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• Congratulations to Nic Haygarth on the publication of his book Wonderstruck—treasuring             
Tasmania’s caves and karst that was launched in December. The book has had a gestation of over a 
decade as Nic researched in his usual meticulous style leaving no stone unturned. The launch at the 
Mole Creek Hotel on 12 December was attended by about 60 people including veteran NC members 
Frank Brown and Paul Richards. Copies are available in bookstores or email Nic at:                       
lakelea22@yahoo.com.au to purchase a copy.  

 
• Another book underway…Frank and Paul are working on a book on the history of NC. Fantastic. 
 
• Eleanor March has wrapped-up her primary school studies and heads to St Patrick’s in 2016.      

Meanwhile, big brother Eric is departing St Pat’s to take up a scholarship at Scotch Oakburn.  
 
• Joanna Cameron is following in the footsteps of some noteable NC members (our founder Bob   

Woolhouse and the van Nynanten family) and has started sailing at Deviot. Joanna also continued her 
successful fundraising for MS during 2015 being the highest Tasmanian fundraiser for the MS   
Readathon and the fourth-highest fundraiser Australia-wide. Wonderful effort Joanna. 

 
• Kim has been in a Ph.D imposed exile in NSW for three months, head-down and working at her  

mother’s place as she brings her research pieces together for a burst towards the finish line in 2016. 
Best wishes. 

 
• Full congress details re the International Congress of Speleology 2017 will be available in late April 

2016 and registrations open in July 2016. There is certainly a lot of Tasmanian energy going into the 
ICS organisation with four of us on the organising team. 

 
• Welcome to two introductory members Donetta (Doni) Ditton and Teresa Badrock who have started 

caving with Cath Hemley. 
 
• Not new to caving is John Wylie from the Sydney Speleological Society who has now joined NC. 

John is the editor of the SSS newsletter and has coordinated a host of cave publications including a 
recently published book on Wombeyan Caves. 

 
• NC members David B, Janice and Stephen participated in vertical rescue skills using counter-weights 

and Tyrolean traverses at a weekend in Hobart led by Al Warild. This was followed up the following 
weekend in Khazad Dum with Janice and Stephen attending with another dozen people. 
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Part of the Sixteen Legs exhibition currently on display at 
the Ulverstone History Museum.  
Photos: Jill Bennett 

Robbie and Jessica Bayles and baby Fyn. 
Photo: David Wools-Cobb 

• There were further positive discussions between 
Chris Colley (PWS), David B, David W-C and     
myself re increased cooperation between cavers and 
PWS. Working groups have been formed re the    
implementation of the cave access policy and       
progress has been made on the Kubla leadership  
program. We thank Chris for his efforts to increase 
cooperation. 

 
• Congratulations to Jessica and Robbie Bayles on the 

birth of Fyn who arrived in November. David and 
Joy are beside themselves with happiness on arrival 
of their first grandchild. 

 
• Watch out for the movie Sixteen Legs coming to the 

big screen in 2016. This phenomenal movie on the 
mating of the Tasmanian cave spider is going to 
showcase Tasmania on the world stage.  

 
• It’s a busy season for visiting cavers. FUSSI recently 

had their annual four-day trip, a Polish team are due 
soon and  a WA team in early January. 

 
• Best wishes to everyone for the Christmas Season 

and 2016. Keep well and healthy. 
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Drotskys Cave, Botswana 
Ben Lovett 

Deep inside the cave I climb steeply down and     
further into the blackness. I can hear them in the  
distance. In the cramped passage that follows, one 
turns frantically in the confined space; I feel air 
brush my face. Emerging, I stand up in a chamber 
where shadows race, huge against the dim walls. 
Sweat runs through my eyes to drip from my chin. 
The air, reeking of urea, sticks in my throat. In their 
hundreds now, they wheel around me, angry at my 
intrusion into this, their private world. An incessant 
twittering fills the air; high pitched and frantic, it 
adds to my desire to leave. I linger, curiosity vying 
with nausea, as I watch them slowly settle. 
 
The two-foot diameter, floor-level tube through 
which I entered is the only way in or out of the 
roost. The bats skim through the tube at speed,   
flying unerringly from memory in familiar territory, 
hence the consternation caused by my appearance 
in the narrow passage. The temperature in this 
chamber is nearly 40°, some 10° higher than the 
rest of the cave—and the humidity is 100 per cent. 
A perfectly smooth dome of guano forms the floor, 
any footprints being removed within twenty-four 
hours by the insect denizens. 
 
The Commerson's leaf-nosed bats (Hipposideros 
commersoni) are named after the grotesque folds of 
skin and cartilage that form an extension of their 
nose. They emit high-frequency bursts of sound, the 
basis of their echo location system. The nose-leaves 
are thought to act as an acoustic lens, focusing the 
sound into a narrow beam ahead of the bat,         
enabling it to catch insects on the wing in total 
darkness. 
 
I re-join my human companions in the large main 
chamber, ten by 30 metres, its high roof providing 
roosts to around a hundred thousand bats of at least 
three different species. 
 
To reach Drotskys Cave in the northern Kalahari  
Desert of Botswana, we had driven for six hours 
along rough dirt tracks. A desert by virtue of having 
no surface water, the Kalahari is, nonetheless,   
heavily vegetated with small trees. The mass of    
insect life inhabiting these provides a plentiful food 
supply for the myriads of bats that inhabit the 
caves. 
 
Five hundred metres of large passage links two    
impressive entrances in an anticlinal hill that is one 
of the few pieces of exposed rock anywhere in the 
Kalahari. Presumably, other fragments of cave, or 

even extensive sections of what must once have 
been a large system, remain beneath the sands. 
 
We exit from the far side of the main chamber,     
beneath large banks of heavily water eroded calcite 
stalagmites. High on the passage wall these         
formations hint at a complex history with the initial 
phreatic development being re-flooded, following a 
lengthy dry period when extensive stalagmites 
could form. Traversing a pot in the floor, from 
which more bats are issuing, we stoop under a low 
arch and enter another section of large passage.  
Almost within sight of the entrance this passage 
seems to be not to the bats liking and is inhabited 
instead by the ghostly forms of large stalactites. 
Three metres long, they occur in such density that 
walking between them is like moving through a 
dead pine wood at night. 
 
