
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 





WESSEX CAVE CLUB  March 1958 
Journal No 67, Vol. 5 

 
FOREWORD 

 
It was with very great regret that we learnt of the death of Don Coase. 
Although not a member of the Wessex Cave Club, Don was very well 

known to a large section of our members, and in spite of the fact that we 
have known that he was far from well, his death after an operation came 

as a great shock. 
 
He was perhaps the most versatile of Mendip cavers, as not only was he 

a first class explorer, an able cave surveyor and a keen collector of cave 
fauna for the biologists of the Cave Research Group, but also an expert in 

cave photography. Up to the time of his illness he was one of the 
country's leading cave divers and his name was associated with some 
important discoveries. He will be greatly missed by, not only the 

members of his own club, The. Bristol Exploration Club, but by a large 
number of the caving fraternity in general. We extend our deepest 

sympathy to his widow and child. 
 
There appears to be a slight falling off in the standard of cleanliness at 

both Hillgrove and Eastwater, and we would like to make an earnest 
request that members and their friends make it a rule that they leave both 

the huts in as clean a condition as possible, this of course, applies to the 
contents as well. If, on occasions, the odd dirty plate is found, please set 
a good example and wash it up. Don’t leave it to that mysterious person, 

'the next man'. 
Early this year we had a fire at the Hillgrove hut. This was due to the 

people staying at the hut leaving clothes on the stove pipe, and resulted 
in damage to the floor in the immediate vicinity of the stove, together 
with a partly burnt out panel of the wall. 
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The Club has always had a good friend in Mr, Sealy, but never more so 
than on the occasion of the fire. Together with the gallant help of 

Marjorie and Mrs. Sealy, he dealt promptly and effectively with the 
outbreak, he had been given the warning by two casual visitors to the 

hut, and there is no doubt that they prevented the hut from being 
completely destroyed. When the Wells Fire Brigade arrived on the scene 
they congratulated Mr. Sealy on the way he had handled the fire, but in 

spite of this, the local press reported a few days later that "The Wells Fire 
Brigade dealt successfully with a fire at a caving club hut on Mendip." 

 
The hut was repaired within a couple of weeks and as the damaged floor 
boards were replaced by concrete, there has been a considerable 

reduction in the fire risk. The people responsible for the cause of the fire 
have paid for the materials used in the repair work, so there should be no 

charge on the Club's funds. 
 
We have at last taken steps to extend the accommodation at Hillgrove. It 

has been decided to add 7' 6" to the western end of the main hut, and 
have purchased the necessary timber for the job. Now, all that remains to 

be done is to build it!!! 
 
If it is at all possible, we hope to decorate the interior of the hut during 

the coming summer. 
 

Two or three members have sent us articles for future issues of the 
Journal, but we hope to receive as many more as possible during the next 
month or so. 

 
We welcome the following new members 

C.J. AULMAN. 42 Malmains Drive, Frenchay, Bristol 
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H.D. BARRON. 169 The Avenue, Sunbury-on-Thames, Middx. 
D.C. CUMBERS. 100 Coldharbour Rd., Bristol 6. 

J.E. FRAYTER. 22 Rythe Rd., Claygate, Surrey. 
L. HOLLAND. 23 York Ave., Hove 2, Sussex. 

J.E. KNIPE. 54 Granby Hill, Hotwells, Bristol 8. 
R. MIDDLEBROOK, 6 Christchurch Terrace, Warminster, Wilts. 
T.E. MORLAND. The Downs House, West Ilsley, Newbury, Berks. 

G.E. SERPELL-MORRIS 14 Derby Rd., Bristol 7. 
A.L. PURVES. 14 Beaconsfield Rd., Bristol 8. 

J.D. ROBINSON. 38 Kinsale Rd., Bristol 4. 
Miss M.B. ROACH. 17 Dowry Sq., Hotwells, Bristol 8. 
W.D. WIDDUP. 13 Broad Oak Lane, Penwortham, Lancs. 

