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Saturday 12 October – Cwmorthin Slate Mine 
Pre-trip – L-R  Standing: Toni Wintin, Boyd Potts, Keith Slatcher, Paul Lydon, Karen Slatcher, Alan 

Hatton, Pete Wagstaff and Brian Potts     Seated: Doug Hobbs & Mark Silo 
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  Some cave entrances are easy to find...      And others... not so much! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                       Stal in Cullaun 2 
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Saturday, 26 October - Formations in Shuttleworth Pot / Witches Cave II  
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Sunday, 26 May - Poulelva/Poulnagollum 
Having pre-rigged Poulelva Pot on the way past to park near 
Poulnagollum, we walked back along the road and down to the 
entrance.  Keith rigged and while Boyd and I disappeared 
temporarily into the bushes, Paul went down and joined him 
and was going to go next.  He said that the rope wasn’t long 
enough to allow him to abseil properly off the edge, so I 
offered to go next and make the loop longer.  It is a hairy take-
off at the top, it has to be said and I did what I did last time 
and stood on the bolt and slithered very ungracefully down the 
slimy wall to the bolt.  Landed at the bottom and then realised 
that Boyd was following me down.  Paul shouted down to say 
he wasn’t coming, he’d join us from the Poulnagollum end.  
The crawl seemed longer than I remembered - actually 
everything seemed longer than I remembered! - the climb up 
in the rift was fine, even if it was slippy, the drop down into 
the cross-meanders was easy, compared to the first time when 
I got wedged.  I got mixed up at the far end of the cross-
meanders because I expected to come into the small 
streamway and turned right downstream, but in fact we turned 
left upstream, then right into the dry bouldery section. 

When we hit the main streamway, it was bone dry, just like it 
was the first time and it made us appreciate just how high the 
water levels were when we did it with Ashley and again two 
years ago.  There’s more grovelling, crawling and stooping 
than I remember, but I think I’ve just blocked that bit.  When 
we reached the dry tubes, we turned left through the deep bit, 
which was only waist deep and I cleared the scum as we went 
through.  I was surprised at how far up the main streamway we 
went before we met Paul, but it was a long walk back along 
the lane and it was still a fair way downstream from the 
junction where we met him. 

I was just congratulating myself on keeping my footing on the 
slippery rocks, when I slipped in a pool and sat waist deep in 
water.  Needless to say, that wasn’t the only time I went over, 
but it wasn’t in the side passage, unusually, it was in the main 
Poulnagollum streamway, when I just stepped on a slope and 
went, landing on my hand, then hip in a very graceful sliding 
dismount.  Keith gave me an 8/10.  Shortly after that I found a 
frog, which I put in my glove - feisty little devil he was too!  
I’d forgotten how well decorated some of the entrance passage 
is - it’s definitely worth a trip. 

After releasing my frog in the top of the pot, we clambered out 
and returned to the cars.  Keith and I partially de-kitted and 
headed back to Poulelva with Paul’s SRT kit, so that Keith 
could de-rig and we carted everything back to the car. 

TUG - 3 hours – Keith, Boyd and myself, Poulelva/ 
Poulnagollum – Paul, Poulnagollum. 

Karen Slatcher 

Monday, 27 May - Poulnagree 
Kitted up and walked the short distance along the track.  There 
is a wall around the entrance, which we didn’t remember, but 
was almost certainly there last time.  Dropped down the steep 
entrance rift, through some big fossil-ish passage to the 
waterfall, which is stonking.  From there some more drops into 
walking stream passage, which lowers into the crawling 
section.  As yesterday, it all seemed longer than I remember.  

As we came out the other end of the crawl, the meandering 
passage seemed to go on for ever until we got to the long 
narrow straight section that I remembered leading directly to 
the climb up - it doesn’t! 

We got there in the end though and I decided to take another 
look at the traverses.  The first crawly section was as I 
remembered and even the bit after that was fine, but then we 
reached the point where I backed off last time and I 
remembered why.  Even with my right shoulder, it didn’t seem 
right to give it up, so I persevered and we eventually reached 
the point where it was wide enough to climb down.  After a 
short section we had to climb up and traverse again, easy 
enough and went past a calcited inlet on the right - really quite 
pretty.  Back at stream level briefly, there was an inlet on the 
left, then another short traverse.  After that it was all walking 
to the right-hand sump, which takes all the water, both from 
the stream we’d followed and the left-hand sump, which is 
almost the end.  There is a muddy tube ahead, but Keith thinks 
this leads to another sump, so we ignored that.  We re-traced 
our steps.  I was feeling pretty knackered already, but by the 
time we re-joined Paul I was getting very tired and shaky and 
we stopped for chocolate bars before heading out.  By the time 
we surfaced I felt really quite battered, having taken several 
knocks to shoulders and a big bang to my right shin 
somewhere on the traverses on the way down. 

TUG 2 hours – Keith, Paul & Karen 
Karen Slatcher 

Tuesday, 28 May - Cullaun 2 
Dropping into the cave entrance, I led off and after the initial 
grovel and walk, we came to where most of the water comes 
in.  I took it nice and steady and we climbed up into the well-
decorated bit (see page 2) and then re-joined the streamway.  
You tend to forget how well decorated these caves are and 
what a joy it is just following a streamway.  There are one or 
two grovelly bits, most notably near the entrance and the far 
end, a couple of short drops, easily climbed and some cherty 
sections, but otherwise, it’s just wonderful.  When we arrived 
at the big drops at the far end, I started down, but then decided 
that I didn’t like it and didn’t bother.  Keith and Boyd had the 
same thought - Keith said there was just a little too much 
water going down, although it wasn’t that wet. 

TUG 2 hours – Paul, Keith, Boyd and Karen 
Karen Slatcher 

Wednesday, 29 May – Doolin Beach 
Feeling more than a little battered and with the weather bright, 
sunny and reasonably warm despite a fresh breeze off the sea, 
we decided to walk down to the area around O’Connor’s and 
then on to Doolin Beach. 

Keith and I walked right along to the foot of the cliffs, while 
Paul waited near the huts where you book the ferries. 

Got an ice-cream and sat and chatted for a while, then 
wandered back to the shops near O’Connor’s.  The wind had 
got up again and it felt cooler than it had done early this 
morning, but it was still sunny. 

Paul, Keith and Karen 
Karen Slatcher 
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Thursday, 30 May - Cullaun 1 
Keith rigged the handline into the entrance, but it was easy and 
I barely used it.  The initial section is awkward, clambering 
over things (mostly), then there’s a section which is taller, but 
a little tighter in places.  After that you reach the main inlet, 
which brings in most of the water, on the right.  Downstream 
the passage is much bigger and you can stomp along quite 
happily.  At the point where the flat roof starts to dip it 
suddenly becomes well decorated with calcite and there are a 
couple of sections where it’s low enough that I need to duck 
my head slightly.  Then you reach a climb down, which can be 
traversed to the right and is straight forward (it’s easier to go 
back up direct).  After that I think the roofs dips a bit and 
you’re into breakdown for a bit, up and over some awkward 
grovelly crawly bits at water level (which I took, of course), 
then back into the stream and into the crawl. 

It’s quite long and becomes more awkward at the far end and 
then at a point where it appears that a chert bed blocks the way 
ahead (unless you’re face down in the water), you hang a left 
and into an awkward low oxbow.  Paul had the wrong knee-
pads on, had struggled the last lower section and gave up at 
that point.  I popped out into a small chamber of breakdown 
and dropped through a squeeze into the continuing low 
streamway.  Keith came to the left, which was bigger, then 
went back to check that Paul had gone back, before we 
continued. 

From there it was close to the big hole.  Keith went down first 
and it’s actually not that difficult except at the bottom where 
it’s awkward dropping down and getting started.  A rift 
continues back under the point you climb down, leading to a 
smooth rift into a deep plunge pool.  I decided to go for it and 
we dropped into the small chamber, and grovelled flat-out 
around the left hand side of the pool, to enter the continuing 
stream passage, which is just high enough for you to crawl, 
legs wide and on lower arms.  It’s also got much pointier 
scallops, which makes it damned uncomfortable - this is 
Bastard Crawl!!!!!  Oh yes! 

At the far end, the floor drops so you can crawl properly.  The 
stream turns left and continues at crawling height.  It’s worth 
taking a look at a well decorated bit on the right, where 
someone has left a plastic bottle that’s now calcited in.  
Straight ahead leads to a rift of about 3m, that drops down - no 
idea where that went.  To the right, rises into an aven, you 
climb up and over some boulders and drop right down to a 
bedding.  Lying along the edge of this, if you look 25 degrees 
right, you’ll see the tube heading off.  I went and got into the 
beginning of it, but what with my achy shoulders and the 
tendon in my right shoulder, despite being tempted, I decided 
that it would still be there another time!  I think a Meander suit 
would be better in there as well as it’s quite dry and muddy 
and fabric suits just stick.  We then went downstream to the 
next cascade, which is all crawling height - we know, we did 
the lot - aagh! 

We were going to stop for a Mars Bar at that point, but as I sat 
down, I realised how wet I was and decided it would be better 
to keep moving while my muscles were comparatively warm.  
After that it was just the Bastard Crawl and back up the drops.  
I stood on Keith’s knee to get back up the smooth one and it 
wasn’t too bad with his help.  The big climb was straight 
forward once I was off the floor. 

By the time we reached the small chamber where we stopped 
for a chocolate / fag break, I’d found another sore patch.  
Having completely fogged up the small chamber we did the 
crawl and got back into walking passage, by which time there 
was a huge incoming draught - odd because it was definitely 
draughting out of Poulnagree the other day - maybe the 
pressure’s changed above ground. 

Met Paul just before the awkward bit by the entrance and 
while he climbed out of the main hole, Keith and I continued 
out of the further small exit, which is very mucky.  Keith 
de-rigged and we returned to the car in lovely warm sunshine.  
No cuckoos yet.  �  

TUG 2¾ hours – Keith, Karen & Paul 
Karen Slatcher 

Friday, 31 May - Doolin River Cave -  
        St Catherine’s to Fisherstreet Pot 
The entrance was sporting a nice new fence like the one 
around Fisherstreet Pot.  The initial crawl was slow as my 
knees were really sore and the bruises on my shins were 
painful.  We emerged into streamway and followed this for 
quite a long way it turns out, before going back into a crawl 
and almost immediately off to the right and down the hole into 
the streamway. 

From there, the passage begins to get bigger.  We turned into 
the large oxbow on the right and shouldn’t have done, the way 
on continues in the water.  There were some scrambly bits, a 
bit more crawling, a dry oxbow and we emerged from passage 
with loads of thin shelves, into a big canyon of solid 
limestone, very different in character.  As this broadened, 
Keith spotted a white eel and I saw at least two white fish, to 
go with the dozens of leeches that we’d spotted earlier - eew! 

We got into quite a long section of low, stooping and crawling 
passage, then another fair section of easy walking until we 
came to another stooping section.  The floor was very soft 
with debris and silt and we were just discussing that when we 
rounded a left-hand bend and I could see daylight ahead.  The 
last crawl was in knee-deep water, so fairly aqueous, but we 
all emerged in the bottom of the pot and started kitting up.  
Keith did his usual racing-snake impressions and was up and 
gone in a flash.  Paul followed, then me and Boyd.  I was 
surprised that I didn’t find it harder work than it was, but it 
was obviously a different set of muscles!! 

TUG 2¾ hours - Me, Keith, Paul & Boyd 
Karen Slatcher 
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Jenny and myself drove over to the Czech Republic between 
the17 and 20 July, taking some BCA and BCRA gear with us. 
We arrived in Brno for the opening of the Congress on the 
21st. 

Helped set up BCA stands before attending the opening at 
7pm. 

Band, Folk Dancing and speeches followed by some excellent 
food and drink. 

During the week that followed we helped out on the BCA 
stands, went to lectures and presentations and also enjoyed the 
stands of other groups from all over the world. 
 
Wednesday, 24 July 2013 
Wednesday saw us on a coach trip to a nearby Karst area and, 
as well as seeing some great scenery, we visited Show Caves – 
on foot and by boat – and descended into the Macocha Abyss 
to exit again by Cable Car. 
Saturday, 27 July 2013 
The last day, Saturday, proved the hottest of all; nearly 40
C 
in the shade! 
Helped on the stand until the evening Banquet for around 1000 
people – great food, wine and presentations topped off by a 
superb Andy Eavis-organised Firework Display. 
 
Sunday, 28 July to Saturday, 3 August 2013 
For the Post Congress week we chose to move a short distance 
north of Brno to the largest karst area in the Czech Republic, 
the Moravian Karst. 
This is an area of Devonian Limestone forming a dissected 
plateau of around 100sq km and lying at about 500m above 
sea level. 
Travelling through the area it had similarities with parts of the 
Peak District, due to the deep narrow valleys, many dolines 
and being heavily farmed. 
Also it is a very popular tourist area both for local day trippers 
and for longer national and international holidaymakers, with 
a variety of tours, walks and show cave trips. 
The weeks excursion was based near the village of Jedovnice 
at a lakeside campsite and we were housed in small 

(communist era?) four berth, one room chalets.  Luckily in the 
hot (30-40
C) weather we could spend most of the time 
outside. 
The organisation was very good and all the local ‘minders’ 
extremely helpful to all our group of around 25 persons from a 
variety of nations. 
Communal food was supplied in the nearby cafeteria. 
However if you preferred to eat (and drink) out there were a 
good selection of bars, restaurants etc. 
Obviously these were soon found by the large British/ 
Australian contingent and were well utilised each evening. 
A choice of up to 5 caving trips were on offer each day 
covering everything from Show Caves (no charge), to walk in 
systems, deep laddered systems or SRT trips; 15 different 
caves in total. 
The majority of the trips were accessed from gated doline 
entrances on the plateau and usually meant descending up to 
100m of fixed ladders before dropping into large extensive 
streamways. 
For the very keen SRT buffs the open shaft of the Macocha 
Abyss was rigged to give a 130m descent and prussik. 
Most of the routes were linked underground forming parts of 
two major river systems underlying the plateau and sinking 
and resurging in the deep valleys. 
Local clubs controlled entrances to the systems and they 
supplied the guides to show us around and in some cases allow 
us to access their huts to change. 
Congratulations must go to all the organisers who obviously 
put in a huge amount of time and effort to make the week a 
success. 
Lots of information was produced, food organised, transport 
supplied to access the caves and help given to all who needed 
it. 
Petr Polak was the official face of the organisers and thanks 
must go to him and all the other helpers who made it a great 
week. 

