
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 





WESSEX CAVE CLUB  March 1957. 
Journal, No 61, Vol. 4. 

FOREWORD 
 

Loose in this issue will he found the annual "Black List" of Members 
who have failed to pay their subscriptions for 1956-57. We hope that this 
reminder will prompt most if not all of the Members named to send their 

subscriptions to the Hon. Treasurer as soon as possible. 
 

Prof. L.S. Palmer intends to make another survey above Lamb Leer and 
will welcome help from any Members who care to join his party. The 
result of Professor Palmer's work at Pen Park Hole has proved that the 

method used can play an important part in the discovery of new caves, 
and a further survey of the surface area above Lamb Leer should prove 

most interesting. Talking about Lamb Leer reminds us that Brigadier 
A.E. Glennie has invited members to assist him when he continues his 
dig in the cave. Both these events will take place during the coming 

summer months. 
 

Could we take this opportunity of reminding members that all bookings 
for hut accommodation and tackle should be made through the Hon. 
Secretary, and if the request is for a date some time ahead, please contact 

him again about a week or so before the actual time of the visit. Failure 
to do this can result in all sorts of misunderstandings. 

 
Finally, we know all Members will agree with us, when we say how 
pleased we are to have both Mr. and Mrs. Sealy as Members of the Club. 
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Hon. Sec., Frank Frost, 22 Wolseley Rd., Bristol, 7. 
Phone, Bristol 44221. 

Hon. Treas., G. Williams, 1 Redhill Drive, Fishponds, Bristol. 
 

We welcome the following new Members: 
 
R.C. COMER, Hallatrow Inn, Hallatrow, Bristol. 

D.C. DORRELL, Sutherland Cottage, Hutton, Weston-super-Mare, 
Somerset. 

D.N. FARR, Luckington Rectory, Chippenham, Wilts. 
B.E. HARVEY, 16 Braunton Rd., Bristol, 3. 
M.J. HOLLAND, 23 York Ave., Hove, Sussex. 

Miss D. HUNTER, Catherstone, Digswell, Welwyn, Herts. 
U. JONES, 3 Durham St., Elswich Rd., Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

Mr. & Mr. A.E. SEALY, Hillgrove Farm, Greenore, Wells, Somerset. 
 
Marriage 

Dr. William I. Stanton to Miss Angela Mary Fardon, on February 27th, 
1957. 

 
Death 
J.G. Crossley, in a flying accident. 

 
Future Events 

 
Sunday, March 24th, Eastwater, upper levels only. Meet at Hillgrove 2 
p.m. Names to Richard Kenney, 20 Mary Rd., Wells. A trip for 

beginners of all ages, especially new Members. 
 

G.B. Guest Days (for Wessex C.C.): April 20/22nd (Easter), June l/2nd, 
July 13/l4th, Aug. 17/l8th. 
 

Easter. Petrol rationing will prevent the Club from running the usual trip 
to Yorkshire, but the 
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Stoke-on-Trent Pothole Club plan to spend the holiday in the Castleton 
area of Derbyshire. Any Member who would like to join them will be 

most welcome. Names to the Hon. Secretary, please. 
 

 
PEN PARK HOLE 

 

As a result of the joint efforts of the B.E.C., the U.B.S.S. and ourselves, 
together with considerable help from Corporation workmen, we were 

lucky enough to be the Club to get into the actual cave. We broke 
through the bottom of the shaft, but it was fairly obvious that this way 
was in danger of being blocked; and when we found that it was possible 

to hear people speaking in the cave from a point 30 ft. down the entrance 
shaft, it was decided to block the bottom of the first entrance and dig a 

way through the mud to the east of the shaft. We had, in fact, gone wrong 
in continuing past this point down the shaft, as Professor Palmer's survey 
had shown the way on to be to the east at this point. 

 
We have no idea just how long it will take to get into the cave again, but 

the clubs are continuing to dig on a three weekly rota. After the cave is 
open it will be explored and surveyed, and if all goes well, Members will 
be able to visit it. Professor Palmer wants it to be made quite clear that 

no one can visit the site without having first signed a "blood chit". 
 

We will not be giving a detailed description of the work or of the cave, as 
this will be done in a report from Professor Palmer. This report will go to 
the Bristol City authorities, but it is expected that it will eventually be 

made available to local caving societies. 
 

