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Club News 

Wessex People 

Please note the following changes of address; 
Colin (McLaren) Masters has moved to: 
25 Alder Grove, Yeovil, Somerset, BA20 2PA 

01935 474634 
 

Mike Dewdney-York can now be found at: 
Bookbinder House, 66, Springfield Avenue, 
Horfield, Bristol, BS7 9QT 0117 951 4766 
 
 

Club Events 

Don’t forget the annual Wessex Practice Rescue 

Weekend taking place on 26th/27th April. Meet at 

Upper Pitts on Saturday morning - ready to go at 

10am. 

On the weekend of 10/11th May there is a Cave 

Surveying workshop being held at Upper Pitts by 

A Millett and J Stevens. This will consist of theory 

and underground practice, plotting data and 

drawing surveys on computer. There are limited 

numbers for this so if you’re interested, please 

contact Les Williams. 

On Saturday 21st June the Music Nite will be held 

at Little Crapnell Farm, Dinder, near Wells (NGR: 

598/462). There will be a marquee with disco, BBQ 

and bar, and camping will be available at a cost of 

£1 per tent. The cost will be, excluding drinks, £6 for 

the disco and BBQ, and £3 if you don’t want food. 

The BBQ will be at approx 8pm. Dress code: wear 

what you want - free and easy. Tickets available 

nearer the time - see posters for further details. 

Thanks to Dave Speed for allowing us to use his 

fields for the event. 

Les is now on e-mail: les.williams@virgin.net 

TRAINING SESSIONS 
 

Andy Sparrow, as CSCC Training Officer, has 
volunteered his services for training on certain 
caving techniques. These sessions are open to 
all Wessex members and will be run by Andy at 
Upper Pitts, starting at 7.30pm. 
 
 10th May Bolts 
 7th June Knots 

 
Please show your support for these lectures 

BCRA REGIONAL E\/ENT 
THE MENDIP CAVING SCENE 

1997 
 

Lectures Displays Discussions 
 
including ‘Crapnell and Honeymead Swallets’ 
and historic lantern slides of caving activity from 
Wells Museum and much more 
 
June 7th 1997 Priddy Village Hall 
 Admission £1 
 
Offers of lectures, displays and help welcome. 

Contact Dave Irwin: 01749 870369 

The annual cricket match between the Wessex 
and the BEC is being held on Saturday 19th July. 
Afterwards there will be ale and BBQ at the 
Wessex, but please bring your own food (and 
deckchair!!!). 

Other News 
If you sign a prospective member’s form, please 
could you write something about that persons 
suitability to be a Wessex member on the back of 
the form. 

Free this weekend? Don’t forget the CSCC 
Training Event being held at the Blue School Gym 
on 19/20th April. Lifelines, basic, SRT rigging and 
rescue will be covered. Members are urged to 
attend. 

New Members 

Kier Clarke: 
29 Thonsett Rd., Sharrow, Sheffield 

0114 258 2639 
 

Dr Russell Geoffrey Mines: 
15 Sinclair Drive, Hampton Dene, Hereford 
HR1 1UE 01432 357276 
 
Richard James Boyle: 
7 Whitley Close, Westbourne, Emsworth, Hants 
PO20 8TT 01243 374409 
 
Melanie Barge: 
7 Whitley Close, Westbourne, Emsworth, Hants 
PO20 8TT 01243 374409 
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Caving News 

General 
 
The Cave Radio and Electronics Group field 
meeting will be held on Mendip on the weekend of 
16-18th May. For further information contact: 
Richard Rushton: 77 Hirstwood Rd, Shipley, 
 West Yorkshire, BD18 4BU 
 Tel: 01274 580041 
 E-mail: 
 richard@yabon.demon.co.uk 
 
The Cave Surveying Group is holding its 
inaugural independent field meeting on 12-13th 
July. The weekend is based in the Yorkshire Dales 
at Bull Pot Farm, home of the Red Rose Cave and 
Pothole Club. It is open to anyone with an interest in 
cave surveying from beginner to expert so if you’d 
like to book or find out more, please contact: 
Peter Grant: Greenfoot Barn 
 Low Bentham, Via Lancaster, 
 LA2 7EQ 
 Tel: 015242 62269 
 E-mail: pag1@mail.cybase.co.uk 
 
The NAMHO Conference is being held this year at 
Darley Dale, Matlock from 11th-14th July - for more 
details see page 53. 
 
The Federation Francaise de Speleologie have 
announced that they will be holding their annual 
Cave Diving Symposium in Paris on 6/7th 
December 1997. Further details available nearer 
the date. 
 

Mendip 
 
DMM Eco-hangers are to be placed in Rhino Rift 
left hand route only) at the request of Charterhouse 
Caving Committee. 
 
Tyning's Barrow Swailet has now been gated 
again. The key is available from Pine Lee Farm. 
 
The ginging has now been repaired in Singing 
River Mine by a team of Wessex members with 
help from the landowner. The ginging is no longer in 
danger of collapse but a follow-up trip soon will be 
needed to complete the work. 
 

Devon and Cornwall 
 
The fee to the farmer for access to Pridhamsleigh 
Cavern has now risen from 30p to 50p. Please 
make sure you call to ask for permission and pay. 

Prid. - The Dog Hole Extension is now gated and 
locked and access requires that you write, giving at 
least 7 days notice to: Andy Pryke, 2 St. Maurice, 
Plympton, Plymouth, PL7 3JS. Details of amounts 
& how to apply, see SpeleoScene No 27. 
 

Derbyshire 
 
5 new DMM P-hangers have been placed in 
Knotlow to replace the damaged ladder which 
gave access to Meccano Passage. 2 DMMs are in 
Meccano Passage itself with a fixed handline 
attached. There are 2 for a Y-hang on the right 
hand wall as you come out of Meccano; these have 
fixed maillons attached to avoid wear on pull- 
through trips. There is one DMM for a deviation on 
the right hand wall about 6m down. The rope 
lengths have still to be measured. 
 
The top entrances to Holme Bank Chert Mine are 
open at present but visitors are expected to ring the 
site works management on 01629 (Bakewell) 
813485 or 812636 during office hours a few days in 
advance, leaving club name and telephone 
number. Divers may continue to make prior 
arrangements for access via the locked main 
entrance. 
 
Please remember that if you are visiting Oxlow 
Caverns, although you don’t need to book in 
advance, you should call at the farm to ask 
permission before going down and pay a small 
goodwill fee - last time cavers were uncooperative 
in this respect the cave was closed for 6 months! 
 
The price rise to £2 for Giant’s Hole is to pay for 
the repair of the farm track which, it is claimed, has 
suffered from the number of cavers’ vehicles 
driving up and down it. 
 

Yorkshire 
 
White Rose Pothole Club have fenced around the 
entrance to Pasture Gill Pot in Langstrothdale and 
at the same time fenced around Hagg Pot on the 
other side of the valley. 
 
Please note if you dam the stream at the entrance 
to Pasture Gill Pot, remember to remove the dam 
afterwards. 
 

Wales 
 
Still lots of news about Ogof Draenen - see page 
44 for further details. 
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Ogof Draenen News 
Tim Long, Conservation Officer Pwll Du Cave Management Group 

Report from the Meeting of the Pwll Du Cave 
Management Group 

 
At the meeting of the Pwll Du Cave Management 
Group in March, members and officers of the group 
met to discuss aspects of the land sale at Pwll Du 
and its consequences to cavers, and to consider 
the news that a second entrance to Ogof Draenen 
had been opened. 
 

Access and Land Purchase: 
 
Due to the proposed land sale, the Coal Authority, 
through its Land Agent, has stated it now requires a 
legal access agreement. The PDCMG, through its 
officers, is now in negotiations with the CA and has 
made good progress at an amicable meeting. The 
CA are asking for gated, controlled access and this 
seems to be covered by the present arrangements. 
We have also expressed, in writing, our interest in 
land purchase. This has been acknowledged by the 
Land Agents. We have also made progress over 
raising money for possible land purchase. Further 
discussions will be held with the Land Agents, on 
both the above items, in the near future. 
 
The Coal Authority recently conducted an 
inspection of the land in the area of the Ogof 
Draenen entrance and the inspector found the gate 
left open and ‘flapping in the wind’. The inspector 
was not impressed and there may well be 
repercussions from the incident. 
 
With the land surrounding the entrance up for sale, 
access to Ogof Draenen is entering a potentially 
difficult political climate, it is critical that all cavers 
behave impeccably and observe the access rules 
to the letter. The caving community cannot afford to 
be construed as irresponsible if access is to be 
maintained. When visiting the cave, please ensure 
that you act as good ambassadors for your sport 
and follow all the rules and, in particular, keep the 
gate locked at ALL TIMES. Don’t leave it open and 
unattended, even for a few minutes. Failure to 
observe the access rules could result in loss of 
access for everyone. 
 

