ORPHEUS
CAVING
CLUB
NEWSLETTER
Volume 55, Nos 4-6

Apr-June 2020

Simon’s birthday Offal Chomp – The heart of the feast!!! (Photo: Simon Brooks)

1

SIMON BROOKS’ 60TH BIRTHDAY OFFAL CHOMP

January 2020 - Club members new and old tuck in at the Offal Chomp to celebrate Simon Brooks’ 60th birthday
(Photos: Simon Brooks)

Simon resplendent (or is it being Ritually Humiliated) in his 60th Birthday Celebratory Helmet.
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Editor’s bit...
What strange times we’ve been living through for most of the last three months. Lockdown began on
23 March and although some restrictions have been lifted to enable people to get back to work and
businesses to begin to trade again, for some of us who have been shielding or self-isolating (myself
included) nothing much has changed.
Sadly, caving is not an option for a lot of us, so this edition of the newsletter includes some trip reports
with our friends in Pakistan from Simon and some bits and pieces from the archives. I hope you enjoy it
and fingers crossed that we are able to get underground again before too much longer.
Karen
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THE WEEKEND BEFORE LOCKDOWN – MARCH 2020
Our original intention had been to go to Yorkshire on the weekend of 14-15 March, as per the Meets List, but with news of
incidents of COVID-19 becoming more and more frequent, we decided that it might be safer to stay in Derbyshire. Little did we
know at the time that this would be our last weekend of caving for some time.
Oxlow Caverns – Saturday, 14 March 2020
Going in was uneventful, with Keith rigging, then Paul, Gareth
and myself. Gareth was telling me that James is getting on
well at 6th Form College, playing a lot of squash by the
sounds of it.
I overtook Paul with the bottom bag and he dropped to the
back and we left him behind on the ramp until the bottom.
Once we’d all landed we went to the far reaches of the cave
where the last Maskhill pitch comes in. Water levels were
generally not that high, but it was understandably damp for all
that.
Heading back up worked well initially. I took the bottom bag
from Keith part way up the ramp and then had a mare getting
past the deviation and getting off the top, as the bag became
entangled around the down rope.
From there it was like wading through treacle! Tramped
slowly to the entrance series and fought my way up there to
surface - phew!
TUG: 3 hours - Keith Slatcher, Gareth Harrison, Karen
Slatcher & Paul Lydon
Karen Slatcher

Landing at the bottom one way is completely blind, the other
leads to lower passage and a small-ish hole that drops into a
chamber large enough for a couple of people to sit in. The
back-up begins before this initial small-ish hole and continues
around the corner to the left and another drop to the pitch
head, by this time standing on a good shelf and another easy
take-off.
Right at the top of the pitch at the opposite end of the rift
there’s a wire attached that apparently leads to further passage
- perhaps this wire, which now dangles close to the floor, was
once a traverse line to access the hole?
As you start down the pitch, almost immediately there’s a
deviation and just below that and along the rift towards the
wire is a further Y hang across the rift, which Keith chose not
to use as it was all dry. Then it’s a lovely airy dangle to the
floor to a really interesting piece of cave.
The upper end of the large chamber that you land in - on the
left as you face the Y-hang above - has an awesome bank of
sediments stacked up it. The chamber itself clearly takes a lot
of water at times - or certainly has done over the very wet
winter we’ve just had - and a tiny stream emits from one of a
couple of narrow rifts at the bottom of the gentle slope,
sinking in the floor on the left. A low duck-through on the left
(looking down) leads to a final pitch that pinches out to
nothing, but apparently takes a lot of water that sinks away,
but sadly this wasn’t bolted [another casualty of the lack of
time and bolts].
The whole place is riddled with bands of crinoids and
brachiopods, but it’s fundamentally clean-washed and a
thoroughly nice little trip.
Back on the surface again, Paul and I went to explore a strange
tube by the stream, which turned out to be a water level
indicator. Near here though, was a hole 1m x 0.4m and about
0.5m deep that appears, judging from the rocks lying on the
grass, to have been gouged by water overflowing and then
running into various sink points along the bottom of the crag
and towards the actual entrance. Wouldn’t have wanted to be
in there when that was running!!
After a short wander along the stream (downstream) to
investigate Christmas Swallet, which also looks interesting but
currently still has no access. One for another time.
TUG: 1 hour - Keith Slatcher, Gareth Harrison, Karen Slatcher
& Paul Lydon.
Karen Slatcher

Snelslow Swallet – Sunday, 15 March 2020
We kitted up at the usual spot for Giants Hole and went
through the gate near the stream and then the gate on the left.
We followed the wall through that field, over a dodgy stile and
continued to where the wall on the right began to parallel a
fence on the left. Keith was ahead, but as we approached a
fallen section of wall he suddenly about-turned and came back
and we all picked our wall over the fallen wall.
Keith had apparently spotted the circular wall around the shaft
top and we lifted one section of this, but there was nowhere to
rig from [apparently the intention is to rig this, but when they
were doing the bolting they ran out of time and bolts].
Given that the name of the place included the word ‘swallet’ it
seemed logical that the entrance would be down at stream
level, so I led off down the steep bank and we discovered the
large entrance below a small crag to the north of the shaft.
Dropping down a small section of ladder we followed a rift to
the head of the first pitch. A long back-up to a thread leads to
the pitch head, a metal bar jammed across the passage above a
small sloping ramp of stone and concrete, which you can stand
on to access the Y hang, a deviation part way down pulls you
slightly further into the rift.

