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Editorial    

Welcome to Welcome to Welcome to Welcome to VVVVolume 33 of our Journal.olume 33 of our Journal.olume 33 of our Journal.olume 33 of our Journal.    
    
I’ve received a number of comments about I’ve received a number of comments about I’ve received a number of comments about I’ve received a number of comments about 
becoming Editor becoming Editor becoming Editor becoming Editor ���� some some some some of them have even been  of them have even been  of them have even been  of them have even been 
positive. I am very aware of the need to publish positive. I am very aware of the need to publish positive. I am very aware of the need to publish positive. I am very aware of the need to publish 
and regain momentum with the Club’s Journaland regain momentum with the Club’s Journaland regain momentum with the Club’s Journaland regain momentum with the Club’s Journal. . . .     
    
As well as caving As well as caving As well as caving As well as caving trip reports and photos I will trip reports and photos I will trip reports and photos I will trip reports and photos I will 
try and maintain communication from the try and maintain communication from the try and maintain communication from the try and maintain communication from the 
Committee.Committee.Committee.Committee.    
    
However, I can not do this without your However, I can not do this without your However, I can not do this without your However, I can not do this without your 
continued support. I need members to provide continued support. I need members to provide continued support. I need members to provide continued support. I need members to provide 
ideas, photos, stories and trip write ups. Don’t be ideas, photos, stories and trip write ups. Don’t be ideas, photos, stories and trip write ups. Don’t be ideas, photos, stories and trip write ups. Don’t be 
put off thinking you need write an eput off thinking you need write an eput off thinking you need write an eput off thinking you need write an epic and pic and pic and pic and 
learned 4000 words. Half a page and a photo is learned 4000 words. Half a page and a photo is learned 4000 words. Half a page and a photo is learned 4000 words. Half a page and a photo is 
equally suitable. So, don’t be shy put pen (or equally suitable. So, don’t be shy put pen (or equally suitable. So, don’t be shy put pen (or equally suitable. So, don’t be shy put pen (or 
keyboard) to paper and share your caving.keyboard) to paper and share your caving.keyboard) to paper and share your caving.keyboard) to paper and share your caving.    
    
On a personal levelOn a personal levelOn a personal levelOn a personal level,,,, I would like to express my  I would like to express my  I would like to express my  I would like to express my 
gratitude to Noel Cleave for his help, support gratitude to Noel Cleave for his help, support gratitude to Noel Cleave for his help, support gratitude to Noel Cleave for his help, support 
and, indeed, conand, indeed, conand, indeed, conand, indeed, content in producing this Journal.tent in producing this Journal.tent in producing this Journal.tent in producing this Journal.    
    
Happy Caving.Happy Caving.Happy Caving.Happy Caving.    
    
PetePetePetePete    
 

Cover 
Laura Trowbridge, Chris Jewell 

and Jon Lillestolen at the 

bottom of the Jungle Drop in 

Sistema Huautla 

 

 

 Photo : Michael Thomson 

 

 

 

Opinions expressed in this journal are not necessarily those of the club or any of its officers. 

Photographs by article authors unless otherwise stated. 

© Wessex Cave Club 2012.  All rights reserved. 



Wessex Cave Club Journal 325       Page 3  

Contents 
 

4 Club News 
News and updates about what has been going on 

in the Club since the last Newsletter. 

 

4 Annual Dinner 
An account, from Maurice Hewins, of the annual 

dinner,  including Tiger of the Year award. 

 

5 – 6 AGM News and New Committee 

members 
Results of the committee ballot. The new 

committee members introduce themselves. 

 

7 Berger 2012 – The Training Weekends 
Noel Cleave has collated the journal entries from 

all the Berger 2012 training weekends. This is how 

the Berger team got themselves fit and ready for 

this August’s trip. 

 

12 Soap Box Derby 
September 29

th
 saw the Priddy Soap Box Derby 

run in aid of the Air Amublance nad the Playgroup. 

 

12 Rescue 

Report from Mendip Cave Rescue on the latest 

rescue in Swildon’s on 14
th

 October 

 

12 Herault Caving 
Clive Westlake’s account of the trip to Herault in 

early April. 

 

13 August Bank Holiday weekend 
A typical weekend caving on Mendip. Tim Rose 

recounts his fun over the August Bank Holiday. 

 

15 Short Round Trip 50
th

 Anniversary 
A short write up of the 50

th
 Anniversy trip around 

Swildon’s Short Round Trip 

 

15 Membership 
Welcome to new members. 

 

16 Huautla 
Michael Thomas’ write up of the 2012 

reconnaissance trip to Sistema Huautla. A trip to 

prepare and rig the cave for the 2013 expedition 

to dive the terminal sump. 

 

23 From the Logbook 
Transcripts from the Upper Pitts logbook – January 

2012 

 

 

 

 

Diary 
 

Nov 10
th

 – 2
nd

 Saturday Trip to Cuckoo Cleeves 

Nov 16
th

 to 18
th

 Try Caving get together 

Nov 17
th

 JRat Digging Award. Hunters Lodge 

No 17
th

 & 18
th

 Yorkshire permits - Juniper Gulf 

and Rift Pot / Long Kin East 

Nov 25
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Second Saturday Trips 

 

Coming Up 

November - Cuckoo Cleeves. 

December - Middle Earth. Fancy dress, in the 

Tolkien theme, is compulsory. 

 

Thanks to Jude Vanderplank and Ali Moody for 

organising these trips. 

 

RECENT ADDITIONS TO THE LIBRARY 

 
As at 28th October 2012 

 

Bristol Exploration Club ‘Belfry Bulletin’ 58, 7 

(544) (July 2012) 

Cave Diving Group N/L 185 (Oct 2012) 

Descent 228 (Oct/Nov 2012) (The Frozen Deep, 

Short Round Trip after 50 years) 

Gloucester S.S. ‘The Journal’ 3 (Aug 2012) 

Peak District Access & Rigging Guide 2012 (DCA) 

(For reference at Upper Pitts only) 

Chelsea S.S. N/L 54, 9-10 (Sept/Oct 2012) 

NSS ‘News’ (USA) 70, 10 (Oct 2012) 

SUI (Ireland) ‘Underground’ 83 (Autumn 2012) 

White Rose Pothole Club N/L 31, 3 (Oct 2012) 
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CLUB NEWS 
 

The Frozen Deep 

 

The biggest news continues to be from The 

Frozen Deep (TFD), Reservoir Hole. Following on 

from Ali Moody’s brief write up, sketch survey 

and photo in the last Newsletter we can report 

that the Tuesday Diggers continue to undertake 

conservation and stabilisation work. They are 

also heavily involved in completing surveying and 

pushing the limits of TFD. I’m sure that we can 

expect more news to filter out soon. 

 

Ali Moody has reiterated that whilst the cave is 

closed for tourist trips during the winter months 

once stabilisation and conservation work is 

completed Martin Grass will be arranging for 

Reservoir Hole leaders to visit TFD as soon as 

possible. Trips to the new extensions will be 

available from next April. 

 

Try Caving Get together Weekend 16
th 

to 18
th

 

November (Maxine Bateman) 

 

Following the success of the Try Caving weekend 

there is a get together planned for the 16
th

 – 18
th

 

November. Plans for the weekend include a trip 

into St Cuthbert’s, visiting the caves within Fairy 

Quarry as well as some other trips. No plans have 

been made for the Saturday night as we will most 

likely be going to the Hunters to support the JRat 

Digging Award night. If you would like to come 

along please turn up, if you would like to lead a 

trip please let Maxine know. 

 

Wessex Berger Equipment Silent Auction - 

Update (Kev Hilton) 

To prevent it from slowly rusting or rotting away 

in one of the stores at the hut, all the equipment 

(stoves, mess tins, Darren drums, krabs, tarps 

etc) bought for the Berger was sold off by silent 

auction at the Wessex dinner on the 20
th

 

October.  For those who are wondering … a silent 

auction is one where the bids are written onto a 

piece of paper next to the item running up at a 

set increment.  It all became clear on the night! 

Thanks to everyone who helped make it a 

successful event. 

Upper Pitts sewerage system 

 

Over the last few months work has been 

underway to install a simple sewerage system. 

This system comprises a fixed film bioreactor to 

safely deal with the sewerage from the Hut. As 

well as work on the new system it has been 

necessary to reseal the main tank and to install 

new drainage and kerbs. Work is expected to be 

complete by late November. 

 

Sludge Pit and Nine Barrows Swallet 

 

CSCC are currently working to provide a suitable 

access route to the caves. Access keys will be 

held by WCC, BEC and DSS. Further details of 

access arrangements will be published as soon as 

possible. Until this work is complete the caves 

remain closed. Please stay away for now and be 

patient. 

 

 

 

Annual Dinner (Maurice Hewins) 

 

This year the Club returned to the golf club at 

Wedmore for a most enjoyable evening. Ninety 

six members and guests attended, seated 

conveniently around tables of eight, and most 

agreed that the food was excellent and plentiful. 

 

 Les Williams, as Master of Ceremonies, 

conducted the evening with his usual finesse. 

Kevin and Charlotte Hilton organised the silent 

auction of surplus items from the Berger Trip. 

