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UESS i the Horth or Home Secs. Feport 1387
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CTTARTERHOUSE CAVING COITITTER

The szl eeting took place on Saturday, 16th April, 1983.
Tim Large was ye-elected Secretary/Treasurer. There was of course a lot of
hot air, but no cats were let out of bags, no injuries were paraded and there

was nothinr to get excited about.

le were asked by the Bristol Waterworks Company to look into our insurance
policies for tvwo things: were we covered for the use of explosives? Were
we covered Tor subsidence due to digging? They wanted to know this before
issuing the relevent permissions. I find that the U.B.S.S. is not covered for

explosives, but could be, if we negotiated a supplementary premium.

There is still some work to be done on the Charterhouse Cave blockhouse,
which is nov adequately gated, at a cost of about £50. The annual subvention
for Member Cluls was therefore fixed at £10 for this year. Permits will cost

the clubs 10p» each and will be sold to cavers at 30p each.

A nev permit has been devised, which will have the permit on one side of
a sheet of A% 2nd the rules on the other. These should cost the C.C.C. about
2p each to have run off, A blind eye was turned to those clubs that make a2
'key-handling charge'. This is a device for extracting more than 30p from

the caver Tor his permit. That mouser was put firmly back in the bagl!

They vent us to put a notice in the G.B. Cave blockhouse warning cavers
against the risk of flood. PBrian Prewer has offered to make the notice and

to let me heve it for erection.

A revie: ol digs was made and it was found that we had omitted to include
the TLadder Dir in G,RB, Cave. This is being remedied. It was also noted that
Pete Smart had negotiazted a dig in the Oooze Passage. I asked about the
unofficial éigging, which had taken place recently in a 'éénsitive' area
of the G.7. Corse and was assured by Tim Large, that he mew who the culprits
were and had had vords with them. In the circumstances, I said that the U;B.S.S.
would not wvish: to lmow who they were. (Back into the bag, pussy!) It was

sgreed that on no zccount should we allow the two caves to be merged.

There will be only ten member clubs after the end of August 1983, as
Tom Blkin will be finishing then at the Charterhouse Outdoor Centre. The
membershiv i'as originally made personal to him. Two applications for
Associate I'embership were refused, the feeling being that this status carries

with in no adivaitzge for the clubs concerned.

After thz end of the meeting, Tim and I went with Glyn Bolt to G.B. Cave
to inspect the door and discuss the locking problems. Ve have provided an
Ingersoll lock end keys, but as it is a left-handed lock the door will have

to be turmed round, so that the new hinges will be on the right. The existing
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sguare onenins will have to be closed, so that the handle of the lock on the
inside ea:mot be operated from without by means of a stick. It was agreed
that we must be éble to revert at a moment's notice to the old padlock, in
the event of someone damaging the new lock. Two provisions will be made

for this: a couple of perforated lugs will be fitted on the outside, so that
they can take the padlock in an emergency; if the emergency is prolonged,
the present scuare opening can be re-opened from the inside, so that the old
bolt and padlock can be used. It will be essential for all visiting parties
to carry an old and a new key. The cost will be around £60, of which we have
only £30 in the G.B. Cave Capital Account, so I shell ask our Auditor, if ve
can put it into the red on the right hand side of the Balance Sheet. The

debt can then e repaid, as tackle fees come in.

Oliver.

SELF AFFPERL

. Hesded wrssntld, 2 surueg of OFD for CAS, S Flezsse
#ive denerously, |
Chseztion

Meich famous cave dis Fzins slext. l=ing on one arme woke

ue thinking he had the ben
Ahzwsr=s to M Farr esa,

lice  Supsr Star ORE

+*E' Do when ridinsg an ex
tra sueeart fron the skectators to prevsnt bim $a
TEELAT, JULY 1942
The 1727 o '« tvin to Irelznd this year will e from Thursczy 1hth July

gturda; 7 Jdy. I have booked a vassage fior Tighgiard to Yoagslers,

o

seiling at “.07 o= on tke moiing of Friday 15th July, retwming oy tiie ~oet

sailing fvo aeelome 2t 9,019 po. on Fridey 29th July. This means that e
Tiove Treiptan Yo dinner on the 1hth and met hack heve agfair in the snall

hotvr 0f G T, Taxm is exvectef o bresk over fexrdiffl,

I
'

s

Aicle for —exticiryanis.

o . 2

at 13 T ore sume places left iz the

mav s lmh 3. e ol by coachk, orlyr nlease make =uive ol our “nkins
befcrshe d. % Lust weasls viiees the bont f:re wa~ F1,30 retur:, The corfch
fars 88, 0. 99,7),  Tead esst aboui IRLP2 ver mers for ine
fortaizht, sty 3 arailcle frorm Ythe Trabrar Foud end this me foxr tre
catuese . et oaf S travel meit

i



ST.CUTHBERT'S CAVE.