Second Entrance: 
 
The meeting was informed that the second 
entrance had been opened more or less by 
accident, when a boulder choke inside the cave 
was being investigated and it ran-in. Work above 

ground was then done to make the collapse safe. 
The group considered that the new entrance was 
not viable, due to its position on a very steep, 
dangerous slope with inadequate access. The site 
was highly visible and erosion would be a problem, 
with the top lip of the opening already beginning to 
break away. It was felt that remote areas of the 
cave had been well conserved by virtue of their 
distance from the original entrance and that these 
areas would be threatened by the opening of an 
entrance nearby. 
 
Given the unsuitability of the site, the potential 
conservation implications, the accidental way in 
which the entrance came about and the continuing 
moratorium on new entrances, it was decided (with 
the support of those responsible) that the new 
entrance would be capped and not used for access 
to the cave, but in the unfortunate event that a 
rescue was necessary from the area, it should be 
possible to re-open the entrance. 
 
On Saturday 8th March an 18 strong team from 
Brynmawr CC, BEC, Cwmbran CC, Draenen 
Diggers, Morgannwg CC, Oxford UCC and SWCC 
turned out to help cap the rescue entrance to Ogof 
Draenen, as instructed to do so by the PDCMG. 
 
A substantial scaffolding frame was installed to 
support the steep slopes above the substantial 
hole. The cavities were then filled with large 
quantities of rubble from a nearby quarry. All rubble 
was lowered down the hillside using an extremely 
scary death slide and virtually all the dig spoil which 
had been chucked down the hill was retrieved to fill 
the hole. A very memorable and fun packed 9 hours 
was had by all. Highlights of the day were a long list 
of near escapes, including 4 people accelerating 
uncontrollably down the hillside and many run away 
boulders which all emphasised the dangerous and 
fragile nature of this location. 
 
The hole was left turfed over and particularly with 
the removal of the dig spoil, the site should soon 
recover. A big vote of thanks goes to all those who 
gave their time to clear up the site. We only ask that 
the PDCMG’s decision to cap the entrance pending 
a full discussion in June be respected. 
 
The Conservation Policy is already partly drafted, 
with agreement that carbide is prohibited and that 
smoking be strongly discouraged in the cave. A 
Survey Policy is also being formulated. 
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Summer in Slovenia 
Paul Callister 

Kje je Grad ion ica vhod, prosim? 
 
The geology of the Balkan state of Slovenija is 
almost solely made of cave producing limestone. 
This small country contains possibly the highest 
concentration of underground cavities in the world. 
The possibility of cave discovery is high. Cookie 
and Les from Wessex CC and Keir, LB and myself 
had come to Slovenija as a reconnaissance team to 
establish the feasibility of an exploratory trip in 
Summer 1997. We were also here to do a little 
caving in some of the well known caves. Therefore, 
imagine our surprise when we managed to discover 
some new passage on our first days caving! 
 

The ‘Discovery’! 
 
Tuesday was our first days caving having spent the 
first day finding the camp, finding provisions, finding 
our feet and finding the pub. Franc Facija, the local 
caver cum Speleo-camp owner, had sketched us a 
map of some local caves as there is no caving 
guide book. In the nearby forest a path called the 
‘Jama Traverse’ (‘Jama’ is cave in Slovene) is 
marked by red, painted triangles and caves 
indicated by omega symbols. We did three of the 
caves that day, the last of which, ‘Jama na Meije’, 
was rather large for us modest British cavers. 
However, it was in the second cave, ‘Za Teglovka 
Jama’, which, though otherwise quite uninteresting, 
yielded our greatest surprise. 
 
It was whilst waiting for the others to prusik back out 
of the 20m entrance shaft that I noticed gaps in the 
rubble slope allowing a view some 10m further 
down. A bit of boulder persuasion and scrabbling in 
fallen surface soil resulted in a hole large enough to 
squeeze down in to. An easy climb down over some 
sharp projections and I found myself in a small 
chamber. It was ‘virgin’, untouched by humans. It is 
strange to know, not only that you are the first ever 
person in a place, but also to be the first that even 
knew it existed. There were no more ‘discoveries’ 
on the trip though it was not unusual to be in place 
where few or no people had ever been. 
 

The ‘Mud’ 
 
We were quick to discover that this was a feature of 
Slovenian caving. Thick, gloopy mud - easy to sink 
in to, another matter to get out. Feet became leaden 

weights, hands became featureless blobs and SRT 
kits became “like so many turds hung around ones 
waist”. We returned to the forest a couple of days 
later. ‘Najdena Jama’ was, in many ways, quite 
depressing. Long, rounded passages with 
featureless walls and mud floors ended in gloomy 
looking sumps. Everywhere was brown and 
afterwards so were we. The day was brightened up, 
however, by the fact we had our first chance to see 
cave life unique to this area of the world. ‘Proteus’ 
are 15-20cm long pink salamanders. Their pigment 
has gone, are mostly blind, have antennae and 
gills, lay eggs or live young and can reputedly live 
for 100 years. They could be described as cute (see 
Glossary - issue 2).. They are the largest form of 
cave life (besides us!) in the world. Like little kids we 
shouted “PROTEUS” every time we saw one of the 
little buggers and added it to our tally. This 
excitement did wear off after a while. 
 
The mud was a feature of another local cave - 
‘Logarcek’ - a week later. In a large trunk passage, 
Cookie and I nervously discovered that the ‘solid’ 
mud floor was, in fact, suspended above a newer 
passage far below. Lumps of mud knocked down 
holes in the floor were not heard of again for many 
seconds before they landed. Cookies confidence 
finally dissolved, perhaps wisely, at a large hole 
10m wide with a narrow muddy traverse around one 
side. I continued a small way to what had been the 
sump. However, the water had gone leaving only a 
mud funnel which I of course had to investigate. I 
narrowly escaped with my boots and gloves whilst 
discovering what the first amphibian must have felt 
like on dragging himself on to land. A redeeming 
feature of this holiday was the excellent gear 
washing facilities back at camp. 
 

The Local Area 
 
We shopped in nearby Logatec just 7km away. 
Westwards, up over the hill, around some hair 
raising hair-pins was the town of Postojna famous 
for having the most popular tourist attraction in 
Slovenija and once in the whole of Jugoslavia. The 
Postojna show cave once hosted up to one million 
tourists a year though this has dropped drastically 
since the Balkan War. It is still perhaps the most 
visited show cave in the world. A train takes visitors 
deep into the cave through decorated caverns 
which alone would make a tourist trip in other parts  
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of the world. A walking tour of an hour and a half 
takes the guest through ‘caverns immeasurable’ 
and an aquarium in the Main Chamber/Railway 
station contains a few proteus for those who are not 
so lucky to go through the agony of seeing them in 
their natural habitats. 
 
Not far from Postojna is ‘Predjama Castle’. The 
castle is literally built into the entrance of a cave. 
The photos looked pretty good. I never got chance 
to go. Llubijana, the capital of Slovenija, was a 
mere half hour drive from our camp. Cookie, LB and 
I went there one afternoon. It is a typical European 
city with a medieval castle defended by a well 
bridged river enclosed by tall buildings. Large 
squares were bounded by busy boulevards leading 
to noisy, modern shopping streets and the 
inevitable McDonalds, KFC etc. It had a 
cosmopolitan air and a ‘studenty’ feel to the place. 
Groups of young people wandered around 
including plenty of females. We three ‘speleodes’ 
realised there was something we’d been deprived 
off for a couple of weeks. “So what is the age of 
consent in Slovenija??”. We never did get an 
answer to that one. 
 

The ‘Boat-race’ and ‘Bridges' 
 
‘Planinska Jama’ is a major river cave in which two 
large subterranean water courses coalesce in the 
cave. ‘Large’ is word often associated with this 
cave, as are terms such as ‘Wow!’, ‘Awesome!’ and 
‘Holy Shit!’. This was the location of two of the best 
trips in Slovenia, one up each branch of the river. 
One Wednesday the group climbed over the 
entrance gate and in to the massive entrance. A 
bridge took us over the 10m wide river. The ‘Rak’ 
branch involved the five of us picking our way 
across cathedral size, boulder strewn chambers 
with formations the size of small houses. When we 
got to a deep lake we (hem, hem!) ‘borrowed’ a 
couple of dinghies left by some divers and set off 
up-river. We paddled along the ‘Canyon’. The 
ceiling went out of sight, the walls loomed in and the 
flowstone formations hung high above our suddenly 
very fragile boats. The end was yet another ‘large’ 
chamber and a gloomy looking sump, where the 
river finally goes totally underground and the 
domain of the cave diver begins. We headed back 
racing the dinghies along the river side by side. The 
SS Pisspot III marginally won the race by dubious 
means. 
 