Boyd Potts 
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Saturday 8, Sunday 9 February - Oread 
A dozen Orpheus members came on this weekend to North 
Wales. 

Not very good weather, mainly low cloud and drizzle all 
weekend.  Even so this did not deter half the group making 
forays onto Snowdon, on Saturday, via the South Ridge.  At 
2000feet there was still good deep soft snow and this made for 
an enjoyable trip over the summit. 

Sunday saw a few out walking but most took a slow drive 
back to Derbyshire.   Boyd Potts 

Saturday 16 February - South Wales 
Adam Geens and myself on a through trip from Top entrance.  
In via Gnome, Edwards Short Cut and Midnight passages to 
take the Traverse route along to Marble Showers and down 
stream in very low water.  Snack break at Piccadilly before up 
a surprisingly wet Divers Pitch and on through to OFD 1 
streamway.  Soon out via Pluto’s Bath after about a three and 
a half hour trip. 
Unfortunately Sundays planned trip to DYO had to be 
abandoned so headed back home by the early afternoon. 

Boyd Potts 
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Saturday, 13 April – Devis Hole Mine 
Last night we drove up to Swaledale and after dropping our 
stuff off at the Low Row Bunk House, where we were staying 
for the weekend, we joined Brian Potts and Pete Wagstaff in 
the Buck Hotel at Reeth just as local caver and mine explorer 
and also Orpheus member, Pete Roe, arrived. 

In the morning, the remainder of our group for the day, Keith 
and Phil Walker, also arrived just as we finished breakfast not 
long after 09:00. 

Once Pete Roe had also returned, we drove the short distance 
to a track where we parked up and got changed into caving 
gear while Pete Roe tried out a deck chair he had brought in 
his land rover! 

The walk to Devis Hole Mine's entrance was quite short and 
we all carried short lengths of wood to bring into the mine for 
Pete as they would be needed to shore up his dig. 

The entrance was a square excavated shaft near the stream bed 
with a cover and about 3 meters deep. We clambered down the 
shaft which was a bit slippery with remaining traces of the 
recent snow. It was an early start, for the Orpheus, as it was 
only 10:45! 

This led to a short wet and muddy crawl and then walking 
passage with sections of stooping height passage with a few 
junctions. 

There were odd remnants of old mining artefacts here and 
there and we eventually arrived at a large shaft (or “sump” in 
mining terminology which had a few bolts on the adjoining 
wall as belay anchor and an old iron rail laid across the top to 
which a sling could be attached to provide a rebelay 
immediately over the shaft. 

Keith dropped down first and I went second. 

We dropped down about 15 metres to a passage which led 
from the shaft. The shaft continued but below was flooded and 
there were two crossed old iron rails arranged level with the 
passageway to assist in getting off the rope and into the 
passage. 

There were actually two adjacent passages here, and once 
everyone was down the pitch, we followed the left-hand 
passage which had an in-situ rail track for ore tubs. There was 
a sign placed here requesting that you walk on the rails in 
order to preserve the clog prints left behind long ago by the 
miners who worked down there but Pete told us that the sign 
had been ignore and the clog prints had been obliterated a long 
time ago. 

Pete pointed out various features and the names of other 
passages as we passed them. 

We arrived at a section of natural limestone cave which the 
miners had broken into.  This area was a literal maze of 
passage (which Phil had called “an amazing maze”, to coin a 
phrase!) and had sparkling sections of gypsum crystals, 
various type of fossils including the best fossil coral I have 
ever seen and pieces of chert. 

After making our way through the maze, we arrived in another 
mine which adjoined the natural cave. 

We continued on through this mine and eventually arrived at a 
short section with unstable rocks and a gap through which you 
had to pass and drop a short way down.  Pete had warned us to 
take care here and it looked like I would be able to get through 
with no problems but I may have problems coming back and 
might thrash about a bit which was a bad idea.  So I opted to 

wait here while the others continued on to Graffiti Corner, 
which was only 10 minutes away there were back after 20 
minutes. 

We had a short rest here and then began the return journey to 
the surface. 

We returned to the maze section and took a slightly different 
route through and then basically reversed our route back to the 
entrance after an excellent and interesting trip, reaching the 
surface at around 16:45 after around 6 hours underground. 

We said our “good-byes” to Pete as he had something 
arranged for the evening and later we all returned to the Buck 
Inn in Reeth for an evening meal along with Mike Child who 
had arrived in the evening. 

TUG:  6 hrs - with Pete Roe, Karen Slatcher, Keith Slatcher, 
Pete Wagstaff, Phil Walker and Brian Potts 

Paul Lydon 

Sunday, 14 April - Crackpot Cave 
Kitted up and headed off on the lower track towards the 
orange flag that I’d spotted in the distance.  The stream was 
very high with melt water and rain running off the hills, so it 
wasn’t too much of a surprise to see a lot of water coming out 
of the side of the hill as we approached the entrance.  The 
main entrance, above the water, was, indeed, collapsed, 
contrary to what we’d been told the night before, but I 
remembered a photo I’d seen online and followed the crag 
edge and found the entrance via Knee-wrecker Passage.  With 
battered knees from the day before, it certainly was!!  I lead 
off and almost immediately headed into a dead-end and by the 
time I’d retraced my crawling, I’d been overtaken by Phil, 
Keith and Mike.  I saw Paul coming down the passage on his 
back and wasn’t too surprised when he decided to turn back, 
just as I was dropping down into the continuing passage.  
Brian and Pete followed on.  The passage led to a pool and a 
view downstream of Keith having a pee - nice!!  With water 
levels quite high, we were soon into thigh-deep water, which 
was bitterly cold with snow melt and muscles quickly began to 
complain.  Clambering out onto boulders, my feet began to 
really hurt and I left Brian and Mike to overtake me and 
continue.  Having drained my wellies, I deliberated for a few 
seconds and then thought ‘what the hell’ and got back in the 
water. 

In the next section the water went crotch deep - much 
squealing was done! - and further on it was well up to your 
waist.  The whole place is really quite well decorated and 
overall not badly conserved considering how many kids get in 
there.  The chamber with the column is quite spectacular and 
the column itself is a bit grubby, but pretty amazingly 
undamaged.  Back in the streamway and more wading led to 
another chamber with a crawl leading to a chamber full of 
stalagmites, mostly stumpy ones, mostly grubby and worn 
looking.  A worn path up the chamber led to a ‘bench’ and 
beyond that a way back down into the streamway.  After a 
short distance, there was water emerging from front left out of 
a low bedding and more from the right.  A dig on the right 
appeared to sump and may be passable when water levels are 
lower.  A muddy dig on the left just petered out. 

Back in the chamber there were a number of other little ways 
off, which Pete was busy investigating, but I decided to head 
on out, thinking about the crawls, so with Keith in tow we 
headed back to the round pool.  We continued on to the old 
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main entrance, which is completely blocked and retraced our 
steps into the crawls, emerging to warmth and rain. 

Karen Slatcher, Keith Slatcher, Phil Wall, Mike Child, Pete 
Wag and Brian Potts 

Karen Slatcher 

Saturday, 4 May – Rowten Hole 
We trekked up the field under Roy’s direction and looked back 
to see that the river was suddenly full of water – a flood pulse 
had come through as we were walking.  Keith rigged.  The 
initial pitch has two rebelays to a free-hanging drop into the 
initial chamber, onto what is almost a bridge.  This first pitch 
is really airy and definitely gets the pulse racing.  I was 
shaking well by the time I landed.  From there, a short stagger 
up to the bolt onto a ledge leads to the second pitch.  At this 
point, I overtook Roy and headed down, once again a rebelay, 
but this time into the rift below.  I tucked myself in and Roy 
came down as Keith rigged further along the rift, but Roy 
suggested going off the first bolt(s) as the rope might not be 
long enough to reach the floor from the further bolts.  It would 
have been touch and go.  It’s a stunning pitch, dropping to the 
bottom of the waterfall, quite damp and windy.  Off around 
the corner a bit is the way on, a drop of about 7m or so into a 
rift, then around the corner to a rebelay.  I got completely hung 
up on this and struggled to get off it before moving along the 
rift to another rebelay.  Keith had realised that we’d got the 
two bottom ropes around the wrong way as he had to do a 
change-over right on the corner.  Finally we passed around the 
other bend on the dog-leg into a big rift, which we traversed 
along.  At the far end was the final drop of about 20-25m into 
the bottom of the pot - typical abrupt Yorkshire ending. 

Roy started up first and I followed him back along the rift, 
around the dog-leg and back to the bottom of the big pitch, 
where he took the bag with the two bottom ropes in it.  I then 
prusiked up the main pitch with the second bag swinging 
around below me, taking photos and thinking how lucky I am 
to be fit and healthy enough to do this, less than a week off 50.  
At the ledge, I passed Roy and followed Paul up the entrance 
pitch - he’d waited to take a bag up with him.  Keith soon de-
rigged and Roy and he soon joined us on the surface, where it 
was clear and dry, although mostly overcast. 

TUG: 3 hours – Karen Slatcher, Keith Slatcher, Roy Rodgers 
& Paul Lydon 

Karen Slatcher 

Sunday, 5 May - Tatham Wife... almost! 
Crossed the road and walked up the first field at an angle and 
found the small break in the cliff and continued up this angle 
through the next two outcroppings.  We reached the limestone 
pavement on the top and set off across it following the line of 
small pointy cairns, which we enlarged on the way across.  
Heading into the clag, we set off across the moor and picked 
up a path, which we followed a little way before Keith realised 
we’d turned north alongside Ingleborough.  We retraced our 
steps back along the edge of the limestone pavement and 
spotted a wall, which was what we’d been looking for in the 
first place.  To be fair, it didn’t seem to be going in the right 
direction when we started, and we ended up in another section 
of limestone pavement as it petered out.  I went off a short 
way in the mist, but no luck.  We then re-traced our steps yet 
again and headed off from our original point.  We picked up 
an edge on our right - a green one! - and followed it along.  
There was a small path heading up over a corner, but we 

continued following the edge.  It wasn’t until we gave up and 
started heading back that I realised we’d been paralleling 
Ingleborough yet again.  Having looked at the map, I’m even 
more sure that we should have followed that small path on the 
corner.  We then decided to head back down. 

About two and a half hours of walking with 50m of wet rope 
on our backs - great fun! 

Keith Slatcher, Paul Lydon & Karen Slatcher 
Karen Slatcher 

Monday, 6 May, Aquamole 
Keith set off first (obviously!).  The entrance series consists of 
six short pitches.  The first is down the breeze blocks built up 
to surface, the second and third are tight-ish and offset, so a bit 
awkward, to a large shelf.  From there the next pitch or at least 
the rebelay is distinctly damp, being right where the water is 
falling, then another rebelay which is dry and a final hang into 
a small chamber. 

The next section is an awkward crawl, which isn’t quite wide 
enough to crawl normally along.  After the first straight crawly 
bit, it starts to twist and turn and is a bit taller.  Keith waited 
and took the big bag from me and gave me the small one, as 
Paul had opted not to come any further.  Stepping up and over 
what was almost a gour pool with a hole in the bottom to let 
the water out, the next short pitch was a nice dangle with a 
deviation, followed by a short roomy crawl to more rift 
passage.  This pops you out onto a big ledge, which you 
traverse the edge of (a bit like at the top of the 100 down Bar 
Pot), a short drop with a deviation similar to the second pitch 
in Knotlow, above Pearl Chamber, then a whopping dangle 
with two/three deviations into the huge chamber at the bottom.  
It was awesome and for once, I didn’t really hesitate and 
wonder if it was worth going down, only to turn around and 
prusik back up again, I couldn’t wait to get on it.  At the 
bottom you can go upstream a bit to a blank wall, or 
downstream into the sump pool.  It was difficult to work out 
where the divers go and seeing all their kit up on one side, 
about a third of the way up, it made me wonder if they’re 
actually diving at the bottom or not!?  I had fun with the 
deviations on the way up, but got warmed up and waited for 
Keith on the shelf, having my Mars Bar.  Back up the short 
pitch and through the crawl, we found Paul still waiting – 
apparently we’d only been an hour and a quarter – so he 
headed off with the full bag and we followed steadily.  It was 
glorious on the surface and some walkers (one of which was 
an ex-caver) met us on the surface and came over for a chat 
before heading for a look at Jingling. 

TUG 2½ hours – Karen Slatcher, Keith Slatcher & Paul Lydon 

Karen Slatcher 

Sat/Sun, 8/9 June - North York Moors 
Saturday Pete W, Phil Wall, Phil Walker and myself visiting 
the relatively new discovery of Excalibur Pot.  Near Hutton le 
Hole and set in a shallow wooded moorland valley, the 
entrance is via a small locked shaft.  We entered about 11am 
into a narrow and convoluted entrance series which soon 
enlarged and we then dropped into an active streamway.  Here 
we found some really good formations and passages up to 6m 
high.  We pushed probably all of the accessible streamway 
before returning to exit about 2pm.  A fascinating cave in a 
surprising place; it seems there are more possibilities in the 
area as well! 
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Sunday most people had left but Pete, joined by Mike Childs, 
returned to investigate more of Excalibur and its surrounding 
area. 

