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EDITORIAL 
\ i /  This is the last issue of the Spiel for 1986, the 40th anniversary year of TCC and ,,, 

the organization of caving in Australia through caving clubs, since TCC was -1 

Australia's first Speleological society. In this issue we have a rare opportunity 
to reflect upon the developments of caving throughout this time. We seem to have 

? 
taken for granted our current modus operandi and await eagerly the arrival of the 
Sydney University Speleological Societies Mt Anne Expedition. Though this is not the 
first mainland expedition to visit Tasmania with the sole purpose of exploration and 
exploratory expeditions have in the past visited other remote corners of Australia, 
expeditions have in recent times been organized mainly to overseas destinations. 
During this time Australians have become quite good at running expeditions and have 
achieved consumate success for their efforts. The trip by SUSS seems to have 
brought an overseas approach to the domestic caving scene with its helicopter 
support and heavy sponsorship. It is interesting therefore to compare this approach 
to caving with the note by Pat Wessing in this issue about the nature of caving 
forty years ago to see just how much we do take for granted. 

One thing I do hope we don't take for granted is the cave and surface 
environment. Alot of people are visiting and using a very sensitive environment and 
it is only with the utmost care that the area will not be despoiled. I wish them a 
successfull expedition. Meantime I wish all those in the club and other readers of 
the Spiel seasons greetings and may Santa Trog bring you the caving experience of 
you desire. 

S tephen Bun ton 

LOOSE ENDS 

Caving Equipment have completed their retailing diversification programme which 
started when they adopted an eagle, not a bat, as their logo. They have now changed 
their name to Wildsports. Aren't we all? 
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S i n g l e  Rope Technique Euipment of Mortdale  i n  Sydney have been manufactur ing h i g h  
q u a l i t y  i n n o v a t i v e  c o p i e s  of t h e  l a t e s t  P e t z l ,  CM1 and o t h e r  l e a d i n g  t y p e s  of SRT 
g e a r  f o r  s e v e r a l  y e a r s .  They have now moved i n t o  t h e  m a i l  o r d e r  c a t a l o g u e  b u s i n e s s ,  
s o  e x p e c t  a l e t t e r  i n  t h e  p o s t .  Who knows where t h e s e  people  g e t  your a d d r e s s  
though? 

The SMAPS programme has  been runn ing  h o t  w h i l s t  e n t h u s i a s t i c  cave  s u r v e y e r s  p l o t  
t h e  e x t e n t  t o  which our  p l a n e t  i s  known t o  be hollow. Rolan Eberhard more t h a n  
anyone i s  impressed,  a lmos t  t o  t h e  p o i n t  of being a d d i c t e d  t o  t h e  g reen  s c r e e n ,  a s  
i s  r e f l e c t e d  i n  h i s  comment; "This  SMAPS programme i s  t h e  b e s t  t h i n g  t o  happen t o  
cav ing  s i n c e  SRT!" 

REMINISCENCES OF EARLY CAVERNEERING - OR YOU YOUNG ONES DON'T 
KNOW HOW GOOD YOU'VE GOT IT, GEAR WISE! 

Next t ime any member i s  w a i l i n g  a b o u t  t h e  weight  of ropes  t o  be c a r r i e d ,  s p a r e  a  
thought  f o r  u s  e a r l y  members who had none of your modern hardwear ing,  l i g h t w e i g h t  
ropes .  Hemp ropes  were l a r g e r  1" o r  314" and what they  weighed when soaking w e t  o r  
impregnated w i t h  c l a y ,  i s  anybody's guess .  U n t i l  you t r i e d  t o  washthe c l a y  o u t  you 
would have no i d e a  j u s t  how much cou ld  g e t  i n .  A s  t h e  q u a r t e r m a s t e r  I was 
c o n s t a n t l y  i n  t r o u b l e  w i t h  t h e  a u t h o r i t i e s  a t  t h e  g i r l s  h o s t e l  i n  Davey S t ,  where I 
l i v e d ,  f o r  l e a v i n g  rope  l a d d e r s  draped over  t h e  wrought i r o n  b a l c o n i e s  t o  d r y  o r  
a r r i v i n g  home a t  2am from a  t r i p  and having t h e  g e a r  i n  i t s  p u t r i d  c o n d i t i o n ,  passed 
o v e r  t h e  back b r i c k  wal l .  

( Most helmets  wennot t h e  l i g h t w e i g h t  c l imbing  he lmets  such a s  yours.  b u t  s t e e l .  
\ 

They were " d i s p o s a l s " ,  ex-wartime a i r  r a i d  t y p e s ,  w i t h  wide brims they  were awkward 
and i n c r e d i b l y  heavy on t h e  n e c k . I t  was t h e  time of t h e  postwar s h o r t a g e s ;  b o i l e r  

Q s u i t s ,  n a i l e d  b o o t s ,  ga rden ing  g l o v e s  were a l l  ha rd  t o  come by. Members f i n d i n g  
shops  w i t h  s t o c k  t o l d  t h e i r  f r i e n d s  who q u i c k l y  bought o u t  t h e  remaining s h o r t  
supp ly  of s t o c k s .  

