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CLUB NEWS 
 
The following are abstracts from the minutes of the Committee Meeting held on July 27th 1980. 

 

Trustees The recent death of Howard Kenney has left the Club with only three Trustees. The Committee is 

consulting them about the vacancy, and will appoint a successor in due course. 

 

Tackle Approximately £230 has been spent on wire and rungs, and this should enable us to make 600ft of new 

ladder as soon as the correct taper pins can be obtained. A quantity of ladder and some tethers were made after the 

meeting - though not unfortunately, by those who are most likely to use it. 

 

Rescue Practice The rescue practice organised by Bob Drake , our MRO Team Co-ordinator, was a success ( see J. 

182 p. 55). 

 

Upper Pitts The radiator leaks have been sealed, and it was noted that the boiler flue needs cleaning. The 

Committee is actively considering means of permanently filling the potholes in the drive. The recent break-in 

resulted in approximately £80 being stolen from the safe. This is to be made more secure. 

 

Third Party Insurance The Treasurer is looking for a more competitive policy. 

 

Cave Keys These are being ‘lost’ at an alarming rate, and it was decided to raise the deposit to £5 per key, taking 

effect at once. 
 

1984 The Wessex celebrates its 50th anniversary in September 1984 and suggestions for suitable means of 

celebrating and marking the occasion are being sought. Anyone with any ideas should contact the Committee. 
 

Cave Diving: - U.S.A. Any cave divers going to the International Speleological Congress in Kentucky who would 

like to dive while over there should contact Paul Hadfield, Box 3023, Smithers, British Columbia, VOJ 2NO 

Canada. 

 

Abstracts from the Committee Meeting held on September 27th: 

 

Porches Blocks have been obtained to build porches at the front and back of Upper Pitts to conserve heat and allow 

kit washing under cover. In view of the deteriorating weather, and the fact that the concrete mixer is being 

borrowed by the Shepton, construction will not take place until the Spring. 

 

Lockers and Food Boxes Members with lockers and / or food boxes at Upper Pitts are asked to paint their names on 

them, in order to make it easier to identify those with fees owing. 

 

Subscriptions It was decided that annual subscriptions and hut fees could be kept at their present levels for the next 

year. 

 

Ladders Two ladders have recently had to be scrapped, due to misuse. Members are asked to ensure that ladders are 

rolled correctly, and not climbed on if rungs have threaded through the wires. 

 

Separate Membership John and Sue Deal, who were joint members, have now become separate members. This 

makes them both eligible to stand on the Committee. 

 

Mew Members We welcome the following new members: 

Christine Margaret Gullick 51 Welsford Avenue, Wells, SOMERSET 

Alan Jenkins 47 Mount Pleasant Avenue, Wells, SOMERSET 

David Nigel Perkins 18A Dacombe Drive, Upton, Poole, DORSET 

 

After the meeting, the Committee and others blitzed the HQ, and cleaned it up. The derelict Mini in the car park 

was cut up with a hacksaw and sledge hammer and disposed of, and a piano was installed in the lounge, in order to 

have somewhere to display the Club Candlesticks. 
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Obituary 

J.W. DUCK 
 

Jack was one of the five founder members who, on September 29th 1934, decided to form a 

club to be known as the Wessex Cave Club. He had previously, for some years, taken an 

active interest in caving, and regularly took groups of boys from the Bristol Cathedral 

School on visits to the then-known Mendip caves. He also wrote articles on caving for the 

school magazine. 

 

In the early days of the Wessex Jack regularly took the initiative in arranging and leading 

Club events, but he soon began to specialise in cave surveying, and that to a highly 

professional standard. Early in the last war he moved his home to Mendip and became 

closely associated with Mr. H.E. Balch and Wells Museum. After retiring he became very 

active on behalf of Wells Cathedral. 

 

Jack Duck was a Vice President and Honorary Member of the Wessex Cave Club. 

 

F.W.F. 

 

 

NEWS FROM THE REGIONS 
 

(Source: CSCC Newsletter, Summer 1980) 

 

Parking near Oxlow The Police will 'book' cavers who park on the Winnats to Sparrowpit road near 

Oxlow, if the cars are facing the wrong way and have wheels on the tarmac. Parking lights should be used 

at night. The Winnats Pass is now a clearway, and no parking is allowed at all. The nearest car parks are 

outside Speedwell Cavern at the foot of the Pass, or the picnic site on the junction of the Rushup Edge 

and Edale roads below: Mam Tor. If visiting Winnats Head Cave, ask at the farm for permission. Parking 

may be available in the yard. 

 

High Rake Mine, Windmill This is owned by the Peak Park authority, and access is allowed, by writing 

for permission to: Peak Park Planning Board, Attn. Mr. P. Nixon, Aldern House, Baslow Road, Bakewell, 

Derbys. Enclose SAE. 

 

Ireby Pell The farmer has complained of damage to gates. Please take care. 

 

Leck Fell Weekend meets are fully booked until after January 1981. Note that Pippikin Pot must be 

approached from Bull Pot Farm. 

 

Mongo Gill Relations with the landowner are not good at present, so do not descend the cave without 

permission. Write to the appropriate meets sec. for permits. 

 

Gorlan Mine, Wales NGR. 776592. This has been used to dispose of 245T herbicide. Do not touch the 

canisters marked Silvertron or Sliverpron and Shell Brush Killer in Forestry Commission terrain. Do not 

use water in Llanrwst or Parc mines, which may be contaminated. 

 

Ogof-y-Ci The litter problem in the gorge has aggravated the landowner, who is threatening to stop cavers 

from going down the cave. It is best to leave this cave alone for the present. 
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MENDIP NEWS 
 

Sinking River Mine Houses are being built near the entrance, but a footpath will remain, and access stays 

as it is at present. MAKE SURE THAT THE GATE IS LOCKED AT ALL TIMES. 

 

Browns Folly Mine The entrances to these mines have been gated but are not at present locked. This will 

be done (by CSCC) when a suitable key procedure can be set up. As a shareholder of Southern Caving 

Clubs Ltd, the Wessex will be holding a key. 

 

G.B. The collapse doline which leads into the head of the Gorge is not safe, and should not be used to 

enter the cave. Members are reminded that the use of carbide in G.B. is forbidden, and this should be 

made clear to cavers using the Wessex key. 

 

The Waterworks have sold off a considerable area of land, thereby reducing the responsibility of the 

Charterhouse Caving Committee. A revised map, and amended constitution of the C.C.C. will be 

published in due course. 

 

Rocket Drop Keith and Audrey Williams, together with Colin and Claire, have recently moved to a new 

faun at St. Austell; we wish them well. The new property has an 80ft mineshaft choked with rubbish, and 

a 30ft well, with a couple of hundred feet of passage in kaolin-rich granite leading off at the bottom! 

 

The new owner of Whitestown Farm, Mr. Hans Wilson, is happy to allow continued access to Rocket 

Drop. The only key is held, at his request, by Phil Hendy. Please call at the farm before your trip (the new 

bungalow) to let Mr. Wilson know you are there, and to ask about parking. 

 

Priddy Minneries The Somerset Trust for Nature Conservation held a sparsely-attended public meeting at 

Wells Town Hall on September 17th in order to inform people of its plans for the Minneries. 

 

The two abuses of the area which caused most concern appear to have been resolved. The 'hippy invasion' 

was successfully diverted in June to official festivals at Long Ashton and Chipping Sodbury. With the co-

operation of the Tor Motorcycle Club and Waldegrave Estates, scrambling has been stopped, and instead 

a new site 'near Chewton Mendip', believed to be Lamb Bottom just below Lamb Leer, will be used - 

though not so frequently as the Minneries were used. 

 

The use of the area for peaceful, harmless recreational pursuits (eg walking, fishing, canoeing, 

picnicking) seems to be assured, at least for the time being. Horse-riding will also be allowed. There are, 

however, two main causes for concern amongst those who use the area. First, it is argued that by limiting 

parking to the roadside, not only could there be a hazard to road users from children and dogs, but also it 

restricts those picnickers who like to set up their tables etc by the side of their cars. It was, however, 

mentioned that those same people often leave their litter behind to spoil the view for others. The Trust is 

considering restoring access to the track for legitimate users, such as the Fire Brigade and local farmers 

seeking water for their cattle in times of drought. Second, there is the argument about whether 'nature 

conservation' should let nature take its course, ie by letting the ponds silt up altogether, or if it should 

maintain the status quo by planned burning, reed cutting etc. The Trust will be doing nothing for at least a 

year while it carries out a 12-month study of the ecology. Obviously, not everyone can be pleased, but the 

Trust is not likely to realise people's worst fears by building car parks, toilets and picnic areas, or laying 

out Nature Trails. Fortunately, public opinion is making its voice heard. Let us hope that that voice is 

heeded. 

