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EDITORIAL 
 

The past few weeks have seen three rescue call-outs in South Wales and on Mendip, a fact which causes 

reflection on the apparent tendency of these incidents to occur in 'waves'. There can, of course, be no- 

correlation between these accidents, though they must all cause concern to rescue organisations and 

ordinary cavers alike. The South Wales rescue was reported widely in the press at the time; it was 

undoubtedly a major exercise upon which, happily, fortune smiled. It appears, though, that the surface 

organisation was, to put it mildly, shambolic, and there is clearly a case for recognising that the surface 

back-up for the teams of 'hard-men' doing the actual hauling must be given at least as much attention as 

the task underground. 

 

Accidents, it is said, will happen; while it may be true to say that some cannot be anticipated, by far the 

majority are caused by carelessness and inexperience. Rescuers have now been called, for example, three 

times to assist those find themselves in Swildon's Two and who refuse to dive the sump in order to exit 

from the cave. These incidents cause a lot of bother and can be prevented simply by leaders using a bit 

more common sense, and judging the capabilities of those in their charge a little less optimistically. 

Unfortunately, I assume that those who read this are converts who do not require further preaching! 

 

On a more positive side, the MRO radios are proving their worth in allowing a prompt turn-out to rescue 

teams. In most cases, time is of little importance in that few rescues are matters of life or death, but 

certainly, the speedy arrival of a rescue team can work wonders for a casualties' morale. 

 

CLUB NEWS 
 

There has not been a Committee Meeting since the previous Journal went to press, and so there are no 

extracts from the Minutes. 

 

Unpaid Members Thank you to those of you who have sent your subscriptions to the Treasurer in 

response to the unpaid members list enclosed with the last Journal. Any members with subscriptions still 

outstanding will be struck off the membership list, and informed of this fact by letter. 

 

Photographic Competition The President, Frank Frost, has kindly donated £10 to be the prize for a 

photographic competition, open to all Club Members. Full details will be published in the next Journal, 

but why not get out the Brownie or Hasselblad now, and try for that winning picture? 

 

FOR SALE 
 

A message from the Wessex Sales Officer 

 

As new Sales Officer I have begged this space in the Journal to remind you of the items we have on sale 

at Upper Pitts, to make your weekends and caving trips a little more comfortable (sorry, no Scotch). 

 

Many items have been in stock for a long time and we need to sell these to enable us to expand our range 

and offer a better selection of goods. So - if you need a NiFe bulb or a pound of carbide or a jockstrap ask 

us first. We can usually do it cheaper anyway (10% off jockstraps). 

 

If any of you feel there is something we should sell but don't, please let us know. The list below is of 

items currently in stock. A notice in the hall at Upper Pitts gives up-to-the-minute prices and availability. 

Please use it. 

 

Good Caving 

 

Barry Davies 
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WESSEX SALES LIST STOCK AT 20.11.80 

 

Publications 

Pictorial History of Swildon's Hole Leather £12.00 

 Rexine £9.00 

WCC Journal Vol. 1 (Reprint) 3 only .60 

Vol. 8 Supplement (Hillgrove Logbooks)   3 only .60 

 

Electric Lamp Spares 

Edison Bulbs .50 

NiFe bulbs .60 

Armour Glass for NiFe .50 

NiFe battery (base only, no cap) £10.00 

Electrolyte (per pint) .90 

 (per battery 3 cells) .30 

 

Carbide Lamp Spares 

Base Rings .25 

Wing Nuts .40 

Jet Prickers .50 

Carbide (per pound) .50 

 

Ammunition Boxes (Various sizes, price variable, see HQ list) 

 

Club Goods 

Ties, car badges and anorak badges are in stock. See HQ list. 

 

DIARY DATES 

 

F: Friday Night Trips. Contact Brian Prewer, Wells 73757. Meet at cave 7.30pm. 

C: Club Trips, also suitable for novices or prospective members. Contact Phil Hendy, Wells 76134. Meet 

at Upper Pitts 2.45 pm. 

O: Off-Mendip meets. Contact Steve Gough, Flat 3, 5 Lawson Road, Broomhill, Sheffield, or Jeff Price. 

 

Upper Pitts is reserved for members only on Committee Meeting weekends. 

 

 

March 28th O   Washfold Pot August 7th F   South Wales 
April 10th F   Fairy Cave Quarry/Shatter August 21st F   Swildon's Hole 
April 24th F   Banwell Bone/Stalactite Sept. 4th F   Stone Mines 

April 25th O   Echo Pot Sept. 12th C   G.B. 
May 8th F   Eastwater Cavern Sept. 13th      WCC Committee Meeting 

May 9th C   Longwood Swallet Sept. 18th F   Manor Farm Swallet 

May 10th      WCC Committee Meeting Sept. 27th O   Hammer Pot 

May 22nd F   G.B. Oct. 2nd F   St. Cuthbert's 
May 31st O   Magnetometer Pot Oct. 16th F   Rhino Rift 

June 12th F   Longwood Swallet Oct. 17th      WCC AGM & Dinner 
June 26th F   Burrington Oct. 30th F   Thrupe Lane 

July 10th F   Bleadon Cave Nov. 7th C   Burrington 
July 11th C   Eastwater Cave Nov. 8th      WCC Committee Meeting 
July 12th      WCC Committee Meeting Nov. 14th F   South Wales 

July 18th - 24th      I.S.C. Kentucky, USA Nov. 27th F   Longwood Swallet 

July 24th F   Cow Hole Dec. 11th F   Tynings Barrows 
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CLUB MEMBERSHIP - A CASE FOR CHANGE? 
 

P.G. Hendy 

 

In the past few months there have been several discussions by members aimed at improving the Club's 

esprit de corps, and making Upper Pitts the headquarters for members caving on Mendip that it was 

intended to be. Of particular concern is the fact that so few members stay at Upper Pitts, are known to 

other members, or participate in voluntary tasks such as HQ maintenance or tackle building. It may well 

be that the 'establishment', Committee members or otherwise, are stand-offish and do not encourage new 

members to join trips or ask for help and advice. I do not believe this to be the case, experienced members 

are only too willing to help the new member if asked. Obviously, a degree of initiative is expected of our 

members. A few years ago, during my term as Secretary, I often received letters from prospective 

members, asking for an application form. My practise was to send the applicant a prospectus describing 

the location of Upper Pitts and the facilities offered, saying that if the person concerned came to the HQ 

at a weekend, he or she would be able to join a trip (basic equipment would be loaned if necessary) and 

thereby learn what the Wessex was all about, and, after a few weeks, find someone to propose and second 

the application. This seemed a very reasonable way of introducing new members, and yet very few ever 

bothered to take up the offer. If such persons could not bother to get to Priddy to introduce themselves, 

we felt under no further obligation. 