L i g h t s ?  Well t o r c h  b a t t e r i e s  were poor and i n  s h o r t  supp ly  which meant t h a t  we 
needed twice  a s  many and s i m i l a r l y  s u p p l i e s  were q u i c k l y  exhausted.  Even s o  we 
r e s e r v e d  t h e i r  use  f o r  emergencies.  Torches were most ly  meta l  o r  b a k e l i t e ,  which 
c racked  v e r y  e a s i l y  a l l o w i n g  s u f f i c i e n t  water i n  t o  c o r r o d e  t h e  t e r m i n a l s  and 
rus t -up  t h e  swi tches .  Candles were o b t a i n a b l e ,  p a r t i c u l a r l y  i n  c o u n t r y  s t o r e s  such 
a s  a t  F i t z g e r a l d  which used t o  be t h e  r a i l h e a d  n e a r  Maydena b e f o r e  ANM took o v e r  t h e  
F l o r e n t i n e .  The main s o u r c e  of l i g h t i n g  was c a r b i d e ,  u s u a l l y  t h e  l a r g e  hand h e l d  
miner ' S types .  

Another p o i n t  which w i l l  convince you t h a t  w e  were a l l  b u t  d i n o s a u r s  i s  t h a t  a l l  
t h i s  was p r e - p l a s t i c .  How, then ,  d i d  we waterproof  t h i n g s ?  Well, i f  we wanted 
waterproof  matches we poured p a r a f f i n  wax on them and took some sandpaper ,  c a r r y i n g  
them i n  o l d  match t i n s .  For waterproof  j a c k e t s  we b o i l e d  l i n s e e d  o i l  and p a i n t e d  i t  
on o u r  c l o t h e s .  E i t h e r  t h a t  o r  w e  used ex-army r u b b e r i z e d  canvas  j a c k e t s  which 
weighed a  t o n  and c r e a s e d  and t h e n  l eaked .  They bu t toned  down t h e  f r o n t  and were 
most u n s a t i s f a c t o r y  when compared t o  t h e  v e l c o  s torm f l a p s  of t o d a y ' s  t r o g  s u i t s .  
One u n s u c c e s s f u l  i n n o v a t i o i n  was t h e  use  of r u b b e r i z e d  g roundshee t s  worn a s  capes  t o  
s t o p  wate r  pour ing down a  c a v e r ' s  back o r  i n t o  t h e i r  pack. They u s u a l l y  t w i s t e d  
around s o  t h a t  t h e  l o n g  s i d e  t r i p p e d  you up and t h e  s h o r t  s i d e  decan ted  t h e  w a t e r  
down your  neck. 

The gem of them a l l  was w a t e r p r o o f i n g  ex-army l e a t h e r  boots!  Th is  i s  t h e  way t h a t  
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Leo Luckman used t o  do i t ,  guaran teed  n o t  t o  g i v e  you b l i s t e r s ;  "Throw t h e  b o o t s  
i n t o  a  bucket  of wa te r  and soak them o v e r n i g h t .  Walk them d r y  s o  t h a t  t h e y  t a k e  t h e  
shape o f  your f e e t .  Make a mix ture  o f  e q u a l  p a r t s  of c a s t o r  o i l ,  mutton f a t  and 
p a r a f f i n  wax. Melt t h i s  down and p a i n t  i t  on t h e  o u t s i d e  of t h e  boo t ,  e s p e c i a l l y  
around t h e  w e l t .  With a b o u t  h a l f  a  cup l e f t  h e a t  i t  up a g a i n  a g a i n  and t i p  i t  
i n s i d e  t h e  boo t  and s l o s h  i t  around t o  waterproof  t h e  i n s i d e .  Repeat  a s  and when 
necessa ry . "  Th is  seems a  f a r  c r y  from todays  w e l l i n g t o n  boo ts  and neoprene! 