P.G.H. 
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DIARY DATES 
 

12th October 

 

18th October 

 

 

26th October 

 

8th November 

 

 

9th November 

 

15th November 

 

16th November 

 

13th December 

 

17th January 1981 

 

22nd February 1981 

 

21st March 1981 

 

18 - 24th July 1981 

NCA Special Committee and Executive Meeting, Derbyshire. 

 

Wessex Cave Club Annual General Meeting at the Hunter's Lodge Inn, 2.30. 

Club Dinner, Caveman Restaurant, Cheddar 7.30. 

 

Peak Cavern (fully booked). 

 

CSCC Council Meeting. Hunter's Lodge Inn. 

Wessex Bonfire Night, Upper Pitts (£1 per head) 

 

Wessex Committee Meeting. Upper Pitts, 10.00am. 

 

Rumbling Hole. 

 

White Scar Cave (fully booked). 

 

White Scar Cave 

 

NCA Executive and Special Committee Meetings. Mendip. 

 

Charterhouse Caving Committee A.G.M. 

 

N.C.A. A.G.M. 

 

International Speleological Congress, Kentucky, U.S.A. Western Kentucky 

University/ Mammoth Cave National Park/ N.S.S. 

 

For further details, please contact the Caving Secretary, Jeff Price. 
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Obituary 

 

Brigadier Edward Aubrey GLENNIE 
 

CIE, DSO, FRAS, FRES, FRGS, FRZS, FGS 

 

It was with great sadness that we who knew Aubrey learnt of his death on February 15th 

1980 whilst in his 91st year. His whole life was devoted to the service of his Country, his 

fellow men, the cause of science, India, the exploration and study of his environment, and 

passing on to others a great fund of knowledge acquired over many useful years. Always so 

kind and willing to help others in their search for knowledge he came to be loved and 

respected by them. 
 

Aubrey, the eldest son of Edward Glennie whose mother was French, was born on July 

18th 1889 at which time his father was stationed in India, later to become Commandant, 

Royal Engineers, Madras. Aubrey had travelled widely as had his father, grandfather and 

other relatives, who spent much of their lives abroad in India, Mexico, and the Colonies. 

 

Aubrey's mother, who came from a Hereford family and Edward, then a young Sapper 

Captain on leave from India, first met in the Louvre whilst she was painting a portrait, and 

he was visiting relatives in Paris. She was staying with friends in Versailles. In due course 

they married and had four children. At the age of two Aubrey was living in Paris, guest 

with his mother and eldest sister Gertrude (mother of Mary Hazleton) of the British 

Ambassador and his wife. During this period he was in close touch with his French 

relatives, learning to speak English and French in the centre of a highly cultured society 

with all the formalities of that period. At the age of four when he returned to England he 

could already read and write. 

 

On the return to India of his parents he and his sister Gertrude were left with friends near 

the Crystal Palace. Two years later his mother returned from India and they went to live in 

Holland Park where he attended his first school. 

 

At the age of six he was sent to Cheltenham where he was given private lessons, and later 

to Scotland to the Dollar Academy at Blair Athol. Later he went to boarding school in Kent, 

then Hailebury College and then, following in his father's footsteps, to Woolwich and 

Chatham leading to a Commission in the Royal Engineers. 

 

Following his Commission Aubrey was posted to India where he was engaged on military 

works at Manora, and took up sailing as a hobby. On the outbreak of war he was posted to 

Mesopotamia where he was fighting against the Turks in an area up the Euphrates through 

swamps, reeds, and desert. In this operation he was responsible even as a junior officer for a 

wide variety of construction works such as fortifications, bridges, barracks, field hospitals, 

stores. For his outstanding work in this field he was awarded the Distinguished Service 

Order, an honour usually reserved for more senior officers. 

 

As from an early age Aubrey was fascinated by living things, animals, insects, plants and 

loved to roam the countryside, so he took the opportunities as they arose of exploring the 

areas where his duties took him, often travelling on motor bicycle and sometimes exploring 

caves. 

 

After the Great War Aubrey decided to specialise and in 1919 he joined the Survey of India 

which led to a long study of the Gravity of the Earth with the Geodetic Survey of India and 

to his appointment as Geodetic Director and eventually as Director of the Survey of India. 
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This work took him to many parts of India, Ceylon, and even as far as the Maldive and 

Laccadive Islands. 

 

In 1923 Aubrey married Molly, a hospital nurse working in India, who bore him a son 

Michael in 1925. She died suddenly in 1929 after a brief and very happy marriage and 

Mary Hazleton went out to India to care for Michael to whom she became a second mother. 

 

From about 1930 Aubrey took an increasing interest in exploring caves, sometimes taking 

parties of friends into the small local ones near Mussoorie. In the Chakrata district he found 

a fine pothole which he descended on his own using ladders he made himself. His interest 

in biospeleology led him to find several cave fauna species new to science. 

 

Every three years Aubrey returned to England on long leave and during 1932, 1935 and 

1939, he would go skiing in Switzerland with Mary and Michael and also on caving trips in 

the limestone areas of Britain. I first met all three of them during Easter 1938 at Dan yr 

Ogof when a combined club visit was arranged by Gerard Platten. In those days entry was 

via the stream outfall and the lakes were well-nigh chest deep. In those days it was wet 

clothes, not wet suits, together with somewhat primitive lighting. In August of the same 

year we met again at the British Speleological Association annual Conference at 

Giggleswick School, which was followed by visits down Lost John's Cave, Sell Gill Holes 

etc. This leave was the last until after the second world war for Aubrey who was fully 

occupied with official duties in India including Survey revisions and the production of vast 

quantities of maps for military use. On the outbreak of war Aubrey was appointed Director 

Frontier Circle and was stationed at Simla. By 1942 he was appointed Director of the 

Military Circle, newly formed to meet wartime needs in S.E. Asia followed in the same 

year by his appointment also as Director of Surveys, G.H.Q. India, thus combining both 

civil and military duties. Very sadly his son Michael, who was serving in the Fleet Air Arm 

lost his life on active service over Norway in 1944. 

 

On January 7th 1935 the National Institute of Sciences of India was formed with Aubrey as 

a Founder Member and in 1960 he was elected a Foundation Fellow. When he retired from 

service in India in 1945-46 he was awarded the C.I.E. (Commander Indian Empire) for his 

great work on the Survey of India. Another outstanding honour was the award from the 

Royal Geographical Society of their Gold Medal for his work on Gravity Survey in that 

country. 

 

During his retirement leave and subsequently Aubrey devoted much of his time to the study 

of caves and their fauna in this country, contributing greatly to an understanding of the 

formation of Ogof Fynnon Ddu. He took an active part in the formation of the Cave 

Research Group of Great Britain soon after the last war and was elected as President, 

continuing as joint President with Dr. Wilfred Jackson on the formation of the British Cave 

Research Association when C.R.G. and B.S.A. joined forces. 

 

In September 1946 Aubrey and Mary became members of the Wessex Cave Club and in 

1947 he became a member of the Committee. He was elected a Vice President in 1958. 

When the Club had a London group he gave a lecture on the development of caves. He took 

an active part with Hywel and Ruth Murrell and others in an excavation in Lamb Leer 

Great Chamber in an attempt to discover the supposed second great chamber predicted by 

Professor Leo Palmer. 

 

Aubrey had a great love of music, not confined to listening, but to playing both the piano 

and cello, the sonatas of Beethoven being a favourite. 

 

I cannot close this brief tribute without acknowledging the use I have made of information 



 

67 
 

from Mary Hazleton's "The Great Man who Plays the Piano" in Transactions Vol. 11 No. 2 

of the Cave Research Group of Great Britain being a volume of Essays presented to 

Brigadier E.A. Glennie on the occasion of his 80th birthday, July 18th 1969, and 

remembering Mary's devotion to and care of Aubrey in his last years. 

E.H 

. 

 

 

 

IRELAND '80 
J . R .  Price 

 

On Friday 25th July, nine of us left for two weeks holiday in County Clare, Ireland. We took three cars 

with us, the first with myself, John and Susan Deal and Andy Williams (the Singing Caver); the second 

car contained Malcolm Foyle and Sue Chilvers, while the third carried Terry and Melvin Early and Pete 

Watts. We drove to Pembroke Docks to catch the ferry to Rosslare; then across Ireland to County Clare, 

where we rented a cottage for two weeks. 

 

Sunday 27th July 

 

For our first days caving we decided to have a look in the Doolin Cave system, doing a through trip from 

St. Catherine's 1 to Fisherstreet Pot which ends with a 40ft pitch to the surface, a couple of hundred yards 

away from O' Connor's Bar. What could be better ! But first myself and Malcolm put the ladder down the 

pot. Back to St. Catherine's entrance along with Andy, Terry, Melvin and Pete, with Malcolm and John 

taking photographs en route. A good trip with average water conditions. 4 hrs. 

 

Back at the cottage we were all amazed to find Malcolm had forgotten to put a film in his camera before 

the caving trip! 

 

Monday 28th 

 

Jeff, Andy, Terry, Melvin and Pete descended Polnagree Pot, exploring all of the cave with some good 

traversing at the end. 3 hrs. 