CAVE EXPLORATION IN PAKISTAN – DECEMBER 2018
The systematic exploration and documentation of caves in
Pakistan arguably started during the time of the British
occupation of the Indian Sub-continent that included regions,
or separate countries as they are now known of Bangladesh,
India, Pakistan and Sri Lanka. During these times the British
Administrators went to great lengths to compile regional
Gazetteer’s. These were essentially an audit of peoples,
settlements, geography/physical features, and resources of
each administrative area (eg Baluchistan). Within these

detailed records it was common to find references to caves,
where they were known, as points of interest. In the 1940s
through to the 1980s various European travellers with an
interest in caves, who were passing through Pakistan, most
often on their way to either India or Nepal, added to this
knowledge. Notable amongst these were Vaclav Cilek from
Western Czechoslovakia, now Czech Republic and the late
Daniel Gebauer from Germany.
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However, it was not until 1990 that the knowledge of
Pakistan’s Caves and Karst started to increase when members
of the Orpheus made an expedition to Pakistan to assess its
cave potential. An interesting trip that included: Boyd and
Jenny Potts, Simon Brooks, Jennifer Hargreaves, Richard and
Paula Raistrick, Jim Davenport, Mark Silo and Steven White.
During this initial visit time was spent in the Karakorum
Mountains in the North, the Punjab in the East, NW Frontier
Province and particularly in the semi-arid province of
Baluchistan and the city of Quetta. The team managed to
avoid (more by luck than judgement) being shot, kidnapped,
arrested, getting lost, becoming very ill, being eaten by wild
animals and other such potential misfortunes and generally
had a great time amongst the very welcoming and hospitable
people of Pakistan.
However it was in Baluchistan that the most significant caves
were explored and more importantly contact was made with
Hayat Ullah Durrani Khan and the Chiltan Adventurers
Association, Baluchistan (CAAB). There then followed a
series of return visits to Pakistan, 1991, 1994, 1997, 2000 and
2006 where in partnership with the CAAB systematic cave
exploration in Pakistan has been undertaken that has, over the
years, yielded 127 surveyed caves with a combined passage
length of 6,230m. In addition to this there have also been four
trips to the UK made by CAAB members, in order to increase
their knowledge and skills in cave location/exploration. The
most recent of these being in 2018 included attendance at
Hidden Earth in Somerset.
Events following the infamous 9/11 and subsequent
deterioration in the political/socio-economic situations in the
middle-east/far-east meant that further exploration of
Pakistan’s caves became more difficult, grinding virtually to a
halt. However, with renewed interest following the 2018 visit
to the UK by CAAB members a return visit was made to
Pakistan between the period 30th November to 14th December
2018. Consisting of a small team of two, namely myself and
Oana Chachula (GSG) the intention was to spend a week in
the Islamabad Area continuing exploration on the picturesque
Margella Hills that lie just to the north of the city followed by
another week in Baluchistan itself where the locations of more
caves had become known. Regretfully, security issues meant
that exploration in the Margella Hills was not possible so we
had to proceed onwards to Quetta the capital of the semi-arid
state of Baluchistan. Flying with PIA (Pakistan International
Airlines) and arriving in Pakistan after an absence of 12 years
I was very heartened to receive a warm welcome from all we
met, despite the fact that we seemed to be only Europeans in
the country.
This confirmed that despite the troubles
Pakistan’s hospitality and welcome had not diminished one
little bit. This was highlighted at Islamabad Airport when we
went to change money in order to buy something to eat in
between flights. Enquiring with the airport security about
where to change money we were informed that this was not
possible. However, undeterred by the fact they could not help
us with money-changing the three security personal
announced that they were about to take lunch, dining on the
food they had brought with them from home. They assured us
they would have more than enough to go around and invited
us to join them. This we did, spending a delightful hour,
eating excellent home-cooked food and chatting about life and
the current situation in Europe and Pakistan.
Arriving at Quetta, where the officials were even more
surprised to see us than they were in Islamabad, we were met
by Hayat and his eldest son, Abubakar, and taken back to the
Durrani families plush new residence on the edge of the
Quetta Cant (Military Zone). This was to be where we slept,
with the days, when we were in Quetta, being spent with
Hayat and his family at Hayat’s longstanding residence near to
the Kassi Road Area of Quetta. Hayat and family are, as many
families are in Baluchistan, very traditional in culture and