The second trip was much later after Keir, Les and 
family had already left. The ‘Pivka’ (pronounced 
puke-a) branch of Planinska Jama was similarly 
large and contained a sizeable river. However, in 
times past it had been utilised as a show cave and 
had the remains of a pathway in the passage walls 

and dubious bridges which had, intelligently, been 
made of wood. LB started walking across one such 
bridge. Three steps across and his foot went 
through a plank. A few crocodiles and this could be 
Indiana Jones. “I’ll get my coat” said someone. It 
became a catch-phrase for each new obstacle. 
From then on we crawled across the bridges. Some 
bridges had disintegrated all together. We waded 
the river and then swam in places. This was 
amusing due to the presence of many proteus. 
When we arrived at a lake we found we could wade 
on sand banks at the edge. For the final few 
hundred metres we had to traverse the passage 
wall above the deep water. They told us we would 
need a boat to get there but we made it to ‘Paradise’ 
without. ‘Paradise’ is a higher level, dry passage 
just before the terminal siphon. This passage was 
adorned with formations. Stalagmites, stalactites, 
flows and curtains, intricate helectites and 
gour-pools. Much of it glittering in the beams of our 
electric lamps. Being so isolated it was quite 
unspoilt. “Wow!”, “Awesome!”, “Holy Shit!”. 
 

The ‘Day off’ 
 
We didn’t go caving everyday. After all, we were on 
holiday. Whilst Cookie, Les and family visited 
Postojna Show caves and Predjama Castle, Keir, 
LB and I went on an excursion to Bled in the north of 
Slovenija. As we set off north it absolutely tipped it 
down. Roads were awash with water and spray. 
Bled was tourist hell. A beautiful green lake 
surrounded by tree covered mountains with a 
monstrosity of a modern resort on one shore. We 
left quickly travelling west past Bohijni to the end of 
this alpine valley. By a lake we waded a river and 
discovered how cold newly melted snow is. We 
returned to Bled via a different route through 
picturesque alpine villages. The road wound among 
ancient cottages, goats and cattle grazed in the 
fields, people worked in the fields, hay for winter 
feed was drying on racks and BMWs and Mercedes 
cars stood outside most of the houses. So much for 
this being the recent Eastern Bloc!! 
 
We climbed to the castle in Bled and took 
photographs from the outside as we refused to pay 
for entrance. Besides Bled itself the area was 
beautiful. However, delicious pizza and beer in Bled 
cost less than £5. It’ll do. 
 

The ‘Hydrology’ 
 
Slovenija contains ‘classic karst’. It is the limestone 
region by which all other limestone areas are 
compared. One major feature of classic karst is the 
presence of ‘poljes’. This is the name for large 
enclosed valleys which are drained by 
subterranean channels. Rivers flow in and out of  
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caves around the valley edge. In wet conditions, 
usually thaw, it is possible for river flow to exceed 
the level of drainage producing temporary lakes in 
the valley floors. In exceptional conditions the water 
table rises so that water flows out of the caves 
bordering the valley floor, floods the valley then 
eventually drains down these same holes when the 
water table recedes. I had the luck (or stupidity) to 
visit one of these such holes. 

Stefan was a caver from Munich also at our camp. 
He had taken us and the ‘Faffs’ (a couple of middle 
age Brits) down ‘Dimnice Jama’ earlier that day - a 
well decorated tourist cave which was normally 
closed. He asked us if we fancied a ‘bit of a wet trip’ 
that evening. I alone volunteered. We donned 
wetsuits and took a punctured dinghy along with the 
knowledge that there were deep pools in this cave 
that Stefan had read about in a Slovinijan caving  

Speleocamp, Laze, Stovenija 

Rakov Skojan River 

Planinska Jama - Rak Branch 

Gradisnika Jama 

Planinska Jama - Rak Branch 
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journal (the abstract was in German). It took us a 
while to find ‘Lekina Jama’ and when we did we had 
to fight our way around rocks, branches, tyres and 
washing machines that had been washed into the 
cave entrance. Once inside the cave opened up to 
a passage one to two metres wide with a roof high 
above. A trickle of water flowed along the floor but 
debris lodged in the roof 20m above showed how 
much this cave floods. Pools of water spanned the 
passage. We saw fish swimming among the 
rubbish and then surprisingly some proteus whom 
we believed preferred a clean environment. The 
pools became deeper and finally we were 
swimming across them, the dinghy more of a 
hindrance than a help. The roof lowered and low 
arches spanning the passage forced us to 
occasionally duck underwater to pass them. Flood 
debris existed throughout the cave - pots and 
plastic, bottles and clothes, even an intact ‘Kinder 
Surprise’ toy. “Thees eez the changing room, ya?” 
said Stefan when we passed a pair of tights hooked 
on a rock flake. This place was normally only 
accessible to cave divers. The cave finally petered 
out into a series of phreatic tubes, most muddy, 
most uninviting and almost all unvisited. Fun as it 
was, it is not a place I’d like to be in flood. 
 

The ‘Hangover’ 
 
We had difficulty getting the hang of this pub thing. 
Surprised? We had a habit of not being quick in the 
mornings. Caving was an afternoon activity and by 
the time we got back, got washed and had eaten 
then it was well into the evening. We kept missing 
the pub! It took us a few days to discover that the 
pub closed at 10pm in the week. My God! We had 
found a place with worse closing hours than 
England!!! (accepting Saudi Arabia etc.). However, 
we soon realised that by omitting the act of washing 
or eating then we would still have time for the pub!! 
The ‘Laze Bar’ was a small, basic affair but the 
barmaid was friendly. The ‘Dark’n’light’ which 
became our preferred drink went down well (half 
dark beer, half light). Arriving late after Lekina Jama 
my drink was brought to the table without me even 
asking. “Hvala lepa” (Thank you very much) I 
impressed her with my Slovene!! 
 
Stefan introduced us to the ‘Zanzibar’. This 
inconspicuous building was the village’s illegal bar 
open until you left! One room contained a few 
tables, a desk and calculator (the till), a TV, a 
freezer for ice-creams and an electronic dart board. 
The walls were covered in brown paper, most of 
which was covered in often obscene graffiti, and 
crates of beer stacked in the corner. As well as the 
out-of-place dart board there was also a couple of 
‘connect four’ games for entertainment. It was here  

that we discovered ‘slivovitch’ the local firewater. 
It’s a distilled schnapps - clear and potent and 
designed to be downed in one! The walk back that 
night was .... interesting. Only the bushes 
prevented me from wandering off the track on the 
walk back. The next day was painful. I swore never 
to drink ‘Slivo’ again. A few day’s later we had some 
of Franc’s dad’s own slivovitch. Home-made and 
illegal, and an alcohol content of around 78%. It 
was advisable not to breathe whilst drinking as the 
fumes were so potent. 
 

The ‘Deep’ 
 
This accolade must go to the frightening 
‘Gradionica’, the last cave in Slovenija for Cookie 
and myself. LB had injured his arm and the others 
had left. Les had found the hole a week before 
whilst exploring and impinged upon us that it was 
big and deep, and, in the words of one who prefers 
not to see the bottom, it was a ‘daylight shaft’. It was 
the size of Alum pot but deeper. From the moment I 
went over the lip of the hole I could see the full 85m 
to the bottom. Whilst dangling above this fearful 
drop I inadvertently knocked the lock off my 
descender and slid 2m down the rope. After 
shaking a while I got on with the rigging of the pitch. 
 
At the base of the pitch a 45 degree slope dropped 
away into darkness. It seemed an idle slip could 
send us plummeting down the 100m slope and 
down the second pitch. Several kicked rocks 
supported this theory: We kept well to the edge of 
this subterranean scree slope. At the second pitch 
head I had to wait as Cookie placed new bolts in an 
attempt to reduce rope rub points. This place was 
daunting. The scree slope we had descended 
appeared to be vertical in the light of our head 
torches, and the daylight appeared to be coming 
from the roof of this chamber. Yet I knew that this 
light was only the bottom of the 85m entrance 
shaft!! 
 
Unbelievably, the next chamber was larger again. I 
could see Cookie pottering around at the other side 
of the chamber. It took maybe ten minutes of 
clambering over mud hills to get to the same point. 
The walls were often out of view, and the ceiling too. 
However, a weighted diving line, hanging from the 
roof reminded us that this massive chamber was 
totally flooded earlier in the year. 
 
