
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 





WESSEX CAVE CLUB  January 1958 
Journal No 66, Vol. 5 

 
FOREWORD 

 
May we take this opportunity of apologizing for the very late publication 
of the November issue, many members not receiving their copy until 

early December. All was set for a November publication, even the 
envelopes were written, but the material was not to hand for duplicating. 

This quite unnecessary delay resulted in the writer having to take two 
days annual leave to enable him to make up and dispatch the Journal to 
members. 

 
It is becoming more and more obvious that with the increase in the 

number of copies of the Journal (270 at the moment) one’s life has to be 
arranged to fit in with the publication dates, and while it is true that a 
small number of members are quite willing to help, it is unfortunately 

also true that this help is not often available when it is required. 
 

With this issue we come to the end of our stock of articles and, apart 
from some book reviews by Trevor Shaw, the cupboard is now 
completely bare. Two good friends have promised us articles, but unless 

we receive articles from other sources it will be difficult to continue to 
publish a Journal every two months. 

 
The work at Hillgrove of installing the wiring and fittings for the 
electricity supply is, thanks to Harry Stanbury, almost completed and, 

owing to the generosity of Harry, at no cost to the Club. We are now 
actively searching for a suitable hut to increase the accommodation 
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at Hillgrove. So far we have not found anything and we are wondering if 
any members know of any huts or material that are available at a 

reasonable price. This matter is fairly urgent, as we must get on with the 
work as soon as possible. We would also value offers of help from 

members. 
 
Those members who received a copy of the Hon. Secretary's Christmas 

card may be interested to learn that the photograph of the cave pearls was 
from a negative taken by Don Thomson. 

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

Hon. Treasurer, G. Williams, Cedarwood, Cadbury Camp Lane, Clapton-
in-Gordano, Somerset. 

 
 
Gift 

 
Our grateful thanks to Alan Blackwell-Jones for the gift of a copy of 

"Somerset" (Mees) for the library. 
 
 

Subscriptions for the current year are now three months overdue. Under 
our rules we have to name those who have failed to pay within this 

period, and this will be done in the next issue of this Journal. If those 
who have so far not paid wish to continue their membership, would they 
send their money to the Hon. Treasurer as soon as possible, please? A 

note from those who intend not to renew membership to the Hon. 
Secretary would be much appreciated. Thank you. 

 
Full membership 10s., family 12s. 6d., affiliated Is. 6d. 
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We welcome the following new members 
 

Full membership: 
S. BURTT, The Cathedral School, Wells, Somerset. 

N. CLIFTON-BROWN, 244 Norwood Rd., Southall, Middlesex. 
I.C. GLOVER, 186 Chepstow Cresc., London, W.11. 
P.T. HANCOCK, 12 Canowie Rd., Bristol, 6. 

A.R.C. PRESTON, 43 West Town Lane, Bristol, 4. 
C.F. ROBERTS, 6 Meridian Rd., Bristol, 6. 

Dr. G.T. Warwick, 60 Spring Lane, Erdington, Birmingham, 24. 
P. WORSFOLD, 22 Cranham Rd., Henleaze, Bristol. 

 

Affiliation: 
BRITANNIA R.N.C. CAVING CLUB, Dartmouth, S. Devon. 

 
Future events: 
 

G.B. Guest Days 
week ends of: Feb. 1st - 2nd., March 15 - 16th., April 26 - 27th., 

May 24 - 26th, (Whitsun). 
 
U.B.S.S. Sessional Meetings. Members of the Wessex Cave Club are 

invited to attend these meetings, which will be held in the Geography 
Lecture Theatre of the University of Bristol, at 8.15 pm. 

 
January 20th, Mr. L. Railton, 
 "Stereoscopic Photography of Caves." 

February 3rd, B.R. Collingridge and G. Witts, 
 "Ireland, 1956 - 57." 

March 3rd, U.B.S.S. A.G.M. & Presidential Address 
 by Dr. E.K. Tratman, 
 "The lost stone circles of North Somerset." 
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Visit of N. Casteret to this country. 
 