values and it was a great honour for me (as a male) to be able
to live in the family home alongside the family, particularly
Hayat’s wife, Murbarak and daughter Zamzam. For Oana it
was easy, being a woman, and my privilege was due to my
longstanding friendship with Hayat and his family whereby I
have gained the status of honorary family member or Uncle,
frequently being referred to a ‘Simon Khan’ in this respect.
Murbarak, Zamzam and the family did us proud and during
our stay nothing was too much trouble and we were treated to
some wonderful traditional Baluchistan food and hospitality.
Security concerns made it virtually impossible for me to travel
openly around the city of Quetta, something I had easily been
able to do in the 1990s. For Oana it was much simpler and
wearing the full purdah and traveling with the ladies of the
household she was able to visit local bazar and markets. Our
days in Quetta settled into a very similar format. We would
rise late and have a late breakfast/brunch prepared by Babak,
Hayat’s Chowkidar (House Minder) where we were joined by
either Abubakar or Umar who stayed over with us at the new
residence or by old caving friends (CAAB members of long
standing) such a Jano and Kassem who called by to see us. It
was truly great to see everyone, catch up on friends and family
news, reminisce over previous cave exploration adventures
and spend time in their company. We were then collected by
Hayat on his way back from his office and taken to the family
residence. Here we spent the afternoon discussing plans,
researching cave information or watching films together. In
the late evening we ate the main meal with all the family
(Baluchistanis traditionally eat very late) whereupon we watch
more films before returning back to the new residence to
sleep. All in all very relaxing and sociable times. Over the
following 10 days careful planning, liaison with the local
authorities and traveling in a low-key fashion (dressed as
Phatans) allowed us to make two visits to the Ziarat Area.
Whilst sorting out the itinerary in Quetta we made a visit to
Hannah Lake, a local beauty spot situated some 40mins to the
NE of Quetta. Here Hayat has developed and built up the
‘Hayat Ullah Durrani Khan Water Sport Centre’ a wonderful
resource on the side of the lake. Through this endeavour
Hayat has enabled CAAB Members to develop and gain skills
in water sports particularly kayaking. As a result of this
Baluchistan now boasts the South East Asian Kayaking and
Canoeing champions and gold medal holders. Truly amazing
for semi-arid part of the world that seldom sees a drop of rain
and testament to Hayat’s and the CAAB’s vision and
determination. Regretfully when we were there in December
2018 Hannah Lake was completely dry. However, rain and
snow in late 2019 have filled the lake up somewhat and the
water sports have resumed.
The town of Ziarat was a former British Hill Station, and
summer residence of Quaid-e-Azam (the founder of Pakistan),
It is situated at an altitude of 2,453m (8,000ft) above sea level
some 130kms (80 miles) to the NE of Quetta. It was here that
some new caves were known to be located which we were
very keen to explore and map.
We drove up to Ziarat in Hayat’s mighty “Chiltan Chief” a
beautiful 70 Series Toyota Land Cruiser that Hayat had taken
out of retirement in readiness for our trip. It was great to be
back in the ‘Old beast’ again as I have many fond memories of
plying the desert roads of Baluchistan in this vehicle searching
for and exploring caves.
All the new caves we visited lay within the confines of
Dohzaka Tangi which is a narrow deep and winding gorge
with an unsurfaced bulldozed road that clings, often somewhat
precariously, to its sides that connects the former Hill Station
of Ziarat to the town of Sharigh that lies some 70kms to the
south and more significantly the other side of the Khilafat
Mountain Range. The nature of the gorge and the road is
somewhat summed up by the translation of its name which in
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broad terms is “Hells Way Path”. When making our way up
and down the tangi we were grateful for the surefootedness of
the Chiltan Chief and Hayat’s skilled driving.
The first cave we explored was Zhara Chowda (Yellow
Cave) that is situated at the base of a cliff several hundred
meters up the western side of the tangi. With an impressive
entrance 22m x 7m it proved to be less than 19m in length
with a small spring issuing from a crack in its inner wall.
Clearly used as both a source of water and shelter by both
locals and animals alike it offered fine views out over the
impressive Dohzaka Tangi.
Journeying southwards and just beyond the exit/mouth of
Dohzaka Tangi the small village of Killi Perrhi contained as
small spring that issued from a small cave, Killi Perrhi
Ghara. Despite the fact that both passages within this cave
had been somewhat modified (enlarged and graded) by locals
presumably in the search to gain more water, the cave was
interesting due to the fact that it is only the third ‘active cave’
to be discovered in Pakistan. Its two branching streamways
gave access to a delightful 45m of passage. With it being
Baluchistan that had had no rain for at least the previous two
years we were not really equipped for any wet caving. Suffice
to say we made do with bare feet and using the shower shoes
from the house where we were staying in Ziarat.
Back in the main Dohzaka Tangi itself we explored another
cave, Kozhkai Ghara (‘Zig Zag Cave’ or ‘Cave at the start of
where the road zig zags’) situated on a ledge some 30m above
the road reach by a scramble and a rather ‘airy’ traverse.
Exploration yielded 20m of fine passage and another
spectacular Baluchistan cave entrance view. The cave
appeared to be used as a winter shelter by local goats as well
as containing small piles of old religious books that were
wrapped in cloth and placed in cavities at the back of the cave.
Interestingly this was the first time I have witnessed the use of
a cave as a depository for old manuscripts in Pakistan.
On the road back towards Ziarat, in the vicinity of the Ziarat
Point viewpoint we were led to a rock shelter, christened
Juniper Gate Rock Shelters that offered a picturesque setting
and 13m of cave passage, whilst the road side Ziarat Point
Rift conveniently located by the side of the road gave just 7m
of passage.
The previous visits I had made to Pakistan had been during the
late summer to early autumn and on one occasion in spring
(when I actually experienced rain). What I wasn’t really
expecting during a winter visit was how cold it would be.
Whilst Islamabad and Lahore were a very comfortable mid 20
degree C, Quetta at an altitude of 1,600m was distinctly colder
at 4 or 5 degrees during the day and minus 4 to 5 at night.
Ziarat at 2,500m+ was a different matter altogether with
daytime temperatures of -7 to -10 (despite bright sun)
dropping to -15 degrees at night. Needless to say we wore
thermals under our Shalwar Chemise and on a couple of days
had a little snow. In addition to this it was also incredibly dry
with humidity into single figures making a dry throat and
cough a norm and breathing a little difficult at times adding to
the effects of the altitude.
A month prior to our visit a small team of the CAAB
members, comprising of Mohammed Riaz, Mohamed
Abubakar Durrani, Mohamed Ramazan and Musa Jan Khilji
had made a foray into the impressive Murdar Mountains that
lie to the East of Quetta, dominating the skyline. It had long
been rumoured that this area had caves and a couple of months
prior to our visit more detailed information had been acquired.
Using the video capabilities of a smart phone, two caves,
Shpana Ghara 1 and 2 (Shepherds Cave 1 and 2) had been
located and explored with the exploration being captured on
the team’s mobile phones. This tantalising and very authentic
information allowed both these caves to be recorded in good
detail and a fairly precise estimate made of their length (35m