Last year, on poliday in Northumberland, Graham & I decided to visit what, as
far as we know is the most northerly cave in England, listed in Vol. 5 of the
Northern Caves. As we did not have an 0.S. map of the area we took the next best
course & asked the landlord of "The Salmon" in the nearby village of Eelford,
where we had been drinking for the last few nights. Sandy, the landlord,very kindly

lent us his own maps of the area & armed with these we set off to find the cave.

As it turned out, this was not difficult. We parked about a mile away &
followed a track towards a wood on the side of a long, low hill. On reaching the
wood, we walked along its edge, keeping the trees on our right & open fields on
the left, until we reached a break in the trees % a wide sweep of bracken leading
up to an impressive sandstone rockeshelter lying between the arms of the wood, with
a ridge of scots pines standing above it on the skyline.

A path led up to it & a few yards along we came across a wooden sign nailed
to a short stake, on closer inspection it proved to bear the words "CONSECRATED
BURIAL GROUND." Somewhat puzzled, we continued up the path. Outside the cave lie
gseveral large boulders & on one of these we noticed carved words, with difficulty
it was possible to make out the inscription, "GERARD FREDERIC TOWERTON LEATHER /
BORN 16AUGUST 1865--DIZD 14APRIL 1911." Beneath this were two lines of poetry,
partly indescipherable. On a nearby rock we found another inscription,commemerating
"MILDRED LOUISE LEATHER / 1877==1966 / WIFE OF / EARNEST LEATEER / 1868--1916."
Another of the rocks alsodggme words but the letters were too badly weathered to
be clearly read. ‘

®he same night in "The Salmon" we returned Sandy's maps & asked ti.e barman if
he knew any thing about the writing on the boulders. by chance it turned out that
several years earlier he had worked for the Leather family, who owned a lot of

land in that area,& had known the grandson of Gerard Leather. Apparantly, the land
outside the cave was consecrated as a private burial ground for the use of the

family & several generations of the Leathers are buried there.
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According to the barman, who knows the area very well, spring is the best
time of year to visit St.Cuthbert's Cave, as then the whole of the approach to
the rock-shelter is covered with a mass of daffodils, planted there in memory of
the Leather familé.

The cave is said to be named after St.Cuthbert because following his death
on the Farne Is. he was first buried on Lindisfarne but after the Viking raids
intensified around that area of the coast, his remains were removed & hidden for
a while in the cave befoe being taken to Durham, where they found their final

resting place in the cathedral.

LINDA WILSON,
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by Mertin Varren
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SURFACE VORK

by Cliver

Partis iz right and wrong about my surface work. I did not do my
"isual amouw:t of walking'", because it was too cold and showery. !Teither
did I look Tor the early purple saxifrage (a saxaphrene is surely something
you hear in a ‘zgz bhand!) because it is confined to the tops of the
mountains, 'hzive conditions were utterly bleak. INevertheless the Society's
reputation rirdikood wes upheld by T.A.%., who did climb to tue top of
Inglebora 72 o Good Friday.

n that dayr tue rest of us rendezvoussé at the lane junction atove
lMasongill, -~Ticrre the Turbary Foad starts., “Then all had change T heard
somehody =77, % by the way, Oliver, dc you Xnow where this cave is?"
Oliver obii~e’, After seeing them down the hole he returmed to his car,
the only wazm spot, and did some work. After a few hours one of the York
Tniversity cevers came dovm the road and asked me, if I had seen a couple of
leds runnin, ooy, I had not. One of them had hurled a boulder throush
the back wi'ﬁov o? their bus and he had come upon them just zs they were
clearine >0, 1 had hovever noticed a yellow car with four passengers,
of whom ths ir: oi: tne back seat fitted the descrivtion. The car had “acked
un the rac” “ron the junction, where I was parked, earlier on and had since
driven awa;. I mderstand that thefts from cavers' cars are becoming
increasin/1;- cemmor, particularly in out-of-the-way places such as this,