Not surprisingly, the Berger also featured 

strongly in the projection of photos taken over 

the club year. Phil Hendy proposed the loyal 

toast, but pointed out that these days gentlemen 

could only smoke in compliance with the law. Ian 

Timney proposed the toast to Absent Friends, 

making particular reference to Bob and Golly 

Scammell, who are both unwell. Despite stiff 

opposition from some committee and long time 

club members (names have been with held to 

spare the blushes) the Tiger of the Year was 

awarded to Kevin Speight for his daring exploits 

in trying to breathe mud in Upper Flood. 
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However the undoubted highlight of the evening 

was the speech made by our Guest of Honour, 

Rob Taviner. Actually it was more of a 

performance than a speech, and if Tav is ever 

made redundant he has a ready made career as a 

stand up comic. Most cavers can remember 

bizarre things they did in their youth, but Tav and 

his mates on their first trip to France take some 

beating. He delivered it at such a pace that our 

Member from France, Francois Tollemer seemed 

confused at times. At least he was roaring with 

laughter when Tav spoke about the French 

toilets.  

 

At the end of the evening Wendy Williams was 

presented with a token of appreciation for her 

usual, and often overlooked, work in organising 

the dinner. 

 

AGM News 

 

Elected Officers and Committee 2012/13  

Post     Nominee   Proposed   Seconded  

President    Dr. D. Thomson  The Committee  

Vice Presidents   Sid Perou   The Committee  

Prof. Derek Ford  The Committee  

Jim Hanwell   The Committee  

Hon. Chairman   Adrian Vanderplank  John Cooper   Louise Biffin  

Hon. Secretary   Frank Tully   David Cooke   Aubrey Newport  

Hon. Treasurer   Aubrey Newport  Phil Hendy   Barry Wilkinson  

Membership Secretary  Barry Wilkinson  Colin Shapter   Brian Prewer  

Caving Secretary   Les Williams   Chris Davies   Tom Chapman  

Gear Curator    John Thomas   Pete Hann   Adrian Vanderplank  

HQ Warden    John Cooper   Alison Moody   Terry Chew  

Sales Officer    Pete Hann   Kevin Hilton   Jude Vanderplank  

HQ Admin Officer   Ian Timney   Mark Helmore  Tom Chapman  

Ordinary Member   Darren Chapman  Wayne Starsmore  John Biffin  

Editor     Pete Buckley   Pete Hann   John Cooper  

(Elected by ballot) 

Ordinary Member   Noel Cleave  Brian Prewer  John Thomas (Tommo) 

    (Elected from the floor of the AGM) 

 

New committee members are: 

 Frank Tully. Honorary 

Secretary.  

Most of you will know me as 

membership secretary or as 

the bloke digging holes in the 

car park. Well this year I’ve changed posts and 

am looking forward to serving the club as 

secretary.  

Hope to see you underground, after I’ve finished 

filling in the holes in the car park. 

 

 

Barry Wilkinson. Membership Secretary. 

I have been a member of the 

Wessex Cave club for over forty 

years so I am known to most of 

you. I live in Priddy so I am able 

to provide the club with local 

administrative help and 

maintain its membership 

database. 
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John Cooper. HQ Warden. 

As the new Hut Warden I 

see my role as enabling 

you to have an enjoyable 

and productive visit to 

our HQ. At the time of 

writing I've only had two 

post-weekends to deal 

with and it will take me a 

while to work out what's 

important.  

The most obvious thing I've noticed to date is the 

amount of clothing left about after a weekend. 

I'm not yet willing to just throw it out but it can't 

build up at this rate without something having to 

be done.  

There's a gent's suit and ladies hat hanging in the 

upstairs bunk room. Anyone lay claim to it before 

I get rid of it? 

Pete Buckley. Editor. 

Thank your for your support 

in electing me Editor. 

Whilst I'm a relatively new 

member of the Wessex, I've 

been caving (off and on) since 

the early 80's. I try and get to 

Upper Pitts most Saturdays -  

for a cup of tea before heading underground. 

I apologise now for I shall be nagging all members 

to write up trips and provide photos and stories 

for the Journal.  

Darren Chapman. Ordinary Member. 

I started caving around 6 

years ago at the age of 

41. Initial it was once a 

week on Mendip with a 

few weekend trips. Now I 

tend to dig on Thursdays, 

do the Second Saturday trips and aim for a 

smattering of trips to other areas (including 

Europe) throughout the year. 

 

Although not the newest member of the club on 

the committee, I am the newest caver on the 

committee. I am looking forward to finding out 

why some things are done the way they are.  

 

Noel Cleave. Ordinary Member. 

 

I volunteered for a 

committee post as an 

“Ordinary” member 

without any idea of what 

such a being actually does. 

I think it means being a 

general gofer and 

dogsbody, in which case I 

am well qualified. 

Otherwise, my membership of the Wessex since 

1956 should not imply any accrued wisdom; my 

best contribution may be occasional common-

sense, and to help the specialist members of the 

committee 

 

 

Other News 
 

The Council of Northern Caving Clubs (CNCC) has 

a long-standing agreement with the landowners 

of Casterton Fell that gives generous access 

arrangements to all BCA Member Clubs. On 

Saturday, 18
th

 August, a day when none of the 

five available permits had been issued, the land 

agents visited the lane at Bull Pot Farm and to 

their amazement there were large numbers of 

cavers turning up and parking and a long 

procession then going caving on the fell. There 

are even two clubs with reports of their trips on 

the internet! 

 

Unfortunately this has become a regular 

occurrence and, despite a number of requests to 

clubs over the last couple of years to respect the 

agreement, it seems many are not. Indeed, only 

four permits were issued for the whole of August 

and five were issued for September.  

 

All this comes at a time when the whole access 

agreement is under review and pirating only 

serves to make negotiations that bit harder.  The 

immediate result in the case above is that the 

CNCC Access Officer has been summoned to the 
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Estate Office to explain what is being done to 

ensure improved compliance among cavers. We 

can only hope that it does not escalate any 

further in the longer term. 

 

The various access agreements negotiated by 

Regions are based on the understanding that 

they will be respected. If necessary, BCA will take 

appropriate action against any Member or 

Members who act against the best interests of 

British cavers. We would, therefore, request that 

Clubs adhere to all access agreements, up-to-

date details of which are available on the various 

Regional websites, or from the Regional 

Conservation & Access Officers. 

 

Permits for Casterton Fell are readily available for 

any BCA Member Club by contacting Alan Speight 

by e-mail at: alanmavisspeight@btinternet.com 

or by post at: 8b, Springfield, Bentham, Lancaster 

LA2 7BA. Although the Wessex (our hard-working 

caving secretary) normally books Yorkshire trips 

well in advance, last-minute permits are 

sometimes available, so please contact Alan and 

ask rather than just going caving up there.  

 

 

Berger 2012 - The Training   Journal entries and trip reports collated from the team by 

Noel Cleave 

 

There is a Berger special Journal planned for the very near future. In the meantime we have reports of the 

build up and training that took place before everyone left for France.  

 
Editor’sEditor’sEditor’sEditor’s note: Once a note: Once a note: Once a note: Once again a huge thank you to Kev Hilton for all the work he put into organising these gain a huge thank you to Kev Hilton for all the work he put into organising these gain a huge thank you to Kev Hilton for all the work he put into organising these gain a huge thank you to Kev Hilton for all the work he put into organising these 
training trips and the Berger trip itself.training trips and the Berger trip itself.training trips and the Berger trip itself.training trips and the Berger trip itself.    
 

17th/18th December 2011  

Hunters Hole (all routes)  and 

walking on Mendip  

Participants: Andy, Mak, 

Simon, Charlotte, Bean, Mark, 

Cheryl, Jo, Carmen, Jude, 

Darren, Noel, Kevin, Aidan, 

Kat, Clive. 

 

This was the second pre-

Berger training weekend. 

Kevin, Clive and various others 

rigged the whole spider’s web 

of Hunters Hole and at various 

times on the Saturday there 

was an extraordinary number 

of bodies literally hanging 

around in there. Andy took 

some unusual mass dangling 

photos before Kevin, 

Charlotte, Andy and Noel 

derigged it all.  

 

For the Saturday walk, Mark 

(Mr. Mendip Map) Helmore 

had devised a varied route of 

some estimated 15 miles. We 

started and finished from the 

top Charterhouse car park. 

The weather was glorious with 

frosted pools at the park but 

sunny and 

dry all the 

way. And 

“All the 

way” was a 

delightfully 

varied 

route 

down to 

Cheddar, 

along the old railway to 

Winscombe, then back to 

Churchill and up onto the hills 

again past Tynings and down 

into the Charterhouse 

mineworks for a last up-hill to 

our cars, where Simon 

announced 18 ½ miles - to a 

grand cheer all round! 

 

28th/29th January 2012 

Dartmoor weekend walking 

and a spot of caving. 

Present: Kev, Charlotte, Les, 

Simon, Cheryl, Andy, Darren, 

Mak, Jo, Carmen, Jude, Claire, 

Aiden. 

 

Saturday morning saw Kevin 

and Charlotte conjure up a 

Mass-Breakfast miracle before 

we headed out for a fine walk, 

courtesy of Simon and Mark.  

15 miles of wonderful 

Dartmoor.  
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25th/26th February 2012   

Rotherham. Mark Wright 

Training Tower and Giant’s 

Hole.  

Participants: Kevin, Charlotte, 

Simon, Mak, Jo, Darren, Noel, 

John Hurst, Tommo, Andy, 

Aidan. 