 

Tuesday 29th 

 

Pol-an-I-Onian Cave. Jeff, John, Andy, Terry, Melvin and Malcolm (with a film in his camera). A trip to 

the main chamber to photograph the big stal. The only thing wrong with this trip was the dead chickens in 

the entrance crawl! 2 hrs. 

 

Wednesday 30th 

 

Cullaun II. Jeff, Malcolm and Pete. Most of the afternoon was spent in finding the entrance; the directions 

we were given were totally wrong! Once in the cave a fast trip to the sump with everybody free-climbing 

the terminal pitch. 2 hrs. 

 

Thursday 31st 

 

A change from caving: the day was spent in Galway. On the way home, however, we did have a guided 

tour around Ailwee Cave, Co. Clare's only show cave. It is worth a look around even if it does cost £1 to 

go in. The tour lasts about half an hour. 
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Friday 1st August 

 

Coolagh River Cave. Jeff, John, Andy, Malcolm, Terry, Melvin and Pete, along with Mick Durdey from 

the Pegasus Cave Club. Probably the best trip of the holiday. We entered the cave two days after a rain 

storm and noted froth and twigs 40ft up in the roof! This cave has an impressive stream way. Good fun, 

Andy even learnt to swim ! Thanks to Mick for showing us around. 4 hrs. 

 

Saturday 2nd 

 

Poleva - Pollnagollom Pot. Jeff, John, Malcolm, Melvin and Pete. A fine through trip starting with a 110ft 

pitch into a maze, then a good stream way and out through Pollnagollom entrance. Collecting our ropes 

and ladders on the way back to the cottage. 4 hrs. 

 

Sunday 3rd 

 

Fisherstreet Pot to Aran View Inlet. Malcolm and Pete taking photographs. 4 hrs. 

 

Wednesday 6th 

 

Polnagcon Pot (Cave of the Greyhounds!) Jeff, Andy, Malcolm, Terry, Melvin, Pete and Shaun 

O'Connor. A recent find by UBSS. An entrance pitch of 40ft and a crawl to a second pitch of 30ft, which 

drops into an impressive stream way. You can walk upstream for about 300ft to a sump that would 

probably go into the Coolagh River Cave if it was dived. Here we climbed an aven for 20ft to a mud-

filled chamber that ended after 20ft. Then off downstream for 500ft to a big boulder choke and an aven 

where Pete fell out and cracked his ribs. After an hour we gave up trying to find our way through the 

choke and exited. Thanks to Shaun for showing us around. 

 

Saturday morning arrived and it was time to leave. We all enjoyed ourselves besides caving. The rest of 

the holiday was split into trips to the Aran Islands, walking, climbing, abseiling and diving, with some 

fine, music and Guinness in O'Connor's Bar. Thanks must go to John, Malcolm and Melvin for driving. 

 

 

 

INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL OF SPELEOLOGY 
 

Three pieces of good news about the International Journal of Speleology, the Scientific publication which 

first appeared in 1964 and is now in its 10th volume: 

 

a) despite rumours, it has survived; 

b) the subscription rate has been reduced; 

c) its scope includes the physical cave sciences and speleohistory as well as bio speleology. 

 

After several crises of changing publishers and financial difficulties, an agreement has been reached with 

the Faculty of Science at the University of Rome and the Societa Speleologica Italiana which should 

ensure the future existence of the International Journal. 

 

Publication in Italy is cheaper than in most of Europe and many of you will already know the high 

standard of printed cave journals produced there at relatively low cost. Currently the subscription (which 

was once US $40) is now US $25, or little over £10. 

 

The range of subjects covered by the International Journal of Speleology was widened several years ago 

to include all aspects of cave science and history but it is still occasionally thought of, wrongly, as having 

a specially biological slant. 
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Readers of this note can help the Journal, and themselves, in two ways: 

 

a) by submitting suitable manuscripts for publication (either directly to Dott. A. Bini, Via Verro 39/C, 

I-20141 Milano, Italy, or via me) I will be glad to advise on the kind of material wanted. 

b) by taking out a regular subscription (either directly paid to Signor Roberto Bixio, Via Pacinotti 5/6, 

I-l6l51 Genova, Italy - he is treasurer of the Societa Speleologica Italiana; or, to obviate currency 

conversion charges, via a large bookseller such as Blackwells of Oxfords) 

 

The content and standing of the International Journal makes it a cost-effective buy. Many people, too, 

decide what to subscribe to on the dual grounds of: 

 

a) what use is it to them ? 

b) is it important enough to support for its own sake ? 

 

The I.J.S. qualifies on both counts. 

Dr. Trevor R. Shaw 

11 Bewley Lane 

Lacock 

Chippenham, Wilts. SN15 2PG 

Advisory Editor of the International Journal of Speleology 

 

 

 

 

Book Review 
 

COUNCIL OF SOUTHERN CAVING CLUBS HANDBOOK AND ACCESS GUIDE 1980/81 

 

Published by the CSCC, Price 60p Available from G. Price, 31 Waterford Park, Radstock, Bath, Avon, or 

from Rocksport. 

 

This is the first CSCC Handbook for eleven years. It contains a wealth of information on the CSCC, 

useful addresses, the Cave Rescue Fund, the Mendip Cave Registry and site-by-site descriptions of 

known access arrangements for the Mendip caves and some Bath stone mines. Information about 

accommodation on Mendip, some general good practices and the MRO is also included, as are two 

cartoons by Phil Hendy. 

 

Much of the information is available elsewhere but it is usefully brought together between two covers, 

and is of particular value to cavers unfamiliar with the region. It will be helpful for this publication to 

reach as wide a section of cavers and mine visitors as possible; in many eases problems must be caused 

by ignorance of how to obtain access. 

 

Cave access can be a contentious topic and it is interesting that there are probably as many different 

opinions on access as there are different individual access conditions. This handbook helps to categorise 

and fully explain the various access arrangements. 

D.A.W. 

 

(The Club copy is on display at Upper Pitts. It is not to be removed. Ed) 

 

* 50p to members of CSCC member clubs 
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WHEAL JANE 
 

A modern Cornish Tin mine 

P.G. Hendy 

 

Although the prime interest of the Wessex is in caving, many of us explore old mines as subterranean 

features in their own right. The opportunity arose recently for Roger Robinson, Lynne and myself to go 

down a modem working tin mine, Wheal Jane near Truro. The following account of our experiences may 

be of interest, and hopefully put into perspective some of the things to be seen in abandoned workings. 

 

Mention Cornwall's mines, and a picture is conjured up of crumbling engine houses, overgrown surface 

buildings, and loose shafts of doubtful integrity. It came as somewhat of a surprise, therefore, to drive 

along a good metalled road to a security lodge overlooking a conglomeration of modem buildings, for all 

the world like any industrial estate save for the two sets of headgear and associated winding houses. 

Higher up the hill a windowless warehouse-type building proved to be the separating mill. 

 

At the lodge, we collected helmets, safety glasses and passes, and signed the blood chit. Then down to the 

changing area, a large clean room with not a dirty overall hanging over a radiator in sight. Since the 

underground workers are all male, Lynne had to change in the ladies loo ! After a quick coffee in the 

mess room, we made our way to the Engineer's Workshop, where we met Mike Bacon, one of the sub-

contracted development engineers, who was to be our guide. Here we fixed our Oldhams and self-rescue 

packs to belts, and made our way to the ‘basement’ Mezzanine level, which is where the miners leave and 

enter the mine proper. Handing our lamp-tags to the gatekeeper, who can thus keep a tally of all who are 

in the mine, we stepped into the rusty 10-man cage and made the 10.00 am drop to No. 5 level. The 

descent, with the winder man instructed by a system of bells, was fast but not unpleasant. Five hundred 

feet below the surface the cage stopped in precise alignment with the tunnel floor, and we stepped out into 

the haulage road. 

 

Wheal Jane is primarily a tin mine, though zinc and copper ore are also found in commercial quantities. 

Gold, silver, lead and tungsten are also found in traces. The rock releases some radon, though not in 

dangerous amounts, as regular radiation checks testify. The metalliferous rock runs down into the earth at 

a steep angle, and haulage ways are driven in from the shafts every hundred feet down. The rock itself is 

an amorphous grey, almost like limestone. Crystals of pyrites are fairly common, but the metals can only 

be extracted by complicated processes after the ore has been crushed to the consistency of sand. There are 

two shafts, the No. 2, which takes men and machinery, and Clemows, a few hundred yards away, which is 

used to lift the ore and waste rock. The mine currently reaches a depth of 1100ft, No. 11 level being 

developed, while No. 10 collects all the water which seeps in, so that it can be pumped to the surface. 

Although the upper five levels are worked out, ore is sent down to No. 9 level for primary crushing and 

haulage to the surface. The excavation and maintenance of the haulage ways and sloping tunnels 

connecting the levels are the responsibility of the sub-contracted development engineers. There are also 

'escape' routes, of which more later. 