 

Of course, it has been said that the Club should be doing more to make it attractive to prospective 

members, and laying on activities for these and existing members alike. By this is meant organised caving 

trips, over and above the South Wales and Yorkshire meets organised by Jeff Price and others, or the 

Friday Night trips arranged by Brian Prewer (though these latter are not restricted to members of any one 

club, they are relatively easy and sporting, and popular amongst those who attend - some of whom go on 

to join a club if they are not already members). To this end I have published (in Diary Dates) a short 

series of 'sporting' meets including some of the popular Mendip caves, which all will be welcome to join. 

Whilst primarily intended for novices or prospective members, they should prove to be enjoyable trundles 

round familiar caves with the sole intention of seeing the sights in a leisurely fashion. But there is no 

reason why anyone fancying a trip at any other time or venue should not arrange and advertise it 

themselves. The Committee will help with keys, access or leaders, but there is no reason why the 

organisation of Club trips should be solely the responsibility of the Committee. It is equally up to you! 

 

There are a number of social events organised throughout the year, but these are seldom Wessex-only, and 

are outside the scope of this article. Tackle-making and hut maintenance is still done by the dedicated few, 

though all share the benefits. Inducements such as waiving hut fees, slap-up meals etc do not seem to 

work, and yet in the past, working weekends at Upper Pitts where a dozen or so members tackled various 

tasks, ending up with a good meal, achieved a lot of work, and were enjoyed by all concerned. 

 

There are some who think that the Club could be improved if we were more selective in who we allowed 

to join. It has been accepted that by restricting membership to those aged 18 or over we cut ourselves off 

from a valuable source of keen members. Unfortunately, the legal problems associated with the 

responsibility of adults towards minors under their supervision are complicated, and until the sub-

committee on minor membership has obtained suitable insurance cover for the Club in this respect, such 

youngsters cannot be considered as applicants. 

 

To return to the question of being more selective over applicants, some changes which would require 

alterations to the constitution have been suggested to me. I emphasise here and now that, in my role as 

Chairman, I have merely looked at the Rules, and drafted amendments which express the procedure for 

joining the Wessex which has been suggested towards membership as a whole. I neither endorse nor 

condemn them at this stage. They have been circulated for comment amongst the Committee and several 

other respected members of long standing for their comment. The suggested new rules are given below, 

with comments, both from myself and those so far consulted, for consideration by you all. It is likely that 

the AGM will be asked to approve them as amendments to the constitution; they are so far-reaching that it 



142 

 

is only fair to print them now, to give plenty of time for consideration and discussion. The current Club 

Rules, for comparison, were published in Journal 184. 

 

DRAFT RULE CHANGES 

 

7. That any person desiring to join the Club must be nominated by two full members, of at least one years' 

standing, who will accept responsibility for the nominee. 

Such members shall not be currently serving on the Committee. 

The applicant shall then be considered by the Committee for probationary membership for the next twelve 

months, during which time he or she shall be liable to the subscriptions and fees payable by full members, 

and enjoy all facilities provided by the Club, excepting the right to vote and to stand for office. 

During the period of probationary membership the applicant is expected to observe the Club rules, and to 

take an active part in the Club's caving and other activities. 

He or she must not represent themselves as full members of Wessex. 

After one year, the applicant shall submit for full membership, and must attend a Committee meeting, in 

person, at which his or her application will be considered. 

Granting of full membership entitles the member to all rights associated with that membership, except 

that he or she shall not nominate another for membership for a further twelve months. 

A full or probationary member may apply for joint full or probationary membership, as appropriate, for 

his/her wife/husband; the spouse must provide a completed application form. 

Joint membership may be granted at the discretion of the Committee. 

Such couples may enjoy all the facilities of the Club excepting that they shall receive one copy of the 

Journal, and in the case of full joint members, have one vote only, and may only stand for one Committee 

post between them. 

Applications for probationary membership from persons aged less than 18 years but more than 15 years 

may be granted if the application is countersigned by a parent or guardian. 

Such an applicant may not apply for full membership before his or her 18th birthday. 

 

NOTE: The final two paragraphs depend on the report of the sub-committee on minor membership. 

 

17. That membership of an Affiliated Club for a minimum period of one year immediately preceding the 

age of majority shall be deemed as probationary membership of Wessex, enabling such persons to apply 

for full membership of Wessex on attainment of the age of 18, subject to the provisions of Rule 7. 

 

NOTE: The paragraph above to be added to the existing Rule 16, thus deleting the current Rule 17; 

whereby all succeeding rules should be re-numbered. 

 

8. Delete the sentence: Married couples may become joint members and shall enjoy all the amenities of 

the Club except that they shall receive one copy of each Journal issued, and one vote only. 

 

COMMENT 

 

The basic tenet is that anyone can become a probationary member of the Wessex on payment of a years' 

sub, being proposed by members of reasonable duration. By excluding Committee members from being 

eligible to nominate applicants, it is hoped to avoid 'favouritism' on the grounds that the Committee may 

support an applicant nominated by one of its number more so than one nominated by an ordinary 

member. Probationary, or provisional members would have all the rights and privileges of a full member, 

except that they could not vote, hold office, or nominate other provisional members. During their years' 

probation, they would have to show that they were suitable for full membership by attending Club meets 

etc, and this would be considered when they apply in person for full membership at a Committee meeting. 

By that time, their interest should be apparent, and they should also be well-known to a number of 

members. It has been suggested that, in order to discourage those to whom Wessex membership means 

only ready access to tackle and accommodation (to include perhaps a few companions) the club should 

not consider applications by anyone who is currently a member of another club. 



143 

 

Comments so far received include the following: 

 

The idea of 'probationary' membership is not new, and was introduced, unsuccessfully, by the SMCC a 

few years ago. 

A probationary membership scheme would be long-winded, discouraging a number of potentially good 

members as well as the hangers-on. 

The Committee already has it in its power to elect or refuse for membership anyone they consider 

unsuitable, or defer such applicants so that they have more opportunity of caving with members and 

becoming better known. 

To take away a Committee members' right to nominate or second an applicant could be unconstitutional. 

Perhaps only one 'sponsor' would suffice for provisional membership, with full membership applications 

being supported by two, as at present. 

At one time, a proposer or seconder for membership had to be a Committee member. 

Several members have said that at present the Club is too easy to join. 

Large guest parties tend to turn the HQ into a cheap youth hostel deterring members from staying there. 

Non-caving parties should be kept to an absolute minimum. 

The existing members should be made to feel part of a more select group. 

If necessary turn the extension into guest accommodation. Guests are segregated thus by Northern clubs. 

Put a new lock on the HQ door, and let new key-holders justify their reasons for wanting a key. Keep an 

accurate account of who holds such keys. 

Place more emphasis on the activities of the individual, rather than the small cliques who exist at present. 

Problems would undoubtedly occur with applications for membership from persons living abroad. 

 

Obviously, there is a lot here to be considered, but there is plenty of time to the next AGM, and the whole 

problem can be discussed there. If anyone has any comments or opinions, please let me know, and I will 

air them in these pages. 