 
Unpaid Subscriptions 

 
Rule 8 states - 
"Any member whose subscription has become more than three months 

overdue shall be named in the next Journal and if within one month the 
subscription has not been paid, the members name shall be removed from 

the list of Members ---." The following members have not paid their 
subscription for 1957/58. 
 

G. APPLEGATE, H.W. ASHWORTH, J.L. BRADBURY, 
J.G. BROADLY, B.R. COLLINGRIDGE, D.J. CROSS, 

DR. MORTON-EVANS, J.M. FETTES, A.M. JOHNSON, 
R.M. KENNEDY, MISS M.R. LEGGETT, J.E. LORD, A.L. MERRY, 
R. PALIN, D. PENROSE, R.W. RIX, R.M. SMITH, W.J. SPOWAGE, 

D.S. THORPE, J.H. TOMKINS, R.W. TUDWAY, 
MISS E.V. WALLER, N.H. WHEATLEY, G.D. WITTS. 

Affiliated Clubs. 
BATTERSEA SENIOR SCOUTS, MIDSOMER NORTON SCHOOL 
C.C., SOUTH TOWN, CLIFTON COLLEGE C., BEECHAM CLIFF 

S.S. 
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Future events. 
 

G.B. Guest Days. 
 

week ends of March 15th-16th, April 26th-27th, May 24th-26th Whitsun. 
 
Club Supper 

 
Hillgrove. Date and time to be fixed later. Names to the Hon. Secretary. 

 
International Speleological Camp at Comblain-au-Pont, in the Province 
of Liege, Belgium. June 25th - July 31st 1958. 

 
Comblain is 16 miles from liege. The activities include visits to tourist 

and non-tourist caves. For full details, please write to - 
 

Camp Speleo '58, Rue Tanixhe, 35, 

Bressoux - Liege, Belgium. 
 

 
Index 
 

The Club is deeply indebted to Trevor Shaw for again compiling the 
Index, included with this issue. 

 
 
 

Hon. Secretary, F. Frost, 22 Wolseley Rd., Bishopston, Bristol 7. 
Phone Bristol 44221. 

Hon. Treasurer, G. Williams, Cedarwood, Cadbury Camp Lane, Clapton-
in-Gordano, Som. 
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The following letter has been received from Prof. R.E. Davies. 
 

“To the Editor, 
The Wessex Cave Club Journal. 

 
Sir, 
 

I was pleased to see on Page 6 of the Wessex Cave Club Journal that I 
have been remembered at the Annual Dinner of the Club last October, 

but wish to state that there is absolutely no truth in the statement that I 
have “recently taken out naturalization papers”. No doubt this belief 
arose from an equally false statement in the N.S.S. News Vol 15 No. 2 

that I was “now a citizen of the United States”. I envisage no situation in 
which I would renounce my British citizenship. 

 
Yours faithfully, 
 

R.E. Davies”. 
 

 
Extract from a letter received from Ted Mason. 
 

“I am wondering whether any members might be interested in our annual 
(or almost annual) visit to Minchin Hole on the Gower Coast, South 

Wales, for an archaeological excavation – probably about the 3rd week 
in August. We can provide a free camping site.” 
 

Anyone interested should write to 
 

E.J. Mason, 11 Kendon Drive, Wellington Hill West, Westbury-on-
Trym, Bristol 
 

 
 

-29- 



SOME RESULTS OF A GEOELECTRICAL SURVEY IN THE 
NEIGHBOURHOOD OF LAMB LAIR CAVERN 

 
I. INTRODUCTION. 

 
In 1938/39 the first geoelectrical survey was undertaken above Lamb 
Lair Cavern. In those days, 20 years ago, the apparatus was somewhat 

undeveloped, and a reliable technique was not know, owing to the fact 
that the relevant mathematical equations had not been solved. However, 

the method was sufficient to detect anomalies below the surface, but the 
interpretation of the graphs obtained was ambiguous. Since then much 
theoretical and practical work has been accomplished, and the method 

can now be relied upon. This conclusion was fully supported by the 
rediscovery of Pen Park Hole in August 1956, by which time improved 

apparatus and a satisfactory theory had been developed. 
 
