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Exploration at Poti Malal, Argentina 2002 

by Tim Francis 
 
This was our third visit to Malargüe and the focus this year was to be the late Jurassic gypsum outcrops of the Poti 
Malal valley. Our main objective was to thoroughly explore the valley and note methodically any points of 
spelaeological interest. Due to the huge distances involved and variable road quality we elected to camp rather than 
drive in and out of Malargüe each day. A secondary aim was to push a couple of new caves that I.N.A.E. had explored 
on a rather cold and wet day in November 2001. It was also hoped that we might have time to visit a couple of other 
sites in the area and almost certainly Cueva del Tigré. Our visit coincided with a Curso de Rescate en Cavernas to be 
run by la Comisión de Espeleosocorro de la FEALC (the Caribbean and Latin American Caving Federation) and 
supported by la Federación Argentina de Espeleología (F.A.d.E.). I.N.A.E. were hosting the event. 
 
Cueva del Tigré 
Tigré, an old favourite, is the nearest cave to Malargüe and hence the first cave that we normally pop down just to get 
ourselves back into the swing of caving, Argentinean style. A feature of the entrance used to be a large metal staircase 
which made access extremely easy for adventurous tourists and vandals alike. The cave was going to be used later in 
the week for the rescue training curso (we were not going to be delegates) and hence the local cavers were keen to see 
its removal. Recently I.N.A.E. had finally been able to drag the whole thing out using a lorry and hence the cave ‘luego 
de retirada la escalera’ now has a pleasant 15ft entrance pitch. The ladder removal and general clean up was reported in 
Los Andes, a regional newspaper for the state of Mendoza, with Carlos commenting that “encontramos enormes 
cantidades de basura, antorchas, casquillos de bala y restos de comida”. 
 
The MCG elected to drop the pitch using a short length of ladder rigged from a natural whilst the others went for a 
suicidal single rope hang from a pair of extremely suspect and blatantly wobbly anchors. These were a couple of angle 
irons bashed into the rock and held in place by concrete. So fearing for their health, I converted the ‘rigging’ into an Y-
hang backed up by a couple of shrubs. True Tim-style expedition rigging but it held. Next year we’ll take along the 
bolting kit and sort the thing out. Various bits of kit were cobbled together from the I.N.A.E. tackle store to enable 
Rubén, Diego and Ariel to get in a spot of SRT training. 
 
At the sharp end our old dig from 2001 was still draughting a hoolie but the focus of this years rummage was up flow - 
the cave being a lava tube rather than water formed. A low sandy section, spotted by Peat, was opened up at the end of 
the low crawl on the right but there doesn’t seem to be a way on. However later in March I.N.A.E. report some further 
progress here so I’m intrigued to see whether there is actually a way on. 
 
Poti Malal Valley 
Camp was established on the inside of a meander just upstream of a small resurgence. Although this meant that we 
were extremely exposed to dust whipped up by the strong winds conditions were generally comfortable enough. The 
ubiquitous goats didn’t seem to come over this side of the river so we were rarely disturbed. The downside was that the 
car was parked on the other side of the river and wading across with gear was extremely uncomfortable, particularly in 
the morning when the water was extremely cold. By the end of the afternoon the blazing heat allows the water to warm 
up sufficiently to make a swim rather pleasant. After a long hot walk and dusty day in the hills that’s just what you 
need.  
 
Our expedition routine was dictated by the fierce sunshine, which meant that we had to get up as soon the first rays of 
sun struck the tent. But true to form we never got going much before mid morning. Our main problems were keeping 
covered up to avoid sunburn and heat stroke and carrying sufficient water to see us through the day. At that altitude, 
circa. 2500-3000m, you quickly dehydrate especially if you’re digging out entrances on the valley sides.     cont. on p4 
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2002/03 MCG CAVING AND SOCIAL CALENDAR 
DATE AREA EVENT CONTACT TELEPHONE  
3 August Mendip Rounders match + BBQ Linda Milne 01344 774589 
7 September Mendip Group cycle ride J-P Burch 01737 217039 
7/8 Sept Mendip Bone Hole work weekend Tim Francis 0208 392 2572 
27-29 Sept Monmouth BCRA Caving Conference 
5 October Mendip Half-yearly Forum John Pudduck 01749 870383 
5 October Mendip Skittles and Beer evening Linda Milne 01344 774589 
26 October Mendip Longwood/August MRO rescue practice Brian Snell 01329 238341 
7 December Mendip MCG Christmas Dinner Linda Milne 01344 774589 
Spring 2003 Mendip Archaeology walk Yvonne Rowe 01524 762664 
Jul/Aug 2003 Slovenia MCG caving holiday (2003) Yvonne Rowe 01524 762664 