 

 

 

 

 

CAR BADGES 
 

These beautifully made badges will put £££s on the value of your car, bike, helmet or ammo box. The 

Wessex Dragon in full colour, and finished in chrome. Easily fitted to your radiator grille (Radiator grilles 

for helmets etc can be ordered specially !) Only a few left at £2.50 each. 

 

Available at Upper Pitts from your friendly Sales Officer or from any Committee Member. 
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THE CAVES OF THE ISLE OF PORTLAND 
 

N. Graham 

 

INTRODUCTION: A SUMMARY OF THE GEOLOGY AND GEOMORPHOLOGY 

 

The 'Isle' of Portland has a simple structure, being two series of limestones overlying sandstones and 

Kimmeridge Clay, most of the last being below sea level. All are Jurassic strata. 

 

Most of the limestones are the marine Portlandian varieties, the greatest part of which is the immediately-

recognisable Cherty Series with its nodules and seams of chert. The strata overlying the Cherty Series 

contain the famous freestones and are topped by the distinctive Roach bed. This is a massive limestone 

riddled with casts of fossils, giving it a spongy appearance. The majority of the casts are of an attractive 

screw-shell, Aptyxiella Portlandica and the oyster like Laevltrigonia Gibbosa (‘Portland Screws’ and 

‘Osses ’Eads’) were the respective Portland names). The best-known fossils from Portland (and the Isle of 

Purbeck, East Dorset - geologically similar) are large ammonites, found low in the Cherty Series and in 

the Basal Shell Bed beneath, and in the freestones. 

 

Covering the Portland limestones over most of the Island are the thinner-bedded Purbeck beds, from fresh 

or brackish water origins. This series is notable for its chunks of fossil trees. Curious horizontal tubes a 

few inches in diameter are sometimes found in the main Purbeck stone: probably casts of fossil wood, a 

good example occurs just inside St. George's Rift, where it makes a useful foothold for the climb down. 

Visible at the entrance to this cave (and elsewhere) is one of the two Dirt Beds. These are fossil soils - 

don't confuse them with shale bands - and the lower one marks the division between the Portland and 

Purbeck Series. 

 

Apart from the freestones, the Roach has some value as block stone for military and civil engineering and 

for decorative work. The Cherty Series is quarried for crushing to aggregate. 

 

The Isle of Portland forms the remains of a much larger land-mass, marine-eroded, the southern limb of 

the Weymouth anticline. This is one of a series of anticlines running across southern England, formed in 

the late Tertiary. The axis of the fold dips steadily east, giving Portland a gentle SE dip. The northern 

limb is much steeper and heavily faulted, but Portland was unaffected by the uplift, apart from acquiring a 

'grid' of approximately E-W, N-S joints. 

 

Initially these joints guided the development of solutional caves, bearing both phreatic and vadose 

features and giving no hint of any unusual origins with the exception of the Chert Beds which form the 

roof of several passages. The sinks feeding these caves have gone, with the land occupying what is now 

West Bay, but it would appear that, in places like Blacknor Hole at any rate, the water had sunk beneath 

the chert and then found itself unable to rise to its 'proper' level. The bedding beneath the chert is riddled 

with anastomoses each side of the passages we follow, larger tributaries being seen here and there. Above 

the chert, the limestone is hardly touched; it is visible in many places where the brittle chert has 

collapsed. No surface features have been found, though some may have been unknowingly quarried away 

or built over. 

 

Another class of cave is found on Portland - the tectonic rift. Geology textbooks, where they mention 

these at all, refer to them as enlarged by solution. There is considerable evidence against this, apparent to 

the caver: no fluting etc, the matching profiles on opposite walls, heavy stalagmite deposits (in places) 

and so on. The largest rifts are those in the N-S joints, and those close to the present sea-cliffs are clearly 

being opened by cambering. Westcliff (around the Sharbutts Quarry - Blacknor Point area) shows this 

process at various stages. The quarrymen's term for these open rifts is 'gullies' ('gulls' in the Cotswolds), 

and they are exploited in dimension stone quarrying. 
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The question yet to be answered is that of the opening of the rifts (N-S direction) in the centre of the 

island, well away from the unsupported sea cliffs. They resemble cambering rifts, and show none of the 

asymmetry of a fault, but could be related to slightly uneven uplifting. Alternatively, they may be the 

effect of the mass of rock, already fractured into great 'stacks', sliding east down dip on the lubricated 

clays beneath. They seem now to be quiescent. 

 

It should be borne in mind that the rifts are far younger than the stream caves - this can be deduced from 

observation - but often follow the same joints. 

 

 

NOTES ON CAVE LOCATIONS AND GENERAL DESCRIPTIONS 

 

GROVE CLIFF AREA 

 

Flagpole and Guano Rifts, Kiddies Cave 

 

Follow Grove Road to the end of the public right of way, and park in the cliff-top layby, marked by a 

large stone ventilation tower (sewer vent). At the north end of the layby is a footpath starting at a rifle-

range look-out, at the south end, a derelict allotment with a footpath continuing down to the undercliff. 

 

Kiddies Cave is found by going down the northern path a few yards, then stepping down to the right and 

following the base of the low cliff back round, beneath the look-out, to the obvious entrance below the 

layby. The cave consists of a short, walk-in rift. Past a small climb at the end of this section is a short 

crawl to an unstable boulder chamber, the end. 

 

If the southern path, from the end of the allotment, is taken, one descends to the overgrown undercliff 

then enters a broad, shallow cirque. A large, obvious rift opens in the north corner of the cirque, above a 

steep slope of loose earth and guano: Guano Rift. 

 

Guano Rift is impressive, but quite short, ending in a low crawl into boulders. A climb up jammed 

boulders above the entrance passage (from inside) ends in a viewpoint high in the rift. 

 

Beyond the Guano entrance, the path becomes a struggle through bushes and leads to a second, similar 

cirque. At the north end of this cirque is Flagpole Rift, above a short, easy rock climb. 

 

Flagpole Rift, quite a popular cave, is actually the only passable route along a series of rifts at right-

angles to each other. Progress involves quite a bit of traversing over pits and local constrictions, 

straightforward enough but the rock on the lower routes is now quite greasy with use. The cave 'ends' at a 

boulder choke of dubious stability, the choke contains a high-level squeeze, the Letterbox, opening above 

a 15ft drop to the floor of the continuing rift. A few years ago earth movements tightened the Letterbox 

(return tricky); the rift continued via a second ruckle to a final, extremely loose chamber (see General 

Notes) 

 

Fossil Cave 

 

A remnant of water worn passage, the only, and obvious, cave in the disused Higher Headlands Quarry. 

Following Grove Road from the Easton Street turning, a rough track with a Public Footpath sign will be 

seen on the right between the first house and the following terrace of houses. The track serves the backs 

and garages of the houses in the terrace and ends at some lock-up garages close to the rim of the quarry. 