Our Vice-President is to give a series of lectures in French between the 
6th and 24th of January, These lectures have been arranged by the 

Alliance Francaise in conjunction with various local Anglo-French 
Societies. A number of our members may care to attend one of the 
meetings, but it is not known, apart from the Birmingham meeting, 

whether any of them will be open to the general public. The Birmingham 
meeting will be open to all members of the Cave Research Group 

including Member Clubs, of which we are one. This is by kind invitation 
of the Birmingham Anglo-French Society, and the subject will be "Dans 
les Glaces Souterraines les plus élevées due Globe", i.e. the Marboré Ice 

Caves, and will be illustrated by colour slides; 
 

January 15th, 6.15 pm. at the Birmingham City Museum and Art Gallery. 
The dates and location of the other lectures are as follows: 
 

January 6th. London 16th. Leicester 
 7th. Bournemouth 17th. Nottingham 

 8th. Southampton 18th. St. Albans 
 9th. Wolverhampton 20th. Dundee 
 10th. Coventry 21st. Aberdeen 

 11th. Cardiff 22nd. Perth 
 13th. Blackpool 23rd. Glasgow 

 14th. Cheltenham 24th. Edinburgh 
 15th. Birmingham 25th. Belfast 
 

For further details please write to Mrs. C. Taylor, 6th South, Suffolk 
House, Suffolk Square Cheltenham, Glos. 

 
A number of our members met N. Casteret on the occasion of the 
Wessex Cave Club's trip to the Pyrenees, when he visited Gargas with 

us. 
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ANNUAL DINNER OF THE WESSEX CAVE CLUB 
 

This was held after the A.G.M. at the Cliff Hotel, Cheddar, on Saturday 
the 26th October, 1957, at 8 pm. One hundred and eight people were 

present, the vast majority being members. The proceedings were rather 
quieter than last year, and would have been even quieter if someone very 
near the Hon. Secretary had not brought with him a starting pistol and 

lots of blank cartridges. Our Vice-President, Dr. E.K. Tratman, was 
Master of Ceremonies. The health of the Club was proposed by Harry 

Stanbury (the stone that the builders rejected). He gave us the short 
History of the Prodigal Son, who was turned away in 1935 by the then 
Hon. Secretary of the Wessex, even though he had washed before 

presenting himself, on the grounds that "we don't have your sort in the 
Wessex." In replying to the toast, Dr. Don Thomson added this gloss to 

that well known story: Stanbury made a mistake; he should not have 
washed! 
 

Dr. Oliver Lloyd proposed the health of the Guests. As he was doing this 
for the third year in succession it was not surprising that he found 

nothing new to say. The Guest of the Evening was Dr. Gordon T. 
Warwick, Lecturer in Geography at Birmingham University and Hon. 
Secretary of the Cave Research Group. In replying to the toast, Dr. 

Warwick told us a little about what the C.R.G. was trying to do. Before 
the war the British Spelaeological Association tried to unite the caving 

organizations of the country, but found it difficult to organize the 
sporting side. This was one of the things the C.R.G. did not try to do. It 
was a research organization publishing its Transactions and its News 

letter, and it depended on its members for providing suitable material for 
these. It also 
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took part in international meetings, and the forthcoming international 
congress in Italy was likely to be of more than local interest. The C.R.G. 

was often asked to voice the views of the caving world regarding cave 
preservation. They had recently persuaded the Nature Conservancy that 

caves are worth preserving and this body had scheduled 43 caves for 
preservation. They had recently saved Pridhamsleigh Cave from further 
quarrying, though Ogof Ffynon Ddu was still threatened. There appeared 

to be no immediate threat to any of the Mendip Caves. 
 

Frank Frost proposed the toast of Absent Friends, mentioning first of all 
Bob Sellers, who had been killed in a motor accident and whose absence 
was keenly felt by all who knew him. This annual dinner was an event to 

which Bob always looked forward. Bob Davies had migrated to America, 
where he had recently taken out naturalization papers. Willie Stanton, 

after being away three years, had returned to England in May this year to 
get married, and had now returned with his bride to Angola. Frank 
wondered whether this was to become a regular habit. Paul Dolphin was 

now darkening Africa with his not inconsiderable shadow. He told us the 
part Paul had played in helping to re-open Pen Park Hole. On that 

eventful day in January when our Club succeeded in breaking in through 
a small crevice, our members worked hard to enlarge the opening to 
Dolphin's size, so that on the following day he led our party into that 

cave. By chance one of our members had enough tackle handy for the big 
pitch, and Paul, whose job it was to prevent any such thing, turned a 

blind eye. Frank added a special word for our President, Mr. H.E. Balch 
who was now getting on for 90 years of age, and whom we much 
regretted had not been able to come to our annual reunion. 
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After dinner some members had recourse to the bar, and stories, 
conversation and liquid refreshment flowed freely until a late hour. 

