

 
The water was crystal clear and I was able to see almost immediately that 
there were no openings and that the rock walls descended more or less 

vertically down into the slot described by Buxton. I hung motionless at a 
depth of 12 ft. and considered the new situation. As I looked at it, a 

miniature avalanche of mud raced down the mud slope setting up a tiny 
puff of smoke. It reached the slot almost immediately, where it exploded 
in a spectacular fashion and clouds of muddy water swirled around me, 

reducing the visibility to practically zero and leaving me to flip back 
along the safety line as best I could. 

 
 
 

 
 

-58- 



Evidently on the: next dive the diver will have to avoid dislodging the 
mud when he enters the water, or else swim straight down to the slot to 

discover whether there is a way on to the right or left, or whether, as I 
suspect, the way on is a tiny hole leading vertically downwards. 

 
Ludwell Cave, Hutton. 
 

Ludwell is a resurgence in which a sump can he dived (in very dry 
weather) to reach a water chamber and a dry chamber beyond. 

Nowadays, however, the sump is reserved for chumps who are not aware 
that somebody has dug and easy way in at the top. The present dive was 
carried out to find out whether there were any other passages under 

water, and to try to discover the point where the water enters the water 
chamber. 

 
The original entrance is a bit snug for the ordinary caver, and even more 
so for a diver, fortunately, however, the breathing bag is protected by a 

stout canvas cover, reducing the risk as it scrapes along the roof. 
Meanwhile the oxygen apparatus drags along the floor and the diver is 

liable to find himself becoming rapidly inflated if he, like me, succeeds 
in knocking open his oxygen bypass. A more commodious chamber is 
soon reached, however, which is the beginning of the dry weather sump. 

 
Looking at the sump through a little perspex wirdow, and in comfort, is 

quite a leisurely business, and one begins to wonder, if one has not 
already done so, however Messrs. Thomson and Stanton managed to get 
through it in the first instance. It is about four feet wide but a lump of 

rock in the roof reduces the effective width to about half this. Once again 
the breathing bag scrapes 
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along the roof, and boulders trundle along underneath with the oxygen 
cylinders. On the other side of the "sump" the situation is quite different. 

A chamber measuring perhaps 8 ft. square by 3 ft. high is completely full 
of water. The roof is quite smooth, sloping very gently to the left (N) 

where it meets a rock wall about a foot high. Ahead the rock roof and 
boulder floor also meet, with no possible continuation. The only hole I 
could find measured about 2 ft. long by 6 ins. high, and occurred on the 

left hand side about half way through the "sump". The precise point of 
entry of the water remains a mystery. 

 
On the right is, of course, the air surface for which the normal caver 
searches with such enthusiasm. As a result of Messrs. Sidcots' activities a 

crowd of quite respectably dressed cavers had collected on the shore and 
were illuminating the surface from above. Once again the breathing bag 

scraped along the roof and I emerged into daylight, having completed a 
journey of 50 ft. through the sump and water chamber, showing that 
there is nothing to add to the original survey as published in Journal No. 

31 by Don Thomson. (Except, of course, Sidcots’ short cut.) 
 

This account would not be complete without my thanking all my helpers 
on this operation, including Oliver Lloyd for obtaining the permission, 
Luke Devenish for holding the rope and acting as standby diver, Derek 

Lord for keeping the log, and also Frank Frost, Professor Tratman, 
H.W.W. Ashworth and the brothers Swithenbank. 

 
Oliver C. Wells. 
9th April, 1956. 
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MENDIP NOTES 
 

More Wookey Hole archaeology, or the "bad Halfpenny". 
 

As I mentioned in the last two numbers of this Journal, interest was 
aroused by the finding of human bones in the 4th Chamber of Wookey 
Hole. Unfortunately, my suggestion that they may have been buried there 

will probably have to be abandoned, now that Oliver Wells has found a 
modern halfpenny in the same chamber. He found it on the 3rd March 

1956 on the bed of the river just inside Wookey 4, that is about 8 ft. 
upstream from the 3rd Chamber. It was covered on both sides by green 
copper carbonate, but although the tails was almost unrecognizable the 

figure of George V showed clearly on the other side. After being cleaned 
by electrolysis in caustic soda the details became more definite and the 

date was seen to be 192- (the last figure illegible). This gives us what the 
historians call a "terminus ad quem", in other words it cannot have been 
lost before this date. 