Tne on 7" ransrkeble thirg about the caving on Saturdey was the fact that
the psryr 2z ’2mcused just abtove the Hill Inn, before driving off to vharfedale.
Chraric izcCecicion leads to last minute changes. Rowever a surface party rem—
ained ané lecated all the cave entrances between the Hill Inn and Mererill,
where we “ovi:if The “heffield lads just about to descend. On the wey back our
weather Hrohet gaid "Look at that snowstorm coming." It did. ™lever mind,
it will ol Lzst :8lf an hour." It did!

2clsion on Sunday involved a wait at Valley “ntrance while our
party of wwm decicded not to go down Swinsto. So we =211 went off to Dentdale
and calls: oii ion Tyom, who runs Vhernside Manor. He is modifying his trairing
schemes =0 =2 o cet standards which are within the competence of the cavers

who g> thews o atrd;s courses. One such course is to be aimed at second

year stvdsiin, o, having been bitten by the caving bug in their first year,
are li%ely 52 “.=2come club leaders in their third. ﬁy first thcught was, " Thet
2 ¢ood idor. 1 second, "Students have no money". v third, "7dsat we not
et sometixi Tuor one of the ™iversity Trusts, if we stated a case?" I an
followin~= tlig idea. The rrojected expedition to Yorkshire in rupust, by
Steve, ie 22 Tick is on the right lines, but will only have a lasting
effect, i cttrzcvs second year situdszats,

After oo dxg "Tiermsicde Maror ve walked vn the Tiver Dee locating cave
entrarces . ‘ﬁ\“le Cave to Ibbeth Peril. T found the site of the new cave

"Dimple T “1 i% looks most unattractive.
Privii. ¢ zesrily overloadeg car gives me that 'Irish feeling', Foll on
July!
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IRELAND == EASTER 1983%.

This Easters trip basically consisted of myself, Graham Mullan, Tony Boycott,
& Janet Cooper, all travelling together & sharing Mrs.Kelly's cottage in Kilshanny,
Co.Clare, with Peter & Angie Glanvill (Cerberus menbers) & their baby, Sally.
Charlie Self joined us for the first week & during the latter part of the holiday
we were visited by Sally Britton & Ted Popham, an ex-Cerberus member.

For most of the time it was impossible to go anywhere in the Burren without
tripping over hordes of cavers. rartyn & Sally Farr were spending a few days in
the area, as were Julian & Carol Woolford & there were several groups of the B.E.C.
littered about the countryside. One of the 3,E.C.s most notable exploits over
Easter involved a trip down Faunarocoska with Shaun O'Connor after a few lunchtime
drinks at Shaun's insistance, followed by a few later on then a few more, etc. etc.
When we arrived in 0'Connors that night we found a couple of the B.E.C. serving
behind the bar & Tony Jarratt diligently collecting empty glasses =- & some full
ones. Mrs.C'Connor had decided that as they had finally brought Shaun home some-
what the worse for wear, she would get some work out of them as compensation !

The first caving trip of the holiday consisted of Graham, Janet & Charlie
visiting Polldubh, then the following day Pete, Janet & Charlie dredged up enough
enthusiasm for more caving & went over to The Cave of the Wild Horses in the
Kilcorney Depression. After a brief examination of the Lower Series, they arrived
at Gour Passage, where Peter followed the narrow rift passage through several
deep gour pools, lured on by the sound of water cascading over the gours in the
distance. The water disappeared down a previously unknown pitch of about 8m.

At this point there was a strong inward draught, but as there was nornatural belay
anywhere along Gour Passage, they could go no further. That night Peter wrote in
the log, "We ought to return I

The same evening, at about 9 o'clock, we hearg a frantic knocking on the
cottage door & in staggered Martyn Farr , looking extremely dishevelled, hugging
his ribs & limping, with blood streaking down his hair. Peter dashed off to fetch
his medical kit, whilst Tony went in search of his camera. The rest of us crowded
round staring with unholy curiosity at the nasty gashgs on the top of Martyn's
head. Peter did a neat Jjob of cleaning up & stitching them, although when Martyn
saw Peter advancing on him weilding a large needle, the anaesthetic almost wasn't
necessary.As a spectator sport it was all most entertaining & Tony took a couple
of nice photos, one showing Peter in a mad doctor pose, looming ominously behind
a stricken-looking Martyn. Meanwhile, Pat Cronin who was with Eart}n when our
hero made his ill-fated attempt to join the Cave Flying Group, told us what had
happened. Apparently Martiyn had fallen off a climbt in the High Road area of
Polnagollum, although what he was doing attempting something that has never been

thought of as freeclimbable is still something of a mystery.