The exit was ‘gruelling’. It was dark outside and 
without the guiding light the scree slope was 
surprisingly difficult to locate. The prusik out was 
exhausting. We just managed to get out in time for 
pizza in Postojna to celebrate our final night in 
Slovenija. 
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Library Acquisitions 

NSS NEWS 

Sept 1996 Vol 54 No 9 

Puerto Rico 1996 - cave photo 

course & Rio Encantado front cover. 

Excellent photos & fine descriptions 

1996 Expediton to the Sistema del 

Rio Encantado, S America - more 

photos, a sketch, survey, etc 

Human Rabies of Insectivouous Bat 

Origin 1994-1995 

STALACTITE 2/96 

A report on the 10th National 

Congress of Speleology held on 6- 

8th October at Brieitenbaeh 

The report of Le Creux-de-Soucy, 

Auvergne, France (volcanic cave) - 

exploration, mineralogical, 

biological, photos, etc 

A report on an attempt to get 

everybody to use the same symbols 

on surveys on a world-wide scale - 

illustrated with photographs & egs 

Caves in the Gorges de L’Hongrin 

(Canton de Fribourg) - history, 

geology, hydrology, survey & photos 

with a description of the caves; 

Grotte du Roc, Grotte de Tube, 

Grotte Moussue, Perte de L’Hongrin, 

Grotte du Flon & Grotte H7 

The development of a laser device 

for cave surveys, with photos 

A list all cave-related publications in 

Switzerland for 1994 

UN I AO PAULISTA DE 

ESPELEOGIA, DESNIVEL 

Exploacao Vertical no Portico da 

Casa de Pedra - 215m from surface 

to river entrance. By climbing, a high 

level passage was reached & 

surveyed. Descriptions & photos 

Casa de Pedra, Urn Breve Historico - 

a known cave, ignored until the 

sixities, it was not until recent times 

that the cave had been re-explored 

and surveyed 

O Mapa da Cas de Pedra - plan of 

the system, with an inset of the area. 

Problems with CO2 - a discusssion 

on the Internet about CO2 problems 

in cave systems 

 

CHELSEA SPELEOLOGICAL 

SOCIETY NEWSLETTER 

1996 Vol 38 No 11 

Exploration in the Torca del Vasco & 

C4 (Torca del Regalion) - with OUCC 

in the Picos, a fairly basic report on 

the exploration 

UBSS NEWSLETTER 

Feb 1996 Vol 12 No 1 

Recent discoveries in the Little Neath 

River Cave - descriptions and 

surveys 

UBSS NEWSLETTER 

June 1996 Vol 12 No 2 

The Caves of County Clare (1837 

edition) 

UBSS NEWSLETTER 

Dec 1996 Vol12 No 3 

Dr Andy’s Brazilian Odyssey - map, 

photographs and descriptions 

DESCENT 

1996-7 No 133 

Lost in the Mine - account of John 

Butler’s ordeal 

The Caves of Lao - description of the 

caves, map and photo 

Bring Down the Government - a 

report on the attempt to pass the 

choke in Rifleman’s Chamber; not 

everything goes smoothly! 

Honeymead report 

CAVES AND CAVING 

Winter 96 No 26 

Trolldalsgrotta, Norway - the 

exploration description, survey and 

photos 

Caves of Kalimantan, Borneo - 

description of the caves, map. survey 

and very fine photos 

Hidden Earth – report 

Gouffre Berger - incident report - obit 

Nicola Dollimore 

It’s better than sex - Su Bentu cave 

system in Sardinia - descriptions of 

the caves, maps, diagrams, photos 

and surveys 

GEORGIA UNDERGROUND 

Vol 29 No 3 

Biological inventory of Georgia caves 

- a how to go about looking for the 

smaller cave dwellers 

The Sloans Valley Caves System 

and the Pulaski County Landfill - a 

real epic this, with a blow by blow 

account and survey 

How the SCC Bought Neversink - a 

Yankie GB story 

Expeditions to Gunung Buda. 

Sarawak, Malaysia - description of 

exploration, maps, surveys and 

pictures 

Exploration in the Sierra Madre 

Oriental Tamapatz, San Luis, Mexico 

- map, descriptions, surveys 

NSS NEWS 

Nov 1996 Vol 54 No 11 

1996 Convention - events, with a 

centre spread of some of the 
prizewinning pictures 

Woodville Karst Plain Project - 

Michael Wisenbaker - the Leon 

Sinks cave becomes the longest 

underwater cave in the USA - 

description and photos 

CAVES AND KARST SCIENCE 

Oct 1996 Vol 23 No 2 

Radon exposure during underground 

trips - a set of guidelines for caving 

and mine exploration in Britain 

Tafoni (pseudokarst features) in the 

Maltese Islands - maps, diagramas, 

surveys and photographs 

Redefining the boundary between 

karst and pseudokarst - the title tells 

all, with map and pictures 

3D Vector Processing of 

Magnetometer & inclinometer Data - 

diagrams, formula & explanations 

How accurate is radio-location? - 

diagrams, formula & explanations 

SPELEO-DOSSIERS 

1995 No 26 

Produced by the Departmental 

Committee of Speleology of Rhone. 

Some 160 pages packed with 

information. For those with an 

interest in French caving, both 

international and at home, this 

publication is a must 

SVC ACTIVITIES 

1995 No 58 

Complete round-up of activities in 

1995 of the speleo-club de 

Villeurbanne. 200 pages. Same 

format as above 

ECHO DES VULCAINS 
1996 No 53 

Summary of activities in 1995 of the 

Groupe Speleologique Vulcain ASU 

Lyon. 126 pages. Same format as 

above. 

The above 3 journals appeared in 

the Club’s mail box and very 

welcome they are. My problem is 

there is just too much information 

contained to give them the proper 

review they deserve. I very much 

hope that this unexpected exchange 

will continue. 
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Blast From The Past! 
(taken from Wessex Journal No 176 Vol 15 1979 Page 127-128) 

THE ‘GNU GNOLE’ OR ‘WHY DID WE BOTHER?’ 

Menace-sub-Mendip 

May we announce a new route in Swildon’s? One which creates a new round trip and gives 

untold delight to the tiger caver. Are you suitably titillated? Let me tell you about it. 

Being precluded by my girth and advancing years (though not as old as John Ham) from 

being one of those whose speleological expertise and hatred for mankind lead them to dig out even 

smaller and more remote passages, I was looking for a gentlemanly dig when, during one of our 

trips down Swildon’s I espied a gnole. 

Enter Tony Perrett, stage left. 

“Is thissa gnole I see before me?” 

“Yeah, thassa gnole” 

“Rather small though?” 

“Thassa cos issa leedle gnole”. 

After a few minutes of this scintillating dialogue Tony, disdaining a rope, clambered 18 

inches up a rocky crevice, peered through and reported a long passage which seemed to open out at 

the other end. 

That settled it. We would return and open up this new series of passages. A week later we 

were underground again complete with coal hammer, etc. and attacked the stal cemented boulders 

barring our way. We were about an hour and a half into the job and going well when there came 

from the other end of our new passage the flash of a caving lamp. I set off to investigate and soon 

found myself in the passage looking out at Tony. I suppose it was a bit ambitious to look for the 

Great Chamber of Swildon’s within a hundred feet of the entrance but you never can tell. 

W’here is the new hole? At the back of the chamber containing the second drop in the 

beginning of the Wet Way is a passage with a mud floor. The far end of this passage is now open and 

joins the Dry Why at the top of Jacob’s Ladder. We can therefore offer a new shorter round trip. 

Down the two drops, through the Gnu gnole, back up the Dry Way and off to the Hunters. No more 

than a quarter of an hour of drinking time wasted. 

The more ambitious will probably use it to bypass the hard bit of the Wet Way without 

braving the perils of the upper section of the Dry Way. 

Before naming this magnificent route may I draw attention to the great efforts made on this 

dig by Tony Perratt of Cerberus, the sacrifices of my wife who leant me the coal hammer, 

and the unfailing support of my Y fronts. I therefore name this hole ........ ? Perratt’s Passage? 

The Gnu Gnole I dunno. 

