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EDITORIAL

Welcome to this bumper edition of
Newsletter.Cne of the reasons for
this,is that a large number of club
members went away on Hediday ‘exped-
itions to exotic places.Thanks to all
those who bothered to put pen to paper
iny articles will be gratefully recie-
ved,along with any decent photos.

Such was the overwhelming number of
articles,some have been left out,and
will be included in the next newsletter.
apologies to Linda,in this respect.

Also,welcome to all the new club
members, (especially those with cars!)
If anyone Yan ts to come along,we now
meet in the upper bar of Croeckers pub
at 9.30 on Tuesday evenings-NOT the
Mandela bar- (see baeck cover)

Interest in the G.2® Bat Passage dig
has risen,due t. the dry 'weather,so
if anyone wants to help,contact me,
or Tony Boycott,or Steve Cottle.Be
warned however,its a definite wetsuit

job. ALJ4 ﬁ;/(i:£:;
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In response tc Charlie Self'
coison-pen attack (in Yewsletter)
or. recent cave histcry ragers (in
Proceedings), tne autancr of some of
these parers nas attemnted a subtle
revenge. He has nauned nis new kittens
Fnoebe, ucrgan, Cha”lie and Self.

Beware, o residents of Lendip!
Dave Irwin obviously doesn't realise
tnat the name Self derives from the
Viking sea=-wolf. Kitten number f 'ur
nay loox sweet and iznocent, bu. it
can't be long befcre the piratical
family tradition asserts itself.

%e all said it would happen. Joe

at

O

zoes to work as an engineer

e
r the Severn 2ridge and witnin a
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w weeks major cracks are found in

1y
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he su :orting pylons.
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Signs of a simisn social struct-
ure develcring in Cotham Vale. Paul
Harvey, the alrha zale, lives on the
tor floor with three females. Dan
Harries and ancther suoocrdinate male
live on trne floor below.

%lrha males are usually displaced

oy Tigrnting. 1 ,onuef if Dan's cur-
rent c“taus ssm Tor caving ls due to
genuine sueleclogiczcal caricsity, or
wee tne ne ig ju=zt doing 1t to ouild
1o nis muscles.

Earlier this year, false hopes
were raised of '"accidentally"
losing Charlie Self down a grot
hole in Wiltshire. Both his lights
failed during a sclo surveying
trip. Sabotage? Two out of ten,
nust try narder. The olcd b--~=--
mended one cf his lights and
continued with the work. Try roll-
ing a boulcer into *he entrance
next time.




A false rumour 1is being spread
by the Cambricge University Caving
Club that the U3SS, on expedition
in Austria last suuuner, refused to
help in the cave rescue of a CUCC
student.

The truth is that the UBSS dic
not know who was injured or where,
or even whether it was a mountain
or cave rescue. They did offer to
help when visited by the mountain
rescue helicopter, which landed
beside the UBSS by mistake, but
were told that the situation was
all under contrcl and no extra
assistance was needed. If we had
known it was CUCC we would have
insisted on helping, just to be
able to rub their collective noses
in 1it.

During the freshers Yorkshire weekend,

Paul Drewery has invented a new caving

technique=called N.R.T,ie no rope tech-
nique.This was developed shortly after

it was discoverd that certain memberg
forgot to bring the tackle.However,the

editor has been known to name drop,esp-
ecially after a few(free) beers.

At last,a new UBSS 'super caver',
Chris Zennett has finally succeded
in geﬁting his name splashed about
in Descent, not Just once,but twice.
Maybe this is why he is doing a PhD,
so0 he can stick around to soak up

all the glory.

Kathy Sykes has done it again.First
caving,and now diving.I wonder why
she hasn't tried jumping off the
suspension bridge-or maybe she should
take up cave diving.

A sweepstake is being organised,
""Where will Kathy be rescued from next?"
at £1 per entry.Prizes will be announced
at the coroners inquest.

Regular readers me_ kave been
puzzled by the Troglobite cartoon
in tue last issue of Newsletter,
and wondered at its significance.
Puzzle no more. The cartoon was
ghosted by an enthusiastic fan who
hadn't realised that everything in
Troglobite (as in the now defunct
scandal sheet Privateer) had to be
absolutely true.

A wonderful photograph in the
latest Proceedings of Linda Wilson
examining spongework on a sandstone
wall in Northumberland. Spongework
is a decorators term for "artistic"
paintwork applied with a sponge or
ball of cloth rags. The small dog,
also in the photo, would do the job
nicely. I wonder......?

GLASNOST

A.B. DOCTOR WRITES

Medical authorities do not
regard an attack of glasnost,
however severe, as invariably
fatal. Perestroika, alas, is
quite another matter, Symptoms
vary but one common factor is
the constant need to refer to a
Russian dictionary and a
pronounced tendency to prefer a
night alone with the cyrillic
alphabet to an evening in the
pub. If symptoms persist, don't
be embarassed, consult your G, P.

Congratulations to Andy Farrant-the

first UBS3 professional cever.Question
is,will he follow that other indys
footsteps.Rumour has it that he is,as
he is already thinking of joining the
3EC.Freshers trips next year will now
cost three pints of 3utcombe per hr.




Hon. Sec’s Bits
Welcome!

It is very good to see so many keen novices in the club again. All of the trips so far
have been very well subscribed and have been very successful. The first weekend saw
over 30 people at the hut, with at least 20 novices. The day trip on the next Saturday
was also very popular, with trips down Swildons and G.B. As I write this, we have
just come back from Yorkshire where we had 21 people who really enjoyed
themselves despite the attempts of the rain to dampen spirits and the almost total lack
of tackle (brought about by a communication breakdown between the secretaries.)
The next planned event is the bonfire meeting on the 4th and 5th of November (it
was probably last weekend when you get this -ed.) details will be put up on the notice
board. Looking at the calendar, you will notice that the number of organised novice
trips fall off towards the end of the term. This is intentional, firstly to give the
secretaries a rest from organising trips (joke - we enjoy it really) but more
importantly to get the newer members caving in smaller groups and therefore doing
harder caves and learning more. This raises the problem of how to get on a trip this
is how:-

1) Find a bearded or elderly member in the bar on a Tuesday evening.

i) Use the phrase "Let me buy you a drink, will you take me caving on
....(enter convenient day)".

This is almost guaranteed to get you down a cave, omitting the first six words may
still get results but not every time. Those of you who joined at faffy and we haven’t
seen yet, come along, we will be glad to see you and it is still not too late to start
caving, come along to the bonfire weekend, or to CROLKERS Pud on Tuesdays to
arrange an evening trip.

We have also had the first sessional meeting of the year, a very interesting talk by
Guy Cox of Sydney University on an Australian expedition to Christmas Island. If the
rest of the years sessional meets are of the same standard, then we are in for a great
year.

Over the summer people have been going all round Europe and even further afield.
Several members went to the Totes Gebirge in Austria, both on our own expedition
and on the Lancaster University expedition. Charlie Self went to the international
congress in Budapest whilst Graham and Linda went show-caving in Yugoslavia.
Closer to home, the dry weather has .allowed the dig in G.B. to be re-opened,
progress is being made with two doses of ‘Nobel’s linctus being administered.

Towards the end of term, I hope to organise some training sessions in ladder and
lifeline techniques on a climbing wall somewhere, watch the noticeboard for details.

Finally, my new address is 35 Aberdeen Road, Redland (Just off Cotham Hill) Tel.

738521.
ﬂwg
ek




1 Nov.
(Wed)

4,5 Nov.
(Sat,Sun)

12 Nov.
(Sun)

15 Nov.

19 Nov.
(Sun)

26 Nov.
(Sun)

2 Dec.
6 Dec.
(Wed)
9 Dec.
(Sat)
14 Feb
(Wed)
28 Feb.

10 Mar.
(Sat)

9 May
(Wed)

CALENDAR FOR 1989 - 1990
Sess. Meet by Chris Howes "The History of Cave Photography" - Chris
is one of the countries leading cave photographers so this one should
be good. :

Bonfire Weekend - Caving on Mendip followed by a bonfire and
fireworks at the Hut. Watch the Notice board for details.

Dale Head permit - The big boys go to Yorkshire again.

"China Caves Project" - Lecture in the Chemistry Building. 7.30pm.
Freshers S. Wales Trip - Details to follow.

Pen-y-Ghent permit - Yorkshire four times in one term! My overdraft
will never stand it.

Jim’s Party - Bring a bottle to 51 Maywood Road, Fishponds.