 

Mark Wright had almost 

completed what will be the 

definitive guide to the Berger 

and needs only one more trip 

to complete the associated 

photography. He offered us 

the use of his complete Berger 

rigging, all of which is stored 

out in the Vercors close to the 

cave. He also invited us all up 

to his Training Centre for a 

day’s SRT practice. This is an 

ultra-professional facility 

based on a disused water 

tower (which used to feed the 

adjacent steelworks). The 

tower offers a 33 metre hang 

and a large variety of lesser 

rigged deviations, rebelays, 

Tyroleans and travelling 

abseils. 

 

We arrived at various times on 

the Friday afternoon and 

evening. Mark had arranged a 

dormitory for us in his normal 

lecture and demonstration 

room (which was lined with 

and awe-inspiring display of 

industrial and sport rope 

equipment). Amongst his 

cluster of Portakabin offices 

were toilets and a dining room 

with refreshment facilities. 

We were very comfortable.  

 

Kevin did his Mass-Breakfast 

act, with much help from 

Charlotte, and an impressive 

pile of bangers, bacon and 

eggs disappeared before we 

set-to, to dangle, strangle and 

tangle ourselves on the tower. 

There was a universal gut 

reaction to prusiking up 33 

metres in full daylight in the 

open air..... it looks a long way 

down from the top! Abseiling 

down was a delight..... after    

one had clambered out over 

the railings.   

 

Following a lunch-break, Mark 

introduced us to his dummy 

victim, 80 Kg of limp body, 

harnessed for either ascent or 

descent rescue practice. 

Getting this body down from 

an unconscious-while-

descending situation was 

demanding but eventually 

almost everyone had a go and 

achieved it. Getting it down 

from an unconscious-while-

ascending situation was 

possible but so difficult that it 

left us with the sobering 

thought at in darkness, under 

a waterfall, it would be a 

superhuman undertaking 

without using rope-cutting 

techniques and parallel ropes.  

 

To cheer us up Kevin cooked 

up a superlative BBQ in the 

evening, when some of Mark’s 

colleagues and friends came 

along, a couple of whom will 

be coming to the Berger with 

us as well as Mark. As a final 

lesson from the day we learnt 

that candle Hot-Air-Balloons 

need to be really full of hot air 

before being launched from 

the top of a 33 metre 

tower...... 

 

The Saturday saw Kevin and 

Charlotte repeating their 

Mass-Breakfast miracle before 

we headed off in convoy to 

Giants Hole. Tommo and 

Charlotte sat this one out. 

Charlotte somehow produced 

a large oversuit for Noel, who 

hadn’t packed his. We did the 

Giant’s Hole “Round Trip”.  

Noel hadn’t been to Giants 

since the days when one had 

to leave a “Bailing Buddy” at 

the sump and there was as 

fixed ladder at Garlands Pot. 

Now the sump doesn’t even 

exist and the pot needs a 

caving ladder. The Crab Walk 

provided the occasional taxing 

moment for Darren, even 

sideways on. Mark gave 

Aidan, Noel and Andy a special 

visit to the absolutely dead 
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end of a long, long crawl, so 

they rejoined the rest 

somewhat, err,  later.....The 

roof traverse outbound was 

‘entertaining’ but we were all 

back in daylight after 2 ½ 

hours. All that remained was 

the long drive home. Yet 

another hugely successful 

event due to Kevin’s 

organisational credit.  Next 

time, walking on water. 

Maybe. 

 

6
th 

- 9
th

 April 2012 Easter – 

Yorkshire YSS cottage.  

Gaping Gill.  Penyghent walk.  

 

Up for the weekend: Alan A, 

Jude, Norman Wright, Aiden, 

Marcin, Gerik, Tony King, Andy 

M, Steve M, Dave P, Tony, 

John H, Tommo, Darren, Colin 

S, Charlotte, Kev, Tom, Sarah, 

Cheryl, Simon, Noel, Pete, 

Mak, Jo, Biff, Mark H, Claire, 

Mike, Duncan, Naomi, Frank, 

Emsie. 

 

After the idea that Kevin could 

walk on water, this weekend 

virtually proved it. Starting on 

Friday with yet another Kevin 

and Charlotte Mass Breakfast 

feast, we hit Alum Pot early 

enough to bag rigging rights 

on virtually every pitch in the 

place. Simon rigged the Dolly 

Tubs, Bean rigged Diccan and 

Tom rigged the big pitch (no 

record of who else rigged 

which). Inevitably, it being 

Easter, other groups arrived 

during the morning, some of 

them the Limerick University 

group who were sharing the 

YSS with us but most of the 

others were enjoying the Long 

Churns and the Dolly Tubs, so 

we continued to have all the 

main shaft hangs to ourselves. 

For some reason NikNak 

climbed the big pitch twice. 

Claire shot up it and then 

Darren climbed it (presumably 

to re-calibrate the 

whingeometer). Everyone had 

a lot of fun and very valuable 

training, before various 

selfless bodies de-rigged our 

ropes and called it day.  

 

And so to Easter Saturday, 

with another Mass Breakfast 

before we set off for Clapham 

and Gaping Gill. Kevin had 

organised everyone into entry 

/ rigging / exit / derigging 

groups and this worked 

brilliantly well. He himself 

rigged Dihedral, surely one of 

the most stunning pitches in 

the UK. The reactions of the 

group descending, all Dihedral 

novices, were universal, 

whoops of exhilaration all the 

way down. High Fives and 

hugs were the order of the 

day down in the main 

chamber.  

 

Gradually the other parties 

arrived from Bar, Flood and 

Stream, so a continuous 

stream of cavers came in from 

the South Passage until 

everyone was milling around 

in the main chamber. 

Ooooohs and Aaaaahs and 

photographs until eventually 

we had to make our various 

exits. It was an amazing event. 

Dihedral was derigged by 

Marcin, one of our Polish 

guests, who had never been 

into GG before and was 

dumfounded even before he 

headed upwards. He 

subsequently said that 

swinging out from the ledge 

traverse at the bottom of the 

Lateral Shaft was the most 

totally terrifying thing he had 

ever done in his life. At the 

other, Noddy, end of the scale 

Noel left by Bar some 52 years 

since he last did so (then on 

ladders); the top of the 

daylight pitch is still every bit 

as horrible....  

 

This was Kevin’s Master-Plan: 

which worked perfectly. 

Stream – to Flood  Bean, Mak, 

Jo, Jude, Pete H, Nik-Nak, 

Andy M, Keith 

Flood to Dihedral  Si, Tom, 

Steve, Marcin, Gerik, Tony 

Bar to Stream  Biff, Emsy, 

Aiden, Darren, Fiona, Ben, Aly 

Dihedral to Bar  Kev, Alan, 

Noel, Sarah, John H, Charlotte, 

Norman, Frank. (Colin came 

out of Bar as well). 

 
Author’s note: With so many people 

involved, and compiled 

retrospectively, there may well be 

errors in this.  Noel Cleave. 

 

2
nd

 / 3
rd

 June - Swanage to 

Weymouth, 2 day “Jurassic 

Coast” walk  

 

Kevin issued ample warnings 

that this was a tough walk, 

with some uphill stings in the 

tail of the first day. He told the 

truth. He was less truthful 

about the distances involved!  

Once again his weather 

control was perfect, with 

sunshine all the way and a 

cooling easterly gale on our 

backs for the long first day. 

“Our” participants (victims, 

masochists) backs were 

eventually 19 strong: - Kevin, 

Charlotte, Adrian, Jude, Colin, 

Pete, Simon, Mak, Jo, 

Francois, John, Tony, Darren, 

Andy, Francois, Noel, Tom & 



Wessex Cave Club Journal 325       Page 10  

Sarah, joined by Nigel for our 

last miles.  

 

Kevin’s organisation was as 

faultless as always, as he and 

Charlotte somehow found 

floor-space for 9 guests for 

Friday night and then 

performed their miraculous 

mass breakfast act for even 

more. Mak’s scales suggested 

that our average ruc-sac 

weight was around 13 kilos. 

En-route to the Swanage start 

of the walk we collected 

Francois Tollemer and John 

Hurst and hit the trail at about 

10 am. Actually, we hit it at 

07:45 with a warm-up mile to 

Dorchester station. We 

followed the coast path for 

almost 10 hours, with various 

snack and lunch stops, not to 

mention ice-creams at 

Kimmeridge bay, before 

arriving in the Durdle Door 

Holiday Camp. Tents were 

soon pitched under the trees. 

The camp was big and busy. It 

featured a good restaurant 

and bar and not a few of us 

opted to eat there rather than 

cook for ourselves. Fatigue 

triumphed over camping 

enthusiasm and our 13 kilos 

didn’t include quite such good 

food!  

 

On Sunday morning legs may 

have been a bit stiff on 

awakening but being foot-sore 

was the commonest 

discomfort and we got 

underway at 9 am in a coolish 

mist. Durdle Door was 

magnificent, the mist started 

to disperse almost 

immediately and we were 

soon walking in glorious 

sunshine. The gradients were 

kinder and smaller...... but 

they were still there. The 

walking was undeniably easier 

and we had a splendid - 

mostly liquid - lunch break at 

the Smugglers Inn at 

Osmington Mill. The last 

couple of miles along the 

Weymouth promenade 

dragged a bit but soon enough 

we were at Weymouth station 

where we had an 

hour’s wait for our 

train. This was 

lethal. Virtually 

everyone shed 

shoes and socks 

and mentally 

wound-down, so 

retracing the mile 

back to chez Kevin 

and Charlotte was 

dramatically less 

pleasant than the 

first warm-up mile! The 

various GPS marvels were far 

more truthful than Kevin. The 

total mileages were 24 for 

Saturday and 13 for Sunday.  