Looking down I notice that the guano floor is 
marked by the tracks of a small cat. Fresh enough to 
be undamaged by the insects feeding on the guano, 
it is possible to follow them to a deep, low recess in 
the wall. Crouching down to peer in, I find my gaze 
being returned by a pair of bright eyes. Half a metre 
long, the common genet (Genetta genetta) has a tail 
almost the same length but, with its short legs and 
pointed nose, its proportions are more akin to those 
of a stoat than a cat. Opportunist omnivores, their 
diet mainly consists of small mammals, including 
bats. 
 
Further down the passage larger tracks, the size of a 
clenched fist, confirm the presence of leopard. That 
morning we had observed fresh leopard tracks   
passing close to our camp. As it is usually only a 
threat to humans if cornered, it seemed prudent not 
to explore the low passage that the tracks led into. 
Instead, we exited to sunlight filtering past the  
strangler fig that marks the entrance. Behind us bats 
flitted up and down the passage, preparing for a 
night feeding on the insects that would soon be  
feeding on us. It seems strangely humbling as one 
of the world’s top predators to suddenly find one-
self at the bottom of this particular food chain. 
 
Ed: Ben wrote this article in 1999. He has          
submitted it to Troglodyte after the accompanying 
photo, on the cover, was awarded a prize (cave life 
section) at the ASF conference in Exmouth this 
year. 
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Early May 2015 saw David and I launch ourselves 
off on an 11 week road trip that included the 
ACKMA conference based at Naracoorte, SA and 
the ASF conference at Exmouth, WA. It was a lot of 
travel and while David is pretty comfortable with 
long-distance road travel, I’m no fan of it. 
 
However, one aspect of the trip that we were in total 
agreement of was our enjoyment of the Nullarbor, 
especially the karst and caves. Before going further 
I have to acknowledge the assistance from CEGSA 
members Graham Pilkington and Ian Lewis in 
providing us with information about which caves 
would suit us and their locations. Ian phoned the 
appropriate person in the WA public service to 
assist us with applying for permits to enter the 
caves; the approved permits waiting for us when 
we reached the Eucla police station. 
 
Amongst the array of books and articles we trav-
elled with was a copy of the 1967 publication 
Caves of the Nullarbor edited by JR Dunkley and 
TML Wigley. This had arrived announced in the 
mail a couple of years beforehand when a former 
PWS colleague of mine was having a clean-out. 
As well as the book, there were copies of maga-
zine articles on Nullarbor caving from 1952 and 
1963 as well as some hand-drawn maps from my 
former colleague’s Nullarbor trip in 1971. This 
little bundle was very informative and added 
greatly to our trip.  
 
Our first Nullarbor caves were the Murrawijinee 
Caves where we camped, and woke to the howling 
calls of dingoes. There are three caves here and they 
were easy to enter via their roof collapse entrances. 
For me their most impressive features were the 
heavy green coating of algae/cyno-bacteria on the 
rocks and speleothems as well as the thick layers of 
small bones which we assumed to be the remains of 

owl and kestrel casts over very long periods of time. 
The literature we had referred to the once exquisite 
speleothems in these caves, but the 1950s article 
also noted the vandalism to speleothems and also 
Aboriginal art—hand stencils. Murrawijinee appar-
ently translates to ‘the cave of bloody hands’ (from 
the hand stencils that were once there). However, 
there are no sign of them today. 
 
After the Bunda Cliffs we drove on an old section 
of road to the abandoned Koonalda Homestead and 
out to Koonalda Cave. This has a massive collapse-
entrance; a very impressive 65 metres in diameter 
and 25 metres deep. We had recently read in Caves 
Australia that this cave has been placed on the    
National Heritage List and is now closed to protect 
its indigenous cultural features. 
 
The following day, thanks to the GPS coordinates 
from Graham, we located Warbla Cave which is 
accessed from an old section of the Nullarbor road. 
This too is a massive and spectacular collapse. 

Nullarbor Karst—an introductory look 
Cathie Plowman 

Mainland Travels 

Murrawijinee Cave. Photo: Cathie Plowman 

Koonalda Cave. Photo: Cathie Plowman 

Bunda Cliffs. Photo: Cathie Plowman 
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Crossing the border into Western Australia and col-
lecting our permits at Eucla we went looking for 
Weebubbie Cave, a bit of poking about to find the 
correct road. This is a massive collapse doline. Pre-
viously access was by a ladder which made the cave 
readily accessible, but collapse has made the ladder 
redundant and we needed to use a rope, tied off the 
ute. Once in the bottom of this massive doline, we 
entered the cave proper. The cave walls were so 
white; about 20 metres high and the cave about 30 
metres across. Arriving at the lake, reputedly the 
deepest in the Nullarbor cave system, the water was 
crystal-clear, so clear that I had to touch it to con-
vince myself that it really was a lake. This was a 
massive and impressive chamber, we stayed for a 
long while mesmerised by it before retreating from 
the cave. We camped at Eucla the next two nights, 
our permit specifically prohibiting camping in the 
vicinity of Weebubbie Cave. 
 
The following day was a feast. Chowilla Landslip 
(65 metres x 50 metres and 30 metres deep). There 
is no cave at the bottom. Then Abrakurrie Cave 
which our book reported as a ‘degraded doline’. 
The sides as not as steep in places and you can read-
ily walk down into the doline. It was beautiful and I 
greatly enjoyed the walk. There was a species of 
bush with red flowers, tinged with yellow and we 
later found it to be called cocky’s tongue 
(Templetonia retusa). The other regular companion 
in the dolines was the singing honeyeater 
(Lichenostomus virescens). 
 
Abrakurrie is a magnificent cave. It is about 350 
metres long, with a tunnel-shaped passage and a 
domed ceiling. The walls are a striking white and 
the floor is mostly a flat surface. Our literature from 
the 1960s notes hand stencils, but we saw no sign of 
them today. There was some graffiti on the walls 
and I suspect that the cave has seen a lot of vandal-
ism in the past 40 years or so. 
 
About three kilometres away is Winbirra Cave. This 
doline has steep cliffs and talus slopes (quite lose 
and mobile) leading down into a domed chamber. 

David was down in the chamber before me and I 
was impressed by how speck-like he was in size, 
showing the enormity of the chamber. 
 
Kutowalla Doline nearby is a large doline with a 
flat, grassy floor; a real pleasure to walk down into. 
There is no cave here. The doline was a lovely way 
to complete a magnificent day. 
 