Boyd Potts 

Saturday, 15 June - Sell Gill Holes 
The weather had been wet most of yesterday in the Yorkshire 
Dales and today's forecast was for showers.  As we were 
planning a trip into White Scar Cave, which has an active 
streamway and a show cave, Karen, Geoff McDonnel (an 
Australian-based caver who had come with us on a trip to 
County Clare a few years ago and was back visiting the UK), 
Chris Jackson, Ash Hiscock, Jo White and myself had 
discussed “Plan B” last night when we met in the New Inn in 
Clapham after driving up to the Dales.  Pete Wagstaff had 
gone for an evening walk up Ingleborough and joined us later. 

Still, we had to drive to White Scar cave to check if the trip 
was still on and as we had to be there ready to enter the cave at 
10:00, Karen and I brought some extra food to cook breakfast 
at Greenclose, where we were staying, due to the early start. 

Keith arrived just before 8:30 and after breakfast, we drove to 
meet in the White Scar car park where Simon Wynne and Phil 
Walker also arrived. 

As we thought, we weren't at all surprised when we were told 
the trip wasn't on due to the recent rain and the forecast.  So 
we headed to Ingleton for a brew in Bernies while we 
discussed our options. 

We had to choose a couple of caves which would be OK with 
respect to the weather and also split our rather large group of 
10 across a couple of caves.  So Karen, Keith, myself, Geoff 
and Chris opted for the Fossil Route in Sell Gill Holes while 
the rest chose Jingling Pot.  Luckily Karen and I had stopped 
off at the Orpheus hut to collect some ropes last night. 

We found the route from Ribblehead to Horton in Ribblesdale 
crowded with walkers obviously taking part in some “3 Peaks” 
event and that Horton in Ribblesdale was busy with parked 
cars.  Luckily the layby we usually use for this cave on the 
small road leading to Calf Holes wasn't being used so we 
parked there and got changed. 

After walking across the fields to join the track from Horton, 
we spotted some other cavers who were part of a group also 
descending Sell Gill Holes by the dry route.  They said the 
pitches were already rigged.  As they weren't ready, they 
allowed us to go in front. 

Keith set off and rigged the entrance pitch using our rope. 
Then he started on the short traverse on the next pitch.  I 
noticed that the rope he was using was marked as 20 metres in 
length which was much too short.  This was the rope for the 
entrance pitch: he had taken the wrong tackle bag!  D'oh! 

So, he went back to the foot of the entrance pitch to try and 
swap ropes but the other party said that they were leaving their 
ropes rigged afterwards.  So we decided to just use their ropes. 

I set off across the traverse on the ledge.  The rope on this 
pitch is usually rigged with a deviation at the top to hold the 
rope out from the ledge but it had been rigged as a “Y hang” 
from the ledge to the wall opposite instead.  This looked like it 
would be awkward and I managed to get my descender on the 
rope and my weight on it only because of the length of my 
long cows tail and my long reach.  I told Keith it would be 
best to rig the pitch using our rope as well and with a deviation 
so that the others wouldn't have a struggle. 

I dropped down the pitch and waited for Keith and the others 
to follow.  I clipped my descender onto the rope at the 
beginning of the next (and final) pitch and dropped down to 
the ledge beneath, which is next to a rebelay.  Although there 
are two P-bolts here, it had been rigged from only one instead 
of as a “Y hang” as intended. 

Anyway, once down we all had a quick look at the impressive 
waterfall dropping down from the Wet Route (or Goblin 
Route) and then followed down the large chamber to where 
the stream flows through a small opening in flowstone which 
fills the remainder of the chamber. 

We soon arrived at a low duck.  Keith had a look and decided 
to give that a miss.  I lay on my back and poked myself feet-
first into the duck.  The stream was flowing with quite a 
current and was backing up behind me, which would make the 
return journey “interesting”.  So, I quickly also decided to give 
it a miss. 

We retuned back to the top of the chamber and started 
re-ascending the pitches.  For some reason the other party had 
attached the rope to a bolt which they hadn't used before and 
made it a lot more awkward to get off the top of the pitch at 
the ledge. 

When Keith got to the top of the second pitch, he shouted 
down that the other rope had been re-rigged to use a deviation 
like ours instead of a “Y hang”. 

We met another couple of cavers starting to descend the 
entrance pitch as we arrived so we waited for them to pass 
before we climbed back to the surface. 

We walked back to the cars on a lovely sunny afternoon and 
after getting changed, drove back to Bernies for chip butties! 

With Keith Slatcher, Karen Slatcher, Chris Jackson and 
Geoff McDonnel. 

Paul Lydon 

Sunday, 16 June - White Scar Cave 
Pete Wagstaff had said that it had been suggested at White 
Scar yesterday that we try again today, so it was another early 
breakfast.  We hadn't brought enough food for a second self-
cooked breakfast so we hoped Bernies was open at 08:00 as 
Karen, Keith and I headed for Ingleton. 

We arrived there at about 08:20 and saw on the door that 
Bernies opens at 09:00.  Rats.  I looked at the door on 
Inglesport and it said they opened at 08:30, so we should be 
alright if we had breakfast there.  Alan Steele saw me at the 
door and opened it even though it was only 08:20 and said we 
could go ahead and go upstairs and wait in the café as it would 
open shortly. 

Soon we had our breakfasts and then again drove to White 
Scar car park where we found it was partly full with vehicles 
having something to do with filming. 

Soon we asked the man we saw yesterday about our trip and 
he let us know it was on.  Excellent! 

Unfortunately Simon and Phil were only up for the day 
yesterday so it was a reduced party of 8 who headed in 
through the show cave.  For some reason the pace was very 
rapid and Chris and I who were last re-joined the others in 
Battle Chamber where we stopped to have a look at this large 
and impressive chamber. 

Having warmed up going up the steps to Battle Chamber and 
back down, we were soon quickly cooled off in the next 
section just beyond the show cave in deep water. 
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Soon we arrived at Big Bertha, a huge boulder, and the 
boulder choke.  The route through the choke is marked by a 
bright orange thin cord and we were soon past this obstacle 
with a couple of awkward little squeezes. 

Then it was the remaining streamway which is quite well 
decorated.  I had thought from two previous trips to this cave 
that there weren't that many decorations, when using an 
Oldhams lamp, but now with the combination of my Scurion 
light and the others, especially Karen's recent birthday present 
of a top of the range Scurion (VERY Bright!), you could see a 
lot more. 

We stopped at a climb up to a small side passage and I decided 
to not continue to the very end and let the others pass. 

Continuing down the main passage, Keith, Karen, Jo and I 
eventually reached a chamber where a squat in the water 
allowed you to follow the stream onwards. The rest of the 
party were coming up behind. 

Keith and I followed the water by swimming the deeper 
sections or floating along and pushing on the floor where the 
water depth allowed this. 

I had continued on to the eventual sump on my own on a 
previous trip and I wasn't desperate it see it again.  Keith 
agreed that he wasn't desperate to see it either and as Karen 
and Jo had turned back where the roof had lowered to a foot or 
less above the water, we turned around and went to catch them 
up. 

We met some of the others where they were looking at large 
side passage where there was a dig with a nifty shelter made 
from a builder's rubble sack and then continued on back along 
the streamway to eventually arrive at the boulder choke again. 

There was an awkward bit where it was easiest to go through 
legs first and wriggle through first sitting then on your back as 
you poked your legs over a small boulder but after that we 
were soon back at Big Bertha. 

Another section of streamway which was deep in parts and 
progress was made either by swimming or by holding on to 
rocky projections on one wall.  Soon we were back at the 
railings at the furthest reaches of the show cave section and 
then following the show cave path back to the entrance 
passing two guided groups of tourists en route who gave us 
very curious looks. 

Once back at the car park, we changed out of caving gear and 
again a return to Bernies. 

With Pete Wagstaff, Keith Slatcher, Karen Slatcher, 
Chris Jackson, Ashley Hiscock, Geoff McDonnel, Jo White 

Paul Lydon 

Sunday, 25 August - Hagg Gill Pot 
After another slightly abortive trip into Tatham Wife 
yesterday, when I ran out of steam at the bottom of the second 
pitch and decided to head back out again (still haven’t 
bottomed this place!), we set off to Hagg Gill feeling 
optimistic. 

Climbed the side of the open fell up a slight gully and then 
followed another one further up, which led directly to the 
entrance.  Keith rigged and headed down, I followed him, but 
Paul struggled again and shouted down that he wasn’t sure he 
could get through and if he did he wasn’t sure he’d get out 
again. 

De-kitted.  Headed downstream to start with and I’d forgotten 
that the entrance chamber is on an inlet to the main stream.  

Went downstream to a horrible vertical greasy climb.  Keith 
struggled up it and said there was a horrible mucky tube 
beyond, which he chose not to go through, probably a sump 
bypass.  We then went upstream, which was often quite 
awkward and small, until we reached the tight bit.  Not as 
awkward as I remembered, so not too bad.  The bit of passage 
with the helictites in it was a lot shorter than I remembered 
too!!, but the pretty bit was just as big and beautiful as ever.  I 
left Keith to climb up and continue at the top, but I then got 
bored waiting and started trying to find a way to climb up 
myself - with a dodgy arm, it wasn’t possible and I’d just 
given up when I saw his light coming back. 

Back to the entrance chamber and Keith carried on up the 
second stream and we came to the awkward climb with the 
two big boulders.  I managed the first bit, but realised my 
limits and backed off it and waited.  Keith was suitably 
impressed.  Prussiked out, my foot jammer fell off at the 
critical point (typically!) and had a bit of a mare getting out.  
Paul was waiting and the sun was shining.  Lovely.  Had a 
quick look at the resurgence and postulated about how close it 
might be to the sump (as you do). 

TUG: 2 hours – Karen Slatcher, Keith Slatcher & Paul Lydon 

Karen Slatcher 

Monday, 26 August - Hardrawkin Pot / 
Sunset Hole 
Parked above the Hill Inn and changed.  Followed the track all 
the way to where it goes out on the open fell and turned right 
along the wall (expecting to find the appropriate shakehole).  
We arrived at Meregill and realised that we must have gone 
too far, but followed the wall up the side of the hill to a 
fenced-off area. 

After more wandering around aimlessly and much debate, we 
gave up, cut back across the fell and went to Sunset Hole 
instead.  I’d forgotten the low bits, but I did remember the 
awkward short pitches.  The last one’s definitely the best.  On 
the way back across the fields, we spotted where Great Douk 
was and then saw a tree by a wall with a shakehole - doh! 

TUG: 1 hour (maybe!) – Karen Slatcher, Keith Slatcher & 
Paul Lydon 

Karen Slatcher 

Saturday, 12 October - Cwmorthin Mine 
From where we’d parked, we walked up the track to the lake 
and past some old mine buildings before arriving at a gate on 
our right. 

Went through the entry gate and followed a tunnel into some 
chambers with quite a lot of random rubbish in them, not 
mining rubbish even, just stuff that had apparently been 
dumped.  After a quick look around Pete took us to the top of 
the inclined plane (Black Vein Incline), which was steep and 
fairly slippy and we dropped down several levels, exploring 
very briefly off to the sides.  At the bottom we turned right 
into water, Keith and I started teetering along some scaffold 
poles secured near the surface.  Bored with wobbling along we 
got off and waded through the water - something I was going 
to regret later - and left Toni still teetering. 

From there we explored along the level with lots of chambers 
off to the right and went into some tunnels further along, 
where the passage apparently dead-ended, and came to a 
chamber with a big platform in it for some machinery, on top 
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of which was a Quality Street tin with a visitors’ book in it, 
plus a fireplace for heating hot water and two big metal things.  
There was another electric switch, which Doug played with 
and I thought I saw lights go off as he switched it back, but I 
thought I’d imagined it.  Mark, Keith, Paul, Doug & Toni, 
Alan and I waited while the others went up another incline.  
We then moved off along the passage and found a small water 
wheel whizzing away in the stream running alongside the 
raised walk way/track bed.  I realised that it was a small hydr-
electric generator for the lights that I thought I’d seen back in 
the chamber and went running back to check. 

We continued and started down another incline, but when it 
was my turn to get on the rope, I realised that my shoulder just 
wasn’t up to it and I was only going to aggravate it.  Paul, 
Toni and I waited until Doug, Pete and Brian came back and 
we moved back along the way to meet the others.  We then 
went back past the water wheel and I showed them the lights 
and we continued past a taped off passage that led to the 
Oakley works, which have collapsed and aren’t safe. 

We then returned to find out where the others had got to and 
followed a passage back to the taped off bit!  Back at the wet 
bit, we went on past the electric board through deeper water 
into a large chamber with a flooded incline and a jib crane, 
which the boys had a play with (see back page).  Mark, Keith, 
Paul, Alan, myself, Brian and Boyd started back up BVI, 
while Pete, Doug & Toni had disappeared exploring 
elsewhere.  I was last to reach the top (unsurprisingly!) and 
rather than get cold again, having finally got warmed up, I 
went exploring on my own.  I followed a passage that led back 
into the rubbish-filled chambers and on through them to a 
further two chambers, which both ended and so to a further 
two chambers.  Going left I realised I could hear water and 
followed a path up and over some breakdown and down into 
another chamber where a small stream runs from a blocked 
passage in the ceiling down over a platform probably for a 
winch.  I then went into the right branch, but again it was a 
dead-end.  Going back to the others I managed to get Keith 
interested and we went back.  We realised that the ceiling was 
very dodgy, especially above the incline where the largest 
timber was happily rotting away!  So we re-traced our steps to 
the top of the incline, worked out which way was out and 
discovered folk coming up an incline on man-made steps.  
Headed out minus Pete, Brian and Alan. 