The cave is in the opposite comer a few feet above floor level. Reach it via a climb down boulders in the 

corner of the back-filling about 20ft or so past the back of the right-hand garages, near where the pit 

becomes a narrow cutting, down to the terrace then across a mass of rubbish flooring the quarry 
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The cave is a single, joint-controlled passage, slowly diminishing in height to a sticky crawl to a series of 

squeezes past formations. Past the last squeeze a short crawl to a bedding chamber terminates the cave, a 

continuation soon becoming too tight. 

 

INMOSTHAY QUARRIES AREA 

 

Enter this area from Wide Street, via the northern of two tracks from a car park opposite the Works 

buildings. Mind you don't park your car amongst the others usually in this layby; they are all destined for 

a breaker's yard down the other lane! 

 

Devil’s Slit, Devil’s Hole, Engineer's Hole 

 

Following the track through a shallow cutting, turn left immediately beyond. Turn left again, off the track, 

down to a grassed quarry terrace. Straight across the platform is the entrance to a rift, right at the top of 

the solid limestone in the quarry face. This is Devil's Slit. A short, fairly deep narrow rift. The walls are 

often greasy. 

 

The quarry terrace ends close to the face under the track. Between the terrace and the face is a bouldery 

gully steepening to a climb down slippery boulders into the NE comer of the quarry. At the foot of the 

climb is Devil's Hole, an easy walk, along a stream way remnant, ending in a choke (Boulders filling the 

quarry on the other side of the track above). Nearby is Engineer's Hole, a DCG dig, currently a short 

crawl to a silt choke. The access platform at its entrance is more hazardous! 

 

New Passage 

 

Starting from the car park, follow the lane, skirting the south and east sides of a rubbish-strewn derelict 

quarry, through a cutting to a broader area alongside another disused quarry. Keep going, through a third, 

partially-levelled cutting, to a broader track serving much more recent workings. New Passage is at the 

bottom of the quarry just ahead to the left, backfilled from the far side. Two entrances are visible from the 

top of the boulder slope, one above the other. New Passage has the lower entrance, reached by carefully 

scrambling down the boulders forming the backfilling. The cave is a length of narrow, clean-washed 

keyhole-section fossil stream way, locally constricted but of no real difficulty. 

 

WAKEHAM AREA 

Chert Rift 

 

At the south end of Wakeham a disused railway passes under the road by the Mermaid Inn. A lane 

leading to lock-up garages starts at the north end of the bridge and gives access to the track-bed past the 

garages. (No access here for cars; park on the main road). Once on the track, go right, (SE) round the 

quarry and follow the outside of the rock ridge left between the railway cutting and the quarry. At the east 

end of the ridge a footpath climbs up onto it and crosses the cutting by a steel bridge now above infilling. 

Descend the far side of the infilling to regain the track at what had been the cutting entrance. Follow the 

track about a hundred yards. A sloping, broken ledge is seen on the cliff, up to the cave entrance in a 

comer. The climb up can be awkward depending on the state of the soil on the ledges. The holes drop into 

a bit of the rift accessible behind the bushes at the base of the cliff. 

 

Cherty Rift is a sporting rift on two levels. The entrance descends steeply to a hole, an awkward 8ft drop 

to the upper level. Ahead a hole in the floor descends to the lower level, also reached by chimneying 

down from the far end of the upper level. The lower part leads back almost under the cave entrance, this 

section being loose. 
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Dolphin Rift 

 

In the old quarry below the north side of Weston Street close to its junction with Southwell Road. 

Quickest access by parking at the side of Weston Street and scrambling down an overgrown gully in the 

SE corner, nearest to both the road and the buildings. Mind the brambles and rubbish hidden in the grass. 

The cave is entered via a small hole in a shallow rubbishy gully in the base of the face immediately below 

the road, and runs in under the road. Just inside the entrance the floor drops away almost vertically, 

producing a difficult climb. A hand line at least is advised. 

 

PORTLAND BILL 

 

Few accessible caves. There are a number of sea caves along the East Cliffs, large single chambers 

requiring a boat and good local knowledge. There are these rift caves, all should only be visited at low 

tide, preferably on the ebb. Tackle and boots should be washed thoroughly in fresh water after visiting 

these briny caverns. 

 

Pulpit Rift 

 

An unroofed rift in the platform alongside Pulpit Rock. Entered by ladder from the boulders above or by 

an obscure hole among the boulders. Great care is needed on the ledge below, slippery and alongside a 

deep fissure in which the sea surges powerfully. 

 

Admiralty Rift 

 

To the west of Pulpit Rock, the cliff top is all but blocked by the fence around a MOD establishment. If 

the fence is followed, one reaches the famous RAISED BEACH, with explanatory notice. A few yards 

before this, a lower terrace can be gained by an awkward 6ft drop onto some boulders. Ahead the terraces 

can be seen to step upwards again towards a dramatic-looking rift in the headland. A few feet forward 

from the 6ft drop is Admiralty Rift, entered by ladder from a boulder into the unroofed portion, and 

continuing inwards under the raised beach. 

 

White Hole 

 

This is the dramatic-looking rift in the headland. No convenient belays: a ½inch Rawlbolt insert is in a 

small ledge on the cliff about 10ft right of the entrance and 4ft above the terrace. There is also a hanger 

bolted to the face opposite, giving a free rope hang. These are of course in very corrosive surroundings. 

Belays have been arranged from the fence posts on the cliff top above; not really recommended partly as 

they pose a hazard to sightseers on the narrow exposed path up there. 

 

At high tide the sea washes well into the cave, when the foot of the entrance pitch would be in a very 

hazardous situation indeed. 

 

The entrance pitch of nearly 40ft is mainly free-hanging into the centre of a big triangular 'chamber' 

(mostly unroofed), onto a shingle beach. Inwards, the chamber ends in a boulder and jetsam choke, but a 

12ft chimney to a ledge starts an awkward climb and squeeze high in the choke to a tiny high-level 

chamber. Beyond is a tricky descent back to the rift floor and all manner of washed-in rubbish. 

 

(To be continued) 
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WATER TRACING 

 
OR, HOW TO MAKE DISCOVERIES WITHOUT REALLY TRYING 

 

P. D. Moody 

 

Passchendaele, a series of passages discovered off Shatter Chamber in Swildon’s Hole two years ago, 

contains a stream, which is extremely responsive to rainfall. The flow ranges from zero in dry weather to 

at least 0.5 cusecs after heavy rain; this variability is indicative of a stream with a swallet origin. 

Exploration upstream in Passchendaele was stopped last February at a squeeze encountered beyond a 60 

metre sump. There appears to be no way either to drain or to bypass the sump and the practical difficulties 

involved in diving through and banging the squeeze are considerable. In default of direct exploration the 

search for the source of the stream has continued using the gentle art of water tracing. 