Peter gave Mariyn strict instructionsnot téﬁZither underground or underwater
for the next few days, this advice resulted in Sally & her very miserable husband
spending a couple of hours in our cottage the following morning, drinking tea, with
Martyn muttering at Trequent intervals...."a whole day of my life, wasted:"
Eventually, they drove off & spent some time sitting in the car outside the entrance
to the Cave of the Wild Horses, because if ke couldn't actually go caving Martyn
seemed to think that being near an entrance was the next best thing.

While all this was going on above ground, somewhere under the Kilcorney
Depression, Graham, Tony & Peter were busily putting in a bolt at the head of the
Gour Fitch. This was successful & they were able to enter a further 25m. of high
rift passage which ended in a small sump. The three of them arrived back at the
cottage in a state of great excitement & Tony intended to return with a bottle &
dive the sump.The following day Tony, Graham, Janet,Charlie, Peter, Ted & myself
set off for Kilcorney with Tony's diving gear. We arrived at the sump within an
hour, although on first seeing it I thought it looked nothing more than an under=-
water mousehole. After getting into all his gear Tony barely managed to insert
himself into the sump, which almost immediately became too tight, but as he got
his helmet underwater, we all heard water splashing throush on the other side of
the sump. Tony shot out like a cork from a bottle, exclaiming, "why aren't we
pushing that squeeze?" & pointing to a four inch slot next to the sump.

The lump hammer was promptly extracted from an ammo box & we proceeded to attack
the roof of the squeeze & then the somewhat softer floor, which consisted of lots
of very tiny gours.After an hour & a half we had made enough progress to be able to
insert Teny through the narrow slot (after all, it was his birthday, so we decided

to give him a stretch of new cave passage to explore as a present). His first words

after wriggling through were... "Oh, s--t, it's a sump." followed by, "No, it's not."

& then, "Ooh, it's interesting, you'd better come." & then he disappeared.

Pater grabbed the hammer & attacked tne slot furiocusly. A minute or sc later,
Janet & I tried to get through, by lying flat on our backs & hardly breathing at
all we managed to get through withuot too much difficulty (& the slot was after-
wards named 36B Squeeze). ilowever, there was no sign of Tony, so we continued on
down a wide, low phreatic tube with about a foot & a half of water on the floor,
held back in places by a series of atiractive & fragile gours. The passage
continues for about 70m. to a point where the water disappears down an impenetrable
hole. It was here where we finally found Tony, sitting on a mud-ocank. Xe had spent
a couple of minutes looking around that area & had found a low passage off to the
right, which continued as a sefies of phreatic ducks for about 15m. eventually
leading to the top of a 3m. drop into a larger passage with a very muddy floor.

Je looked at the rather smooth c¢limb % decided it would be wizer to come back
another day with a rope. by tnat stage we had discovered approximately 200m. of

new passage.




After a short while spent exploring a number of short side passages we returned
through & soon met Charlie, Graham & Ted, who went on to look at the new passages
to the start of the ducks. lleanwhile, back at the squeeze, Peter was still frantically
hacking at the floor, Qetermined to widen it enough so he could get through. Finally
he maneged it but still had to remove his wet-suit jacket. The rest of us had by
then decided to go no further that day so we de-tackled the cave intending to
return soon. The most difficult part of the whole trip proved to be convincing an
extremely enthusiastic Dr. Glanvill that spreading the news to every caver in
0'Connors would not be sensible, until we had finished the exploration.

Three days later Graham, Tony, Janet, Charlie, Angie & myself returned to the
cave & rigged a sling on a convenient flake of rock at the top of the climb (by now
known as the 6ft.Frog, due to my belief that once we got down the climb we'd find
a very large frog lurking around the corner ). The passage below the climb was
revoltingly muddy & after about 60m. it closed down to an evil looking duck/sump,
Peter attempted to go through this a few days later but after 5m. it sumped completly.