 

GROUP INFORMATION 
Accommodation Nordrach Cottage,  Charterhouse-on-Mendip,  Blagdon, Br istol  BS407XW  
 Tel: 01761 462797 Grid Ref ST51475606        OS 1:50,000 sheet 182 

Weekly Meetings At The Hunters Lodge, Somerset, on Tuesdays about 10.00 pm 

Cottage Fees  MCG members, members chi ldren, SWCC, NPC  £1.50 
per night G u e s t  clubs and member’s guests £2.50 
Season Ticket Avai lable  to members only  £30.00 
Annual  
Subscription 

Full   and   Probationary   Members:   
Associate   Members:     

£30.00 
£15.00 

Reciprocal Rights MCG  (members only)   have  reciprocal  booking   rights  with   SWCC  and  NPC 
 NPC bookings via Nic Blundell, tel: 01203 713849 (hm) or 01203 838940 (wk) 
 SWCC bookings via Ian Middleton, tel: 01703 736997 or  email ian_m@tcp.co.uk 

 

THE 2002 - 2003 COMMITTEE 
Secretary 
 

John 
Pudduck 

1, Manor Farm Cottages, The Green, Easton, 
Somerset, BA5 1ED 

Tel: 01749  870383 
secretary@m-c-g.org.uk 

Treasurer Richard 
Carey 

9 Greenvale Drive, Timsbury, Bath, BA2 0HW Richardmcarey@email.msn.com 

Tackle 
Master 

Brian 
Snell 

38, Serpentine Road, Fareham, Hampshire, 
PO16 7EB 

Tel: 01329  238341 
brian.snell@dsia.com 

Caving 
Secretary 

Tim 
Francis 

Flat 6, 16 Lambert Avenue, Richmond, Surrey, 
TW9 4QR 

Tel: 0208 392 2572 
T.Francis@research-int.com 

Cottage 
Warden 

Ben 
Cooper 

Granville, Circle Hill Road, Crowthorne, Berks, 
RG45 6RN 

Tel: 01344 776306 
cottage@m-c-g.org.uk 

Editor Yvonne 
Rowe 

‘Abingdon’, 11 Church Hill, Arnside, Lancs., 
LA5 0DB 

Tel: 01524 762664 
yvonne.rowe@btopenworld.com 

Recorder / 
Librarian 

Jane 
Baldwin 

Brooklands Cottage, Twyn Lane, Glascoed, Nr 
Usk, Gwent, NP4 0UB 

Tel: 01495 785361 
PJOandA@aol.com 

Social 
Secretary 

Linda 
Milne 

40 Harts Leap Close, Sandhurst, Berkshire, 
GU47 8PB 

Tel: 01344 774589 
Linda.Milne@btinternet.com 

 

Non-committee Posts 

Rescue Warden Brian Snell 01329 238341 
Conservation Officer Peat Bennett 01223 2406333 
Examiners 
 

Wayne Hiscox  
Mike Lovell 

01749 671282 
0118 966 3747 

Gift Aid Administrator Malcolm Cotter 01784 252643 
 

Cottage Bookings 
Stephen Taylor - 1st Hurstpierpoint Scouts From Sun 21/07/02 To Fri 26/07/02 10 beds 

 
   THE MENDIP CAVING GROUP IS A REGISTERED CHARITY NUMBER 270088 

MCG NEWS IS PUBLISHED BY MENDIP CAVING GROUP, NORDRACH COTTAGE, BLAGDON, BRISTOL BS40 7XW  
ORIGINAL MATERIAL  2002 MENDIP CAVING GROUP AND THE AUTHORS 
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MCG News and items 
from the committee 
meetings held 6.7.02 

 
CONGRATULATIONS  to Gary Woollacott, Matt 
Amner and Simon Tanner on becoming Full 
Members. 
 
WELCOME to Roy Oxlade who has been 
accepted as a probationary member. 
 
PROSPECTIVE MEMBERS Applications for 
membership have been received from: 
Hannah Tutcher 24 The Bramleys, Nailsea, 
North Somerset, BS48 4RN  01275 851495 / 
07855 538958        e-mail banan1uk@yahoo.com  
Proposed by Richard Carey and Tim Francis 
Adam Livett  149 Bradbury  Road,  Solihull,  B92 
8AL     (details of proposer/seconder unavailable) 
 

CONGRATULATIONS to Julie 
Hesketh on her marriage to Ross 
Laird in the New Forest on June 2nd. 
They honeymooned in Slovenia 

where she managed a bit of a recci of this 
beautiful caving area for a possible Group holiday 
/ expedition next year  –  watch this space! 
 