 
 

SWILDON'S IV PART III 
 

(Continued from p. 289, Vol 4, and concluded) 

 
Before allowing anyone else through the squeeze I went to the end of the 

passage to see what lay beyond, resolutely keeping from my mind what I 
would have to do, if it proved impossible to turn round and I had to try 
the squeeze backwards. The terminal passage was about 15 ft. long. It 

debouched high in the wall of a large stream passage. To climb down did 
not seem feasable, as the immediate vicinity was rather holdless, and I 

was sticking out into space rather like a gargoyle with no hope of getting 
my feet down first. At a lower level, however, there was suggestion of 
some ledges promising a rather easier task for the climb up. The drop 

was about 12 ft., the passage about 18ft. high and 6 ft. across to a broadly 
sloping ledge. Running in a vadose trench in the floor was a stream 

tumbling over a six inch waterfall. The rock was black reminding me of 
the Ogof Ffynon Ddu streamway, and was beautifully scalloped. I could 
see that the high ledges and scallopings were covered with a film of mud, 

but that the lower 4 ft. above the stream was clean, suggesting flooding 
to this level. To the left the passage continued for 30 ft. I could not see so 

far to the right because of the curve of the wall. 
 
I searched for a way to turn round to attempt the climb down, and asked 

for a crowbar and line to be passed through. Tom had to go back to Base 
Comp for the line for I had not brought it down to 
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the Pot. So we all waited for quite a time in intimate rapport with our 
various pieces of passage until it arrived. Then I found that by sitting in 

the little pool of water just beyond the squeeze it was quite easy to turn 
so I did this while Dorothy was coming through the squeeze. This she 

did with considerable aplomb, making me feel rather ashamed at having 
made such a fuss. 
 

We wedged the crowbar across the passage and scrambled down to the 
new stream. It was a joy to be able to wash off some of the mud at last. 

Phyll and David came through, but Tom couldn't get round the corner 
into the squeeze and as there was no one behind him to give a hand, I am 
afraid we did not encourage him to try very hard. We went upstream 

until we came to a sump. It might have been an extended duck but we 
were in no state for extensive exploration. We all felt generally tired and 

poorly. With the aid of the two girls I started the survey (published on 
page 290, Vol. 4), working downstream from the sump. This part of the 
cave reminded me strongly of some parts of Swildon's II. Slippery Old 

Red Sandstone and limestone pebbles on the floor, pebble banks with 
many blackened bones. Arched roofs swung down to form 'stoops' and 

then soared up again. At one point the passage was nearly circular, with a 
baby bottom loop taking the present stream. Scalloping was everywhere, 
and was very fine indeed, some tiny ones like black snowflakes others as 

big as your hand. I had the impression that there was a horizontal banded 
distribution of the various types. 

 
Back at Blue Pencil Passage we saw that a bedding plane ran along the 
left wall of the passage starting high up in the roof and running down at 

an angle until it met the floor some distance on: the Blue Pencil Passage 
was in the line of this bedding plane. It could be traced but not 
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so distinctly on the right wall too. Then, almost immediately 
downstream, I thought we had come to a sump. The stream dived to the 

right into a very dark looking hole. 
 

A dry passage continued beyond with the remains of a couple of little 
pots, like lobster pots, and this proved to be the way on. A right turn into 
a tall and narrow rift brought us back immediately to the stream which 

had merely sought out a little rift to bypass the lobster pots. The rift was 
quite long, 30 ft. or so, and the passage widened beyond with a whole 

series of lobster pots, some with deep water, and scalloped arches and 
bridges of rock that we found quite fascinating and decided to call the 
Tate Gallery for the sculpturing it contained. A little waterfall of four 

feet or so was passed and then another smaller one after which the 
passage levelled out and grew quite high with many obvious passage 

ways in the roof. The final sump did not look very pleasant, a narrow 
cramped affair with horrid soft mud in the bottom, scum and blackened 
candle ends on the surface. There we finished the last measurement and 

found we had 267 metres of streamway. It was obviously the Swildon's 
stream, the candle ends and an odd bottle and scraps of silver paper told 

that. It seemed that the downstream sump flooded on occasions to a 
depth of some six feet, and a leaf was noticed on the roof of a side 
passage some thirty feet above stream level. 

 
The instant we finished the survey we started out. All this time I had 

been secretly worrying how I would manage the squeeze, and I was most 
relieved to find that Robb had started out ahead of us and to hear him 
shout back that he had had no difficulty. Dee reached up for the line, 

pulled on it and the crowbar came clattering out of the passage and about 
our heads. We were not hit, and 

 
 
 

 
 

-9- 



gave Dee a leg up into Blue Pencil Passage where she refixed the bar and 
sat on it to keep it in position while Phyll clambered up. 