As we appeared to have reached the end in that direction of our new discovery,
Tony, Graham & Janet began to survey out along the new passagea. This proved to
be an appaling job in that area as everything immediately became coatéd with
dreadful, clinging mud, making reading the instruments & recording the information
almost impossible. Charlie, Angie & I returnea to the area around the 6ft. Frog,

they explored the boulder choke to the left of it & I crawled up a long, low side

passage for around 15m. until it finally choked with gravel.

The survey from the end of Frog Passage to the beginning of Gour Passage took
a couple of hours to complete. On our way out, as we reached the bottom of the
first pitch we heard voices above us & to our surprise discovered that Martin
Grass, Graham Wilton-Jones & some others of the B.E.C. had decided to take an
interest in the Cave of the Wild Horses. The B.E.C. do indeed get everywhere but
on this occassion they were slightly too late.

The final trip down the cave consisted of Peter, Angie, Ted & Julian Woolford.
The boulder choke above the Frog didn't prove to go anywhere,& climbing in it
was uﬁpleasant because of the difficulty in distinguishing solid rock from mud.
None of the other side passages in the new extentions went any appreciable distance.
However, Charlie, Peter & Ted have made further discoveries in the Lower hain Series
& believe that other passages can still be found in that area.

Nothing quite as exiting happened during the rest of the holiday, we did a
few pleasant tourist trips such as St.Catherine's to Doolin, Pol}balliny, Aillee,
Polnagollum & Cullaun 5. Tony dived in Polduagh Cave in Gort to survey part of
sump & also to retrieve the line reel Martyn Farr had dropped there the previous
week whilst having problems with his dry suit during decompression. After Tony's
dive we did a surface survey for Martyn from the entrance to Polduagh to Black-
water, about lkm, away along the road, so he could attempt to tie it in with his

underwater survey.
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On our last caving trip of the holiday down Cullaun 5, Janet & Tony discovered
that Flourescein Link is now blocked with organic deoris & as Graham & I had
already left the caye, taking the ladder out with us, it was left to Tony to find
out whether the pitch is free-climbable. It is, & in Janet's words from the log,
"AB., was awarded 10 hero points & a 5 minute respite from insults.”

The final event worthy of note took place on the return crossing from Rosslare
to Fisnguard. A voice over the Tannoy asked, "Is there a doctor on board? If so,
could he please contact the information desk." An extremely scruffy & disreputable
looking Tony slid further down in his seat, muttering, "Stop pointing at me."
However, his finer feelings & the Hippocritic oath prevailed & he offered his
services, narrowly beating a consultant obstetrician in the race to the desk.
Apparantly about five other doctors turned up, all lcoking smarter than Tony, but
as he got there first he earned the pleasure of treating a very drunk wWelshman
who had fallen dcwn the stairs & broken his collarbone. (We were all convinced
he'd been called to attend to one or more of the B.E.C. who were last seen at the
head of tre duty-free queue!

All in all, it had been an eventful holiday.

LINZA WILSON.

ABOUT PORTHOS

I have had a particularly nice letter of appreciation from an old

Spelaeo. He writes thus:

"Porthos was the very first spelaeo I met at the Hut in 1922, 1I'd gon=
down for a week end and found him zlone in the place; he was exceedingly
kind in welcoming 3 newcomer. A little later we were joined by Bertie Crook
and Miss Wilmore, and they took me down Goatchurch - wmy first ever trip in

a cave!l

"I shall always remember the scrupulous attention to detail that Porthos

showed in excavations whether at barrows or King Arthur's Cave.

£

His death is a great loss to the Society.
I've not seen Burrington since 1926. I don't suppose I'd recognize the

Hut with all the mod. cons."

I have replied assuring the writer that he would have no difficulty in
recognizing the Hut, It may be a little larger but its generizl appearnace
is unchanged; the old shutters are still in front and the Toof is still on

crooked. It even smells the same!

QOliver
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ABZEILER"S GREEN

-

A=z I walked to the Helwmith one evening so rare.

For o drink the wezk bser and to breathe the =tale
1K,

I heard an old Sksaleo sinainn this sonas

Bus me a wint, lads. for time 1=z not lons.