Consequently it was felt desirable to re-examine the anomalies obtained 

near Lamb Lair before the last War. With this object in view a Camp was 
established from August 24th to the 29th 1957, and organized by Mr. 

Peter Stewart, the Caving Secretary of the M.N.R.C. To carry out the 
work efficiently, a team of seven is desireable. To meet this requirement 
members of the M.N.R.C. and some from the Wessex Caving Club came 

up on different days and assisted. Five boys from the Frome Grammar 
School, together with their Gymnastic Instructor, Mr. Gilbert, camped in 

the nearby quarry and formed part of the team throughout the period. In 
addition, Mr. Edwards and Mr. Morris, Bristol Corporation Surveyors, 
helped with the work during the first weekend, by which time enough 

people had been trained to enable measurements to be taken with 
considerable speed. 
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II THE SURVEY. 
 

In five full days' work, measurements were obtained at 40 different 
stations. At these stations 35 traverses and 11 single readings were made. 

It is proposed in this brief report, to give only the general conclusions 
which have been reached. One group of stations was centred to the North 
and East of Lamb Lair Cavern, and a second group was located in the 

adjacent field approximately 300 ft. north-west of the main chamber. 
(Figure 1.) The purposes of the first group of stations were:- 

(a) to check the apparatus over Lamb Lair Cavern itself; (Graph 1. Figure 
2.) 

(b) to examine the anomalies previously discovered immediately to the 

north-east, and 
(c) to determine whether there was any between the Cavern and the 

swallet 100 ft. away in the field to the north. 
 
The objectives of the second group were:- 

(a) to confirm what was believed to be a large isolated cavern below the 
south-west corner of the adjacent field (Graph 6. Figure 2.) and 

(b) to see if any passages led from this chamber Graph 12. Figure 2.) 
 
III. RESULTS. 

 
It is convenient to summarize the results of this work in the. four 

following conclusions:- 
 
(1) There appears to be a zig-zag shaft commencing somewhere in the 

neighbourhood of the pond, and running south-westwards and 
downwards towards the main chamber, where it becomes both deeper 

and larger. Not enough measurements were taken to discover 
precisely where this passage might be expected to reach the surface. 
There is little doubt that the chamber, at its lower end is, in fact, the 

 
 

-31- 



north-east corner of Lamb Lair Cavern.itself. 
 

(2) A tunnel runs towards Lamb Lair from below the swallet situated in 
the field above, but apart from the fact that the tunnel is over 200 ft. 

below the surface, not enough readings were taken to justify any more 
detailed conclusion. 

 

(3) In general, measurements seem to indicate that the top of Lamb Lair 
Cavern is less than 100 ft. from the surface and not as suggested by 

previous surveys. 
 
(4) On reference to Figure 2, the peak in the graph caused by Lamb Lair 

main chamber is clearly shown on Graph 1. But the effect is smaller 
than it should have been because Station 1. was sited only 

approximately. The subsequent survey disclosed the fact that the 
station was only just over the southern edge of the main chamber. 
Measurements were not repeated as the apparatus was satisfactorily 

checked. 
 

Graph 6. is comparable to some obtained over Pen Park Hole and a 
large Cavern undoubtedly exists underneath this location (see Figure 
l). The chamber is nearer the surface than the main chamber of Lamb 

Lair and this partly accounts for the magnitude of the bulge. 
Nevertheless it is probable that this new chamber is not smaller than 

Lamb Lair and may well be considerably larger. 
 
'The small "kink" in Graph 12. suggests a passage running from the 

new cave towards Lamb Lair (Figure 1.) at a depth less than 100 ft. In 
a report published by the M.N.R.C. (October 1957) reference was 

made to the lower "kink" at some 250 ft. below the surface, but the 
upper anomaly is now thought to be of greater interest. 
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1 

It is not practicable in this brief report to reproduce all of the 35 
graphs obtained during the period of this survey, but the three shown 

in Figure 2. will serve to indicate the general nature of the graphs 
obtained. 