 
This left ne alone in Swildon's IV with an unpleasant obstacle between 

me and daylight. I felt ill at the ordeal ahead and resolved, quite firmly, 
that I wasn't up to the strain of this sort of thing. This was to be my last 
trip for a long time to come. Len Dawes could carry on alone from now. 

This attitude was reinforced when I stuck in the squeeze. I took my 
rubber suit off (quite a feat in itself in that narrow space) and passed it 

forward. When I still stuck, quite frankly, I became rather frightened. I 
gather that this is the wrong thing to do, for your muscles tense up and it 
becomes even more difficult to move. Poor Phyll had to "talk" me 

through that squeeze. The psychological help that can be offered by 
sympathetic companions should never be under-rated. When I reached 

the Pot, I was gently sick in a corner. I put it down to relief. 
 
David Newman was at Base Camp, having just arrived from the surface, 

as arranged if we were in the cave longer than nine hours. We had 
envisaged overstaying our time in our enthusiasm. We were all very tired 

by now, and two- of the others were sick as well. We took a terribly long 
time getting through Paradise Regained but when the main streamway 
was reached everyone rallied round and started feeling full of beans. This 

made me wonder, as I had wondered before, if the air in Paradise 
Regained was as fresh as it might be. Almost immediately we came 

across a Sandhurst party recharging their carbide lamps, and this made 
two of us ill again. Dr. Everdell asked if we would like some help on the 
pitches, and this was very welcome. Our progress from then on was 

much quicker and we surfaced at ten 
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minutes before midnight, having taken over four hours to get out. The 
next day our laddering party went down with Len Dawes, and started on 

the side passages. They had no trouble with the squeeze. 
 

Len has a persuasive tongue, and three weeks later I was down again, 
taking photographs. This time the whole business of getting through the 
squeeze was much easier, and I rather enjoyed the whole trip. Oliver 

Lloyd tried to enter the new passages the week after the break-through, 
but was unsuccessful as his long legs would not fold round the bend. He 

wrote suggesting enlarging the passage. I refused, saying that the initial 
difficulties were always seen in a truer perspective with time, and that 
soon people would be wondering what all the fuss had been about. This 

annoyed Oliver so much that he went down again and with a determined 
effort got through. The largest person we have had through so far is 

Norman Brooks, admittedly he took about half an hour each way, but 
already the passage is growing larger with time. 
 

It didn't escape my notice that Oliver had been particularly busy 
elsewhere on Mendip during the hard work of the previous two years, but 

appeared on the scene remarkably quickly once the cave was open. But 
he was gentlemanly enough to ask permission to go in, saying "It's your 
dig", and that if I said "No", he wouldn't go. Len and I have discussed 

throwing Four open to all comers, but have decided not to do that just 
yet. If there is a free-for-all we can visualize some wonderful traffic jams 

occurring, and Four will start to sport indiscriminate heaps of carbide 
everywhere, just as Paradise Regained has done. Anyone who is dying of 
curiosity can easily get down there by joining one of our working parties, 

which are going down practically every week end. 
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In subsequent trips two ox-bows have been found, but side passages are 
somewhat vertical and very muddy. Blue Pencil Passage was surveyed 

by Tom Andrews, Stuart Cannell and David Robb on the 6th July 1957, 
and when this and the survey of Four are plotted on Stanton's master 

survey of Swildon's, the Upstream Sump comes very close to Sump III. 
Norman Brooks went into this Upstream Sump and reported that it very 
quickly got very deep. I suggest that this is very likely the other end of 

Balcombe and Davies’ Sump III, and so propose calling it.. Sump III. 
Then Sump IV is a nasty one at the end of Swildon's IV. In this way 

Swildon's V will end in Sump V, and Six in Sump VI, and so on…. 
 

DENNIS KEMP 

 
IN DEFENCE OF CARBIDE LAMPS 

 
Balch has often been laughed at (kindly, of course) for saying that the 
candle was the most dependable illuminant, because it cast no 

treacherous shadows. He was comparing it with the focussed beam from 
an electric lamp and he was quite right. The carbide lamp is superior 

because the flame is more steady and gives most light exactly where you 
want it, namely just in front of your feet. Electric lamps, on the other 
hand, give you a much brighter light about 10 ft. away, where you don't 

want it, and leave your feet in a "treacherous shadow." Other advantages 
of the carbide lamp are its light weight, absence of flex and waist battery 

(so awkward in tight places) and cheapness. Spent carbide can be as 
easily buried as a spent battery and unlike the latter can be disposed of in 
running water. 