Sort un out thissen! 
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The French Connection 
(or Never Trust A Diver - particularly if their name is Malcolm Foyle) 

Graham Bromley 

It was a pleasure to see the French branch of the 
Wessex at the Dinner in the person of Andy Kay, 
and inevitably during conversation with him and 
Malc Foyle the subject of one particular caving trip 
came up, so I decided that it was time I finally got 
around to putting pen to paper (or should that be 
finger to keyboard) and told the story of Le Trou Du 
Huguenot. Normally, memories tend to heighten 
only the good things about a trip, and the bad 
experiences fade with time, however without doubt, 
The Huguenot is the exception that proves the rule. 
The Huguenot was one of those trips that was just 
so awful it was enjoyable for its perversity. So, even 
though it was four years ago now the memory is still 
fresh as though it happened only yesterday. 

The idea was for the Wessex to assist Andy and his 
club (Speleo-Club de Perigueux) by diving sumps 
in two different caves that they had been exploring - 
The Huguenot being one of them. Malcolm was 
organising the trips and asked myself along with 
Dominic Sealy, Colin Masters and Dave Hall to 
assist Keith Savory and Mike Thomas who were 
going to dive the upstream sump in The Huguenot. 
The cave was described to us as an excellent trip 
consisting of an easy entrance squeeze followed by 
500 metres of low passage and then 1000 metres 
of meandering stream passage before the spacious 
terminal chamber containing the sump pool; 
sounded good. But then so did the Romans 
invitation to the Christians to spend a day at the 
zoo, or an invitation from the Spanish Inquisition to 
pop along for a chat.... get the picture? .........  

The morning of Sunday 1st August 1993 dawned 
as another beautiful day; on the campsite at St 
Amand de Coly all were busy sorting kit, filling 
bottles, checking gear for the big pushes, 
eventually everything and everybody was packed 
and a convoy of cars descended on the Kay’s 
house. There followed a very detailed planning 
session led by Malcolm so that the trips would go 
like a well-oiled military operation, first on the 
agenda was the Ricard, then came the wine, then 
the Sangria, then more wine and so on, backed up 
with some excellent food. In the beautiful setting of 
the Kay’s garden and the sun streaming down the 
enthusiasm for caving was soon forgotten. 
However all good things come to an end and so 
Andy and Malc started to organise things; the by 
now ever-so-slightly tipsy cavers set off for their 
respective trips. 

 

Keith and Mike’s diving kit was stacked neatly by 
the depression, the tackle sacks and cylinders 
would never look the same again, but at this stage 
we were all looking forward to a good trip with the 
prospect of caverns measureless to man once the 
sump had been passed, little did we know what was 
in store. In addition to ourselves there were about 
six French cavers including Andy, enough people to 
make carrying the kit a doddle, mistake number 
one! The Perigueux cavers were obviously not 
used to being press ganged into being pack mules 
for divers (very sensible) and were not too keen on 
the idea of taking this extra baggage, in addition 
they each seemed to have a personal tackle sack of 
a size we would normally use for a major 
expedition, what they contained we would find out 
later. So with only the lightest sacks having gone it 
was left to the six of us to carry the rest of the gear 
and the cylinders. I was bringing up the rear 
carrying a tackle sack, with Colin just in front with a 
cylinder, the first shock came in the supposedly 
easy entrance squeeze - Colin couldn’t get through 
- despite a number of tries he just couldn’t make it, 
so with a ‘see you later’ from Colin, a cylinder in 
front and a tackle sack behind, I hurried to catch up 
with the others. On reaching the others who had 
stopped for a breather, I passed on the cylinder to 
Keith so we were all carrying gear now and not able 
to share the load. 
 
100 metres in and still in a flat out crawl we began 
to wonder whether we were actually in the same 
cave that had been described to us, or had there 
been a touch of poetic license in the description. 
Malcolm’s parentage was already starting to be 
questioned. However, it was not just the height of 
the passage that caused this but also the fact that 
the floor of the passage consisted of mud, not your 
normal nice clean French mud, but mud that would 
have been proud to be found on Mendip. The only 
good news was that the mud floor was not 
continuous, no, at regular intervals there were 
pools of water, the full width of the passage and 
about 3 metres long so they couldn’t be avoided. 
But at least we had the streamway to look forward 
to and possibly a chance to wash off the mud. 

Well, after the prescribed distance (at least that was 
about right) we reached the aforementioned 
streamway. Indeed streamway it was, it did 
meander and you could walk along it, but as we had 
now realised nothing about this cave was quite as it 
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seemed: streamway - well it had a trickle of water in 
the bottom; meanders - yes it meandered, but 
through 90 degrees every metre; walking - well if 
you can call a sideways shuffle walking then yes, 
but even someone as small as myself could not 
stand facing forward in the passage, but at least we 
could stand up (and not just the dwarves). But, it did 
not end there, the passage walls were a series of 
shelves that made carrying a tackle sack behind 
you an extremely difficult task, and frequently 
required assistance from the person behind to get it 
round corners and past obstructions. The rock was 
also razor sharp, typical of a cave that does not see 
much traffic (I can understand why) and the tackle 
bags were beginning to suffer. Still we valiantly 
carried on, the Perigueux cavers out front and us 
Brits bringing up the rear, eventually we reached 
the end of the streamway and the final hurdle 
before the sump chamber. A large pile of boulders 
blocked the passage and required a ladder to pass, 
I still haven’t managed to figure out how you rig a 
ladder to hang at 60 degrees to the walls, but there 
it was and climbing it was interesting, but the gear 
was soon over and we finally stood by the sump. 

Picture it, a clear azure blue sump pool with an 
enticing black space to go for, a gentle rock slope 
leading into it for the divers to kit up on, convenient 
rocks in the spacious chamber for us to sit on and 
watch the proceedings. Not a chance! The sump 
pool was as brown as they come, the entry into it a 
mud slope and the only flat bit in the whole chamber 
about one metre square, from the pool mud slopes 
rose to about 10 feet on all sides. Being last into the 
chamber we took up station by the pool and sorted 
the kit out for Keith who was going to have the 
honour(?) of first crack at the sump. The French 
cavers were sat around the chamber on the top of 
the slopes and we now found out the contents of 
those tackle sacks - out came bread, cheese, 
sausage and other food galore, a veritable feast 
ensued. I’m sure even a bottle of wine appeared 
(far more sensible than carrying diving kit). Well, we 
had our Mars bar, one between six, and Andy kindly 
offered us a swig from his flask, we were happy. 
Keith kitted up, balancing from foot to foot on his 
little patch, every thing he put down getting covered 
in mud. 

Finally it was time for Keith to go for a swim, all the 
purgatory and hardship endured for this supreme 
moment, using a base fed line he slid elegantly(?) 
below the surface. A few minutes of thrashing 
around and he re-appeared to report that he had 
found a small outlet, but it was not very promising. 
Keith went back in for a second look, but found 
nothing else and the outlet was too small to do 

anything with. The cave gods were not smiling on 
us (roaring with laughter probably), the miles of 
virgin passage would have to wait for another day. 

With the kit all packed away it was time for the 
journey back, a chance to again savour the delights 
of the streamway and crawl. This time we had the 
kit carrying sussed, as we were by the exit from the 
chamber everybody had to pass us to get out and 
there were enough people for one piece of kit 
between two. So as each person left we shared the 
kit out, the trip out would now be so much easier. 
How wrong we were. As we reached the ladder, the 
kit was passed forward to be chained up and over. 
Then, as we came over the ladder last an horrific 
site awaited us; there in the middle of the passage 
was a pile of gear and not a French caver in sight, 
the groans could probably be heard on the surface. 
So it was back to the old routine, but the cave still 
had plenty of tricks to play on us, and as the load 
was picked up one of the cylinders dropped through 
a hole in the floor. As it clanged on its way down, 
bodies went flying as everybody tried to get out of 
the way, thankfully the cylinder came to rest intact, 
but getting it back might be a problem. Luckily, 
cylinders do not behave like buttered bread and it 
had landed with the valve uppermost, so some 
careful fishing with a loop on the end of a rope 
retrieved the situation. 

Back along the streamway we went, then back into 
the crawl. By now the distinction between mud and 
water had disappeared and it was just one 
continuous glutinous mess, but we were past the 
point of caring and just ploughed straight through it. 
Diving kit was beginning to appear out of the tears 
in the tackle sacks, the line reel had virtually sliced 
the top off one of the sacks, the cylinders had no 
paint left on them, and if you paused even for a 
second everything sank in the mud and required a 
push start from the person behind to un-stick it. 
Unfortunately the mud was also having a 
detrimental effect on the carbide lights being used 
by some of the party, and they were frequently 
having to stop to clean them. This did not go down 
very well as traffic jams soon began to build up, and 
laying flat out in liquid mud hauling gear was not 
pleasant. By now Malc’s parentage was not an 
issue, and the list of things we were going to do to 
him had reached double figures. But, when you’re 
up to the neck in it and there’s nothing else that can 
be done the character of British cavers came to the 
fore, so important things were discussed, like: if we 
hurried could we reach the Hunters in time for last 
orders?; why do dwarves have such a superior 
intellect?; what mutation of genetic engineering 
produced Foyle? Then came the jokes, each one  
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worse than the last: the one about the elephant and 
the sparrow; the Welshman and the sheep; why 
Malc Foyle crossed the road, finally with the total 
loss of sanity came the songs: mud glorious mud 
and other such favourites. If the French cavers 
thought we were mad, well they were probably 
right. 