 

On stepping from the cage, we found ourselves in a large square-cut tunnel, perhaps 15ft wide and 10ft 

high. Walking between the narrow-gauge rails, we made a good pace, and were shown one of the worked-

out parts of the mine, a huge sloping void running into the distance, with the roof to be guessed at high to 

the left. Turning into a side passage, we continued. Mostly the roof was solid, but here and there we 

passed huge squares of logs piled horizontally to the ceiling. Occasionally, we walked through concrete-

lined sections, or under lattices of massive steel girders, bent to match the tunnel's profile, and welded 

together. As we walked further from the shaft, the air grew noticeably warmer, though there was a good 

flow of air. 

 

Mike stopped in a side passage, with a reinforced cement roof, where two large articulated dumper trucks 

were being overhauled. It was odd to see the inspection ramp, welding kit and fluorescent lights in this 

unusual environment. Also, the dumpers were much larger than anything I had thought to see 
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underground. They are brought down in two sections and re-assembled, and used for moving blasted rock 

from the working face to the tubs. The driver sits sideways on one side of a vehicle which looks equally at 

home in forward or reverse gear. After a while we continued, taking the decline tunnel down to the 700ft 

level. This is quite steep and roomy, and meanders a bit. The air grew hotter and hotter, the ventilation 

decreased, and an unpleasant aroma of diesel and explosives fumes assaulted our nostrils. The decline led 

to a junction at No. 7 level, where a group of engineers were gathered around a huge mobile drilling 

machine. The body of this was articulated, and two independent arms at the front, about ten feet long, 

carry the drills, which are moved forward on a chain and ratchet system, and can be swivelled to various 

angles. We stood and waited, sweat pouring off us in the moist heat, though none of the miners were so 

affected. A digger thundered up the incline at great speed, the driver swinging the brute round a comer 

while the powerful spotlights carved a swath through the darkness. It almost filled the passage, yet the 

driver handled it round the bends as if it we’re a rally car. Hardly had its engines growled into the 

distance when it returned, as fast as before. Clearly it stopped for no-one, and we realised the significance 

of the refuges cut at regular intervals into the tunnel walls. 

 

At last the drilling machine moved off at a sedate pace, each segment of its cumbersome length being 

carefully negotiated round the curves of the decline into the level proper. We gave it a while to get clear, 

and then followed. We continued down the decline to No. 8 level, as far as an escape route, a man-only 

connection between levels. Mike announced that we would go to see the crushing plant in No. 9 level, 

which was very wet, and, if anything, hotter. The escape route was a near-vertical shaft leading off from 

the side of the level. A series of fixed steel ladders vanished into the gloom beneath. After about fifty feet 

or so, this easy mode of progression stopped. The angle of descent reduced somewhat, and we carried on 

down a floor of loose stones in a passage of ample proportions, aided by a chain fixed at intervals to the 

roof. With four of us swaying on the chain at once, it was not as easy as it sounds! 

 

Number 9 level was very wet indeed, the roof dripped everywhere, and in places there were cascades, or 

jets of water, spurting from the walls. The rock above was rich in iron, so everything was coloured blood-

red. There was an abundance of stal encrustations: stalactites, stalagmites, straws, gours and curtains. The 

water was collected in a channel to one side of the passage where it flowed turgidly along in a volume 

which any Mendip cave would be proud of. Although hot, the air was moving, though it became cooler 

and more static once we had passed through a set of ventilation flaps, set at intervals to ensure that the air 

moves to all parts of the mine. After a while, we came to an enlargement of the passage, where the 

crushing plant is situated next to Clemows shaft. We stepped into an adjacent shelter for a cigarette (being 

a metal mine, it is gas-free) while we learned that all ore and waste rock (there is little stacking of deads) 

is crushed to manageable size before being taken to the surface. Two hoppers, one for ore, the other for 

waste, hang from the roof over the chute. These are filled from the upper level so while we waited, a train 

of ore tubs came along the passage. Each tub in turn was moved along until its wheels located in notches 

in the rails. The contents were then tipped hydraulically. Crushed ore was then transferred to the lifting 

skip, and taken to the surface. Ore haulage is fully automatic, though the raising and lowering of men is 

done under manual control. 

 

We were due out of the mine at 12.00, but it did not take long to reach No. 2 shaft. Nearby, the water 

collected is sent down another escape route - Niagara Falls - to No. 10 level. The water pours in a torrent 

down a channel just below the fixed ladder. It was regrettable that time did not allow the descent! 

 

Back on the surface, we collected our lamp tags, handed back our equipment, and cleaned up. Roger, who 

knows the surface layout of the mine through his work, then showed us around. The storage pile of ore 

awaiting processing yielded some fine specimens of pyrites, and a large quartz crystal. The winding gear 

was most impressive, with huge drums of cable, which the operator could stop within an inch of the 

required position. The brakes, of course, are duplicated, and of fail-safe design. It did nothing, however, 

for my retrospective peace of mind to learn that the cage is fixed to the cable by pressure and friction 

alone. 

 

To conclude our trip to Wheal Jane, we managed to have a look around the separation plant. The ore-
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bearing rock is crushed to the size of sand in a succession of ball- and rod-mills. It is then mixed with 

water, and sent to flow over trapezoidal hide-covered vibrating tables. Pure ore slurry is then mixed with 

various foaming agents - each type of foam has an affinity for a different metal, which is thus separated 

out. The water is removed on fabric-covered drums, and finally dried in long revolving ovens. The trickle 

of zinc or tin powder which falls into the storage bays seems a pitiful reward for the effort involved in 

lifting hundreds of tons of rock to the surface from depths of more than a thousand feet. Yet the current 

value of non-ferrous metal justifies the effort, and keeps seven hundred men in employment at this one 

mine! There was just enough time after this fascinating morning to replace some of the lost body fluids 

with (what else?) a couple of pints of Wessex bitter at a nearby inn. 

 

This trip was made entirely possible through the efforts of Roger, and I would like to record my 

appreciation. In addition, the staff at Wheal Jane were most helpful, and no doors were locked to us, 

excepting that, as we were not sure if photography was permitted, I reluctantly left my camera behind. 

Our especial thanks go to Alan Beattie of Carnon Consolidated Tin Mines Ltd., who set the visit up, and 

Mike Bacon, our guide. While Wheal Jane could not be called dangerous, as mines go, the heat and 

oppressive atmosphere underground, and the arduous nature of the work, certainly gave me a new respect 

for the modern miner. What conditions would have been like a hundred years ago, I shudder to think. 

 

 

 

 

LETTER FROM AMERICA 
 

I talked to my Canadian source on the phone the other day - you'll note in the 'Diary'. I mentioned the trip 

that found the new lead in the Ontario Extension. Well, the next party in that went to push it further, 

picked up OVER A MILE of virgin cave in one trip. It looks like my prediction of a further 10 miles cave 

may well be fulfilled!! 

 

Alan Fincham will be in Bethesda B.C. for the next two years and will be the Wessex expert on the Friar's 

Hole system before very long; in fact he probably is at this very moment. 

 

I have a further week here in Dallas before I go south. We are now experiencing the 28th consecutive day 

with temperatures greater than 100 F . The average mid-afternoon temperature is, I'm told, 107o I 

understand that its not quite as warm in England at the moment! 

 

Paul Hadfield 

Texas 

20th July 
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RAILFORD RIFT 
D . A .  Walker 

 

 

On a March walk beside 

the Whatley Brook to 

Railford Bottom, Di and I 

came across three small 

cave entrances, separated 

by about 60ft. They are 

high on the east side of the 

steep sided valley 

downstream of Railford 

bridge beside a small rock 

bluff at NGR ST 729477 

and are at an approximate 

altitude of 400ft. On the 

opposite bank the spoil tips 

of the Whatley Quarry 

tower up and the working 

faces are a little further on 

downstream. 
 

Returning with a lamp 

during April we first 

looked at the middle site, 

which had the largest 

entrance. The cave closed 

down rapidly to a low 

bedding which became too 

tight. The length accessible 

to me is about 8ft. The 

down-valley and slightly 

lower entrance is not 

penetrable and attention 

was concentrated on the 

upstream and slightly 

higher entrance where 

spoil was easily removed 

from the floor. When 

enough had been scooped 

out to allow squeeze entry a small tube about 6ft long was found. A smaller tube ran off to the right 

immediately inside the entrance but no accessible way on was found. On subsequent visits to the higher 

site, by then called Railford Rift, a large boulder and loose spoil was removed consisting of animal debris 

and then calcite crystals, stained red by iron. After the floor had been lowered to about 5ft from the roof 

the cave closed down. 