 
But above all there is the ease with which minor faults may be rectified. 

When an electric 
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set becomes temperamental it is often due to faulty connections and these 
are very awkward to put right under cave conditions. 

 
The smell is often found pleasant - in small quantities. It reminds one of 

caving. It is unlikely to provoke a headache unless potentiated by an 
excess of nitroglycerine. There is only one thing to be said against the 
carbide lamp: if Dennis Kemp had had one with him he would never 

have had that interesting adventure described on p. 288 of the last issue 
of this Journal, when he was trying to make fire with a pool of meths and 

a detonator. 
Oliver C. Lloyd 

 

SCOUT CAVING 
 

'We have received this article from some of our members, who are 
officials in the Scouting Movement) 
 

Scouts have produced many of the finest cavers both in this country and 
abroad. Many caving clubs contain a high proportion of men who have 

been members of the scout movement, which is not surprising, because 
the whole basis of scout training in habits of self-reliance, obedience, 
observation, team-work etc., is of the greatest value to a caver. The part 

played by the Lyons scouts in the Loubens rescue attempts at Pierre 
Saint-Martin has received high commendation. 

 
In the same way caving is one of a number of activities which are 
particularly valuable for Training senior scouts. With this in mind a 

systematic course of instruction for cave guides was provided in the 
Bristol area by the Wessex Cave Club shortly after the war. Later 

members of other clubs were invited to join. The cave guides of this band 
give their services whenever 
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they are requested by local troops or ones from other parts of the country, 
and, on occasions, by troops from foreign countries. Many local 

scoutmasters have the necessary experience to train their own scouts 
without recourse to the cave guides. 

 
Before being accepted as a cave guide a man must pass the most rigorous 
test, involving not only leadership of actual parties underground but also 

a very severe test of fixing tackle and life-lining. The tackle used is, it is 
thought, the best on Mendip for safety and ease of climbing. It is 

certainly the heaviest - but this is of no consequence, as there are always 
plenty of willing scouts to carry it! 
 

If a local scout troop asks for a caving course, the usual procedure is for 
one of the guides to give a talk illustrated by photographs. He then 

demonstrates the clothing used, stressing the need for old warm clothing 
made of wool, proper boots (not Wellingtons or gym shoes) and adequate 
lights. He then demonstrates the correct manner of climbing a rope 

ladder and arranges for someone to fall off so that the value of correct 
life-lining is apparent. The motto is, "Accidents do not happen - THEY 

ARE CAUSED." The guide always explains the necessity for being able 
to tie a bowline correctly in total darkness and tests the ability of the 
scouts to do this. The guide reminds the scout that "Pride is the first of 

the Deadly Sins" and that a wise caver is not too proud to have his knots 
checked by someone else. 

 
All scout troops who apply by post to be taken caving are given similar 
instruction by post in a letter, which gives information about caving in 

general. A list of books is given and 
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the scouter is requested to read at least one of these. A list of equipment 
is given which includes type of clothing, lights, spare batteries and bulbs, 

candles and waterproof matches. Fibre helmets with a light attached are 
always advised but, as many scouts only visit a cave once, this is left to 

the discretion of the leader. All scouts are instructed to attach a lanyard 
to their hand lamps, so that the hands may be left free for climbing etc. 
 

The next stage is to arrange an afternoon at Burrington when visits to the 
shorter caves are made. (Read's Cavern is "out of bounds" to scouts. It is 

quite usual to have one guide in charge of each patrol of 5 or 6 scouts 
and, at some stage, the patrol leader is told to find his own way out of the 
cave without assistance from the guide. After one trip some of the scouts 

have no wish to do any more caving but the remainder progress to the 
more difficult caves, often completing both routes in Eastwater, two 

parties being formed with two or three guides apiece. These scouts who 
are still keen on caving are encouraged to join a caving club and an 
introduction can usually be effected into the club chosen by the scout. If 

the scout does not name a club himself the guide tactfully points out the 
advantages of his own club! Several scouts have now graduated to the 

status of cave guides and they have proved to be among the most 
efficient. 
 