At long last the mud was over and daylight was in 
sight, out through the squeeze and the joys of 
standing up. But The Huguenot does not give up 
easily and still had one trick to play. There waiting 
for us by the entrance was Colin. As I came up to 
him he offered to help with the tackle sack, however 
as it was still on the haul cord I declined and carried 
on out of the depression. Behind me was Dave and 
he too declined Colin’s offer of help. However as 
Dave stepped forward he stumbled and 
instinctively grabbed the nearest object to steady 
himself - Colin - well you can guess the rest. 
Fortunately for Malcolm he was not there when we 
came out otherwise Colin would not have been the 
only one covered in mud. 

Having got changed, we bundled all the kit into 
Andy’s Land Rover and returned to his house for a 
mammoth gear cleaning session and damage 
assessment, we also appraised Malc of what would 
be happening to him and advised him to always 
sleep with one eye open. Then we completed the 
day with a superb meal and more wine. Our thanks 
to the Speieo-Club de Perigueux, and in particular 
Andy and Christianne for their hospitality and a 
memorable caving trip, and don’t worry we blame 
Malc for everything. 

Computers Map 

Underground Path 

A report in the ‘Connected’ supplement of the Daily 
Telegraph of 21st January describes how cavers 
are using 3D software and the Global Positioning 
System to explore the uncharted Migovic system 
on the borders of Slovenia, Italy and Austria. 

Of course, (Ubique Primus) the Wessex were there 
first. Doubters may refer to the Wessex Journal of 
April 1969 (122 10 p.286), where they will read a 
letter by Dr G T Crummock describing cave 
surveying by satellite. 

Thanks to Phil Hendy tor finding this little snippet of 
information. 

Editorial 

Firstly, a big ;”thanks” to all those people who have 
responded to my plea for more articles. If yours isn’t 
in this Journal, please be patient as any sent in will 
eventually be published (content permitting of 
course!). However, Journal production is an 
ongoing event and so please continue to keep 
those articles rolling in. 

Also, thanks to the people who have donated items 
to the Club, including Paul Lambert for his donation 
of books and journals and Alan North for his 
donation of a 386 computer. This replaced the (now 
sadly expired) 286 computer donated by Cookie, 
our Honorary Assistant Secretary. If you ever need 
to find Mike now, just look in the library and you will 
see him hunched over the keyboard typing away 
compiling the long-awaited catalogue of 
acquisitions! 

Pete Cousins has compiled the Indexes to the 
Wessex Journals for many years now - well done to 
him for doing such a great job. However, a while 
ago, he decided that someone else should have a 
go at it - would anyone be willing to give it a try? 
Also, are there any budding editors out there? ...... 
I would like to produce the Journal for another 12 
months after this year (providing no-one else feels 
they’d like to have a go) but feel that someone else 
might then like to do the job. If you are interested in 
either of these tasks, please don’t hesitate to 
contact me - address at front of Journal. 

Until next time 

Rosie 

The NAMHO Conference is being held this year 
at St Elphins School, Darley Dale, Matlock, 
Derbyshire from 11th-14th July - the theme being 
“Mud and Water”. The provisional programme 
includes: Lectures, Seminars, Industrial Visits, 
Surface Field Trips and Underground Field Trips. 

There is a fixed Conference Fee of £20. There is 
camping and parking space for caravans on the 
site at £3 per person per night. Accommodation 
is also available in single, twin or 
multiple-bedded rooms. Breakfast, lunch and 
evening meals can be arranged on site. 

The person to contact for a booking form or other 
information is John Thorpe: 

The Old Bakehouse, Cobden Rd, Matlock, 
Derbyshire DE4 3JR Tel: 01629 582521 
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Open House at Cheddar 
Maurice Hewins 

The long-awaited club trip to Gough’s Cave was 
arranged for January 18th. Over 30 members 
turned up, anxious to explore parts of the cave 
beyond the reach of tourists. It could of course have 
been co-incidental that Malc Foyle and Robin 
Brown had been diving earlier that day! 
 
Within five minutes of entering the cave, Malc was 
off to the rarely-visited passage above The Fonts. A 
few of the keener members followed and on 
returning were induced to hold slave units for a 
band of geriatric photographers who had remained 
below. 
 
The next port of call on Malc’s guided tour, was the 
chimney leading to the old diving base at Dire 
Straits, which Brian Hansford bravely climbed. I 
believe the CDG used a ladder here. 
 
Meanwhile, others were taking the chance to view 
the tourist cave at leisure. It must be admitted that 
the formations remain among Mendip’s finest, 
although the atmosphere may perhaps have been 
improved by turning off the flood lights. 

For some reason, Malc seemed keen to take some 
of us off towards Lloyd Hall, through a very muddy, 
but well-decorated series of crawls to the foot of 
Makin’ Progress. I struggled up this impressive 
bedding plane trying to keep in contact with 
Hansford. He really had the bit between his teeth by 
now and I lost sight of him disappearing down 
another evil-looking greasy climb behind Malc. 
Several other members also made it into Lloyd Hall. 
I allowed myself to chicken out, beside the heap of 
bottles and diving gear, which looked like it needed 
a lift home. At least I now had some time to play 
with my cameras. 
 
With the kit carried out by conscripted sherpas, we 
rejoined the others as they returned from ‘Dom's 
Adventure Playground’. At least one member had 
had fun on the sloping traverses. 
 
As we emerged into the cold night air and headed 
for the chippy, it was generally felt that these social 
meets are good for club morale. We are grateful to 
Malc Foyle and Chris Castle for making this one 
happen. 
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Queen Zenobia’s Bath 
James S Cobbett 

“Syria ...No caves are known.’’ 

The Underground Atlas 

Middleton & Waltham, 1986 

The oasis of Palmyra lies in the Syrian desert, 
some two hundred miles north east of Damascus. 
Palmyra is protected by a chain of mountains, the 
highest being Jebel Hayyan (921 metres) and 
Jebel al-Mazar (808 metres), whereas to the east 
and south the oasis spreads out towards the infinite 
desert. Five hundred thousand olive trees, data 
palms and pomegranate trees surround an 
immense expanse of ruins including the Citadel of 
Fakhr ed-Din the Ma’nite, the Valley of the Tombs 
and the Roman city of Palmyra itself, where the 
main street still shows the ruts of the chariot 
wheels. 
 
The first written record of Palmyra is in an Assyrian 
contract dating from the 19th century BC, though 
Neolithic materials from tells in the region indicate 
that prehistoric villages existed at the oasis as early 
as the seventh millennium BC. Palmyra owes its 
importance to its position on the edge of the great 
desert, making it a natural place for caravans of 
traders to gather, but also due to the ready 
availability of water from the Efca spring running 
from Jebel Muntar and from the gardens watered 
from the spring. This enabled the ancient 
Palmyrenes to prosper as merchants, trading from 
the Persian empire Indian and Arabian products 
with the Roman empire. However the resulting 
prosperity led to the end of their independence 
when, in 41BC, Antony, “after having entertained 
Cleopatra at Tarsus”, sent his cavalry to Palmyra to 
plunder it. However, with the decline of the Roman 
empire, Palmyra, one of its southernmost outposts, 
had regained a fair measure of dependence by the 
time that Zenobia became queen in 268AD. 
 
Zenobia, who claimed to be descended from 
Zeopatra 
 

“dressed in purple with a helmet on her head, 
she addressed crowds as would an Emperor. 
She had a pale skin, black eyes, and beautiful 
teeth, white as pearls. She was the most noble 
and most beautiful of all women in the Orient.” 