Pete Wagstaff, Boyd Potts, Paul Lydon, Keith Slatcher, 
Karen Slatcher, Mark Silo, Alan Hatton, Brian Potts, 
Doug Hobbs & Toni Wintin. 

Karen Slatcher 

Monday, 14 October - Isle of Man 
Brief visit to the Laxey Mine and its Isabella Wheel. 

A very historical Lead mining site with an amazing array of 
machinery and a short underground ‘Tourist’trip.  The Wheel 
and its Drive Train are spectacular. 

Boyd Potts 

Saturday, 19 October - Oxlow Caverns + 
Pilgrim’s Way 
As expected, it was really quite wet and drippy inside and we 
all had big bags of rope (Keith 40+50, Paul 60, me 30+20+15) 
so it was a steady trip to the bottom of the main pitches, before 
heading up into Pilgrim’s Way. 

I was collecting rubbish and made piles along the way as we 
headed in.  Paul didn’t like the look of the water slide and I 
have to say I have no memory of getting back up the thing last 
time - I must have stood on Keith!  The pitch itself was 
straightforward apart from the lack of a decent back-up and 
then we got to the wet crawls at the bottom.  Paul did the first 
one, but the second one was tight and even I had to flatten out 
and could feel rock above me, so I’m not surprised he couldn’t 
do it.  From there it was only a very short distance to the first 
concrete dam, which you climb over and the second one 
immediately above the sump, so after getting wet, we returned 
to Paul and started heading out.  Keith put the rope on some 
boulder on the water slide, which was easy enough.  
Unfortunately there was more rubbish than I’d realised and I 
really wanted to get the batteries out, so my bag was soon full 
to overflowing and getting damaged because it was dragging 
along the floor.  In the end Keith put it in the tackle bag below 
the rope.  I’d had enough by the end of Pilgrim’s Way, it’s a 
lot of crawling. 

I started up the pitch and the ramp and waited at the top for 
Paul to give me my bag back, which now had a bag of heavy 
rubbish in the bottom as well.  I’ve got to say that I nearly 
weakened when Paul offered to swap, but I’d picked it up, so 
it was only fair that I should take it out, which I did... slowly!  
It was about 5:30 when we finally surfaced and the last rays of 
sunlight were falling on the farm towards Mam Tor, plus there 
was a stub end of rainbow above Bradwell Moor.  Very pretty! 

TUG: 4½ hrs – Keith Slatcher, Paul Lydon & Karen Slatcher 

Karen Slatcher 

Sunday, 20 October – P8 
No bag to lug - yay!  Stopped a couple of times on the way in 
to let another group past.  Rigged the first pitch straight, which 
wasn’t too bad going down, then clambered up and over the 
top to the second pitch.  De-kitted and went downstream first.  
Water levels were high and so was the sump.  I waded through 
the water on the way back - it’s so much easier than that darn 
traverse!  Went upstream and then back to the second pitch to 
find the others just coming down.  One lad looked really 
happy, the other not so much!  As a bonus, Pete said they’d 
de-rig, so we just headed out.  The first pitch was a bit more 
aqueous on the way up and I needed Keith spotting me on the 
water slide, but otherwise a nice little trip to loosen up. 

Pete Wagstaff, Ashley Richardson, Keith Slatcher, 
Paul Lydon, Karen Slatcher, Boyd Potts + 2 

Karen Slatcher 

Saturday, 26 October – Shuttleworth Pot & 
Witches Cave II 
From the normal Leck Fell ‘car park’, we followed the wall 
straight down the hill to the west.  As it turned out, we left the 
path too early and ended up doing the ‘OCC-aimless-wander-
around-a-hillside-looking-for-a-hole’ thing, as usual.  If we’d 
continued down along the wall to the green, grassy patch and 
then looked for a path, we’d have found it really easily!! 

Keith went in first rigging, followed by Pete, me, Paul, Dave, 
Phil, Alan, Boyd and Mick.  Getting out of the pipe onto the 
first pitch proper was interesting, but it was only a short drop, 
then a grovel a short way to the top of the next short pitch.  
This one wasn’t straight and was kind of awkward part way 
down - sadly this was as far as Mick got.  Below that, there 
was another short drop that had a fin of rock that you kind of 
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stepped down, as the Y hang was really low.  Then it was 
pretty much straight onto the main pitch with two re-belays 
dropping into the main chamber. 

When I landed Keith said he’d hurt his finger and Pete had 
continued to rig the traverse and drop down to the sump.  I 
decided to go and get photos before everyone turned up and 
steamed the passage up.  I’d got through the crawl when Paul 
caught me up and we discovered some nice helictites just 
beyond.  Phil joined us and we continued along passage that 
just got better and better decorated.  Further along the 
helictites were awesome, some going three and four inches 
long - the best I’ve ever seen and Keith agreed when he and 
Boyd caught us up later.  Had a good look at everything, then 
met Dave, Pete and Alan on the way back out.  Back at the 
bottom of the big drop, Keith and I followed the traverse to go 
down to the sump and clean up.  I met Alan on the corner and 
he slipped off and pulled me off as well trying to get out of my 
way.  We sorted ourselves out and got down and cleaned up a 
bit.  Keith lost his knee pad temporarily, but managed to catch 
it before it disappeared into the sump.  He asked me to de-rig 
the traverse as his finger was really sore - it was a bit 
acrobatic, but I managed eventually.  Half the bank collapsed 
as I tried to climb up onto it (so it was on the move then, Ed). 

Keith headed up and took the bag and I followed.  I got stuck 
at the short pitch with the fin of rock because Keith had pulled 
the rope up behind him as he got off it and it was hooked up.  I 
tried to climb the pitch, but wasn’t brave enough to make the 
final move and had to call Keith back down in the end - he 
wasn’t too impressed - should’ve left it hanging right, 
shouldn’t he!!  From there it was a steady and sometimes 
awkward prussik out to surface, where Mick was still waiting. 

I took some photos and then headed slowly off up the hill.  
From the green patch by the wall, there’s an obvious path 
straight across to the hole!  Doh!  Staggered back up the hill - 
that’s when you realise it’s 1.5km! - and got changed quickly. 

Keith Slatcher, Pete Wagstaff, Karen Slatcher, Paul Lydon, 
Dave Phillips, Phil Wall, Alan Hatton, Boyd Potts & 
Mick Hogg 

Karen Slatcher 

Saturday 21 December - Maskhill Mine 
Rigging practice - Rigged the scaff bar and back-up, had my 
descender on the rope and was half way in when I realised that 
the rope hung over the angle iron that the lid rests on - doh!  
Paul re-rigged it for me and I headed off.  The first bolts are an 
obvious, easy Y hang.  The 70m rope is one of the old red 
ones and it’s absolutely had it, so trying to rig with it wasn’t so 
easy and the Y was a bit lob-sided, but safe. 

The next bolts I came to, appeared to be a Y hang across the 
passage, but I ended up putting some maillons on it to create a 
deviation.  Paul was highly amused by this and I’ve never 

heard the last of it!!  When I got to another single bolt, I was 
flummoxed, so did another maillon deviation, because it 
seemed to make sense, and kept the rope away from the walls.  
Next was a set of three bolts.  A P bolt on the obvious wall, 
one on the opposite wall, much lower and a dodgy loose bolt 
just below the first.  I rigged just on the first P bolt, because it 
made sense at the time, but as I went down it rubbed badly, 
although in mud I think.  This was the mucky part and I landed 
on the big shelf right in amongst it with a single bolt.  I was 
going to leave a big loop, but the message came from above 
that Paul couldn’t get past the deviations because I hadn’t left 
enough slack on the bolt above - another doh 

 Once I’d been back up and added more slack, he came down 
and re-rigged the first deviation as a Y hang and the second as 
a single hang.  I then continue down the last two short drops 
with one more single bolt rebelay and went to look at the next 
section. 

Paul brought the next rope and I went off again from the top of 
the dam, single bolt, nice Y hang pulled at an angle, single 
bolt, single bolt high up on the right hand side, single bolt, 
then the big rifty bit.  I’ve got to say this was one of the bits I 
was nervous about, and as I reverse traversed out my legs got 
shaky because I was so tense.  I couldn’t get anywhere near 
either bolt with my short cowstail, but got the long one in the 
first bolt and could reach both, so just decided to go for it.  
Once I started rigging I relaxed and my legs stopped with the 
disco leg.  I’ve got to say I wasn’t even thinking about the air 
below me, I was just concerned that if I slipped I was going to 
hit rock in the rift very hard! 

But I didn’t slip and successfully rigged, so continued down, 
one single bolt (which I re-belayed, but is usually a deviation), 
then that platform bit where I’ve waited a few times in the 
past.  It struck me as odd that there was no bolt there, which 
isn’t too surprising because I missed one I’ve since realised!!  
But if I hadn’t I’d never have reached the top of Murmuring 
Churns.  As it was I had just enough in the bag to be able to 
clip into the first bolt and have a good look down and then 
lean right back trying to see the ‘third’ bolt, which is non-
existent - there are only two and it’s a humungous Y hang, but 
I think I could have rigged it without too much trouble.  As 
Paul couldn’t come down to join me, I told him I’d run out of 
rope and he started back up.  I was getting quite wet at this 
point, so I was glad to head back up as well. 

The de-rigging went really smoothly and easily, so that was 
good and we made our way slowly back out again, at least it 
seemed very slow, but we surfaced shortly before 4pm, so 
we’d probably only been underground about 3 hours and it 
involves a LOT of rigging and de-rigging, even to get to where 
we went, so I don’t suppose it was too bad.  We both enjoyed 
it anyway and now we can do it again in the new year! 

Karen Slatcher 
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Given the quantity and wealth of information in the Orpheus Library, I thought it would be interesting – and hopefully entertaining 
– to include one or two articles in each future Newsletter whenever I have the space.  When I was pulling together the 60th 
anniversary document, some information was inevitably not added and the first offering is a write-up from Tom Lewis.  Enjoy! 
 
 
50th Anniversary 
To start this dissertation off I will have to do some scene 
setting.  When this club was formed there were very few 
tellies about.  In fact, if you had a telly you were rich.  Milk 
was still delivered by horse and cart.  Nothing was wrapped in 
plastic, if anything was wrapped it was in cellophane.  We had 
no dehydrated food to take camping, we mostly ate from tins.  
Our cooking stoves were the ubiquitous Primus, renowned for 
blowing up in spectacular fashion.  I remember Ron [Peters] 
giving graphic details of the three he blew up in a week during 
the printers’ strike.  The preferred tent was a Black’s ‘Good 
Companion’ and, if you could afford it, with sewn-in ground 
sheet.  Because I could not afford a flysheet, I used my tent for 
five years without one. 

I cannot remember how many, if any, members of the club had 
a car when I joined the club, it would not have been many.  
Public transport was the mode of travel, but if you were like 
me and suffered from travel sickness, the thought of going on 
a bus was terrifying, so I often cycled.  You have to remember 
that the founder members and those of us who joined the Club 
in the early years were born before the first man on the moon, 
the ball point pen, the contraceptive pill etc, and to us ‘going 
all the way’ meant that you stayed on the bus until that 
terminus!!! 

When I joined the Club in 1951-52 (I am not sure which year 
it was), we met in the old railway coach on Cowsley Road.  I 
remember the first time I entered the coach, with its Tilly 
Lamp lights, to be met by a daunting group of lads, most of 
whom seemed to have beards.  Because they were all sitting 
round a long table, someone was later to remark that “it was 
like being met by the Twelve Apostles”.  I do not know what 
the Club is like now, but in those early days we were a pretty 
nonconformist, some might have said anarchistic, lot.  I was 
introduced to the satirical magazine Private Eye and am 
pleased to say I still read it when I get the chance.  At the time 
of the Cuban Crisis I remember a discussion taking place as to 
which cave we would use as a bomb shelter if war with Russia 
was declared.  We had just found out about Regional Seats of 
Government and none of us felt we would be on any 
Government list to be saved.  So we were going to survive to 
take ‘Them’ on, whoever ‘Them’ were, when they came out of 
their shelter.  I am not sure which cave we chose; it was either 
Jug Holes or the Balleye Mine. 

Our attitude can be judged by the following incident.  Mike, I 
am not sure if that’s his name, was being demobbed from the 
army in which he had done rather well attaining the rank of 
Lieutenant.  He travelled up from London by train, First Class 
of course, dressed in his Sam Browns and was met at 
Millersdale Station by an Orpheus ‘guard of honour’.  I think 
it was JP [John Plowes, first OCC Chairman] who lined the 
lads up on the platform as the train pulled in.  They were all 
dressed in full caving gear well covered with good Derbyshire 
mud and stinky lamps lit.  As Mike got off the train, JP threw 
him a salute and asked him to inspect the guard of honour, 
which he did, much to the amusement of the people on the 

train.  That night, when everyone was in a high state of 
inebriation, Mike’s uniform was burnt. 

We did do some caving, but it did tend to get in the way of our 
drinking.  Which led to the publication of Cave Boozers’ 
Guide – is there a copy still in existence?  We always sang 
when oiled-up, mainly folk songs, but some songs were 
written or adapted to a caving theme.  Will we hear the caving 
version of The Barroom Mountaineers this weekend I ask 
myself?  One only had to hear it sung once by the Orpheus 
Choir to realise that most of us were tone deaf.  Smiggie’s 
rendition of The Hole in Elephant’s Bottom was always 
guaranteed to bring the house down and his explanation of 
Hadrian’s Wall was pure farce. 