THE LOBBY Brian Snell concreted the lobby floor 
and set in a frame for the door mat on the July 
Members weekend –a long-standing item on the 
minutes which looks close to being completed 
Also, a new payphone has been installed. 

 
BONE HOLE WORK WEEKEND The new lid 
(actually a door) to Bone Hole has been 
completed but it now needs reinforcing and 
concreting over the top. Ben Cooper is going to 
buy some RSJs – we just need some volunteers 
to help finish the job on September 7th/8th 
(members weekend). If you would like more 
details contact either Tim Francis or Ben Cooper 
(see page 2). ‘Bone Hole’ is another item that’s 
been on the minutes for years (for one reason or 
another) so it would be nice to finally put 
‘completed’ next to it. 
 
CAVE ACCESS Nettle Pot and Ubley Warren Pot 
can now be accessed using the CSCC key.  
Richard is going to order a couple more CSCC 
keys for the cottage. 
 
NEW PRINTER As we couldn’t locate the missing 
paper feeder trays for the Group printer, or any 
new ones, and as there was no response to our 
request for the donation of a printer, we have 
bought a new one – not a massively expensive  
 
 
 

 
one, nor particularly sophisticated, but good  
enough for our purposes. Cheap printers are only 
cheap because the ink refills are expensive!! To 
conserve the ink cartridges, the printer defaults 
have been set to “economy black and white”. If 
you are using the printer on group business you 
may print select to print at a higher quality, and 
even in colour, but please do not change the 
default settings. Please note also that the printer 
is for MCG business only, not for private use. 

 
INTER-CLUB ROUNDERS Calling all 
batsmen, ball throwers and ball 
catchers (ball fumblers are also 

welcome...). We are holding an inter-club 
rounders knockout tournament on 3rd August. 
Start time for the first match will be about 6pm 
and will be followed by BBQ and Barrel.  As 
always everyone is welcome, especially new 
members and local members. Major talent will be 
noted for a future match against the Wessex and / 
or the Shepton. See you there!      Linda Milne, 
Social Secretary 

 
CALLING ALL PEDAL-PUSHERS 
J-P Burch is organising a bike ride 
to take place on the September 

members weekend (7th/8th). There will be different 
routes for different standards - something for 
everyone (off-road, on-road, long route, short 
route etc.). We did something like this a few years 
ago and it was great fun so come and join us for a 
good day out. For more details contact J-P on 
01737 217039 
 
“WHAT THE ****!” On arriving at the Cottage 
recently, members were heard to exclaim “what 
the ****! Have Changing Rooms been here?””   
 
Our guests explain –‘As a group we just couldn't 
help responding to the cottage's desperate need 
for a few "softening" BTCV touches. It’s amazing 
the difference a handful of tasteful purchases can 
make. 
 
The ceramic cat / toilet brush holder is a personal 
favourite - it defies belief that something so 
beautiful (it clearly stands alone as an ornament) 
can also be functional and cost a mere pound!   
 
I'm shocked that you think the hanging floral 
display requires any explanation.  After a hard 
day's caving what could be better than returning 
to the cottage to feast your eyes upon such a 
glorious array of colour? You may have already 
noticed the fake dew - a sign of sheer quality. The 
large plastic sea-horse has no significance.  It 
was a gift to Murrayl. Surprisingly he wasn't that 
keen on taking it back to New Zealand.’ 
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Exploration at Poti Malal, Argentina 2002 – continued from page 1 

 
Map of Poti Malal Valley 
 

 
On the first day we went for a thorough recce of all the possible leads in Cueva Federación. A couple of small crawls 
were noted in the area around the T-junction boulder chokes but nothing of significance. I’m still convinced that there 
is a way on here, possibly a chamber above, as a reasonable draught seems to vanish at that point. We also, despite our 
protestations, crawled all the way to the end of Galeria Mendip. Rubén was convinced he had found a way on at the 
end but as suspected there is no way on. And no we weren’t persuaded to do the survey of this horrendous crawl so the 
sketch will have to suffice. (See newsletter 299 for the survey). 
 