 

The calcite 'geode' material and the iron are connected with the nearness of the unconformity with the 

oolitic limestones, complicated here by a fault, which exposes the Great Oolite just to the east. The iron 

reminds one that the ruins of the Fussells Railford Ironworks lie a third of a mile upstream. 
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SOME CAVES OF EASTERN FRANCE [Part II] 
 

Nigel Graham 

 

THE VERCORS 

 

General 

 

Scenically more dramatic than the Doubs (which is gentler, greener but beautiful nonetheless), the Parc 

Regional du Vercors is a steep-sided, high limestone massif immediately west of Grenoble. Sprinkled on 

top with winter-only ski centres, in summer it exhibits a variety of landscapes from bare moorland and 

rock to forests and good pasture; forestry is an important industry here. 

 

With the Vercors standing some 2000ft above the surrounding lowlands - the Isere and Rhone valleys to 

the west - it is not surprisingly a barrier to routes west from Grenoble. The main roads follow the River 

Isere in curving around the northern end of the massif. The Vercors itself, however, is easily accessible. 

The main road onto it from the west is the N531 via Pont-en-Royans and the Gorge de la Bourne - to 

Villard de Lans, thence down to Grenoble. Most of the caves to be described below can be reached from 

this road, as can the campsite we used, at Choranche. 

 

Pont-en-Royans, the entrance to the Gorge de la Bourne, is an intriguing old village worth exploring. It is 

also a most useful place for the Visiting Caver, having a good range of shops, cafes etc. It even boasts a 

Co-op - would you believe ‘Vin Co-op’ (3F per bottle in 1978) and an ironmongers selling Maillon 

Rapides. The fresh foods sold here are recommended. (The usual hygiene rules regarding fresh foods and 

water apply: the shops are clean enough but the climate is practically Mediterranean). Fuel and 'Gaz' 

refills and spares are easily obtainable. 

 

The Choranche campsite, a couple of miles up-gorge, is pretty basic in its facilities (dedicated 

Splattophiles would be in luxury here though, as like as not), but adequate and being improved. More 

important perhaps is its position and the fact that it is alongside a deep pool in the river, for swimming. 

Going up-valley, turn right at the upper end of Choranche, pass a school and cross the river. The road 

then turns sharp left, up-valley, and a rough track leads down to the left again, onto the campsite. 

 

Choranche itself deserves a quick mention. Apart from marking the confluence of the Gournier and 

Bourne streams, it has a fine 'Le Hunters', the Cafe du Centre. Unless things have changed since 1978, the 

grand old chap who owns it is not only friendly to cavers, he is - or was - a caver himself. We found him 

very helpful with local information, though he does not speak English. 

 

Grotte de Bournillon (Gorge de la Bourne) 

 

Follow the road up the south side of the Bourne from Choranche, described above as passing the campsite 

entrance, to the power station. A footpath leads from here up the Bournillon cirque, crossing a pipeline 

feeding the power station, and leading directly into the Grotte de Bournillon. Caves tend to be rather shy 

and retiring things, apart from the exhibitionist old fossils that become show caves, and the Bournillon is 

no exception despite boasting the highest entrance in Europe. Nearly 300ft high, it is hidden in the corner 

of its cirque until one is only a few yards from it. Indeed the first hint of having entered the cave is given 

by the vegetation ending. 

 

The path ends about halfway along the vast entrance hall, on the intake platform for the pipeline. Just 

before this, a large passage entrance can be seen above the scree slope above the path. This is, presumably 

(we did not try it) the fossil passage described in 'Grottes et Canyons' : Minvielle describes the 'round' trip 

and gives a survey. 
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The main gallery is entered by crossing the bridge to a slippery traverse round a deep pool. Just inside the 

passage another pool can be bypassed via an oxbow, then the passage opens out to enormous dimensions, 

and the way on is over huge, very greasy boulders. The floor rises slowly, eventually levelling at an easier 

section with attractive stalactite fringes on the heavily-jointed roof. Past here, the gallery descends fairly 

steeply and gains a particularly malevolent appearance, as the black slime seen on the boulders now 

covers the walls and roof. This may well be the section reputed to flood to the roof in minutes, not 

altogether surprising when the size of the catchment area is considered. The gallery continues to some 

lakes and sumps. WARNING The Grotte de Bournillon is a resurgence for an extensive system including 

the Grotte de la Luire, about ten miles south in a straight line. It can thus collect and discharge a huge 

river, apparently flooding without warning. Its behaviour seems to be further influenced by the workings 

of the power station. On our first visit to the cave, we noticed an enormous jet of water issuing from a 

pipe into the lake not far upstream. The Bournillon river bed was dry. Rounding the comer into the cave 

we were surprised to hear the roar of water, then saw that the river had 'started' as if someone had turned a 

huge tap on. Safe on the footpath, we watched in awe as a torrent from the main gallery and also one 

rising with tremendous force from sumps in the lake bed took under an hour to fill the entrance lake and 

start overflowing down to the Bourne. On the way back, we saw that the upstream pipe had been turned 

off. 

 

Next day, one or two of those who watched the flood declined to enter the place, those that did found the 

river flowing, the entrance lake still and the main gallery relatively safe, if a little eerie, to enter. 

 

Grotte de Gournier (Choranche 840785 315040 A. 580m DC to SSC) 

 

A superb resurgence cave, easily accessible and in a beautiful setting, discharging the larger of the two 

permanent streams issuing from the Cirque de Choranche. 

 

Access: Permission is required from the management of the Grottes de Choranche show cave. This does 

not seem to be a problem, especially if written permission to cave in the area has already been obtained 

from the regional representative of the F.F.S. 

 

The cave is easy to find. Driving up-gorge from Choranche, follow the signs to the Grottes de Choranche. 

Park and change in the show cave car park, and follow the footpath, past the show cave entrance, round 

into the Cirque, directly to the Gournier. On the way, a side turning leads to 'La Cascade et Tufs', a 

massive tufa formation in the Gournier stream. The cascade immediately below it is the one visible from 

the car park. So hard is the water, that tufa is deposited as far down as Choranche. 

 

Entrance: (DC) The large entrance opens straight into a great hall, festooned with massive, dead 

stalactites and occupied entirely by a deep lake, green-tinted and crystal clear. This must be crossed by 

swimming or by boat; weaker swimmers may require buoyancy aids, an inflatable dinghy will need a 

mooring line. Note: in hot weather, the wait to the cave is very warm work, while the lake is cold, so 

leaping straight in is not advisable. Follow the left wall (facing inward) to an obvious ledge forming a 

landing-stage near the far end. An awkward ten-foot climb (rope useful) gains another ledge. From the far 

end of this ledge a traverse leads to the corner of the chamber, then out along the end wall to meet a very 

steep stal slope which is climbed to enter the Fossil Gallery (the stream in this area is impassable). 

Normally, the first man across installs 120ft of hand line, using a series of pitons and eyeholes, for the 

rest. Protection on the traverse is strongly advised. 

 

Warning: Flooding can send a powerful stream down the flowstone. The flowstone climb used to be 

about ten feet, its top being a beautiful suite of deep clear gour pools fed by an inlet on the left. Mike 

O'Connor's photograph (1) in the Upper Pitts lounge is of part of these gours, and is unrepeatable. In 

1977, a double rescue was so hindered by water pouring down the slope - possibly accompanied by a 

deep lake behind the gours - that the rescue team blasted the formation away, reducing its height by about 

six feet. One result is that huge lumps of stal lie just below the lake surface, making a slip potentially 

more dangerous. Obviously, lives are more important than pretty rocks, but it is tempting to question the 



 

76 
 

necessity for the destruction. 

 

The Fossil Gallery (DC): A long, bouldery railway-tunnel type passage with a few side passages, some 

only entered by maypoling, well-decorated in places and giving access to the river at four points. 

Minvielle omits any description of the river, for some reason, but gives a detailed description of the Fossil 

Gallery as far as the Terminus Bourgin. From there, the Reseau de 1'Aragonite continues to end above the 

Salle Chevalier in the stream way; there is no passable connection. 

 

We sampled the Fossil Gallery as far as the Second Access (to the river), and the following is based 

mainly on our own trips. The Third and Fourth Accesses were not seen by us, and we do not know what 

they are, The Second Access is 1500m from the entrance, the river continues upstream for another 700m 

from there to the Salle Chevalier, the limit for most teams. 

 

The Lower Streamway (my term): The First Access, into the downstream end of the passable stream way, 

is awkward to find. About 1000m from the entrance past the Salle des Fontaines, is a stretch of more 

bouldery passage. At one point, facing into the cave, a distinct step up on boulders, below which a cross-

rift in the floor is roofed by large fallen slabs is reached. Entering the rift at the left end (true right) and 

following it down over boulders leads into a roomy passage, sometimes carrying water, upstream to a 

chamber. The stream enters here, at the far end, and sinks past the downstream end. 

 

A few side passages lead off the chamber. One of these, an odd fossil series, is reached by an intriguing 

vertical squeeze up from the downstream end of the chamber, and is easy to confuse with the First Access 

on the return journey. The First Access tunnel starts below and to the right of the roof passage. 