One cannot talk about the early days of this Club without 
making some reference to big bangs.  We seemed to spend 
many weekends blowing holes in the bed of the River 
Manifold, certain that we would find that big system that 
would know the Yorkshire potholers’ noses were out of joint.  
We never found the ‘Big System’, but did we have fun trying.  
The Club obtained an explosives licence because someone’s 
Dad was an Inspector on the Police force.  For years we went 
round blowing things up - at one penny for a stick of gel we 
could afford to. 

One day JP got a letter from Her, or was it His, Majesty’s 
Inspector of Explosives to say he was coming to inspect our 
explosives store.  Consternation ensued.  The store was a 
coalbunker outside the Club Hut on Cowsley Road, but for 
safekeeping the gel was kept in two ammo boxes in Fred’s 
workshop just off Slack Lane, the other side of Derby.  
Arrangements were made for Fred to bring the two ammo 
boxes to the Club on club night. 

As usual, on said night, Fred was late, which meant everyone 
was there and sitting round the table when he arrived.  To get 
to the Club Hut, Fred, who had no car at this time, had 
travelled into Derby by bus and out again on a trolley bus 
carrying the two ammo boxes of gel.  He arrived at the Club 
and placed the boxes on the table in front of everyone.  It was 
some time before anyone got round to opening the boxes up, 
but when they did you have never seen so many people move 
so fast.  The gelignite was so old that it had started to 
decompose back to its original component, ie nitro-glycerine, 
and one sharp shock could set it off. 

A lot of discussion took place as to how to get the ammo 
boxes into the coalbunker for the Inspector to see them the 
next day.  No-one felt like picking them up even though Fred 
had just brought them across Derby on public transport.  It was 
decided to use a broom handle through the handle of the 
ammo box and, with a person on each end, lift the boxes one 
at a time.  Why a broom handle was felt safer then just lifting 
them up remains a mystery to me, but that’s what we did.  The 
boxes were placed in the coal bunker without incident. 

JP, who was not at the meeting and therefore knew nothing 
about the above, was told to tell the Inspector that the gel had 
not been used for a long time.  To say that the Inspector was 
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shocked when he saw it would be an understatement.  He 
would have had kittens if he had known it had been 
transported across Derby the night before.  When JP saw it he 
thought the Inspector would call in the bomb squad to get rid 
of it, but the solution was a lot simpler than that.  The 
Inspector just poured the paraffin we used in the Tilly lamps 
over the gel and set light to it.  There was enough gelignite in 
the two boxes to have made a big dent in Derby. 

I could go on about the equipment in the early days, rope 
ladders, hemp rope life lines and stinky lamps.  RAF Ditching 

Suits, which we bought, would you believe, from 
Frankenstein’s in Manchester.  We did bear some 
resemblance, when we wore them, to that famous character 
from the novel of nearly the same name.  Some might say that 
some of us now look like that character without wearing a suit 
of nearly the same name! 

Tom Lewis 

 

 
And from 1967: 

A Touch of the Breakthroughs 
 
Following six weeks intensive dig and bang, Blackwell Dale 
Cave has finally yielded to pressure from Fred Fielding, Geoff 
Thornber and myself. 

The finale came during a solo dig by me on Tuesday night. 
The intention was to bang the choke yet again but work during 
Sunday had loosened the dig so that slow progress in the roof 
was possible with chisel and bar.  After an hour’s work I was 
able to peer through boulders and discern formation on a roof 
some 10 feet above me.  A further hour’s work allowed me to 

climb through the roof into Diane’s Chamber (after new sprog 
Robinson). 

The chamber has the appearance of a sloping rift, about 50-60 
feet long and 30 feet high.  The formation is magnificent: 
stals, white and coloured, straws, superb helictites, columns, 
fins, flowstone, the lot!!!  In fact, the best decorated chamber 
in Derbyshire. 

I rang Fred, who came over hot foot on Wednesday, and we 
spent four hours taking photos.  Mac Robinson 
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COTTAGE WORK - PAINTING 
Saturday & Sunday, 11/12 October 2012 
Painting toilets extension floors. 

Boyd 

WHALF PIPE 
Sunday, 28 October 2012 
Paul Lydon, Karen Slatcher, Roy Rogers (Prospective 
Member).  Quick trip into Whalf Pipe via the Climbing Shaft.  
Had a quick look around then back to the café in Monyash. 

Paul Lydon 

WEST MINE, ALDERLEY EDGE 
Saturday, 3 November 2012 
Mike Whittingham, Elaine Hillyard, Lewis Holtom, Owen 
Hillyard, Mr & Mrs Wall (+4). 
A fun and informative trip, seeing the remains of a 
blacksmiths shop, different colours of copper and cobalt.  A 
warren of tunnels.  Highly recommended! 
TUG 3 hours. 

OXLOW CAVERNS 
Sunday, 4 November 2012 
Boyd, Ashley & Brian Potts. 
Visit to Oxlow Caverns this afternoon.  Brian’s first visit to 
West Chamber and Waterfall Pitch.  Had the place almost to 
ourselves on a leisurely 3 hour visit. 

Boyd 

COTTAGE 
Wednesday, 14 November 
Quick call to check Cottage.  Collect Beer Barrel and 
forgotten rucksack. 

Boyd 

CLIMBING 
Sunday, 18 November 2012 
University of London Mountaineering Club.  Climbed at 
Froggatt and Cratcliffe.  Glorious conditions for mid-
November, sunny and great conditions on the grit.  A fantastic 
trip to the Peak District! 

Chloe 

ULMC had some lovely walks and climbing.  Really enjoyed 
staying in the Hut - it’s really nice.  Thank you. 

ULMC 

BOULDER POT, RICKLOW DALE, 
MONYASH 

Sunday, 18 November 2012 
Trip to bottom of Boulder Pot where more rock was removed 
from descending rift at lowest point as well as widening the 
crawl on the approach to this point.  Took some photographs 
on the way down and in the very pleasant chamber near to the 
bottom of the cave. 
An interesting spot and would be well worth surveying to find 
out where everything is going. 

Pete Wag & Simon Brooks 
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HILLOCKS ENGINE SHAFT - CLIMBING 
SHAFT 

Sunday, 18 November 2012 
A nice short trip to get Steve Rostance back into the swing of 
caving and SRT after his long absence.  Myself and Steve 
descended the straight drop down the Engine Shaft while 
Boyd met us at the bottom via the Climbing Shaft. 
Had a little snoop round and Steve took some photos, before 
we exited out.  This time, me and Steve went out via the 
Climbing Shaft and Boyd, via the Engine Shaft. 
Steve coped well with the SRT considering he had not done 
any in nearly a year, and it was nice to get changed in some 
good weather for once. 
Ashley Richardson, Boyd Potts, Steve Rostance. 
TUG 2½ hours. 

Ashley Richardson 

KNOTLOW 
Saturday, 24 November 2012 
Kenny and I went shaft cap lifting at Knotlow.  What we 
found was interesting and would add further mine workings to 
the Knotlow system.  Getting all the spoil out of the shaft 
would require some perseverance!!!  Would be worth doing 
though as it would extend Knotlow into the adjacent field. 

Kenny & Rich 
(wet & bloody) 

WATER ICICLE CLOSE CAVERN 
Sunday, 25 November 2012 
Headed into WICC with Phil to remove some obstructions to 
our rising rift at the end of Olympic Stroll / beginning of Dung 
Beetle.  Proved very difficult, especially with the amount of 
water entering the place! 
More work required down there. 
Back to Batty Pot to destroy a troublesome rock then out to a 
cold evening. 
TUG 3½ hours. 

Phil Walker & Rich Smith 

OXLOW CAVERNS 
Saturday, 8 December 2012 
Keith Slatcher, Karen Slatcher & Paul Lydon. 
Quick trip to the top of last pitch to see loads of water falling 
down Maskhill Mine Pitch. 
TUG 2¾ hours. 

 

ROBINS SHAFT MINE 
Sunday, 30 December 2012 
Keith, Paul and myself (Karen) had a mosey down Robin’s 
Shaft.  We ran out of rope (100m) just at the entrance to the 
natural stuff so had a good look around the main parts of that - 
fascinating geology! 
Headed slowly out, collecting a large newt on the way, which 
was released into the lower back of the wall behind the 
entrance. 
TUG 1½ hours. 
 

1ST JANUARY 2013 
Paula and Richard came up! 
A brief visit to catch up with everyone after a break of about 
10 years! 

Great to see that everyone is keeping well and that so many 
“modernisations” have been made!  Toilets!  Warm water!  -  
what is the world coming to?? 
We’re hoping to get up for the BBQ in the summer with the 
kids in tow too.  Rich thinks it’s about time that Toby (7 years 
old) gets underground. 
Take care and see you all again soon. 

Paula & Rich  xxx 

GIANTS HOLE 
Sunday, 6 January 2013 
Short trip into Giants to see if we could find the area that had 
been vandalised.  Ventured up a short climb in Boss Aven 
which led us to the bottom of a rope but unfortunately we had 
no SRT gear.  Then made our way back and decided to see if 
what we were looking for was up the spiral.  Part way along 
the tight streamway we came to an obvious climb up and 
traversed above until we eventually came across the chamber 
we were looking for.  Quite a large amount of stal had been 
removed from an area in the roof.  Some of what would have 
been some really nice white curtains have also been destroyed.  
This definitely has to be the work of a caver as it is too far and 
too tight for the classic punter with a torch.  This person 
clearly knew what they were doing. 
After taking many photos we ventured back towards the 
entrance and had a look at the short round trip not far from the 
surface.  Short trip, but at least we found what we were 
looking for. 
Ashley Richardson, Boyd Potts, Simon Wynne. 
TUG 2¼ hours. 

Ashley Richardson 

SNOW FUN 
Saturday, 14 January 2013 
Came up to the Hut with the kids and Toni to have some snow 
fun!  Left the car on the track in top field as snow is too deep 
to go any further.  It’s quite blustery and V. cold!  Nice crisp 
topping on the snow which is powdery underneath. (Should 
have brought my snowboard not the kids!!)  Took a walk up 
the Trail to the cycle hire building, small feet cold and after 
making snow angels, etc small hands cold too. 
Some half decent snow drifts about gave Cooper/Toni chance 
to have a play on the way back. 
Kids played in the compound after getting back, then tea and a 
game or two of Cluedo - not played this since I was probably 
not much older than Cooper is now!! 
How water bottles done, kids in bed - now let’s see what 
tomorrow brings. 

Doug (Toni, Cooper & Millie) 

PS: Considering how much snow is about the A52 and A515 
are very clear! 

EVENING TRIP TO WATER ICICLE 
Wednesday, 16 January 2013 
Took 4 members of Glossop Mountain Rescue Team. 
Icy, snowy track but their Land Rovers made it to the top. 
Underground on a dry and cold evening by 7pm.  Had a good 
look around all the gated series and the guys were very 
impressed. 
Hard work prusiking out but CO2 didn’t seem a problem 
whilst we were down the cave. 
Out between 9 and 10pm in time for a pint at the “Bull”. 

Boyd 
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YOUD’S LEVEL THROUGH TRIP 
Saturday, 2 February 2013 
Took 4 KURG members through from Masson Quarry Shaft 
to Youd’s Level.  Wet and squeezes OK, 2nd squeeze has 
been cleared very well so very easy.  Water levels high, but no 
problems.  Nice trip. 

Paul Thorne 

METER CHECK 
14 February 2013 
Called and read meter, 4pm.  Checked all over and did a few 
odd jobs. 

Boyd 

P8 
Sunday, 24 February 2013 
Met at the club to take four new prospective members out.  
Unfortunately they couldn’t make it so we decided to go and 
do P8 anyway.  Water levels were low but the water was 
freezing and there were large build-ups of ice around the 
entrance, making it even more treacherous than usual.  Lots of 
sheep poo near the entrance - a sheep fell in a couple of weeks 
ago and had to be rescued by DCRO.  Did the usual trip and 
surfaced after a couple of hours to light snow.  Got changed 
quick as the wind was bitter and temperature barely above 
freezing. 
Karen Slatcher + Paul, Keith & Boyd 
TUG 2 hours. 

Karen Slatcher 

ELDON HOLE 
Sunday, 24 March 2013 
Paul Lydon, Keith Slatcher. 
After all the recent snow, Keith and I had a quick trip down 
Eldon Hole to see how much snow was down there. 
We found large cornices of snow overhanging the Eastern wall 
and there was a ½ a Mini-sized block of snow threatening to 
collapse on the North Gully, which was our intended route.  
So we tied a rope to a couple of fence posts and Keith tied on 
to the rope and tried to shift the snow block. 
Despite a large crack, and Keith jumping up and down on it, 
the lump refused to move. 
So we dropped down the North Gully with Keith’s rigging.  
When I reached the top of the deepest part, the sun came out 
and started melting everything with ice lumps starting to drop 
off.  I shouted down to Keith to come back up as things were 
getting dodgy.  So Keith had a quick look around the bottom 
of the shaft and found a lot of deep snow with the continuation 
into the underground section completely blocked. 
We retired to the surface after a fun trip. 

Paul Lydon 

DEMOCRATIC 
Sunday, 14 April 2013 
Mick C & myself went to Democratic and concreted lintel in.  
Mick cleared some debris out of passage. 