So after the tourist bit it was down to the hard work. After our first night at camp we decided to systematically walk the 
gypsum. All the gypsum exposure along the left-hand side of the valley and behind San Agustin was looked at. The 
theory was that there must be a sink or at least some sort of cave on the other side to explain the resurgence next to the 
campsite. Bear in mind that it was mid summer and the resurgence was flowing strongly. But there really wasn’t a lot 
to report apart from Jules getting struck down with heat stroke and going all dizzy. The whole place seems to be pretty 
much devoid of cave apart from a few weathered pockets above Federación. The only cave we did find was a hideously 
loose slot running along a fault. On the last day we discovered a small hole that lay directly above a projected upstream 
continuation of the resurgence, and that draughted outwards extremely strongly. Despite some vigorous hammering 
were unable to make much progress. But a decent drill would make short work of the gypsum. 
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Doña Palmira 
After a frustrating day wandering the gypsum we went for a well-earned splash in the river. But our thoughts turned to 
the only other notable cave in the Poti Malal valley, Doña Palmira. Although only 20m in length this cave is 
extremely significant in that it is located on the valley side just above the level of the river. Immediately inside is a 
large sump (undived) which suggests that there is a flooded phreatic layer in the valley. Above the sump is a short 
length of fine phreatic passage, stooping sized in height, with a small vadose trench. This is blocked by a roof collapse 
after a short distance but my notes from 2001 suggested that the vadose trench in the floor might be diggable. So very 
late on in the afternoon after a swim we wandered around the corner to go and take a look at the blockage. A way on 
can be seen off to the right but my digging efforts only succeeded in bringing down the ceiling. With hindsight this is 
definitely worth pursuing, as the small tube off to the left cannot account for the large trunk passage above the sump. 
 
Efforts switched to the vadose trench off to the left. I was quickly able to make progress and cleared a route up to an 
extremely low phreatic tube. A way on could be seen so despite the long day I persevered and eventually excavated a 
couple low squeezes. 30ft of flat out crawling suddenly popped up into a larger continuation. A cursory look around 
revealed that the way on would probably be through a nasty looking area of breakdown. Not wanting to commit myself 
to some sporting solo exploration I returned to the others where we planned a return for the following day. It was 
certainly good to be back underground where the temperature is much more tolerable. 
 
The following day we continued on from where I’d left off and negotiated a route onwards through the choke. To 
quote Peat from the log, “Jules and I let Tim have the honours of testing the route, offering to dig him out if the ceiling 
caved in.” Everything beyond was tight and low. Every few feet a squeeze or loose section required digging out and 
eventually the passage became too heavily blocked to continue. A side passage was noted on the way out where the in-
fill was sediment rather than gypsum blocks. Some progress was made with a couple of larger bits found but this will 
need serious digging. 
 
Back at the first breakthrough our attention turned to other possibilities. Whilst myself and Jules busied ourselves 
hammering at a squeeze that went nowhere, Peat followed the main crawl. A low squeeze was cleared and a lowish 
continuation discovered. We all piled through but again a roof collapse seemed to be blocking the way on. So there 
was nothing to do but dig again. After an hour and a half we had cleared the base of the blockage but were stopped by 
an extremely stubborn boulder. We lost a digging tool down a hole in the floor but were determined to bash our way 
through. We could just peer over the boulder and the way on seemed large. More chipping and the squeeze almost 
went. It was now late afternoon and by twisting around it looked like we had found another entrance. Encouraged by 
this Peat, the thinnest on the trip, did a spot more chiselling and forced the squeeze. We were extremely keen to know 
where we had popped out but Peat called back that we had done a complete circle. He had just stumbled upon our bags 
that we stashed by the sump pool at the beginning of the day. Oh well, a round trip was better than nothing. Peat did a 
spot more hammering and the rest of us were able to follow. 
 
The next day was spent knocking off the survey and checking out all the possible leads. The problem with Doña 
Palmira is that it lies in a narrow band of gypsum. So the cave is blocked by roof falls that bar progress in several 
places. At the far end there is a slight draught so a weekends digging would undoubtedly be rewarded with more 
passage although undoubtedly small. My best guess for where to look is back at the vadose trench where we made our 
original breakthrough. I’m sure the main way on lies behind there somewhere and it should be reasonably large. 
 
Burning Man Dig 
After the success of Doña Palmira it was back to the slog of the gypsum hillsides. Ariel and Gustavo Tejerina took a 
few days out from the curso rescate and joined us for the next few days. This was marred straight away by a double 
puncture on our car, which meant that they would have to go back to Malargüe to get them repaired otherwise we were 
stranded. So we wandered over to the tributary valley on the northern side of Poti Malal. There is a small resurgence in 
the main valley just behind where we parked the cars so we had high hopes of finding something. But as is the case in 
Poti Malal nothing is ever that simple. Several hours were spent getting extremely hot wandering around the mountains 
with little to show for it. The local farmer, Miranda, had said that there were a few caves on his land but the only one 
we came across was just a small fossil relic.  
 
