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The Cottage

AU mentors should, by now have received a letter
from the Secretary about bchaviour atl and care of the cottage.
Posting a persona]. letter, to every memberóf the Groupie
expensive, but the present situation is so serious that there
seems no other way of getting the facts home. ‘So please remember
that the following must be done before you lea’te’ the cottage:—

i • ~npty äe Elsan at the ~ottoffi of the quarry, cover
over the deposit, and recharge the can. ‘

D 2. Empty the dustbin at the bottom of the quarryb
3, Leave no washing up ,uflapnei .

Li.. Tidy up insidecand outside the cottage.(Cut the
arass sometimes)

5. Respect’ Jim and his property. .

Austria 196p , ‘ . , ‘ ‘ .

Those present :— Mini. bus ‘ . . Oar

Don Vesper John Pudduck Joan & Pete Godda~.’G
‘Dave Hodby ‘ . Bill Scrace ‘ Pete ‘Mathews
Roger Wallington Marion ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘

Greg Smith Pete Pierce.
Roy Stephens . . ‘ . .‘ ‘

EisK~pelI~~~e C Tennengebirge Mountain Range’)

Everyone managed to meet in Sálzburg as pianrsed~ , and.
after spending one or two days exploring the ‘town. anci Its
attractions~ our thoughts became diverted tnward.s expioring
cav’ess which aftex all, was, the prime purpOse. of our vi&,t~’

The prelude to our caving actwz tles was a meeti ~
the clubta good friend, Felix Siezer0 Inm’.e.diately Felix led t~s
into his house, it became apparent that he waS an enthusiast.~
Boxes,full of slides, covered one wall of, his front rooms aid
from these he selected a few. to show’us. Following the slide
show Felix produced a flagon of wine àz4 proceeded to ‘explain
what he had planned for use ‘ . , “:

“Er.0~....,. what’s that you Aa5~d Felix? Ice cave
entrance ~.25O metres above sea...lev’ei;. crampons and’ ice ‘~xe
needed?” ‘:‘. ‘ ,

‘I



- Pete Mathews’ lower lip dropped on his ~ -

expressionless face, and we a].]. began to wondex? what we had.
let ourselves in for.

The following Friday evening, we met Felix, and after
travelling a fair way up the mountain, the time came for us to
park the vehicles arid. contirnie on foot. Felix explained that
we would o].xinb up 550 metres that evening, to a mountain hut
( Do~tor H. Hackel Hutte—1526 metres) and leave the remaining

721i. metres to the cave entrance until the next morning.

It was a heavy slog up the mountain with all our
equipment,and it was only constant eficouragement from Felix
that kept some of us going~ Vthat particularly amazed us was
the wgy he completely underestimated how much further we had
to go, and how 3-cog it would take us. Consequently we soon
became wise to. his optimistic cries of “Only 15 minutes more”
and “Just ov~er that hifl”~ . .~ ...

Eventually everyone reached the. hut and after
consuming Wurzel soup ( Two frankfurters swimming. in thick
green soup ) and beer, all a~ourned to bed.

We awaitS, the ne~ct .morni* to the familiar., patter
of rain on the roof. Followihg a hearty bacon and egg breakfast,
we changed into caving gear and began the trog up to the cave.
The hut was now situated just below the snow line, for just
above the hut the rain turned. to snow, we climbed for perhaps
an hour in. single file following in Felix’s footsteps, The
snow becoming deeper and, the wind stronger all the time.

“Only 15 minutes more to ze cave entrance” shouted
our leader.
11y~~ O.K. Felix~ we retorted. However after threeq,uarters of
am hour there was still no sign of the cave entrance, and
weather conditions were getting progressively worse0 Then, whilst
traversing round a ledge, Felix fell into a waist deep snow
drift, promptly followed, by myself. At the same instant there
was a thunderots roar, followed by a minor avalanche of snow
which fell on John and. Marion. At this point mar~j people
began to feel a reluctance to continue, so we decided to abandon
the trip and go back down.

We made our. way to a large cave entrance that wo had
passed on the way up, where we sheltered and ate the food that
we had brought with us. Whilst the others chomped awa~i merrily,
Roy, Wally, Pete Pierce and the Hon Treasurer, crawled- Of into
an inviting cane passage leading off the main chamber. Large
bo’thlders were strewn on. a floor covered. with a kaolin clay,
and the walls had a liberal covering of moon milk. In brief, the
cave was f.ossilised. and boring, similar in passage size to the
Long Hole in Cheddar.
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An ice packed traverse from the cave entrance
reauired a lifeline, and unfortunately, due to a running belay
jamming, Pete Goddard had to cu.t the line and leave some behind.
(tacklemaster please note).

The way down was quicK, and indeed the casual observ
er might well have wondered what fully grOwn M. C. G. members
were up to, romping and sliding in the snow, playing snowballs
in the middle of July!

1tenm~8ree e —

Having fully recuperated the next day, we drove to
the Taugl B. River gorge at Sonimerau, v.atching out for “needle
bends” as Felix called them.

Vvhen we reached Sonnerau, Felix pointed out the cave
entrance on. the other side. of the 200ff deep gorge. At this,
Pete Mathews, and Pete and Joan Goddard decided to go sightseeing:

• Felix waited while theY rest of us~proceededtochange into
caving gear.

Felix always caved in the clothes he normally wore~
They comprised of; kietter boots, climbing breeches, shirt, tie,
and sports aacket. I once asked him what he did when he met
with aw water in a cave, to this he replied, he took off his
boots and socks, and rolled up his trousers:

~~~-The~waJk ~to~the cave was~IOzig;but éàsy, :Is~ á~foot—
bridge spanned the gorge lOOf t above. the bottom, and we reached.
the entrance raring to go.After lighting our lamps, we wa2tzed
into the en±rance passage and turned right into a rifty crawl
on hands and knees. The floor of the rift was mainly jammed

boulders and flowstone, in sonY~ places we could hear the roar
of the stream below. Between the layers Qf limestone there were
.iayersof silica, a characteristic of caves of the locality~

The strewn was met a few hundred feet fu±ther on,
and was fairly high due to the. large amount of rain that had.

- fallen duri~ the lajtfe4 dais. ~ .paflagcwas ..siJ~t~___...
O.F.D.2. except the streamway was not so dee~~ We climbed
several cascades being stopped by a deep pool, with water
gushing out of a small hole the other side. According ft Felix,
whom we had left at the first cascade, this was virtually the
end of the cave, but in drier wcather it is possible pursue the
passagefurther until it becomes too tight and wet.

So ended our caving in Austria, and we left Salzburg
the following day in search of the sun.

Greg Smith
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