and 20m respectively). Whist on this occasion neither of the
caves could be safely could be visited by us, due to significant
security concerns, this method of location and remote
exploration and recording offered by the Chiltan Adventure
Association (Baluchistan) Members wielding a smart phone
does offer some very real potential for the exploration of other
caves in very sensitive areas. Nonetheless an approach that
merits further consideration for future exploration and cave
recording in Pakistan.
However, there is a downside to the increasing availability of
the smart phone in relation to the rise of the Taliban and
latterly IS where the availability of this modern technology
has made it easy for visitors to the more remote area of
Pakistan to be identified. If travellers are not very discreet it’s
all too easy for an informant to take your picture, upload this
and a location to a local dissident group where upon a local
dissident unit may be dispatched and come out to greet you.
Not what you really want as this has the potential to really
‘bugger-up’ an otherwise perfect day’s cave hunting!!!
To conclude our visit to Baluchistan on 11th December a rock
climbing training session, organised by the CAAB, was held
on some delightful little cliffs adjacent to the then dry (Dec
2018) Hanna Lake. Attended by some 50 junior members of
the CAAB, including 8 women members, ropes were set up to
give participants training in the use of modern climbing
equipment and belaying techniques. The following and final
day in Baluchistan saw a Presentation and Awards Ceremony
take place at Quetta’s 4-star Serena Hotel. This was attended
by the chief guest, Abdul Khaliq Hazara (Advisor on Sports,
Cultural and Youth Affairs to the Chief Minister of
Baluchistan) and a number of local dignitaries, the press and
over 60 CAAB members. During the course of the ceremony I
gave a PowerPoint presentation on Cave Exploration in
Pakistan 1990 to 2018 that covered early exploration and
included the most recent finds. CAAB Members who had
attended the previous days rock climbing training session were
the awarded participation certificates and both Hayat and
myself were presented with awards in recognition of the
contribution both of us have made over the years to cave
exploration in Pakistan and particularly in Hayat’s case the
introduction to, and involvement of, many Baluchistan young
people in the sports of Mountaineering and Cave exploration.
Despite the ongoing difficult security situation in Pakistan the
warmth, welcome and hospitality of its people remain
undiminished as do the breadth and magnificence of its
landscapes. During the course of this visit a further 12 new
caves have become known of which 6 have been explored,
mapped and recorded by the team and a further 2 remotely
explored and mapped to yield some 140m of new cave passage
taking the total length surveyed in Pakistan to date to 6,370m
and the number of known caves to 139.
2018 Exploration Team Members – Simon Brooks, Oana
Mirela Chachula, Hayat Ullah Durrani, Mohammad Abubakar
Durrani, Mohammad Yousef (Sony) Khan, Zahir Shah Sherani
and our local guide Mohammad Ali Saragzai.
Thanks to – Hayat, Abubakar, Umar (Hayat’s youngest son),
Mubarak and Zamzam for organising everything and making
us so welcome in their home. To Abdul Khaliq Hazara
(Advisor on Sports, Cultural and Youth Affairs to the Chief
Minister of Baluchistan), Ramilla Armeed Durrani (Patron of
the CAAB) and other officials for their ongoing support for
our cave exploration endeavours and Hayat’s other work. To
the many CAAB Members, some of whom I have known since
1991 and others we only met on this trip, a big thank you. It
was a pleasure for Oana and I to spend time in your company
and I am always impressed by your enthusiasm and energy.
Simon Brooks – March 2020
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A BLAST FROM THE PAST - 1965
New Lathkill House Cave & Lower Cales Dale Cave - Sunday, 31 October 1965
The party for this trip consisted of Mark,
Alan and Ian Whittaker from Nottingham, Mac
from Derby, Phil and his friend Dave, Adrian
Dobey and myself from Leicester and Malcolm
Robinson from Tideswell.
It had rained steadily all morning and was
still doing so as we walked down the Dale.
Everyone half expected (hoped?) that the cave
would be in flood, but we arrived to find the
entrance quite dry. We entered the cave and
were soon crawling along a rather low bedding
plane which continued for about 150ft before
opening up into a high rift chamber. The way
on from here was down through an awkward
‘corkscrew’ shaped passage for 15ft. This was
too tight for Alan and he had to return. The
rest of us continued through another bedding
plane somewhere similar to the first section.
This finally brought us to the stream, and
Mark and I crawled upstream as far as we could
to look for the hole in the roof which leads
into Puttrel’s Chamber etc. The water met the
roof before we found the hole so we presumed
that the stream was too high due to the
weather.
Ian had a vague idea that the new section
started halfway down the ‘corkscrew’, so we
set back to have a look for it. Ian and Mac
climbed part way up and started to worm their
way into anything they thought might ‘go’.
This part of the cave is a complex mass of
large boulders, and after about 10 minutes
exploration it became obvious that we weren’t

getting anywhere, so it was abandoned until we
had more information. We returned to the
entrance and as it was still early in the day
we decided to go down Lower Cales Dale Cave,
which has also been extended recently.
We entered the cave and crawled for about
100ft into a small chamber, keeping our eyes
peeled for any newly dug passages. The main
passage went to the left here and soon into
another small chamber, where I noticed a small
hole to the right with evidence of digging
near the entrance. The way on from here was
through a tight little hole in the floor which
led into a 50 or 60ft crawl. This last bit of
the cave was terribly muddy and wet; Adrian
and Dave hadn’t been underground before and
were unimpressed to say the least. On the way
back Mac had a look at the passage I noticed
earlier. This probably was the new extension,
but a few feet inside the passage there was a
warning about a dangerous boulder choke
further on. Mac crawled on to have a look at
the choke and decided not to go past it.
Later he casually remarked that he probably
could have gone through because it was only a
small choke and if it had fallen it would have
only crushed his hand!
We returned to the surface covered in thick
mud, so those of us with wet suits and a few
brave souls without had a refreshing wallow in
the River Lathkill.

Geoff Thornber

Knotlow Mine & Cavern – Sunday, 7 November 1965
One of the earliest starts in the history of
the Orpheus Caving Club was made on Sunday, 7
November.
Chris, Dave, Dick and Phil were present. We
collected the spanner from Town End Farm in
the pouring rain and eventually arrived at the
Hillocks barn where we changed. We all stood
around for half an hour eating Woodbines and
smoking Mars Bars, then finally braved the
elements and laddered the first pitch (60ft)
and descended safely. Then proceeded to
ladder the second pitch (30ft), about 15ft
further down, by anchoring the second ladder
onto the first.
Just as we were about to descend the second
pitch a boulder weighing about 1cwt was
discovered coming loose from a pile of
‘deads’. After heaving and sweating about
three of us managed to push it to safety,
otherwise it might have blocked the second
pitch or we might have had to call our Orpheus
Cave Rescue, much to our amusement.
However, we climbed down the second pitch
without further ado and into Pearl Chamber.

We took the obvious passage to the left, the
passage being banked partially with ‘deads’.
After a short while several short descents
were encountered, totalling about 40ft.
Special attention should be paid to these as
the rocks tend to cascade down on some poor,
unsuspecting soul’s head.
In another 25ft or so the Waterfall Pitch was
encountered. This pitch was not high but
Knotlow, but in actual fact was 50ft. After
being bullied into going first to test it, as
there was a hell of a lot of water going down
and he had a wet suit on, Chris bravely
volunteered. The ladder and rope should be
attached to a hole in the side of the passage
and thrown over a wooden beam. Chris then
went down and reached a few feet from the
bottom but the fantastic torrent of the
waterfall and badly twisted ladder forced him
to return. Phil made a successful attempt but
returned almost immediately.
The party then returned to the surface. Time
down about three hours.