MORE REMINISCENCES OF EARLY CAVING - TRIPS AND TRANSPORT 

We had t o  be c a r e f u l  of p e t r o l  - i t  was a t  a  t ime when w e  s t i l l  had r a t i o n i n g  and 
t h o s e  of u s  who had a  c a r  used t o  l o a d  i t  beyond t h e  P l i m s o l l  Line.  I remember one 
t r i p  when f o u r  of us  and t h e  d r i v e r  were i n  t h e  f r o n t  of some-one's u t e ,  w i t h  a l l  
t h e  g e a r  f o r  t h e  t r i p  i n  t h e  back,  when we were s topped by t h e  Huonvi l l e  p o l i c e  and 
t o l d  t h a t  two of us  would have t o  g e t  i n  t h e  back. The p o l i c e  t h e n  i n s i s t e d  t h a t  
Frank Brown and I ,  who l o s t  t h e  t o s s ,  g e t  under t h e  g e a r ,  r a t h e r  t h a n  s i t  on top  of 
i t ,  " B e t t e r  t h a t  IT f a l l s  o u t  t h a n  you!" was h i s  comment. 

When we went down w i t h  t h e  f i r s t  Chr is tmas camp a t  Has t ings  w e  had t h e  o l d  
two-roomed f o r e s t r y  h u t  n e a r  t h e  c h a l e t ,  a c r o s s  t h e  road from t h e  pool.  I was made 
t o  s l e e p  i n  a  s e p a r a t e  room f o r  t h e  m o r a l i t y  s a k e  of t h e  p a t r o n ,  Prof Carey,  who had 
v e r y  d e f i n i t e  views on t h e  p l a c e  of women i n  t h o s e  days.  H e  had o f t e n  t a l k e d  o l d e r  
women i n t o  a c t i n g  a s  chaperones!  // 

Most days we had a  s o r t  of padd l ing  s w i m  e a r l y ,  a s  they  emptied t h e  poo l  s o  t h a t  
1 

i t  f i l l e d  a g a i n  by abou t  10.30 a.m. We t h e n  walked up t h e  road t o  Newdegate Cave 
having no s p a r e  p e t r o l  f o r  s h o r t  t r i p s .  David E l l i o t ,  Frank Brown and I were v e r y  
proud of  o u r s e l v e s  when we made t h e  c l u b s  f i r s t  cave d i s c o v e r y ,  Chris tmas Cave 
d i s c o v e r e d  on Chris tmas Day ... Very i n s i g n i f i c a n t ,  up t h e  underground r i v e r  from 
Newdegate Cave, through t h e  Pophole and We Three  Crack and i n t o  t h e  cave.  It went 
nowhere and was q u i t e  smal l .  Some t ime  l a t e r ,  we found, by t r a c i n g  smoke t h a t  i t  
had a n  opening t o  t h e  o u t s i d e  t o o  s m a l l  t o  admi t  a  person.  

Many e a r l y  members w i l l  remember o u r  e a r l y  bu lk  t r a n s p o r t ,  t h e  o l d  e x - s i g n a l s  van 
belonging t o  t h e  Geology Dept of t h e  Uni which could  pack i n  t e n  o r  twelve peop le  
p l u s  g e a r .  I t  had s e a t s  a long  t h e  s i d e  i n  t h e  back and a  t r apdoor  i n  t h e  r o o f .  
Even t h e  h a r d i e s t  members g o t  c a r s i c k  and we'd t a k e  i t  t u r n s  t o  s i t  on t h e  roof  w i t h  
our  f e e t  dang l ing  through t h e  t r a p d o o r ,  g e t t i n g  down j u s t  t o  go through towns t o  
e s c a p i n g  t h e  n o t i c e  of t h e  p o l i c e .  One member used t o  t h i n k  he  had a  monopoly on 
t h e  d r i v i n g  b u t  h i s  e f f o r t s  were b e s t  r ecorded  a s  "He always t u r n s  e v e r y  c o r n e r  
t h r e e  t i m e s ;  t o o  t i g h t ,  overcompensates o u t  a g a i n  and t h e n  he  comes back i n  again!"  

We had a  c o n t r a c t  w i t h  t h e  T o u r i s t  Bureau, who r a n  t h e  caves  i n  those  days t o  do a  
su rvey  of Newdegate Cave. A f t e r  t h e  c o n t s t a n t  i n t e r u p t i o n s  of t h e  t o u r i s t s  i t  was 
deemed n e c e s s a r y  t o  c o n t i n u e  t h e  work a t  n i g h t .  We walked back i n  t h e  dawn, had our  
morning swim and f e l l  a s l e e p  waking e v e n t u a l l y  w i t h  t h e  h e a t  o r  t o  t h e  sounds of t h e  
mosquitos and t o u r i s t s .  Unders tandably  we were q u i t e  exhaus ted  by t h i s  r o u t i n e  and 
i t  was a  m i r a c l e  t h a t  t h e  c l o s u r e  on our  su rvey  was on ly  a  few m i l e s  o u t  i n  t h e  
v e r t i c a l  p l a n e  and a lmos t  c l o s e d  i n  t h e  h o r i z o n t a l .  