The Boy Scouts' Association provides a badge which covers caving, this 
being the "Climber Badge - Part 3," the requirements of which are as 

follows: 
 

1. Be familiar with one extensive system or two minor ones. 

2. Discuss kit, ropes and rope-ladders, knots, 
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windlass, derrick, lights and suitable food. 
3. Demonstrate emergency actions and how to walk in darkness; 

removal of injured persons. Discuss the dangers which exist. 
4. Know how pot holes are formed, including caves, swallets, trefoils 

etc. and describe two of the better known systems. 
5. Discuss geological and mineralogical aspects; fossilization and 
formation of stalactites and stalagmites. 

6. Take part in five explorations and produce log book. 
 

One may criticize the wording of these requirements but the standard is 
very high. Finally let it be said that there is a constant demand for cave 
guides and any members of the Wessex who feel disposed to help will be 

very welcome either as an assistant on one or more trips or as full guides 
to take charge of parties. 

 
 

MENDIP NOTES 

 
Banwell Caves 

 
A short while ago Cheramodytes went to visit these caves and was very 
kindly shown round them by two members of the Axbridge Caving Club. 

This Club has been excavating for some years past in these caves and has 
been given control of them. To appreciate a visit of this sort one needs to 

slide back through some hundred and thirty years to that Romantic 
Period, when they were first opened through the energy of a respectable 
farmer named William Beard. One is first struck by the Gothick 

atmosphere on approaching the site, when one sees an artificial ruin to 
the left of the road. Outside the Bone Cavern is a Grotto constructed of 

stone, let into the face of which 
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is a marble tablet with this inscription: 
 

HERE, WHERE ONCE DRUIDS TROD, IN TIMES OF YORE 
AND STAIN’D THE LIBATIONS WITH A VICTIM’S GORE 

HERE, NOW, THE CHRISTIAN RANSOMED FROM ABOVE 
ADORES A GOD OF MERCY AND OF LOVE. 

 

There is, of course, no evidence of Druids, victims or anything of the 
sort, but no matter. It all helps. 

 
On a small eminence above this used to stand an Ornamental Cottage, 
which Rutter tells us (1829) was "built by the Bishop of Bath and Wells 

in the summer of 1827, for his accommodation, and that of the numerous 
visitors" (in that order). 

 
But this has gone, replaced by a large house, and we go by a curved path 
to the doorway of the Bone Cavern. Just inside the entrance is a tablet, 

recently repainted by the Axbridge people, with a verse which reads as 
follows: 

 
PAUSE ON THIS EMINENCE, FOR NOT THE SEA 
THAT STRETCHES IN ITS AMPLITUDE BELOW, 

THO’ IT PROCLAIM THE MAJESTY AND MIGHT 
OF THE CREATOR, SO DISTINCTLY SPEAKES 

THE VISIBLE DOMINION AND THE POWER 
AND MIGHT OF THAT CREATOR AS THIS CAVE, 
STREW’D WITH THE DEBRIS OF A WORLD DESTROYED. 

 
There was a firm belief in those days that the bones in that cavern were 

those of ante-diluvian animals washed into it by the waters of the Great 
Flood. Even the facts are remarkable enough, for mixed with mud and 
gravel they found enough bones to fill several waggons. With the 

exception of the best specimens they left the bones in the cave and Beard 
tastefully arranged them up against the walls of the cavern, 

-17- 



piling them "into squares, and other more fantastic forms, similar to a 
charnel house." Thus they may be seen to this day, a charming reminder 

of early nineteenth century archaeological romanticism. Some of them 
have even become cemented together by stalagmite, just where Beard 

left them. 
 
The Axbridge Club's excavations of bone deposits in the lower part of 

this cave confirm the earlier reports that they lay irregularly scattered, so 
that they could not possibly have been derived from animals entering the 

cave alive. Within the last four years a fall of earth from the roof has 
revealed a chimney opening to the sky, and this was undoubtedly one of 
the routes by which the bones fell into the cavern. This chimney 

probably formed the base of a steep shake-hole or pitfall, into which 
aged animals would fall and get trapped (most of the bones were from 

adults, some showing evidence of disease). Their decomposed bodies 
would then fall at a much later date into the cavern along with earth and 
stones. The animals include several species of carnivores and ungulates 

which were only prevalent in this country during the early Pleistocene 
period. 