 
IV. COMMENTS. 
 

Further work may determine whether the passage running S.E. from 
Station 6. does join Lamb Lair main chamber. In this connection it looks 

as if the surface rift shown in Figure 1. might well be worth investigation 
and excavation. 
 

If a bore-hole (even a couple of inches in diameter) could be sunk near 
Station 6. after a more detailed geoelectric survey, it seems very likely 

that the new cave would be tapped and its depth could then be 
measured. 
 

Further measurements are also required near the pond, to try, if possible, 
to determine where the zig-zag passage referred to in III (l) above 

approaches the surface. This may be difficult due to the presence of the 
pond itself and to the rift, both of which will affect the graphs obtained. 
 

V. ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS. 
 

I would like to take this opportunity of thanking all those who kindly 
assisted with this survey, including Mr. Gilbert and the five boys of 
Frome Grammar School. I am also grateful to Mr. Peter Stewart, whose 

preliminary work and organization made the whole investigation run 
smoothly and efficiently. 

L.S. Palmer. 
January, 1958. 
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OPERATION "VERONICA VI" 
 

Being an account of an expedition to Speedwell Cavern in Derbyshire by 
the Cave Diving Group. 

 
From the supporters' point of view Speedwell is no Wookey - the diver's 
kit is not carried along well lit concrete paths. On the contrary the 

journey started in a wooden boat propelled by the guide (for part of 
Speedwell is open to the public) for nearly half a mile. The diver's kit 

was then transferred to a rubber dinghy which was pushed by the 
supporters, wading waist deep in water, for another quarter of a mile. 
After this the water became too shallow for the dinghy and the diving kit 

had to be carried for a further 200 yards or so by hand. 
 

The rising itself is quite impressive. A rock wall plunges directly into the 
water, and immediately below this is a flooded pothole. This had 
previously been plumbed to a depth of 50 ft., although it was not certain 

whether the bottom had been reached. There followed a pause while 
Oliver Wells, who was to carry out the reconnaissance assembled his kit. 

As the depth to be reached was greater than 30 ft. he was going to 
breathe a mixture of 70% oxygen and 30% nitrogen. Using this, depths 
of about 65 ft. could be reached. Eventually the diver was ready and after 

tying on a line-reel life line and grasping a hemp shot rope Oliver slowly 
sank from view. Five minutes later he was back reporting that he had 

been down just over 20 ft. through muddy/water without seeing 
anything, and that he now wished to alter the technique of the dive. 
 

Consequently in Dive 2 Oliver was dangled on the end of a hemp life 
line but still retained the shot rope as before. This time he reached a 

depth 
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of 50 ft. before returning. On the third dive more life line was allowed, 
and Oliver dived again. When he returned he looked very tired but told 

us he had been able to see more of his surroundings. The pothole 
appeared to be about 10 ft. in diameter for a depth of 45 ft. before 

opening out. 
 
We decided to have another try at plumbing the pothole. A lead weight 

was tied to the line reel and lowered. The weight struck the bottom and 
when hauled out, the depth was estimated at 60 ft. (more accurate 

measurement of the line reel later revealed the depth to be 71½ ft). 
Oliver was now rested and decided to dive again. This time he reached a 
depth of about 60 ft. but was not on the bottom. He reported the visibility 

to be 2 ft. 
 

We decided to withdraw from the cave and emerged into bright sunshine 
to find large crowds from Sheffield enjoying the sunshine. We adjourned 
to the car park to change. "It's just like changing on the beach", remarked 

John Buxton. "Except that on the beach, everyone changes, here it's only 
us", I replied. 

 
The conclusions from this operation were that the rising must be re-
examined, using either an aqualung, or a mixture weaker in oxygen. One 

of the forthcoming uses of the mixture will be at Wookey, where it will 
be used to explore the deep water in the way ahead from the 11th 

Chamber. 
Dave Morris 

18. 4. 57 
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A YORKSHIRE MEET 
 

This meet suffered some diminution between planning and fruition and 
the total strength assembled at Clapham at seven a.m. on a certain 

Saturday last Summer was, from the Stoke-on-Trent Club, Brian Foden 
plus three non-cavers and from the Wessex, Bob Pyke, Alan Blackwell-
Jones and the author. 