E a r l y  t r i p s  t o  Mole Creek a r e  worth remembering a l s o .  They were e a g e r l y  looked 
forward t o  because  of t h e i r  s c a r c i t y  due t o  t h e  l a c k  of p e t r o l .  We most ly  s t a y e d  a t  
Lynd's Farm on t h e  o p p o s i t e  s i d e  of t h e  Mersey River  t o  Lynd's Cave. E a r l y  mornings 
were g l o r i o u s ,  though f r o s t y ,  and we waded a c r o s s  t h e  Mersey t o  do our  d a y ' s  
cav ing .  The e a r l y  t r i p s  t o  Croesus w'ere magic! Beyond t h e  s l e n d o u r  of t h e  cave ,  a  
h i g h l i g h t  of our  f i r s t  t r i p  t h e r e  was two g r e a t  meals.  One was a t  De lora ine  behind 
H u e t t s ' s  garage.  Mrs Hue t t  used t o  make us s t r o n g  t e a ,  s t a c k s  of t o a s t  w i t h  bacon 
and eggs ,  convinced we would s t a r v e  t o  d e a t h  b e f o r e  r e a c h i n g  Hobart  a f t e r  a  long  
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day's caving. The other was the saturday evening meal cooked by Corrie Lynd. She 
would greet us in an ordinary voice "You're here love," throwing her arms around the 
nearest member "and now we'll have to feed you up!". Then with an ear-piercing 
scream she said "Les, get your gun and kill a goose." Our dinner was roast goose, 
with apple sauce and the gooseberry pie. It all seems a hospitality that may well 
belong to a bygone era. 

Pat Wessing 

KHAZAD-DUM - DWARROWDELF 

The semi-permanent rigging of KD and Dwarrowdelf, in a combined TCC / SCS effort 
during October, allowed half a dozen trips or so to the bottom. The original aim 
was to dive sump 2 but with heavy spring rain and snow, the resulting torrential 
waterflow made diving an unreasonable proposition. Nevertheless, with the cave 
rigged a variety of liesurely through trips or simple descents and ascents were 
possible. In fact the abundance of water made the KD streamway even more exciting 
than usual, rather similar to Greenlink in New Zealand. 

It was an opportunity to investigate a few leads I had noted during a descent of 
Dwarrowdelf in 1981. The first was a stream passage roughly at the midpoint of the 
tunnel between the bottom of Dwarrowdelf and and the waterfall chamber in KD. Where 
the ceiling lowers to form an elliptical passage, by crawling over some slabs into 
the corner on the righthand side (if facing towards KD), I was surprised to discover 
a stream canyon. In 1981 I did nothing more than memorize the location. from the 
edge of the tunnel a stream can be faintly heard some distance below. This time I 

7 traversed along the top of the canyon to emerge in a reasonably spacious chamber. 
\ 

,The water was showering from an aven on one side, the stream being only small but 
V still of significant flow. I folllowed the water as it flowed back the way I had 
d entered but at a lower level. It descended steeply in a narrow canyon, the walls 

were jagged and the rock was unpleasantly friable. Before long I stopped at a 3-4m 
drop where a rope or ladder would be required. The lead is not an attractive one 
and it may be that the water is one of the inlets between Sumps 1 and 2. Still it 
remains a question for the next trip.. . perhaps? 

The other lead was one Stefan and I looked at on the final derigging trip. It is 
a small ascending passage reached by climbing up the rubble and scree slope in the 
final chamber of KD (to the NE of the waterfall). I followed the sharply ascending 
passage for 30-40m to where it became almost vertical, although it would be possible 
to continue without too much difficulty. Gypsum formations are a feature of this 
small section of the cave. In some sections the walls are completely covered with 
wonderful sparkling crystals, there were some good gypsum flowers plus something 
resembling fairy-floss, presumably another type of gypsum formation. 

The derigging of KD by the two of us was a minor epic. Struggling along the 
Serpentine Passage dragging packs stuffed full of wet rope with several additional 
ropes attached elsewhere to our bodies, was no picnic. It had, however, been a 
satisfying series of trips and a good chance to look at the sumps and plan the dives 
which will occur when the weather is drier. 

Rolan Eberhard 



STELEO SPIEL NO. 223  
DECEMBER, 1986 

PAGE 5 

AT LAST! THE GREAT KHAZAD-DUM - DWARROWDELF EXCHANGE SHOW! 

Dwarrowdelf Par ty :  J e f f  But t ,  Rolan Eberhard, John S a l t  and J e f f  Watson. K-D Party: 
Vicki Bonwick, Dave Green, Nick Hume and almost Martyn Carnes. 