Chorus:

Irezs me up in me FPetzl angd Jumsrs.
Ho more down the pots 1911 be seen,
Tell me old olubmates, I ofd to the sobh mates,
FAnd I°11 see them cre daz in Phsel ler = Green.

ireen iz & place [7ue keard t211.

How Ahseiler s 3

Hhsre Sepealeos bounce on thﬁ1r wa cloann +” b 11
Where the ke lags are good and the pitches hang frees.
Fnd the cold Yorkshire waters don't +hil U e,

The cave diving's good down in Absei le”
THE Sartds are easd, the sherpas are lige
So bloode kezen that thew do 211 the dives.

You don 't gst much fame but 9oy gset oot alive.

II! 111

I once was = hard man. or so I us heen to1d.
I Fres-—dived the sumks and neuvsr felt

O mavatbas did, but I Fever et o,

For- if I had dore S0, m2 ims3e was sope,

ﬁ time drzws pisbs

e
—t
]

HH m restinsg on hish.
=l 1= the one e lace for me.
t=tel goids then the beers sre oo me.




Captain
Maxim The PRIVATEER Spring Awarde

presents :=

One tin ef Brasse : Iam Cassely, to go with his NEW NiFe cell

Three Shredded Wheats : Sharon Crawford, for winning a ladies' squash
tournament the aftermoom after the UBSS Annunal

Dinner

Ome sachet of powdered : Kate Thomas's new boyfriend, for resisting
rhino horn temptation daring and after a candlelit dinner
for two with all tke trimmings (black stockings
and suspenders)

A jubilee clip : Martin Warren, who mistook Dr Wanda for a bed of nettles

A dreathalyser test kit : (unpudblishable for legal reasons)
and Highway Code
booklet

A book of luncheon vouchers : Martin Warrem, to save the embarrassment of
the Hiatt Baker dinner ladies wko keep
having to tarn him away ‘

The Golder Boot : not awarded this year, though the Hawaii Expedition came
closest to a rescue, returning 7 hours overdue and drunk

The Golden Steering Wheel : Chris Pepper, to go in his next car
A toothbrush and dar : Sam Moore who, when peat solutes got into the
of soap water supply at Penwyllt declared,"it must be
the water's time of the month"

A Marathon chocolate bar : Kem Harold and Tony Chard, for a marathon Bar Pot
trip

A waiter's bill : Bob Savage, for fleeing the country after the Annual Dinner

The Battt% an unusual saga of cave-loving folk
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THZY THINK THER Dboctof 1S A
FRUT BAT. Courh THeEY
RiGHT 2

WALLY AND Nogad Live in AN oLb FzofLE'S HomE

o THE NORTH OF GRISToL. THEY ARE UNDER  THE deLusion ;
o THAT THEY ARE FRUIT BATS, V&




Toblerone Warr's

Tuesday

I really don't wish to seem
bourgeois, but I must tell you about
a funny thing that happened this
afternocn when I sabred a champagne
bottle. For the plebs I shall explain
the technique. If a champagne bottle
is struck sharply on the neck with a
knife, the cork and the head of the
bottle fly off leaving a fresh-cut
surface. Unfortunately on this
occasion the cork flew out through my
window, which was open, and in through
the window opposite, which belonged to
the conciérge and was closed. It is

amazing how many problems can be solved

with a 100 franc note.

Wednesday

Some of my readers, I know, have
had a genteel upbringing. The girls I
caution against reading further, the
boys I advise to read on.

There are in the club some girls
who are a little on the wild side. I
have documented a few of their
misdemeanours in the past. They are
always at their worst after they have
had a few drinks and on lNew Year's
Eve they were particularly bad.

Phil Buckdberry, in an unguarded
moment, descibed how when his wife
wanted a bit of slap and tickle all
she had to do was undress him herself
and he would be ready for her. The
girls put the matter to the test and
the experiment proved a great success.
Having discovered a new game we can '
expect them to try a repeat
performance. Their victim is likely to
be very pretty, very young or very
slow. Captain Maxim tells me he has
started a sweepstake. I have bought
myself some new running shoes.

