
SWILDON’S MiD LONGWOOD/AUGUST - April 3Oth./May 1st.
To avoid being caught out in the midday sun, four

members donned wet—suits on the Saturday morning and made for
the cool shade of Swildon’s. Mick Brace, Brian Pittman, John
Evans and the writer entered the cave at 10.30 aem, and caught up
with a party of three from Camborne at the Mud Sump where bailing
was in progress, Beaching the first Trouble soon after, we set
the ~siphon pipes going and cornme~eed bailing, assisted by the
Camborne group ~1io arrived shortly afterwards0 A good airspace
of 6 inches allowed easy passage and we were soon at the second
Trouble which did not reQuire hailing,, Now somewhat filthy, we
shambled0 slid and cruwled along’ •~he interesting, and often well—
decorated, route to Vicarage Passage and the link with Swildonts
II Stream Passage0 From here a detour was made to Vicarage Pot
where we muttered that we should have brought a ladder; a rawl—
bolted handline looked uninviting, Retracing our steps we
descended to Stream Passage, another hondline giving slight
assistance here0 Paddling and floundering, a visit was made to
Bump II before we halted to consume a squalid nosh of sardines,
Verkade biscuits and chocolate. Thus fortified (mortified?) the
party was soon through Sump I, almost warm in wet—suits, and on
its way upstream. The Forty Foot Pot was in fine fettle despite
the preceding few days of fine weather and provided a noisy and
sporting climb. The round trip was much enjoyed at a leisurely
pace and took 6~ hours.

Sunday dawned bright and hot, Two parties sou~t shelter
in the Longwood/August System0 At 11 a,m. Pete Goddard, Joan
Robinson, the writer, Phil Ebbage, Peter Virgo and Mike Lovell
entered the cave followed later by Miok Brace, Brian Pittman
and Mike Nightingale. Both parties had similar intentions of a
visit tO August Hole Stream Passage; the former choosing the
Great Chamber and Christmas Crawl route and the latter manfully
pursuing a very wet complete August Hole route, The copious 0
amount of water gave a good sporting character to the Stream
Passage particularly at the Pots. We followed the stream to its
present limit and then climbed the flowstone cascade into the
Oxbow. Our tools and maypole are still surviving storage and it
seems time to press our previous explorations in this vicinity.
After a brief pause for food we began the return journey upstream
and finally emerged into the heat of Longwood Valley after a
pleasant 5 hours.

Tony_Knibba.

SCALING IN TEMPTJRONO, (Continued from M.C.G. Newsletter No. Lti)
The rotten ladder which we had chanced upon led up an

exposj~d vertical rock face which I attempted to climb, However,
afte?a few tries I considered that it could not be done without
some preparation in the form of scaling gear, In fact, that
evening I said that I did not think we could make it, but Norma
said that if the guano diggers could get up, so could we, This



comment increased my detennination — but not my confidence.!
Next morning we again attempted to climb the rock face.

After breakfast we made a 10 mile’ round journey, to Gopong to buy
some wire which I thought could be useful. The ~ mile trek to
the cave entrance through blazing sun (about 105 degrees F.) and
very high humility was not as tiring as the previous day when we
carried a number of wooden scaffold pole’s; none the less we were
relieved to reach the cool 770Fr of the caVe, We followed the
streamway much depleted of water due to being dive±~ted by tin—
mining operations; then up a rock climb between stal formations,
and across an immense chamber to our’, vantage point, Having rested,
we assembled our: gear and scaling poles at the foot of the
decaying ladder. Firstly I took a roll of wit’e.to the vertical
face as I had noticed a’ number of solution holes which went into
the rock sC~eral inches, then curved Out again a few inches away.
Five or six loops of ~:ire’were passed”through. ‘I anchored myself
by means of snap—link and waist loop whilst .r~mo~ing some of the
rotting wood. A firm tug broke a mooring and the whole structure
started to creak, crack and fall out wax~ds. One strut brushed
close by ~and momentarily I thought I would overbalance. However
I avoided being dragged with it and the whole structure plunged
dovjiwards with a great roar. Once cleared of the old Thdder the
climb was much safer and easier. I was ~tanding on a 12’ ledge
and the rock in front was curved to make an open chithney which
was not circular enough to back up. There did not appear to be
any good handtolds at head.. level, and in order tp gain a few feet
it was necessary to place one’s hand in a crack ahead. .and lay
back. The guaho diggers had put in ‘a cross strut, and I resolved
to do the same. Where the old scaffolding had cOllapsed’ a
natural posthole was revealed and I decided to reuse this as it
would enable my pole to lie direct.ly beside the route ‘I wish td
follow. To increase stability I wired mycross”atrut to the
upright pole. It was also possible to put several loops of wire
through some small solution holed to make a running belay for
the lifeline. The cross—member enabled me to reach a chokestoria
handhold which I did not know about, and this, combined with a
foothold some 18” abov.e .the ~ood strut, led to easy going just
above the pitch where 1 found a ~latform,

This was in fact a recess beneath an enormous boulder
which at first appeared to be a difficult obstacle as it caused
an overhang0 Fortunately a number of solution holes were available
to give hand and foothold. Once over this mass I found myself
on a steeply sloping shelf with the wall to my right and a dang
erous: looking incline to my left; about this time a distant
flash of light showed that I was in another enormous passage,
for an entrance was illuminated by lightening and the walls of
the cavern were faintly lit by a bluish light0 The. lightning
was followed almost at once bya clap-of thunder’which echoed
rcu:~d the cave and gave the’ feeling that the whole lot was falling
in.., This violent storm lasted about 5 mins. before the peals of
tnunder died away.



Once silence reigned I was able to Communicate with Norma
who said she wanted tQcoine up. She wasas surprised as I ha4
been to see how ~qrge 4~ eez%tinuat ion was~ We could only go
upwards alongside one wall because of the large drop on our
left; this drop continued the length of our climb and prevented
us from entering the passageway which led to the new entrance.
All my efforts to get into a forward continuation failed, which
was disappointing aa we had a tantalising glimpse of a stal
agmite above i~ the middle of our way. Near our terminal point
we found a couple of bottles which had probably been used as
candle—holders, There was also a small ada- which I decided to
keep for my collection.

Our exploration and last journey into the great cave had
ended as it began, with more cave having to be tantalizingly <3
left behind for speculation. We often muse on trips we had
within, and remember the Sound of the stream rushing over the
pebbles and thç strange music produced by water falling on.to
resonant calcite deposits.

-Malcolm Cotter.

~T°~ PRESS.
‘Stop Press’ is the title of Sydney S.S. monthly

newsletter, Some of them have superb drawings cit the covers
and all offer something to interest even the most pótriotic
‘porn’ cawer.. Did you know, for example, that a shepherd boy
leavinghis cheese in a limestone cave in Southern France was
unknowingly the inventor of...Roqpefort cheese — sea issue
dated Jan. 1966 iii our library.

MEET PROGRAI,IME
WHITSTJN — May 2s8th.-3Qth, DERBYSHIRE (camping),

June llth/l2th, MENDIP — Longwoo~/s~jgust System; rescue
practice. -

June 25th./26th.MENDIp — Stoke Lane Blocker.
Lamb Leer (Sunday),
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