 
29

th
 June to 1

st
 July 2012.   

The Derbyshire weekend.  

 

The early numbers intending 

to come to Derbyshire 

suggested that the bunkrooms 

would be over-subscribed, so 

many people brought tents 

and then camped. In fact 

there were spare bunks but 

the cottage was undeniably 

full for meals, showers and 

the use of the drying room. 

The weather was horrible with 

rare moments of sunshine 

between gale winds and semi-

continuous hail and rain. Hey 

Ho, that was the mid-summer 

that was.  

 

June 30
th

 2012 Titan, JH and 

Peak. 

 

This was yet another 

masterpiece of Hilton 

organisation, starting, 

inevitably, with Kev and 

Charlotte doing their mass 

breakfast act at 07:15. These 

guys run a tight boot-camp. 

Darren proved, again, that he 

has mastered the art of 

sleeping until the last possible 

moment. When it came to 

caving, those entering the 

underworld at Peak Cavern 

changed in the TSG 

accommodation, which was 

windless and sheltered. The 

Titan parking area was not. 

Being nice and open with 

views and so on, it 

encouraged rapid changing 

into something windproof, like 

a Warmbac oversuit.  For the 

record, the groups and 

transits were: 

 

JH to Peak:  

Simon Richardson (Leader) 

Darren Chapman 

Adrian VdeP 

Jude VdeP 

Wayne Starsmore 

John Hurst 

 

Titan to Peak; 

Mark Wright (Leader) 

Noel Cleave 
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Titan “Bounce” Down and up: 

Ben Carter 

Fiona Willats 

Carol Lawrence 

Aly Brook 

Clive Westlake. 

 

JH to Peak: 

Mark Easterling (Leader) 

Jo Newman 

Paula & Robbie Grgich-Warke 

Matt Jones 

Keith 

 

Peak to JH / Titan: 

Kevin Hilton (Leader) 

Charlotte Hilton 

Norman Wright 

Aidan Harrison 

Pete Hellier 

Frank Tully 

Marcin 

Gordon Kaye 

 

 

July 1
st

 2012 

 

After another boot-camp 

breakfast courtesy of the 

Hilton Chef System, we split 

into the hard men who were 

heading back into the Titan 

and JH systems, and the rest, 

who were most emphatically 

not.  So..... 

 

Titan:   Daren, Norman Simon, 

Matt, Marcin (De-rig). 

JH: Pete, Aidan, Clive (De-rig), 

Kevin (De-rig). 

 

Giant’s Hole  

A mob-handed “Round Trip” 

with Mark, Jo, Paula, Robbie, 

Ade, Jude, Frank, Gordon, 

Charlotte, Noel, John and 

Wayne.  Great fun, as always: 

it is a classically enjoyable trip 

at any time, but particularly as 

a reasonably gentle couple of 

hours after the Saturday’s 

trips.  

 

Personal reflection on his 

Titan trip from Noel. 

 

Titan was not as dramatic as I 

had anticipated. Consecutive 

70m+ pitches with a flying 

rebelay should have been a 

recipe for a spine tingle but I 

was disappointed that it was 

impossible to see the floor 

from the top. The Event 

Horizon sticks out just too far. 

I was uncomfortable with the 

flying rebelay (normally not a 

problem) and eventually had 

to use my Pantin to get up 

enough to unhook my cows-

tails.  

 

Then the second pitch rope 

refused to run freely even with 

my Petzl Stop crabbed shut: I 

had to feed the rope in with 

both hands all the way down. 

I’d love to drop it on nicely wet 

9 mm!  

 

The transit to Peak was superb 

with Mark’s expertise and 

commentary on so much of 

the history and 

interconnections of the place. 

We diverted up to see the 

main rising and also to visit 

Cliff Cavern. Simon had 

warned us all that there would 

only be a couple of inches of 

airspace in the duck before the 

JH connection and it looked 

more unpleasant than it was.  

 

We met Kevin and his horde 

just downstream of Whirlpool 

rising. The Bung, with its 

water - polished ladder was 

noisy fun and later we met up 

with Bean and his tribe as they 

were about to climb into the 

White River series. Rather 

than wait for them at the 

climb, Mark and I went on 

downstream to Engaro Aven 

and into Colostomy Crawl.   

 

Good Grief. 200+ metres of 

unbelievable, flat-out, squalor, 

lubricated with the grossest 

mud and liquid mud 

imaginable. Were we doing 

this for fun? Darren, in the 

same place, somewhat later, 

announced that he was “Not 

enjoying this”.  

 

The Trenches were 

undoubtedly roomier but had 

a foot or more of gloop to 

wallow in. Arriving at the 

Treasury and subsequent fine 

passages down to the Mucky 

Ducks and Peak show cave 

was some compensation and 

we had a cleansing wallow 

and scrub-up before appearing 

in public.  

 

We walked up Cavedale back 

to the cars at Titan parking. 

Just below Titan we 

encountered Kevin, jogging 

around trying to keep warm 

while waiting for his party to 

surface. Since it was hailing 

continuously at the time, he 

had his work cut out.  Mark 

and I had the luxurious option 

of changing in the shelter of 

his Range Rover Tank before 

driving down to Castleton for 

coffees. I had an absolutely 

disgusting burger in a High 

Street eaterie. Mark, wiser, 

had chicken wings, but the 

best bit of the episode was the 

waitress, who was seriously 

glam.  
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Racing for the (Air) 

Ambulance - Soap Box 

Derby 29
th

 September 

(Maurice Hewins) 

 

When the news reached the 

club that there was to be a 

Priddy Soap Box Derby, the 

old Wessex chariot was taken 

from beneath a pile of junk in 

the garage and placed on the 

table in Upper Pitts. There Les 

Williams, John (Tommo) 

Thomas and Barry Wilkinson 

successfully modified it in 

order to comply with the 

specification required to enter 

the event on 29
th

 September. 

 

Unlike certain Wessex 

Challenges of the past, the 

organisers unfairly insisted on 

safety rules, such as provision 

of hand brakes, helmets and 

ropes to keep spectators from 

running onto the course to 

knobble the opposition. 

 

At the appointed hour the 

chariot and the three man 

team, captained by Les, 

checked in at the starting 

ramp at the top of the field 

near the Queen Vic. The 

landlord had thoughtfully 

provided a beer tent and 

parents of the Pre School 

Playgroup laid on excellent 

food. 

 

Out of a dozen or so Heath 

Robinson vehicles our entry 

was perhaps more minimalist 

than most but it certainly was 

not the slowest. The team 

consisting of Les, Frank Tully 

and Chris George were 

supposed to make three runs 

each but having been bribed 

with beer they continued later 

than expected. A great time 

was had by all and there were 

no serious injury.  

 

The event raised £2,000 

divided between the Air 

Ambulance and the Playgroup. 

Rescue  (MCR) 

 

On 14th October 2012 Mendip 

Cave Rescue were alerted by 

Avon and Somerset Police 

after a group of cavers 

became trapped in Swildon’s 

Hole after their ladder had 

been accidently removed from 

the well known 20' pitch. Two 

cavers (part of a group of 

cavers, the rest of whom had 

left the cave taking 

their ladder with them) were 

trapped below the 20’ pitch 

without a ladder or life line 

and were unable to climb out. 

    

The police were contacted by 

one of the group that had 

exited the cave but felt too 

tired to re-enter with a ladder. 

  

Mendip Cave Rescue deployed 

a small team with a ladder and 

lifeline to assist the stranded 

cavers out of the cave.  

 

Herault Caving (Clive Westlake) 

 

Saturday April 7 2012  Aven - 

Grotte de la Cave de Vitalis, la 

Vacquerie.  Malc Foyle, Jon 

Beal, Pete Hann, Jonathan 

Williams, Clive Westlake.  

 

It was a bit breezy up on the 

Causse, but noticeably warm 

underground. I was pleased to 

be in a cotton boilersuit. After 

not too much casting around 

to find the upwards fixed 

ropes, we found the way to 

the Galerie du Lac. Here Pete 

deployed a new lens and took 

a few pictures. After 4 hours 

underground we went back to 

Liz Jeanmaire’s house, our 

comfortable home for the 

week. Jonathan cooked us an 

excellent meal, as he did most 

evenings.    

 

Sunday April 8 2012   Source 

de l’Esperelle, la Roque de 

Ste. Marguerite, Aveyron.  

Malc, Jon, Jonathan, Mehdi 

Dighouth, Clive 

 

We met Mehdi in the superb 

Dourbie Gorge during the 

afternoon. He’d arranged 

access to this fine resurgence 

and had all the necessary 

keys. Visibility was excellent 

and the line sound so we all 

had successful dives to various 

depths (-44m to -66m). 

Meanwhile Mehdi looked at a 

possible lead at -27m, which 

didn’t go. For me, and I reckon 

for everyone else, this was the 

dive of the year, so far. It 

wouldn’t have happened 

without Mehdi, to whom 

many thanks.  

 

Monday April 9 2012   Aven 

du Macoumé, Olorgues.  

Malc, Jon, Jonathan, Pete, 

Clive, Daniel Guasco. 