Sess. Meet. "Black Holes of Mexico" by Mark Lumley - Mexico has
some of the worlds most spectacular caves. Don’t Miss It! 8pm Spelaeo
Rooms.

Christmas Dinner - Tickets from the Secretaries.

Sess. Meet. "Caving in Australasia" by Dick Willis. - Rescheduled from
earlier in the year, a talk on how not to get eaten by cannibals in Irian

Jaya. 8pm Spelaeco Rooms.

"Caving Abroad" Lecture by Gerry Wooldridge Chemistry Lecture
Theatre 7.30pm

A.G.M. With talk by Paul Drewery and Joe Qates "1989 U.B.S.S.
Austria Expedition" - or how 6 cavers went to one of the most cave
ridden areas of the world and found none. This is followed by...

Annual Dinner - Tickets from the Secretaries

Sess. Meet. by Chris Richards "Calamine Extraction on Mendip" - A
talk on early metal minir;g on Mendip.

USEFUL ADDRESSE & PHONE NUMBERS

Steve Cottle 77 North Rd, St 4indrews

Andy Farrant Flat 5,University Hall,Parrys Lane,
Charlie Self 4 Tyne SE,Tel 541728

Paul Harvey 31 Cotham Vale,738713

Tony Boyeot

t 663587(v) 507869(H)

Graham Mullen 38 Delvin rd,W-o=T,3ristol 502556

Dan Harries

31 Cotham Vale

Paul Drewery 35 iberdeen rd Redland 738521.




MUST I GO UP THAT MOUNTAIN AGAIN?

The 1989 UBSS Austria Expedition.

This summer, a group of UBSS cavers visited the Totes Gebirge, an area of the
Austrian Alps, about 35 miles east of Saltzburg, this is the story of their expedition:-

We had been planning the expedition for malny months, a generous grant from the
Tratman Fund had enabled us to buy about /3 mile of rope and lots of shiny new
krabs. The only slight problem was the whereabouts of Simon Shaw. The last time
that anyone had seen him was about 3 months before when he left to go to Europe.
Six hours before we were due to leave, he phoned up, having just got back from
Belgium. He was instructed to catch the next ferry back to Belgium and so we set
off. We met Simon on the ferry and eventually got abroad. Down the Belgian
autoroutes until we pulled in for some petrol, filled up and went to pay with your
"flexible friend". "Non" was the reply from the cashier, this caused some problems
since we had very little Belgian money. Just managed to scrape enough Francs
together to avoid being arrested and set off towards Germany. Did the same credit
card trick on the German autobahn and spent the night in a wood outside Frankfurt.

Sunday and we headed off for Austria, after taking a detour via Yugoslavia, we
arrived at Altausee at about 18.00. Found Dan, Mike and Paul Ibberson in the
carpark and set off to the bar. Left very late at night and crashed out in the woods.

Monday morning everyone awoke feeling somewhat groggy after our 1000 Schilling
piss-up the previous night. Bodies were scattered liberally in the verges around the
ale house,cocooned in Gore-Tex or polythene. The six of us along with Mr. Ibberson
piled into our cars and headed for a luxurious car park in Bad Ischl., We arrived with
the intention of eating, but strangely for the UBSS we arrived before the cafe
opened! So, as a second best, we spent an hour racing round the supermarket
grabbing food of any description. The bill caused much holding of foreheads, wailing
and fainting, we’d spent £80 on three days food!

The cafe opened conveniently after we’d dumped all the gear, and we stuffed
ourselves silly on Bernerwurst, sausages stuffed with cheese and wrapped in bacon.
Then back to the car park for some serious festering. Young Shaw gave an excellent
demonstration of how to swim (or not) in the milky white melt water of the local
river. He swore it was warm. More festering followed but this was overshadowed by
the preparation of some CAVING KIT! Dan continued with his mind numbing tales
of pain, sweat and walk-ins, but despite all this, we found ourselves at 4pm in the
Offensee car park, parked and ready to.-go, or stay and go tomorrow. No, I want to
go now. It’s- really steep. Oh alright lets stay. No, lets get it over with... the
underlying knowledge that we had to go sometime gnawed at everyone until finally
we left,

I wish we’d stayed, five hours of pain, sweat, steep bits, slipping on moving scree
and Bunde, covering ankle breaking grykes followed. after 5 hours, we arrived at the
bivi site (I've been banned by SS from using the term CAVE oops!), completely
f...d, drained, shagged and b......d. Copious amounts of very sweet Benco whilst our
pasta slop 'meal’ was prepared. After shovelling this into our scrawny, famished
frames, we crashed, sweet oblivion, horizontal motionless bliss.




The next day, the weather was good so we all ambled, chucking rocks down holes, up
to the col between Rauchfang and Hones Augst Ecke. We found nothing in particular
but did glimpse our first Chamois against the snow. We then moved into the valley
bounded by three 1950m peaks and found within 3/4 hour, BS1-BS6. After some
ladder exploration,

we still had BS1,2 & 6 which warranted further exploration.

On the way back to the bivi eawesite, we found 3 off 20m deep shafts along the S
side of Rauchfang but as these fell in the LUSS area we have not recorded them.
Food and festering followed and we crawled into our pits fairly early.

The original plan for Wednesday was to go and descend the going holes from
yesterday. However, upon emerging from our pits, horrible grey murk was
everywhere - the plan was changed and all descended to the valley for Bernerwurst,
shopping, beer etc. Left bivi 1lam and were all at the bottom for 13.30. Leapt into
the motors and off for some nosh. The lass in the theatre cafe did the grub again and
during the meal, we were amused by mad Austrians eating Ice Cream in the rain. The
rain persisted and the shopping was done, a few post cards written and then it was
time to head for the mountains again. Arrived at Offensee about 4pm, stuffed
personal kit and more rope into the sacks and set off up that bleedin hill. To keep us
entertained, it started pissing down at about 5pm. e got to the first rest point (Iron
steps), it was pissing down, up the scree- it pissed down, on the flat bit, it eased off,
but on the next bit- it was pissing down. Remarkably, for the final climb off the
path, there was no rain. Reached cave about 8.15pm (Ascent time 3hrs 40mins).
Several hot drinks later some food was contemplated, constructed and promptly
thrown on the floor before it got to the bowls - not a good movel! - And so to Bed.

In the morning we got up to find glorious sunshine, so like a load of prize wallys, we
stripped off and laid in it till about 2pm. As a result, several people could be heard
moaning to themselves throughout the next night.

Whilst teaching the Welsh to cut bread, he was heard to scream "AAArgh!" Mike
added "You’ve cut yourself three times" To which welsh responds "No, I’ve cut myself
once, it’s bleeding out of the other bits!"

Eventually, we decided that maybe we should go caving, so it was decided that MG,
DH & SS should go and look at 1,2 & 6 whilst PD, GP & JO would prospect the area
around the S. slopes of Scheibling. DH & SS descended BS! only to find that it ended
in a boulder choke at about -35m. The lower slopes of Scheibling didn’t produce
much, a few holes which we may go back and look at if nothing else turns up.
Cooked meal outside, meal contained no ¢ and no pasta. Watched stars until clouds
came over then went to bed, cursing the sun!

Once again the weather dawned fine and we got off to an early start (llam from
camp). Paul and Graham set off prospecting. Paul followed the fault line that BSI
was on, towards Greiss Kogel and found BS8 a horizontal vadose cave with decayed
stal. Graham was cc less active due to a very severe dose of all over sunburn.

Mike and Dan dropped BS2, a 35m pitch to a snowplug. Dan managed to rig the
snowplug via various slopes, holes etc. for a further 50m rope length although he
couldn’t confirm that it was finished.




Joe and Simon went over to look at BS6, it bottomed out after a 50’ ladder pitch.
During much indecisive ambling about, Simon found BS9, a hole which sounded deep
but had a horrendously loose shakehole funnelling into it. They kicked a couple of
cubic meters of rock down before Joe rigged a 30’ pitch into a chamber followed by
60’ of an 80’ shaft before running out of rope. Simon rigged the second pitch to land
on a snow/rock plug at 80°.

On the walk back, we discovered BS10, a cave with a 5 second drop and BSI1I, a
large rift right on the summit of Rauchfang which we named Gaping Gill.

Saturday saw a late start, nice weather, sunny and all that. On the hill by 2pm. Mike -

remained in camp with a swollen.. but I’ll leave that to him. Joe and Dan de-rigged
BS9 and Headed back to BS2. Dan re-rigged a couple of parts within the snowplug
whilst Joe re-rigged the pitch 1 redirection with a jammed tape knot! They arrived at
the bottom of the pitch with no incidents. Joe dropped into one of the continuations
to find it choked in ice and rock 4’ further down. Dan dropped the second way on
and found similar.They conferred Joe expressed worry about the 90’ of hollow,
melting ice above his head. So they left, seeing no other obvious or even un-obvious
ways on. Final depth ¢, 70-80m.