 
The first step was to get our kit up onto the fell and, as we were all 

ignorant of local rules and regulations, we spent some time trying to get 
permission to take the car some of the way. We prospected one lane 
which went in the desired direction and was open to us but it was 

impassable to the car on the grounds of gradient and surface. The sun 
was by now rapidly gaining strength and we reluctantly resigned 

ourselves to manhandling all the kit all the way; we took a first 
instalment nearly as far as Trow Gill and had an 11 a.m. breakfast. On 
returning for the next instalment we dropped into the local hostelry to 

fortify ourselves for the long sweat to come. 3 p.m. saw us back at 
"Camp I" whence, after more food and rest, Brian and Alan departed to 

see if there were any watered camp-sites nearer than Gaping Ghyll itself 
while Bob and I somehow contrived to combine our two loads each into 
one each. Laden like mules we started on our journey, which was 

equivalent to climbing up onto Mendip Top from the Cheddar Plain. On 
our return South my caving kit plus cooking gear weighed 35-40lbs; I 

also had an equally heavy rucksack and, when we were making this 
upward journey, I had a considerable amount of food and several items 
later found to be superfluous. Thus I reckon my total load at 90-100 lbs. 

and Bob’s was much the same. Tiger Sherpas! 
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With frequent stops we made our way up Trow Gill (very similar to the 
steepest bit of Ebbor) and so up onto the fell, reaching G.G. at about 6 

p.m. when we thankfully put down our loads and pitched camp. Our first 
sleep for 36 odd hours was decidedly welcome. 

 
Sunday morning found us laying our plans, which were to descend Bar 
Pot and explore the G.G. system, spending a night underground. Bar Pot 

was already laddered by the C.P.C. but they wanted to withdraw their 
tackle and as we only had 100 ft. of ladder it was arranged that some 

Orpheus members were to walk over from Alum Pot and ladder the first 
(90 ft.) pitch. This plan unfortunately went agley and we had to ask the 
C.P.C. to leave their tackle in until 2 p.m. the next day. When this had 

been arranged I followed our camping kit down G.G. main shaft. This 
was indeed a fine experience; I was lowered in a very gentlemanly 

fashion so that I could see the sights. The 320 ft. drop took about 60 
secs.; normal "novice" time is 35 to 45 secs., and old hands have been 
dropped in 15 secs. This last figure means that apart from the top 30 ft. 

(close to the rock) and bottom 30 ft. (deceleration) one is practically in 
free fall, the only retarding force being the friction of the winch-drum 

bearings. 
 
I was re-united with Brian, Bob and Alan in the: Main Chamber and we 

set off for Sand Cavern, some 600 ft. away, lugging our kitbags behind 
us. Sand Cavern is a long, wide, fairly high chamber with a dry sandy 

floor and is a favourite underground camp-site. We laid out our bed-rolls 
and set off back towards the main chamber to collect water in 
miscellaneous vessels. It is an annoying feature of the G.G. system that 

the passages are, generally speaking, not quite high enough to stoop in 
yet not low enough to justify crawling. 
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Picture then four cavers bearing their precious loads of water at a 
shambling crouch singing tunefully "Where shall we be in a hundred 

years from now?" (which tune came to be our theme-song) along 
passages 350 ft. below the moor. 

 
The water-walk over, we cooked a meal and then set off to explore West 
passage and Stream passage, where the scenery varies from yawning 

holes in the floor to delicately sculptured "key-hole" passages whose 
walls were uniformly ripple-marked. A big attraction was a 3 ft. deep 

Quagmire which one could avoid by sticking to a narrow ledge. Avoid?- 
well at least the mud was only a foot deep! 
 