 
The question is, how did it get there? Apart from the divers, very few 

have been there since that date. I cannot really imagine an official going 
through in a boat when the dam was drawn and solemnly dropping a 
halfpenny over the side. On the other hand the public often throws coins 

into the streamway of Wookey 3, whence some have been recovered by 
the divers. Could it have been washed upstream? 

 
This is not as unlikely as it sounds. The general direction of the 
streamway from 9 to 4 is NW, and from 3 to 1 is due S. In flood the 

water rushes round the hairpin bend from 4 to 3, eats away the mud bank 
in 3 and sometimes even goes through the passage used by the public. It 

is very likely that a whirlpool is caused in an anti-clock-wise 
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direction, which would flow back along the stream bed towards the 
entrance of 4. In this way coins might be carried from the bed of the 

stream in 3 just into 4. 
 

But if coins, why not bones also? Nobody can now say that the human 
remains found in 4 were not washed up there from 3. It is all very 
provoking. 

 
New mites. 

 
A sample of bat dung was collected from the Upper Series in Wookey 
Hole on the 3rd March 1956 and sent to Dr. Hobby at Oxford. He found 

in it a number of mites which he forwarded to Dr. G.O. Evans at the 
British Museum of Natural History. Some of these have proved very 

interesting. Three species are represented. One, Oppia clavipectinata 
(Mich.) is widely distributed in such habitats as dung or forest litter; 
another (a hypopus), Acotyledon rhizoglyphoides (Zachvatkin) has 

previously only been known from Russia, while a third, Urodinychus sp. 
is not quite like any other member of its genus and may prove to be a 

new species. 
 
A musical wild-goose chase. 

 
During the course of the investigations at present being carried out by the 

Survey Group into the caves of Eastern Mendip, it became necessary to 
search in the available literature for any mention of them. Looking 
through some back numbers of "British Caver" Denis Warburton found 

one reference which intrigued him very much. In Vol. 21, 1950, in an 
article headed "Diary of a Schoolboy in Mendip", there is a mention of 

Cox's Hole (Fairy 
 
 

 
 

-62- 



Cave) with a good description showing the end of the cave to be more or 
less as shown on their survey. However, as an editorial footnote were the 

words; "See interesting account of beyond this point in the Downside 
Review, Yol. 2, 1883". 

 
This seemed too good to be true. Perhaps Hillier's Cave had been entered 
more than 70 years age, or perhaps Stoke Lane had been entered by the 

back door.... The thing to do was to consult the publication mentioned, 
and he asked David Willis, as being on the spot, to look up the article. He 

searched in vain in Wells, travelled to Bristol and searched there, with no 
success. There was only one place left where it might be found - 
Downside! 

 
The volume concerned had only one item of spelaeological interest, and 

that an article on Lamb Leer, but fortunately David became interested 
and read it closely. Hidden in the middle was the item they were seeking. 
"Many years ago a man carrying bagpipes and a bag of food was seen to 

go into Cox's Hole. Some days later the sound of his bagpipes was heard 
faintly in a village some miles away, but no trace of the man was ever 

found again." 
 
So their dreams faded. On relating the story a member was heard to 

remark that the musician presumably emerged at Cheddar minus 
bagpipes and food and "with his hair singed by his passage through the 

infernal regions." 
 

Cheramodytes. 
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LETTER TO THE SECRETARY 
 

Kristi Kunda, via Basse, U.R.D., Gambia. 
2nd February, 1956. 

 
Dear Frank, 
 

I owe you a letter and as the last Journal has arrived I am rather full of 
fear that I am overdue with my sub. Could you let me know, as I do not 

want to be gonged? The account of Wookey Hole was more than 
exciting. 
 