Meanwhile, Simon and Paul were looking at the S second drop that they had found
the previous evening, BS10. After many problems inserting bolts into the very hard
rock, the shaft was rigged, The shaft turned out to be about 70m with a rebelay 10m
down. At the bottom, it split into two, both shafts being choked with snow and rocks.

Sunday - Todays aim:- To the valley, get pissed.

Wandered down via Wildensee where we noshed ¢ and caught fish. Joe guarded the
rucksacks whilst SS, PD & DH went looking for holes above Wildensee. GP & MG
ambled down to the valley and had a wash/swim in Offensee. On the way down, JSO
asks "Where are the car keys Dan?" DH:-"I thought you had them" JSO:-"No, you had
them last" DH:-"S..t". Dan had loft them in the bivi cave and had to go back for
them. Eventually, all drove to the roadside eater and had a pint and some grilled meat
type things, then to Bad Ischl and cars everywhere - something was obviously
happening. Having got parked in a 20 Sch field, we mosied into town to find the tail
end of the Stadt Fest going on. Watched the fireworks, found a beer tent... and got
pissed, accosted by various Krauts, waxed lyrical on the finer points of sheep and
agreed to buy one bloke’s sister for $200. Left at about 02.30 after helping to stack
benches. All crashed in a field.

Monday - awoke with huge Ovérhangs. Festered by the river all morning. Then did
some shopping and drove to Offensee to get up that bleedin hill again. Welsh decided
to stay and come up the following morning. PDD started but returned to go up the
next day due to a knackered knee.

Joe, Mike, Graham and Simon got to the bivi cave (ascent 4hrs.) noshed and kipped
well.

Tuesday - Dan and Paul joined us on the hill, Dan @ 9.30 after 2.5 hrs, Paul a little
later. Graham explored BSIl with Dan, crapped out at 50ft - Not quite GG.




Joe had got the shits from river water and followed Simon, winging to BS7. JSO
descended in shorts with Petzl, cut legs to ribbons, caught hooks of boots on ladder,
shat and retreated. Simon ascended in shorts, cut legs, reached end of a 50’ ladder,
dangled and returned. After extending the ladder and donning an oversuit, SS
redescended and found a small slot in the floor with a bouncing drop of 5 - 10 secs.
Small, tight but hammerable.

Mike prospected between Schiebling & Schonberg in the big dip. He found nothing
which didn’t end in rocks/snow v.soon.

Wednesday, Mike and Joe went to BS10, abbed in and took lots of piccys, Paul was
still incapacitated by his Knee, they de-rigged before a careful trip back to the bivi
with very heavy sacks.

Simon and Dan descended 7, pushed Ist squeeze to 7m pitch, bashed 2nd squeeze,
descended 25m pitch, stopped at 3rd squeeze. Graham ran all over the mountain
collecting kit from 1, 11 & 7.

Paul sat at home and was paid a visit by a helicopter. Very concerned that he might
be being arrested, the others all hid underground. Paul continues:- " I was laying out
on the sun terrace above the bivi cave, when a helicopter flew overhead, it made a
couple of passes before landing on the ridge behind the bivi. An Austrian leapt out
and came running down the hill. He asked me if I was hurt, and told me that he was
looking for an injured person. As I wasn’t injured, he started back to the helicopter. I
asked if he needed any help in his search, he said maybe and flew off."

To finish the day off, our water supply finally dried up.

Thursday was to be our final day on the hill, Simon and Dan went to 7 again for a
final bash at squeeze 3 but didn’t get through although they enlarged it considerably.
Graham and Paul set off down the hill with enormous sacks, Mike and Joe waited for
Simon and Dan to Return before setting off. Thunder, Lightning and lots of rain
turned the descent into four hours of knee wrecking hell with a big chance of being
frazzled on the open bits, but after a tea of cheese and bread, the six of us visited
the bar at Offensee and spent the night in an Ice Cream Stall.

After festering for a while, we packed the cars and headed for home. the first night
was spent in Germany at Simon’s aunt’s house. We smelled so bad that she made us
sleep in the garden! That evening, we headed off into the nearest town in search of
beer. The place seemed dead so we asked some local lasses where we could find
young people and beer". They answefed rather incredulously "In Kaufsbauren?"
Unperturbed, we eventually found a bar and got very drunk again. The next
morning, we set off for England, only stopping briefly for a lunch of Caviar at the
Belgian boarder (It was cheaper then the smoked salmon!) and so back to England,
arriving at about 8am.

That’s about it for this issue, watch the next issue for the surveys and things.

finally, we would like to thank the Tratman Fund for the money, Up and Under of
Cardiff for a very generous discount on the tackle and Paul Ibberson for his advice.

The A Team.




MORE ON THE FIELD SYSTEM NEAR CHARTERHOUSE WARREN FARM SWALLET

[ was intrigued by the observations of Arthur ApSimon in
the last Newsletter on some early field boundaries and their possible
association with the Bronze Age discoveries in CWFS. In October 1985
I noticed similar stony banks which showed up during ploughing about
1KM SE of CWF at ST 50355430. [ had wondered whether these were
prehistoric fields but I was not so sure when I studied-the mediaeval
and later history of the. area. The land around CWF was part of the
estate of the Witham Carthusians at Charterhouse on Mendip which had
been defined in some detail by a perambulation of circa 1181 (reproduced
by Gough, 1928,pp. 87-8). This record in mediaeval Latin contains many
unusual place-names which in recent years have been located on the
ground by the careful fieldwork of Vince Russett of Cheddar. As a result
several meadows (pratum) have been identified to the SE, S and SW of
CWF which suggests that this part of the monastic estate wdas under some
kindof‘cultivation in the 12th century.

A clue about later activity in this area comes indirectly from
Gough (1930, p.81) who quoting from the Jefferies Mss in the Bristol Reference
Library records that a certain John Prickman had in about 1660 erected
several 'free warrens' on Mendip including one called 'ROWBORROW MEADE'.
Gough does not locate this warren but the name does suggest that it might
be in the parish of Rowberrow. In fact my research (Williams,1986 & 1987)-shows
that it was in a detached part of this parish in the area around CWFS !!
and remained so until boundary amalgamations in about 1880. This enclosed
area is clearly depicted on map circa 1800 in the Somerset Record Office
(DD/STL,4) which also shows several features of the warren including the
site of "The ruins of Roughborough Meade Lodge". By relocating this site
onto tha local 0S plam I found that it was on a promontary 80 metres to
the NE of CWFS. Here at ST 49395466 I found a raised platform measuring
25m by 20m which comprised many rough stones and a few eroded house bnicks.
When I spoke to the farmer Mr Small he said that about 20 years ago when
making an unsuccessful attempt to level the site he knocked down an old
brick fireplace.

Vince Russett (1987) has noted other features of the warren and
he hasdeposited a survey of these in the Somerset Sites and Monuments Record
at Taunton. Russett (pers comm, 1989) says that his fuller account of the
warren will be published in-a forthcoming issue of Notes and Queries for
Somerset:and Dorset. ‘

None of this later activity need neccessarily account for the
parallel banks in this area and I fully support the need for an archaeoldgicad!l
survey as mooted by Arthur ApSimon. There cannot be much doubt that a
Bronze Age settlement site in this area awaits discovery.

Bob Williams.
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COUNTY CLARE 1989

Craham Mul |l an

On the 22nd. of April last, a party of three arrived at Flsherstreet to
herald the forty first continuous year of Soclety explorations In County
Clare. No new mega-miles of passage were discovered, but various loose ends
were tidied up leaving numerous more 'for next year'. This is a summary of
what we {earnt, both ourselves and from others.

The Dool in Cave System

We finally sorted out Oliver Lloyd's survey data of the Smithy Sink area
and have correllated the underground and surface surveys of this
compl icated sink. A report on this appears In the latest 'Proceedings'.The
_ connection between the Smithy aven and the streamway discovered by Steve
McArdle and Co. In 1978 has collapsed and Is no longer passable.

The S.U.I. have organised a clean~-up of Aran View swallet, Enormous
amounts of rubbish were removed, and the place now resembles a nice cave
entrance rather than a cess-pit.