We returned to camp at 11 p.m. and settled ourselves for sleep. Out went 
the last candle and within five minutes Brian (who had camped there 

before) was getting the "screaming ab-dabs" and insisted on having a 
light on. I unsympathetically built a barrier of Heinz tins, caving helmets 
and anything else that came to hand to keep the light off my eyes and we 

passed the night in varying degrees of unconsciousness. One was 
conscious of being cold but thanks to the relatively dry air in Sand 

Cavern one could sleep quite well. 
 
It had been arranged that a friend was to come into Bar Pot next morning 

and wait for us at the head of the big 100 ft. pitch; therefore we packed 
up camp at 10 a.m. and made our slow way along South-East passage, 

encumbered by our kit bags of camping kit. We arrived at the pitch 20 
minutes late - no friend - we waited 1¼  hrs. - still no friend - so Brian 
climbed the pitch unroped and did so without even stopping for a rest or 

leaving the pitch 80 ft. up (which can be done, but there is something 
magical about a 100 ft. pitch, like doing 60 m.p.h. in a car) and the rest 

of us followed with the comforting feel of a bowline about our waists. 
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Now came the job of snaking the ladder up and out of the cave. At the 
bottom of the 40 ft. pitch one is just in sight of daylight and Bob and I 

spent 1½ hrs. in this tantalizing position passing the tackle and kit up the 
pitch, which is not a free hang and is easy game for the gremlins who 

snarl up ropes. However we noticed that after 24 hours underground 
another hour or so simply didn't matter, one was used to being 
underground to a much greater degree than usual (besides the Clapham 

pub was not only 2½ miles away but also shut!) and one was not in such 
a hurry to get out. The 100 ft. ladder was still in one length when we 

lugged it over the moor to G.G., so we provided a crowd of tourists with 
a Chinese-dragon type spectacle. 
 

After changing out of our faithful caving clothes we set off together with 
the three non-cavers (who were of great use to the expedition as ladder-

carriers and general runners throughout) to have a look at Boggarts 
Roaring Holes, a series of fantastically fluted shafts on the Western flank 
of Ingleborough. Our navigation was not good enough to find Long Kin 

West, which sports a continuous entrance vertical second only to Gaping 
Ghyll, but was quite adequate to take us to the welcome doors of the 

New Inn, Clapham, where we spent the evening in the customary 
fashion. We wended our tuneful way back up to camp by the light of one 
torch which although not essential under the prevailing conditions was 

definitely desirable. 
 

The next morning, Tuesday, it was necessary to re-stock our food 
supplies so down we went to Clapham again, where we had to wait for 
the shops to open. Back onto t'fell again and into caving kit. The next 

port of call was Stream Passage Pot (which leads into the G.G. System); 
we 
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laddered, the 25 ft. pitch but jibbed at the next, a very wet 80-footer. The 
passage between was richly scalloped, curvaceous in all dimensions and 

was an ideal sounding-board for the strains of "Where shall we be in a 
hundred years from now?.." On the way back to camp we investigated a 

hole not named in Britain Underground which turned out to be a 90 ft. 
blind pot headed by a difficult squeeze. Our evening meal was cooked in 
the dark and so to bed. 

 
Wednesday was Alum Pot day, so under the lowering skies to which we 

were now becoming accustomed we loaded up with caving kit and 
ladders and started off on the three mile walk over the fells to Alum Pot. 
The going was rough, paths are rare up there, and the journey took two 

hours. On arrival at Alum Pot we met another party who were going 
down, and arranged to share our tackle resources with them. (A not too 

happy arrangement as things turned out). 
 
It may be useful to describe Alum Pot briefly. It is an open hole about 

100 ft. by 40 ft. descending vertically for some 250 ft. It can be 
descended to this level either by a 100 ft. pitch direct from the surface to 

a ledge, followed by a 60 ft. pitch, or by descending Lower Long Churn 
cave which contains a 45 ft. pitch and brings one out into Alum 80 ft. 
down. One can then climb down a couple of wide ledges, cross a gigantic 

chockstone over an 80 ft. drop and so rejoin the other route at the head of 
the 60 ft. pitch. At the bottom of the open hole there is a 20 ft. pitch and 

a short passage ending in a sump. 
 