Somewhat dejected we started to follow the valley back down to Poti Malal and lo and behold came across a large 
active sink! This was quite unexpected and got our spirits up. Not really having any suitable digging gear we left it for 
another day. Just around the corner was what looked like a flood overflow but this was much too low for digging. We 
were now running low on food and water, Ariel and Gustavo having only brought wine and biscuits for two days 
camping, so we headed home. I climbed high onto the valley side to see if there was anything like a Doña Palmira 
entrance. And yes there was, except this time the hole was too small to get into. Well not wanting  to  go  back  to  the 
camp empty handed I proceeded to clear out the entrance. Rocks were soon flying out and an intriguing hole started to 
emerge. The others  
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eventually wandered to see where I’d got to and lent a hand. After about an hour Ariel and Gustavo wandered back 
suffering from the effects of the heat. The glare from the gypsum was extremely intense and wearing sunglasses was 
advisable unless you were actually digging. Jules followed shortly after and that just left Peat, myself and a pint of 
water. The afternoon wore on but we were stopped from getting in by an extremely block of rock. I even resorted to 
stripping off to my underpants to see if I could force the squeeze but to no avail. We were finally too knackered to 
continue so headed home. Again we had been thwarted. Oh for an air chisel or Bosch drill.  
 
On the way down just across the road from Miranda’s farm we spotted another resurgence. This was larger than the 
one by the cars and looked pushable. So reluctantly I dumped my rucsac and went for a looked. I suppose the best way 
to describe the thing is that it was an Argentinean version of Springwell Rising, Fermanagh. I wriggled up the 
resurgence for a couple of body lengths but lacked the enthusiasm or energy to continue. Next year?  
 
Another day was spent wandering around most of the rest of the valley. Nothing else was found apart from one or two 
prospective digs and another fossil remnant. There is now only one chunk of hillside we haven’t looked at but that lies 
a bit further from the road. So I think we’ve pretty much done Poti Malal and I expect that any new cave will be hard 
won. 
 
The Green Lakes 
Our final days’ caving in Poti Malal was a real adventure. Back in November I.N.A.E. had explored a couple of small 
caves right on the watershed and almost in Chile. Our information on these was extremely sketchy but they seemed to 
lie in an isolated lump of gypsum several hours walk from the valley floor and 15kms away from our campsite. Ariel 
had it in his head that we were going to hire horses to minimise the time taken to get to the green lake. Ariel had ridden 
a horse when he was seven so thought this might be a good idea. I think actually this was because he couldn’t actually 
remember where the caves were so he was hoping that the local farmer would take us there. After a hesitant start we 
negotiated a deal for seven horses and headed on our way. All very jolly except for the fact that none of us had ever 
ridden a horse before and the Andes aren’t exactly Brighton beach terrain. Our walking boots were too big to fit into 
the stirrups so it was a very interesting two hours of trekking before we made it to the Green Lakes. 
 
But it was worth it. What a fantastic place! Hopefully some of you saw the photos at the dinner but there should be a 
few on the web site soon to give everyone a flavour of the trip. The horses were abandoned and we steamed down the 
to the lakes to go caving. Essentially it’s a bit like a hanging valley with two small green lakes in the bottom. This 
doline feels very different from the alluvial filled suffosion dolines of Pozo de Las Animas near Las Leñas in that the 
walls are entirely in solid rock. All around the edge are possible entrances but none went very far. Across the far side 
of the first lake was a large entrance. Ariel did a daredevil climb but I think we will need inner tubes or something 
similar to get to the entrance. So our first port of call was Cueva de los Cangrejos. The photos and stories we’d been 
told indicated a decent sized resurgence. And indeed the entrance was walking sized although  this  soon  degenerated  
 

 
 
 
 



 

PAGE 7 
 
into a low duck, the I.N.A.E. limit. We crawled underneath but after a small enlargement the cave sumped. Ah well, a 
pretty cave none the less. Just back from the sump I climbed up into a higher level, which could be followed for 30ft or 
so. We didn’t bother to survey this but a continuation can be seen beyond a mud / rock blockage. This might provide a 
sump bypass but my guess is that the water that comes out of the sump is merely seepage from the bottom of  
the lakes. Back at the entrance portal there is another continuation off to the left. This can be seen going off into the 
distance but we weren’t prepared to trash the formations to get into the cave beyond. 
 