 

The stream way carries on very pleasantly, easy going broken by only a couple of deep pools, in a roomy 

canyon with fine shelving. It 'ends' at a boulder ruckle: the Second Access. 

 

Second Access: This is easier to locate in the Fossil Gallery than the First Access. Continuing up the 

Gallery past the First Access, the Cascade Rouge is met. This is a sudden rise in the level of the passage, 

marked by old stal banks under a fine vault. Beyond, the Gallery becomes enormous, the path leading 

along the top of a boulder slope against the left (true right) wall. This ends after about 600ft, where the 

passage suddenly veers right in two smaller passages, soon re-combining and going on its original line 

north to the Terminus Bourgin (nearly 500ft above the entrance). 

 

Just before the bend right, scramble down the boulder slope to the bottom of the deep depression along 

the gallery wall. At the deepest point is a rather obscure hole between boulders at the base of the wall. 

Climb down between the boulders to reach the stream. 

 

The stream rushes down a fissure below the boulders: the route through these is soon located and opens 

into the lower stream way. 

 

Upper Stream way (SC): A fine stomping river, full of cascades and deep pools. Rather like a scaled-up 

version of the lower parts of Swildon's One, the various obstacles are bypassed by wire traverses of a 

design calculated to be most tiring. No best-quality SWCC wire hawser, but thick fence wire twisted 

round its belays, with a fair amount of slack. A self-lifelining style of protection is needed on the higher 

wires (we used slings and krabs), and heavy-duty gloves may be valuable, especially on the return trip. 

 

The largest cascade is about 40ft high, and is surmounted by a handline up a vertical gulley on the true 

left wall, to an exposed wire traverse - foot and hand wires - round a slight buttress to the top of the 

waterfall. Above, the stream way eases slightly for the last stretch to the Salle Chevalier. 

 

Salle Chevalier and above: The Salle Chevalier is a huge, complicated aven, over 100ft high, forming the 

heart of an involved area of active and fossil passages and avens. The survey is not easy to interpret, but 

repeated studies of the description in ‘Scialet’ (2) seem to bear out our opinion, formed in the place, that 
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the only way on is up, with a vengeance. Maypole sections lay about, and the book describes great 

maypoling and bolting trips. We stopped in the base of one aven; next to it; the stream came crashing 

down out of the blackness above. We did not linger long: the spray and wind around the chamber were 

chilly and some people were beginning to tire. 

 

Up aloft, two main inlets join. The westerly one, Affluent des Parisiens, rises from a sump more than 

800ft above the entrance datum. The easterly one is the Affluent des Lyonnais. This was only found by 

diving a 100ft sump (at almost the same level as the Parisien one), and is roughly 1500ft of open passage 

ending at about 1060ft above the entrance, in a question mark (in 1974). The wire traverses were 

originally installed to assist the diving and exploring teams on their way there. 

 

Reseau de Paques: Not on our surveys, this is a high-level series off the Salle Chevalier, and may be part 

of the Fossil Gallery, via the Reseau de 1'Aragonite, itself a high-level series off the Terminus Bourgin; 

the way through being choked with stalagmite. 

 

Note: the-suggestion that the Salle Chevalier is as far as anyone can go without artificial climbing is just 

that - a suggestion: it is always worth looking more carefully than we did at the place. 

 

The Fossil Gallery is a sort of super-Goatchurch at times: it is used by adventure centres and other novice 

parties. This is sadly noticeable by carbide dumps etc., though not as much as in other caves. Perhaps the 

saddest example though was a carbide heap slap in the middle of the Fontaines (or Second Dome?) 

formation - a superb stal. dome surrounded by a broad semicircle of gours, all otherwise spotlessly clean. 

There is ample mud and boulders outside these gours to keep the carbide dumper happy. Or, one would 

think so … 

 

References (l) O'Connor, M. Grotte de Gournier (Gours photograph) J. WCC XV (176) p. 

119. 

(2) Marbach, A, et al. Grotte de Gournier. (History, descriptions, 

geomorphology, hydrology etc.) 

S.C.S., F.L.T., S.C.L., S. C.D. Grotte de Gournier survey (fold-out, bound in 

book) 

'Scialet': Bulletin du C.D.S. Isere, No. 3, 1974. pp 18-34. Detailed Survey 

(plan only): 1:1000 Speleo Club de la Seine, Fontaine - La Tronche. 

 

Grotte de Coufin (Choranche 84111 31238 A. 610m Part Showcave) 

 

Part of the extensive Coufin/Chevaline system; the entrance hall is the Grottes de Choranche show-cave. 

 

Access: Locating the cave is no problem, gaining access may well be. We found the guides on duty to be 

a friendly bunch, but they could only direct us to the Head Guide, who was an elusive gentleman. Once 

met, he informed us that we could visit the Grotte Chevaline in the company of the club actively 

exploring it, and then via the Chevaline entrance. This way in is usually sumped. It is probably better to 

apply for access in advance, though there is no harm in enquiring at the cave. 

 

Description: An extensive, complicated system containing two stream ways. A description and survey, in 

French but accompanied by a slightly quaint English translation needing care in interpreting, is available 

on loan. 

 

Grotte Chevaline 

 

Access: As above. 

 

Location: At the lower end of the show cave car park, where it follows the curve of the valley side round 

into the Cirque de Choranche, the bed of the intermittent Chevaline stream crosses under the road„ A few 
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yards down the road from the bridge, scrambling up the steep grassy slope and following a sort of a path 

meets the stream bed close to the cave. 

 

Description: (Entrance passage only) About 300ft of easy passage end at a canal. Wading and swimming 

go to a shallower section, then a short stretch of deeper water to the long sump. Long dry seasons may 

allow the sump to partially drain, leaving a length of canal into the rest of the system. 

 

This passage is a flood rising; floods such as those of the spring thaw apparently create a spectacular 

cascade below the cave, visible from some distance down the gorge. In summer, the reduced flow 

resurges from the Coufin, the confluence being just inside, in the show-cave. Small springs by the path to 

the show cave are ‘leaks’ from this stream. 

 

Grottes de Choranche: The show-cave will be dealt with later. 

 

Grotte de Pre-Martin (Gorge de la Bourne 838350, 311780 A.230m MC) 

 

Location: Following the Choranche to Pont-en-Royans road, about 300 yards before the junction with the 

D292 road to Presles, a large lay-by on the right, alongside a ruined stone building, is the car park for the 

Grotte de Pre-Martin. 

 

Description: Most of the cave is strictly for divers, and only the dry bit was therefore visited. The low 

entrance in a small cliff at the back of the car park opens into a couple of chambers. The passage 

continues, mainly low to a series of battered gours to an awkward 20ft climb down (handline). This climb 

is rather academic as it lands on a steep slope into the start of a 100ft long sump, about 300ft from the 

entrance. 

 

Part way along the passage, an interesting climb is the start of a short roof passage rising up the 60° 

bedding to two short branches, one communicating with the main passage, the other soon closing down. 

Above the climb to the sump is a climb up to a small chamber. 

 

The Sump and Beyond: A sporting, mainly open, stream way rising via a 50ft long sump to a 65ft 

cascade, then a 30ft cascade to what the 1972 survey describes as the terminal siphon. The book cited 

below is available on loan to cave-diving members (or non-divers, come to that). 

 

The Grotte de Pre-Martin is a resurgence for the Grotte de Bury. The permanent resurgence is in the bed 

of the Bourne, 100 yards down valley, a flood rising is near it. The cave forms a switchback profile just 

above the permanent stream: extreme floods sump most of it and overflow from the entrance. 

 

Lengths: 160m for non-divers, 1250m total (December 1972 survey). 

 

References 'Pre-Martin' - detailed description, surveys and history, in series 'Connaissance 

et Decouverte du Groupe Speleo des M.J.C. de Fontaine & La Tronche, and 

Speleo Group Peageois du C.A.F. 1972. 

 

The Dorset C.G. Library copy is available on loan to Wessex members, as is the rest of the D.C.G. French 

collection. 

to be concluded 
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NORTH AMERICAN DIARY - VII 
 

P.L. Hadfield 

 

Those of you who read the log may recall that my first trip into ‘Falkensteiner Hole’ in the Schwabisher 

Alps of W. Germany was with one Greg Baird. Greg is now transplanted to Washington D.C. and it was 

there, at Dulles International Airport, that we met again. A few days spent touring the Smithsonian, 

Aerospace (three times through Spacelab !) and National History museums and we were on the road to 

W. Va., headed once more for Gordon Mothes Friar's Hole Cave Preserve. 

 

Almost the first person I met was Alan Fincham, on sabbatical from Jamaica, whom I had last seen at 

Upper Pitts some two years ago, and now located in one of D.C.'s numerous suburbs. Needless to say he 

had a dig well in hand which I was privileged to visit with him one day later in my stay. 