We set off to Long Churn with the tackle for the 45 ft. pitch, while the 

other chaps laddered the 100 ft. pitch in Alum. In spite of my qualms as 
to whether it was the correct cave we dived down an inviting entrance in 

company with a stream 
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and shortly found ourselves at a pool which I didn't recognise. I tried to 
traverse it, went in up to my waist, was photographed, took a step 

forward and went in up to ny neck. The pool had a girder across it!?!--! 
Still not realizing our mistake we went on to the lip of a fearsome hole 

which definitely wasn't right... We had blundered into Diccan Pot which 
runs parallel to Long Churn, and robs it of its stream, but unlike the 
sedate pace of that cave suddenly takes consecutive plunges of 110 and 

120 ft. into the passage at the bottom of Alum Pot. We retraced our steps, 
selected the right cave this time and made our way down to the terminal 

sump in Alum without further incident. By the time we had returned to 
the foot of the 100 ft. pitch the Long Churn route had been de-laddered 
so we had to climb the 100 ft. whether we liked it or not - and we weren’t 

too happy about it. Some of the rungs had 16 in. spacing and the rest 12 
in. with several slipped rungs even before the Wessex heavyweights got 

on it…. however the lifeline was sound. 
 
Brian rocketed up in his usual impeccable style, Bob got the life line 

twisted up round the ladder and had a tedious journey, then it was my 
turn. (Alan had stayed back at camp). The rungs slipped in earnest now 

but as there was nothing else for it I kept going, but with none of the 
rhythm that is essential to good ladder-climbing. The take-off was 
interesting; the belay is a tree right on the brink that leans out over the 

void and one has to start to climb it with one's hands, this with forearms 
aching and much weakened fingers! I was very glad to have a lifeline. 

 
We then walked back to Long Churn and had a look at the upper part, 
there being an entrance halfway along. Upper Long Churn is an 

extremely easy cave, in fact one can cover the ground in it faster than 
over the clints (lapiaz) on the moor 
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above, with the exception of Dr. Bannister's Hand basin where one 
makes a moderately difficult move into a waterslide above a 5 ft. deep 

pool. 
 

A cup of tea was then brewed, our backs loaded up again and so back to 
the welcome sight of our little tents in the G.G. Valley. Bob and I 
demolished two tins of Scotch Broth by way of Hors D'Oeuvres, just to 

take the edge off our hunger, and then settled down to peel potatoes for 
the meal proper. What a difference there is between eating when one is 

really hungry and eating simply because the clock says that it is time to 
do so! 
 

On Thursday we found it necessary to go down to Clapham again; we 
had hung our caving kit up to dry and for a while the sun shone, but 

before we got back to camp it rained again. We spent some time 
persuading ourselves that it was necessary that we should go 
underground and eventually we made our way to Disappointment Pot, 

another feeder to the G.G. System. I speedily decided that the sinuous 
passage was dangerously tight for me and so Alan and I took most of the 

tackle out again while Brian and Bob pushed on to the first pitch armed 
with a 15 ft. ladder. The pitch was 25 ft. (tut-tut, B.U.) but Brian found a 
way down using 15 ft., only to be stopped by the next pitch a little 

further on. Meanwhile I got to work on cooking the evening meal, a task 
completed by the light of caving helmets, just in time to greet Bob with a 

mountain of spaghetti, cheese sauce, beans and sausages. The sweet was 
blancmange and tangerines and we retired to bed feeling very full. 
 

Friday was, alas, packing up day. Bob and I packed all our kit less the 
tent and waited for the rain to stop; after one or two false alarms 
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the weather to windward looked good enough so we upped sticks and set 
off for Clapham, getting only slightly rained on, on the way. 

 
And that was that, bar 250 miles of night driving in pretty vile conditions 

- wet enough for road-splash to foul a windscreen but not wet enough to 
wash it clean. 
 