A few days later we visited Cocklebiddy Cave. It’s 
an easy walk down into the cave, which has spec-
tacular cliffs (about 30 metres high) forming the 
doline above. These cliffs provide a good wall of 
options for roosting and nesting birds and there 
were plenty of remains of mud nests and feathers on 
the track into the cave. Cocklebiddy is about seven 
kilometres in length, most of the cave being under-
water. Camping options in the area were pretty 
windswept so we retreated to the nearby Murra El 
Elevyn doline, which has records of a thylacine car-
cass (as per J Dunkley, 1967). We camped close-by 
overnight, a few low trees provided some shelter. 

The following evening saw us in Norseman. We 
had spent eight days on the Nullarbor. While the 
cold nights made for some tough camping, we en-
joyed the country and hope to go back and see more 
of the caves sometime. We can see why people get 
hooked on serious Nullarbor caving. Our thanks 
again to Ian and Graham for their assistance. 
 
David and I are now seriously embedded in the or-
ganisation of the International Congress of Speleol-
ogy 2017. Associated with the congress, there will 
be caving and cave-diving field excursions on the 
Nullarbor, these being organised by enthusiastic 
members of CEGSA and FUSSI. If you’ve not had 
a chance to see the Nullarbor caves, these trips will 
be a great introduction. Full details will be on the 
ICS 2017 website from April 2016. 

Cocklebiddy Cave. Photo: David Butler 

Abrakurrie Cave. Photo: Cathie Plowman 
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Why I went to the Conference: 
• To catch up with the enthusiastic Western  

Australian cavers who I’d met in Tassie over the 
past few years; 

• To visit a part of Australia I hadn’t seen and  
wasn’t likely to travel to for any other reason 
(Andrew is not keen on coast or heat); and 

• For vastly different caving conditions to Mole 
Creek with trips available before and after the 
week’s festivities. 

 
It was two weeks away from the day-to-day, but   
also my first trip away from the family for this long. 
The freedom to talk with whoever I wanted for how-
ever long I wanted was great. David Butler, Cathie   
Plowman, Norm Poulter and David Wools-Cobb  
also attended from NC and were busy ‘networking’ 
with the 70 or so other attendees including Deb 
Hunter from MCCC and Sarah Gilbert, Janine 
McKinnon and Ric Tunney from STC. 
 
The event was opened by local dignitaries on the 
Monday followed by talks about the area, the local 
caves and geology, and the discovery of thousands 
of new species in the Cape Range caves. Day 2    
began with a couple of presentations of international 
caving trips and Australia-wide exploration, with 
some risk management and history of WA caving in 
the afternoon. 
 
Wednesday was on outing to Yardie Creek for an 
excellent guided boat cruise up a gorge with plenty 
of rock wallaby sightings. We were bussed to the 
reef side of the peninsula, so some took to the water 
to snorkel with the fish while others went hiking up 
Mandu Mandu Gorge. The program for Day 4 and 5 
was partly dedicated to two half-day ASF council 
meetings, a workshop on the Ozkarst data base, and 
a few hours of fun at a local playground where many 
teams competed in an obstacle course known as  
Speleosports. The 30 metre Prusik Challenge was 
won by WASG’s Greg Thomas in 1.18 minutes but 
he only just beat the fastest female, Asha Lane also 
from WA, so he’d better do some training for 2017.  
 
In the evenings, the 17th ICS organising committee 
held three preliminary planning meetings. The    
conference dinner was a wonderful night poolside at 
a resort with a beautiful buffet meal and plenty of 
awards given out and bargains sold at auction for the 
Karst Conservation Fund. It was ASF Treasurer 
Grace Matts’s 80th birthday so there was a special 
cake and gift for her. 
 
Pre- and post- conference, I did seven day trips to a 

wide variety of caves in the Cape Range. After-

wards a three day camp-out on a remote 4WD track 
was arranged for 35 people. We caved in small 
groups each day sometimes walking for an hour to 
reach the cave, although most of the 800 odd known 
caves seem to be fairly close to the tracks. The    
exposed limestone was very rough to walk on and 
vegetation was low-growing hardy bushes and 
spikey spinifex; gaiters were essential also to avoid 
snakebite. 
 
The humid warm conditions underground (27°-29°) 
were coupled with difficult crawling in tight cobble-
lined passages. Some of these ended in refreshing 

Exmouth ASF Conference, 21-26 June 2015 
Janice March  

Wanderers Delight. Photo: Janice March 

 

Fossil Sea Urchins. Photo: Janice March 
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clear pools of water which was rather pleasant,   
others had a premature ending due to high  levels of 
CO2 . The caving clothes I bought at the Exmouth 
op shop were ruined and very brown-stained after a 

week of crawling though dirt and sharp 
rocks in damp cotton. We saw plenty of  
endemic cave fauna with fancy names, 
but for me the best thing was the fossil 
sea urchins in Wanderers Delight, fist-
sized yellow shells with pink fibrous rock 
infill (Echinolampis westraliensis). 
 
The experience gained from caving with 
other     people from interstate with many 
different ages,   perspectives and levels of 
expertise was highly valuable to me. 
Those friendships grown by doing fun 
things together are so worthwhile. 
 
Once the big UIS Congress is done and 
dusted in July 2017, the expectation is for 
northern Tasmania to host the ASF       
biennial conference in January 2019. It 
will be so much fun to show all the Aussie 

cavers around our backyard and create many happy      
memories for the Australian caving community. 

Cape Range karst. Photo: Janice March 

Alan Jackson wanted to take his nine-year-old    
Anna caving with some other kids, so proposed a 
‘lame’ (i.e. easy) weekend based at the Giants    
Table cottages at Maydena. 
 
Up to forty people were supposed to be attending 
with at least three families, so easy trips were being 
planned as well as the inevitable epic trips typical 
of the JF. Numbers dwindled to about twenty as the 
day approached but the families were still keen as 
this weekend was in the middle of the school      
holidays. 
 
The four Marches, David Butler and Cath Hemley 
arrived from up north on Friday night and joined in 
a game of Pictionary before we retreated to a     
luxurious king-size bedroom with a spa in the    
ensuite. David and Cath had their own spacious 
rooms too. 
 
On Saturday, after feeding the resident chooks,  
alpacas, goats, sheep and petting the quail, Andrew 
and Eric went mountain biking then rested for the 
afternoon. Eleanor and I went to Frankcombe Cave 

Easy Junee–Florentine inter-club weekend 
Janice March 

 
3-4 October 2015 

 

Janice, Sherry and Isabella in Frankcombe 
Cave. Photo: Alan Jackson 
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(JF 7) with Anna and Alan Jackson, Chris Sharples, 
Michael Packer (Pax), Sherry Smart and her three 
kids Stan, Isobel and Charlie. It was a horizontal 
cave up the far end of the Florentine valley, a short 
walk from the main road through wet eucalypt    
forest. There was some crawling, climbing up to a 
pretty side passage, and about 500 metres of       
seasonally flooded passage which the kids mostly 
enjoyed. Not much sign of recent visitation and 
plenty of spiders in the entrance chamber. Plenty of 
photos of the kids were taken. 
 