The e a r l y  p a r t  of t h i s  t r i p  was spent  t ry ing  t o  convince Martyn t h a t  he should 
cont inue  down t h e  cave and t h a t  i t  was probably e a s i e r  than r e tu rn ing  t o  t h e  
sur face .  I then bounced down the  nex t  p i t c h  and ye l l ed  "rope f r e e "  hoping t h i s  
would a c t  a s  a cue f o r  Martyn. I aga in  ye l l ed  some bland encouragement but  only 
not iced  the  glow of h i s  lamp disappearing accompanied by another  sonorous "no" t h a t  
only l e f t  me t o  converse wi th  t h e  p a t t e r  of water d rop le t s .  

Vicki and Dave, being both keen and f i t ,  zoomed on ahead. I ca l cu la t ed  t h a t  a s  
the  Dwarrowdelf p a r t y  s t i l l  had some p i t ches  t o  r i g ,  t h e r e  would be p len ty  of time 
before  I needed t o  be a t  t he  bottom s o  I promptly stopped f o r  a "smoko". The 
Serpent ine  rou te  i n  K D  i s  narrow i n  p l aces ,  making the  escape i n t o  the  mainstream a 
p l easan t  change. In  t h i s  apparent ly  luxur ious  p lace  I caught up t o  Vicki having a 
s i l e n t  arguement wi th  h e r  ca rb ide  lamp. Dave was j u s t  around the  next  corner  toying 
with h i s  new camera, a fancy yellow b r i ck  t h a t  f lashed  and dazzled amongst t he  
spray. KD i s  always n i c e ,  a c l a s s i c !  The stream r o a r s  and gurg les  making 
communication both d i f f i c u l t  and super f lous .  We continued our almost ca sua l  
wanderings, bare ly  a l e r t  f o r  each next  p i t c h ,  when before  long we were a t  t he  top of 
t he  l a s t  p i t ch .  1 

Away on the  o t h e r  s i d e  of the  te rmina l  chamber, seemingly a t  a l e v e l  about  halfway 
up our  p i t c h ,  were the  wai t ing  Dwarrowdelf pa r ty ,  much t o  our amazement. A b i t  of . 
hooting during the  a b s e i l  i s  a f a i r l y  s tandard way of adding atmosphere t o  such an  / 

impressive p lace  a s  t h i s .  We then scra tched  our way up t h a t  slimy l i t t l e  embankment 
t o  j o i n  them. 

Rolan and I took o f f  t o  i n spec t  t he  sumps a s  d iv ing  p o s s i b i l i t i e s  while t he  o t h e r s  
headed up t h e i r  r e s p e c t i v e  p i tches .  A wind howls through the  crawl before  the  
s t a t i c  pool ,  h i n t i n g  a t  cave y e t  t o  be found. More crawling l ed  us i n t o  an eroded 
boulder p i l e  through which Rolan squeezed on t h e  way t o  t he  sump. It was n o t  a 
p lace  t h a t  I would want t o  drag d iv ing  gear  through, p a r t i c u l a r l y  wearing a we t su i t ,  
however, s i l l i e r  th ings  have been done. 

I r e tu rned  t o  t h e  streamway i n  t h e  main chamber and had a brew of co f f ee  ready by 
the  time Rolan returned.  We consumed the  co f f ee  and discussed the  poss ib l e  r e t u r n  
d ive  t r i p s  without  much enthusiasm. Much d r i e r  condi t ions  would be preferab le .  We 
then went our  s e p a r a t e  ways j u s t  a s  t he  l a s t  persons were making t h e i r  ways o f f  t h e  
tops  of t h e  p i t ches .  That bottom p i t c h  i n  Dwarrowdelf was wet and seemed t o  take 
forever .  Once done, though, t he  r e s t  of the  cave i s  easy. We emerged t o  some 
banter  on the  s u r f a c e  about 2 p.m. a f t e r  a thoroughly enjoyable t r i p .  Martyn was 
enjoying the  sunshine we had missed ou t  on, having j u s t  composed a new song f o r  one 
of h i s  two c u r r e n t  bands. 

Nick Hume 

............................................................ 
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16th November, 1986 Rolan Eberhard and Nick Hume 

The l a s t  t r i p  i n t o  t h i s  a r e a  was some months ago when a group went i n  t o  d ive  the  
Mainline and Dreamtime sumps. Returning along Mainline on t h a t  t r i p ,  Rolan no t i ced  
a lead  some l O O m  o r  s o  beyond Mothers Passage, on the  en t rance  s ide .  He explored 
t h i s  t o  a po in t  overlooking a p i t c h  i n t o  a s i z a b l e  aven, complete with w a t e r f a l l  and 
assumed he had found a l e s s  p a i n f u l 1  connect ion i n t o  the  bottom of I c e  Tube. Rolan 
was keen t o  r e t u r n  with t a c k l e  t o  v e r i f y  t he  connect ion w h i l s t  I needed the  
e x e r c i s e ,  so back we went. A s teady  pace enabled us t o  reach t h e  s t a r t  of t he  
passage i n  1 112 hours from the  en t rance .  The cave g e t s  a b i t  monotonous on the  
umpteenth time! Bunty's rope l adde r s  were the only new f e a t u r e s  upon which t o  r e s t  
our  jaded eyes.  Rolan wasn ' t  impressed when one of t he  knot ted rungs popped i n  
Refuge Aven bu t  no damage done t h i s  time fo r tuna te ly .  