Ken 

HILLOCKS/WHALF 
Saturday, 20 April 2013 
Boyd, Chris and Paul took potential new members Alice and 
Jerry on a trial trip to Hillocks/Whalf.  Boys and Jerry took the 

Hillocks on ladders option as Jerry had some previous caving 
experience on ladders.  Paul, Chris and Alice took the Whalf 
Climbing Shaft on SRT to give Alice some SRT practice.  Met 
in the chamber under the Engine Shaft and explored for a 
while.  Left by same routes. 
TUG � 3 hours 

Chris Jackson 

WATER ICICLE CLOSE CAVERN 
Sunday, 20 April 2013 
Trip into WICC to erect a tarp. over the bicycle winch and 
erect a bucket-raising-enabler so that Keith can haul buckets 
on his own.  I helped with the tarp and left Keith fighting with 
his contraption as there wasn’t room for me to help. 
Karen & Keith Slatcher. 
TUG 4 hours - 4¾ hours. 

Karen Slatcher 

DEMOCRATIC 
Sunday, 20 April 2013 
Gate to Democratic fitted by Ken and Waggy. 

Ken 

BERESFORD’S LEVEL (BELOW RICKLOW) 
Saturday, 5 May 2013 
Pete W and myself collected the gate from the adit this 
morning and brought it back to the Cottage. 
Drilled and modified so can now be “locked” with a bolt into 
the side wall of the adit. 
Taken back and installed this afternoon. 
May need extra modification but does the job of discouraging 
tourists. 

Boyd 

New gate now installed on Democratic.  A substantial job 
done thanks to Ken and Pete W for a lot of hard work. 

WATER ICICLE CLOSE CAVERN 
Saturday, 5 May 2013 
Sean’s first trip to WICC and first SRT trip for a while.  We 
took our time walking up North West Passage as far as the 
bottom, then back to entrance shaft and quick look up the 
North Passage.  “Let me know when it gets too muddy” was 
quickly followed by “It’s too muddy”, so back to the entrance 
for a quick drink before a trip to the Great Aven and through 
to the 2012 extensions.  A quick look at the progress at the dig 
face and back out.  A nice sunny day greeted us at the top and 
a good trip was had by both. 
Sean & Simon Wynne. 
TUG 3½ hours. 

Simon Wynne 

MANIFOLD HAMPS VALLEY 
Saturday & Sunday, 11/12 May 2013 
Left OCC at 7.00pm and drove to Manifold Valley, parking at 
Weggs Bridge car park.  Walked up valley and climbed up to 
Thor’s Cave and then on to Elderbush Cave where we 
bivouacked in the entrance - some messy swines had barbecue 
in the cave entrance some weeks previous and had left old 
barbecue tray and rubbish strewn around entrance - we 
cleaned this mess up - made bivouac, set fire and spent damp 
but warm night in cave entrance. 
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Following day (Sun) had breakfast, walked down to valley, 
visiting Thor’s Cave en-route - excellent.  In valley explored 
Ratcliff Stables Cave that lies below Thor’s and then walked 
down river bed (dry) to look at Ladyside Pot (new lid/grill). 
Returned to car.  Deposited most of bivouac gear and walked 
down to Beeston Tor Farm and up Hamps to Old Soles Wood 
path.  Continued up path and then, once out of woods, cut 
across hill to summit of Old Park Hill where we had spotted 
cave entrance from Wetton/Weggs Bridge road the previous 
evening.  This proved to be a small ‘relic’ cave and was 
indeed the “Falcon Low Cave” noted by Richards in his 
“Walks in the White Peak” book - found the bugger at last!  
(NGR 1043 5363, Alt 295m).  Made quick grade 2 survey and 
took photos. 
Walked directly down crest of hill to Beeston Tor Farm and 
then back along track to car.  Had ice-creams and returned to 
OCC.  A fine trip out. 

Simon & Kester Brooks. 

Falcon Low Cave, it turns out, is also known as “Old Park Hill 
Cave”. 

Simon Brooks 

STONEY LOW SWALLET 
Sunday, 19 May 2013 
To Stoney Low Swallet.  Very little water flowing into Swallet 
- spent afternoon removing rock and extracting rock from tube 
at end of dig.  Some 6+ buckets of rock and debris removed + 
the awkward flake in the floor near the entrance.  However, 
inspection of end of dig does not look quite as promising as 
before - getting smaller and no draught to speak of - bugger! 
Ken, Pete Wag. and Simon + guest appearance by Mick 
Chambers - who also walked over to visit some other local 
entrances. 

Simon Brooks 

WATER ICICLE 
Sunday, 13 May 2013 
Evening digging trip into the 2012 extensions saw further 
progress in “Oh No!!” Choke and Dung Beetle Passage.  The 
main choke requires a very large boulder to be removed & 
possibly some remedial work in the area afterwards, however 
we appear to be looking at a cross section of a stream bed. 
 

 
 
Driving a probe pole into the silt reveals a high level of 
moisture (hopefully we’re close to a breakthrough).  Having a 
7 man digging team seemed a little bit lavish so Waggy and I 
disappeared down Olympic Stroll to have a bash at the Dung 
Beetle dig.  We set up a very slim-line drag-tray to aid spoil 
removal from this very tight dig.  We managed about another 
1m of progress before we were called out by the others. 
TUG 3½ hours - Waggy, Phil, Chris, Charles, Adam, Ash (not 
of Morton blood), & me. 

(Me - Rich?) 

WATER ICICLE 
???, 2 June 2013 
Went into the main choke to remove a very large boulder.  
Four bangs later and the min mass of the boulder still 
remains!!  However, whilst sat pondering what to do next we 
heard a thud from above.  It would suggest that there is open 
passage above our current level or an unfilled aven. 
Things seem to be getting exciting again. �  
Battery and fan removed so it can be installed into a plug and 
play system.  Should improve stability of venting system. 
TUG 3½ hours. 

Waggy & Me �  

STONEY LOW SWALLET 
???, 9 June 2013 
Went on me own to Stoney Low.  Did a bit more magic 
hammering & got a nice pile of rubble to shift.  As I was on 
my own couldn’t be bothered so headed off out.  Probably get 
another bollocking from Waggy next time he’s out. 
Yours, the Old Fart. 

Ken 

WATER ICICLE 
Thursday, 13 June 2013 
Inspected end of dig in South Passage (Oh No!! Choke) - most 
likely way on, but large Henry in roof near the end does not 
look good - & will need sorting.  Rich installed new extractor 
fan - which worked very well.  Began tunnelling up in the mid 
section of choke - nothing conclusive so far end of dig it will 
be.  Out for late pint in Bulls Head. 
Simon Brooks, Richard Smith, Phil Walker & Doug H. 

Simon Brooks 

STONEY LOW SWALLET 
Sunday, 15 June 2013 
Removed 3 skips of debris from end.  Fire two more shots and 
made a load more.  Removed another 6 skips and then made 
some more - such is digging (saved Ken from a Pete 
bollocking.) 
End of dig not looking quite so promising - but Ken will 
continue. 
Met Andrew Etches and his Mother at farm & discussed all 
things digging and farming - Andrew took full control of farm 
in April 2013 - diggers watch this space. 

Simon & Ken 

MOULDRIDGE MINE 
Saturday, 22 June 2013 
Pleasant walk down into Gratton Dale and trip into 
Mouldridge Mine to collect some spar and galena.  Back for 
Bar-B-Q. 

Simon & Kester Brooks 

MANIFOLD VALLEY & ALDERY CLIFF 
Sunday, 23 June 2013 
Bar-B-Q evening well attended but windy and then wet - 
following morning wet!  (Usual Bar-B-Q weather really!) 
To Manifold to find overnight rain had caused the river to rise 
and pulse down valley.  Valley dry below Wetton Mill so 
followed surge downstream at leisurely walking pace 
watching swallets fill and overflow along route.  Ladyside 

Fine silt – very few stones 
(indicating either very slow 
moving or standing water) 

Brecciated silt 
(indicating possible 
faster moving water) 
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roaring and then silent!  Took photos for Kester’s school 
project on ‘rivers’. 
Then drove to Aldery Cliff and did one route with Kester as 
2nd. 

Simon & Kester Brooks 

GIANTS HOLE 
Saturday, 29th. June 2013 
Introduced the Giants Round Trip to Jack, Ruth and Rowan.  
Car park was looking very busy with minibuses but luckily 
most were only caving in the Entrance Series. 
Boyd rigged Garlands with a ladder and I led the way, 
followed by Jack, Ruth and Rowan.  Had a look at second and 
third stream sumps before continuing to everyone’s favourite 
part of the round trip… yes, you’ve guessed it!  The 
Windpipe.  Rowan was feeling very hot due to the amount of 
clothes he was wearing but not after the Windpipe! 
All coped very well with the traverse back into Garlands.  We 
then ventured out to some lovely sunshine and a large group 
about to go down. 
Ashley, Boyd, Jack, Ruth, Rowan. 
TUG 3 hours. 

Ashley Richardson 

BOULDER POT 
Thursday, 27 June 2013 
Spent pleasant (NOT!) 3 hours in Boulder Pot, re-surveying - 
not quite finished.  124 m survey to depth of -37.3 m - and still 
not at the bottom. 

Simon and Pete 

STONEY LOW SWALLET 
Sunday, 30 June 2013 
Afternoon digging at Stoney Low Swallet, 8 buckets of rock 
removed; some progress, steady draught but still not looking 
hopeful - Kenny says not - but he must have had mud in his 
eyes. 

Simon & Ken 

BOULDER POT 
Tuesday, 2 July 2013 
Pete over to Boulder Pot for 2pm & began digging, 3 holes 
drilled.  Simon joined him at 5pm and rocks were ‘reduced’.  
This gave access to 8m of new passage consisting of a nicely 
decorated rift that descended another 5m.  Some stabilisation 
work to be done and a good onward dig in the floor.  The cave 
continues to have a cold onwards draught - looking very good. 
After surveying the new passage the remainder of the cave 
was surveyed.  Out for a pint in the Bulls Head. 

Boulder Pot is 164 m long and 46.3 m deep (July 2013). 

Simon Brooks & Pete Wagstaff 

BOULDER POT 
Wednesday, 10 July 2013 
Put temporary support under boulder and in front of wedged 
boulder that you have to slide over to enter the new calcite 
chamber.  Need some longer timbers and a few more supports.  
Left saw and 3 brackets in a break through rift area. 
Descended with confidence and tied off a rope just below the 
slide over the slab and then drilled two 8mm holes for hangers.  
Put one 8mm x 15mm through bolt and hanger above the hole 

down and left another hanger and krab awaiting another 8mm 
x 15mm through bolt. 
Removed a couple of boulders to expose a bigger hole looking 
down but still not enough to descend.  Need to blast the two 
slabs on the left as they are all supporting each other and could 
create a very big hole if the whole lot goes.  Met Colum and 
Ann from Masson on the way out.  Need to take camera next 
time.  TUG 3½ hours. 

Pete Wag 

PS: Put bracket on Whalf Climbing Shaft so that it can be 
bolted shut.  Needs design so captive bolt in floor moves out 
of way as at present if lid falls could damage bracket! 
 

STONEY LOW 
Sunday, 14 July 2013 
Went digging on me own for second week running.  Have now 
got about six skips to drag out - could do with a hand next 
time. 

Yours, Ken 

BOULDER POT 
Wednesday, 17 July 2013 
Managed to move outer slab on left and with a bit of 
assistance it will move out of the way without causing total 
collapse of the hole.  So in theory with this one moved should 
allow descent into lower level.  In climbing out the 1st part of 
the 75° flake that you climb over moved, so I liberated it at the 
top of the climb.  This needs a hammer to reduce in size, then 
it can be lowered into the lower rift.  Hard to get a Descent 
picture with camera without auxiliary light.  Not back till 28th. 
July so the master system awaits! 

Pete Wag 

GARDEN PATH 
Sunday, 4 August 2013 
Karen Slatcher & Paul Lydon. 
A quick trip to Garden Path to do a check on bolts, tape, 
ladders, etc for DCA report. 

Paul Lydon 

BOULDER POT 
Sunday, 4 August 2013 
Put some 12mm through bolts under the wedged slab over the 
breakthrough chamber.  Just needs a timber to span the two as 
a cosmetic restraint.  Moved the slab away from the lower 
pitch head and descended into new chamber 4m below.  This 
was heavily calcite and approx 7m long and 3m wide with 
prospects of a lower passage through a tight squeeze.  Behind 
the drop a crawl through drops another 4m to water, this looks 
deep in one place but possible to crawl in water to follow 
another passage.  Climbed out and tried to remove the large 
flake at the breakthrough rift but could not force it down, now 
stuck in mid-rift so take care when climbing out of the 
breakthrough chamber.  TUG: 4 hours 

Pete Wag 

BOULDER POT 
Thursday, 8 August 2013 
Trip to bottom of Boulder Pot.  Surveyed another 15m and 
-7m depth in new chamber.  Boulder Pot is now 53m deep.  
New rift chamber of good size and with plenty of calcite/ 
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flowstone.  Photographs taken - progress halted by water level 
that had risen +2.5m from Sunday, 4/8/2013.  Interesting. 
Cave going deeper, yet little horizontal development. 

Simon Brooks & Pete Wag 

THUNDERER CAVING CLUB 
GIANTS HOLE 

Saturday, 10 August 2013 
Before entering the cave the team conducted a few team 
building exercises in the car park.  The best of which is to strip 
an SRT kit and launch the parts around the car park.  One team 
member is blindfolded, a second cannot move, and a third is 
static and mute.  The object of the game is for the second 
member to direct the blindfolded person to collect, assemble 
the SRT kit and dress it onto the third person. 
We followed a route through Garlands Pot, along the 
Crabwalk, then explored the tunnels beyond Magin’s Rift, 
before returning along the Crabwalk.  I would be interested in 
returning to complete the round trip through Giants Windpipe, 
as after our return from this trip I have been informed it is in 
fact a duck and not a sump as stated on the fearful sign at the 
start of the passage. 