For the afternoon, we let the kids ride in the back of 
Alan’s ute on the side roads as we enjoyed a guided 

tour of the entrances to Beginners Luck and      
Welcome Stranger. We all helped clear the fallen 
trees off the road so we could get closer to        
Welcome Stranger, and Alan cut a set of rough 
leatherwood ‘coasters’ for Eleanor with the chain-
saw. 
 
It was a social night with the kids watching a Star 
Wars movie and the adults eating chocolate and 
whatever anyone donated to the group. Sarah     
Gilbert’s group (David Butler and Cath Hemley)
had been to Growling Swallet's New Feeling area; 
Stefan Eberhard had been to the KD area clearing 
tracks after the heavy winter snowfall; and Geoff 
Wise’s group had been down Owl Pot, an easy   
vertical trip. 
 
On Sunday morning, one group left for Poo    
Shooter apparently a going cave with some pretty 
bits. The kids group was joined by Mervyn,     
Sherry’s 70-year-old father, for a trip to Welcome 
Stranger (JF 229). It is a short walk in the forest, a 
gate and a crawl down to a well-decorated stream-
way which you follow for several hundred metres 
in standing size passage. Most of us had gum boots 
but Mervyn only had sneakers, so was bridging and 

stretching better that most people his age to avoid 
getting his feet wet. Sherry was taking lovely      
artistic photos on her new phone, with Pax’s      
Scurion lighting the scenes. The stream had        
recently changed course and now disappears down 
a side passage close to the entrance.  

 
Back to the cars for a late lunch, then El and I were 
met by our van for the long drive home via a quiet 
evening camped beside Tungatinah Lagoon. It was 
a relaxing long weekend in a great caving area. 

Janice and Eleanor in Welcome Stranger. 
Photo: Sherry Smart 

Welcome Stranger. Photo: Sherry Smart 

Eleanor and Anna travelling in style.  
Photo: Alan Jackson 



 10 

Kubla Khan dive trip: Enigma Sump 
Janice March 

 
9–10 October 2015 
 
NC: David Butler and Janice March. 
STC: Serena Benjamin, Alan Jackson, Janine McKinnon and Ric Tunney. 

A year ago I had been asked by Ric Tunney to be a 
sherpa for Janine’s possible dive trip in a small 
sump in the Cairn Hall area of Kubla Khan. They 
spent the next year preparing and applying for a  
permit nominally as part of Alan’s major Kubla 
Khan surveying project. As the week of the dive  
arrived, the permit still had to clear the desk of the 
General Manager, Parks and Wildlife Service, but it 
finally did and it was ‘all on’ for an early Saturday 
morning start. When I arrived at the  Mayberry hut, 
most of the gear had been divided up  into packs and 
I got the lightest pack with some dry clothes and 
food. Some of the packs were so heavy I couldn’t 
lift them—the air tanks and weight belt must have 
been in those. 
 
I was given the job of videography using Janine’s 
GoPro and a bright torch. I tried to portray the    
journey to the dive site from the bottom entrance. 
This meant tucking the GoPro and torch down my 
wetsuit front and quickly shooting footage when the 
group was abseiling, down climbing, wading, stal-
shuffling, and floating their gear downstream. 
 
I also had to take still shoots whenever I could while 
avoiding the mist rising from our clothes. We were 
soon climbing the sandy bank near the Cairn Hall 
pitch and squeezing into a tall sandy passageway, 
about 50 metres long, that ends in a sump with dust 
floating on the surface of a clear still pool. This 
sump may lead towards the Enigma Cave nearby; 
hence its name. 
 
We all divulged the contents of our packs onto a 
tarp and set Janine up for her dive. There was      
certainly a lot of gear required. This was my first 
time on a dive trip in a cave, so quite an eye-opener. 
While Janine was underwater for her two 20 minute 
dives, we had jobs to do. Alan and David spent time 
checking some survey stations in the main chamber. 
I installed a full-size boot washing bucket under the 

Pleasure Dome rock and Serena and Ric boiled a 
billy for cuppa soups. Janine gets very cold during 
her dives and it keeps the troops happy having a hot 
drink and generous amounts of Lindt chocolate. 
 
Janine dived about 30 metres in the direction away 
from the River Alph and came to a narrow          
constriction too small to safely navigate with her 
large air cylinders but good to come back to the   
following day with smaller ones when the visibility 
improved. So we packed up and returned to the cars 
by 2.30 p.m. We had a very relaxing afternoon    
sitting around at the hut letting gear dry; could even 
be  described as ‘lame’. I had to go home that night.  

 
The next day was fairly similar to the first. The   
constriction was passed but there was only another 
two metres of underwater passage beyond. It was all 
surveyed, gear packed out and they returned to the 
cars early in the afternoon again. Janine edited the 
video and put it on vimeo—I don’t think I’ll be    
famous for my cinematography. 

Sorting out the dive gear. Photo: Janice March 

Devils Pot is such a spectacle that we were keen for 
a re-visit. It was an atmospheric sort of day with 
drizzle and mist prettying the forest and making us 

wonder if we should wear raincoats up the hill or 
not. We spent time enjoying the mist floating over 
the Devils Earhole before making our way across to 

Devils Pot 
Cathie Plowman 

 
1 November 2015 
Party: David Butler, Cath Hemley, Stephen Jacobs, Cathie Plowman 
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 the Pot. 
 
David rigged the pitch and we made our way down. 
The cave has obviously had a lot more visitors since 
my last visit here three years ago when the          
vegetation was thick and no foot-tracks were       
obvious through it. There was quite a bit of        
vegetation debris as a result of recent snow falls. 
Cath is not precious about her camera and had it at 
the ready to stop and photograph while descending 
the pitches. 
 
Compared to October 2012, the cave was quite dry. 
No waterfall to splash through at the bottom of the 

second pitch. Though there was enough dampness 
in the cave for the little frog that Steve and I 
watched. 
 
Back in the forest the mist had lifted. I did my best 
to encourage my friends to distinguish between a 
few bird calls, but I’m not sure that they will       
remember them. (David has learnt a few though in 
our 19 years together.) 
 