This may amuse you, and if it finds its way into the Journal, I do not 
mind. In this part of the world we are much pestered by sheep, goats, 

cows and donkeys from the neighbouring village. The Mission had made 
one of its periodical protests, which had been met with the usual 
promises of good behaviour. 

 
Next morning there was a commotion in the compound. Half the 

neighbouring village, all of K.K., were screaming and yelling not far 
from my house. English livers are enlarged at that time, and so the wolf 
shed its lamb's clothing. 

 
"What the theological term is going on here?!!" 

 
"There is a sheep fallen down the well." 
 

"Have you got a rope?" (wishing to hang the lot). A brand new pulley 
rope was found and one of the small boys of the village was subpoenaed 

to go and get it. At that moment the local parish priest remembered that 
he was a member of the Wessex Cave Club and insisted on a safety line. 
When all was ready and the right knots tied, the boy took fright. So the 

local member of the Wessex Cave Club took over and was let down with 
the safety line attached. 
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(I seem to remember that some curious things happened to the Chaplain 
of my old Theological College in Lambs Lair!). However the bottom was 

reached without incident and an undamaged lamb was secured. But there 
was another inhabitant of the well, an Iguana, who resented this flagrant 

act of tresspass by giving your fellow member a welt over the place 
where his headmaster used to appeal to with such frequency and 
accuracy. There was not much to choose between the efficiency of the 

Iguana and that of the headmaster. Eventually surface was reached and a 
delayed breakfast consumed. 

 
I am afraid I must report that this newest pot hole can only be labelled 
easy. It is dry, and lights are not required. But I beg permission to call it 

Lambs' Lair 2. 
Yours sincerely, 

Peter Lamb. 
 
(Editor's note: It certainly seems to have been the Lair of two Lambs.) 

 
 

A SPRING CLEAN FOR SWILDON'S 
 
On the 11th February 1956 a party of 19 did some cleaning in Swildon's. 

There were 7 of Wessex and 12 of the U.B.S.S. Most of the work was 
cleaning spent carbide off rocks and stalagmite and removing rubbish, 

and this the Wessex party did from the 40, through Barnes' Loop, up 
through Trat's Temple and down the streamway to the last pot hole. The 
spelaeos did the same for the last part of the 
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streamway to Sump I, which though a short length was by far the dirtiest 
and probably the hardest work. On the 10th March a Wessex party of 5 

were joined by three Sidcot boys, and together we cleaned up the whole 
of Upper Swildon's. It was a pleasure at the end of it to be able to tell 

Maine that the most usually frequented parts of his cave were clean. If 
anybody wants to clean up St. Paul's or the Black Hole Series, they will 
have our moral support. 

 
O.C.L. 

 
INTRODUCTION TO EASTWATER 

BY AN OXFORD BEGINNER 

 
For the past two terms there has hung on the wall of an Oxford study, 

arousing ever widening interest, a large chart or diagram which might be 
taken by the casual observer to illustrate the human digestive system. But 
the study belongs not to a medical student but a West-country 

geographer, and the diagram, we were informed, is a survey of Eastwater 
Cavern, Mendip. 

 
So began the casual interest which brought together in the barn at 
Eastwater Farm one blustery March afternoon, eight Undergraduates, 

changing with faint trepidation into the unique motley of the caving 
fraternity, already damp from the previous day's exertions in Lamb Leer 

and Hillier's. Then they walked through the rain down Eastwater Swallet 
and said goodbye to the light of day for five strenuous hours. We had 
already gathered that the delights of caving were to be appreciated only 

through a good deal of effort and discomfort. But then our previous 
descents, we were told, were merely "tourist's trips" while Eastwater was 

definitely more "sporting". From the first we had doubts 
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about this adjective, and by the time we emerged it had acquired for us a 
very ominous significance. 

