
The search for the  

Mole Creek master cave 
Nic Haygarth 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 
We were each of us nearly speechless with 

cold…above and around us hung huge masses of 

rock, in all sorts of threatening postures, 

embedded in a red clay, seeming as if ready, at 

the slightest touch, to slip down and crush us to 

atoms. 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 