 

Alison had suggested Ninebarrows and Sludge Pit as possible feeders and although some people were 

sceptical no-one could come up with a reasonable alternative. The tracing experiment had to wait until the 

autumn when the stream was more likely to be flowing. On November 1st, with the conditions right, the 

detectors (bleached cotton wool wrapped in gauze) were taken down Swildon's. Two were placed in the 

Passchendaele stream and seven in the main stream way. A couple of controls were used; one in 

Swildon's 3 and one in 5 to check on any un-associated background fluorescence. Two more were used to 

monitor possible but improbable inlets; one upstream of Sump 6 and one in the bypass to that sump. The 

remaining three detectors were positioned where they were expected to encounter the dye: at the Sump 6 

Inlet, immediately downstream of Sump 6, and beyond the first boulder choke in Swildon's 7. On the 

Saturday evening, 200ml of optical brightener, Leucophor BSB, was mixed into the stream at the entrance 

to Ninebarrows and a similar amount was put into the terminal sump in Sludge Pit. 

 

The following week the detectors were removed and given, in sealed numbered containers, to Brian 

Woodward to perform the tests. Optical brighteners are used by the manufacturers of detergents to make 

whites 'whiter than white'; if any of the wads of cotton wool had come into contact with the dye they 

would fluoresce under ultra-violet light. Brian did not know which detectors came from which location; 

the first he selected came from the Sump 6 Bypass, and it retained its dirty brown colour under the u.v. 

lamp. The second detector revealed its previous location (Swildon's 5) by exuding a strong odour of 

cowsh; it did not fluoresce. The gauze bag in the third tube opened was almost as dirty and smelly as the 

second and Brian began to despair for the experiment, but under the lamp there was an amazing 

transformation, the brilliance of the cotton wool was startling. The results were unequivocal, in addition 

to the detector from the Sump 6 Bypass the three in the main stream way upstream of the 6 Inlet were all 

negative; all the others were positive. So at least one of Mr Pattinson's caves is a tributary to the 

Swildon's Hole Master Cave. 

 

We now wished to ascertain that both swallets fed the Passchendaele stream. After ensuring that all the 

optical brightener had been flushed through, we prepared for a second experiment on December 20th 

using different dyes for the different swallets. It rained heavily on Mendip during the week prior to the 

test and there was obviously going to be plenty of water around to wash the dye through; we did not 

however anticipate any trouble placing the detectors. Phil Dunk and Boris Peak took the detectors down 

Passchendaele and had to bail their way through every duck. Meanwhile Brian Woodward and I had free-

dived down the stream way to 5 and met an even greater problem. Normally one can happily duck from 

one small airspace to the next through into Swildon's 6 but we were confronted with a real Sump 5. Two 

free dive attempts only succeeded in releasing vast quantities of methane from the mud and we chickened 

out. Both of us were pretty annoyed and set off back in a grim mood; neither of us wanted to go straight 

out and admit our failure to the others so instead we started looking around at various side passages. 

 

In Swildon's 4, I decided to check the hole clearly visible in the wall at the eastern end of the long rift 

downstream from Blue Pencil. A two metre climb and a bit of a wriggle upwards brought me to a cross 

rift where, to my absolute amazement, I found I was in virgin passage. After a wet crawl a high narrow 
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rift was entered trending south, parallel to the stream way. Forty metres from the point of breakthrough 

we were halted by a boulder blocking the way but the sound of water could be heard beyond and we were 

sure we would be able to push the passage back to the stream way. Two minutes work saw the rock 

cleared away and a low passage led us to the source of the noise - not the main stream way as we were 

expecting but another stream. It flowed away noisily down a tiny crack but was followed upstream to a 

superb phreatic tube climbing steeply up dip. Hooting with delight we splashed up the water to eventually 

be stopped by a sump. Honour however was more than satisfied and we returned to 4. A quick jaunt 

downstream revealed where our new stream joined the main stream. The pool filling the 4 dig in the 

oxbow opposite Fault Passage had been noticeably discoloured by our activities beyond. After seven 

years of fruitless digging we had just walked into a bypass. 

 

On the surface we found the others were already out, having successfully completed their trip, and the 

dyes were on their way. 200ml of optical brightener in the Ninebarrows stream and a similar amount of 

Rhodamine B in at Sludge Pit. The detectors were removed over Christmas and we now know that 

Ninebarrows definitely feeds Swildon's; the result of the Rhodamine test should be established soon. 

Meanwhile there is a new stream to follow. 
 

REVIEW 
 

Guia Cartografica: Parque Nacional del Valle de Ordesa, Vignemale, Monte Perdido. Editorial Alpina, 

Granollers 1980. pp 1 - 32 & map. 1:40,000 125 Pesetas 

 

In 1926 Casteret and his wife crossed from the Hautes Pyrenées onto the ‘snowy deserted sierras of 

Aragon’ via the Cirque de Gavarnie and the Brèche de Rolande to explore the Grotte Casteret, and he 

returned in 1950 with his two eldest daughters to explore his five Grottes des Isards. In 1950 the Marboré 

district was within a military zone where ordinary passports were useless and the frontier guards were 

strict, but not so today. Many people now visit this stupendous limestone area from France and Spain 

opening up the mountaineering and speleological possibilities. 

 

On the Spanish side at lower altitude the Rio Ara and the Rio Arazas flow through huge scenic gorges, 

the latter running through the Ordesa National Park. This publication is a brief but handy guide to the 

whole area and describes the mountain geology and morphology, the vegetation, and routes for walkers 

and alpinists. The map is useful, but rather vague for use in the field. The guide also catalogues 373 

speleological sites which range from impenetrable resurgences to deep and difficult systems. In the area 

are the Avenc de Marboré (-5101a), the Reseau Felix Ruiz de Arcaute (-563m) and the Systema Avanc 

Badalona (-680m). 

 

Ref : 

Ten Years Under the Earth (1940) and The Darkness Under the Earth (1954) Casteret, N. Pub. J.M. Dent 

& Sons. 

D.A.W. 
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CAVING IN THE SCHWÄBISHE ALB OF WEST GERMANY 
S. Gough 

 

During the Wessex (ie. not the Dorset) trip to the Vercours region of France in the summer of 1980 we 

met Isolde Zimmerman and Woody Albrecht of the Arbeitsgemeinschaft Höhle and Karst Grabenstetten 

and were invited to visit them during the winter. Consequently, Boxing Day found Rich Websell, Pauline 

Gough and myself heading for the snows of Europe. 

 

After a 26 hour journey we reached the small town of Dettenhausen about 20km south of Stuttgart and 

embarked upon a style of caving not common in the UK, with sumptuous accommodation, large and 

elaborate meals at frequent intervals, and transport to the caves provided by our hosts complete with 

Mozart on the stereo. German hospitality is very, very impressive. 

 

The Schwäbische Alb probably has far more undiscovered cave than is known at present as the caves tend 

to have few surface indications. German cavers use normal continental methods, ie dry gear wherever 

possible, carbide gobblers as a main light source, and SRT on almost all drops. They have quite a 

leisurely attitude to caving and are thus more orientated towards underground camps than English style 

long fast trips. Both lighting and climbing gear tend to be standard Petzl rigs. Of particular interest was 

the Czechoslovakian 'Bogibbs' ascendeur with which we were able to experiment and which will be 

described in a separate article. 