Jacko's Hole 7

Another long day was spent looking for this most elusive cave. Despite
having been given a map of where It might be by Dave Drew, we were agalin
unsuccessful. However, after coming down off the hill we were shown a cave
recentiy found by Adam johnson: a phreatic tube, about 1.5M in diameter
and about 5M long, situated at a height of about 200M on Allwee mountalin,
but south of Allwee cave and about 2km from the recorded position of
Jacko's. There Is an inscription on a small shelf just Inside the entrance,
which Is reproduced beiow. However, Jacko McGann's Christian name did not
begin with an M, so for the present, the mystery remains. Watch this space
for further deveiopments.

K MMEGANN 19L&

North Western Slleve Elva

The surface survey of the numerous small sinks In this area has been
completed and should appear in the next 'Cave Notes'. None of them [ook
very promising digs.

South Eastern Slieve Elva

Some of the minor sinks on the shale/limestone boundary south of.Poll Caher
Cloggaun west-one were |ooked at. Most are too small or too heavily choked,
but one wiil be re-visited with a crow bar this coming year. watch this

space.




Gleninagh South Cave

This large entrance was visited. Although In an impressive location, high
on the northern edge of the hill, it is unlikely to prove a worthwhile dig
as, contrary to Caves of Co. Clare, it Is not choked with cobbles but with
frost shattered anguiar |imestone fragments. Someone has been digging here,
and | wish them luck. Does anyone remember who first discovered this cave?

Poll na gCéim

Brian Judd has finally passed sump 5 to discover 250M of stream passage
ending In boulder breakdown. However, whilist he was exploring , a storm hit
and re-filled the syphoned sump 4 trapping the non-diving Col In Bunce on
the far side. We were dragged away from our Cuinness to help out; but when
Tony went underground with the Little Dragon reviver he met the 'victim'
coming the other way after Brian had successfully re-started the syphon. No
need to panic.

Dool in Harbour

Brute strength and a three metre crow bar enabled us to Just enter a small
hole at the base of one of the low cliffs towards the Point. Progress was
halted after a mere couple of metres, but it was Interesting none the the
less; especially the sediment, a stream=lain mixture of clay and pebbtes.

Poul daff/Fouinavalley

A new diving site was discovered In East Clare, by perusal of the

geological map. A small |imestone hillock has a stream sinking on Its north
side and rising on the south. The rising especially looks a good dive and
will be done next year. The whole thing Is a bit Ilke the Tomeens only

smaller and all f!ooded.

Al lwee Cave

With Brian Judd's departure for Kerry, work has ceased on the St. Bridget's
series. Carl Wright (ex Wookey Hole) is now head guide. The previous end of
the show-cave, The Highway has been further extended by new concrete paths
on either side of the passage and a commendabiy low leve!l of I Ight ing.
There Is also a fascinating waterfall, which for some strange reason ceases
to flow at night ! In all, the new extentions have been well| handied with
the minimum damage to the cave. a

Ireland seems to be suffering from show cave fever at the moment; In
addition to Brian's opening up of Crag Cave there Is a new one opening near
Mallow, Co. Cork, and others may be developed at Doneralle Co. Cork and
Pol 1 skeheenar inky Co. Tipperary.

Other highlights of the trip Include taking Bryan Ellls (B.C.R.A.) on a
trip into Urchins Cave, a rare event for this noted caving 'politician';
and my realisation that horses do not have very efflcient accelerators or
brakes. On the return journey we visited Dunmore Cave. Short, but well
worth the detour. The displays in the entrance building are particulary
well laid out, but there is too much greenery In the cave, as the !lights
are left on all day.

We are grateful to the Tratman Fund for Its contlnued support of our work
in Co. Clare.

i\




YESBEX CHALLENGE 1989 - or the battle of 3wildons Hole

This years Wessex Challenge,was a 'Batmobile' race,from Priddy church
to Swildons hole and back ,via several obstacles,followed by a game of
3ofa rugby,jousting,a stomp and various other events.

Starring Paul 'its all mine' Drewery
Nigel 'go get'em'Lester
Andy 'Mendip man' Farrant
Steve 'Jouster' Cottle
Sarah as 'the Damsel in distress'
Joe-his 'normal' self
Thevor 'Muscles! Mosedale
Charlie - The Hero,

and the 'Tratmobile!

Twas a night to remember- our band of intrepid,stupid,gullible heros
set out to fight for God ,ecountry and club-in other words,have a
bloody good time.It must be iterated that under no circumstances,must
we come first,after all ,who wants to organise it next year.

ROUND 1 The Challenge- or the U.B.5.5. vs BEC

The first obstacle was the shit crawl,with Joe heading the field
with about thirty 2EC members followingThe UBSS had a flying start,but
not for long-the BEC spoilers were lying in wait,The Tratmobile didnt
stand a chance,and nor did Charlie against Trevor Hughes-so Charlie
did the honourable thing,and found a smaller member of the BEC and
then tied him up. :

Dodging the Tractor tyres being thrown at us- except Nigel,who was
sent flying-and the firecrackers and smoke bombs,Swildons was finally
reached.After pausing to get soaked,and to pieck up the odd milk -ehurn or
two,we continued the race.Stopping only to wrestle with the odd 3ECmember
and to avoid the flying cowsh..,we approached the final obstacle.Now only
yards behind the BEC,and about a mile ahead of the Yessex,(the Axbridge
were obviously lost,even though they organised the event)we lifted the
rather batterd Tratmoblle over the netting, and staggerd over the finish.

The UBSS had 'won' a famous victory,by coming second.ifter all the 3EC
only crossed the line first because of their 'friendly hands on policy
towards the opposition'.

U3ss 1 BEC.0

ROUND 2 The Jousting.

Our merry(in fact very merry) band took on everyone,and quite convin=
eingly lost,much to the amusement of the audience.Ilt turned out that Steve
tJouster' Cottle has not got a head for heights,nor for that matter,
Butcombe,as he seemed to spend most of the time,not on Nigels shoulder,
smashing the hell out of the opposition with a pole,but in a giggling heap
on the floor.Meanwhile indy and 3nablet(BEC) were having races up and down
an inelined scaffold pole,seeing who could castrate themselves first.

A minor Hieccup occured when Carole White(ACG/BEC),knocked Gwyn (3EC)
off her mount,and in the process,breaking her collar bone.Rumour has it
that Carole was trying to reserve herself a bunk in the 3EC hut !Just goes
to show how dangerous being a caver can be,This turned out to be the only
hospital case of the event,which was quite surprising really!l

UBSS 1 2%EC 1

R




ROUND 3 The Sofa Rugby- or how we won ,thanks to Charlie.

This was to be the showpiece of the event-a game of Rugby played with
the Wessex sofa.The aim of the game is to get the sofa over the oppositions
line by amy means availiable.The game usually ends when someone sets light
to the sofa.Unfortunatly(or fortunatly-depends on your point of view)the
opposition never showed,probably because someone opened a free barrel of
Butcombe.30 Charlie,obviously frustrated at not being able to bash
the BEC about,de.cided to hide the sofa,along with the BEC charriot
on top of the Swildons bloeckhouse,It was a rather drunken load of
cavers who retreated back to the bar for refreshment.Some members
then joined in the stomp-its surprisingly difficult to dance wearing
a pair of walking boots.

URSS 2 3EC 1

The 'victorious' team eventually crashed out ,under the stars,on Priddy
greene. -

—- < e—

This was the first time that wl entered this event,and suffice to say that
it was one of the best events of the year,almost surpassing the annual
dinner.We shall be going next year,hopefully with most of the First 15
Rugby team.

R.I.P BEC, ACG ,WCC ...