Lyn and Haydn had invited us to afternoon tea at 
their Mersey Hill home and this rounded out a    
really nice day. 
 

Despite the hiding Cath gives her camera, it still rewards 
her with nice photos. Above Cathie and Stephen at the 
Earhole, other photos of the descent into the Pot. 
All photos: Cath Hemley 
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It’s been a long time since this cave has been visited 
but David had a location and some reprints from 
club records going back to early visits back in 1963,     
including a trip report from Frank Brown which    
includes a sketch map. The story goes that the cave 
was found by following Vanishing Creek down 
from the point where it is running across the Urks 
Loop road. The creek, er, vanishes but the bed    
continues, operational in flood to a swallow-hole 
entrance with a second entrance. Below this point 
there is no channel. 
 
With the aid of a modern GPS it was a simple matter 
to go from the road down the hill-slope to the        
entrance. The start point was not far from a hut-
sized dolerite boulder, visible to the west of the 
road. Note that Urks Loop is being re-opened from 
the Liena Mill site end only and still has a lot of 
trees down at the other end. 
 
The cave proved to be a chain of slot caverns       
connecting through narrow bits, going down steeply 
with a bit of thought needed to work out climbing 
routes, and following the water run so pretty clean 
overall. It is really enjoyable as a sporting exercise. 
It is probably a fault-controlled cave for the most 
part but branching into rock-pile. In one section it 
was possible to prove the fault, with a displacement     

almost a metre. This was in the higher part of the 
cave. Once the branch into the rock-pile area is 
reached the draught is lost. 
 
The lower bit of the climbing is in broken rock 

Hidden Cave 
Henry Shannon 

 
21 November 2015 
 
Party: David Butler, Stephen Jacobs, Janice March and Henry Shannon. 

Some of the flowstone remains attached to the cave 
wall; the white form would not have been deposited 
in passage subject to flooding. The wall is a break 
surface corroded under splashy flood flows. 
Photo: Henry Shannon 

Croesus Cave 
Cathie Plowman 

 
4 November 2015 
 
Party: David Butler, Robyn Lovett, Cathie Plowman and Lyn Stedman. Fleur Loveridge (University of 
Oxford Caving Club) 

Ben Lovett and I have adjacent desks in our work-
place at the Northern Integrated Care Service and 
Ben had asked me about a mid-week caving day as 
a UK caving friend of his and Robyn’s was going to 
be in Tasmania. So, with the permit organised, the 
Lovett youngsters booked into child care and Ben’s 
camera ready it was going to be a good day out. 
But, unfortunately one of the youngsters came down 
with a bug and was quarantined from child care on 
the day. So, with Ben doing the child care, the rest 
of us ventured to Croesus as planned. 
 
It was a delightful spring day. Inside the cave, there 
was a cave spider egg sack floating on a pool and 

platypus scats on the sand banks. Our English     
visitor was suitably impressed. This cave is magic. 
NC members have been visiting it for so long that 
there doesn’t seem anything new to write. But, the 
cave is spectacularly beautiful and I never tire of it 
and it is a joy to take other people to it. We went as 
far as the first rock-pile before retracing our steps. 
The gate took even longer than usual to re-lock   
today. 
 
Outside we had the usual picnic before going to 
Mersey Hill to pat Lyn’s new baby goats. Another 
nice day’s caving. We’ll do it again soon so Ben 
can get a trip. 
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much of which is old travertine, from a mass that 
built up to two metres or so thickness. Much of it is 
full of holes, most likely from micro-gours           
developed on a flattish surface and it shows phases 
changing from white and clear to dull ochre opaque. 
At least some should be dateable. As far as cave  
history goes, it means the cave was dry for a longish 
period and therefore Vanishing Creek had its dry 
valley terminus further upstream. So there has been 
another cave in the area big enough to take         
Vanishing Creek in flood at some past time even if it 
is now choked off.  
 
Right at the bottom the streamflow goes off in    
horizontal crawl-ways which are being re-
excavated in comparatively modern fill, greyish 
brown matrix; not red. One branch goes less than 
two metres under a mass of river stones in mud 
matrix, the other maybe 15 metres with pools 
among cobbles and layered sandy mud with     
charcoal in wall pockets; no draught. Water       
appears to have run freely but banks up enough so 
that   floatable debris coats the walls but the lack of 
draught here implies a sump close by. The end pool 
just might be passable but involves getting wet. 
 
Going back out entailed some scratching around for 
the right route. A thank you for those responsible 
for a white paint out-arrow at a certain critical 
point. The out-arrow convention was alive in the 
60s. 
 
Once back at the road there was enough time for 
some surface work; firstly attempting to find Blue 
Lake which took longer than expected. While    
wandering up the road I noticed some good         
exposures of till (glacial deposit) in eroded ruts in 

the road. Once Blue Lake was found I was a bit put
-off because it was not like I remembered it from 
er, the mid 90s? Anyway it used to be blue and a 
least a metre deep and had fish in it. Now it is too 
shallow to show blue colour and there are no fish. 
What has happened is that the outlet has opened up 
a lot so running water can be heard and the lake 
level has lowered in consequence. I was last there 
placing fluorescein for Kevin Kiernan’s water    
tracing project which involved also placing        
rhodamine in Aquaduct Swallet, or rather what was 
left of it after the landslip plus big tree blocked the 
open entrance. The fluorescein colour appeared In 
Rat Hole and the Tailender efflux; the rhodamine 
was not seen but showed clearly on charcoal 
watcher bags in Tailender but not in Rat Hole, 
showing that the junction is downstream of Rat 
Hole. A problem for any future hydrology work is 
that the ‘environmental flow’ now going down the 
Mersey renders the Tailender Efflux unmeasurable. 
The write up KK put in the journal Tasforests       
included my flow measurements which showed a 
good match for the flow in Rat Hole and Blue Lake 
and that this flow combined with that from 
Aquaduct matched the flow in the efflux. 

There was still a bit more time so since Janice had 

at least seen the entrance to Shooting Star we had a 

crack at finding it. We got to some limestone in 

what is likely the general area but did not find the 

cave. By now we had gone from bouncing with   

energy to panting, since there are a lot of fallen tree

-cum-fern tangles to be struggled through, so back 

to the cars and home. 

Ref. K. Kiernan, R. Eberhard and H Shannon: Further Hydro-     

geological Investigations of the Mill Creek—Kansas Creek Area. 