The lead  begins with a s h o r t  crawl i n t o  good s i z e  ascending passage. This narrows 
t o  a s i d l i n g ,  s tooping,  crawling type r i f t ,  though only f o r  minimal dura t ion .  The 
p i t c h  drops down a narrow r i f t  t o  one s i d e  of a l a r g e  aven. Everything i n  the  a r e a  
was r o t t e n  and covered with p a r t i c u l a r l y  tacky mud. Rolan t r u s t e d  a neck of rock a s  
anchor and I watched wi th  i n t e r e s t  a s  t h e  weighted rope sank s e v e r a l  cen t imet res  
i n t o  supposedly s o l i d  rock. I lamely t r i e d  t o  t ieback  a tape t o  an equal ly  dubious 
nubbin by which time Rolan had descended the  15m p i t c h ,  f i n d i n g  himself i n  something 
t h a t  d e f i n i t e l y  wasn ' t  I ce  Tube. 

I g radua l ly  sank i n t o  the  mud of t he  f l o o r  and waited,  cu r s ing  t h a t  I d i d n ' t  b r ing  
SRT gea r ,  shivered i n  t he  draught  and waited some more. Rolan was persever ing  i n  
y e t  more muddy r i f t  t h a t  was the  only way on from t h e  aven. t h i s  presumably headed 
back under t h e  way we had come, towards Mainline but  un fo r tuna te ly  i t  t igh tened  of f  

/ with  no chance of y i e l d i n g  the  bypass we sought. z 
6 Pecu l i a r  no i se s  wafted back up t o  me, t he  sounds of Rolan r e tu rn ing  through wa l l  

t o  wal l  mud. There seemed t o  be no f u t u r e  i n  t h i s  passage so we d i d n ' t  bo ther  
s t a r t i n g  a survey. The aven and w a t e r f a l l  may be a s soc i a t ed  with the  s u r f a c e  ho le s  
below I c e  Tube. Indeed a small  watercourse c ros ses  t he  IT t r a c k  and d isappears  a t  
those  holes .  Such i s  t h e  specula t ion!  Having l i t t l e  enthusiasm f o r  anything e l s e  
we s l i t h e r e d  our way back t o  Necrosis.  We i n s t a l l e d  two Bonwick l adde r s  i n  Avons 
Aven wi th  t h e  he lp  of two b o l t s .  The climb i s  now much e a s i e r  than before  and does 
away with t h e  awkward br idging  up t o  the  s t a r t  of t he  aging TCC l adde r s  with t h e i r  
copper crimps. The o ld  ladder  was taken o u t  bu t  t h e  handl ine  was repos i t ioned  f o r  
f u t u r e  s e rv i ce .  

S t e fan  was lounging about  t h e  en t rance ,  having j u s t  done a Slaughterhouse 
through-tr ip .  He had a l s o  popped a rung on the  ladder  i n  Refuge Aven. These ladders  
a r e  meant t o  l a s t  longer  than the  wire  l adde r s  wi th  t h e i r  co r ros ion  problems but  
s i n c e  t h e  were made from f a i r l y  s t i f f  rope some of the  knots  have n o t  y e t  
t igh tened .  Care should be exerc ised  and a good g r i p  i s  needed on the  o u t s i d e  rope. 
More th ings  t o  do i n  Growling Swal le t  inc lude  the  survey t o  t he  Mainline Sumps down 
from Mainline Corner, pushing Frownland and pushing the  te rmina l  sump i n  Coelocanth, 
though who knows when these  w i l l  occur.  

Nick Hume 
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7 t h  December, 1986 John S a l t  and Rolan Eberhard 

A p l easan t  l a t e  s t a r t  saw us a t  t h e  end of Eight  Road t o  t i d y  up some loose  ends 
of surveying. F i r s t  a su r f ace  survey t o  l i n k  Warhol and o t h e r  var ious  small  ho les  
( JF  391-395) wi th  the  main survey of t he  a r ea .  A sunny day made t h i s  t a s k  an 
en joyable  one. 