 

Alan has started substantial excavations in a major sink of Robin's Run (a stream which drains a valley 

approximately parallel to the Friar's Hole system). Normally a substantial volume of water runs from the 

stream bed, which I would judge to be about the size of the River Neath, into a short cave, and soaks 

away among rocks. The dig, however, is in an abandoned section of the cave where one can work dry. It 

is currently going down against a head-wall with a fill of clay and stream washed cobbles, and it is hoped 

to regain the active cave at a point unobstructed by boulders. The stream drains an area of approximately 

12 square miles, about the same area as that drained by the Friar's Hole stream, in a region of proved 

cavernous limestones (Friar's Hole is now more than 33 miles long) and the dig, in both my own and 

Alan's opinion has the potential for a major cave system, which in all probability will be linked 

hydrologically with Friar's Hole itself. 

 

A week prior to my arrival, the Boston Grotto had successfully maypoled up the two waterfalls at the 

upstream end of Toothpick Cave and gained access to over 2,000 ft of passage. It was with the intention 

of pushing the survey of this area a little further that Patty Mothes, Roy Jameson and I entered the cave. A 

fixed rope (goldline) had been left at the more downstream of the two climbs and we went about 65 ft up 

this to an airy perch. From here an exposed 15ft climb led to a rather improbable position. Here it was 

necessary to place one's feet on a 12-18 inch wide ledge on one wall and allow the body to fall face 

forward over an 80ft drop until caught on outstretched arms. Further progress, with the body now at a 45o 

angle, was made by very carefully shuffling sideways for some 20ft until the walls approached each other 

sufficiently to enable a foot to be bridged across and relieve the arms of some of the load. I have done 

similar traverses before but never one so exposed and where the penalty for a slip would be so final. 

There is certainly nothing approaching it in Dowber Ghyll, for example. It is my understanding that it has 

already turned some cavers back. 

 

Beyond this point I was treated to some fine abandoned vadose trenches requiring a degree of traversing 

and climbing some 30 ft above the stream bed, which can also be followed. After some time we arrived at 

a region of dripping dome pits whose roofs we could barely make out with our lights. Roy led the way 

through an area of very unstable breakdown to a tight chimney which took him about half an hour to 

climb, to the accompaniment of a rock fall symphony. His efforts had made the climb much easier and 

safer, and Patty and I followed more speedily to arrive in the final series of high level chambers that had 

been discovered, and where our survey was to start. We shot 95m of survey, complicated by connections 

between rooms, filled with unstable breakdown. It was in perhaps the topmost of these rooms that we 

moved through a thermocline into a region of air noticeably warmer than that contained in the rest of the 

cave below us; this I took to be a sign that we were probably close to the surface, possibly near one of the 

numerous surface shake holes visible upstream of the Toothpick entrance. 

 

This extension, together with the '78 connection of the cave with the Rubbed Chicken stream way, has 

converted Toothpick into an important part of" the Friar's Hole system, the next development to look 

forward to being the discovery (or manufacture !) of an upstream entrance. 
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I made a number of visits to the Friar's Hole entrance itself during my stay on the preserve, but perhaps 

the most important trip was one I made to the northern end of the system in the company of Doug 

Medville, Jerry Stovik and Ralf Kennedy. Initially we split into two parties, Doug and Jerry going all the 

way downstream to attempt to push beyond the deepest part of the system in the area of Barbara's Room, 

whilst Ralf and I went into Mauk's Discovery to push the terminal boulder ruckle that so fascinated me on 

my visit last year. 

 

On this occasion the water coming down through the ruckle was almost non-existent, enabling us to push 

beyond my previous far point. This got us into a small room among the boulders with one wall of solid 

bedrock. There appeared to be no obvious way on but a short session of persuasion with one of the 

smaller rocks perched above our heads opened up a route into a larger room where the way on appeared 

to be a very difficult climb up a vertical wall of friable rock. Ralf however was able to find a bypass to 

this by squeezing up a vertical slot at the back of the room. He had been gone only a short time when a 

rain of large rocks started to cascade around me. Removing myself to a sheltered spot. I made a hesitant 

enquiry as to what the problem was. Ralf was remarkably quick in returning and inviting me to take a 

look for myself. This I did, albeit a trifle cautiously, and having managed to establish myself some 20ft 

above the floor of the room where I had been previously standing ascertained that the whole region was 

one of (to misquote a well-known British rock climber ) 'glorious instability'. 

 

Our retreat from the 'Rumble Room' was made individually so as not to expose us both to any barrage 

simultaneously. It is my opinion that this breakdown will not be pushed any further by this generation of 

cavers, although it may well repay a visit in ten years’ time or so to determine if any further collapse has 

occurred. 

 

Having extricated ourselves from the breakdown Ralf and I headed downstream to link up with Doug and 

Jerry. We found them just finishing off the survey of about 200ft of virgin passage they had just banged 

into. A low wet crawl had been pushed for 100ft or so; it still continued but no-one was interested in 

getting wet. We then turned our combined attention to finding the Avalanche Room, discovered only last 

year. Once there, after a complex crawl among large breakdown we examined the floor for a way on. 

Some twenty feet below there appeared to be a stream-washed, passage with the noise of moving water; 

access however was denied us by the configuration of the rock. It was Ralf and I who reversed the 

approach crawls to our equipment and returned carrying two sticks of thump and the initiation equipment. 

 

Ten minutes later our 'persuader' went off but instead of visiting where the 'hand of man had never set 

foot' we were ingloriously expelled by the clouds of bang fumes. We had neglected to note that our lead 

was 'blowing' and not 'sucking'. However, hopes are high, as this is just about the lowest part of the 

system, still with a long way (about 5 miles on the surface) to go to the Spring Creek Resurgence. There 

is a very good possibility of much more cave to be found in this region. 

 

To the north of the Friar's Hole system lies the Locust Creek Drainage which includes Rush Run, Cutlip 

Cave, Martha's Cave, and Upper and Lower Hughes Caves amongst others. It was with the intention of 

examining some of the more promising of these caves that I visited the area. 

 

Cutlip Cave's entrance lies north of Canadian Hole and is a slot in the rocks above a sink choked with 

mud and timber. Some minor acrobatics are necessary immediately after the entrance, which leads to 

large passage in black limestone with ample evidence of flooding. It would appear that flood overflow or 

back flooding is a major influence in the development of this section of the cave. Eventually a balcony is 

reached which overlooks a large stream some 30 ft below. From here a muddy passage leads to a point 

where a 5ft slide down gives access to the stream. Almost immediately this leads to a lake where a swim 

of some 20-30 yards through a region of low, honey-coloured limestone arches leads to a breakdown 

slope in a large room, A stream originating from a sump enters from a hands-and-knees passage on the 

left, but the main way on, downstream, lies in a low stoop in the water. Here I was taken by surprise by 

the volume and force of the water and for the next 40 yards was treated to a glorious ride in fast flowing 

water until the stream disappeared in breakdown with no apparent way on. Searching upwards I found a 
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tight squeeze leading to a room at the top of the breakdown pile and was soon joined by Roy and Patty. 

There followed several hours of searching during which we discovered a number of promising leads, two 

of which draughted heavily but which will require a firm digging effort to push. We also unfortunately 

discovered, or more accurately, re-discovered the connection with Joe Hollow's cave, a disgusting crawl 

in mud / water / vegetable and animal debris wherein we found the remains of an old and decayed 

Brunton compass (RIP). 

 

To this date there is no physical connection that a caver can follow between the principal resurgence at 

Locust Creek and any of the known feeders. Julian Coward in his doctoral thesis covered the principal 

hydrology of the area and it was in a copy of this that I saw the first map of Martha's Cave, situated on 

Moffat McNeil's Valley Farm in Pocohontas County. This is a large impressive cave that acts as a 

resurgence in times of extreme flood and as a sink in times of moderate flood, taking overflow from 

Upper and Lower Hughes Creek Caves. On the occasion of my visit no water was flowing into the cave 

entrance, and it was not until we had almost reached the end of the system that we intersected the stream 

that has been traced from Lower Hughes Creek to Locust Creek Cave. From the entrance the first section 

of the cave is large passage, with proportionate-sized breakdown. This is followed by a chest deep canal 

section leading to large galleries with enormous mud slopes. Above the mud is a fault zone filled with 

extensive and unstable breakdown, into which we probed for some time to no avail. Similarly when we 

finally penetrated the active streamway our attempts to follow it were thwarted by breakdown, despiite 

the presence of a strong draught. 

 

I have given these descriptions of the last two caves to illustrate in a small way the extent of the Locust 

Creek drainage, the significance of which really became apparent on my next trip into Canadian Hole. It 

was on this trip to the Ontario extension, once more accompanied by Roy Jameson and Patty Mothes that 

we made what I believe may prove to be a key discovery in the extension of the system. 