Frank Frost, 7.3.57. 
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CAVE RESCUE AT CLEEVE HILL 
 

On the great oolite cliffs of Cleeve Hill near Cheltenham, there is a cave 
about 100 ft. long known by some as Isaac's Cave and by others as 

Winchcombe No. 1, as there are two other holes in that cliff and they do 
not communicate. A party was exploring this one on Sunday the 13th 
January, 1957 when one of its members, a tall heavy chap of 28 called 

Harry Thierons got stuck in a narrow place. This was a vertical rift near 
the end of the cave, about eleven inches wide in its upper part and 

tapering more narrowly in its lower part, where there was a chock- stone. 
Thierons had wriggled in horizontally above this stone, but on passing it 
had slipped down into the narrow part, where he became firmly wedged. 

Four hours later, at about 3 p.m. his companions sent for the police, who 
sent for the fire brigade, who were unable to get anywhere near. They 

then sent for a party of miners from Cinderford to come and chip away 
some of the rock. They also communicated with the Somerset 
Constabularly, who put them in touch with the Mendip Rescue 

Organization. 
 

At 7.40 p.m. the Bristol Wardens were given a stand-by warning and the 
turn-out order came at 8.10 p.m. The party which assembled at 22 
Wolseley Rd. at 9.15 p.m. consisted of Frank Frost, Bertie Crook, Molly 

Hall, Harry Stanbury, Oliver Lloyd, Derek Ford, Struan Robertson and 
Jim Swithenbank. Johnny Parkes was picked up on the way and Trevor 

Shaw followed later from Bath. We had been asked to bring some thin 
cavers and our party included three of these. Most of us had spent the 
whole afternoon exploring the lower parts of Pen Park Hole for the first 

time by ladder. Those who had had a meal immediately they got home 
were at an advantage compared with those who had a bath first. A meal 

after a stand-by call is a hurried affair. 
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Transport was provided by Bertie, Trevor and the police. Travelling at 
seventy miles an hour in a police patrol car, we reached the cave at about 

10.35 p.m. only just in front of Bertie, whose car was able to take the 
rough track leading up to the cave from the "Rising Sun". We met the 

mining engineer in charge of operations, as we walked up. He explained 
the situation and said that he was not at all hopeful, and that it might 
even be necessary to get compressors there, in order to work mechanical 

drills. He wanted us to take over as soon as his miners had freed the 
victim. 

 
On reaching the cave we sent the two thin members of the party (Jim and 
Struan) down to reconnoitre. They found the miners busy chipping away 

rock. They had freed one foot and had managed to support the fore part 
of the body, so that the subject was reasonably comfortable and in good 

heart. A doctor had visited the place earlier, but not being a caver and not 
being able to reach the victim had contented himself with offering 
brandy. The bottle was empty by the time we got there. (In parenthesis 

one must condemn the giving of brandy to the victim until such a time as 
he can be kept properly warm, because it puts the temperature regulating 

mechanism out of action, and makes shock more likely, if the rescue 
proceedings are prolonged and the conditions cold and wet.) 
 

There was only room for two miners and intermittently for two other thin 
cavers, who had been there all the afternoon. These were local chaps, the 

brothers Timothy and Patrick Hamblett. They had done a good job and 
were tired. It would have been wise to replace them by our two thin 
cavers, but the mining engineer did not see fit to do so. 
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By midnight they had chipped away enough rock to try to get the victim 
out. Patrick Hamblett squeezed past him and lifted his head end, while 

the miners lifted his feet and also used a rope, which Tim Hamblett had 
managed earlier on to pass round his body. Everything was smothered 

with machine grease, an adjuvant of doubtful value. They were 
successful in moving Thierons. Patrick Hamblett came out first in a state 
of collapse and was passed from arm to arm until he was out of the cave, 

when the ambulance took over. 
 

Thierons was out by about 12.15 p.m. mostly under his own steam, but 
with help from a rope up the steep crack. The miners saw him out and 
they all had their pictures taken together by Press photographers at the 

cave entrance. The M.R.O. party then removed all the tackle and 
equipment in the cave. Their services had scarcely been required, in the 

event, but their presence was vital. If the attempt which proved 
successful had failed, as well it might, our party would have had to take 
over and finish the job begun by the others. 