Phil Lenton & Chris Dayton
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Giants Hole - Saturday-Sunday, 13-14 November 1965
It was the 13th and there were 13 in our party
which was the third one going in, after
Imperial College, London and Leicester
University.
The crawl under the first curtain got us all
nicely wet and into the true feel of the cave.
A little diplomacy was required before all our
party were through the full dams and the sump,
which fortunately is no longer a sump, there
is just and air space (1”) and no bailing was
required.
All the grotty, muddy water was removed from
our bodies under the conveniently placed
shower on Garlands Pot.
The endless walk (?) along the Crabwalk went
off without incident until the Vice was
reached at the far end and progress came to a
rapid halt. Certain members who haven’t any
flesh walked straight through but I, being
built in more manly shape, had to have about
three tries and by concertinering my ribs I
got through.
Near the Eating House the party reassembled,
rested etc and split up into two parties.
One, under Geoff’s great leadership, to do the
high level route out and six of us, under
Boyd, to go to the bitter end.
With tales of the Terrible Traverse ringing in
our ears we reluctantly set off; we soon had
our spirits back when we found we had
practically negotiated it without realising we
were on it.
Near the top of Geology Pot we had to wait for
the Imperial College party who were on their
way out. We then formed a queue behind the
Leicester University party for the descent of
the Pot.
A call came that there had been an accident,
could we help? Boyd and I rushed back the
short distance to the rift and climbed 40ft
down to the stream level to the girl, Donna
Carr. Soon there were six of us with her:
three from Leicester University and Imperial
College, Boyd, Dave Wall and myself. Two of
the IC party had already gone for the Cave
Rescue. Bob (from LU?) and Dave collected all
the spare jumpers and other clothing available
from other people and as no one was wearing a
wet suit it was decided to clear the cave.
Boyd organised this and saw that everyone knew
the way out.
Our first job was to get Donna out of the
water and this we did by building a platform
of rocks padded with jumpers. We wrapped her
round with jumpers, overalls etc and took it
in turns to lie down on either side of her to
keep her as warm as possible. It was now
about 5.55pm (she had fallen at about 3:20pm).
At about 6:45pm, the other leader of IC who
had been down Oxlow arrived and told us that
the rescue was getting under way, the first
team were ready to descend.
At about 7:35pm the Eldon team leader and
Dr Kidd arrived with an exposure suit into
which we placed Donna, who had now come round.
Hot soup arrived at 8pm which was most
welcome. Soon after this the canvas stretcher
was brought down but there seemed to be some
difficulty with the Neil Robertson stretcher.
Boyd went back to find out what had happened

to it while some of the Eldon team examined
the Upper Series as a possible way out. Boyd
found the NR stretcher near Garlands Pot and
went out for extra help to take it down, only
to find they would not let him back down
himself (he was a bit peeved at being ordered
out but they were probably justified in
thinking it wiser to send it down with a fresh
team).
By 9pm the NR stretcher still had not arrived
so it was decided to start moving Donna out on
the canvas stretcher. The first job was to
get her up the small waterfall and out of the
rift. This waterfall was managed on the
second attempt. We now had to travel along
the streamway and in watching the floor we
went too far and had to retrace our steps to
the point where we could lift her about 15ft
and slide her into the dry passage above. We
eventually reached the Eating House where the
NR stretcher was, to which we transferred her.
It had taken 1¾ hours to get this short
distance.
It was now decided that the original five of
us should go out and get some rest, so, armed
with the now empty soup thermos and spare
exposure suit, we made our way out with orders
to get four more rescue teams on the way as
soon as we reached the telephone. This had
been put in place by a team which included Kev
and Pete Dobey who had come out to help as
soon as news of the accident had reached them.
We duly sent the message and on our way out
met the Whitehall team just before Garlands
Pot; they climbed up to allow us to pass. We
emerged from the cave at about midnight and
were greeted by patient, cold Orpheus members
and hot soup and to find it was a lot colder
outside than in the cave.
We returned to Crowdecote, noshed and got into
our bug-bags about 2:15am.
Most bods were up reasonably early (I was
last) and were making ready to return to
Giants as the 9am news said it would be at
least another 3 hours before Donna was out.
About 10am John Plowes rang through to call us
out officially but most of us were already on
our way.
I arrived about 11:30am and was told to get
changed as we were the next team down. Donna
was then about 15 yards from the bottom of
Garlands. John himself arrived at about 12
noon. It was learnt that progress was now
quicker and we would not need to go down after
all so we were assigned to the stretcher party
from the cave to the ambulance. Donna reached
daylight at about 3pm and under a blaze of
flash cameras and TV was carried to the
ambulance.
Greetings were exchanged with Ian Patrick who
had come down with a team from Leeds (Ian had
gone down at 4am to help with the stretcher,
come out for an hour and then gone back down
at midday to help bale the dams and sump
completely dry).
We returned to Crowdecote, stopping Ken Orme’s
van just down the road; it had Hubert and John
Dobey in. They had been called out but
arrived just too late. Pity, it’s the nearest
Hubert’s been to a cave for a long while.