PAVL ITS AL mive’ DrEwerY Ar  THU  Yéans wEWEx  (HAWE~OE

(Hot -~ ANDY  FARLANT.
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veriod Fovember {737 to June 1943, »rsviously

took commences on 4 November 1539, so it is in

nto %.3. Cave on Sunday 1% November. Seven
Tera dard noted as the lesder:

dry swallet. A large piece of rock rermovad

ormations fcund. In the first chamber at the

this was negotiated & Passags was explored
Thos irs? 7 they entered the First Grotto and crawle? through the
Coze, passage,

Cn Movember, Goddard and ons other (the irdividual

members of a2 oarty a: Sda not named in this log) did:

o}
\
{
)i in first chamber
The Devil's Blboyw was reached later in the same waexend; Roulder Chamber

was seen but not entered. The log entry for a varty of seven on 25 November
reads:

Photography of main chamber |presumably the Tirst Grotto] & grottc beyond
through hole in wall.
vl

Exzloration. passags from grotto leads to a water-fall some 10 feet high
in ths floor of a passage. Lower passage followed bzcomes very small &
blocked by a deep pool. The roar of water can be plainly hsard

Cn the Sunday {26th) Dr B.A.Crook, with three others, no%ed:
Beyond waterfall a tortusus weit passage was followed  langth about
2C feet, widening oubt to a ridze in =2 larges chamber, and disappesring
from view under the lip abeut 20 fzet telov. ’

The Upper Grotto was first sxplored om 11 February 4940 by four psorle

including Dr Trook:

Zxploration of side pzssagss in Gsebee Cave. 4 small tunnsl frem ths top
of She uoper grotito in the main chamber was exslored and =2nded in 2
grosto & g smooth stalactite floor.
Somz Pebbles & ?Aragonite were brought for examination

To print all thzs log book entries as ths cave was explorzd, stage by

N ver e = - o s 3 T s ~ = - AL 2 PO Titr o . - o
stage, would be tedious and unnscessary. The discovery of the Gorge, howsver,

3 ko]

Anz=ay DPearpa Sels I + +3 IS ool Lha 7 7
-odnZy Jearce \(who wrote tha 2ccount in ths loz). Soddard was orevantad from
T e PUR 2 § Ty
teing there by Serman messles.
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Tne 10tn International Congress cof Spelaeology.

Hungary. I travelled alone, but tcok my car d=cause I wanted

tc spend g week cliwoing Via Ferrata (mountain clizps with fixed aids)

In soutnern Bavaria. After one further diversion, to & mountain sumait

in tre Kalser Gebirge, I was ready for academia and started driving east.
dungary is a very gleasant country with friendly peogle, many of

whom drive a norrid little two-stroke car called the Travant. The Travant

exhaust gas is blue, bus and lorry exhausts are black, zand so Budapest

- a grand and beautiful city of clessic Central Eurorean architecture -

aas a serious alr poilutior groblem. The Hungarians are alsc a hard-

wor<ing veople so the traffic noise (and smell) begins at abcut Lam.

3y good fortune, I was no% staying in one of the nostels or hotels
in Budapest out on a caagsite about 10kams out of town. The campsite was
excellent - cheap, not crowded, good clean facilities, a bar, a super-
war<et and a ous service (cost 6p) every ten minuzes into the cit;. There
was also a free coach to tue congress centre ever; morning at 7am.

Almost nulf the British contingent were stuying or the caarsite with
<any Gtner nautlvnalities deing well recresented, iacluding Swedes and
Canaulans. Ruling t.e campsite Canadians (all young men) with iron
discipline was Joyce Lundberg, who used to be such a nice gquiet girl
when snhe lived in 3ristol. Add o hard-dricking Eust German (who sgpeaks
vetter English than Joe OJates), a Czech who tad driven acrcss the border
witn a car loaded with Slovazkiun veer, congress refugees escaping the
city smog fur a drunken night under the stars, a few shy Russians, a
garrulous 3cuth African, the entire Icelandic caving club {two young
couples, but tnere should oe a 53% increase in memoershic next year as
ooth girls were pregrnant), a guitar, a Jandolin, a flute and a series
of warm dry evenings. Yes, it was varty night every nigit at Camgsite
Flcra.

Ihe vest party was on Wednesday 16th August. Iane day nad started well
witn a "jolly" - the entire congress of about 1000 peo-rle aad been taken

r

The ICS is held every four years and tais time around %he venue was
Budapest in I

for a cruise on the Danube, anu ;25 there was a osar on each of the boats.
Llaut evening we saw naked-eye-visible sun-suvots in the lazt few zinutes

L
S the sun «drogped oelow the norizen. And taat night there was due to be
tetal ecliyse of tne moon. The nigat was warm, tie sky ras clear, tne
coon was full and hung like a sgotlight above us. The singing was good
and tnere was plenty to drink. So we all started cicking on ths Dutchman
who didn't «now an,; songs. Another song frea a Germun and the cry would
g0 up: Geruman; eignt, Holland nil. Three Hungarian scunoclgirls sitting
snyly in o corner would pluck ap cournuge and (between gizgles) sing a
nursery song: Hungary one, Holland nil. There were no s that
gvenlunyg, out we sang {alin«a anyway: Xussia cne, Hollan: . Zventually
ae sald, "iWhy do we Dutchuen need t¢ sing? e have got Faillips." That
sarned fim a rcund of auslause.
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snd still the acon saone down or us, with no sign of the esclipse. So
tiae leader of tue Swedes taugat us a Viking dance (or wernans, tne one
and only Vikicg dance) and we all linked aras in = auge cirele, singing
tne cnorus of a dirge in Swedish while hie chanted all 27 {(u8?) verses of
tae ballad of Holgar Dansk. tam cuze =nd went and still tae mocn shone.
feoile tnen staggered off to their tents, except for a hard cors who
were deteruined to walt till dawn and then stuff a certain C.A. {as in
Chsriatan Astconcuasr; Self hesd first intec the rucoisa din., At 4.20 %he
gclinse o S50 we ta2d to Z0 round waxcing everyone up ugain., Totality
caue and on wes just a rals gnostly disg (Ifrom refraction of lighs
taro.gn t te's atuwoschere), saen suscenly it wenft out anc couldn't
se Iound ith oincculars. 3y taen snzpr2 was a 2int of light in the
sk, frox sing sun, s¢ we all went %o ted. Scue even wade the first
Lecture ¢ 3 = 2. 33

Cavin i the city of 3Budarest. Zins ars




dore tean a few «ilcmetres long, but ths, are geothermal in crigin.

dence tue ver); fine Zgyusuw aineralisation in Josef-Hegl cave, orened
s.eciall, fcr the congres= delegates out noruslly kept locked for
conservation reusors. And geotherzal springs on the banks of the Danube,
taszned To feea act water swiwaing oatas - lovely! Tue fcod is excellent
and cneap, dut watcu out if you order fish. I ordered s plge and got one,
22 incrnes long! I gigged ayself, Drinking and driving is illegal, so I

[

earned a few hero points by driniing mineral water wnen eating out in the
civy with friends. No matter, tcere was always a party later at the
caapsite. Anc on tne last evening of the conference proper there was a
massive firework display to celebrate Hunzarian Inderendance DTay.

Taking a car enabled e to take spare caving equipment, which mnade
mwe very popular witn Joyce and the Canadians who had brought just clothes
and academic dmaterials (because they were giving lectures), not speleo
«it. The Russians took a great interest in my Premier (stinkie) carbide
lamps, so I swapped one for a titanium ice screw, a beautiful rpiece of
engineering. I also was invited back to the Russians' hostel for a
private slide show, This Russian group aave becn exyrloring geothermal
caves in Turkmenistan (Soviet central Asia), which have soume of the
world's best cave amineralisation - stunningly beautiful. I am joining
them on exredition next April. I have also accepted cffers to go to the
Canadian rRocky mountains ?in 1991) and to Czechoslovakia (pseudokarst
symposium next September). And then there are the dozens of other, less
forual invitaticns that I hope to be able to take UL one day.

Climbing? Yes, there is a nice steep little limestone outcrop in
the city, but you don't want to hear about that, do you? Post-congress
excursions? iline was the palaeokarst excursion and was excellent. Much
of the Hungarlan galaeokarst is of tropical tower karst with bauxite
emplaceznent - very interesting. In one place we visited, sandstone nad
dbeen deposited on the palaeokarst and (after lithification) rising
geotnermal waters dissolved away the top of the limestone. The cave,
entered via a well shaft, is a series of crawlways around and between
sandstone roof flakes that are the imprint of the original limestone
karst surface.

ilost of the post-congress delegates went on the aydrology excursion,
which was so overs-subscribed that they had to have two coaches. It was a
z00 (no fault of the Hungarians) with more time spent getting on and off
coaches than in looking at the science. ‘

ily excursion was shorter than the hydrology one, so I asked if I
coula join them for the last two days. "No prooblem, nice to nave you, "
sald the Hungarian organisers, wonderful easy-going peogle. And no
charge!! The last few days of this excursion were in Aggtelek in the
north-east of the country, about 200 kms east of Budapest. I saw two
WWest European cars during the whole drive. ly own car, a bright green
ik III Cortinaz, caused some excitement among local villagers who all
wanted to pose beside it wherever it was parked. I even nad people
taking photographs froa the back of their cars when driving along the
road. As 1t turned out, I only had one full day at Aggtelek, out it was
a good one. From talking with a Swiss on yet another post-congress
excursion (pure sport caving), I found that the best local cave was
called Beke, a 53 kms streamway tarough trip which starts in an under-
ground sanatorium (radon gas and cold damp alr cures bronchitis, would
you believe?). I auprcacned the Hungarian organisers who said, "No
proolem," even though it wasn't on the schedule and, with some refugees
from the Hydrology excursion, we did tne cave in less than half guidebook
time. Back on tke surface, we nad just got changed when a car drew up,
out jumped a Hungarian organiser offering us anothner caving trip in the
afternoon - 7xms througn trip of oig easy passages. OK, then he tells the
galde he gives us to take us on a "special" and we end up exrioring a
deautifully decorated inlet series as well as the torcugh trip. 14 kas
of caving in one day!

sleanwnile, it was day seven of warfare {(water stols) ovetwsen the

el

v

Canadians and Russians, generaled b, Josce and Natasha resgectively. Waen
not figuting, tae; were usually playiag "Ring a ring of roses" and "Tie
everyood,; up wita siring" games. British technology, a water-filled

S8queezy bottle, workad very effectively on the ocirosing generals but was
P 1




tnen outlzawed o, t.e Canadian nai.oer 2, Geri, wac said sne wouldn't nelp
s firnilsh my ootile of wime unless I oeaaved .ayself.