 
The police were most kind and grateful to us, which made it a pleasure to 

have been able to help. Don Thomson, when he heard about the accident 
on the nine-o-clock news immediately phoned Frank, and being told by 
Ivy that our party was already on its way, he set off at once by road from 

Farnham in Surrey to come and help. 
 

They make the most wonderful coffee at the "Rising Sun". It tastes like 
the sauce that goes with Christmas pudding. 
 

Oliver C. Lloyd. 
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THE NORWAY EXPEDITION 
 

(Continued from Journal No. 60, page 156) 
 

The exploration of Larshullet 
 
Next morning we split into three groups. Oliver Wells and Mike Duerden 

set off down the hill to pick up the car and drive into Mo-i-Rana for 
supplies. Paul Dyson and Bill Spowage set out for the top of the pitch 

carrying the tackle which would be needed for its descent. This consisted 
of rolled lengths of flexible ladder made with pencil-thin light alloy 
rungs joined by steel wire. The remaining three, Wilf Theakstone, Dave 

Morris and Dick Kirkland followed with 240 ft. of nylon life line and 
several odd lengths of rope to be used as belays. All were impressed by 

the size of the cave, which was far bigger than any they had descended in 
Great Britain. 
 

The nature of the entrance passages was such that crawling over sharp 
rock fragments was often the only way in which progress could be made. 

It was always a relief to emerge from these passages into the great 
chamber which marked the beginning of the more spacious parts of the 
cave. The passage which led from this chamber was often as much as 50 

ft. high and often a similar width. There were two ways of negotiating it. 
The slower and safer of these was to follow the stream along a deep 

gulley which formed the bottom of the passage, but this necessitated 
scrambling over a series of awkwardly placed and enormous boulders, 
some of which rocked at a touch. The alternative way lay along ledges 

high in the wall of the passage. The only drawback here occurred if one 
chose the wrong ledge, for many of them just petered out about 20 ft. 

above the floor, thus leaving the explorer 
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either to an ignominious retreat or a risky slide into the gully below. 
 

After some 200 yds. this passage divided. On the left was the 
Nordgangen (North Passage), in which the going was roughly as before, 

but complicated by mud slopes and by two climbs of about 20 ft., which 
had to be descended with some care. On the right was the Sørgangen 
(South Passage), which although wide was altogether lower and which 

had a sandy floor. The Nordgangen ended with a 100 ft. pitch, the 
Sørgangen ended where its rocky roof dipped down to the sand of the 

floor. It was in those two obstacles that our main interest lay. 
 
We decided first to tackle the sand choke at the end of the Sørgangen, in 

the hopes that we would be able to join the Nordgangen in the passage at 
the bottom of the big pitch. 

 
Whilst Oliver and Mike surveyed previously undiscovered parts of 
Laphullet, the rest of the party went to the end of the Sørgangen of Lars- 

hullet. Wilf amid cries of incredulity began to dig at a point which he 
asserted was a likely one. Incredibly, he was right, and assisted by Paul 

he succeeded in making a hole big enough for Bill to squeeze through. 
Further enlargement was necessary before the rest of the party could 
force their way after him into this new extension of the cave. 

Unfortunately we were stopped after a mere 50 yds. by another sand 
choke. We dug without success for an hour, and a party which dug for 

four hours on a subsequent occasion succeeded in moving vast quantities 
of sand, but failed to make any new discoveries. 
 

Attention was therefore turned to the Nordgangen pitch, and Paul, Mike, 
Dave and Bill lowered 
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the ladders and descended to the mass of fallen boulders which lay at the 
bottom. We were the second party ever to accomplish this descent, and 

the way on lay down among the boulders on which we stood. Now the 
nature of the cave changed again. Glutinous mud was everywhere, and 

we crawled along banks which overhung the deep and very narrow gully 
in which the stream ran. The previous party to have penetrated to this 
depth (over 1000 ft.) had reported that the cave ended in a large pool of 

water, but of this pool we found no sign. The party split up and explored 
many promising side passages in the hope of discovering an extension to 

the cave, but the narrowness of these passages, and the mud which 
choked them brought our efforts to a halt. Two days later Bill returned to 
this part of the cave, this time accompanied by Dick, who took several 

colour photographs and explored a side passage that had been overlooked 
by the previous party. It was only lack of time which caused him to 

abandon this exploration, and a second trip to Norway will be needed 
before we can be certain what lies at the end of this passage. 
 