Roy Frankum
Cont’d on page 13...
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Balochistan-Pakistan Map (with Ziarat) 2020
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CAVE EXPLORATION IN PAKISTAN – DECEMBER 2018

Killi Perrhi Ghara - Cascade Side Passage MD (A Durrani)

Killi Perrhi Ghara - Entrance Passage (Abubakar Durrani)

Exploration team and Hayat’s Land Cruiser in Dohzaka Tangi, Ziarat - Pakistan 2019 (Simon Brooks)
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Kozhkai Ghara - Exploration team in entrance (Abubakar Durrani)

View over the dry Hanna Lake towards the mighty Zargoon Mountains in the distance - Pakistan Dec 2018 (S Brooks)
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Killi Perrhi Ghara

Kozhkai Ghara

Zhara Chowda
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A BLAST FROM THE PAST – 1965... cont’d
Postscript to Giants Rescue
I was with the party who were coming back
by the Upper Series with Geoff. The first
two of us had just gone down the rift into
the Crabwalk when we met the party on the
way out who told us that there had been an
accident. We were to clear the cave as
fast as possible so a mixed party of
Orpheus, Leicester and Imperial College
bods went off up the Crabwalk like the
clappers while Geoff stayed to see the
rest of the Orpheus down the rift and out.
We came out at 5:30pm to find Dave Martin
and Margaret waiting at the entrance,
checking people out. It was already
freezing hard so we didn’t hang about but
went back up to change. The first of the
DCRO people were already there organising
like mad and we were very impressed by the
way things were being handled. The WVS
were there and kept up a constant supply
of hot soup and coffee both for sending
down the cave and for the rescue workers
up top. The farmer and his wife were also
doing everything possible to help,
allowing their kitchen and farm buildings
to be virtually taken over.
That the press reports were, in general,
fairly accurate and not too sensational
was due to the efforts of the DCRO
Controllers who issued special press
reports whenever there were any new
developments. Most of the inaccuracies
seem to have been put in by editors later.

Those of us waiting and not directly
concerned with the rescue spent a cold,
miserable evening wishing that we could do
something to help and knowing that there
wasn’t anything to do except sit and hope.
We eventually went home or to Crowdecote
to catch up on what sleep we could before
coming back next morning to see if there
was anything we could do.
In fact the Orpheus was put at the end of
the call-out because the Controllers knew
that several members of the Club had done
their bit the night before. Roy, Dave
Wall and Boyd were on the scene of the
accident within 10 minutes and together
with the other three their prompt action
undoubtedly went a long way towards saving
Donna’s life. Pete and Kev helped to take
down the telephone wire and Kev was so
engrossed in this that he went through the
Vice and Crabwalk like a sylph. Ian had
also done more than his share of hard
work.
It is to be hoped that none of us ever
have to be rescued from a situation like
that but it is comforting to know that an
efficient organisation exists and that so
many people are willing and ready to turn
out at so much trouble to themselves to
help a fellow caver in distress.
Jenny Potts

Crowdecote Weekend - Saturday, 20 November 1965
On Saturday a party consisting of John
sorted out and was able to claim his
Plowes, Boyd, Dave Wall, Kev, Geoff, Tops
slings and karabiners which had been used
and Mac together with some of the Imperial
on the stretcher. Donna’s friends had
College party of the week before and John
found her glasses intact on the ledge
Needham with two other members of the
where they had been put at the bottom of
Eldon Pothole Club went down Giants to
the rift and were going to see her in the
collect up the DCRO equipment left in the
hospital in Sheffield that evening to
cave after the rescue. They also went to
cheer her up. One who had seen her the
collect the clothing lent by various
previous evening said that she was sitting
people to keep Donna warm and any other
up and seemed well on the way to recovery
odds and ends left behind.
but could remember nothing of the accident
or rescue and was a bit lost without her
All the DCRO equipment was brought out
glasses. The clothing was also brought
safely. The only damage was to the Neil
out.
Robertson stretcher, which had had to be
cut apart to free Donna when it jammed in
It appears that some sections of the Upper
the Crabwalk, and to the first aid box,
Series are now almost unrecognisable after
which, although it had not been used, was
the Whitehall team had been at them with
unaccountably half full of water despite
hammer and chisel smoothing and widening
it being a watertight box as the locking
the way for the stretcher. The Giant’s
pin had somehow come out. Chuck Hooley,
Windpipe no longer has that awkward
DCRO’s equipment officer who came later to
squeeze through the hole in the floor at
collect the gear said that the stretcher
the far end, it’s now a smooth slope down
could be repaired and he hoped it might be
into the tunnel. Some of the more angular
possible to salvage some of the contents
parts of the Crabwalk near Garlands Pot
of the first aid box. Dr Kidd paid a very
have also gone.
quick visit while the gear was being
Author
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Dowell Hall Farm – Sunday, 21 November 1965
The ongoing saga of the tree stump at Dowell Hall Farm...

only about 5 yards from the stump. In
fact most of the work was done with pick,
shovels, crowbars, sledgehammer and axe
after splitting the stump as gently as
possible with judiciously placed sticks in
holes drilled in it. We really did work
hard but there is still an awful lot of
the stump left.

On Sunday Boyd, Dave Wall, Dave Martin,
Kev, Mac, Tops, Geoff and Jenny went over
to Dowell Hall with 16 sticks of bang to
remove that tree stump for Bill Etch. Mac
Robinson and Fred Fielding came over later
to help. Half of it is still there as the
job had to be done bit by bit owing to a
chicken house with glass windows being