 

We drove from St. Privat to 

Olorgues and met Daniel, who 
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discovered the cave ten years 

ago. A short walk took us to 

the entrance which is 

defended with a very solid 

gate, like so many other caves 

in this Western part of the 

Herault. Fixed aids lead down 

the 15 m entrance rift and are 

found on several other 

pitches, so no tackle has to be 

taken. The cave is a complex 

of passages in steeply dipping 

beds, so is a bit Mendip-like.  

It’s full of dazzling formations, 

notably straws and helictites. 

Pete and Clive took lots of 

pictures, ably helped by 

everyone else. The cave is dry, 

not very difficult and most 

scenic; we spent 4 ½ hours 

underground. Many thanks to 

Daniel for showing us round. 

Next stop was the 

MacDonalds at Hérépian - 

many thanks to Jonathan for 

showing us round.      

 

Tuesday April 10 2012 Caves 

de St.  Saturnin Malc, Jon, 

Jonathan, Pete, Clive.   

 

This is Malc’s favourite cave - 

quite a serious undertaking 

with heavy bottles to carry, 

which will remind us of the 

trip for some time.   

 

Wednesday April 11 2012 

Grotte de Pont de Ratz, St. 

Pons-de-Thomières.  Malc, 

Jon, Jonathan, Pete, Clive. 

 

St. Pons is not far up the valley 

from Olorgues and again the 

cave is gated: go to the sports-

ground and collect the key 

from the groundsman, walk 

round the football pitch, cross 

the footbridge and there’s the 

entrance! We took a 50 metre 

amble to the streamway, 

which goes on for a kilometre 

or more - high, wide and 

handsome, well, tilted really 

because it’s across the strike. 

The upstream end is definitely 

photogenic, so Pete and Clive 

took photos with the normal 

patient help of everyone else. 

Five hours underground 

generating a healthy appetite 

for another multi-course feast 

cooked by Jonathan.     

 

August Bank Holiday weekend 2012  (Tim Rose) 

 

With many of the Wessex 

members in France, myself 

and Sas decided to take the 

opportunity to have leisurely 

weekend on the Mendip hills 

joined by a few caving friends 

from the Poole area. The plan 

was to meet Saturday 

morning, stop two nights at 

Uppers Pitts and leave mid 

afternoon Monday having 

caved each day. Upon arriving 

Saturday morning (running 

late as usual) we met Steve 

and Gaynam who had 

travelled up separately. We 

soon discovered Gaynam had 

spent the night in his car in 

the Wessex car park having 

not read the bit 'meet 

Saturday morning' in the 

various emails. 

The short round trip in 

Swildon's was chosen as 

Saturday's entertainment. The 

cave was remarkably quiet, 

finding the 20ft pot had not 

been rigged (is this the first 

time ever at 11:30 on a 

Saturday morning?). We made 

steady progress down the 

streamway and then through 

Tratmans, St Paul’s and Mud 

Sump taking time to enjoy the 

formations on route. Gaynam 

noted this was his first time 

through Mud Sump since 

being dry and shared a few 

memories of slopping water 

around in buckets.  

Onwards through Greasy 

Chimney, over Blue Pencil and 

to the first of The Troubles. 

The duck was sumped and 

approximately 10 minutes of 

bailing was required to lower 

the water. I passed first, 

followed by Sas, Steve and 

finally Gaynam. Four cavers 

but only three helmets made 

it through. The next 10 

minutes was spend playing 

the game “where's Steve's 

helmet?”  

The naughty helmet in 

question decided to 

misbehave and stayed on the 

wrong side of the duck. Being 

one of the Petzl helmets with 

holes in it had also decided to 

hide underwater and not only 

that, it had chosen to hide in 

the dark, mysteriously turning 

its own light off. After a good 

telling off the mischievous 

helmet decided to comply and 

we continued the trip.  
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Quick progress was made to 

Sump One, surfacing on the 

up-stream side to an array of 

bright yellow and some dodgy 

Yorkshire accents holding 

cameras! Not wanting to 

queue at the Twenty we 

forfeited our planned break 

and disappeared on up the 

stream-way. By this time 

Steve's knee was giving grief, 

so we naturally ended up 

caving with myself and Sas 

slightly ahead of Steve and 

Gaynam. A short distance 

before the Double Pots I 

heard some calling from 

behind so returned to 

investigate. 

Steve was stood in the 

stream-way with no wellies 

and Gaynam just behind with 

no light. I recall breaking into 

a slight chuckle at this point, 

however taking the matter 

very seriously and with the 

upmost urgency, the wellies 

were found and Gaynam was 

supplied with a spare light. 

Gaynam's latest homemade 

effort turned out to be 

hydrophobic which resulting 

in the magic purple smoke 

escaping. Despite concerns 

that Steve would loose his 

oversuit before reaching the 

entrance, no further 

entertainment occurred 

before exiting.  

The evening was a very 

sensible affair with the four of 

us being joined by Matt and 

Saz. Food consisted of a 

selection of healthy foods 

available from the chippy in 

Wells. Having eaten plenty we 

agreed it would sensible to 

determine who was the 

thinnest using the squeeze 

box and an appropriate 

occasion to attempt to pick up 

a serial box from the floor 

using your mouth. This did not 

get competitive. At all. 

Following a good nights sleep 

and Saz departing back to 

Poole, a quick discussion over 

a bacon sandwich resulted in 

us coming to a consensus that 

it had been far too wet over 

the previous week to go to 

Longwood and changing our 

plans had nothing to do with 

being lazy.  

We agreed upon a very gentle 

look around Fairy Quarry. 

Steve decided he would rather 

rest his knee. The four of us, 

(myself, Sas, Gaynam and 

Matt) spent a few hours 

dipping in and out of some of 

the shorter sections of cave in 

the quarry. If you've not done 

this before it is highly 

recommended.  

First we entered Balch's 

Erratic Passage, dropped 

down the diggers spoil route 

completing a short through 

trip exiting from Pool passage. 

Next we admired the good 

formations remaining in 

Balch's Aven Series, with a fair 

few rubbish photo's being 

taken. I tried to tempt 

Gaynam into our third cave, 

the triangular slot of Balch's 

Coral Grotto. Unfortunately, 

despite a good effort, Gaynam 

just wouldn't fit. This awkward 

entrance is worth persisting 

with as once again the void 

beneath is surprisingly well 

decorated given the fate of 

most of the rest of Balch's 

cave.  

Whilst waiting, Sas and Matt 

took a quick trip through the 

sensible parts of Hillwithy. We 

rejoined as a four and decided 

to finish by exploring Fairy 

Cave, taking time to look at 

the side passages and 

chambers. This is something 

I'd long wanted to do having 

come through the duck and 

raced to the entrance on 

several occasions following a 

trip from Hiller's down to the 

Red Room. 

The next morning, Steve and 

Gaynam left and Paul joined 

us for the final trip to Hunter's 

Lodge Inn Sink. The Upper 

Series was fully explored and a 

number of rubbish photo's 

taken. Pewter Pot was then 

rigged and descended, only to 

find the 'puddle' over which 

you traverse to be rather full. 

Rather than risk a good 

wetting (the magic foot hold 

was approximately 2ft under!) 

and continuing the lazy theme 

we climbed back up the ladder 

and out. A quick bit of lunch 

and gathering our stuff 

signalled the end of a great 

weekend.    

 



Wessex Cave Club Journal 325       Page 15  

 

Short Round Trip 50
th

 Anniversary, 4
th

 August 2012 (Noel Cleave) 

 
A cast of thousands! 

 

Rich Carey and John Cooper 

had kindly done a final bailing 

trip and laddered the 20 on 

Friday evening. Following a 

mob photograph on Priddy 

Green we set off in sundry 

loose groups. Inevitably, given 

the numbers, we coalesced 

here and there and some 

group interchanging occurred.  

We all appreciated the bailed 

Troubles and Ali’s roomy and 

bone-dry Mud Sump.  

 

Among the group,  Ben Carter 

and Fiona Willats were 

Swildon’s virgins, so they 

knocked off one Greasy 

Chimney, 4 ducks, one 

Birthday Squeeze and Sump 

One which was a fine effort 

and pretty well sums up the 

“Round Trip”. For those of us 

who knew Oliver Lloyd well, or 

simply as “Cheramodytes” this 

was a splendidly appropriate 

memorial. 

 

In the afternoon Adrian 

Vanderplank gave the Berger 

mob a slide presentation and 

talk on the realities of what to 

do at any medical emergency 

underground. Then Mark 

Helmore showed a selection 

of awe-inspiring photographs 

of the Berger descent and he 

and Simon took questions and 

showed us some typical 

“Essential and Desirable” pack 

contents covering trips to 

Camp One and to the bottom.  

 

There was a perceptible 

frisson about this with the 

realisation that we were only 

a fortnight from the cave 

itself. Wessex and Berger 

tackle bags were distributed 

for the drive down to the 

Berger. Later, and 

miraculously, the rain stopped 

and we enjoyed a typical 

Wessex BBQ  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Membership 

 
A warm welcome to the following new members since the last Newsletter. 

 

Dr Paul Fretwell (Footleg)  Proposed Les Williams  Seconded Frank Tully 

Mr William Reed    Proposed Jude Vanderplank  Seconded Darren Chapman 

 

Membership renewal is due on 1
st

 January 2013. To maintain your membership please make sure that you 

have paid your fees by this date.  