The en t rance  s e r i e s  of Se rend ip i ty ,  down t o  the  top of Cathedral  P i t c h ,  i s  
s u r p r i s i n g l y  complex. The o r i g i n a l  survey of t h i s  p a r t  of the  cave was a number of 
years  ago i n  a b i t  of a rush and i n  the  d r a f t i n g  of t he  map I encountered s e v e r a l  
minor problems. We t h e r e f o r e  commenced a resurvey from the  en t rance  down t o  
Cathedral  P i tch .  I t  was an  oppor tuni ty  t o  check some s i d e  l e a d s ;  none went very f a r ,  
a l though an  ascending passage near  t he  top of t he  p i t c h  l e d  t o  an aven ca r ry ing  a 
t r i c k l e  of water. From the  aven i t  was poss ib l e  t o  climb back ac ros s  t he  main rou te  
down t h e  cave a t  another  po in t ,  p a s t  some i n t e r e s t i n g  patches of c a l c i t e  formation. 

I t  was an  easy  day t h a t  has now f i n i s h e d  a l l  the  necessary su r f ace  and underground 
surveying i n  the  Serendip i ty  a rea .  The f r u i t  of many hours of cave exp lo ra t ion ,  
surveying and n o t  t o  mention time on the  computer (under S t u a r t ' s  much apprec ia ted  
guidance) over  t he  p a s t  4 years  w i l l  be a v a i l a b l e  i n  t he  forthcoming TCC Explorat ion 
Jou rna l ,  which may be o u t  before  t he  end of t he  decade... e i t h e r  t h i s  one o r  the  
next!  I P 

-? 
/ 

Rolan Eberhard 

NOT THE J U N E E  - FLORENTINE : CHEYNE RANGE, MT RONALD 
CROSS and BUBS HILL 

There have been a number of r e c e n t  t r i p s  t o  t he  remote k a r s t  a r e a s  i n  western 
Tasmania. The p r i n c i p a l  o b j e c t i v e  of t hese  t r i p s  has been t o  c o l l e c t  cave dwell ing 
fauna a s  p a r t  of t he  d i r e c t e d  w i l d l i f e  research  c u r r e n t l y  being undertaken i n  the  
Western Tasmanian World Heri tage Area. 

I v i s i t e d  the  Cheyne Range over a 3-day period i n  e a r l y  December but  turned up 
l i t t l e  i n  t he  way of caves and even l e s s  i n  t h e  way of cave fauna. Not 
wi ths tanding ,  t h e  dolomite i n  t h i s  a r e a  has a r e l i e f  of 350m. 

- Bubs H i l l  (named a f t e r  i t s  resemblance t o  a womans b r e a s t )  provides somewhat 
e a s i e r  acces s ,  the  depos i t  being t raversed  by the  Lye11 Highway. An account of t he  
a r e a  is  provided by Kiernan (1977). It was l a t e  on the  a f te rnoon of 29th December a s  
I wandered along the  t ransmission l i n e  which p a r a l l e l s  the  no r the rn  f l ank  of Bubs 
H i l l .  Partway down I s t r u c k  southwester ly i n t o  ,the bush i n  search  of a l a r g e  stream 
cave Nick Hume and I had f i r s t  explored on a previous t r i p  (Speleo Sp ie l  [/221). I 
f a i l e d  t o  r e l o c a t e  i t  such i s  t h e  na tu re  of Bubs H i l l  wi th i t s  uniform topography 
and dense scrub covering an ex t r ao rd ina ry  number of holes .  Anyway, I ended up i n  a 
normally dry g u l l y  which b i s e c t s  t he  lower western s lopes  of the  h i l l .  A s e r i e s  of 
orange tapes t r a v e r s e  t he  g u l l y  and conect  back t o  the t ransmission l i n e .  These 
tapes  a r e  poss ib ly  a r e l i c  from the  mining exp lo ra t ion  undertaken i n  t h i s  a r e a ,  the  
whole h i l l  being t raversed  by t r a n s e c t  l i n e s .  

I t  was i n  t h i s  g u l l y ,  some l O O m  e a s t  of the  the  western per iphera l  c reek ,  t h a t  I 
came ac ros s  an entrance.  The cave had obviously been cn tcred  previously.  P leasant  
f o s s i l - t y p e ,  walking passage extended some 35m along t h ~  s t r i k e  t o  a s i l t  blockage. 
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Continuing n o r t h  around the  perimeter  of t h e  h i l l  I encountered a  l a r g e  r av ine  
i s s u i n g  a  small  stream from the  base of a  rock wall .  Minimoria (BH 202) i s  a  
resurgence cave loca t ed  a t  t h e  base of t h e  s lope  only about  20m nor th  of t he  
t ransmiss ion  l i n e .  The en t rance  is  ad jacen t  t o  t h e  su r f ace  stream which takes  a  
b r i e f  d ive r s ion  undergroud a t  t h i s  po in t .  I i n s t a l l e d  a  d r i f t  n e t  i n  t he  cave 
stream and c o l l e c t e d  some Carabid b e e t l e s ,  probably t r o g l o b i t i c  and probably a  new 
spec ies .  The a i r  temperature i n  t he  cave was 7.8 C w h i l s t  the  water temperature was 
8.0 C. Another resurgence cave Thylacine L a i r  (BH 203) was n o t  v i s i t e d  bu t  i s  
apparent ly  s i t u a t e d  only a  s h o r t  d i s t a n c e  f u r t h e r  nor th .  