Notts Pot – Saturday-Sunday, 27-28 November 1965
A party consisting of Jeff Tibbles, Geoff
creating a severe lack of non-caving
Thornber, Phil Lenton, Pete Dobey and Pete
excuses. But wait, fantastically cunning
Harrison set out from Leicester on Friday,
statements came from two certain people,
26th, time 8:45pm. Weather conditions,
like “I am not going caving today,” and “I
very poor, our spirits high, on account of
have a headache” (caused by fumes from a
expecting to turn back! Suddenly we were
molten lipstick).
astounded to find ourselves near Otley
The party of idiots assembled in the shake
with drinking time rapidly running out.
hole at approx 12 o’clock consisting of
After a brief encounter with a mammoth
Boyd, 2 Ians, 2 Daves, Jeff, Mac and Phil.
sized St Bernard dog (which seemed bent on
Myself, being last was dragged down from
devouring us) our craving was satisfied
below on the double belay principle
and a reassuring phone call to Pat and Ian
(struggling hard).
in a Leeds pub failed to make contact.
Taking the right hand passage, which was
The blizzard now unnoticed and with much
like a miniature Crabwalk, to the head of
bawdy singing we entered Leeds, via the
the second pitch (beware), catching sight
pedestrians’ way on a zebra crossing!
of it at the last minute. Depth 20 feet.
There, huddled in a doorway, were two
This brought us into 3-ways Chamber, which
waifs who turned out to be Pat and Ian.
is fair sized with plenty of water action
We hauled them into a nearby coffee bar to
present and a nasty hole in the floor
thaw out, time approx 1am. Whilst
which Jeff decided to drop his torch down!
fortifying ourselves, an entertaining
From here we negotiated the big pitch – 75
idiot burbled that the Kariba Dam had been
feet. Then, was our imagination playing
blown. Not knowing the precise
tricks? Water was heard, but hadn’t we
whereabouts of Kariba, we hastily moved
been promised a dry trip? The water ran
on, fearing a flood of great magnitude,
over a ledge down an 11-foot rope climb.
arriving at Whoop Hall, approx 4am.
It was wet and cold. Then it ran out of a
One o’clock saw us all in the Whoop, for a
basin and cascaded over a 20-foot rope
liquid dinner. Our party was now swelled
climb. Almost at once the third pitch,
by Boyd and Jenny (just arrived with the
which divides part way down. Here we
bulk of the tackle), Dave Wall and Dave
found the two Daves having difficulty
Thomas. Mark, Ian Whittaker, Kevin and
finding the right half. Suddenly after a
Mac had arrived Friday evening to find an
short scramble over rocks the fourth pitch
irate landlord who had to be smoothed over
was reached by a traverse. This was
(it has since been discovered that Hubert
enough for me on finding it was also wet.
did in fact write for permission to camp
Retracing our steps proved particularly
but received no reply). Saturday then was
exhausting for all. Several rests being
spent in one party going for a walk on the
necessary on the big pitch; one bearded
Xmas Card pictured Fells and the other
person was heard to gasp “Is there a ledge
stalwarts struggling over to find Notts
to rest on?” Reply from other bearded
Pot and examine the possibilities of
person lining him up “Hammer and chisel on
calling it off!
the way down”. Deadly silence from
Opening time found us all hard at it.
climber.
Sometime later, for reasons known only to
A very sporting cave – extracting from us
the landlord, his wife and other
severely ripped overalls, waterlogged
customers, a lewd curtain was soundly
watch, battered torch and minor
closed, cutting our section of the bar
lacerations. The amount of formation on
off. This served only to make the ‘lewd’
our route was rather limited. Last man
ones more lewd and a ‘salubrious’ evening
out approx 6pm (I believe we took the
was had.
easiest of three routes).
Sunday, and the presence of the Phantom
Groins (P Harrison)
was noticed most strongly by his absence,
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LIBRARY ADDITIONS TO MAY 2020
Books, Leaflets & DVDs

to 10 May 2020

Originator/Author

Title

Zelijka, Janjamin &
Vedran, Vucic

The Cave System Dulin
Ponor Medvedica Caving
Guide Book

Williams, Les

Eurospeleo 5th European
Speleological
Congress
Guide
Sixty years of caves &
caving

Gillet, John

Vol.

ISBN etc.
No.
978-95357627-0-6

978-191260140-0

Date

Publ.

Acc.
No.
1178

Cat/
Ref.1

2013

Dula
Medvedica
Caving Club

2016

UK

1179

Q

V4

2018

Th Ed

1180

C

N

1981

Ed.
Sport
Turism

1181

U7.57

2013

Cluj Napoca

1182

U.7.57

U7.68

Plesa, Cornel

Pestera de la Magura

Guja, Ovidiu &
Viehmann Iosif

Pestera
Vartop

Brooks, Simon

Caving in the Abode of the
Clouds Calendar, 2016

2016

1183

V.7.40

Brooks, Simon

Caving in the Abode of the
Clouds Calendar, 2018

2018

1184

V.7.40

Brooks, Simon

Caving in the Abode of the
Clouds Calendar, 2019

2019

1185

V.7.40

Barnatt, John; Hon,
BA; MCIFA &
FSA

The Restoration of the
Deep Ecton Level Entrance
(List
Entries
Number
1021175; SMC REF NO,
SO 0168477): Recording
and
Findings
during
Archeological
Watching
Brief (Oct to Nov. 2018)
Life in Lakes and Rivers

2018

1186

T3

1972

1187

A

Macan,
TT
&
Worthington, E. B.
Caving
Club
Helicitie

Ellis,
Ros
&
Halbert, Eric (Ed)
Barnatt, John &
Rhodri, Thomas;
Timberlake, Simon
& White Head,
William, K.
Owen, J.F; Walsby,
J.C. & Lowe, D.J.

Ghetarul

de

la

Balkan
Speleological
Conference "Sofia 2014",
28-30.03.2014. Dedicated
to 85 years of Organized
Speleology in Bulgaria and
50th Anniversary of Caving
Club "Helicite"
Caves and Karst of
Yarrango Billy

987-9730-14705-6

19

Delving Ever Deeper, The
Ecton Mines Through Time

A Register of Nottingham’s
Caves;
Register
of
Information Relating to the
Caves of Nottingham

978-95490434-2-6

2014

Sofia,
Bulgaria

1188

Q

978-099443900-0
978-0901-42826-4

2016

Sydney Spel.
Soc.

1189

V. 7.15

2013

1190

T.3

1989

1191

V.3

2

15

Cat/
Ref.2

Daly, Brian,
Kharprali

D.,

Barnatt, John
Webb, David

&

National
Association
of
Mining
History
Organizations
Kerr, David

Smith,
Sandra;
Sellwood, Bruce &
Wilson, Chris

Arbenz, Thomas &
Bitterli, Thomas
Porto, Cristo

Cotham
Club

The Long Drop

978-148283431-4

Cumberland Cavern and
Wapping Mine | A place of
negleted wonders" incuding
a description of the
geological, mineralogical,
and archeological interest
and conservation plan.
Guidelines for Leisure use
of Mines

Welcome to Waitomo
Caves New Zealand a
photographic inside of this
spectacular Region of New
Zealand
Basin Analysis Techniques
9338
Sedimentary
Processes
and Basin
Analysis,
Part
1:
Geophysical Techniques
Cavernes - Monde Fragile

3

2014

1192

V.7.40

2002

1193

V3

0 9517437
32

2000

1194

T

090897300-4

1992

1195

V.7.69

0
74928180

1996

1196

E

Switzerland

1197

N

Spain

1198

U

Free
Troglophile
Association

1199

T

10-171829

Cueva del Drach (Mallorca)
- Photos
Caving

Brooks, Simon

Brooks, Simon

Tucker, Maurice. E

Conn, Herb & Jan

Arrell, Robert

Hazslinszky,
Tamas

Comite
Departamental
Tourisme
l'Ardeche
Neves,
R.
Downie, C.