 
Queen Zenobia was also very ambitious for herself 
and for Palmyra, whose armies within a few years 

had occupied Egypt and pressed through Anatolia 
as far as the Bosphorus. This was too much for the 
Roman Emperor Aurelian, who then decided to put 
an end to Palmyrene expansionism; a resolve that 
must have been hardened when Zenobia, in 
272AD, proclaimed her son Augustus, thus laying 
claim to the whole Roman empire, and herself 
taking the title of “Mother of the Emperor”. 
Following an indecisive battle in the plain of Emesa, 
Queen Zenobia’s troops retreated to Palmyra, 
which was rapidly fortified to withstand a full scale 
siege from Aurelian. However, when supplies within 
the city began to dwindle, and Queen Zenobia 
herself went to seek help, she was captured by 
Roman horsemen and brought before Aurelian. 
Deprived of their queen, the Palmyrenes 
capitulated and Aurelian entered their city in 
triumph. Aurelian left a garrison of six hundred 
archers at Palmyra and, after two more years of 
campaigning, returned to Rome. Here Zenobia, 
“adorned as a queen and bound with chains of 
gold”, was the main attraction in a triumphant 
procession including “the senators, the army, as 
well as elephants and wild beast.” Zenobia was 
“then exiled to Tivoli, where she married a senator 
and led the life of a Roman matron.” 
 
The Efca spring, with a flow of 60 litres per second, 
gives life to the city and originates in a cave “which 
penetrates 350 metres”. The sulphurous waters 
emerge into the public baths, with Roman masonry, 
in use to the present day. However, Queen 
Zenobia, as befitted her rank, had, according to 
legend, her own private underground bath in the 
cave behind the public baths. The entrance to 
Queen Zenobia’s Bath lies directly across the main 
road from the present-day Shams Hotel. In the 
hotel lobby is displayed a survey, made by a 
previous manager of the hotel; and the concierge 
will provide a key for guest. 
 
In January 1992, having finished drilling an oil 
exploration well near the ancient Syrian city of 
Resafa, I found myself in Palmyra and a guest of 
the Shams Hotel. Backed up by a strong team of 
Cobbetts; James (aged 13), Patrick (11), Andrew 
(8) and Marilyn (sorry, need to know basis only), I 
followed the concierge through the snow and the 
freezing wind and down the stairs to Queen 
Zenobia’s Bath. The hot water (33 degrees C and 
radioactive!) made a pleasant contrast to the cold 
outside, enabling the exploration to be made in 
swimsuits. The entrance stairs lead almost 
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immediately to some ancient masonry by a 
subterranean beach. Electric flood-lights, fitted by 
the hotel, gave enough light in the main baths for 
photography, but beyond this we were dependent 
on hand torches. The passages appear to be 
entirely natural and were followed for about one 
hundred metres upstream, mainly walking but with 
some “creeps”. The way ahead was then 
uncomfortably low, so we joined a parallel passage, 
and followed this some metres further until we were 
driven back by flocks of bats. (Well, not exactly 
“driven back”, but the steerage passengers were 
getting noisy!) 

Downstream, we explored for about one hundred 
metres till we reached the grill separating Queen 
Zenobia’s bath from the public bath outside. These 
passages were large comfortable walking size, with 
wonderfully warm bathing pools. At one point there 
appeared to be a large passage extending 
under-water, but everyone knows that free-diving 
sumps is crazy! After a couple of hours luxuriating 
in the Queen’s bath, it was back through the snow 
to the hotel. 
 
The PSM it ain’t, but as a collectors item, Queen 
Zenobia’s Bath has to be in a class of its own! 

Reference: Palmyra, History, Monuments & Museum, by Dr Adrian Bounni & Khaled Al-Asad 

Honeymead Hole - an interim report 
Richard Whitcombe 

This cave entrance in a shallow dry depression 100 
yards south of Little Crapnell Swallet was exposed 
by a Hymac operation over the weekend of 27/28 
April 1996. A crumbling cliff face and a short section 
of choked passage was found at a depth of 25’ and 
a concrete ring shaft was installed over the next few 
days. After several months of careful digging down 
through 20’ of loose boulder ruckle, open passage 
was entered on the 22 July. 
 
A short section of rift led steeply down to a bedding 
plane chamber, Slab House, with a choked inlet 
passage on the right. Digging in the floor of the 
chamber (and a rather disconcerting series of 
collapses) gave access to a rift, too tight 
downstream but roomier beyond an upstream 
squeeze. A 15' pot in the upstream section led to a 
low crawl which required extensive banging, but 
eventually opened into a cross rift with a sizeable 
chamber, Somerville Hall, on the right. To the left a 
5’ pot dropped into a low streamway ending after 
20’ in a grotto at the head of a pitch. 
 
This 25’ pitch, Keen’s Pot, was descended on 8 
September. At the foot a decorated rift led to a 
constricted streamway which has since been 
chemically widened to a further pot, the 12’ deep 
Chalice Well. Below the Well a very narrow rift has 
been forced for 20’ to a disappointing mud choke. 
Also below Keen’s Pot, a muddy phreatic inlet rift 
with a very fine grotto has been explored for 200'. 

At the head of Keen’s Pot, a low muddy phreatic 
passage on the right opened out after 40’ at a 
natural balcony overlooking a high decorated rift. 
This proved to be a multi-level series of passages. 
At the foot of the 20’ deep Balcony Pot, a 
meandering passage in red marl (Neptunian dyke 
Triassic infill) was followed for 30’ to a 10’ pot with a 
too tight exit. Above Blood Alley was a roomy 
chamber, Neptune’s Hall, but no obvious way on. A 
traverse across the rift led via a small grotto to a 
mud choke after 40’, while a climb in the roof gave 
access to a roomy chamber, The Gods, and a still 
higher roof inlet, Picnic at Hanging Rock. 
 
Recent digging has concentrated on the grotto, 
Kate’s Calamity, beyond the middle level traverse. 
Twenty feet of progress has been made in a very 
constricted descending passage to reach a slot in 
the floor some 15’ deep but only a few inches wide. 
This is receiving the appropriate chemical attention. 
 
Including short extensions at the back of Somerville 
Hall and above the 15’ Pot, the cave is now some 
1200’ long and 171’ deep at its two lowest points - 
Chalice Well and Blood Alley. 
 
The principal diggers have been Tony Boycott, 
Graham Bromley, Bob Cottle, Mark Lumley, Dave 
Morrison, Clive North, Dave Speed, Paul Stillman, 
Rob Taviner and Richard Witcombe. 
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Wessex Retain Golden Gnome 
Phil Hendy 

The third annual skittles match between the 
Wessex and the BEC took place at the New Inn on 
January 4th. There was a good turn-out by the 
Wessex, but BEC members were sadly lacking, 
and to make up even teams, several Wessex 
members generously volunteered to play for the 
opposition. This had no bearing, of course, on the 
final outcome! 

We played three rounds, and the BEC broke with 
tradition and won the second. However, at the end 
of the day, the Club got a result, and would have 
been over the moon, had any of us been tall 
enough. The winning margin was only 8 points 
though, (405 to 397) so the Club had better look to 

its laurels next year - heaven knows what effect a 
year at the Belfry could have on our sensitive 
trophy. 

Best individual scores went to Brian Pitman (35) 
and Christine L (23). They also won the prizes for 
the highest score in any round (15 and 9). Lowest 
score prizes went to Tuska (0) and Rosie (0). A 
special mention must be made of Dany, whose 
dulcet tones ensured that competitors were waiting 
in line, so that play was almost continuous. The 
sticker-up certainly earned his pay, poor lad. 

Judging by the enthusiasm of the (Wessex) 
players, it is more than likely that the event will be 
repeated next New Year. 

Mendip Cave Registry 

The Mendip Cave Registry announce the 

publication of the Mendip Cave Bibliography and 

Newspaper Catalogue in June/July 1997. This 

massive compilations of references for Mendip 

caves and its list of newspaper references relating 

to Mendip caves totals nearly 12,000 items. Used in 

association with other bibliographies it will provide 

the speleo. researcher with all the help he requires. 

The book contains about 200pp with light card 

covers, plastic facing sheets and comb bound for 

easy use. This publication will be printed to order 

and - there will be no spare stocks held after 

publication. It is only available from the Mendip 

Cave Registry and will not be available in the 

caving retail outlets. A copy will be on view at the 

BCRA Regional Meeting at the village hall, Priddy 

on 7th June. Price £20 post paid, or for commercial 

and public institutions, £100 post paid. 

To order: 

Send a note stating the number of copies required 

and a PO/cheque to cover the total cost to: 

Mendip Cave Registry, c/o Dave Irwin 

Townsend Cottage 

Priddy 

Somerset 

BA5 3BP 

All orders to be received by 15th June 1997 and 

PO/cheques made payable to MENDIP CAVE 

REGISTRY. Copies will be dispatched within 28 

days of the closing date. 

Mallorca ‘97 

The Hereford/Worcester Scout Caving Club have 
approached the caving community to see if there 
are any experienced cavers interested in going 
caving in the sun. If so, why not contact them as 
they are planning to visit Mallorca this year from 
24th October - 1st November. This trip is also open 
to families and partners of caving club members 
who might wish to take advantage of a winter break. 