M t  Ronald Cross i s  a  h igh  a l t i t u d e  dolomite a r e a  which i s  c l e a r l y  v i s i b l e  from the  
Lyel l  Hwy i n  f i n e  weather condi t ions .  Nick Hume, J e f f  Watson and I v i s i t e d  t h i s  
a r e a  i n  l a t e  December bu t  t h e  unfavourable v i c i s s i t u d e s  experienced deprived us  of 
any caving. The i n i t i a l  1 112 days i t  poured with r a i n  w h i l s t  t he  l a t t e r  1 112 days 
i t  snowed. Our r e t r e a t  from t h e  mountain during the  summer s o l s t i c e  was conducted 
through 20cm of snow. The only occassion t h a t  caving gear  was u t i l i z e d  on the  whole 
t r i p  was t o  n e g o t i a t e  a  t y ro l ean  t r a v e r s e  over t he  swollen Surp r i se  River! 

For my second a t tempt  on M t  Ronald Cross I had the  dubious b e n e f i t  of f i n e  and ho t  
weather. The r o u t e  up the  mountain s t a r t s  from the  Lyel l  Hwy a t  an  o ld  road c u t t i n g  
4.2 km beyond the  King William Saddle Lookout. A 160m descent  t o  t he  Surp r i se  River ,  
where t h e r e  i s  a  f l y i n g  fox ,  b r ing  your own s i t  harness ,  preludes t h e  long g run t  
(520m e l e v a t i o n  gained)  up the  n o r t h e a s t  r idge.  Or ig ina l ly  suppor t ing  pure 
r a i n f o r e s t ,  much of t h e  a r e a  has been burn tout  some years  ago. The r e s u l t i n g  f a l l e n  
l o g s ,  scrubby vege ta t ion  and chest-high bracken, n o t  t o  mention the  uncomfortably 
c l o s e  encounter with a  t i g e r  snake did l i t t l e  t o  s u s t a i n  enthusiasm throughout t h e  
walk. 

/ Aquarius (MR 201) i s  a  s w a l l e t  ho le  engul f ing  the  stream d ra in ing  the  g u l l y  t o  t he  
n o r t h e a s t  of t h e  summit. I d i d  n o t  bo ther  t o  i n v e s t i g a t e  i t  bu t  continued s t e e p l y  

6 down the  g u l l y  some 300m t o  where a  gaping s h a f t  h a l t e d  f u r t h e r  progress .  This was 
4 Capricorn (MR 204) where some s t e e p  climbing convenient ly bypasses the  40m ent rance  

p i t ch .  The e f f o r t  requi red  i n  g e t t i n g  t o  t h i s  g h a s t l y  p lace  proved worthwhile i n  
t he  end s i n c e  I managed t o  c o l l e c t  some i n t e r e s t i n g  t roglodytes .  The a i r  
temperature i n  t he  cave was 5 C and the  water temperature was 4 C. The cave has been 
surveyed t o  an approximate depth of 80m bu t  by nego t i a t i ng  a  s i d e  passage near  t he  
bottom I came ac ros s  a  squeeze through some perched s l a b s  and could s e e  the  r i f t  
cont inuing  downwards. 

I a r r i v e d  back a t  t h e  c a r  12 hours l a t e r ,  ha l f -hear ted ly  vowing, l i k e  Nick and 
J e f f ,  never t o  r e tu rn .  Although Capricorn was t h e  only cave I v i s i t e d ,  some 10 
caves have been documented by S.C.S. The dolomite has a  r e l i e f  of a t  l e a s t  400m and - 
t h e r e  i s  cons iderable  scope f o r  f u r t h e r  explora t ion .  For f u r t h e r  information on the  - 

e a r l y  exp lo ra t ion  and the  cave surveys a t  M t  Ronald Cross r e f e r  t o  Gleeson (1974, 
1976a, 1976b). The fol lowing day i t  was pouring with r a i n  so  I c o l l e c t e d  the  d r i f t  
n e t  from Minimoria a t  Bubs H i l l  be fore  r e tu rn ing  t o  Hobart f o r  a  n i g h t  of New Years 
Eve indulgences with TCC a t  t h e  House of Usher. 

S te fan  Eberhard 
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