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THE LC.&. ROYAL WEDDING TRThUTE -

On 29th July 1981, Charles, Prance of Wales, Heir ‘bo +he
Throne of England was to Le wed to his beloved, Lady Das.na.
Throughout the country, ~loyal subjects planned their
tributes to the Ro$1 Coi4]~e

Down at the Fot and Hounds and.rMawson Arms on M.C.G. night1
excitenient was rünnang bagh as discus ~on of the wedding began.
What could the LC. G do in celeb~tion9 To what lenghts could

it-. ~ti they go to display theifi undying de~6tion to the future King
and his charming bride?

Or to what aepths?..’...........
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ISNDP CAVmG GROUP COMi~I]WTEE

SECRETARY TONY KN]BBS

TEL (Ho~s)
(woRK)

23 Winern Glebe,
Byfleet, Surrey.
Byfleet 43875
Weybridge 45522 ~ 6125J:

1zcomER~

EDTI’OR BRYAN PD?TMAN

TEL (HOME)

32 Chequers Orchard,
Iver,Bucks.

16 Nield. Road,
Hayes, Middlesex.
01 848 33l~O

3 Keward, Glastonbury Road,
Wells, Spmerset.
Wells 72181 Ex 273

31 Sprang Lane,
Hérnel Hempatead, He±’tØ.::
OZ~42 42029

~ 912GdliExloo

36 Manor Way
Egham, Surrey.
Egham 37540

CAVING ACCOMMODAflON

GUEST BOOKINGS:—

THURSDAY MEETINGS

MENDIP CAVING GROU?,
NORDRACH COTTkGE,
CHRTERHOUSEONIMENDP,
BLàGDON,
BRISTOL, BSI8 6xw

N.G.L ST75147.5~~5

To be made with the Cottage Warden

THE FOX & HOUNDS & MAWSON ARMS
CHISWICK LANE SOUTH, LONDON Wa 4.
8.30. P.M.

ERIC DOWLEY

MEET SECRETART GREG SMTI’H

TEL (HOME)

COTTAGE WARDEN WAYNE HISCOX~

TEL (WORK)

TN~flEMASTEA PHIL INGtLD

tE (HOME)
(wo~k)

TEL (J”
(WORK2

17 Kent Averthe,
West ‘Eá].ing, London; W13
01 997 2916
~1 278 3825
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“A trip to Yorkshire tSr the Royal Weddmg”
We3flboók QrèenCldse’- I’Il &cntaotN,P.C.”
The plans are. made;,. ~ oater~~ ~

Qeoff, Ian, Bbb; and Chris from C.C.C. -

“Oh by the way” says Eob,”I’ve just been bgyan~
Some rope; one ~~fiftynefreaoftt.miiIr. -:~ -~:--

At that, foux’ faces: light,. four voices. wl4sper ‘~c~~:t- ..

“That’s just enough to down &api4 Thfl]3” ~

And so it was that onfTuesday moz4rnng~~
After an evening si4ping Theakst’oi~~3 ale, ~

Four halean~hearty..oavers left the cottage..
For Clapham, and. the Ingle’borougb Trail.

Of tackle that Was ‘ne~ded. for that tenture,
The abseil ro~e .‘j~ 2!i~t& fi~st Of ~fl
Four hundred feet of. S~LT. kernznantel . .. .

Was wantea to control’ the speed of tail.

“For oommng o’ut &~a1~i, !e’11~ make it eapy t
(Three — slii~f~t of piüa~nc54’~&~nà ftha~
We’ll rig Bar Pot; the~ at pitoh.is a forty ...

About a hundred feet the second, one”. -

“We’ll need one — fifty feet of ladder, thenne
(T~wohundrêt~eet of that sjjbijflt be eiióu~h~ - .

First up cax~ x~se~ C.Iogfo,r self
Descendeurs, krabs,~ belays, the usual stuff”.

The gear as sorted out, and stacked, and e~iihted,
Divided into fàijr arid packet in ñacká
The ]ds ;i~ on their wetsüits; amps, aid helme±s~
And bundle the equipment on their backs.

The track to 0. C. eitranoe is a long one,
Two miles, ~oi’ thróe, or mOre, from road to Pot,
it’s uphilJ,afl the way;. so heavy laden, .

The oavers in their wetsints soon are hot.

At Ingleborough Cave they find refreshment,
A tourist booth eyiiig fiz~y pop. :..