Another and more promising avenue of discovery had been found by 
Dick and Wilf, during a session among the entrance passages near the 

surface. This was a pitch, over 100 ft. deep, which we hoped would 
connect up with the lower passage of nearby Laphullet. The tackle was 
therefore brought up from the top of the Nordgangen pitch by Mike and 

Dave in one marathon trip, and Paul was the first man down. 
Underestimating the depth of the shaft we lowered 67 ft. of ladder, and 

Paul, lifelined by Mike, began the descent. As he climbed down he 
passed several ledges, the height and dimensions of which he called up to 
Oliver who, notebook in hand, squatted at the top of the pitch recording 

them. Soon he reached the bottom of the ladder, only to find it dangling 
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in space. He climbed up a few feet to a convenient ledge and called for 
more ladder. We unshackled it at the top, added another 25 ft. and 

lowered it down. Once more he descended and found himself still far 
from the bottom, so the process was repeated. This time he was able to 

reach the floor, a small sand bank on the edge of a still, black pool of 
water. He came up rather more rapidly than he had gone down, soaked to 
the skin below the waist by a trickle of icy water, that had been running 

down the surface of the life-line. Bill then made the descent, and on the 
way up again was narrowly missed by a falling rock, which showered 

him with fragments and burst like a bomb on the ledge which he had just 
left. That evening we took all the tackle from Larshullet after what was 
for most of us the last day's caving in Norway. Only Dick and Wilf still 

had to go underground to complete our photographic record of the trip. 
 

In all we had made over twenty descents in exploring, surveying and 
photographing new passages in both Larshullet and Laphullet. 
 

Up till now the weather had been kind, and it had been a pleasure to 
bathe in the lake, bask in the sun and sing round the camp fire, but during 

our last three nights hard frost made things uncomfortable in camp. 
Camp life was in fact curiously disjointed. One rose for breakfast and 
then went underground, emerging only in time to prepare the evening 

meal. Wilf always made the morning porridge for as he said, "If I didn't 
nobody else would". Responsibility for the evening meal usually 

devolved upon Dave, who carried out these duties uncomplainingly, 
except when our plastic collapsible bucket lived up to its name, spilling 
its contents on the ground. Everybody lent a hand chopping wood for the 

fire, which was lit in the 
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evening to dry out caving clothes. 
 

We were sorry when the time came to leave and sorrier when the day set 
for the operation turned out to be one of steady rain. When the move was 

completed the party split into two groups, one to go by car to Bergen, the 
other by train to Oslo. 
 

Many of the party feel that the region would repay further exploration 
and plans are already being laid for next year's CAMBRIDGE 

UNIVERSITY CAVING CLUB NORTH NORWAY EXPEDITION. 
 

Bill Spowage 

& Dave Morri s. 
 

Map references:- 
 
The bearings N.66° 25' 40"; E.3° 28' cover all three caves, which are 

contained in a circle of 200 yds. radius. 
 

References to publications:- 
 
Railton, C.L., 1954 (June), "Caving in Norway", 

Trans, Cave Research Group, 3 (No. 1). 
 

Horn, G., 1947, "Karsthuler i Nordland", Norges Geologiske 
Untersokelese, Nr. 165 
(Norwegian Geological Survey, No. 165). 
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THE TANKARD HOLE SONG 
 

(To the tune of "Ain't going to need this house no longer"). 
 

In last summer a dig was started 
By some bods from "the other Club" 
In a shakehole by the roadside 

Not so far from the Hunters' pub. 
With occasional draughts of cider 

The diggers soon had piled a heap, 
To the envy of the Weejees 
And the puzzlement of the sheep. 

 
Chorus 

Ain't going to need this cave no longer, 
Ain't going to need this cave no more, 
With its stalactites from the ceiling 

And its stalagmites from the floor. 
Ain't going to bang this choke no longer, 

Ain't going to force this squeeze no more, 
For our Tankard Hole is going 
And it's going to beat them all. 