During the week we walked some 32 miles, mostly over rough going, 
spent 34 hours underground and only visited the pub three times, not a 

bad average for Mendip cavers who are used to only having to cross a 
field or two to our cave. 

R.E. Lawder. 

 
 

 
Congratulations and good wishes on their recent marriages to 
 

Phil Davies and Pat Chard. 
George Weston and Shirley Cooper. 

 
and to 
 

'Jim' Swithenbank and Margaret Manson on the occasion of their 
forthcoming marriage. 
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BOOK REVIEW 
 

PROCEEDINGS OF THE UNIVERSITY OF BRISTOL 
SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY, 1956 - 1957, Vol 8., No. 1. Available 

from the Hon Treasurer, Speleological Society, University of Bristol, 
price 10s. 
 

This publication contains, as usual, articles of archaeological and 
speleological interest, representing the two groups of the Society. This 

edition is concerned mainly with archaeology. 
 
The Preliminary Report on the Priddy Circles by Dr. E.K. Tratman and 

Christopher Taylor is more detailed than the title suggests and is 
illustrated usefully by photographs and diagrams. The Report on the 

Excavations of 1955 - 1956 on Little Solisbury Hill Camp by W.A. 
Bowden is also a comprehensive description, again aided by. diagrams. 
In general the account is easy to follow, but it is not obvious why pottery 

buried in the post holes should be of ritual significance rather than, say, 
an attempt to prevent rotting by reducing contact. 

 
Rahtz's account of the Kings Weston Down Camp excavations is 
exceedingly detailed and extensively illustrated by diagrams, although 

describing (he says) a small excavation. The archaeological content is 
completed by a series of notes on small sites and isolated stone 

implements, written mostly by Arthur ApSimon. 
 
The Speleological section is concerned with the caves of the Dartry and 

Benbulben Hills in Co. Leitrim, Ireland. Dr. E.K. Tratman gives an 
analysis of the formation of 22 caves and potholes. His emphasis is 

towards the influence of glaciation on cave formation in this area, and 
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descriptions of caves are used to illustrate the differences in appearances 
between post-glacial and what is left of the pre-glacial. The remainder of 

the speleology records 17 previously unrecorded caves. A departure has 
been made from the usual practice, and the descriptions have been given 

by different authors in a brief account of the main (and morbid) features 
of each cave individually. There are surveys of some seven caves, of 
which four are better than C.R.G. Grade 3. The Sheepfold Cave - 

Sulphur Pot system is surveyed to Grade 5. 
 

Donald Thomson. 
 
 

PAINTED CAVES by Geoffrey Grigson 
(Phoenix House, London, 1957) 

223p., maps, plans, iilus. £1.10.0 
 
I recently praised Professor Kühn's "Rock Pictures of Europe" and now I 

praise this book by Geoffrey Grigson, but they are quite quite different. 
Whereas Kühn is writing a treatise on the whole subject of rock painting, 

Grigson is concerned with the impact on himself of the caves and their 
art. As since he is a sensitive and cultured person the resulting book is a 
pleasure to read. One does not need to be a caver or an archaeologist to 

enjoy it, but undoubtedly the knowledge of the subject which either 
would have does help in its appreciation. 

 
The painted caves of the continent are approached via some of the 
English palaeolithic caves - the small engraved bones found in the 

Cresswell Caves and the strange red bars on the rock at the back of 
Bacon Hole in Wales. 

 
The author associates the caves with the atmosphere of the surrounding 
countryside, with the 
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flowers, the southern weather and the clutter of modern civilization. And 
in contrast he pictures the palaeolithic scene at the same spot - the colder 

drabber land with man's intense concern with hunting and fertility. The 
vividness with which he describes his approach to the caves persists 

inside and one is all the time aware of the feeling of the mud under his 
boots or the staleness of the much-visited tourist caves. 
 

The photographs are not in the ordinary run of record pictures and by 
clever lighting many of them convey the numinous atmosphere of these 

sacred caves. 
T.R.S. 
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