Thursday

I am very pleased to be able to
report that our new Honorary Member,
Dave Drew, has been elected to

Dﬁ@m‘y

membership of the Irish Bat Appreciatiom

Society. His efforts at prusiking im an

aven in Aillwee Cave, Co. Clare, were

given high acclaim by the selection

committe= of this elite upside-down clubd.
With regret I must also report that

a nomination for Martyn Farr of the CDG

for his efforts with an over-inflated

dry suit at =30 metres in Pollduagh Cave,

Co. Galway, was disallowed on the grounds

that bats are not known to roost
underwater.

Friday

Great news! The IBAS has accepted
Kartyn Farr for membership since he made
a perfect upside-down landing after a
fly-about in Foulnagollum, Co. Clare.
Everyone down to O'Connor's to celebratel

Saturday

"Where did you get that lovely
suntan?"

"Ch, do you like it? Yes, I acquired
it in Peshawar. Pakistan, you know. I
have just come back from my medical
elective there. Interesting country ....
eteivetltteee” '

Such would probably have been the
conversation if my old friend Steve
'the Shuffler' Perry was capable of a
suntan. Alas, when he was last in Bristol
he was still using the '"probably the
best caver of my generation" routine.

Perhaps we should all start calling
him ‘Carlsberg’.




"3jecause Shey thougnt T couldn't get myself a girl friend, if T wanted one.”

Alice _no'zed = little further and saw the (ueern of Hearts, also hangir:

upside down. '"that is that for?" asked Alice.

¥oh, somebody ssw me taking off my clothes," replied the “ueen.

Turtier on ‘lice spied the March Hare, also upside down. '"VWhy did they

do that to you?" she asked.

miell yo see,” replied the March Hare, "I tend to fall rather

painfully, ~“on T get drunk, "

9o then e turce asked Alice, '"hy did they harg jou uoside dowvm heret"

Alice replied, "because I dared to spell the rame of the :acred Cou

TACCA"

~ =

Taer ¢idn'" say anythirs to this, and after a while Alicc noticed “hat

nobody was snceking to her any longer.
3 S

MAGER ROW OVER EVICTION NOTICE

0'Gorblimey, it's the Buwilding
Society bailiffl

"What do you mean, 'it's not my
howse'? I bomght it off a dloke inm a
pudb. He said it was his grandmother's",

Was the vendor really named
f{Gormless? Will Dave still buy thke
Rouse, now that ke has been evicted
from it? What does Di think?

For the amswer to these and many
other questions, buy Dave Mager a pint

of Bass and keep a very straight face.

(ILCORNEY DEPRESSION.

A.B, Doctor vrites
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Kilcorney Depression has featured
several times in the news in recent
weeks. Unlike many of these so-called
media illnesses, Kilcorney Depression
is not a new ailment. It has been
known for at least two centuries and,
though its causes are not yet
completely understood, we doctors are
still hopeful of a breakthrough.
Kilcorney Depression is not usually
considered to be serious, but if yom
think it is causing you any problems
it would be advisable to consult a
doctor.




Alice wandered even further into the wood. At last she came to the
Spelaeo hmt, vhere she found the Mad Hatter and all his friends worshipoing
a Sacred Covw., “he kmew he must be a hatter, because he was wearirg 2 handsore
hat with tliz Hrice label tucked into the brim. 7a it was written, "In this
style 9,7M."

The 1:nd ('atter erplained. " have worshisped this Jow from {ime
immemorial. .e tzlke it with us vherever we go."

4lice 4id not believe in cow-worship, tut was curious to krov more.
"hat is its nene?" she asked.

Wiacko", camc the answvaor,
t

Tiis sounded so strengs to Alice that she zsked how it vas spel

.

W=D, 0f course”, replied the liad Hatter.

HThot's a wzxy c.riois neme", ssid Alice.

"ot at sil", said the Fad Iatter., "iIt's the ILatin word for s cow.”
"Oh no it's noi', said Alice, who had learnt Tatin a2t school,

"The Lztin for o cow is 'wvaccz' and it is spelt "—-i- double C-aA."

"MJell", szid ihe “ad Hatter, "you can forget it. This is the neme given
to it in the oxigirel publication, and this was how it was spelt."

"Perkans the authors weren't very good at spelling.”

The =4 7"stter rave Alice a dark look. Then went on, '"Ve a2lways stick
to the ori;inal iemes, as long as it suits us.”