 
Oh, the entrance it was narrow, 

So there wasn't much need to shore, 
But further down it's ample, 
Twenty feet by sixty-four. 

It was tedious to climb the pitches 
And a risk the gulf to jump, 

So we've got an elevator 
From the first pitch to the sump. 
 

Chorus 
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You can keep your Tratman's Temples 
And your Devil's Elbows, too, 

And your Morton's Pots with stemples 
And your Cuthbert's Entrance queue. 

For our Tankard Hole is going, 
Going steadily down the dip. 
Taking Swildon's as a feeder 

And St. Cuthbert's as a drip. 
 

Chorus 
1956. Robert E. Lawder. 
 

FOSS GILL CAVE: A NEW DISCOVERY 
 

Foss Gill Cave, which is in Wharfedale in the county of Yorkshire, was 
discovered in January 1957 by a party consisting of David Morris, Jim 
Swithenbank, Richard Kirkland, Mike Duerden and myself. This cave 

has two entrances at slightly different levels and the entry mentioned in 
Britain Underground refers to a few yards of passage inside the lower 

entrance. We made our entry through the upper entrance to reach the 
stream passage, which presumably supplies both of the streams that 
emerge from the two entrances. The arrangement is unusual, inasmuch as 

in dry weather it is the lower entrance which dries up. 
 

Yorkshire was in flood during our visit, and our plan to visit the new 
series in Threaplands Cave had been frustrated. David Morris and myself 
had spent the morning exploring Deepdale rising (NGR 894.796), where 

we had discovered a new chamber after a dive along a bedding plane. We 
were returning by car towards Grassington, when Jim suggested 

examining Foss Gill for diving possibilities. We were rather surprised 
(and very pleased) to find a cave that had previously escaped notice. 
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The upper entrance of this cave contained a pool of water, and by 
removing a few boulders we lowered the water level sufficiently to let us 

go through a duck to reach an open passage on the other side. The water 
was about six feet deep at this point and we were fortunate to be wearing 

diving dresses. We had entered the main stream passage and on our left 
some of the water disappeared down a low passage, presumably to 
supply the stream emerging from the lower entrance. 

 
We turned right and followed the passage for about a hundred yards 

through two boulder ruckles to a place where the water wells up through 
a narrow rift in the floor. This sump is too tight to dive, but it did not 
mark the end of the cave. Above it a climb up some large boulders gave 

access to a small chamber, and the way ahead could be seen as a climb 
up for about 15 ft. at one end. This climb would be easy enough for a 

competent climber properly dressed, but we were clad in rubber suits and 
diving boots and didn't feel like trying it. 
 

During the following three days the party moved to Ingleton for some 
caving but we never allowed ourselves to forget that climb awaiting 

attention. Consequently a few days after our discovery of the place we 
returned for another trip. The party was Morris, Duerden and myself. We 
carried a haversack and ropes for a serious trip underground. 

 
When we reached the cave we found that the water level was lower and 

we could pass through the entrance duck quite easily, since there was (in 
places) as much as a foot of air space, six inches more than previously. 
Alas for our high hopes! When we reached the other side we found that 

one rope and the haversack were missing, presumably 
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/ 

somewhere in that duck. The water was 7 ft. deep in places but it was 
possible to submerge by holding one hand against the roof, in order to 

feel along the floor with one's toes. (The low roof was an advantage.) 
Eventually we found the missing items, including one helmet, and we 

were ready to continue upstream. Needless to say, we had great difficulty 
in getting our lamps started. 
 

After the delays at the start, we reached the climb quite quickly, and 
Duerden was able to reach the top and fix a hand-line (20 ft. rope 

needed). To our disappointment we found that the rift became too tight 
after 15 yds. and another visit is needed without diving dresses. Opposite 
the sump, Morris found a low passage which petered out into a bedding 

plane after a few yards. During our second visit we completed a CRG 
Grade 2 survey, which was published together with a short note in the 

current Review of the Cave Diving Group (reviewed on page 196 of this 
issue). The cave consists of a number of low rifts connected by low 
passages at right angles. 

 
N.B. This cave involves almost total immersion at the start and neck 

deep wading in two other places, and must therefore be regarded as 
SEVERE. We hope to visit the place again to complete the exploration 
(if it needs completing!). 