A quick bite to eat and then were off again, this time to Cueva de la Gotera. This is an impressive sink above the 
lakes and presumably takes a hefty stream in the spring. Essentially it’s just one large rubble floor chamber that slopes 
down to a sump. There was no possibility of further passage but I assume there must be a hydrological link to the cave 
we could see at the back of the first green lake. Rafael knocked off a rough survey whilst the rest of us tended to the 
horses. After chivvying him along a bit we headed home, fossil collecting on the way. On the final stretch loco Ariel 
lead a gallop along the valley floor back to the farmhouse. As a result we all suffered from saddle sore the following 
day, particularly Ariel. A freshly killed goat was purchased for our final meal in Malargüe the following evening but 
we had one more night at camp to go before returning to town. Our final camp meal proved extremely difficult to 
prepare due to a horrendous dust storm. The food was rather gritty as a result, and Jules’s tent turned into something 
akin to the Sahara due to a missing fly sheet. 

 
Bar stool theories 
As is usual with any expedition you soon get to discussing the what ifs, whys and wherefores. A number of the 
delegates from the curso were able to make our final dinner back in the home of comforts of Malargüe. So along with 
I.N.A.E. we soon got to postulating as to the potential for finding more cave in Poti Malal. I think there needs to be 
some good old Mendip style digging to be done but there are a few obvious places to start.  
 
1. As is usual with any expedition you soon get to discussing the what ifs, whys and wherefores. A number of the 
delegates from the curso were able to make our final dinner back in the home of comforts of Malargüe. So along with 
I.N.A.E. we soon got to postulating as to the potential for finding more cave in Poti Malal. I think there needs to be 
Underground the best place to look would be the vadose trench choke in Doña Palmira or perhaps on the right hand 
side just after the phreatic tube breaks out into bigger stuff. There must be a continuation here that explains the large 
trunk passage that drops into the sump. Digging through the blockage will be relatively straightforward. 
2.  Above ground there are a number of promising looking options notably the sink / resurgence system in the side 
valley. The water could easily be diverted down valley away from the swallet to allow digging with spades and perhaps 
access. Certainly the water flows away nice and freely. The largest of the two resurgences is pushable although a little 
aqueous. I think both resurgences are part of the same system with perhaps the smaller of the two by where the cars are 
parked being an over flow or capture. 
3.  Burning Man dig. There is definitely cave in this valley but finding the way in is a problem. Another days chiselling 
preferably with the aid of a drill would see this entrance passable. If there is anything more than alcove beyond is 
anyone’s guess.  
4.  The draughting hole across from San Agustin could be a way in to what lies behind the resurgence. This will need 
drilling, hilti-ing or something. I’m sure the water must be sucking the air in but quite where the water is coming from 
is anyone’s guess, as there seemed to be no obvious sources in the adjacent valley. Perhaps there is an element of water 
derived from condensation in the larger voids underneath the hill but my best guess is that some  of  the  surface stream 
is seeping away. There is some sort of geological control going on here as there is a surface exposure of a volcanic 
plug not far away. 
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5.  Elsewhere in the valley somebody needs to check out that last chunk of gypsum. I suspect that there is nothing else 
there but as the old adage says: ‘caves be where you find them’. 
6.  At the Green Lakes there is little else to do. Someone needs to swim across to the large entrance just to check it out. 
And for completeness the possible sump bypass in Cangrejos needs pushing properly. 
 
The key question on gypsum is where to look. Its been a bit of a learning curve over the last few years as although 
essentially the karst features are much like limestone its harder to see quite where the caves will be. At first glance the 
mountains look pretty barren. Cave features tend to be obscured, and presumably also prevented from forming (e.g. 
there are no pavements), by a layer of dust whipped up by the strong winds. It seems that caves on the valley sides will 
be found where there are slight indications of water flow such as the shallow gully of Burning Man dig. These gullies 
are presumably associated with higher levels of water flow during the spring snowmelt. Where the surface layer of 
gypsum has been weather digging is easy, but underneath the stuff is reasonably hard. More persuasive measures may 
be required. Underground such as in Federación and Doña Palmira there is evidence that the gypsum can support 
reasonably large passage but invariably the ceiling collapses when the roof expanse becomes too large. The lower 
mechanical strength of the gypsum compared to limestone explains the more modest size of the passages e.g. compare 
Federación to Brujas. 
 
Will we be going again? 
Money permitting I suspect we will if only for the jolly. But a key plan is to try and get permission for the limestone 
behind Brujas next year. I will aim to write to the park authorities to get permission but the access politics are hideous. 
Although the caves found are rather small I still maintain that there is still considerable potential for exploration in the 
gypsum around Malargüe. There must be other large chunks of gypsum between Poti Malal and Pincheira and then 
between Pincheira and Las Leñas. Just a complete lack of road access is the problem. 
 