 

Our main objective was the Falkensteinerhöhle which is a resurgence cave situated below the town of 

Grabenstetten. Paul Hadfield has visited this cave on two occasions and his trip to the area beyond the 

third siphon has been described in a previous Journal*. He was stopped by high water conditions in Letzte 

Ölung (Last Sites Passage) but we were more fortunate, finding a small but useable airspace throughout 

this section. The passage beyond well justifies these aquatic frolics - a fine high river passage with chest-

deep water extending for several hundred metres until one wallows onto dry land at Cafe Hasenmayer. 

More wading then reaches the Arbeitsgemeinschaft camp and the boulder choke. Extensions exist 

beyond, mostly divers cave, and these are gated, access being both a political and a technical problem! 

We made our way back through the sump to exit into the freezing night (temperatures went as low as -12° 

C) after 6½- hours underground. 

 

Falkensteiner is a very fine cave which justifies the pride which local cavers take in it. The other caves of 

the area are all smaller. The following were visited: 

 

Gustav - Jacobs Höhle Short, pretty cave with two entrances. A lower level is reached by a 10m ladder (!) 

pitch through a constriction. A further slight constriction and drop lead to a final, attractive chamber and 

small sump. 

 

Rossgallhöhle Short crawl leads to 10m shaft into a sump. Both Rich and I protested about a rub on the 

rope 6m down but were assured by Woody that the rock was too soft to do any damage! 

 

Himmelsfelsenschact 45m shaft which was being rigged by Europe's largest spider as we left. Quite a 

spectacular place. 

 

Das Mordloch This is a divers trip - a sort of West German Boreham Cave. We took photos in the 

entrance passage. 

 

Wollenloch A 60m shaft which is slowly filling up with rotten timber. 

 

German cavers are planning a return visit to England this summer and we are looking forward to 

welcoming them. 

 

* Ref. Paul Hadfield: Some Continental Caves.  J. WCC 174, Vol.15. 
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CAVING WITH HANDICAPPED PEOPLE 
 

P. L. Weston 

 

Eighteen months ago I started caving with handicapped people from two special workshops in Thornbury 

and Downend and with patients from Hortham and Brentry Mental Handicapped Hospitals. 

 

This came about as the result of attending a short course near Crickhowell for individuals who would be 

organising Adventure Holidays. Several other people wanted to cave beyond what they had done on that 

course, I offered to take them and accidentally provided the basis for groups of staff working at special 

workshops to gain more experience in this activity. The inevitable outcome was that we began to think 

about providing more caving for handicapped people. 

 

Equipment such as helmets, lamps and boots was already available from the Blackhorse Adult Training 

Centre, Downend, so that our main task was to convince our colleagues. This proved to be quite easy, 

since, in the main, a fairly positive attitude exists to extending the limits for the handicapped amongst the 

people we approached. Parental consent was also obtained with very few difficulties. 

 

A programme was started in the late spring of 1980 to prepare people for caving on their Adventure 

Holiday later in the year. For this we used Goatchurch and then Rod's Pot at Burrington, tailoring each 

trip to the apparent abilities of small groups of two or three handicapped people per trip. In the main at 

this stage, staff and trainees from Siblands Adult Training Centre, Thornbury, formed the core of people 

involved. Two staff in particular, Al Dixon and Sandra Hargreaves, were developing an interest in caving 

and were also caving mid-week with me whenever possible. 

 

Our trips were organised on the basis that either Al or Sandra accompanied me underground with our 

handicapped charges in small groups while the remainder were kept occupied on the surface while 

waiting their turn. On occasions a reliable 'volunteer' police cadet acted as third man if the workshop 

could only spare Al or Sandra and, on one occasion, a parent came along to see what it was all about. 

Subsequently, he provided us with boiler suits. 

 

As to the handicapped people, whose ages ranged from teens to 47 years of age at this point, there was a 

constant demand for more trips. Peggy, a lady of 47 years, amazed us by her agility as she made it to the 

Water Chamber in Goatchurch with barely a blink, while a much younger Graham announced one day 

that his dad had been a caver and wanted him to have a go. Another young lady told me, as she cautiously 

ventured from the comparative ease of the entrance chamber in Goatchurch to its darker depths, "If you 

don't look after me, my mum will be after you!” And Mark, big strong and happy, who espouses scientific 

caving when there's room! He enjoys pioneering 'new routes' with his long, strong reach and robust 

constitution. 

 

Throughout the summer during the Adventure Holidays, our caving was centred mainly in South Wales 

on Eglwys Faen Cave, where we used three separate routes to fit the needs and abilities of our various 

groups. 

 

As to the range of disabilities, they are as impressive as the age range of our fellow cavers. These include 

Down's Syndrome, deafness, lack of speech, degrees of spasticity, chronic lack of exercise due to years of 

inactivity, epilepsy, institutionalisation, poor sight, as well as varying degrees of mental retardation. 

Illiteracy is the norm and a small number of delinquent participants cannot be denied. Mentally 

handicapped people also often have a thoroughly disarming manner, since the veneers of most of us are 

not so apparent and this can result in a directness of approach and conversation which can be quite 

attractive. 

 

Our activities continued well past the summer of 1980 up to early December with ten more trips on 

Mendip and staff and trainees from the Blackhorse Training Centre taking a more prominent part. We 
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were also able to include two remarkable characters from hospital, Raymond and Clifford. Raymond is 

aged 45 years and is deaf and dumb, while Clifford is 54 years old. Both have been in hospital for a very 

long time and are now very keen cavers. Actually, Clifford refers to it as ‘rockclimbing’ - I haven't 

worked out why. 

 

We have added two more caves, Sidcot and Swildon's to our programme and have intensified our 

teaching efforts to encourage each participant to care for their own equipment, including the cleaning and 

charging of their own carbide lamp. We also try to instil those common ideas held to be valued by cavers; 

a regard for caves which excludes dumping rubbish or carbide underground, a degree of independence, 

which includes concern for the enjoyment and safety of other members of a group, and, hopefully, a non-

competitive attitude, so that the achievements of the not-so-able are not devalued. 

 

Our last expedition was on December 3rd, and was one of the most enjoyable. We went to Swildon's and 

had so many people in mind who could have coped with a trip around the Upper Series that it became a 

case of who to exclude to keep numbers manageable. Eventually ten of us made the trip in one group, 

seven handicapped participants, two staff from Blackhorse (Dave and Ali) and myself. By popular 

request, Raymond and Clifford were included and they thoroughly enjoyed themselves. 

 

Our heroines of the day must be Liz, a quiet but determined lass, who also plays basketball for her work 

centre, and Ali, our lady staff member who, despite having a young family, works full time and has never 

raised as much as an eyebrow about going underground. Ali has not caved other than with handicapped 

people. 

 

This year we hope to continue our programme and make our trips available to more people, as well as 

visiting other caves. 

 

Finally, 1981 is the 'Year of the Disabled'. I ask you as fellow cavers to support us in our endeavours to 

enable handicapped people to lead full, interesting lives and to ensure that facilities are made available for 

us to do just that. 