 
Oliver C. Wells, 

13.1.57. 
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LETTER TO THE SECRETARY 
 

Dear Frank, 
 

Cheramodytes, in his paragraph on Longwood water in your last Journal, 
makes mention of the fact that "an enormous mass of water is found to 
be pouring out of the escape route". Why does he not make any mention 

of the fact, the very interesting fact, that the water never used to go down 
the escape route of August Hole? After all, what is the point of having an 

escape route which floods worse than the passage usually used? No, Sir, 
he makes no mention of the big change which must have taken place in 
the upper parts of the cave which are suspected to exist. 

 
However, the writers of this letter were privileged to be present, when 

the Longwood cave god suffered his domestic upset. One night early last 
September, after two days continuous heavy rain (it was pouring at the 
time of descent) we were sitting peaceably at the bottom of the Swing 

Pitch remarking how dry it was everywhere. The Tunnel had very little 
water in it and there was not even a trickle over the Swing Pitch. 

However, as we waited there, we suddenly noticed a slight noise 
somewhere back above us, which within (quite literally) ten seconds 
grew to a deep roar. And then it happened. With no other warning, apart 

from the noise, a raging torrent of thick muddy water cascaded over the 
edge of the swing pitch. 

 
Crying, "The Tunnel has flooded!" we whipped smartly up the pitch 
again, feeling rather like puny salmon on a particularly difficult leap, and 

raced to the Tunnel. To our astonishment the Tunnel was dry and the 
water was doing the unprecedented thing of pouring down the escape 

route. 
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There were freshly disturbed rocks in quite a few places, and although 
the water was extremely muddy it cleared within ten minutes. We think 

that water from the rain of the two previous days had collected above a 
choke somewhere and then broke it, with the result we saw. This is 

further evidence for Cheramodytes to think over with regard to 
undiscovered passages in the upper levels of Longwood. We would like 
to suggest that he adds to the problem he posed last time the second 

problem of "What bust? and Where?" 
 

Yours etc., 
 
4th January G.D. Witts 

1957 C.Ineson 
 

(For the answer, turn to MENDIP NOTES.) 
 
 

SALE OF U.B.S.S. OFFPRINTS 
 

The U.B.S.S. has available a few offprints of cave papers published in 
past issues of Proceedings. They can be obtained from the Hon. 
Secretary, the Spelaeological Society, University of Bristol, Bristol, 8, at 

the prices shown below, plus postage. Some back numbers of 
Proceedings are also available. 

 
P.F. Bird: The U.B.S.S. Bat-Ringing Scheme; reprinted from Proc., 

1949-50, vol. 6, no. 2, pp.205 - 207. 1s. 

L.S. Palmer: Earth Electrical Resistance Measurements near the Bath 
Swallet, Mendip Hills; reprinted from Proc., 1949-50, vol. 6., no. 2, 

pp. 208 - 212 (with plan). 1s. 
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J.H. Crickmay & R.A. Bendall: Survey of G.B. Cave, Charterhouse upon 
Mendip; reprinted from Proc., 1949-50, vol. 6, no. 2, pp. 174 - 185, 

(with illustrations & folding plan). 2s. 6d. 
Proceedings vol. 6, no. 2, containing all three papers can he obtained for 

3s. 9d. 
 

T. R. Shaw, 23.12.56. 

 
CAVE SYNONYMS AND HOMONYMS 

 
I have, of late, been compiling a list of grid references and synonyms of 
caves for the Mendip Cave Register. It has, of course, been known for 

some time that there are many in current use, but I think that their 
number has been underestimated. We have eight caves with two or more 

synonyms:- 
 
Axbridge Ochre Mine (Axbridge Ochre Cave, Callow Ochre Cavern). 

Aveline's Hole (The Cave, Burrington Cavern). 
Cow Hole (Black Cow Hole, Golgotha Cave). 

Foxes Hole (Plumley's Den, Plumley's Hole). 
Elephant's Hole (Pigs Hole, Spider Hole) 
Read's Cavern (Celtic Cavern, Fox Hole Swallets). 

Tratman's Rift (Tratman's Crack, Trat's Hole). 
White Spot Cave (Echo Cave, Great Rift Cave, The Great Rift, Fissure 

Cave, Priddy Hole Slit, Priddy Hole Slitter). 
 