And while they guz~z.1e,. ~ov~ hobbIes Chester,
To see what~ in that dam’ great bag they’ve got.

“Four hundred feet of rope9 — ee thatts not heavy,
I’d lift it *itlróñe-hánd. Toil see - no~s*edt”~

(Aside, “These lads are daft. You couldn’t pay me
To carry it ten yards — before it’s wet”).
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At last by force of will and fear of failure,
The four arrive at Bar ‘with all their gear.
Aininute’s restj.ape?; sort. cut equipmeiyt,
Then plan just where they have to go from here.

They split up into two — man rigging parties,
The one to rig G.G., the othei’ Bare .~

So Bob .a&Geoff, set off with rope, and belays,
!~Itts this’ *a~, uptlie path.’,It isn’t tar”...

And Chris and Ian ladder up the forty
An awkward chimney, ‘then an open climb.
Chris goes dowm first, and f4.nds ‘the ladder lacking.

“Tbàsshort, send down another on a line” ~

This means axshortage for the second bag pitch.
The plan is modified to take &cáount.
They have agtb. of. SJLT.. rope with .the~n,
One — fifty feet, enough to get them oat.

The pitches duly rigged, the two ascend now,
‘Til Chris discovth’s’ that the upper pot
Is not his si~e,. B~t with muekThruohimg,~wçs4~,.~,,’~
At last he crawls out gasping, ±‘rom the top.

And so ~to Gaping Chyil, whe,pe .Bpb and Gepffrey
Are in a. ]ittle’~pási~.ge down th& side,
Which c~eiys~~:te..vope any.$ro~n Jaif tha,water,5
And gives a~]a~htly dryer ride.

The rope ~s rIggea around a massive bould,er
And down ‘the ~&ssd~e’ to’~a *o’bdén pler.~
From herq ..Zt d~,sappears in spray and darkness;,,...
A sight to fill the stoutest heart with fear.

But Bob claps gn, his rack. ‘Weil, here goes nothing”.
And in the w&teifafl’ he’s last from sIght.
The others at the top, must ~it,. and wo~der •,,..-

If they hav& worked the length of rope out raghtl

I~ it too short, not røachang to the bottom9
Or tangled up, and hanging in the air?
Or will the water,.. ~afl~ng from the streamway,. :7’:’

Be beating down on BobS too much .tp..bear?-. :.

The tine is going by, “What is he doing”
Ten minutes now, and’ stifl the rope is tight”.
But put of aight and sound ,there is no ption,
If thér’s. a sing, but i~t. hin put, it .right..’,~.’,:
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Meanwhile, three: foztLy feet bélów the enttéMej
Hangs Bob~ .dnnoye~ andzAn~áing mon and- mox’e
.A tanglein.-tharopa~isu all that itopshim~
From finishing his journey to the floor.

He prussiks up a bit, ~then starts untying
The imot- that. bars. -his px~ôgz~e~s from below..
Not easy with.,one hand; and .wet; and spinning.:
But finally he does it “Down I go”o

Up top the rope goes slack; next man -is readyi
.twith-:hSs figure ~.8~dheck ail the clips.

Slowly at first he feeds the rope i And slowly
Don tifrough the {tumbling waterfail he slips.

At first the rockface takes the going- easy,
A wall to take the -feet and .stthp the 1pm
Then suddenly,: the- crash of:. waterts greater.
It beats his helmet, briefly shaking kim.

Iie!-s past.the worst bascadej.-and x~ow: ~ ab1e~
At last to settle back and~ look around. : ~ :

He sees a great cathedra&~ -overflowing,.:. - . .i .

With splashing, spraying, gushing, roaring sound.

The waters from abova~ float out j~ streamers,
And øarry softly downthe:light of day.
It seems as if- a hole has formed in.heaven~
And. out of it has poured the Milky Way

Brought rudely back to~ life —-~ the caver’ s spi~~inr
The wail is gone, and nàw he’à -hangii~ fr~e4 :

The spinning stops. Lean back ~d just enjoy it.
This sight’s not one that everyone can see.

Thüg iflfr~y fails the caver through thd arknéss,
No. woPries-hexe with- women;:worlqoi.-*ealth.
His life depends on half an Inoh~ of ~ii~anJk ~fl:.
A metal loop; and most of ail, himself. -

The rope feels -lighter:~no*.:A’.:lampis shining.
His speed seems. greater w±th.thefloor in~~iEht~
Pull on the rope-a little ‘Stop -the f~flngI~:
A waist-deep pool then ends the downward flight.