Box Stone Mines

1967

Meghalaya - Caving in the
Abode of the Clouds 2003 Calendar
Meghalaya - Caving in the
Abode of the Clouds 2004 Calendar
Sedimentary Petrology: an
Introduction to the Origin
of Sedimentry Rocks
The Jewel Cave Adventure;
Fifty miles of Discovery
under South Dakota
Waitomo Caves - A
Century of Tourism

2003

1200

V.7.40

2004

1201

V.7.40

0-63202959-5

1991

Blackwell
Science

1202

E

0-9374801-0

1981

Cave Books,
USA

1203

V.7.12

0-90868304-9

1984

Waitomo
Caves
Museum
Society Inc
Insitute
of
Spelaeology,
Delta
\Publisher of
Trade Papers
Ardesche
Tourisme

1204

V.7.69

1205

V. 7.70

1206

G

University of
Sheffield

1207

E

Showcaves of Hungary

Practical Guide

2007

Geological Excursions in
the Sheffield Region and
the Peak District National
Park

1967

du
de
&

Sydney
Speleological
Society

16

T

Bishop, M.J.

Cutler, A; Oliver,
P.G.
&
Reid,
C.G.R.

Biographical sketches of
the lives of Sir Williams
Boyd Dawkins (1837 1929) and Dr.J. Wilfrid
Jackson (1880 - 1978)
Wren's
Nest
National
Nature
Reserve
Geological Handbook amd
Field Guide

Bridwell, Margaret.
M.

The Story of Mammoth
Cave
National
Park
Kentucky - a brief history

Heathcote, J.P.

Bronze Age
Derbyshire

Gregor, Dave

A Necklace of Slings

Unsworth, Walt

Whistling Clough

Whitaker, .D.

Early
Sttlement
Derbyshire

Periodicals

Man

in

0906753023

1982

Derbyshire
Museum
Service

1208

Q

0-90091126-3

1990

Dudley
Leisure
Services
Department

1209

E

1971

Echo River
in Mammoth
Cave

1210

V.7.12

1973

Gordon
Batho

R.

1211

D

0948153377
1-85284046-3

1995

The Ernest
Press

1212

G

1989

Cicerone
Press

1213

T

0-85206228-1

1974

The
Dalesman
Publishing
Company
Ltd

1214

D

3

in

to 6 May 2020

Originator
Brit. Cave Res. Assn.
British CavingAssociation
Descent

Title
Trans. (Cave & Karst Science)
Newsletter

Grampian Spel. Group

Bulletin, 5th. Ser.

Orpheus Publications

Vol.
47

3

No.
1
37
272
273
3

Date
2020 April
2020 February
2020 Feb/Mar
2020 April/May
2020 March

to 6 May 2020

Originator
Orpheus Caving Club

Title
Bulletin

Orpheus Caving Club

Newsletter

Vol.

54
55

No.
157
158
159
160
4-12
1-3
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Date
2020 February
2020 March
2020 April
2020 May
2019 Apr - Dec
2020 Jan - Mar

ISSN
1356-191X

0306 1698

OCC COMMITTEE & OFFICERS 2020
The OCC Committee

Representatives & Keyholders

Chairman: Jenny Potts

OCC Rep to DCA Meetings:

chairman@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

Karen Slatcher

OCC Rep to BCRA Meetings:

Secretary: Chris Jackson

Jenny Potts

secretary@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

OCC Rep to BCA Meetings:

Treasurer: Tricia Webber

Jenny Potts

treasurer@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

OCC Rep to DCRO Meetings:
Librarian: Simon Brooks

Paul Lydon

librarian@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

Tackle Store Keys held by:

Hut Warden: Pete Wagstaff

Ken Morton, Simon Brooks
Pete Wagstaff, Paul Lydon
Keith Slatcher, Chris Jackson
& Phil Wall

hutwarden@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

Tackle Master: Keith Slatcher
equipment@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

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

Caving Secretary: Dave Philips
meets@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

OCC Gear Cupboard Keys held by:

Committee Members:

Ken Morton, Pete Wagstaff
Paul Lydon, Keith Slatcher

Doug Hobbs:
member1@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk
Paul Lydon:
member2@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

Clubs with Reciprocal Rights
Mendip Cave Group
Shepton Mallet Caving Club
South Wales Caving Club
Red Rose Cave & Pothole Club

Cottage Booking Secretary: Jenny Potts
bookings@orpheuscavingclub.org.uk

THE NEXT ISSUE OF THE NEWSLETTER WILL BE VOL 55, NO 7-9, JULY TO SEPTEMBER 2020
Please bear in mind that without your write-ups and articles, there will be very little to send out (apart from my own write-ups and I
imagine you’ll get heartily sick of those!), so I will be nagging for write-ups if you’ve promised to do them!
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
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CAVE EXPLORATION IN PAKISTAN – DECEMBER 2018

12th Pakistan-British Ceremony - Guests - Quetta Serina (Photo: Simon Brooks)

Exploration team settling down to the evening meal at Zirate - Pakistan 2019 (Simon Brooks)
19

CAVE EXPLORATION IN PAKISTAN – DECEMBER 2018

Zhara Chowda - CAAB Team in Entrance - Pakistan - Dec 2018 (Simon Brooks)

Zhara Chowda - Simon Brooks recording data at cave entrance - Dec 2018 (Abubakar Durrani)
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