 

Fees can be paid into the hut safe box. If you pay by online BACS please advise the Hon. Treasurer once 

you have made the payment.  Do not pay over the counter at your Bank as we are not advised of the 

payee’s name! 
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HUAUTLA 
(Michael Thomas) 

 

Introduction 

 

I had first heard about 
Huautla, the deep Mexican 
cave system, back in 1992 
when my interest in cave 
diving started after a talk by 
Martyn Farr to Guildford 
University BSAC open water 
diving club. In 1994 the cave 
became a little more famous 
to the outside world and 
cavers in general with Bill 
Stone’s fateful but ultimately 
successful expedition, that 
was covered in part by 
National Geographic and the 
expedition book Beyond the 
Deep by William Stone and 
Barbara Am Ende.  
 
Over the years since several 
international expeditions, 
including UK cavers and 
divers, have gone into the 
system. Chris Jewell 
(BEC/CDG) proposed a two 
part Expedition to dive “The 
Mother of all Sumps” (the 
terminal sump) of the 
Huautla Cave System via the 
San Agustin entrance. The 
original departure date for 
the expedition was early 
2011 but due to logistical 
and political reasons this was 
delayed until 2012. An 
expedition of this magnitude 
is an enormous undertaking 
and although the delay, 
which sometimes happens, 
was incredibly frustrating for 
Chris, it allowed me to join in 
and participate in the 2012 
reconnaissance expedition to 
one of the world’s finest deep 
caves.  
 
A little History  
 
In southern Mexico the 
impressive Huautla Plateau 
rises above the jungle to 
over 2000m. The Huautla 
cave system reaches a depth 
of 1475 meters and a length 

of 57km with 17 entrances. 
The water resurges in the 
Santo Domingo Canyon 9 
kilometres away. It is, 
perhaps, the most complex 
of the worlds deep cave 
systems. It was discovered 
by American cavers in the 
1960’s and soon became the 
deepest cave in the western 
hemisphere.    
 
In 1994, American Bill Stone 
led an Expedition to Huautla 
to dive the (then) terminal 
sump. In order to make this 
possible he developed the 
CIS Lunar rebreather. During 
a three month long 
expedition they passed the 
(then) terminal sump, 430m 
long and a second sump, 
170m long. Dive base was at 
a cave depth of 850m below 
the surface. During the 
exploration of these sumps, 
British diver Ian Rolland died 
from what is widely accepted 
as diabetic hypoglycaemia 
caused by over exertion.  
Later, during the expedition, 
Bill Stone and Barbara Am 
Ende explored 3.3 km of new 
cave on a six day camp 
beyond the sumps reaching 
the new terminal sump that 
they called “The Mother of All 
Sumps”. It is a testament to 
their achievements that it is 
not until now that anyone 
has even contemplated 
returning.   
 
Our Aim 

 

The overall aim of the 2012A
2013 Huautla expedition is to 
put a team of divers beyond 
the sumps to dive the 
terminal sump and to explore 
other going passages 
including the Rio Iglesia 
waterfall that was not looked 
at in 1994.  
 

The aim for the 2012 
reconnaissance was to put a 
small team into the field to 
get the ball rolling. Firstly we 
needed to meet our 
American and Mexican 
contacts who would help us, 
hopefully, get permission 
from the two local Presidente 
to explore the cave. We then 
needed to sort some 
accommodation in the village 
of San Agustin and beAfriend 
the local Mazatec Indians, 
who worship the gods that 
live in the caves. Finally if we 
succeeded with all of the 
above we could start to reArig 
the cave and see how far we 
could get underground.  
 
We took enough rope and 
rigging gear in order to reach 
the 620 depot (620 m below 
the surface). Beyond this 
point the cave gets wet and 
wetsuits would be needed 
and is beyond the limits of 
what we could achieve on 
this trip. Team members for 
the 2012 recon trip were: 
 
Chris Jewell BECACDG 
(Expedition Leader) 
Laura Trowbridge WCCACDG  
Claire Cohen WCCACDG  
Michael Thomas WCCACDG  
Mirek Kopertows SGWA 
Sekcja Grotolazow Wroclaw  
Jon Lillestolen NSSACDS  
Ernie Garza NSS 
 

9�1�2012:  After a long 
journey, including a nine 
hour bus ride from Mexico 
City, we finally arrived in 
Huautla a little dazed and 
confused. Mexico, especially 
in the rural parts, is a 
developing country and as 
such, things don’t happen 
like they do at home. You 
have to go with the flow and 
not fight it too much!  
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Claire Cohen on Jungle Drop 

Huautla is the main town in 
the area and was bigger than 
we thought it would be. Ernie 
Garza has been caving in the 
region for many years and 
was our fixer. It’s safe to say 
without Ernie we would have 
found things very difficult, if 
not impossible, to sort out. 
We met Ernie Garza early at 
the bus station, who 
suggested breakfast at 
Rosita’s. This is the Hunters 
Lodge of Huautla, having 
been the meeting place of 
cavers in the area for many 
years. Over a welcome meal 
Ernie outlined a plan and 
explained how we were to 
get the final 15km up the 
road to our final destination, 
San Agustin.  
 
However, first, a shopping 
expedition was needed for 
supplies and cooking 
utensils. If you know where 
to look, Huautla has 
everything an expedition 
needs to set up a base camp. 
We loaded our huge kit bags 
and supplies bags into the 
back of Ernie’s truck and he 
introduced us to our mode of 
transport for the next ten 
days, “The people’s taxi”!!  
 
The people’s taxi is an open 
backed truck with a cage 
around it that the driver 
stuffs as many passengers as 
he can in before setting off to 
the destination you ask for. 
They are extremely cheap 
and fairly regular, you just 
hope that the driver is good 
and does not loose the road! 
Judging by the huge quantity 
of memorial markers on the 
roads this happens a little 
too often!   
 
Finally we reached San 
Agustin and found the 
accommodation Ernie had 
sorted for us. We were to 
rent a room from Jaime 
Escudero Rodriguez for the 
duration. Jaime had given up 
part of his family house for 
us and is another important 

part of the Huautla story. 
Jaime was involved in the 
1994 expedition with Bill 
Stone.  
 
After settling in and taking in 
the rather impressive view 
down the Dolines of San 
Agustin and Rio Iglesia, Ernie 
suggested we walk down to 
the entrance proper for a 
look. Apparently it was OK 
for us to start caving and 
permission proper would be 
got later! Ernie then left us 
on our own in San Agustin 
and headed back to La 
Coleta, the American caving 
base camp. We set off down 
the doline, with most of the 
village watching us, 
wondering what could 
possibly go wrong.  
 
10�1�2012: The walk down 
into the doline is fairly steep 
and drops around 250 meters 
from the village down 
through corn fields and 
jungle. It’s a great way to 
start and finish any trip!   
 
Our plan was to start rigging 
the cave at the entrance, 
then the climb up into Fool’s 
Day Extension and then as 
far down Fool’s Day as we 
could. All six of us set off 
with heavy bags loaded with 
600m of the rope and all the 
rigging gear.  

 
The first pitch is the Jungle 
Drop, about 60m on a steep 
ramp covered in jungle (and 
by jungle I mean proper 
jungle with mud, foliage, 
loose rocks and most of 
Mexico’s known species of 
creepy crawlies). To be 
honest this pitch is a pain in 
the arse, it’s slippery and 
hard to prusik on and full of 
loose rock. Most of us had a 
moment with large falling 
rocks. On the way down you 
tried not to hang around in 
the fall line and on the way 
up you just tried not to think 
of things falling on you; it 
was better at night when you 
could not see as much!  
 
Jon had the honour of rigging 
and descending the Jungle 
Drop and the rest of us 
followed on with heavy bags, 
some going down the rope 
faster than others! The next 
pitch is Slip and Slide, a 
series of short traverses and 
a couple of ramp like pitches 
down to the floor of the cave 
proper. With the cave taking 
water, the original bolt 
placements from ‘94 were in 
a fairly large stream and not 
an option. We bolted a new 
route, down the left hand 
side just clear of the water.  
At the bottom of Slip and 
Slide the stream turns left  
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Huautla Church 

into the huge Sala Grande 
Hall which leads down to the 
original route to the 620 
depot. Our route was up a 
30m high mud slope on the 
right using a hand line left in 
situ from ‘94. The hand line 
was American PMI rope, so 
much stiffer and a little 
thicker than what we are 
used to using in the UK. This 
was later reArigged using a 
slightly better old rope from 
‘94 and new bolt placed to 
back up the natural belay. 
The top of the mud slope 
gives an amazing view back 
up the cave to daylight some 
100m above.  
 
The way on goes over a huge 
sand pile following the right 
hand wall to a breakdown 
pile and a little drop between 
rocks to an old fossil 
passage. After 100m or so of 
easy walking passage 
another drop between rocks 
is met, this very windy hole 
takes you into a 30m sandy 
crawl and then the start of 
Fool’s Day proper.  
 
Fool’s Day Extension is a 
large, easy going, walking 
size passage with 23 short 
pitches. It brings you to the 
top of the Bowl Hole Series 
with its mighty impressive 
first pitch of 110 metres. At 
the top of the 110 you are 
300m below the cave 
entrance. On this first day we 
reAbolted and rigged around 
16A17 of the pitches in Fool’s 
Day and then started the 
climb back out of the cave 
and up to the village feeling 
very pleased with our 
progress and very ready for 
food and bed.               
 