Tasforests September 1994 

Henry Shannon in a section probably fault      
controlled; note that the smooth-weathering thin 
bedded and sandy band is not mirrored across the 
passage. Photo: Stephen Jacobs 

Blue Lake November 2015.  
Photo: Henry Shannon 
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Trips into Kubla took place several times a year 
when I was active, in the 1960s. Some were for   
introducing new members, some for escorting     
visiting cavers from that island to our north or even 
further afield. Others were for photography. All 
were for the pleasure of visiting that extraordinary 
place. When the extension from Cairn Hall was 
opened up, the trips became even more attractive. 
During an ASF gathering, I did the through trip 
three times in five days escorting flat-landers 
through our pride and joy and would have willingly 
done more. Due to the popularity of Kubla, the   
topic of rescue was raised regularly and various 
scenarios explored theoretically. It was obvious that 
if an injured caver was to be carried from Cairn 
Hall, it would be necessary to do a stretcher carry 
along the river. Normally we traversed this part of 
the cave by taking the aerial route which is not 
overly difficult for experienced cavers. It is about 
one hundred metres in length and takes anywhere 
between half an hour to an hour to cover, depending 
on the size and ability of the party. Three of us did 

it in ten minutes once. Great fun but not               
recommended. The thing was, our knowledge of the 
river route was sketchy and the idea of wading and 
swimming was not attractive, so we only talked.  
 
Then Bob Holderness-Roddam did a bit of shop-
ping around and found a dive equipment place that 
would hire out wet suits. That settled it, we were 
going to do the river route. Bob Woolhouse, Bob H-
R and I headed off for Mole Creek one Saturday, 
equipped with two hired wet suits. Bob W was    
going to traverse the tunnel by the aerial route and 
take some happy snaps while Bob H-R and I carried 
out the recce. We opted to abseil into the entrance 
hall after rigging the ladder for our exit as we had 
decided to get dressed in the suits at the water’s 
edge, and so had packs for transporting the gear. 
Progress was smooth and went through the         
necessary contortions to climb into the suits. Then 
Bob H-R pulled out a Li-Lo and commenced to  
inflate it. ‘Good idea’ I said. ‘We will see where a 
stretcher needs different handling’ ‘I did not think 
of that’ responded Bob H-R, ‘I can’t swim!’ And it 

A Dip in the Alph 
Frank Brown 

 
March 1967 

Frank Brown donning wetsuit. 
Photo: Bob Woolhouse 

Bob Holderness-Roddam inflating lilo. 
Photo: Bob Woolhouse 
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was him that organised the whole expedition! 
Dressed and ready, we headed downstream with 
Bob W sidling along the wall above our heads. I 
stepped into the water and advanced till it was up to 
my waist. Not a breathtaking experience as was  
usually the case. These suits were brilliant. I strode 
confidently downstream to a small waterfall a short 
distance from out starting point. For this trip I had 
got hold of a push-bike lamp to use as a headlamp 
as carbide lamps don’t function too well under    
water. It was a good job I did have it because I 
stepped over the fall and disappeared. I can still re-
call the sudden immersion, the hundreds of illumi-
nated  bubbles and the lack of thermal shock. From 
then on it was a case of scrambling, wading and 
carefully handling the Li-Lo. At this level the cave 
was      utterly different form the richly decorated 
upper parts. The walls were dark and resembled Wet 
Cave in appearance.  
 
Eventually we emerged into Cairn Hall and made 
our way to the far end. The suits had done their job 
keeping out the chill but the down-side was they 
lifted climbing by a couple of grades. Fortunately 
we did not have to do any serious climbing. At the 
far end of the Hall we waded into the river tunnel. 
The water level was well down and there, embedded 
in some mud near the ceiling, was a tobacco tin. I 
recognised it and opened it to confirm that it was 

one I had dropped many trips before. It contained 
some matches and a spare jet for my lamp. It was 
good to get it back. I don’t recall much about the 
return trip, so I guess it was essentially one with no 
dramas. The climb up the scree at the entrance and 
the final ascent of the ladder must have been a bit of 
an effort, but we were reasonably fit and very 
pleased with ourselves. The only other thing that I 
recall concerning the trip was the astonishment    
expressed by a certain prominent flat-land caver 
when I told him that we had gone caving in hired 
wet suits. Can’t think why he was so amazed. 

Frank Brown wading the River Alph. 
Photo: Bob Woolhouse 

Parks and Wildlife Service staff from Deloraine 
called for volunteers for a mid-week project of   
constructing a deer-proof fence and a wallaby-proof 
fence around two small areas of revegetation    
planting in the Baldocks Cave area. 

On earlier inspections it was obvious that many 
plants were suffering from grazing, with their tree 
guards only offering protection until the plants 
reached the top of the guards. 

Wattles and eucalypts have survived and prospered 
particularly well, however some species have   
struggled. 

As a trial, PWS rangers David Fulford and Mandy 
How decided to study the effects of fencing, which 
is an extremely expensive solution. 

Most of the group met at the Springwater Farm gate 

at 9.00 a.m. (myself arriving half an hour later due 
to a punctured tyre). 

Baldocks block revegetation 
David Wools-Cobb 

 
8 July 2015 

Erecting the fence. Photo: David Fulford 
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Participants were: Jill Bennett, Cath Hemley,      
Stephen Jacobs, David Wools-Cobb and, from PWS, 
David Fulford, Mandy How, Jason Neasey and    
Michael Scott. 

All tree guards and stakes were removed and we 
split into two teams: Jill and David F tagging trees 
and recording height, species and photographing, 
both inside the protection zone and outside for a 
comparison. The rest of us were involved with   
fencing: holes for posts then earth ramming around 
the posts, then attaching and straining fencing mesh. 
A problem encountered was the soil was very soft 
with little rock, so posts, even though placed quite   
deeply, were still not solid. To overcome this we 
attached high-tensile wire strainers using a 4WD to 
strain the fence, then it was attached. Unfortunately 
we ran out of posts and time to complete the wallaby 
area, so PWS staff were returning the next day to 
complete. Some maintenance of tree guards was also 
carried out in the lower section. 
 

Total hours of Karst Care volunteers: 24.5 hours 

Nearly finished fence. Photo: David Fulford 

We met at 8.30 a.m. at the Kubla turn-off. After 
sorting our extensive amount of gear, we headed 
into cave at about 10.00 a.m. 

Many metres of poly-pipe, joiners, clamps, valves, 
hand pumps, towels, matting and other ‘stuff’ were 
carried in or attached to cave packs. Pitches 1, 2, 
and 3 were left rigged for future trips in the next few 
months, together with a stainless steel Karst Care 
maillon above Pitch 2. 