An example dating from earlier times is worth noting:- Cuckoo Cleeves 

(Cuckoo's Cleeve, Cuckoo in Cleeves, Cuckone Cleeves, Cuckcone 
Cleeves, Cocoseclyffe, Goceclyves). Gough in "The Mines of Mendip" 

tells us that Mendip was "divided and delivered 
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unto Four Lords Royal", when and by whom we cannot say, for the 
purposes of mineral jurisdiction and civil jurisprudence. The Lord 

Bishops of Bath and Wells exercised these rights, and in the 
Perambulation of the bounds is: "9. From thence to Morses Stone at 

Cuckone Cleeves". We know that the present boundary of St. Cuthbert's 
civil parish follows this ancient line, which passes within a hundred 
yards of the cave; and from a description in 1752 of the beating of the 

bounds it appears that the Stone and the cave are very close. 
 

However, in these days of standardized spelling, good communications 
etc., the use of synonyms is not really defensible, but members may be 
surprised to know that there are 32 caves with single synonyms that have 

so far come to light. 
 

So far I have found 19 cases of homonyms, of which Foxes Hole is the 
best example. Besides the one in Burrington Coombe mentioned above, 
there are: Foxes Hole, near Denny's Hole, Foxes Hole (Scragg's Hole) 

and the Fox Hole Swallets (Read's Cavern). 
 

We cannot hope to avoid confusion, at the moment, over these old names 
but we can at least be careful in the future. Names like St. Cuthbert's 
Swallet or Easter Hole are good because they are "historical" or "first-

timers", but the wisdom of giving a newly-discovered part of a cave a 
separate name, as for August Hole in Longwood Swallet, is debatable. 

 
Richard R. Kenney. 
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MENDIP NOTES 
 

Longwood water, again 
 

The events described "by Witts and Ineson on page 188 of this Journal 
are not unlike those which happened to Keith Evans in 1953, with this 
difference, that he found the muddy waters swirling down the Tunnel, 

and had an unpleasant time getting himself and his novice companions 
up the 30 ft. pot. A thunderstorm had broken on the surface and water 

from the cart track was pouring into the surface channel and down the 
terminal sink beneath the bridge. From there it followed the usual course 
into August Hole. 

 
The big difference is this. During the summer of 1956 many heavy tree 

trunks were dragged over the ground and the dam, which normally 
prevents water from flowing down the main entrance, was damaged. 
When Witts and Ineson emerged from this entrance, they found that the 

surface water from the cart track had entered the streamway and was for 
the most part flowing down the entrance shaft. The answer therefore to 

the questions, "What broke? and Where?" is that the entrance dam broke 
after being damaged by the lumberers. The water then found its way to 
the Escape Route, just as it did in the experiment described in the last 

issue of this Journal (p. 163). 
 

 
Mayday Passages, Swildon's Hole 
 

On the 2nd February, 1957, Tony Morrison and Garry Witts forced the 
Northern Inlet Passage in the Mayday Passages to its final limit. Two 

digging trips extended the passage some 20 ft. beyond the squeeze forced 
on the 20th May, 1956. At this point the roof closed down to an 
impassable mud—choked slit. 
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The bitter pill was that, before the last trip there, the stream had washed 
out the silt choke left by them to be removed by digging. Consequently 

they struggled up the miserable approach to find that the stream had 
accomplished their task, and that there was no way on. 

 
 
Scavenging in Swildon's 

 
Swildon's Hole had its annual spring clean on the 2nd February. The 

unprecedented number of 32 cavers turned up for this, including 
members of the Wessex, M.N.R.C., a strong contingent from the 
U.B.S.S. and from Sidcot School, two from Beechen Cliff and three non-

club cavers. The latter did some successful treasure hunting at the bottom 
of the forty. The whole of the Upper Series was cleaned, the whole of the 

main streamway down to Sump II, Trat's Temple and the passage leading 
to Balch's Grotto. The South Tributary Passages were found to be clean; 
Christopher Hawkes did them pretty thoroughly last year. I understand 

that the air-space in Duck II was about three inches. Unfortunately it has 
to be reported that within a week of this the notice in the Old Grotto 

asking cavers to be tidy was stolen. 
 