11�1�2012: Yesterday, 
several of us spotted a small 
cave in the wall about 10m 
down from the top Jungle 
Drop that went through to 
the Doline. This would save 
us a little prusiking but more 
importantly gave a better 
hang for the rope down the 

Jungle Drop. Today Claire 
and I went back to the 
Jungle Drop to reArig the 
entrance drop with out 
dropping the rope! Claire 
abseiled down from the top 
and swung through the 
jungle to land in the cave 
entrance were I was waiting. 
I then reArigged the drop 
with a lovely four way hang 
and spent some time 
gardening the pitch of the 
biggest rocks. We then 
headed back up the hill and 
hitched into town for 
supplies.  
 
Jon and Mirek then entered 
the cave and carried on 
rigging the Fool’s Day 
Extension and then down into 
the Bowl Hole rigging the 
mighty 110m pitch before 
running out of rope.  
 
Close behind them, Chris and 
Laura, carried in 180m of 
rope and continued down the 
Bowl Hole to around the half 
way mark, some 450A500m 
below the surface. The trip 
ended due to running out of 
power in the drill batteries.  
 
Around evening time, whilst 
the other guys were exiting 
the cave, I asked our 
landlord, Jaime Escudero, if it 
was possible to visit the 
church in the village. It 
played an important part in 
the ‘94 expedition as it was 
here the villagers carried Ian 
Rolland after his death in the 
terminal sump. At first Jaime 
said it was not possible but a 
little while later he returned 
with the key and said we 
could go. I felt it was 
important we go and say 
hello and I think Jaime 
realised that to; we spent a 
short but thoughtful and 
solemn time showing our 
respects. I later realised that 
the photo in “Beyond The 
Deep” of the church shows 
Jaime Escudero reading the 
service for Ian Rolland.  
 

 
That evening the team was 
again very happy and 
celebrated on good food and 
beer. Jaime also joined us for 
a swift pint before Mrs 
Escudero called him home.   
 
12�1�2012: Chris, Laura, 
Jon and Mirek were having a 
well deserved rest day that 
turned into a long surface 
walk followed by a trip into 
Huautla for food and 
supplies. Claire and I set off 
down the cave with the final 
180m of rope in one bag.  
 
We carried all the rope into 
the cave in long lengths and 
then cut it at the bottom of 
each pitch as we really had 
no idea of pitch lengths 
before we started. Our aim 
was to drop the bag into a 
pool at the top of the 110m 
pitch to soak the rope over 
night as it was brand new. 
The guys were then going to 
pull it through a stop the 
following day before using it. 
All was going well until about 
the six or seventh pitch in 
the Fool’s Day Extension. 
This one pitch of about 15m 
was rather awkward, it had a 
reAbelay on an off camber 
completely smooth bulge of 
rock that you had to swing 
into. With the weight of 
180m of rope under me I had 
a couple of attempts to get 
my short cows tail in and 
failed, so I put my long in, so 
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Laura in the Bowl Hole series 

in theory it would make 
getting the short in much 
easier after that. Just as I 
nearly got the short in I 
slipped off the smooth stance 
and in the ensuing swing and 
cursing I dropped the bloody 
bag off my harness.  
 
Splash! Straight into a pool 
of water. No problem, I’d just 
wade in and get it. Once 
down I waded in and 
promptly found myself 
swimming in a deep pool, all 
the other pools up to this 
point had been knee deep! I 
had to get this bag back so, 
after taking my SRT kit off, I 
started doing a search of the 
pool. After five minutes and 
no luck, I got out of the 
swimming pool to warm up 
and Claire volunteered to 
continue the search. Luckily 
after four or five duck dives 
Claire located the bag and so 
ended our swimming for the 
day.  
 
This cave is really not cold 
and after a few minutes of 
caving we had warmed up 
despite being rather wet! The 
rest of the trip to the 110 
and then back to the surface 
went with out a hitch and the 
bag and I had no further 
falling outs! With a heavy 
load (or any load) a locking 
karabiner would have 
prevented this incident. On 
returning to the village we 
found a political meeting on 
the village basketball court in 
full swing. Although not 
exactly exciting, it was 
interesting seeing the nicely 
smiling four heavily armed 
policemen get very twitchy 
when two gringo’s in funny 
suits tried to sneak around 
the out side of the basketball 
court to get home.  
 
13�1�2012: Laura, Chris, 
Mirek and Jon set off into 
San Agustin to finish rigging 
down to the 620 depot while 
Claire and I took a walk 
down into the Rio Iglesia 

doline to follow the river 
down to the Rio Iglesia cave.  
 
Some fun was had crossing 
the river in a couple of places 
as the river was somewhat 
bigger than it looked from 
the top of the doline 200m 
above! On the way out of the 
doline we followed one of the 
ancient Mazatec roads that 
have been used to cross the 
area for eons. After regaining 
our village it was back to 
hitch hiking into Huautla to 
find a phone signal and buy 
fresh supplies.  
 
Mirek’s caving trip was cut 
short due to light failure just 
at the start of Fool’s Day 
Extension, the other guys 
carried on and Mirek 
returned to camp alone to 
operate on his light with the 
help of Jaime Escudero and 
the local village store that 
amazingly had a tube of two 
part glue he could use to reA
pot the light after its 
operation.  

 
Laura, Chris and Jon 
completed the rigging and 
reached the 620 depot, a 
large flat boulder with a rope 
stash from ‘94 at the head of 
the Grand Cascade. The 
passage here is called 

Tommy’s Borehole and is 
very, very big. The final 77m 
pitch that drops you in to the 
borehole is the Space Drop 
and it well deserves its 
name. It’s a completely free 
hanging pitch with only one 
wall just in site, an 
impressive but slightly scary 
place. The team took some 
photos and had a good look 
around and then headed out 
reaching our camp at 
midnight just a little tired.  
 
14�1�2012: Today, Jon 
unfortunately had to return 
home to the USA, so we said 
our goodbyes for this year 
and set off for our turn to 
visit the 620 depot.  Claire, 
Mirek (with a newly repaired 
light) and myself, set off 
prepared for a long day out. 
We had a very pleasant trip 
with no gear apart from food 
and fluid to the top of the 
110 pitch.  
 
From here it gets a little 
more serious; descending the 

110 is an awe inspiring ride. 
It’s a big pitch with totally 
blank walls. There are around 
eight reAbelays and none of 
them have handy little ledges 
to make the reAbelays easy. 
It took a while to get used to 
the exposure especially as I 
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Laura Trowbridge at 620 Depot 

descended last and could see 
the entire pitch with two 
cavers below me. On 
reaching the floor of the 110, 
a short 25m pitch followed, 
taking us to the next big 
pitch, the 60m. This again is 
a large bit of cave, the rope 
is against the wall and the 
pitch has several reAbelays. 
Unfortunately, the walls of 
this pitch are covered in 
loose crumbly rock that rains 
down the entire pitch, so 
forcing it to be one caver at a 
time to avoid getting hit by 
debris.  
 
Following the loose 60m 
pitch another short 37m 
pitch takes the caver to the 
head of the mighty 77m free 
hanging Space Drop down 
into Tommy’s Borehole. It’s 
been a long time since I have 
had to shut my eyes on a 
pitch to regain my 
composure but after 
negotiating the completely 
free hanging reAbelay a few 
metres down this pitch, this 
was one of those times. 
Claire and Mirek were on the 
floor and looked a very long 
way away.  
 
On reaching the floor we 
walked a short distance in 
massive passage and 
descended a short 15m hand 
line of circa ‘94 rope to reach 
the 620 depot and sat down 
for lunch. With only the three 
of us in the system and down 
at a depth of 620m we felt a 
little remote!  
 

Our plan on the way out was 
to deArig the Bowl Hole series 
and stash the ropes at 
convenient points away from 
the water, so leaving them 
ready for next years 
expedition. After starting to 
climb up the Space Drop and 
contemplating 600m of up, I 
started thinking that my 
entire Huautla training that 
was done in Hunters Hole 
and Rhino Rift may not have 
been adequate! Luckily I 
prefer the up bit of SRT and 
months of racing Mountain 
Bikes had increased the 
fitness to acceptable levels.  
 
After only a few hours of up 
and deArigging we finally sat 
down at the top of the 110. 
We felt we were out at this 
point, with only 25 more 
pitch’s to go! 13 hours after 
leaving our base camp in the 
village we returned home 
after waking every dog in the 
neighbourhood. The trip to 
the 620 and back is a big day 
out. Next year, heading 
further down to camp 3 for a 
sleep would be a better 
option. Sitting in our little hut 
having a late night feed and 
reading my book, I realised it 
had started to rain. 
 
15�1�2012: We awoke to 
the constant drum of rain on 
the tin roof of our hut. A 
glorious moment when you 
realise that all of today’s 
plans have just been 
postponed and five cavers 
dug deep into sleeping bags 
and returned to slumber.  

 
Eventually we got 
up, made 
breakfast and 

contemplated 
what we could see 
of the outside 
world (the cloud 
was on the deck). 
By late morning 
we asked Jaime 
Escudero how 
long the weather 
was likely to stay 

bad. He looked at us, as only 
a local would when foreigners 
ask bloody stupid questions 
and said anything up to a 
week! Cue the decision to 
hitchhike into Huautla for a 
good meal and beer.  
 
We arrived in two separate 
vehicles mostly at the same 
time and mostly damp and 
cold! The meal was good and 
the beer better. We visited 
Waldos, who is a caver 
friendly bar owner, with 
interesting décor on the 
walls. Over several beers 
some of the American 
contingent of cavers turned 
up and we spent a good time 
swapping stories and making 
new friends. Eventually we 
hitched home and at some 
point during the night the 
rain finally stopped. 
 