All boot-wash stations were serviced up to and in-
cluding the Ridgeway. This particular boot-wash 
could now be considered redundant. New matting 
was placed at the Watergate boot-wash station and a 
reasonably flat area created with rocks from the area 
under the mat. 

Lunch was eaten at the swimming pool, then poly-
pipe laid out. Janice and Eleanor commenced feed-
ing the siphon once notified by walkie-talkie and the 
boot-wash station below the pool (near the Khan’s 
Army) was filled. Once some distance and drop 
from the swimming pool, we commenced fitting 
clamps to our joins as the pressure was increasing. 
The poly-pipe was laid all the way to the base of the 
Begum, with several valves included to enable us to 
maintain water flow control. At the Begum a T 
piece was installed so two hoses could work in the 
same area.  

Scrubbing and hosing then commenced, with David 
B and Eleanor completing a muddy area behind the 
Begum and then a short distance back towards the 
main route. Janice placed many rocks over areas 
that were muddy or gritty to keep boots above such 
areas, while David F, David W-C and Cath cleaned 
from the base of the Begum up to the first viewing 
area. Consideration was given to cleaning above this 
area, however it was quite large, extremely gritty 
and ill-defined. Just as we thought it was time to 
finish for the day our water ran out. 

Kubla Khan 
David Wools-Cobb 

 
9 August 2015 
 
Party: David Butler, Cath Hemley, Janice and Eleanor March, David Wools-Cobb, David Fulford (PWS) 

David Butler and Eleanor March cleaning by the 
Begum. Photo: David Wools-Cobb 
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The complete siphon was left in situ, with two 
brushes and the hand pumps. Inspection of the Khan 
boot-wash station determined that more cleaning is 
needed in that area, and it was noted that the        
adjacent pools were full for the first time in about 10 
years. It has obviously been a wet period for the 
cave over the past few months. 

We returned to the swimming pool and with little 
ceremony deflated it and cut it up for transportation 
out. That ended about 10 years of amusement; the 
pool has been a surprising feature for all groups. It 
was originally Joy Wools-Cobb’s idea as a method 
of storing enough water for the ASF post-conference 
working bees in 2005. (Sometimes known as the 
‘Wools-Cobb memorial swimming pool’.) The    
siphon head was relocated to the pools above to   
ensure adequate poly-pipe was available for our next 
working bee. 

We collected all the bagged mud on the way out, 
cleaned out the boot-wash bin at the entrance and 
left it in a position to collect rain water, discovered 
matting under it, so left these to be rain-cleaned,  
returned to the cars to change and sort gear and left 
the car park at 5.30 p.m. 

The future:  I expect one full day will be required to 
clean the route back to the Khan. Consideration 
should be given to string-lining this route to keep 
cavers to the cleaned areas: currently the string-line 
is placed in an extremely wide area to keep cavers 
off some of the rock-fall area, however this achieves 
little from a track maintenance point of view. 

A considerable amount of gear is currently stored in 
the cave that will be removed over the next few   
visits. The siphon will be taken back to Pitch 3 area 

to be used to re-clean Waiting Room to Khyber Pass 
and perhaps the steps down to Opium Den and some 
of the cleanable areas of the rock-fall towards     
Watergate. This will give an opportunity to re-fill 
and store more water for the future at Watergate and 
Opium Den and Khyber Pass boot-wash stations. 
Two fire-fighting back pack units are at Opium Den 
and these can be removed, together with the gear 
stored at the pool above Pitch 3. Water containers at 
Opium Den can be located at each boot-wash station 
once filled. Extra water bladders can supplement 
this. 

A new string-line has been previously placed to   
define one side of the route from Watergate up to 
the Ridgeway, however it was noted on our return 
that this string-line doesn’t adequately define the 
return route, so some improvement here would be 
advised. 

Alan Jackson noted in one report received by me 
that there was extensive muddying in the vicinity of 
the Strawberry Patch so perhaps an inspection to 
consider cleaning this area should be conducted   
before removing the siphon. 

Total person time: 54 hours 

The team at the pool before its destruction.  
Photo: David Wools-Cobb 

Janice March  track building. 
Photo: David Wools-Cobb 
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This trip was planned for multi-site inspections and 
discussion regarding on-going work. 

We met at 8.30 a.m. Rolan had rigged the egress 
pitch early that morning. Pitches 1, 2, and 3 had 
been previously left rigged for an on-going Karst 
Care work. 

Rolan numbered each clay bag and assessed their 
condition; in some areas degradation was noted in 
approximately a third of these. A report has since 
been prepared recommending actions to be taken. 

Twenty-one clay bags were positioned in the     
Waiting Room and it was decided that at some stage 
a plastic-mesh will be placed and the clay bags    
removed. Jason took measurements and as funding 
is available, will source material. Shortly we need to 
measure the top entrance to determine if a 1.2 metre 
wide mesh will fit through otherwise it will need to 
be in two sections. 

It was noted that the pool above Pitch 3 is full and 
will be an adequate source of water for de-greasing 
from Pitch 3 through to the Opium Den and part of 
the following rock-fall. Equipment at Pitch 3 also 
needs removing. 

Several clay bags are in poor condition on the steps 
down to the Opium Den. It was though that perhaps 
rock ‘steps’ could be sourced locally and placed  
instead of the clay bags. The better clay bags to    
remain in the area in case this proves                    
ineffective. There is an urgent need for more water 
in the Opium Den boot-wash station. 

Watergate boot-wash also needs more water and the 
station on the Ridgeway. Extra string-line was 
placed heading down from the Ridgeway to better 
define the route. 

It was observed that fungal growth had appeared in 
the old swimming pool site, this was assumed to be 
a result of small food particles from a previous trip. 
This will be cleaned and a fungicide applied shortly. 
Muddying was also observed on the flowstone wall 
near the swimming pool site and this is to be cleaned 
at next opportunity. 

The old ‘no go’ tapes in this area were replaced by 
string-line some distance along the rock fall route. 

The area leading to the Strawberry Patch was       
inspected and determined not to be cleanable, how-
ever nearby flowstone will be cleaned shortly. I   
recommend all of the party have plastic bags over 

boots to avoid picking up mud (it’s extremely bad 
all over this area). The siphon pools were fully 
charged. 

While lunching at the lunch rock and we noted    
further fungal growth in this area. 

Discussion on a route to the back of Xanadu    
chamber: it was decided this should be left to the 
cave access policy consultation process. If it is    
determined that cavers may visit this area, then 
some management in the form of marked route and 
return boot-wash station will need to be actioned. 