 

 

 

 

CAVE EXPLORING 
 

(concluded) E.A. Martel 

 

Of all the gulfs in which I have risked myself the most beautiful is perhaps that known as the Aven 

Armand (Lozère), which was discovered and explored in September, 1897. The first perpendicular shaft, 

75yds. deep, leads to a gigantic overgrotto 100 mètres long, 50 broad, and 40 high. This grotto, contains 

the highest and finest stalagmites known in the world. These make up a veritable forest, their height 

ranging from 9ft. to 90ft. The fantastic beauty of these stalagmites, under the glow of the magnesium 

light, is perfectly indescribable. I measured these wonderful stalagmites by means of a fire-balloon, which 

I fortunately happened to have with me at the time. 

 

During all my travels underground, I remember only one really dangerous adventure. It was in September 

1895, during the third explorations of the subterranean river of Padirac. Contrary to our custom, three of 

us got into canvas Osgood boat, which will only hold two with safety. We had not long to wait for the 

result. A false movement capsized the light skiff, and in a moment we were all thrown into the water, 

which was about 14ft. deep. The candles we had burning in the bow were, of course, extinguished, and as 

we were more than 300ft underground, and about a mile from the opening, our situation may best be left 

to your imagination,. Happily, the underground river was only about 30ft. broad at this spot, so we were 

enabled to get to land in safety. 
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The underground river at Padirac is one and a half miles long. This magnificent abyss is in the Causse de 

Gramat, not far from the village of Miers. There, in an open field, is an enormous round hole, 115ft. in 

diameter. No sign of it appears until, coming suddenly to its very margin, one instinctively shrinks back. 

The sounding-line shows a depth of 247ft. sheer. On July 9th, 1889, accompanied by my cousin, G. 

Gaupillat, Louis Armand, and Emile Foulquier, I descended this pit, by a rope-ladder of 180 steps, to the 

summit of a heap of debris. Down and down I went, until, looking up I seemed to be at the lower end of a 

telescope, with a circular bit of blue sky for object-glass. The vertical rays threw a strange light on the 

steep, overhanging wall. Around the margin and from all the projections of this enormous cylinder hung 

long, graceful stems and plants that love shade and dampness. The rope-ladder swung among them, and 

my slender telephone wire looked like a spider's web running up the chasm. Presently I came to a second 

opening which I entered, and soon came upon a dark, unexplored gallery. Here we all lit our candles, and 

proceeding at a depth of 325ft. we came to a little pool of water, which we followed for 490ft, when it 

suddenly disappeared beneath the stones. On the other side of the great pit was a second opening which 

we entered. Here it was no longer a tunnel or chasm which greeted our eyes, but a stately gallery130ft. 

high. Legions of bats flew about in terror at our intrusion. We advanced for about 1000ft., crossing two 

or three pools, and we were at length obliged to launch our boats. Four candles were fixed in the gunwale 

of one boat, and we put off on the Stygian river, which I found was about 26ft. deep. 

 

Soon out of the silent river a feeble rippling is heard; a few rocks encumber its course, and we have to 

disembark and carry the little boats to the other side of the rapids. Four lakelets, formed by the expansion 

of the river, follow each other in quick succession. The walls are draped with brilliant colouring; 

stalactites, stalagmites, and detached columns, pendants, and girandoles more than 60ft. long, hung from 

the ceiling almost to the surface of the water. Along the sides rise tiers of crystals, bouquets, fonts, 

statuettes, and spires, all a glittering white, like monstrous diamond needles. No sound disturbs the 

appalling stillness save only the drops of water falling from the roof. The passage containing the lakes is 

not more than 200ft. long by 50ft. wide. Thus far navigation is very easy, but presently the stream 

narrowed, until it was only a bare inch or so wider than our boat. Next comes a second rapid, followed by 

thirty others. These bars are a curiosity in themselves. Built in the form of a semi-circular dyke of 

stalagmites they constitute small reservoirs, with crystallised edges delicately carved and fringed like 

white coral. At each pool we stepped on to the fragile dam and lifted the boats into the basin below. No 

fewer than thirty-two times, with our candles between our teeth, did we repeat this dangerous manoeuvre, 

and more than once an accidental slip gave us a thorough drenching. Often the rocks and stalactites so 

hindered our passage that we had to work our way along in the boats by pushing with our bended backs. 

 

At last we halted at the edge of a circular lake, 150ft. in diameter, with a great number of stalagmite 

basins and islands. The ceiling here is barely 45ft. high. Whilst Gaupillat lighted my way with the 

magnesium reflector, I explored the lake, proceeding carefully along the edge of the cauldron, and 

returning by the other side. Suddenly, a terrible thought occurred to us. The river seemed to be rapidly 

rising. Was it not advisable that we should turn back instantly? The distinct dripping of water now began 

to fall upon our ears, and then we remembered that it had been raining yesterday, and that the weather 

looked threatening that morning when we left the surface. Perhaps in the seven hours we had been below 

ground the very windows of Heaven had been opened, and what a fearful thing it would be if the river had 

risen in parts to the very top of the rock, thus cutting off our retreat. The unknown, however, is still before 

us, and proves seductive and irresistible. A little further on we pass the eighth lake, which is 250ft long 

and 65ft. wide. We named this La Chapelle, from its having a recess like the apse of a church. A hundred 

feet further along we hear the roar of water once more, and here we notice a gallery leading off to the left. 

How much farther would it lead us? We must leave this question unanswered, however, as it is high time 

for us to think of our return. We are dripping wet. The repeated immersions in chilly water are beginning 

to have their effect, and our stock of candles is all but exhausted. For the past four hours we have paddled 

and portaged our canoe, and are now thoroughly fatigued. We have followed this wonderful river through 

its lakes and shallows for more than a mile and a quarter from the foot of the pit. 
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My record, after having explored the vast caverns of Padirac, included the exploration of more than 300 

extraordinary caves, and the mapping of more than thirty miles of subterranean rivers and lakes. 

 

From 1889 to 1891 I explored forty caverns near Reveillon (Lot), ranging up to 690ft. in depth. Our 

operations always excited alarm among the natives. So extensive was our baggage that we were asked one 

day at Ganges if we were a travelling circus, and if so, had we a license? On one occasion we had rather 

an unpleasant experience. We had all returned to the surface except Emile Foulquier. Scarcely had the 

men commenced to draw him up than we indistinctly heard him calling to us. The 14oz. Branville "Army 

telephone" had been withdrawn. The men at the windlass kept sweating and puffing, and we soon made 

out the agonized words, "You are crushing me." Filled with anxiety the men pulled up all the faster, and 

the poor fellow's voice became fainter and fainter. I was in a perfect agony of mind. One last effort, and 

then a head appeared at the brink of the shaft, and then the shoulders. Strong arms grasped the sufferer, 

and he fell fainting on the grass. It was none too soon. The rope, badly fastened around his chest, had 

made a running knot, and poor Foulquier was all but asphyxiated. 