 

Stolen notices 
 

There seems to have been an epidemic of stolen notices recently. 
Between the 12th and 19th of January the M.R.O. notices outside 
Goatchurch and Rod's Pot both went. The former has been replaced. 
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Another skull from Wookey Hole 
 

During the diving operations on the 15th November, 1956 another skull 
was recovered from the Witch's Skullery, which is part of the streamway 

lying just above the first chamber. Ted Mason says that it is a 
brachycephalic specimen similar to only one of the skulls previously 
found there. This odd man out was nicknamed "The Lodger". There are 

now two lodgers. 
 

 
The natural prey of bats and biologists 
 

Brigadier Glennie and Mary Hazelton, with the biological team, searched 
the upper level passages of Pen Park Hole on the 20th January, only eight 

days after they had been first re-opened. They searched the walls, the 
floors, the pools. They searched everywhere. Not to put too fine a point 
on it, they didn't find very much: the wing of a dead fly, the skeletons of 

five or six greater horseshoe bats and one or two springtails. That was 
all. 

 
After an agonizing silence Glennie was heard to say, "The fauna doesn't 
exactly fly at you, does it?" 

 
An even longer and more painful interval of silence was broken by Miss 

Hazelton's plaintive voice. "I think these bats died of starvation." 
 
 

Cheramodytes 
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BOOK REVIEWS 
 

EXPLORING AMERICAN CAVES: their history, geology, lore and 
location: a spelunker's guide. By Franklyn Folsom. (Crown Publishers 

Inc., New York, 1956) 
288p.,illus., bibliog. Dollars 5.00 (£2.) 
A general book describing the scope, history and technique of cave 

exploring. The author read English at Oxford. His book is well written 
and, despite its wide scope, has not become scrappy. The Americanisms 

enliven the text rather than otherwise, and one finds chapter headings 
such as "Mines, Money and Mayem" and "Spelunk Junk". Several major 
cave explorations are described in some detail: Neffs Canyon Cave, 

reputed to be 2000 ft. deep; the Floyd Collins Crystal Cave, containing 
23 miles of surveyed passage and the subject of a six-day expedition in 

1954; Higgenbotham Cave and others where many passages have still 
not been followed to the end. All the caves quoted are American so an 
English reader finds most of the anecdotes new to him. The chapter on 

early man is of particular interest for giving an introduction to American 
prehistory, where the early races and cultures and the classic sites are 

unfamiliar to us. Cave curiosa include stories of two distinguished 
women cave explorers of the 1890s, one of whom caved always in a 
divided skirt. Among other subjects bomb-carrying bats and the 

discovery of a new cave by atomic bomb! 
 

T.R.S. 16.10.56. 
 
JOURNAL OF THE CRAVEN POTHOLE CLUB. Vol. 2, No. 2, 1956. 

68 p., plans, illus. (6s 3d p.f. from 10 Sheep St., Skipton.) 
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An excellent number. As usual, three quarters of this printed journal are 
devoted to caves, while the rest consists of some not too serious accounts 

of climbs and rambles. Though Mendip is not mentioned, there is much 
that will interest any caver, whatever his locality. Bob Powell was one of 

the two British members of the international expedition which reached 
the bottom of the Gouffre de Berger (3680 ft.) last summer, and he writes 
of his experiences. He gives a first-hand account of reaching the final 

sump, but fails to mention that the "international team" to which he 
belonged was preceded by the regular French group, who made the first 

descent and laddered all the pitches. Other articles describe New Goyden 
Pot (a new pothole forming part of the old system but not accessible 
from it) and new discoveries in Stump Cross. There are also accounts of 

caving near Postojna, at Gaping Gill and in Durham. Dennis Brindle 
gives some new thoughts on the theoretical aspects of water tracing. 

 
T.R.S., 24.12.56. 

 

THE CAVE DIVING GROUP REVIEW, Aug. 1955 to Jan. 1957. 
Obtainable from T.D. Ford, Geology Dept., University College, 

Leicester, 10.p., 5 surveys, 1s. to Members, 1s 6d to Non-Members. 
This review contains reports of dives and explorations in Yorkshire (12), 
Derbyshire (1), Somerset (5) and South Wales (1). The principal dives in 

Somerset have already been reported in this Journal. A survey of the 
newly discovered Foss Gill Cave is published on the back cover. 
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