Team: MCG - Peat Bennett, Jules Flavell, Tim Francis. I.N.A.E. – Ariel Benedetto, Carlos Benedetto, Rubén Cepeda, 
Diego Torres, F.A.d.E. (Tandil) - Juan y Silvana Mendy. Others - Carlos Cruz (Puerto Rico), Rafael Carreño 
(Venezuela), Gustavo Tejerina 
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Investigaciones Espeleológicas (I.N.A.E.) 
Benedetto, C. (2002) Primera expedicion Argentino-Britanica, Bolétin Spelaion 17, p.2-3, Instituto Argentino de 
Investigaciones Espeleológicas (I.N.A.E.) 
Carey, R. (2000) Malargüe 2000.1st Argentine caving conference, Mendoza province. Argentina lava tubes, gypsum 
and limestone caves, Mendip Caving Group Newsletter No.291 
Carey, R. (2001) Argentina 2001 - Three wheels on my wagon, Mendip Caving Group Newsletter No.298 
Francis, T. (2001) 1° Congreso Nacional Argentino de Espeleologia, Descent No.153, p.26 
Francis, T. (2001) Argentina Cave Report, Mendip Caving Group Newsletter No.299 
 
 

 
 
 

BCRA Conference: 
Monmouth 27nd – 29th September 2002 
http://www.monmouth.org.uk/ 
Venue:  
Monmouth Leisure Centre and Community School 
http://www.monmouth.org.uk/leisurecentre/ 
Website: 
http://www.bcra.org.uk/hidden-earth 
Details: 
Early days but no doubt more of the same with a swimming pool 
and sauna thrown in for good measure. 
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Fragments from France –23 

                                                                                                  by Tony Knibbs 
 
Perhaps the best way to celebrate 50 years of caving is to do another caving trip. Strictly, my first verifiable 
underground excursion was to a chalk mine at Westhumble near Dorking, Surrey in August 1952, which I started to 
survey to an extremely low standard with the help of a school-friend. My first trip to Mendip had to wait until June 
1953. 
 
A French caving colleague had last year described a through-trip in l’Aven de la Planasse in the Aveyron (12) 
département in the most glowing terms. However, Jean-Marc Apers is the kind of guy who is happiest when carrying a 
heavy load under difficult conditions. Even so, his euphoric description of the main streamway remained in my mind.  
 
The system is still being explored by the Archéo-Spéléo Club Albigeois and requires booking and a leader. So, when a 
trip was proposed for 29 June this year, I put my name down, admitting that this year had a special significance for me. 
Booking a gite at nearby St Antonin Noble Val seemed to promise a rare social evening following the caving trip. 
Spending a weekend at a club hut is almost unknown in France, so opportunities to get to know people are fleeting. 
 
The cave is situated several kilometres east of the river Aveyron flowing through its impressive gorge between the 
villages of Vaour and Penne. In Vaour at 10h30 on Saturday 29 June we met our guide Pierre Cassin, an affable old 
fart of some sixty summers. On the arrival of the last car from Toulouse Pierre led us off westwards to a farm a few 
kilometres away where there was some competition to find a shaded parking spot. We changed before driving another 
couple of kilometres to the cave entrance in woods at a sharp bend in the D33 at the lieu dit of Planasse. A footpath 
from the apex of the bend led down into a shallow ravine of the Ruisseau del Merlié, which was dry. 
 
A small rockface across the streambed marked the entrance which had been dug open from 1977 – a violent air current 
encouraged the diggers to enlarge a ‘rabbit hole’. Two concrete tubes line the entrance and the gating system was a 
truly novel welded steel ‘cork’. The air temperature was about 12ºC but it still felt chilly to hang about anywhere in the 
series of pitches dropping 136m to the streamway. Much of this series has been excavated and spoil is stacked in the 
few non-vertical areas. A short drop of 6m was followed by a 10m pitch then a very slippery rope traverse where my 
choice of lightweight footwear (flexible soles, fabric uppers) struck fear into my insurance policy. The take-off for the 
next pitch of 17m was awkward, but worse was to come! The next drops of 8m and 5m brought us into the Salle à 
Manger, rien de special. About 25m of steeply sloping, rather muddy going soon changed to a 24m crawl sloping more 
gently down to the head of a 36m pitch directly into the streamway.  
 