 
True, Eastwater presented no nerve-fraying, exhilarating descent of a 

slim, swaying ladder, as in Lamb Leer, nor any of the drenching 
waterfalls and unforgettable formations, which we were to meet next day 
in Swildon's. Yet Eastwater was, above all, the cave with character: a 

grim, sombre, harsh and powerful personality expressed in every aspect; 
in its black, bewildering Boulder Choke, its great, slicing rifts and its 

steady, plunging descent towards an abrupt and uncompromising finality; 
nearly 400 ft. deep we learned - almost with reverence: and then we had 
to climb out. 

 
Then it hit us, one by one; a sense of imminent defeat by something 

bigger and more rugged than we had met before - and a sudden longing 
to see the sky again. The smaller men felt it as they heaved themselves, 
or were hauled, laboriously up those fourteen infuriatingly constructed 

Pots; others as they emerged, floundering exhaustedly, like beached 
dolphins, from the narrow mouth of the Dolphin Pot; the misguided 

brethren with temperamental carbide lamps as they were plunged into 
slithering darkness halfway up the slope of the Canyon. 
 

At last we reached daylight, and there was Eastwater Farm again, with 
the delicate tracery of its surrounding trees outlined against the evening 

sky. We felt a sense of contentment and peace, and a realization that 
never before had we fully appreciated a scene like this; we knew then 
something of the rewards of caving. We had no desire to go back again 

down Eastwater, at least, not just yet; but we were very proud to have 
made its acquaintance. 

 
Alan Twycross 

 

 
 

-67- 



GIANT'S HOLE, CASTLETON, DERBYSHIRE 
 

(One of the most important British explorations of recent years has been 
that of Giant's Hole by L.B. Salmon and members of the British 

Spelaeological Association. A part of this cave, amounting to 439 yds., 
has been known for many years, but further progress was impossible 
until the Backwash Sump was forced in 1954. We have received the 

following account from the Association:) 
 

The problem presented in this exploration was the passing of one of two 
sumps. These floating sumps, situated five to six hundred feet above 
saturation level, had proved a formidable obstacle to past explorers, and 

attempts by the Cave Diving Group proved unsuccessful owing to the 
contracted nature of the passage. It was therefore evident to members of 

the British Spelaeological Association when they commenced 
investigations, that some new technique would have to be introduced if 
the system beyond the sumps was to be reached. 

 
The Main Syphon engulfing the surface stream was naturally discarded, 

as the alternative sump (the Backwash Sump), terminating the descent 
from the Pillar Crawl and Giant's Highway, appeared to keep constant 
level and normally had apparently no stream entering. It was therefore 

decided to build concrete dams at the foot of Giant's Highway and 
attempt to lower the pool by bailing. Fortunately the arduous task of 

transporting cement and aggregate from the entrance through the caverns 
together with the dam building, was rewarded with success; after hours 
of bailing, sufficient air space was gained to permit passage through the 

sump into the cavern beyond. 
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Once through the tight Backwash Sump section the passage is high and 
roomy, whilst the stream from the Main Syphon is reached and followed 

for about one hundred yards through a comfortable passage and 
chambers to Garlands Pot. This is really the only pitch of note in the 

upper portion of the new section, a 25 ft. ladder climb, but at times it is 
extremely wet to descend. 
 

The character of the cave below Garlands Pot develops into a steadily 
descending stream passage some 50 ft. or more in height, narrow in 

places, with deserted high level passages in the roof; these in places 
contain numerous encrustations. Some 250 yds. beyond Garlands Pot a 
second junction is encountered, the stream flowing away to the left along 

a fissured passage for some 300 yds, finally to disappear into the Second 
Syphon. 

 
The dry passage on the right is good going through the Giant's Windpipe, 
Ghost Rift and Letter Box Passage, when at 250 yds. a branch on the 

right (Poached Egg Passage), silt choked, runs into unknown territory. 
From here turning abruptly left, one proceeds some 200 yds. along the 

NE Swallet into a complex series of passages, by which route the Second 
Syphon can again be reached. In this complex there is a Third Syphon, 
while on its extreme eastern Boundary there is still another sump, St. 

Valentine's Sump, an intriguing point in the exploration. 
 