 

It was my first trip into the Ontario Extension, an objective I had failed to attain on my last visit to Friar's 

Hole. From the Crows Nest Room there is 1,500ft of 'Almost Hell' (a Langstrothdale Cave type passage) 

before Yonge St. is reached. This gives a little relief, but much of it is stoop walking or hands-and-knees 

crawling over sharp-edged rock for a further 1,500ft before the junction with 'Almost Heaven' where there 

is now a semi-permanent camp site. After spending a couple of hours doing the tourist bit, visiting 

Twinkle Chamber, Terminus Chamber, Temptation Stream way, Double Decker Passage and other local 

attractions, we headed off for Tin Can Alley and beyond. Our destination was a dig begun by Alf Latham, 

Roy was first into it, a flat-out grovel in the gravel for 80ft or so to a classic one handed digging position. 

The draught was quite something, and for 40 minutes or so Roy kept informing us that he was almost 

through "just one more rock to move". 

 

Eventually he was through, and Patty and I followed to join him in a dome pit. From here another 200ft of 

cobbled crawl passing another dome pit led us to yet a third aven. At this point the character of the cave 

changed dramatically; it became a 7ft high, water washed canyon passage, which continued for another 

100ft to the lip of a 15ft drop into a small chamber from the far side of which a large canyon passage 

could be seen continuing. 

 

Although the amount of new cave discovered was negligible, the exciting thing is that it is the first major 

passage discovered going downstream over the drainage divide and heading northward toward the Locust 

Creek drainage. This gives rise to the very genuine possibility that several more miles of cave may be 

added to the system in this area despite the fact that so far no 'master cave' has been discovered for the 

Locust Creek area in explorations originating from that system (although the existence of a 'Droop 

Mountain' master cave has been jokingly referred to in the past, this may well be the road to the real 

thing!) Like all good things, my visit to Pocohontas County had to end and I left behind the Appalachian 

Hills, covered in wild strawberries and riddled with cool caves, and headed West and South for the heat- 

stricken plains of Texas. 

 

My work had brought me to Dallas so caving was restricted to weekends, and limited also by distance and 
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the ever-prevalent access problems. However, I was able to make one trip; this to a place a little north and 

west of San Antonio, called Honey Creek Cave, This is a resurgence cave known for some time, however 

just recently a boulder ruckle 1,000ft inside the entrance had been pushed and a party had penetrated a 

considerable distance and returned to report the cave still going. Our objective was to push and survey. 

 

For those who may plan to visit this cave I would like to mention the fact that a wet or dry suit is an 

essential. Not essential but much to be desired is some extra flotation equipment and fins. There are two 

entrances, one at stream level, the other a little higher, which soon connect in the main cave passage. This 

passage is almost filled with water and swimming is the preferred mode of progression with about 2-3ft 

of airspace. In places decorations reached down to the water and we were obliged to zig-zag among them. 

After 500 feet the formations almost blocked the passage and the way on was via a 4 ft long duck with 

one eyeball and one nostril scraping the roof in classic style. A further 500ft brought us to the breakdown 

where we were able to get out of the water and have a break from swimming. Forty feet of wriggling 

through boulders allowed us to drop back into the water on the far side and we were swimming again. 

This time the roof was much lower, except for local joint enlargement, for another 1,000ft to the start of 

our survey at the junction with ‘Sa Madre’ passage, a major inlet. 

 

Here we split into two survey teams, Gary and Tini Poole with Peter Keys going ahead whilst I teamed up 

with Russell Hill, Mark Minton and Steve? In case you’ve never done it, surveying in water constantly 

out of one's depth is an interesting technique! Fortunately we managed to make each leg almost 30m and 

it wasn't long before we caught up with the other team. We carried on surveying into the cave in this 

manner with both teams leapfrogging each other periodically until we reached a decorated room after 

about 1 km of surveying. At this point the rest headed back out, feeling the cold, but Rus and I pushed on 

through an area of steadily receding airspace until we reached a spot where the airspace continued low for 

as far as we could see with no relief. At this point we turned around, although we knew that the previous 

night's push team had gone beyond this to an area where it actually became possible to wade in large cave 

passage, the water pouring over travertine dams, with the passage getting larger and larger all the time. 

They had left several side leads unexplored before turning and coming out. 

 

The weekend resulted in 1km of surveyed cave with much more to come. The sink to rising distance is 

probably about 8 miles on the surface which augers well for the discovery of more cave. It must be said 

however, that Honey Creek Cave is probably atypical of most Texas caves and anyone caving in the area 

does not generally have need of a wetsuit, much less to swim in one. 

 

Honey Creek Cave is blessed by having an idyllic setting in a beautiful arroyo, the water from the cave 

pouring out into a river bed where it makes a marvellous swimming hole; this provided welcome relief 

from the 110 F temperatures we were experiencing. So far in Dallas we have had 21 consecutive days 

where the temperature has been over 100° F, usually around 106 or 107°, and caving is the ideal way to 

get away from it. Certainly70oF cave water is a welcome change from that in Yorkshire's pots! 

 

Dallas, Texas, 13th July. 
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FROM THE LOG 
 

30th Dec. 1979 Swildon’s Hole Damascus. Pete and Alison Moody. Small charge placed in drain hole of 

first ‘duck’. This had risen a couple of feet since the day before and sometime had to be spent lowering 

the level before the drain could be uncovered. 

 

31st Dec. Swildon’s Hole Desolation Row. P. Moody and D. Yeandle. Surveyed all the main passage 

including Victoria Aven. The trip went surprisingly smoothly, although the trip down the stream way in 

high water was interesting, Brought Tony J's prussiking kit out from 12 and were very pleased to meet 

Fish and two guys from PCG at Sump I, who helped to carry all the gear out. Not counting Victoria. 

Aven, D.R, is about 700ft long, and heads ESE along the strike. 10½ h. 

 

1st Jan. 1980 Manor Farm Swallet Pete & Alison Moody, Phil Dunk, Pete Hiscock, and Keith (the 

Shepton Apprentice) Went down to check out the results of the bang on 15/12. Found the way on wide 

open. A narrow rift led to a sharp LH comer and then a well-decorated gallery 6ft wide and 4ft high. After 

60ft or so a choke had to be dug through into a continuation of the gallery, very impressive. This again 

went to a choke but on passing this the character changed for the worse, going into a very unstable rift. 

Back in the main gallery an excellent echo was obtained from an eyehole to one side of the passage. A 
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little work widened it sufficiently for Alison to crawl through but unfortunately it was only a large alcove 

with no way on. A good 150ft of new passage - a good start to the year. 

 
5th Jan Longwood. Swallet Pete & Alison Moody, Phil Dunk, Andy Dawe, Pete Hiscock. Passage across 

from the top of Fanny's Rift in Renold's Passage entered but it closed down after about 10ft. Will have to 

continue work at the end. 
 

6th Jan Swildon’s Hole Black Hole. S. Gough and I. Jepson. Put small charge in aven passage 

immediately before 2nd Boulder Choke for Shepton. Doesn't look very promising, though. 
 

7th Jan Swildon’s Hole Swynne-Puke. S. Gough and I. Jepson. Vigorous discussion was held in the 

streamway as to the naming of the new extension (when discovered). 'Thousand Caves of Menegroth' and 

'Grantchester Meadows' appear to be joint favourites. Removed debris from previous trip, placed 1lb 

DNMRR, fired and retired. Tamping mud is becoming scarce in the area. 5h. 
 

11th Jan Swildon’s Hole Damascus. Pete Moody and Phil Dunk. Found the first duck had drained away 

so went through to the second and put twin charges on either end of a minute passage which drains it. On 

returning found the drain to the first duck had become blocked again and will require more attention 

before we can push the end sump. 
 

19th Jan Swildon’s Hole Passchendaele. Pete and Alison Moody, B. Woodward, P. Hiscock, Phil Dunk, 

A. Dawe, Liz Price. Tried to establish an aural connection from Pirate Chamber to the top of the rift 

above the sump. Partly successful. B.W. dived the sump and entered the rift, continuing along a spacious 

passage for another 70 - 80ft. He turned back with the sump still going. At about 150ft we now have the 

longest sump in Swildon's. Put a large charge on the drain to the first duck in Damascus. 
 

16th Feb Agen Allwedd Pete and Alison Moody, Chris Milne, Anne Lavender, plus CSS and SMCC. 

Inspecting the CSS dig above Turkey Sump II. Pete and Chris dived through and established an aural 

connection indicating where to dig. The far side is loose. 
 

2nd March Swildon's Hole Black Hole, Pete and Alison Moody, Tony Jennings. Inspected the blast 

damage in the second Boulder Choke. It appears that further banging will collapse the whole end area 

where no solid rock is showing. The aven before the choke was entered by Alison and appears promising. 
 

16th March Lionel's Hole Pete and Alison Moody, Andy Sparrow. Spent a couple of hours digging a rift 

in the sump chamber. The choke is similar to Sidcot Passage, a matrix of sand, gravel and cobbles. By the 

end of the session the rift was getting horribly narrow. The more obvious dig in the chamber rejected a 

few months ago now seems a better proposition but bang will be needed to open up the approach. 