 
Bad air 
 

Explorations of the Axbridge Club have opened up further chambers in 
this system, in which there is much irregular faulting and fissuring, with 

stalagmites broken and overturned as if by an earthquake (or was it by 
the gunpowder used by the miners that Beard employed?). In the lowest 
of these chambers the air is so impure, that it is impossible to light a 

candle or even a match, though an acetylene lamp will burn readily. This 
phenomenon is so surprising, that I would not have 
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believed it, if I had not seen it with my own eyes; for we were not 
particularly out of breath, unless we exerted ourselves. And yet the little 

flame crept up the wick to the tip, getting smaller as it went, until it 
vanished. This contamination of the air is said to be worse in winter than 

in summer, and must be due to a high proportion of methane and carbon 
dioxide from rotting vegetation in the lower air inlet. This inlet has, 
however, not been discovered. In the summer air would pass down the 

cave, instead of up, and so the impurities would tend to get cleared away. 
 

The Stalactite Cavern 
 
On leaving the Bone Cavern we were conducted to the woods behind the 

house, where is the entrance to the Stalactite Cavern, first entered by 
miners in search of ochre, lead and calamine in the 18th Centuary, then 

lost, then re-opened by John Webb, a miner, under William Beard's 
direction in 1824. This is a much bigger and deeper cave, but its 
stalactite decorations have nearly all vanished, transported long ago, as 

some say, to furnish the Cheddar Caves. The entrance to the main or 
lowest chamber was re-opened just before the war, but is continually in 

danger of getting blocked again by rocks falling from the unstable 
boulder pile on the floor of the entrance chamber above it. 
 

At the far end of the main chamber is a high fissure blocked by loose 
boulders, which has been proved to communicate with the Bone Cavern 

some 60 to 100 ft. above it, by smoke and water tests carried out by the 
Axbridge. It is a pity that they have not yet tied in a reliable survey of 
these caves with the surface features, as this would give a more exact 

measure to the problem. 
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To-day, as in Beard's time, stands the "Bishop's Chair" at the far end of 
this chamber. It is a large hemi-cylindrical block of stone resembling a 

cathedral stall and is hallowed, because the Bishop of Bath and Wells 
himself once sate in.it. With such an example before one, who could 

refrain from doing likewise? 
 

Cheramodytes. 

 
 

THE TUNNEL AT OLD SARUM 
 
(See p. 282 of the last issue of this Journal) 

 
To my surprise, the tunnel really did exist, and was entered on November 

15th, 1957. Its discovery was suitably dramatic. In probing the floor of 
the trench the iron bar suddenly "gave" and a small black hole appeared, 
from which warm air rushed up and through which we could hear the 

loosened chalk gravel echoing away into "unfathomable" void. Everyone 
working stepped smartly back, when we realised the tunnel was still 

largely air-space and the material we were standing on was only just 
wedged across the open mouth. We cautiously widened the hole and cut 
back the bank above to a safer angle, until we could enter with a rope 

under a rather perilous looking arch cut in rock chalk (this was the roof 
of the tunnel, the entrance of which was destroyed). Below the scree 

which choked the entrance there was plenty of room to move about and 
even to stand up, where the roof had collapsed(!) Where the roof and 
sides were undamaged, there were the original Norman tool-markings 

finely preserved. 
 

We were able to go in for 52 ft.; at this 
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distance the scree reached the roof. As described in my last account the 
tunnel was entered in 1795, and then they went in 120 ft. and also saw 

steps cut into the floor, which we were not able to uncover. On the walls 
and roof were hundreds of inscriptions, names and initials written in 

pencil, carved or traced with the soot of a candle flame. Several were 
dated between the years 1801 - 1822 and it is clear that the tunnel 
remained open for many years after its re-discovery in 1795, and was 

finally blocked in or soon after 1822. (There were also a number of old 
English four-letter words, which people are fond of inscribing in public 

places.) Some of the visitors came from as far away as London and Eton. 
Outside the tunnel we found a tradesman's token of 1794, probably 
dropped by one of the previous party. 

 
We don't know the exact date of the tunnel, nor what phase of the 

Norman defences it belongs to. It must be over 400 ft. long to get outside 
the massive bank and ditch which surrounds the site. The 1795 excavator 
says that the steps were not worn. If this is so, the tunnel was either not 

completed, or was never in regular use as an entrance, or (as suggested in 
1795) gave access to a dungeon or well. The most likely explanation is 

that it was an emergency escape route or sally-port, from which a 
surprise attach could be delivered on the rear of a besieging enemy. 
 

The tunnel has been sealed again; it would cost thousands of pounds to 
empty and make safe for public inspection. If such money were 

available, it would be far better spent in solving some of the other 
problems of Old Sarum which, apart from the castle and cathedral, is 
virtually an unexplored site. 