16�1�2012: The early 
morning sun was burning the 
last of the cloud away and 
we had a chance to start 
drying some gear and preA
paring for the days deA
rigging trip of the Fool’s Day 
Extension.  
 
While we were doing this we 
watched the school children 
arriving at school sloshing 
through the mud on the 
tracks, some in uniforms 
some not. Ernie had arrived 
this morning to take Chris on 
a political mission for the day 
to arrange permissions for 
2013. He also brought some 
books to give to the school to 
help ease our permissions 
game.  
 
The visit to the school was a 
little different, at first we 
were treated with a little 
suspicion but eventually we 
were invited to watch the 
morning assembly, complete 
with national flags and much 
marching and saluting of said 
flag. Following this we were 
asked to do a school 
photograph.  
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With emails swapped with 
the school and Chris and 
Ernie off on their political 
mission, Laura, Claire, Mirek 
and I descended the San 
Agustin doline again and set 
off to the top of the 110 to 
deArig Fool’s Day. By now it 
was a routine trip to the 110 
and we were there in less 
than two hours. The deArig 
was actually pretty easy, all 
we were doing was pulling 
the ropes and leaving them 
in a safe place as close to the 
pitch head as possible. I also 
spent some time taking 
photographs in the Fool’s 
Day Extension with some 
willing models and some not 
so willing! Our last job of the 
day was to bring 40m of 
good old rope from the ‘94 
expedition that was stashed 
at the top of the 110, back to 
reArig the mud climb up from 
the bottom of the Slip and 
Slide pitch and the start of 
Fool’s Day as the old in situ 
rope was in poor shape.  
 
Back at base, Chris told us 
that he’d met the San 
Agustin Ajente (the head 
woman). This is a first for the 
area as most head village 
post’s are still held by men. 
The Ajente was very 
supportive of the expedition 
and looked forward to seeing 
us next year. However, when 
they tried to visit the 
Presidente in Huautla (who 
outranks the Ajente in San 
Agustin) they waited in line 
for a couple of hours only to 
be told the Presidente is 
seeing no more people today. 
Come back tomorrow!  
 
17�1�2012: At early o’clock 
Ernie turned up to collect 
Chris and go visit the 
Presidente in Huautla again. 
This time they were 
successful and with his 
approval of the 2013 plans 
Chris and Ernie were back in 
time for lunch.  
 

The rest of us had an easy 
morning of relaxing and hut 
chores! Our plan for the 
afternoon was to grant Jaime 
Escudero his wish. He 
wanted to go caving again in 
San Agustin. He had been 
once before with Bill Stone in 
‘94 and wanted to visit the 
cave again. For a Mazatec 
Indian this is a rare request 
as most locals believe that 
caves are the homes of the 
gods that control the afterlife 
and want nothing to do with 
them.  
 
When we passed through the 
village on the way to the 
cave I noticed several locals 
making the sign of the cross 
when they realised Jaime 
was accompanying us 
underground. Claire had lent 
Jaime her SRT kit and Mirek 
said he would guard the 
entrance so the caving team 
was Ernie, Jaime, Chris, 
Laura and I.  
 
 
The idea to get Jaime down 
the Jungle Drop was to 
double rig the pitch and put 
Jaime on a short rope to the 
caver (Chris) on the other 
rope. Jaime said he could 

remember how to go up the 
rope and was happy to do so 

alone. After a short 
instruction by Chris on 
descending they set off and 
in short time called rope free. 
The rest of us followed on 
down and we all met up at 
the bottom of the Slip and 
Slide pitch. Jaime appeared 
to be a happy man. We took 
Jaime on a short trip into the 
huge chamber that is the 
start of the original route 
down the cave.  
 
On arriving back on the 
surface many villagers really 
seemed surprised Jaime had 
returned from the cave! That 
evening Jaime joined us for 
dinner and a few beers and 
even Mrs Escudero joined us 
for a quick beer but declined 
the western food and brought 
in some of her own for us to 
have and yes, even though 
our landlord and friend was a 
hero of the day, he still had 
to be home by 9pm.  
 
So ended our 2012 San 
Agustin recon expedition. We 
managed to achieve all of our 
aims and set up a good base 
of contacts and friends for 
next year. The reAbolting and 
rope stored in the cave will 
mean a good head start on 
rigging the cave down to the 
sump next year. We said our 
goodbyes to Jaime, his family 
and the village and started 
our long journeys home.  
 
If anyone is interested in 
joining in on the 2013 San 
Agustin Expedition next year 
with the aim of placing a dive 
team beyond the sumps 
please contact any of the 
above expedition team.  

Chris and Jamie on Jungle Drop 
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FROM THE LOGBOOK                                                                             
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synopsis csynopsis csynopsis csynopsis can then be made for the Journal. Selected highlights, for an then be made for the Journal. Selected highlights, for an then be made for the Journal. Selected highlights, for an then be made for the Journal. Selected highlights, for JanuaryJanuaryJanuaryJanuary 2012 2012 2012 2012, are given below., are given below., are given below., are given below.    
 

Sunday January 1 2012  GB Em Betteridge & Geoff Ballard. 

 

We did a quick trip into GB cave. This was my first GB trip and I was keen to see the big chamber. I remember it being quite big 

passages with hardly any crawling but with big rifts. We went along the side of the viewing platform to the White Passage - 

which seemed quite long and very white! I also saw some bats and some little “Mud Men” on the side-wall. I remember going 

over the bridge on the way in and under it on the way back. There was a small waterfall free-climb on the way back, which was 

fine, but my light decided to be a bit temperamental while I was searching for hand-holds. A good trip that was dry and not too 

technical.  Em 

 

Saturday January 7 2012   St. Cuthbert’s Ali Moody, Pete Buckley & John Cooper.  

 

Down the fixed ladders to Mud Hall, Pillar Chamber and Boulder Chamber. Kept left to Upper Traverse Chamber, then took 

Harem Passage, Railway Tunnel and Rabbit Warren into Rabbit Warren extension. There was a strong smell of diesel and lots of 

mould and black spots (2 cms in diameter). We detoured into Continuation Chamber and followed the Plantation Stream up, 

meeting a black slimy flow at the end. Back in Rabbit Warren we took the Catgut Rift and followed the boulder ruckle to Illusion 

and Cone Chamber, September Chamber, Vicarage Passage and Trafalgar Chamber. We returned from September via High 

Chamber and Upper Travers into Boulder Chamber the Pillar and out. 3 ½ hrs.  John 

 

Saturday January 7 2012  Swildon’s Sump 1 Em Betteridge & Geoff Ballard.  

 

We thought it was about time for a Swildon’s visit. The last couple of trips were Short Round Trips but were very, very dry.  

Today was the wettest I’d been in Swildon’s, so it was quite different. I realised that I could hardly remember any features from 

my previous trips as I was always sandwiched between Geoff and either Nik Nak or Chris Halls and I wasn’t really taking enough 

notice of the route!  So today my aim was to commit some of it to memory! I lead the way in (with some guidance) and also on 

the way out, taking my time and looking behind me too. We did the Short Dry way down to the Water Chamber and then via 

Barnes Loop down to Sump 1. We came back via the inclined rift. It was good to practice some rope work on the 20. A good, fun, 

wet trip and plenty more to see.  Em 

 

Saturday January 14 2012   Pierre’s Pot  Ali Moody, Pete Buckley & Andrew Atkinson. 

 

Trip to resume the old dig (left hand) beyond the Flyover off Nasty Boulder Rift.  Took down a new digging boat but were unable 

to get it anywhere near the Pierre’s squeeze. Very useful session deepening the rift but some stabilisation work with cement is 

now required. PB found that he was wearing too many clothes when he was trying to exit the Pierre’s squeeze! Pete Moody 

made a 10 minute guest appearance, but did also collect a digging boat from the Hanging Gardens for us.  Ali 

 

Sunday January 22 2012  Thrupe Lane Swallet & Thrupe Swallet.  Duncan & Naomi. 

 

Went with plans to go down Perseverance Pot and Marble Streamway but didn’t get that far as the entrance rift was blocked up 

with rocks. Water was coming in at the entrance and it was clear from the branches and leaves in the ceiling of the rift that 

there has recently been much more water in there! A quick trip back to the car for tools and we did a bit of gardening to clear 

the blockage. Went a bit further down the rift but decided against going down the 5 m drop as there was rather a lot of water. 

We’ll return in the summer!  A pleasant stroll in the sun saw us at Thrupe Swallet for a quick trip, and out for tea, medals and kit 

washing back at the hut.  Naomi. 

 

Tuesday January 24 2012   Swildon’s.  Terry Waller & Derek Sanderson. 

 

Trip to the top of the Greasy Chimney to see whether two old farts could still manage it. Mission accomplished!  Terry 

 

Saturday January 28 2012   Spider Hole Pete Hann, Pete Buckley, Ali Moody, Hugh, Elaine & John Hill & Adrian Vanderplank.  

 

34 bags of sand and one complete bag of cement transported to the bottom of the main rift. Sterling effort from everyone 

involved. PH, PB and AV then continued digging and cementing for a couple of hours. Lots more rock to take out. Good draft. 

Nearly blew my hair off!  Adrian.  
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Claire, Laura and Mirek in Fool’s Day Extension Photo by Michael Thomas 