Unhitch the ropal ~etjolear of the watei’L
A moment.: taking in the sights and sound,
And sav-ouring a little more, the pleasures
Of being here, and of the journey down.

5



6

The third man, high above, comes into sight now,
Lake sha,Inzl€ apzdei~, sliding on ins thread.
He’s down. And%soon the foutth.~flae abseil’s pver.
Five minutes zest, then find the way ahead.

The passage on t6 Bar is ~n the coi~ner~
A muddy chamberuli a stony~slopa... . . . :
They start off waflcang upright, crawl a little,
Then uprag4t once again, but with a stoop.

The tunnels are quite dr~ and neatly rdunded,
All uniformly shaped~ like. diaused :drains.
But then - what(s tina — they’re high up an chamber,
That’ s wrong ~aqk to th~ turn ai4 try againo

The chamber by~&is theafi~ ~à idt of awlins,
On hands an knee~,. ~‘o~’.fifj?y .fc?k.orrnore,.
Then out beyoM the chamber~ u~ ~ scramble,
And ther&s Bar ‘SPot, a rope hangs down the wail.

The rift in whi€~h the3i dbbnd is ~taight and1dfty~
A floor of hard — packed earth, and. rocky walls,
Tear ladder hanging freely bt the rockface,
Ends roughly thar+~ feet flove the tloor~

Their ~ id h~i~ and. S.1tT. è~éhtiAi~
The rock is q~er, no handho]4s on the faue,
Unpack the Gibbs, ~be Clog, the leg loops, harness,
And prussik up~,t4e’rope with easy graceL

The walk up to the ‘hole has tiredt the cavers.
A hund~Qd feet of ladder is a lot.
It’s slow, but with a rest and then. an effort,
At last the four of them sit at the top.

I

While two goàtt~t&G,G. for the tackle,
The others coil the ladders up with care,
Then c]±nb the top pitch - once again much thrwtching —

Into the balmy’ scent of open air.

The walk 44 horn~ dry cloths~, and then refreshment,
Need not bdfl~scz-ibed., for all, should kr~ow,:
The joys o~’ ale, good company, and stories
Of journeys i~ our wondmyu.ggworld below.

Ian.MoKechnie.
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MENDI? CAVING SHOE

CAVING surrs ...

One Piece Petzl~’Speleo’ Suits (Nylolykpvc)
One Piece Tai1ore~. ‘Styr’ Caving Suits (7oz P/v Proofed Nylon)
One Piece Thermal. ?~n.jfly! Suits.

- Plus a full range of ‘Thermal’ Jackets, Trousers, Socks, etc.

SLEEPING BAGS
A Range of Down or Synthetic fzflec3. Sleeping Bags and Duvets
And for the veiy ‘cold’ Thermal Sleeping Bag I4tçr~..~*

Satin Sho~s (Ve~ well tailored)

NOVEMBER
6~MEMBEp.s W IG~ND

13 ‘~STMINs~1fl dAVEt äóüp~
20ME~~R~WEEI~2ND

1~ MEMBERS WEE!~IED
11 DAVE GThSON+ 11
18 MEMBERS WEEKEND
25 G1mISTMAS

Long Johns,.. Jaókets., ,Shortie~: Trousers, etq.~.
in 3, I~, & £mm single or double Janed neoprene
Zips, Tubes of glue (Sop each) , Tetax Fasteners
and sheets of double skinned neoprene.

EQUiPMENT
Ladders and Belays
viking i 0mm or 11mm Nylon Lifeline
Abseiling/Prussiczng Ropes and Equipment

CONTACT Malcolm Cotter 2149 Feltham iiill Road, Asbford, Middx~j’
Ashfàrd 5261~-3

PMI Thgold. 31 Spring tane,~ Hemel He~stead, Herta~
01.902 60ii (Weekdays.) :.

COIIME BOOKINGS . . ~EPROGRANME.:

4 MEMBERS WM≥&VIND+ PETE LINGWOODS PARTY
11 DRon’WIGR: SCOUTS. ...~ ..

18 MEMBERS WEEKEND
25 DAVE GIBSON +11

. .. .