 
Accommodation will be at a scout centre near 
Sencelles in the middle of the island or in a tented 
village. The approximate cost of the trip will be £275 
but it is hoped to subsidise this by sponsorship to 
about £225. The price includes flights, food and 
accommodation, but non members of the scout 
movement will need to pay full price. 

 

If you’re interested in participating in the trip please 
contact: 

Alan Dennett, County Caving Adviser 
23 Linthurst Newtown, Blackwell 
Worcs. B60 1BP 
Tel 0121 445 3868 Fax 01562 747458 
E-Mail ADenn76824@aoi.com 

MRO Activites 

26th April - Lecture about the O2 set, sump rescue 

kit and CO2 filling for the Little Dragon. 17th May - 

Practice rescue at Bath Stone Mines. 8th June - A 

day exercise in a quarry - details will be posted at 

Club Huts nearer the time. 
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Logbook Extracts 

27.12.96- 18 Acre 
Tuska, Cookie & Katie (Belgium caver) 
To give Katie (our international guest) the full 
Mendip experience we let her mix concrete for 2 
hours ... and she thanked us! 
 
29.12.96 - Honeymead Hole 
Tav. Cookie, Germ, Jake, Tonic & Eddie 
Tav & Germ surveyed 100’. So confident of the 
digging barrel next year, that they didn’t wait a few 
days for the New Year. Jake carried the drill around 
a lot, but found nowt to put a hole in ... the high 
point of the trip must be the passage in red triassic 
sandstone. 
 
1.1.97 - Lodmore 
Maurice, Prew & John Hill 
New Year’s stroll on frost hard ground, under a 
clear starry sky to Lodmore. Too few diggers to 
work and in any case too bloody cold ... the dig is 
now 70ft down with 3 sections of nice fixed ladder. 
 
1.1.97 - OFD: Pendulum Passage to OFD 1 
Les, Mark, Max, Cookie, Andy & Mak 
Traditional New Year’s Day trip. The cast were 
chilled on the trip to the entrance but they were 
warmed up once inside where the star stole the 
show with several oscar-winning performances. 
Streamway very low ... long cold walk back. 
 
4.1.97 - Box Mines Trip with slight difference 
Grandies and an RAF tilly to take us (Bob S, Nick 
WcCamwey and a dozen officers of all ranks) 
Did Scammell get lost? - does he ever? ... Back to 
the Mess for drinks and food and slide show and 
talk on the history of the mines, Box tunnel and 
MOD under the area. Then down in a lift ... through 
some place that can’t be described and out into 
ex-Cold War places, through them to the old WW2 
underground train station ... James Bond eat your 
heart out... a lot of underground walking. 
 
4.1.97 - Swildons 
Andy & Rosie 
A furgle with Rosie down Mud Sump. Still blocked. 
 
12.1.97 - Pinetree Pot 
Dave & Bean 
Bean wanted a muddy cave to dull the shine of his 
new oversuit... if it’s not dull now, it never will be. 
 
13.1.97 - Manor Farm Swallet 
Bean, Dave, Les who? 
Down a bit... Les was performing ... what smell? 

5.2.97 PM - St Lukes Winch motor service 
Bob the B’d 
Necessary ... Max, engineer extraordinare, had 
been at it with Easystart!! There was a good spark 
but no compression ... stuck exhaust valve ... gentle 
tap with the hammer ... wiggle with the 
screwdriver... a good clean with the lower half of a 
perfectly good shirt... popped it all back together 
and it goes so well now, Damon Hill would be 
jealous of it - yes, Max really does want his 
Easystart inserting where monkeys stick their nuts. 
 
6.2.97 - MD-Y 
I thought that the HQ would be a restful place 
midweek day time ... it’s not! It’s like Piccadilly in the 
rush hour, and that without a visit from Les. 
 
3.2.97 - Brownes Hole & Grottto, & Stoke Lane 
Graham, Max & Tav 
Monday evening womble on East Mendip - pity 
there aren’t any caves on East Mendip. 
 
9.2.97 - Swildons 
John & Maurice 
Gentle potter... got John’s new oversuit muddy! 
 
9.2.97 - Swildons 
Les, Cookie, Jon Attwood, Nigel & Buddy 
(Shepton), & Dave & Kevin (prospective members) 
Down to Mud sump to remove drain hole blockage. 
1kg Dr Nobels remote sledge hammer and 
resounding thud, back soon to appraise damage. 
 
11.2.97 - Swildons 
Les, Mark, Steve & Simon (Bicton) 
Quick trip ... down to mud sump to view damage. Dr 
Nobel done the biz, but about 3ft down needs some 
work - hole now blocked with slurry and fractured 
caicite. Rescued frog from 20’ pitch on way out - ill 
equipped, no light & unable to ladder the pitch. 
 
12.2.97 - Lodmore 
Maurice: Lotsa people, loadsa buckets 
 
12.2.97 - Attborough Swaliet 
Dave Meredith, Bean, (Paul Brock, Sean Howe, 
Dave Shepton BEC) 
... water rift flooded up to the bottom of twist and 
shout, also passage below Mud Hole was sumped 
... down chimney, quite sporting, very wet & muddy. 
 
13.2.97 - Hunters Hole 
Dave Meredith, Bean & Les 
A quick trip ... Les giving a lesson in rigging ... “Get 
down the bottom and get back out before the pub 
closes!” 
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WCC Meets Club Diary 

2nd-5th May (Bank Holiday weekend) 
WSG Cottage - Ystradfellte area, South Wales 
Directions in last Journal (Vol 24 No 253 Feb 1997) 
or contact the Caving Secretary. 
 
23rd-26th May (Spring Bank Holiday) 
Camping at Red Lion Public House, Rhosesmor, 
North Wales 
Numbers are limited and so if you’re interested, you 
must inform Les 
Full details in previous Journal. For directions 
please contact the Caving Secretary. 
 
14-15th June Yorkshire weekend 
The caravans have been booked at Ingleton 
Limited spaces available Names to Andy Morse or 
Les 
 
26th July - 9th August 
There are still spaces available for the trip to 
Slovenia this summer 
Slovenia T-shirts will be available before the trip - 
contact Les Williams for details. Following on from 
the meeting on 9th March, a committee has been 
formed comprising: 

Les Williams as Secretary 
Dave Cooke as Treasurer 
Andy Morse as Tackle Officer 

They are currently comprising a list of equipment 
required and finalising the details of the trip. For 
more information, contact any of the above. 

Expedition Seminar 

Following the highly successful event held in 1996, 

the Ghar Parau Foundation is again pleased to 

announce that it will be holding a repeat of its 

acclaimed Caving Expedition Planning Seminar on 

the weekend of 7/8 February 1998. The venue will 

again be the Plas-Y-Nant Outdoor Centre in North 

Wales. Full programme and details of the cost etc. 

will be publicised later in 1997. If you wish to have 

your name added to a mailing list in order to receive 

further details when they become available, please 

contact: 

Nick Williams 

The Hall, Great Hucklow, Buxton, Derbyshire 

SK17 8RG, England 

e-mail nick@conformance.co.uk 

1997 
April 

 

19th/20th CSCC Training Event 

26th MRO Lecture - O2, filling cylinders, etc 

26th/27th WCC Practice Rescue Weekend 
27th WCC Committee Meeting 
 

May 
 

2nd-5th South Wales Meet – WSG 
10th WCC Training Session - Bolts 
10/11th Cave Surveying Workshop 
17th MRO Practice Rescue 
23rd-26th North Wales Meet 
 

June 
 

7th BCRA Regional Meeting, Priddy 
7th WCC Training Session - Knots 
8th WCC Committee Meeting 
8th MRO Quarry/Outdoor Day 
14/15th Yorkshire Meet 
21st Music Nite, Little Crapnell Farm 
23rd-27th NSS Convention, Sullivan, Missouri 
 

July 
 

11th-14th NAMHO Conference, Matlock 
19th WCC vs. BEC Cricket Match 
20th WCC Committee Meeting 
26th WCC Slovenia Trip 
 

August 
 

10th-17th International Congress of Speleology 
22nd-25th WCC Yorkshire Meet (B. Hol) 
 

September 
 

7th WCC Committee Meeting 
12th-14th BCRA Conference, Bristol 
 

October 
 

18th WCC AGM and Dinner Weekend 
 

November 
 

10th-17th International Congress of Speleology 
22nd-25th WCC Yorkshire Meet 
 

December 
 

6/7th French Cave Diving Symposium, 
Paris 
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