Iine fo:rlowing aorning I startec tus drive nome, Jdro:ring Chas froa
Calgary (Cunada) at Vierna airport and Colin (Axbriaze) at a London
railway station. Ine drive tco« three days, siangle ariver ard no night
ariving. :

the next ICS congress will ve neld in Beijing, China in 1933. The
ordinary cavers, Ifrom east or west, will Tind it very expensive Lf they
cannct zZz=t sponscrship so tee cengress is lixely to be doainatso by tie
academics. Desgite aaving had such a super time in Hungary I don't glan
tc go tanere, even if I aidn't have wmoral gqualas about giving su cort to
Beijing after tneir purge of trhe students (120,000 nave been arrested
since Tianenusen Square). With luck, the Chinese will foul up or their

organisatiuvn, in which case Belgiian will be invited to host a congress
in 1394.
Charlie Self

HIER
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Jave Dincsauri !

AT the 10th ICS in Hungary tne lsctures were all held upstalrs while
tners were slide shows and films rurning ccncurrently acwnstairs

Cns of thke siide shows, regrettably OuOflJ attendea, was of the

overy in a cave in Italy of tce skeleton of a f7;ing dinasaur. The
cave is in Eocene limestcrne, walch is extraoréimary because the dinasaurs

Lainlis be-nn extinet for tens of millicns of years - unless they

PR . ¥

[ R B W
w-re just keeping a low profile because of the bad press they had been
receiving (brain the size of a garden cea, etc.). The skeletorn is unusual
in that the bone structure suggests tinis flying lizard had twc sets of
wings with independant musculature, and therefore cculd probably hover.
Not being related to any krown fossil, the creature nas been named
Helicopteryx.

Thne cave is not very far from Rome, orly a short bicycle ride, and
the fecssil protrudes out of the bedrock high ir the roof of a dome-shaped
chamber. Some Italians believe this skeleton could have been the inspir-
aticn for Leonardo da Vinci, the famous medieval upside-down painter who
used to doodle pictures of helicorters several centuries before they were
officially invented.

This is where the trouble started. The caver who discovered the fossil
wants it named after him, which is the rormal way of doing things:
Helicopteryx speleo italiano (or whatever his name is). Other members of

nis caving club attach greater significance to the historic:l record of
Leonardo's drawings and want it named Helicopteryx da vincii. An extra-
ordinary amount of ill-feeling has developred in tne club with several
fatal stabbings and a four hour gun battle in tre hills above the cave.

What luck that in the UBS3 neither the Treasurer nor the Proceedings

o Arlubhnets

Editor are of Italian origin.
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NATIONAL CAVING ASSOCIATION QUESTIONNAIRE,

By now, you've probably all noticed that the U.B.S.S. has gone into the
Junk mailing business in a big way. Out of this envelope has fallen your
Newsletter, your copy of Proceedings, a slip of paper reminding you of the
existence of the Oliver Lloyd Memorial Fund, three free samples of hand
cream, an invitation to a seminar on the dangers of alcohol abuse and a
folded plece of paper headed "THE STRUCTURE OF A FUTURE NATIONAL BODY FOR
CAVING IN BRITAIN - A QUESTIONNAIRE"...........What do you mean, you' ve
thrown it in the bin already, go and get the bloody thing out again. It may
not be terribly interesting but it might just prove to be fairly important,
but only if enough people bother to reply.

At which point, majority of audience promptly falls into a deep slumber at
the mere thought of caving politics or turns to the upside down pages at
the back looking for Privateer. No such luck, folks, go on, read just a bit
further.......

Like 1t or not, caving politics won't go away and occasionally 1t rears
itshead in a way that affects a lot of ordinary cavers e.g. the 5.5.S.I.
fiasco and the closing of Swildon's as a result. You might comment that
without caving politics, the problem wouldn't have arisen in the first
place, but I doubt that very much and the most likely scenario is that the
N.C.C. would have caused just as much hassle, if not more, without any help
at all from cavers. (And who spent a lot of time trying to sort the whole
mess out again, certainly not the vast majority of 'ordinary cavers', most
of whom were conspicuous by their absence for most of the time, but they
were quick enough off the mark when it came to going down Swildon's
again. So some polititians do have their uses occasionally, if only to give
Joe Public something to moan about.) There are also a whole host of other
quangos out in the big wide world who wouldn't be at all interested in
dealing with loads of irate cavers but who might just 1listen to
representations from an organised body.

Therefore to protect our own interests some sort of central organisation is
necessary. The present structure has been in existence for about twenty
years and has grown somewhat haphazardly over the years. Broadly speaking,
its a federal structure, made up of the various regional councils,
(Northern, Southern, Derbyshire, Wales, and Devon and Cornwall) together
with specialist organisations such as the B.C.R.A., Pengelly, C.D.G.,
B.A.C.I., NAMHO., B.C.R.C. (and a prize of a free trip to the next
N.C.A. meeting goes to anyone who can correctly decipher that load of
algebra!) A brief explanation of the structure 1is given in the
questionnaire itself. The present voting system is fairly chaotic and as it
stands any of the rdgional councils can exercise an effective veto by a
block vote. This has been used several time over the years (mainly by the
Southern Council) and usually serves to preserve the status quo (or
alternatively proves that we're mostly a load of bone-headed dinosaurs
opposed to any change for the better, depending on your point of view).

It's obvious to most people, however, that some sort of'changes are both
lnevitable and necessary, so a working party was set up a couple of years
3go, to look into the matter and eventually to produce some sort of
recommendations,

For instance one aspect of the matter that you might like to consider is
the question of individual membership. Two of the regional councils (D.C.C.
and D.C.U.C.) have provision for this, but non-club cavers in other areas
have no means of input to other councils. It seems that the number of non-
club cavers may be growing so should we make some provision for them to
have their say or are we going to continue to regard caving clubs as
central to the whole issue? If we would like individual membership, how, if
at all should the voting be weighted?
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The current form of questionnaire is the second and FINAL attempt to
discover YOUR views. The first one 1llicited only a small response, mainly
due to problems of distribution and presentation, but hopefully this one
will be more successful. If you don't reply, thats your prerogative, but
remember there's no point in moaning about it after the event, you've been
given an opportunity to have your say, SO TAKE IT ! -
LINDA WILSON.

" BCRA ’89

Friday 15th September 1989, early evening. Two usss student members
were slowly making their way up the M5. Driving rain forced a speed
limit of about 40mph. At this rate we should have been lucky to finish
the journey before dawn. And what was the destination? The Dales?
Derbyshire perhaps? Not exactly, we were going to Manchester.

It was the first time either of us had been to Manchester, so the
first problem was not getting lost. At about midnight, after three-
quarters of an hour driving round the city, we saw a tiny sign saying
"UMIST". A car park appeared, the barriers up. There were people, or
rather cavers, staggering around holding cans of beer. This had to be
the right place.

For those new members who haven’t vet worked out what all this is
all about, we were going to the BCRA (British Cave Research
Association) National Caving Conference. This is an annual piss-up
which should not be missed by any self-respecting caver, though it is
usually poorly attended by the student contingent of vusss. Why this
should be I don’'t know, because it is Just as worthwhile as the
average trip to the Dales, and involves even more beer. Basically it
consists of a series of lectures given by those People in the
forefront of caving at home and abroad. All aspects of caving are
covered from the grottiest Mendip dig to the largest caves in the
world.

