
MCG RESCUE PRACTICE e LONCWOOD

by Brian Snell (taken from the MCG logbook)

Date: 18th May 1996
Team: Dave Toqke, Left Patte, Brian Snell, Keith Knight Joe Frampton, Tim
Francis, Marcus Ward, Martin Rowe, Nikki Robinson

Letti agreed to be the ‘victim’ (after everyone else passed the buck). we all
headed down and rigged up the ladder pitch, then pushed on down to see if
suitable anchor points could be gained for a haul across the “Bold Step” above
“Main Chamber”. There are pleniy of anchor points on the right wall and if a
rope is tied off around a jammed block about 25ft back up on the right then
hung over a step in the rock high on the left wall, a good anchor for a high
pulley can be obtained.

We all gathered back at the chamber below the ladder and whilst Letti was
strapped into the drag sheet ropes and a lifeline were set up. When all was
ready we very quickly pulled Letti up the first loft step to arrive at the base of
the~ ladder. A separate rope had been hung just to the right of the ladder for
someone to attach to as it was clear that taking the victim up the pitch wasn’t
a problem, but tilting the drag sheet at the top so that Letti could slide up into
the hollow at the top of the pitch would be. With Brian on the rope and Dave
on the ladder this was accomplished without too much hassle. The haul rope
was re-positioned up near the “Letter Box” and using bodies as packing-pieces
Letti was pulled up across the gulley and directly up through the by-pass hole.
Bodies were then moved up and through the “Letter Box” and after a bit of a
struggle the victim was put feet first through it. More struggling followed to
get the stretcher up to the little roomy spotO) near the bottom of the
entrance shaft. Left was starting to get cold now and there was some urgency
to get her out More struggling got her up and tipped over onto the slab/block
at the bottom of the shaft. Ropes were rearranged and the final haul up the
entrance went quite quickly and after 2 hours 50 minutes the rescue was over.

The general oppinion was that we all did bloody well and the whole exercise
went quite smoothly. There were a couple of flaws, like all the jammers ending
up ahead of the party outside the cave instead of where they were needed on
the final haul. But it’s all a good learning exercise. Next time it will go
smoother and will start in “Main Chamber”.
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CAvING UI VIRGINIA
by Pete Holllngs

A seat sale at Air Canada meant that I was able to scrape together enough money to head down to Ohio and
meet up with Mike and Andrea Futrell From Ohio we drove out to Virgmia to do a little caving. Before
leaving Saskatoon I’d been told to bring some slides along as the viewing facilities at the Bat Ranch (basically
an open house for cavers in the area) were distmctly “non-average”. This was to be proved true when within a
few hours of arriving in Virginia I found myself sitting in a hot tub under the stars, drinking Old Peculiar and
watching slides. When a trip starts like this you know it is going to be good!

My first introduction to the caves of the area was a 12 hr survey trip into a ‘secret’ cave that the Futrell’s have
been mapping for a while now. Complications with landowners mean that Mike and Andrea have asked me
not to say anything about the tnp, suffice it to say that it was a very impressive start to the weekend. The tnp
was made more notable by the recovery of a film that had been lost some S months earlier but proved to be
undamaged.

With only a couple of hours sleep behind us the next day was not overly productive, with most of the time
being spent cleanjng and repairing gear, as well as doing a few odd jobs around the Bat Ranch in lieu of rent.
All of this was generously lubncated with more Old Peculiar as well as numerous long breaks to swap tales
and watch videos of a recent expedition to China. This included the groups visit to one cave where coffins
had been stacked in the entrance over the past few hundred years

A days rest and another evening in the hot tub (the MCG really should think about building one !) saw us all
in fine shape for another days caving. The plan was to visit Raspberry Hollow Cave, this had been mapped in
1961 and the survey indicated a number of unexplored leads.
Unfortunately, the landowner had been unwell and preferred not to be troubled by cavers so the cave was
never fully explored. As new owners had taken over the property on his death it was tune to revisit the cave.

Our first attempt to get permission to enter the cave was thwarted when the owner was not home, so instead I
was taken ~i a quick tour of the area including numerous sinkholes, some of which looked as though they
could be opened up with relatively little digging This done we returned to Raspberry Hollow and were able to
get permission to enter the cave

A stooping entrance leads to a 40 ft freehanging pitch into an impressive chamber. As Mike wanted to make a
more accurate survey of the cave we spent quite a while poking about in the numerous leads off this area,
producing a survey that bore very little in common with the seventies version I With the upper area mapped
we headed further into the cave along some meandenng passage around 3m wide and 6-7m tall until we
encountered the stream. At this point the cave became a little less pleasant, as the passage degenerates into a
wet belly crawl. We surveyed a little fhrther until a pont where the way on was blocked by gravel washed in
by recent floods

As we had little desire to dig through this into the canyon passage beyond we returned to a draughting lead we
had noticed earlier and began trundling some large rocks out of the way. Digging is certainly a lot easier
when you can rely on gravity to remove the spoil I Eventually Mike was able to crawl beneath some ‘hanging
death’ leaving Andrea and me on the other side to dig him out if necessary. Andrea has long ago established a
20 minute ‘leash’ on Mike in these situations and sure enough he was back in about that long, having bypassed
the crawl and dropped back into the man trunk passage, opening a dryer and flood safe route into the cave
As it was getting late we decided to call it a day and returned to the Bat Ranch for a final soak in the hot tub
before dnving back to Ohio the next day.

All in all the caving was well worth the ten hours of flying time and six hours of driving time required to get
there, the presence of a hot tub, a case of OP and friends to share them with made everything just about
perfect1