A quick inspection of the Begum area was          
conducted and it was determined that the string-line 
higher up in the rock fall area be repositioned to  
delineate the route to the Begum (to be cleaned 
shortly). 

A previously unknown carbide dump was found  
between the Begum and the Khan area and Rolan 
pointed out a huge carbide dump area above Sallys 
Folly (mostly uncleanable, but unfortunately any 
washing-water would run down into Sallys Folly 
area). 

Higher than knee-deep water was encountered just 
below the Sallys Folly climb down; I have never 
seen water there before. Sallys Folly was just a few 
centimetres above normal level. 

Time was spent discussing the very muddy area 
along Sallys Folly and it was determined that plastic
-mesh pieces would replace the current plastic steps 
and a small step would be installed where the Coca-
Cola crate is situated; Jason to design. It was       

Kubla Khan Management trip with PWS staff 
David Wools-Cobb 

 
1 September 2015 
Party: Rolan Eberhard (DPIPWE), David Fulford and Jason Neasey (PWS), David Wools-Cobb 

Fungal growth  at the swimming pool site. 
Photo: David Wools-Cobb 
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decided to remove the temporary matting on the 
mud-climb, and instead re-position the final boot-
wash station back closer to this area. The Sallys  
Folly boot-wash station was serviced and matting 
placed around the area. 

Re-cleaning of the flowstone climb was decided as a 
priority and the boot-wash station can be re-charged 
at the same time. (Back-pack sprayers likely to be 
the best method, carting water from Sallys Folly.) 

On Cairn Hall pitch it was decided a stainless steel 
maillon needs to be positioned for cow’s tail attach-
ment as the covered chain is too large for some   
karabiners. I will install this on next through trip. 

Some difficulty was experienced with the Cairn Hall 
pitch pull-down. Rolan went back up and apparently 
the knot had jammed in the maillon, perhaps a need 

to make the loop of the alpine butterfly much   
shorter. The re-direction on this pitch works well 
and is a good improvement. 

It was noted the River Alph was about eight centi-
metres above normal level at the base of the pitch. 
Stal shuffle was taken on the way out (first time for 
myself for a number of years). 

Water was collected in bladders to refill the boot-
wash station in the entrance chamber, however this 
was discovered full, but strangely off to one side, so 
easily missed. It was relocated to a logical site, a 
brush was added and our bladders left for future     
re-charging. A small pool was noted close by, how-
ever I believe this rarely has water. 

We were back at the cars by 5.30 p.m. 

We met at Kubla turn-off at 8.30 a.m. and entered 
the cave about 9.20 a.m. 
 
Forty litres of water was collected from the pool 
above Pitch 3 and transported to the Khyber Pass 
boot-wash station and the Opium Den station in 
preparation for summer increase in visitors. 
 
A fire-fighting back pack was picked up from Opi-
um Den for use further in the cave. Matting was 
placed at the Ridgeway boot-wash station, replacing 
clay bags numbers 70 and 72. (Left in the adjacent 
area for collection later.) 
 
We had considerable difficulty getting the siphon 
started in Xanadu, our only conclusion was that 
there had been an airlock somewhere on the line 
(the contents of the line had leaked out, so the head 
of water had not been maintained). Once water was 
flowing Ken and Cath commenced cleaning the 
route from the Begum back to the main route, join-
ing at the Khan boot-wash station. 
 
David W-C and David Fulford repositioned the 
string-line that Rolan Eberhard had placed along the 
rock-fall so as to delineate the cleaned route. This 
followed parallel to a previously positioned string-
line along the wall and the route is now obvious. We 
allowed a small area high up as a viewing point,  
discouraging cavers from walking onto a sloping 
viewing area that is covered with grit. This viewing 
area within our string-line was then cleaned, and the 
whole route back re-sprayed. The Khan boot-wash 

station was filled and two 10 litre water bladders 
were left for future re-filling (the pools adjacent are 
rarely filled and cannot be relied upon). 
 
We rolled up the water hose and this was left as  
follows: 20-30 metres at the siphon pool, 30 metres 
at the Opium Den, 20-30 metres at Khyber Pass and 
the remainder at the top of Pitch 3 (all for a future 
job). 
 
Ken and David F attempted to clean the flowstone 
near the entrance to Strawberry Patch, but found this 
to be a much greater job than anticipated, requiring 
some pressure as well as scrubbing (plastic bags 
were worn over boots as this area is caked with un-
cleanable mud). A future job will involve a pump 
and maybe in-line pump as well, and battery to    
ensure some pressure and adequate water. 
 
The bucket, ice cream bucket and track-marking 
posts were removed from the old swimming pool 
area and taken out of the cave. Small muddied areas 
on the flowstone adjacent to this area were cleaned, 
fungal growths on the floor (both at swimming pool 
site and lunch rock) were treated with a fungicide 
and cleaned. 
 
There are still a pair of two litre empty water      
containers situated at Opium Den and the plan is to 
fill these for future water reserve once the siphon in 
this area is operating. This site also has one fire-
fighting back pack spray unit. 
 

Kubla Khan 
David Wools-Cobb 

 
6 September 2015 
Party: David Fulford (PWS), Cath Hemley (VSA), Ken Higgins (MCCC) and David Wools-Cobb (NC). 
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Finally, water was obtained from the pool at City 
Wall and the Ridgeway and Watergate boot-wash 
stations were filled. 
 
We were back at the cars at 6.00 p.m. 
Total person hours: 40 hours 
 
Note: Pitches 1, 2 and 3 have been left rigged. There 
is still considerable gear at Pitch 3 requiring         
removal, to be carried out as part of the work in that 
area. 
 
The future (probably two working bees): 
Pitch 3 to Opium Den and rock-fall route cleaning 
and construction of stone steps to replace clay bags 

on steps to Opium Den. The siphon will remain in 
place until this area is satisfactorily completed. If 
numbers are adequate, two people will continue 
through to Strawberry Patch area and complete 
cleaning. This is necessary as carrying batteries/
pumps would not be appropriate for a through trip. 
Another working bee for re- cleaning the flowstone 
climb at the end of Sallys Folly (possibly this will 
wait until suitable steps are ready for installation in 
this area). 
 
Measurement of entrance for passing gear: Gate 700 

mm height x 610 mm wide and 900 mm diagonal. 
Entrance: 400 mm height x 700 mm wide. A 
1000mm thin item (150 mm) may fit thru angled. 

The Begum and Khan. Photo: David Wools-Cobb 