"well T whirk I shkall call it "acca."

nTe

The I'od etter gave her an even darker lock. If you do that", =zid he,
"we will 7 lloxy you upside down."
Alice

a silert nwotest., 7o, while the others weren't looking, she got a lot of

9

o1

really fancy thet, but at thz same time she felt lilte malting

pieces of glate and vrote on each of them VACH(, crossed out and ViCCh written
underneath. Thei. she buried them 211 in different nlaces near the hut.

ow it was 2bout zt this time, that they stzrted digrming a2 pit for The
new Ivy “or:, and of course the first thing they came across was sorie of
Llice's slates. Ther knew at once who had perpetrated this crime, because
nobody else s 1d have dered. To they belayed her by the arkles and hung her

upside dovm in an obscure place.

]

people verc langing unside down teside her. There was the Lizard., '"That did

hey hang ;ou rerve for?" asked Alice.




I hear that Mike Norten, a former
Hon. Sec. from the mot very recent
past, is once again a Secretary - this
time at the British Embassy in
Washingtomn. Do Americans meed GB

permits?

One of my spies has just infermed
me that two girl members of our club
fought each other for the privilege
of delivering a copy of Newsletter to
the very beautiful and talented Mr
Philip Chapman. The spy demanded a
quite outrageous fee to name the girls
concerned, so I must leave my readers
to speculate omn their identity.

For those readers with long memories,
Jenny Peat's lump (as reported last
issue) turns out to be a baby boy. The
proud parents continued to call the
baby "Lump'" until the Registrar of
Births finally became petulant. The poor
child is now known as Kelty Ross Peat.
He will probably be called "Fisons' at
school, worse luck.

HON. SEC.

Tha studeals g0 caving

Sarprise presents are always the
best. When Willie Stanton heard that
the UBSS were making him am Honorary
Member, he phoned Chris Hawkes to agk
if it was a leg-pull. When he found
it was true he cried,"this is the
nicest thing that has happered to me
for years".

Why is Deke of Edinburgh Gold
Medal winner Chris Shirt now knowm
as Action Mam? Read all about it im
the High Peak Reporter.

A well known prophet of doom has
been warning for years that Dr Timothy
would be demoted to plain Mr Lyons.
Now it has happened, but not thromgh
any act of imprudence. Tim has passed
his surgeon's exams. Well done, sir!

An extraordinary wedding for Ianm
Cassely. His friends all turned up
in military uniforms, Sheila's all in
tartan., I felt slightly underdressed.

[menbip 15 mikes>

Have we qot
a ku‘.’?
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A;ain f feel obliged to corréct a
misunderstanding amongst the less
intellectual recipients of my vessel.
While it is true that the last issuing
stirred little comment and absolutely
no criticism this is not as a result of
being ignored. On the contrary, my .
vessel and I find a warm welcome
wherever we go. Some of my hosts have
even come to realise that publie
ridicule is a catharsis from which true
wisdom may later emerge. One of two
have even forgiven me. I hope to
continue for many years giving

opportunity for such Christian virtue.

R. Matey

pp Captain Maxim

The Bishop's Head Inn
The Mount

St Just

Cornwall

O=9=19¢

Question: what goes 'snap, crackle, '
pop, oh f£<**! ' at midnight in the
Llamberis Pass?

Answer: a high mountain 'igloo type'
temt with Mic Seavers inside it.

"Pretty Boy" McHale has just come
across the first problem of teaching
practice in his Cert. Ed. course -

12 year old schoolgirls. They think
he's wonderful!

ravel

A Christmas card from my old friend
Steve Ferry announces that he will be
spending New Year among the dervishes
of the North-West Frontier. I shall be
abroad at New Year too - I am going to

Scotland.

Congratulations to SAM and Alison
on their engagement. I do hope marriage
doesn't mellow the old rascal too much
- he is such a useful in-fighter at
committee meetings.

Question: how many ladder pitches
are there in Giant's Hole, Derbyshire?
Answers on a postcard, please, to Dick
Willis, 6 Worcester Terrace, Clifton,
Bristol 8.

The UBSS Beautiful Persons Spelaeo-
biology Expedition to Hawaii (Phil
Chapman and Mick McHale, of course)
still have a little to learn about
saunas. It may be cheaper to walk over
the fissuring ground of an erupting
volcano, but it does leave a dreadfully

sulphurous and lingering B.O.

Tony Chard is a nice lad, but he
thinks wetsnits are comfortable for
surface work! Perhaps we should keep an
eye on this one.
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