Mid Cavers RN 

STONEY LOW SWALLET 
Sunday, 11 August 2013 
Removed 8 buckets of debris from end of Stoney Low Swallet 
- Pete and I then left to join Mycic in Democratic whilst 
Kenny stayed on to set off 4 more charges - end still not 
looking good - Kenny thinks more positively! 

Kenny, Simon & Pete Wag 

DEMOCRATIC DIG 
Sunday, 11 August 2013 
Leaving Kenny to his own devices in Stoney Low, Simon and 
Pete drove to Democratic to join Mycic.  Spent a few  hours 
removing silt and clay from where water collects at base of 
pot/rift from Main Chamber.  Put mud/silt on floor in inlet 
passage and found floor - will require removal of more 
silt/mud to establish if this is the way on. 
Dig drier than usual, yet still somewhat of a “poo mine”.  A 
return is planned. 

Mycic, Simon & Pete W 

BOULDER POT 
Sunday, 18 August 2013 
Took Nigel down to bottom and noticed that the water level 
was 200mm lower than last Wednesday (mud bank visible).  
Confirmed that the rift closes up straight ahead so the only 
way is down.  Put in the three short pieces of scaffolding with 
12mm pins so the connecting chamber now is protected, two 
more pieces required.  TUG: 3 hours 

Pete Wag & Nigel Nix 

ELDON HOLE 
Sunday, 25 August 2013 
My first trip into Eldon Hole, on a sunny Sunday afternoon.  
Descended on the far side down the slope to the ledge.  
Reached the bottom to find the snow plug had cleared.  Access 
to the Main Chamber was quite tight.  Judging from the new 
spades that were down there, we think that it has recently been 
dug out. 

Did the pull-through climb up to Miller’s Chamber to have a 
look at some decorations that were well worth seeing.  We 
then descended back into the Main Chamber and venture back 
to the foot of the shaft. 
Found a family of frogs around the tackle bags who looked 
like they were hoping to hitch a ride out! 
Prusiked back out to some nice warm sunshine. �  
TUG 3 hours. 

Ashley Richardson & Boyd 
    Potts 

STONEY LOW SWALLET 
Sunday, 25 August 2013 
Went to Stoney Low, gets there, carts buckets over then found 
I’d forgot to put bang in.  So spent time shifting all my 
previous spoil, reckon Waggy might give me a gold star now.  
Yours, a knackered... 

Ken 

BOULDER POT 
Wednesday, 4 September 2013 
Trip to the bottom, water level 2m lower than previously seen.  
Entered small chamber but way on down was flooded and 
tight (no go).  Horizontally small rift/fissures and limited 
air/water movement!  “Is this the end?” 
Installed additional scaffold in rift on way out and reduced 2 
boulders to “handier size” that allowed re-location.  Also took 
some photos. 

Si Brooks & Pete Wag 

PS  I might have the last laugh yet! 
Ken 

GIANTS HOLE 
Sunday, 22 September 2013 
First caving experience for René and Sabine.  Had a great time 
although the crawling was pretty wet, cold, muddy and painful 
for people who don’t have knee pads. �  
Besides that we really enjoyed our first caving trip and we 
would have regretted it if we did not joined.  You should try 
this at least once in your live. 
We had a great trip and also learned a lot about the caves.  
We’re eager to do more climbing, walking and discovering the 
caves. 

Simon, René, Sabine, Sean, Pete 

GIANTS EVENING TRIP (BY PROXY) 
Wednesday, 3 October 2013 
Doug H, Jason Blackwell, Ash Hiscock, Chris Jackson. 

Met up at car park for 6pm and waited for ‘Doug no show’, 
who was running late due to traffic and bad weather.  After 
waiting till about 6.40pm we set off slowly heading for 
Garlands Pot.  No sign of Doug so we pressed on, water levels 
were high but added to the fun.  Got all the way to East Canal 
and Ash got as far round as the Filthy Five pitches. 

No pubs open in Castleton and the Wanted is missed (it’s 
closed � ). 

My version of the above is:- 

Set off from work and crawled through traffic; tried calling 
Jason several times and got a text stating the guys are leaving 
just as I was passing Wardlow Mires!  After a think about 
time-scales etc I figured it would all end up being a chase, so I 
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thought s** it!  Left for Wirksworth Climbing Wall and went 
there and had an evening climbing, pint in the pub afterwards, 
then home. 

Doug 

OWL HOLE, ETC 
14-17 October 2013 
This has been our first visit to the OCC Cottage and the first 
with reciprocal rights between SWCC and OCC.  Thank you 
for such a friendly and instantly attractive atmosphere and we 
hope the visits between the two clubs will be many and 
equally positive. 
On Monday we visited Owl Hole and videoed a short 
exploration.  We will put it on YouTube and send Boyd the 
link and hope you will enjoy it.  The rest of the week has been 
an expedition to find dry rock to climb, and though not 
entirely successful, has led to a few epic retreats and some 
much needed gardening of a few Manifold Dale handholds!  
Awesome Walls at Stockport was, however, dry! 

Andy & Antonia Freem 

OXLOW CAVERNS 
Saturday, 19 October 2013 
Keith & Karen Slatcher, Paul Lydon. 
A nice trip down Oxlow and along Pilgrim’s Way.  Karen 
picked up a bagful of batteries, sardine tins, etc.  (Rubbish!) 
TUG 6 hours. 

Paul Lydon 

WATER ICICLE CLOSE CAVERN 
Sunday, 3 November 2013 
Accompanied a pair of cavers from DCC (Derbyshire Caving 
Club).  The plan was to see the NW Passage extensions but the 
lock wouldn’t open!  We had a good look at the rest of the 
cave instead, including the South Passage extensions. 

Paul Lydon 

DEEPDALE CAVE 
Sunday, 3 November 2013 
Had a ride over to King Sterndale and parked at the chapel.  
There is a footpath that runs from the Schoolhouse straight 
across the fields for about 200 yds. And brings you right on 
top of Deepdale. 
Walking across the top of the valley on the right of the stile 
you go about 150 yds. Following the red and white tapes until 
you come to a rope (2 actually ‘cause I’ve just dropped 
another one down) that you can climb (ab) down and it brings 
you down to just at the side of the cave. 
I’ve built a bank of soil round and put twigs in to see if they 
get disturbed, indicating whether or not the badgers are still in 
lodging. 
Hopefully they’ve left because it would make a great dig. 

Mick C 

COTTAGE WORK 
Thursday, 14 November 2013 
Met Energy Rating surveyor her at 11am.  Did an assessment 
of the Cottage for a possible EPC.  Now await results. 

Boyd 

Thursday, 21 November 2013 
Called at the Cottage at 11am.  Checked new keys and all OK. 

Boyd 

ELDON HOLE 
Saturday, 30 November 2013 
Did a short trip into Eldon down North Gully.  Keith had an 
eventful time rigging the bolt in the boulder on the main hang 
and there was copious swearing from the depths.  Dropped 
down the hole into the Main Chamber, discovered a frog and 
some nice mushrooms on the way. 
On the third attempt we managed to get the pull-up to work 
and Keith and I climbed up into Miller’s Chamber while Paul 
waited below.  The rope up into Damocles looked fairly new 
and we went up again.  I backed off at the double-hole because 
of my shoulder but Keith went up to the main stal.  Then back 
down. 
Paul headed out as we de-rigged, we collected the frog and 
made our ascent to a beautiful sunny, still late autumn 
afternoon and sat and enjoyed the sun while Keith finished de-
rigging. 
TUG 2½ hours – Keith, Paul & Karen 

Karen Slatcher 

WICC 
Sunday, 1 December 2013 
Keith got the lock open fairly quickly and we collected stone 
for the path from Three Way Aven and headed to the Elevator.  
The dig is really impressive now they’ve got the new 
scaffolding and winch in.  I did some more path repair and we 
headed out.  Keith couldn’t be bothered to fetch his digging 
tools from The Tube. 

Karen Slatcher 

JUG HOLES 
Sunday, 8 December 2013 
Pleasant trip into Jug Holes.  Mined part a little scruffy, but 
natural (streamway & beehive slopes) surprisingly good.  
Pleasant trip. 

Simon & Kester Brooks 

ASHFORD BLACK MARBLE MINE 
Thursday, 19 December 2013 
OCC Christmas Thursday Nighters grand cave & curry 
special.  This year by candlelight! 
Participants:  Doug Hobbs, Pete Wagstaff, Charles Bailey, 
Chris Jackson, Phil Walker, Jason Blackwell, Ewan Cameron, 
Sarah Traveller. 
The idea of caving by candlelight has been touted off and on 
for most of the year - Ashford Black Marble Mine was the 
perfect choice … easy, short and close to the curry house in 
Bakewell! 
After meeting up and changing by the roadside Waggy 
produced a very novel 17th century miner’s outfit and we all 
compared candle holder designs - ranging from upturned coke 
bottle, beer glasses and a measuring jug! 
 

 
 

Pete Wagstaff ����  
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The decision was made to start out by candlelight from the 
cars, which brought about its own fun as navigating through 
the trees was not easy.  A few photo poses at the entrance and 
we were all in… candles still lit!  Commence ‘stumbling and 
general walking like you’re drunk’ time.  Phil and I had a go at 
the crawl, Phil being successful and my 4 tea lights in a 
measuring jug failing totally!  It was at this point that I 
realised tea lights melt all their wax so any movement not only 
snubs the candle, it slops wax everywhere and moves the wick 
about, making re-lighting very tricky! 
Charles’ coke bottle approach on the other hand worked pretty 
flawlessly.  Sarah decided to light up her reserve candle… a 
bloody strong-smelling lavender-style scented thing which 
brought much amusement. 
So after a bimble about, some mince pies, a few more photos 
and Waggy throwing his candle on the floor (boulders and the 
floor all merge into 1 by candlelight!) we headed back out and 
were greeted to a wonderful clear night sky with a very bright 
just past full moon. 
Change back at the cars and off to the curry house in 
Bakewell, much eating ensued and everyone left feeling full 
and content! 
Fantastic evening with fantastic people  �  
TUG 1.5 hours. 
T.I.C.H. 1.5 hours.  (Time In Curry House) 

Doug Hobbs 

MASKHILL MINE 
Saturday, 21 December 2013 
We’d been talking about doing Maskhill for weeks, and after 
Oxlow (again) last Saturday with Boyd and Jack, I foolishly 
made some comment about doing some rigging practice - 
probably we’d met Jess Eades and Ann Soulsby off to do 
exactly that. 
After visiting the TSG to purchase shiny things from Tony 
Seddon, and bumping into Jo White from South Wales, we 
returned to Oxlow Farm (it’s becoming like home after three 
weeks on the trot) and got changed.  Jo and friend had parked 
at the layby so we pointed them towards Oxlow and trudged 
up the hill to Maskhill.  I rigged the scaff bar and back up and 
had put my descender on and clambered in, when I realised 
that the rope was going over the angle iron that the lid rests on 
- doh!  Paul re-rigged and I set off. 
The first re-belay was a straightforward Y-hang but after that 
there was much head scratching and cursing and I got past 
three more sets of bolts and landed on a big shelf. 

Unfortunately I’d not left enough slack for Paul to get past the 
two deviations that I’d put in, so I had to go back up and let 
out some more, but we finally got to the bottom. 
Next came the larger passage, a Y-hang, 3 single bolts and 
then a reverse over an ever-widening rift to another Y-hang.  It 
was too short to get my short cows-tail in, but managed with 
my long one. 
Another couple of single bolts and I found myself peering over 
a big drop at the end of the rope.  I’d arrived at the head of 
Murmuring Churns pitch.  I was hoping that I’d have enough 
rope to see if I could rig it or not, but as I’d got the knot out of 
the bag, I’d have to leave that for another day.  I was also 
missing a bolt as there’s supposed to be a Y-hang but I 
couldn’t see it. 
We re-traced our steps steadily back out without incident and 
surfaced as it was starting to get dark just before 4pm.  A nice 
short trip for the Winter Solstice. 
TUG 3 hours-ish. 

Karen & Paul 

WHALF MINE 
Sunday, 22 December 2013 
Rigging practice for Alan in Whalf Main Shaft and the parallel 
shaft half-way down.  Alan followed the rigging guide 
perfectly and all he needs to do now is tidy up his knots.  
Good 3 hour practice.  Still need a nut for the lid as one is 
missing, looks like 5/8 inch UNC as the two nuts I tried were 
wrong thread. 

Pete Wag & Alan Hatton 

NETTLE POT 
Saturday, 28 December 2013 
Long time since we had visited the Far Flats in Nettle Pot so 
we ventured over with 5 ropes.  Alan rigged and found that all 
ropes were in-situ for the Flats, even the pull-through had 
gone.  This was replaced by a newish mud-coloured rope.  No 
rope into the Derbyshire Hall connection so we did use 2 of 
the 5 ropes we had taken. 
To get out of the shower we ventured towards Derbyshire Hall 
and found the squeeze as intimidating as ever.  This time it 
was easier to get in than out.  Not a place to get stuck.  Alan 
de-rigged main shaft and out in time for a pint (IPA) at the 
Wanted.  Friendly landlord and they now sell cheese, pork 
pies, Derbyshire oatcakes and relishes. 
TUG 4½ hours. 

Pete Wag & Alan Hatton 

WATER ICICLE 
Sunday, 29 December 2013 
Visit with Phil to see Keith and Pete’s scaffolding project 
down the Elevator, very impressive.  Then down Cherty Two 
windpipe to reclaim spade and axe, had a look at side dig and 
moved the big boulders but too big to move down passage.  
Then down to Oh No! choke to find boulders fallen out of roof 
near the dig face.  Removed some more boulders from the roof 
with a long prodding bar.  The lesson learnt from this was do 
not leave the long prodding bar right at the face as any falls 
will not allow safe access to retrieve it. 
TUG 5 hours. 