 
P.A. Rahtz 
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BOOK REVIEWS 
 

MAN'S JOURNEY THROUGH TIME: A first step in Physical and 
Cultural Anthropochronology, byProfessor L.S. Palmer, D.Sc., Ph.D., 

Hon. Curator of Wells Museum, Vice President of the Wessex Cave 
Club. Hutchinson Scientific, London, 1957, 199p., illus., diagr., index, 
£1.10s 

 
In pursuit of an idea he has held for some thirty years, Professor Palmer 

has in this book attempted to measure the anatomical and cultural 
development of man over the past 400,000 years or so. His 
measurements he has represented in graphic form related to a time scale 

and he has made some tentative deductions from these both with regard 
to the causes of certain forms of development and, by extrapolation, to 

the probable future of mankind. In his anatomical data he has for 
example related to the time scale the known facts about man's 
development of erect posture and increase in intracranial capacity and 

has devized a method for visualizing this relationship. One may cavil 
with some of his explanations, however, for it cannot be maintained on 

sound physiological grounds that the increase in skull size was due to an 
increase in cerebro-spinal fluid pressure (p. 150), nor that this increase in 
size was followed by an increase in brain size (p. 166); rather the reverse. 

Professor Palmer, however, does not press this point. 
 

In measuring cultural development he has considered four things; the 
numbers of materials used by primitive men at any particular period, the 
numbers of their occupations and the speed at which they travel. The 

fourth measurement is a subjective grading of cultural achievement in 
terms of those of modern 
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times: a jet aeroplane for example is graded with 100 points, while a 
flint-tipped spear is given only 7. For the time scale he has reviewed 

most of the geological methods and also the more modern ones of carbon 
dating. 

 
This is not a book for the anthropoligist or archaeologist, who will find 
fault with it, but for the general reader, who will find much philosophy 

within its pages, together with references to the basic sources of 
information from which the author has drawn. It is beautifully produced. 

 
O.C.L. 

 

THE SPELAEOLOGIST, Vol. 2, No. 1, 1957. 
52p., plans, illus. Obtainable from R.D. Leakey, Sutcliffe House, 

Giggleswick, Yorkshire, at 5s. p.f, 
 
Earlier this year members of the Club were called out to rescue a man 

jammed in a Cleeve Hill cave near Cheltenham. Harry Thierons, the 
victim writes of his view of the proceedings in the latest issue of The 

Spelaeologist. There are also accounts of new exploration in Yorkshire 
and Derbyshire and Leakey writes provocatively on cave psychology. Of 
the fourteen book reviews many have been reprinted, with 

acknowledgement, from this Journal. 
 

T.R.S., 17.11.57 
 
BULLETIN 18 OF THE NATIONAL SPELAEOLOGICAL SOCIETY, 

1956 (1957) 
4 to., 56p., map, plans, illus. 

(obtainable from Mrs. Frances Cross, 125 Tapawingo Road, Vienna, 
Virginnia, U.S.A. at $2.50.) 
 

A well-illustrated printed journal. Although this number contains nothing 
specifically 
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on caves in Great Britain, more than a quarter of it has been written by 
members of the Wessex Cave Club, and only a few of the articles are 

restricted to purely American subjects. Of outstanding interest to 
everyone is a simple account of the use of the Prusik Knots for climbing 

pitches of any length using a single rope. This method has been 
described before but as far as I know it has not been adopted in this 
country, where it could well lighten the burdens of exploring parties and 

club treasurers. Other important articles of general interest include a 
description of the Swiss cave, Holloch, where nearly 38 miles of 

passages have been explored to date, and an account by an Australian 
caver and physicist of the "after-glow" of cave calcite. There are also 
articles on caves in Gibraltar, lava caves and blind fishes. 

 
T.R.S. 10.4.57 

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

 
The promised review of this number of the U.B.S.S. Proceedings has not 

yet been received, but members might like to be reminded that it contains 
accounts of archaeological digs at the Priddy Circles, Little Solisbury 
Hill Camp, Bath, and at King's Weston Down, Bristol. There is also an 

account of the Society's explorations in Co. Leitrim, Eire in 1956, where 
over a dozen new pot holes were discovered and are here described. 

Copies may be obtained from the Hon. Treasurer, Spelaeological 
Society, University of Bristol, price 10s. plus postage. 
 

 
All manuscripts should be sent to the Hon.Secretaiy. 

 
 
All material published in this Journal is copyright. 
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