But in reality it's far more than Jjust a series of lectures, and
gives us mere mortals a chance to meet those demigods who go caving in
more exotic locations than Mendip. More importantly, it makes you
realise that if you get off your arse and organise, then you toe could
cave in such places as Thailand, Guizhou, Irian Jaya, or even Eire!
(Sorry, that’'s an "in-joke".)

Obviously, cost is a major problem for expeditions such as these,
so maybe sights should be set a little lower. Several University
caving clubs gave impressive talks to the conference on their
discoveries in Europe. (Let’'s hope that usss will be doing Jjust this
next year!)

Major international expeditions, however, are not everything, and
there were plenty of talks 6n more down-to-earth matters such as
threats to caves, SSSIs, radon, photography, bats, ....... the list is
seemingly endless. One particularly thought provoking lecture was on
SRT self rescue. While in no way a practical guide, since tuition and
practical experience is the only way to learn, Dave Edwards stressed
the moral duty of all those who use SRT to learn and practice
effective rescue methods.

The extensions made to Penyghent Pot by vutsa over the last few
years were presented in a fascinating talk, all the more amazing
because the new passages were more or less "wide" open. It just goes
to show what can be done if you take the trouble to look.

Don't get the wrong impression, though, the weekend is not all
about being shut up in stuffy lecture theatres listening to yet

another talk - attendance isn’t compulsory! Saturday evening is often
said to be the highlight of the weekend with the "Stomp" (basically a
riot) or "Ceilidh" (actually a barn-dance), though the latter does

require a partner of the opposite sex if you want to prevent unfounded
rumours!
All in all, it’'s an excellent weekend which should not be missed
by any caver.
2]




IV. SYMPOZIUM -
O PSEUDOKRASU |
S MEZ]NARODN[ L',éASTi 1 990 Place: Moravian and Silesian Beskydy Mountains

We beg you to send the preliminary. applications to the
organizers' address: '

Term: 27“1 to 30th September 1990

Z0 CSS 7-01 ORCUS

ath pPSEUDOKARST SYMPOSIUM | © &t piihradka 2A
WITH INTERNATIONAL 7o 81 Boturn
PARTICIPATION

not later than 31 st January 1990.

1990

The participants going to read a paper are asked l% ‘sent it to
us (in English or German language) not later than 1 March
4990 so as to enable us to arrange the print of the Miscellany
before the Symposium start.

A FEW WORDS
ABOUT THE BESKYDY MOUNTAINS

The Moravian and Sllesian Beskydy Mountains form the
outer part of the West Carpathians fkysh-ring the highest peak
being the Lysa Hora (1.324 m above- sea level), The best
known beauty spots are Pustevny, Visalaje, Bumbalka, Ja-
vorovy, Karlovice. The historical centre is RoZnov pod
Radho$tém with its Walachian Architecture Open-Air museum.
The Beskydy mountains are weil know by many underground
as well as surface pseudokarst phenomena. The longest
pseudokarst cave is named Cyrilka (370 m) at the Pustevny

CESKA SPELEOLOGICKA SPOLECNOST mountain, The deepest one is the chasm of Knéhyné (-57.5
CZECH SPELEQLOGICAL SOCIETY lr:‘)/;i?m of them are guif types which arose in flysh sandstone

OK, so Cyrilka doesn't sound too0 exciting. Never mind. My friend
George from Trebic (in Czechoslovakia) tells me that his gravity sliding
cave 1s 390 metres long and is on nine levels. It was formed in a thick
sequence of marl rocks (calcareous mudstones) by a process called subrosion:
solution of lime at the percolation/ groundwater junction leaves tiny
water-filled voids. The water swells the clay minerals which become plastic
and when (later) a river valley cuts through this plastic layer, gravity
sliding takes place.

The symposium won't be entirely about skrot holes. Tectonic caves in
American granite can run for over a mile (recent correspondence with Cato
Holler), with such delightful names as Big Bat and Little Bat (connected
via Gibb's Fingernail Traverse), Frigid Bat, Cracked Bat and even Amazing
Bat Cave. Some have coloured stals made of opal. There are karstic caves
in Venezuelan quartzite (solution of silica over millions of years) which
could rival Mulu if more than a handful had ever been explored. Angel Falls
(979m), the highest waterfall in the world, may once have been a wet pitch
in a quartzite cave! Oh yes, there are also the glacier caves and miles
and miles of volcanic lava tubes. »

I plan to go to CZ in September and do a few caving trips. The sympos-
ium is near the Tatras in the north-east of the country - a prime caving
region. 0K, so good old George likes skrot holes, but a couple of weeks
ago he soloed Foland's second deepest cave (-635m). We should get some

a X o, W ) ) . o
ecent caving done. Would anyone like to join us CL dtr Al 1w <srama




NEW YEARS DINNER.

This years dinner, to be held, as ever, on New Years Eve at about 9pm in
The Hut, will be the 70th dinner. The first was held in 1919 in the
Burrington Parish Rooms and the party has continued each year, in unbroken
succession. It is without doubt our oldest tradition.

If you've never been to one before, or if you haven't been for years, put
this one in your diary now.

The catering arrangements are fairly simple; most things are pre-cooked
away from the Hut and warmed up on arrival, with the exception of the
turkey, which for the past three years has been brought along as the guest
of honour by Chris and Elizabeth Hawkes. There has been some discussion
this year about providing a special menu to mark the occasion, Chris has
suggested a couple of geese instead of a turkey (of maybe even one of
each!), and Charlie is considering producing a wine list. (Some of our
members, notably Charlie and Mark Owen are following in Oliver's footstieps
with regard to wine appreciation.) Other items which will hopefully arrive
are the world-renowned pate stuffing, accompanied by Wanda and Clive, the
roast potatoes, together with Dave Irwin (as yet unconfirmed, but still
hoped for), and the Christmas pudding, already promised by Trevor and Jean
Shaw (and if we're lucky, Trevor's lethal but excellent rum butter). I will
take care of ordinary stuffing, sprouts and carrots.

Any volunteers for bread sauce, cranberry sauce, roast parsnips, mince
ples, cream and any other goodies that I've forgotten ? If there are,
please let me know. It always helps, to enable us to estimate quantities,
if you could let me know whether you will be able to come, but if anyone
has a last minute gap in the appointments section of their filofax, turn up
anyway, there's usually enough!

LINDA WILSON,

38, Delvin Road,

Westbury=-on-Trym,

Bristol, BS10 5EJ.

Tel. 0272 502556,

P.S. To mark the occasion, word sheets of The 0ld Crows will be provided

and we won't have to substitute "te tum te tum te tum" for the missing line
for the first time since Oliver's death.

THE 1989 N.S.S. CONVENTION

by STEVE HOBBS

The National Speleological Society (the U.S. equivalent of

the B.C.R.A.) convention was held in August, 1989 at the
University of the South, Sewanee, Tennessee. This week long
convention included five days of lectures and workshops on

all aspects of caving; equipment, science and expeditions.
There were also numerous caving trips to the local area

which has over 3000 caves (two thirds of which are horizontal)
within 100 miles of Sewanee. These trips were not arranged by
the conference organisers, but by conference participants who
wanted to go caving, thus access to a car was essential. Locating
the caves was made possible using the convention guidebook
which lists over 100 local caves including detailed directions
of how to get to them. The 240 page guidebook also describes
the local geology, hydrology and geomorphology and includes
some history of caving in the area and interviews with well-
known local cavers. 3




The whole convention was very well organised. Accomodation
ranged from on site camping to University rooms and local hotels.
For those who wanted it, a meal card could be purchased which
allowed three meals per day, with a choice of hot or cold foods,
including local specialities. This was served on an "eat as much
as you want" basis. Evening entertainment included slide-shows
and the welcoming "Howdy Party", which consisted of a buffet,
band and as much beer as you could drink. An evening trip to

a local showcave was also arranged (again you had to provide
your own transport) which included a buffet and band, the latter
two being held in a large chamber lit by a multi-coloured
chandelier!

THe scale of the convention was much larger than B.C.R.A. with

an attendance of several thousands of people, however it is geared
towards the car owner, with little provision for those without
transport. Having said this it is still very easy - to find people
with space in their cars who will give you a lift. In all, the
convention is great fun and a ideal way to start caving in the
U.S. The 1990 convention will be held in July in California.

More details concerning this can be found in N.S.S. News, which

we have in the U.B.S.S. library.