 

All sorts of things, by the way, are found at the bottom of these pits. I have found traps in which animals 

have become caught, and with which, in their terror, they have hurled themselves into the abyss; and I 

have also found trunks of trees, workmen's tools, the decomposing carcasses of cattle, etc. One day we 

found a new waggon-wheel, for which the local Cartwright was glad to give my men a litre of brandy. 

 

The entrances to these caves vary in a very surprising manner. The pit of Guisotte is scarcely a yard wide 

at the mouth, while the abyss of Rabanel, on the slope of the Seranné Range, has an oval mouth 

measuring 130ft. by 80ft. We spent six days in the examination of this cavern, which has a first vertical 

descent of 55ft. The rope causes one to whirl round, so that the only way to keep from losing one's head is 

to count the turns one makes. When the last member of the party had joined us below we had dejeuner 

there, sitting round a little portable table by the light of three candles. Then, by the telephone, we called to 

our friends above for an extra bottle of wine, which they quickly sent down by a small cord. 

 

The grotto of Dargalin, in the Causse Noir, was discovered by chance in 1880, but nothing was known of 

it beyond the first hall, which is 600ft. long, 200ft. wide, and 230ft. high! The full length of the 

ramifications of this grotto totals more than a mile and a half. It contains twenty vast halls, a river 400ft. 

long, and three little lakes. The stalagmite named Le Clocher was upwards of 50ft. in height. In 1896 I 

turned my attention to another part of Europe - Spanish Majorca, in the Balearic Islands, where a natural 

marvel was said to be incompletely known. I refer to the Cueve del Drache, or Dragon's Cave, on the 

eastern shore of the island. Since 1878, only one exploration of this cave had been made, and that by two 

Spaniards from Barcelona, who took with them an inefficient guide, with the result that they lost 

themselves for a whole day, and became half dead from hunger and fright. Several years ago I was invited 

by His Imperial Highness the Archduke Salvator of Austria, the learned and generous owner of the 

Miramar Estates to work out the exploration of the Dragon's Cave. This I did with the aid of my folding 

canvas boats. I found here one of the largest underground lakes in the world, which I named Lago 

Miramar. It is 650ft. long and 100ft. to 125ft. wide, and 15ft. to 150ft. deep. Long had this mysterious and 

unknown pool lain perdu, but it sparkled under the glowing light from the magnesium ribbon with all the 

splendour of a million diamonds. The vaults and walls are covered with countless sharp and thin stalactite 

needles, and the roof is supported at intervals by stalagmitic columns, like those of the great temple of 

Karnak. All these are pure white, like the finest marble. This cave is a mile and a quarter long, and all its 

large and small lakes are on the same level as the sea, with which they communicate through narrow 

clefts. 

 

One of my most interesting experiences was in your own country, when in 1895 I made the descent of 

Gaping Ghyll, in Yorkshire. My preparations lasted about three hours, and long before I had got to the 

bottom I was wet through and half drowned by the waters of the Fell Beck, which came down 

perpendicularly upon me. As I stood, at length, at the foot of my ladder, I found myself in an immense 

cathedral, unsupported by a single pillar. There was one stupendous hall, 500ft. long, 80ft. to 100ft. high, 

and 66ft. to 116ft. broad. I have also negotiated the wonderful cave of Mitchelstown, in Ireland, spending 
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six hours in it in July 1895. This remarkable cave is upwards of a mile and a quarter in extent, and 

contains all kinds of peculiar blind fauna - animals pertaining only to caverns. 

 

(Reprinted from the Wide World Magazine) 

 

 

 

FROM THE LOG 
 

19th October 1980 Elm Cave B. & S. Pitman, P. & L. Hendy, (plus Bass), D. & D. Walker, A. Newport, P. 

Felstead. Post-Dinner amble down this cave to the sump, followed by a walk along the river via 

Spleenwort Shelter, Fox Fur Fungus Fissure and Mells River Sink. Waded across the river (except Bass 

who was carried and Aubrey and Lynne who fell in, cider being sampled beforehand) at John Cornwell's 

invitation, where a hardy few waded through deep mud in the drains of Fussell's Iron Works. 

 

26th October Manor Farm Swallet P. & A. Moody, R. Websell, P. Whittington. After looking at BEC 

digs to Sarum inlet, where Pete found a small stream way in the terminal boulders. This was dug into and 

entered, going for about 20ft to an inlet from the roof - may go with crowbars etc. 

 

18th October Swildon's Hole P. & A. Moody, A. Lavender. Reverse Round Trip, stopped off for Alison 

to continue pushing the passage found 10/10. With a ladder attached to a rope belayed round me at the top 

of Caliper Pot she was able to descend to the head of another narrow rift continuing down. A traverse led 

to where the rift was possible but tight, so it was left. Stones dropped down the rift clattered away for 30 - 

40ft.     P.M. 

 

 
25th October Longwood Swallet P. & A. Moody. To the end of Renolds to continue the dig. The evidence 

of flooding was frightening; debris caught in the bang wire, 6ft up, foam in the roof, rocks and cobbles 

moved downstream along the floor - we had to dig our way through in one place, and the final section 

was washed clean of mud and really quite pleasant. Fired a double charge and exited. 

 

1st November Eastwater Al Keen, I. Jepson. Quick look at Morton's Pot. Much falling water in evidence 

in ruckle and major changes to route at head of 380ft Way. Right turn to climb down is no longer 

necessary - merely follow the wide trench descending into the 380ft Way near the entrance to the 

Traverse. 
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12th October Lionel’s Hole P. & A. Moody, A. Lavender, C. Milne, B. Yates, P. Slater. Chris re-dived 

the final sump and confirmed Dave Yeandle's report of the sump being 15ft to an airspace about 10ft 

long. The stream flows' immediately into a second sump which goes straight down. It was descended 

about 8 - 10ft where it seemed to continue but is very tight. The sump appears to go straight underneath 

the main passage. Pete and Alison had a couple of trial digs - one in the floor of the cross rift at the end of 

Stick-in-the-Mud passage which revealed a choked passage heading due north and the second in the north 

side of the sump chamber. The latter produced a well-scalloped phreatic passage 30" x 30" completely 

choked with mud and cobbles heading due north. A sump bypass? 

 

26th October Lionel's Hole C. Milne and A. Lavender. To the dig in the sump chamber. The passage has 

now swung back west (on the same main line of development as the rest of the cave) and is descending 

steeply all completely choked except for a tiny airspace over the top. 

 

9th November Lionel’s Hole A. Lavender, B. Yates, J. Vanderplank. Revisited the dig and continued 

clearing the floor out and enlarging the working area. 

 

15th November Manor Farm Swallet R. Websell, P. & A. Moody. Sarum Inlet was relatively clean but 

was very wet. At the end it was impossible to follow the water up so we attempted to get further along the 

passage (see sketch). All the boulders were well cemented in position and bang was needed. 1 lb charge 

fired then out to pub. 

 

 
 

 

 