Pierre had been pulling down the ropes after him as we descended and I had picked up a tackle sack in the Salle à 
Manger; I usually manage to avoid such gestures of generosity when younger cavers are available, but I could hardly 
leave Pierre to lug everything himself. The 50m of muddy rope seemed unduly heavy and awkward along the crawl. 
Getting on to the 36m rope was a hairy procedure as it required one to drop out of the tube on cowstails, jamming 
across knobbly walls for the first metre or so until the descender could be properly secured. It was with some relief that 
this manoeuvre was completed – I should have worn my wellies. 
 

The pitch opened out nicely to reach the stream flowing sluggishly over a muddy 
bed. A couple of hundred metres downstream we turned right along an inlet passage 
leading past some truly magnificent faceted flowstone ‘hanging gardens’ on the 
right-hand wall into the huge Salle Jean Lauthier. An ascent of 20m up muddy 
rocks brought us to a vantage point near some very fine stalagmite formations. We 
made a detour up a muddy inlet passage to a perched sump before regaining the 
main stream. Downstream, a voute mouillante with a fixed handline marked a point 
where the passage sumps in really wet weather.  
 
Not wearing wellies made the 1km walk,wading and paddling, to the Roca Noval 
exit much easier, avoiding the constant tipping out of water from the footwear. The 
party split at this point: those wishing to return early to Toulouse headed out while 
the rest of us tramped on downstream following an electrical cable used to connect 
an immersion pump to a generator on the surface during the Albi club’s summer 
camp in August. Walking another kilometre down to the first of two sumps became 
an increasingly muddy affair with very significant mudbanks at Salle du Pilat  and 
later at the Dune de Glaise. 
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Fragments from France –23 cont 
 
Ascending the 5m rope into the Roca Noval entrance series led 
to three more easy short pitches reaching daylight at a concrete-
tube-lined hole out to the hillside above a rather picturesque dry 
valley with an exposed, low limestone wall in its left bank.  
 
My tiredness after the 7-hour trip indicated that I’ll probably not 
make my 100th anniversary of caving, but the day was nicely 
rounded off by a barbeque under the stars at the gite amongst 
trees on the left bank of the Aveyron.   
 

 
 

Visit to Cabinet War Rooms Underground Bunker at Dollis Hill, North London  
 

by Geoff Beale 
 

Regular readers of Descent will have read of the opening of the Cabinet War Bunker in North London. For those who 
don't read Descent....... 

In 1939 a reserve command bunker was built in case the main Cabinet bunker in Whitehall was bombed and destroyed 
There would always be another location to conduct the business of the war. The site was underground at the old Post 
Office research site in Dollis Hill- in North London. The P.O. have now vacated the site and it is owned by a low cost 
housing consortium Conditions of tenure for the site meant that the bunker complex would be maintained on care and 
maintenance basis with limited access by any interested local public. Access is controlled by Subterrania Britanica on 
behalf of the site owners 

I was invited by Graham Old who is also a Sub Brit member to the last open 
day on 18 May 2002 and assisted with the guided tours of the complex. A 
new brick building stands guard over the access stairwell leading to the 
bunker which lies on two levels. The lower level lies approx' 60 feet below 
road level and was flooded to a depth of 2 feet when the bunker was first re 
entered This has subsequently been pumped out and made safe. The upper 
level would have probably been used for administration and the lower level 
housed the situation rooms with world maps indicating the progress of the 
war. The only rooms on the upper level which could be ascertained for use 
were a large room lined with red quarry tiles which was known to house the 
batteries which powered the complex, and in another room was a large frame 
which was all that remained of the war time telephone exchange.  
 

The P.O. had later turned this room into a social club but the exchange framework remained. The bunker was never 
usedas designed as the main command bunker in Whitehall was never destroyed. Winston Churchill and other notable 
politicians were known to have visited the site during the war. After the war the site was used by various departments 
of the P.O. research until it fell into disuse in the 1980's and was then sealed up. 

On the day of my visit over 100 local people came to visit the site 
They were escorted round in three timed tours. Some older visitors 
reported that they had actually worked there during the war and others 
later when operated by the P.O. Nothing remains in the way of small 
original fittings, as the whole of the bunker had been gutted, all office 
equipment including desks and map room contents had been removed 
and destroyed. All that remains are empty rooms with some doors 
removed or hanging off. Aircon trunking, generator sets, pumps and 
other large items of equipment are still in situ, where they not be 
removed up the single stairwell. There were no lifts and apparently no 
toilet facilities either. Calls of nature had to be answered elsewhere. 

Members wishing a trip to see this interesting bunker should be 
advised to contact Sub-Brit for details when the next tour takes place.  