2MEMBflS~EE1~N’ .,..-

9 WESTMINSTER SCHOOL
46 HALF YEAR GENERAL MEETING ~ST CUTHBERTS 2 PAItI!IES
23 IMPERIAL COLLE~2
30 DAVE GIBSON + 11



timt POT

As a ploy to. hyold a ôertaTh e4en+ on: Frid~.y 2ifth Ju1~r Geoff, Iah and
nwself went up to Yorkàhire in ‘Geoff~ a car~ Iste±’ some amusing,, travelling to reach
Geoff rs house wrapped ~n~200 m~tres’oi S.R~T~ rape, and a:plêasent nights drinkang
in Leeds, we met one of Geoft’~ ‘ftates whJ had. somewhere for us to crash.

So, on Saturday, in the Marten Arms ~ &iscussing the afternoon’s
caving over a three cotrse mba1~ ‘of Tlieakstpns, ~nd j~ink Pot was suggested. So, in
a magnificent attempt to avoid ~becoming s~bbr, off we went. to Bull Pot Farm, changed
and walked over to TAnk. As the only person to have been down there before, I
lwad the way1 having mentiohed the long crawl to Pippiicin that was ahead, for
reasons best known to themselves,~Ian and Geoff still caçrieê a~nmo boxes.Ia&s
may have been surgically attached - he kever put it down. As apy afficionados of
Link wil], know, the crawk.~ is not designed for this, and ~he passage may be slightly’
larger as~& result4 , -

Slow progress was made to Dusty Junction, whence we: proceeded to the
Hall of the Ten. Unfortunately, a time check rQrealed the we should leave immed
lately (if not sooner)o And so we plunged back down into the rabbit holet Anyway
after directing Cb,is down the right passage near the entr.anee, I-climbed out
aild spent a happy time watching the others coming up. throngI~ the ~opstriotion —

a nuffiber of interesting teohnjqneh~ were displayed,~ possibly for the last time, as
none of the others seemed to enjoy the trip inch. -

-~ - Bob Varley.

LAMCASTER EASE GILL

Sunday morning dawned ‘at Green Close, and, the four of us, Ge of, Ian,Bob,
and Chris, were glad to think we had a whole day potholing ahead arid did ribt
have to head for London. -

Despite Bob having tried to put us off Ease Gill on Saturday ~te were
still keen to try another day exploring the longest system in the country, and
tried to raise sa ~r.& support from among the NI.P.C. members present. Unfortunately
the lateness of their retir*th~~fzs,z the evening had dampened their enthusiasm,
and we set off for Bull Pot Farm to see what we could arrange. Ow luck then seemed
to change, for on asking whether anyone would like to take us fron Lancaster ji’o
County, we soon had a volunteer. Jim Newton seemed a, good choice as his age (60?)
and lack of one eye should have ensured that we would have an ea~ trip. Our
suspicions should have been arroused however when he indioated that -it -wOuld not
be necessary to pre ladder County, as he knew how to do it uphill. After the
110 foot drop into Lancaster Hole we spent six hours at a fast pace, although
stopping for many photographs, and managed a detour up and arround. the weil
decorated Easter Grotto. The climb out through County was exoiting, but the f$rst
entrance pitch needed real skill to climb from below. (Forbunatejy Jim had a
ladder for the rest of us to use.) As usual we retired to a pub afterwards, and
Jim was soon telling us of all the other delights of the system which were left
for us on another occasion — which we are all looking forward to sometime.

Geoff Barton - -:
IREBY FELL

None of us had. done this cave before, but I bad heared that it was a
good trip without being too ~eaçing. (Which was what we wanted as we were going
to do G,G. the next day.)

Unfortunately Green Close had no charger available and although three
of us had NiCads Ian had an Oldham that was just about flat.o5o we left the lead
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acid in Ing].et.n t. be charged and res.rte& t. using carbide. This later prnved
t. be the dowz~fail of the trip. Ian and &e.ff had been lugging ammo cans full
of spare carbide around for the last few days and as is quitecnzm.n in these
cases, when required f.r use, the spare proves even duffer than the •riginal.

Unf.rtunately Bob and I had gone off down the cave before this was
discovered, and had rigged three pitches, two of which were sh.wer bath wet.
After waiting about twenty minutes for the •thers to catch up, we both started
getting cola and disillusioned, and as we didn’t have the gear to 6. the rest
ef the ~1escent, t~e decided to abort, only to meet Ian descending the second
pitch with no light at ail.

The rest of the day was spent dangling from trees at Wherneside
Manor.

Chris Crowley,

Brian Terry with his
latest play-thing