Pete Wag & Phil Walker 

 
 

����  Charles Bailey 

Doug Hobbs ����
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Books & Leaflets 
Originator/Author Title Vol. ISBN No 

etc 
Date Publ Acc 

No 
Cat/ 
Ref 1 

Cat/ 
Ref 2 

Various Caving in the Abode of the Clouds - 
Meghalaya, N.E. India - Calendar 
2013 (13 photos & text) 

  2013  1039 V7.4  

Waltham, T & Lowe, D Caves and Karst of the Yorkshire 
Dales - Vol. 1 

 978-0-
900265-
46-4 

2013 BCRA 1040 V4  

Grampian Spel Gr Caves of Applecross and Kishorn 
(Scotland).  Occnl. Pub. No. 8 

  2007 GSG 1041 V5  

Ford, Trevor D The Story of Speedwell Cavern, 
Castleton, Derbyshire 

  Und.  1042 U3  

CNCC Technical Group CNCC Rigging Guide (Ver. 3, 
01/2012) 

1  2012 CNCC 1043 V4 R 

CNCC Technical Group CNCC Rigging Guide (Ver. 3, 
01/2012) 

1  2012 CNCC 1044 V4 R 

Derbyshire Caving 
Association 

Peak District Access & Rigging 
Guide, 2012 Edn. 

  2012 DCA 1045 V3 R 

Buttered Badger 
Potholing Club 

Oman Expedition 2012, Report of 
the Cave Exploration Expedition to 
Oman, 30/3/2012 - 15/4/2012 

  2012 BBPC 1046 V7.51 

Farr, Martyn Dan-yr-Ogof (The Jewel of the 
Welsh Caves) 

 1 85902 
645 2 

1999  1047 U2  

Federation Francais de 
Spelologie 

Caving Technical Guide (English 
transltion of Manual Technique de 
Speleologie - covering all 
techniques & use of equipment in 
caving.) 

 978-2-
9008-
9426-2 

2013 FFS 1048 K  

Meghalaya Cave Pearls of Meghalaya - a Cave 
Inventory covering the Saintia 
Hills, Meghalaya, India.  Vol. 1, 
Pala Range, Kopili Valley 

1 978-3-
033-
03637-6 

2012 Meghala
ya 

1049 V7.40 

Cilek, Vaclav et al Himalaya 85 - Czechoslovak 
Speleological Expedition to Nepal 

  1985  1050 V7.52 

Lancaster Univ. Spel. Soc. La Sima 85 (Picos de Europa, 
España) 

  1985 LUSS 1051 V7.6  

Hardy, John The Hidden Side of Swaledale (The 
Life and Death of a Yorkshire Lead 
Mining Community) 

 0 984 511 
40 0 

  1052 T4 V4 

Imperial [College] Caving 
Club 

Peru 84  (Imperial Caving Club - 
1984 Expedition to Peru, Report) 

  1984 ICCC 1053 V7.30 

Boothroyd, C et al Caves of Thunder (Irian Jaya 
Expedition 1992) 

  1992  1054 V7.53 

Rieuwerts, J. H. Adventures in the Lead Trade 
(Being an account of the mining 
interests of the Thornhill family of 
Stanton Hall, Nr. Bakewell, 
Derbyshire) 

 978-
09563347
3-5-0 

2013  1055 T3  

Casteret, Norbet My Caves   1947  1056 N7.3 C7.3 
Tabor, James M. Blind Descent - The Quest to 

Discover the Deepest Place on 
Earth - Cheja Cave, Mexico 

  2010  1057 U7.50 

O'Regan, H.J., Faulkner, 
T. & Smith, I.R.  

Cave Archaeology and Karst 
Geomorphology of North West 
England (Field Guide) 

 ISSN 
02613611, 
ISBN 
09077808 
492 5323 

2012 YGS & 
BCRA 

1058 E4 D4 

Porter, Lindsey The Duke's Manor (Georgian 
Hartington & Buxton under the 
Duke of Devonshire) - Mining 
History 

 978-1-
84306-
544-9 

2012  1059 T3  
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St. Pierre, David Grotte Casteret (BCRA Cave 
Studies Series 17) 

 0 900 265 
329 

2007 BCRA 1060 U7.3  

China Caves Project Yanhe 2008 (Expedition Report - 
Yahne County, Guizhou Province, 
China) 

  2010 CCP 1061 V7.27 

China Caves Project Huanjiang 2009 (Expedition Report 
of the 22nd. China Caves Project 
Expeditin to Huanjiang County, 
Guangxi Province, China 2009) 

  2012 CCP 1062 V7.27 

China Caves Project Guangxi 2005 (Expedition Report 
of the 19th. China Caves Project 
Expedition to Bama and Fensshan 
Counties, Guangxi Province, China) 

 0 900 265 
426 

2007 CCP 1063 V7.27 

Oliver, Claire Life in a Cave  0237 523 
019 

2002  1064 A  

La Venta Caves of Sky - A Journey in the 
Heart of Glaciers (Glacial-
Speleology)  La Venta (Italy) 

 978-88-
95370-01-
9 

2007  1065 V7.0  

Ciszewski, A et al The Caves of Easter Island - 
Underground World of Rapa Nui 

 978-83-
930259-0-
9 

2009 (Poland) 1066 V7.54 

Moty� ka, Z et al A Quest for the Secrets of Xibalba 
(Mexico) 

 978-80-
903378-4-
8 

2013  1067 V7.0 P 

Dreybrodt, J & Laumanns, 
M 

The Unknown North of Laos (Part 
5 - 2012-2013: Karst & Caves of 
the Provines Luang Nam Tha, Lang 
Prabang & Houapaan - Laos)  
(Berliner Hohlenkundliches Bericht 
- Band 49) 

 1617-
8572 

2013  1068 V7.16 

Britenbach, S.F.M. & 
Gabauer, H.D. 

Resources on Speleology of 
Uttaraknand State (formerly 
Uttaranchal), India   (Berliner 
Hohlenkundliches Bericht - Band 
50) 

 1617-
8572 

2013  1069 V7.40 

Dreybrodt, J & Laumanns, 
M 

Karst and Caves of Myanmar 
(Epeditions to the Shan States, 
2011-2013)  (Berliner 
Hohlenkundliches Bericht - Band 
51) 

 1617-
8572 

2013  1070 V7.55 

 
 
 
 
Surveys & Maps 
Originator/Author Title Date Publ. Cat/Ref. 
Whitehouse, Bill Knotlow Cavern & Hillocks Mine (1980 Edn.) 1980 S3108 
Whitehouse, Bill & Beck, John Caves & Mines of Stoney Middleton Dale, Eyam Dale, and the 

Delph  (1980-1989 Edn.) 
1989  S3109 

Eldon Pothole Club Giants Hole & Oxlow Cavern (1966-1969) 1969 E.P.C. S3110 
Chelsea Speleo Soc. Agen Allwedd, Turkey Stream - Sumps 1-5 2012 S229 
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Periodicals 
Originator Title Vol. No. Date ISSN 
Brit. Cave Res. Assn. Trans. (Cave & Karst Science) 39 3 2012, Dec 

40 2 2013, Aug. 
Brit. Cvg. Assn. Newsletter 16 2013, Jan 

17 2013 
Cave Diving Group Newsletter 134 2000, Jan 
  135 2000, April 

140 2001, July 
142 2002, Jan. 
144 2002, July 
145 2002, Oct. 
146 2003, Jan. 
147 2004, April 
148 2003, July 
150 2004, Jan. 
151 2004, April 
152 2004, July 
153 2004, Oct. 
154 2005, Jan. 
155 2005, April 
156 2005, July 
157 2005, Oct. 
158 2006, Jan. 
159 2006, April 
160 2006, July 
161 2006, Oct. 
162 2007, Jan 
165 2007, Oct. 
166 2008, Jan 
167 2008, April 
168 2008, July 
169 2008, Oct. 
170 2009, Jan 
188 2013, July 
189 2013, Oct 

Chelsea Spel. Soc. Newsletter 54 12 2012, Dec 
55 3/4 2013, Mar/Apr 
55 5/6 2013, May/June 
55 7/8 2013, July/Aug. 
55 1 & 2 2013, Jan/Feb 

Derbyshire Caving Association Information Circular  2013/1 2012, Nov - 2013, Feb  
Newsletter (The Derbyshire Caver) 55 1984, June 

63 1986, Oct 
65 1987, July 
84 1994, July 
101 1999, Spring 
102 199, Spring 2 
103 1999, Autumn 
104 2000, Spring 
105 2000, Spring 2 
109 2001, Spring 
112 2001, Winter 
116 2003, Spring 
121 2004, Winter 

Originator Title Vol. No. Date ISSN 
129 2008, Autumn 
131, 2010, Spring 

   133 2012/13 Winter  
Descent 216 2010, Oct/Nov 

227 2012, Aug/Sept 
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228 2012, Oct/Nov 
229 2012/13 Dec/Jan 
230 2013, Feb/Mar 
231 2013, Apr/May 
232 2013, June/July 
233 2013, Aug/Sept. 

Grampian Spel. Group Bulletin, 4th. Ser. 5 4 2013, Mar 
5 5 2013, Oct. 0306 1698 

Grampian Spel. Group Newsletter 153 2013, Jan 
154 2013, Apr 
155 2013, Oct 

Masson Caving Group Newsletter (Masson News) 2013, Jan 
2013, Feb 
2013, Mar 
2013, Apr 
2013, May 
2013, June 
2013, July 
2013, Aug. 
2013, Sept. 

Shepton Mallet Caving Club Journal S12 10 2011, Autumn 
S13 1 2012, Spring 

Speleogica Societa Italiana Speleologia 67 2012, Dec 

Univ. Bristol Spel. Soc. Proceedings 26 1 2013 
 
 
 
 
 
Orpheus Publications 
Originator Title Vol. No. Date 
Orpheus Caving Club Bulletin 59 2011, Sept 

60 2011, Oct 
61 2011, Nov 
62 2011, Dec 
63 2012, Jan 
64 2012, Feb 
65 2012, Mar 
66 2012, April 
67 2012, May 
68 2012, June 
69 2012, July 
70 2012, Aug 
71 2012, Sept 
72 2012, Oct 
73 2012, Mid-Oct 
74 2012, Nov 
75 2012, Dec 
76 2013, Jan. 
77 2013, Feb. 
78 2013, Mar. 

Originator Title Vol. No. Date 
79 2013, Apr. 
80 2013, May 
81 2013, June 
82 2013, July 
83 2013, Sept. 
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The OCC Committee 

 

Chairman: Boyd Potts 
chairman@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk 

 

Secretary: Chris Jackson 
secretary@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk 

 

Treasurer: Tricia Webber 
treasurer@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk 

 

Librarian: Simon Brooks 
librarian@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk 

 

Hostel Warden: Pete Wagstaff 
lynnandpete@cavexmine.co.uk 

 

Tackle Master: Keith Slatcher 
rooneytoons@ntlworld.com 

 

Caving Secretary: Dave Philips 
caving@rollsroyce16.plus.com 

 

Committee Members: 

Doug Hobbs: 
doughobbs@gmail.com 

Paul Lydon: 
paul@potholer.org 

 
Hostel Booking Secretary: Jenny Potts 

bookings@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk 
 

 

 
Representatives & Keyholders 

 

OCC Reps to DCA Meetings: 
Boyd Potts 
Paul Lydon 
Karen Slatcher 

 

OCC Rep to BCRA Meetings: 
Jenny Potts 

 

OCC Rep to BCA Meetings: 
Jenny Potts 

 

OCC Rep to DCRO Meetings: 
Paul Lydon 

 

 

Tackle Store Keys held by: 
Boyd Potts, Ken Morton, 
Simon Brooks, Pete Wagstaff 
Paul Lydon, Keith Slatcher 
& Chris Jackson 

 

Library Cupboard Keys held by: 
Boyd & Jenny Potts, Simon Brooks 
Doug Hobbs, Pete Wagstaff 
Keith Slatcher & Karen Slatcher 

 

OCC Gear Cupboard Keys held by: 
Boyd Potts, Ken Morton 
Pete Wagstaff, Paul Lydon 
Keith Slatcher 
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This is the first of five back-issues – 2013, 2014, 2015 and two for 2016 - to bring the Newsletter up to date.  After that I hope to 
produce a Newsletter at least every three months and hopefully more if there is sufficient information to send out, so I need your 
input.  Without your write-ups and articles, there will be very little to send out. 

B&W surveys and maps are welcome, as are B&W drawings.  We are usually limited to 4 pages of colour photos or maps per 
issue, but please send them in regardless – if there are enough you may get a centre spread as well.  If you can email your article 
that would be really helpful, but I’ll happily accept contributions scribbled on the back of a beer mat! 

Please send your contributions by email to newsletter@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk or by post, handwritten or typed to: 

Karen Slatcher, Kirby House, Main Street, Winster, MATLOCK, Derbyshire  DE4 2DH 

 

www.orpheuscavingclub.org.uk 
  



27 

��������� ����5�
�����5�
�����5�
�����5�
������	���	���	���	�� �����������	�������8�����9�
$$��:��;
�
���9�	�������8�����9�
$$��:��;
�
���9�	�������8�����9�
$$��:��;
�
���9�	�������8�����9�
$$��:��;
�
���9�� ���
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                 Map of Karst area          Macocha Abyss 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
    Underground streamway           Outside a club hut (a windmill), ready to go caving. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Accommodation in club hut...       and Communist era campsite.  



28 

����������	����������	����������	����������	� ������������
�������
�������
�������
��� �������� <�����������
����
� <�����������
����
� <�����������
����
� <�����������
����
� ���

 
Paul, Keith, Boyd, Brian and Alan examining a winch in the depths 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Various mining artefacts 