INTERNATIONAL PSEUDOKARST SURVEY

Claude Chabert, who compiled the Atlas of the longest and deepest
caves in the world, is compiling another atlas on caves in non-calcareous
rocks. Great Britain and Ireland are two of the very few countries that
he has not been able to get data from, so he has asked my help. Claude
wants to include sea caves in his survey. I think it would be helpful to
include all pseudokarst caves, even those in limestone such as Sally's
Rift. Please send any data to Charlie Self, L Tyne St, Bristol BS2 9Ua
or telephone 0272 5L1728.

A typical report would be: Cateran Hole near Alnwick, Nérthumberland.
Length 38m, gravity sliding in sandstone.

Extra information, such as a grid reference (NU102236) and the age of
the rock (Carboniferous) would be nice but is not essential.

'T}vgldbvﬁz in America (with apologies to Dr Cato Holler Jr. and

to Peg Palmer)
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Savory's Cameras

The Society holds as part of its collection a number of glass
plate negative photographs taken by Harry Savory. These were taken
between 1910 and 1928, the details surrounding their production having
recently appeared in two books: To Photograph Darkness and A Man Deep
In Mendip, both published by Alan Sutton of Gloucester,

Unfortunately, even Savory's diarles, extracts of which make up
the latter volume, do not give many details of the equipment that he
used for his historic pictures. Certainly, Savory owned and used
Sanderson and Thornten Pickard cameras; both still belong to the
family, although his second son Tohn Savory has commented that they
are in immaculate condition and it is unlikely they were ever used for
underground work in the more arduous locations such as were found in
Swildon's Hole.

It 1s the quarter plate camera used in Swildon's that is the
tantalising one. Savory referred to this ss a 'T.S.' camera 1in his
diaries, but there has been no obvious contender for a camera with
these 1initials. One possibility was that T.S. stood for 'Time
Shutter’, this item being useful for open flash techniques. However,
lenses were not normally referred to in this way, and such a
designation would have been unusual. Indeed, most lenses possessed a
mechanism for holding the shutter open, which was contained within the
lens itself. A time shutter would probably not be singled out as the
means of identifying a lens

John Savory, writing in A Man Deep In Mendip, suggested that the
T.S. camera might be a privately made wooden model, but this also
seems unlikely 1in the context of use by a photographer of Savory's
standing. Either a custom-built camera would be cheap, and not up to
standard, or a very expensive item which would probably not have. been
taken underground. However, another explanation for the 'T.S.'
designation has now been found. ’

By 1907 beth Thornton Pickard and Lancaster produced 'Two
Shutter' cameras. The Thornton model was a Two Shutter Imperial, a
field camera with both focal Plane and diaphragm shutters. Lancaster
made the Focal Plane Two Shutter camera and the Plano. Reflex Twin
Shutter camera. These models would fit the initials 'T.S.', but there
would in fact be little point in taking a specialist, expensive, heavy
camera such as these underground. A better solution lies with the
Houghton company.

In the early years of this century there was a gensral move
towards smaller and lighter cameras that would be more portable. One
such camera, marketed in different versions from the turn of the
century until the Second World War, was the Tropical Sanderson quarter
plate camera, made by Houghton's Ltd. It was compact, robust, and
resistant to damp, being manufactured for use 1in humid, tropical
climes such as 'India and the Conloniss'. The wooden parts were not
covered with leather, as were many models, since a 'leather covering
1s sometimes liable to rot and peel when exposed to a damp atmosphere’
(1907 adverticement). The leather bellows were mounted onto the camera
with brass, rather than glue which might dissolve.
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Although 1t 1is not possible to prove which camera Savory used,
the Tropical Sanderson is a prime contender. Its sperifications would
seem ideal for the work he was undertaking, and it is the only viable
camera that fits the 'T.S. quarter plate’ description.

I am grateful to Roy C. Hungerford of the Royal Photographic

Society Historical Group for his help in tracing 1information
concerning the Tropical Sanderson camera.

HOUGHTONS,

- Manufacturers and W hiolesalers

Chris Howes

TY. L P R ”
ne “ Tropical Sanderson.
This is a model of the celebraté'd “ Sam-lerson b Camem, which is

constructed of selected Teak, a wood recognised for its great damp and
heat resisting qualities. The outside woodwork is polished instead of

being leather covered, for leather covering Is sometimes liable to rot
and peel when exposed to a damp.atmosphere. T'he cameras are brass
bound in all vital parts, and the bellows are specially attached with
brdss plates to the body of the camera. - The “ Tropical Sanderson *
can be confidently recommended for export to India and the Colonies.
It is essentially the traveller's camera, for nothing is sacriﬁccd to
appe.lmm.e. and ev ery practxcal point has been considered.

No. 1. ‘Tropical Mudel Sanderson Hand . -pl‘tte 5 X 4 A-plate.
Camera, complete with Beck Deuble - :
Aplanat Lens, F/7'7, Unicum or Auto- =7 - .~
mat Shutter, Brilliant Viéw Tinder, *7 -
Level, three Special Teak Double Plate ifsd fsd fsd
Holders e i T T80 900 1200

Any lens or shutter can be ﬁtted to the "’lmplcal Sanderson.” See
price list. Houghton Fllm En\ elope Adaptexs are specially made in
teak for this.model. SEe :

BSRITISHfMAEDE;

Advertisement from the British Journal of Photography Almanac, 1907.
p329.
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Prasidant -

DEAR ANBY SIR,

Please could our members assist with a request for information, which came
to me as part of a letter from Martin Joyce, who described himself to me as
'an ex~UBSS secretary from years back'. The letter was written in the
context of our various Club songs and an extract from it reads :-

"Does anyone have the words of 'The Medical Student'? I once heard OCL
"sing" it (he may well have written it, in fact)........As far as I can
remember 1t went something like:

There once was a medical student,

No better nor worse than the rest,
Who thought it would not be imprudent,
‘To do the thing that he did best.

The rest of it is lost to me, but you can perhaps surmise that what
he did best was SEX."
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Well, can anyone provide the rest of the words. If so, how about a reply on
these pages in the next issue ? As a word of encouragement, my appeal for
information in the issue before last concerning the words of "The Old
Crows", certainly bore fruit, with' Nigel Wallace <(a student 1958-60)
providing the lost line and Martin Joyce providing an interesting version
that appears to have no connection with UBSS but which adds another variant
to a tradition that stretches from here to America and is traceable in
definite form as far back as the fifteenth century and in origin several
hundreds of years further. I hope that an article will be ready in time for
the next issue.

Just as a final note, however, I haven't been able to make much progress
with the "Hish, hash, hosh " ritual. Please could you all rack your brains

a final time on the subject and peer back into the mists of an alcohol
sodden New Years Eve long ago, Jjust in case.........

Best Wishes,

LINDA WILSON.

FRESHZR3 YORK3HIRE WEZKEND by Hannah Bartholomew
This years freshers trip to Yorkshire was,I am told,not typical of UBSS
Yorkshire weekends.The main differénce was that we actually did some
eaving-and didn't go into the Fountains cafe oncel

We went under ground on Saturday and slightly less enthusiastically
en Sunday,spending about four hours undergreund each day,and Ithink
everyone had alot of fun,All the caves we went down were 'dry' eaves,
which as I discoverd means that the water doesn't come higher than the
top of yourlegs too often,but of course that didn't stop us all from
getting soaked,because it was flowing so fast that if we weren't crawl-
ing through it,orclimbing up a waterfall-the chances are we were being
knocked over backwards by it.3ut that didn't matter-it was brilliant
running down the streamways and sliding back downstream after battling
up in the other direetion-and Sarahs aerobics session kept everyone warm
while they were waiting at the bottom of a ladder pitchl

Some aspects of the trip were-the same as always:

It kardly stopped raining all weekend,but that didn't matter when you're
in a eave(except when it floods-ed)-still it didn't make getting changed
into awet wetsuit in a lay-by half way up a mountain on a Sunday morning
much fun!

Twenty-one of us were sleeping in two four berth caravans which wasn't
very comfortable,but at least no one got cold.

And,of course,the highlight of the weekend was the trip to the Marten
srms on Saturday evening,and as always everyone had a great time,drank
far too much,and,eventually,got thrown out.

I thorvughly enjoyed the weekend,and am looking forward to returning

before too long(if they will have us baeck at the caravan site)I have

decided that Yorkshire caving can be great fun,and well worth the six
and a half hours that it took us to get there on Friday eveninge.
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PLEASE NOTE

WE NOW MEET IN
CROC KERS PUB (wrer Bpr)
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