One notable feature of this Lower Syphon Complex is the Maginns Rift, 
a towering fissure running up towards the surface to a height of some 
150 - 200 ft. It is an amazing gash in the limestone and has probably at 

one time been an important 
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feeder to the system. 
 

Work is being carried on, difficult arduous work in the main, 
concentration at present being on the passing of one of the sumps in the 

Lower Syphon Complex by dams and bailing, with what luck it is too 
early to surmise. It has been necessary to transport a hand-pump through 
the Backwash Sump, as the first party through, on returning from long 

hours of exploration, found that the pool had refilled, the source of 
supply being a spring in the bottom of the pool. Luckily they had left a 

relief party at the bottom of the Giant's Highway who by bailing were 
able to relieve the situation. The length of passages surveyed to date 
totals 2,904 yds., and the overall depth is 405 ft. 

 
E. Simpson 

4th April, 1956. 
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BOOK REVIEWS 
 

ON THE TRACK OF PREHISTORIC MAN. by Herbert Kühn. 
A translation by A.H. Brodrick of "Auf den Spuren des 

Eiszeitmenschen"). (Hutchinson, 1955). 216 p. maps, plans, illus. (4 in 
colour), one guinea. 
 

A study of European cave art by the Professor of Prehistory at Mainz 
University. It represents the first attempt for many years to publish such 

a book in English at a price of less than several guineas. The principal 
sites of France and Spain are described in a series of chapters which are 
really separate essays. Most of these are devoted to the ice age paintings, 

but there are two on the more recent rock art of eastern Spain. Kühn was 
determined to make this a popular book, but he succeeds only in talking 

down to his readers. He deliberately avoids a logical introduction and 
plunges straight into the sites on the very first page. Realizing then that 
the very necessary background is missing, he resorts to a series of 

irritating conversations. Slabs of history or the theory of art are thus 
sandwiched inappropriately between descriptions of paintings and 

accounts of scenery. Some of the essays are readable - that on Niaux is 
particularly attractive - and the illustrations are good. 
 

T.R.S. 
 

CAVE SCIENCE. Vol. 3, No. 24, 1955. (6s. 6d. p.f. from The British 
Spelaeological Association, Duke St., Settle, Yorks.) 
 

John Hooper devotes six pages to an account of the Bat-banding work of 
the Devon Spelaeological Society since 1948. Bats are more plentiful in 

the Devon caves than on Mendip, but the conclusions 
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reached are likely to be equally true here. There are 12 excellent 
photographs. "Some Recent Devonshire Cave Explorations" by Trevor 

Shaw (15 p. with plans) treats of five small caves, not often explored by 
visiting parties of Mendip cavers. Other articles include 2 p. on a visit to 

Peak Cavern in 1799; 5 p. on Austrian caves, translated from Czoernig's 
"Die Höhlen", describe the great Eisriesenwelt (with survey). The 
conclusion of Trevor Shaw’s paper on Old St. Michael's Cave, Gibraltar 

(13 p.) includes a bibliography of 42 items. An index and title page 
complete Vol. 3. 

T.R.S. 
 
CAVE SCIENCE. Vol. 4, No. 25, 1955. (6s. p.f. from the British 

Spelaeological Association). 
 

This periodical continues its policy of publishing a duplicated text with 
photographs and plans printed professionally. A long and important 
paper deals with recent discoveries in Giant's Hole, which form the 

Subject of a special article in this issue of the Journal. There is also an 
early account of the lost Penpark Hole, near Bristol. 

T.R.S. 
 
UNDERGROUND BEAUTY, by R.M. Wallis. The I.C.I. Magazine, 33, 

229, Nov. 1955, pp. 334 - 7, illus. (Obtainable from I.C.I., Ltd., 
Millbank, London, S.W.1, at 2d.). 

 
A popular but sensible article written by a member of the Bristol 
Exploration Club and illustrated by six magnificent colour photographs, 

some of which show St. Cuthbert's Swallet. 
 

T.R.S. 
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