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LADDEZRS AND LIFELINES

I was new to caving and was arriving back at Gsology Pot after being
draggad to the bottom of 'Giant's' by a big cheerful bloke who never stopped
singing old Hlvis tunes throughout the whols trip. I attached the lifslins

to meself and,ss it tightened,prepared for an snergetic climb: my balt

dug deep into my ribs and, suddenly, I was off the ground - my legs flailed

around wildly in midair whilst my hands frantically tried to keep pace

with the oncoming rungs. Om arriving at the top I swore thet Erian's overenthus iaskic
1lifelining was the logical progression from SRT - afterall the laddsr was
practically redundanti

I don’t know what method was used to lifeline me that day, a&ll I
kncw is that it was safe - if I'd heve let go of the ladder I'd havs g£one
up, not downi Unfortunately many cavers lifeline in a most unsnfe way
as was graphically illustrated by an Orpheus vidso, shown at the last
BCRA conferences There wars lots of 'ochs' and 'ashs' from the confarenops
audience as trusty 'volunteers' foll from ladders whilst varicus styles of
lifelining wers used to try and hold the fall. Much to ths audiences
samusement most of these valibmt efforts ended with olimber and lifeliper
flying in all directions and coming to rest in a tangled mass of bodies,
ladder and rope!

It was clear thet many commonly used lifelining technigues just weren't
@dequate: traditional lifelining (rope around waist - like most of us use)
proved to be disasterous......ths chences of stopping & reascneble fall being
virtually nil. The fault in such lifelining is us - the caver (or, more
accurately, his/her back): it's smazing - we expend so much ensrgy dragging
ercund nice thick lifelines, spend pounds on fleshy belay belts/krabs and
take time to look for solid belsys then wrap the rope around our own pathetic
backs! A pisce of equipment that, cowbined with our hands/arms may do well

to held & shock load of a few hundred kilogrammes. If we are prepared to
acoept such a weak link in the lifelining chain we may as well save our-
selves a lot of money and effort by using 3um (250kg) lifelins! Effective
lifelining clearly can't involve tha caver as a 'strain-bsaring part'.

Direct Belay

DIRELT BELAY
With direct belay the force of any fall

is tranaferred, via a frlction device,
directly to a strong belay. The lifeliner _[ FRICTION DEVICE
is no longer a loed bearing part of the
system (but should still, ideally, be . 2
belaysd to another totally separate belay). - ;
If a fall occurs the lifeliner oan arrest it r\ y
with little effort by pulling on the lccse J 4\
end of the lifeline so as to stop the rope
threading through the friction deviee. 1In : ~

the Orpheus video heavy falls were held
with the lifeliner using just one hand.

Friction Dsvice

A frioction device is essential in direct
belaying = it is this that enables the life-
liner to arrest even a heavy fall without the
super-human, back-treaking, arm-wrenching,
knes=aching, sweat-drenching efforts of
traditional 1lifelining! The device is




attached directly to a good belay using a sling. Rope is fed into it with
one hand and away with the cther. This can be hard work due to fricticn

in the device and especially if & helping tug is being given to the climber.
A small amount of slack in the rope travelling through the device helps in
passing the rope through it.

There is & choice of friction device. Meny pecples use a figure of 8
descender - probably bescause many cavers carry these around as a standard
piece of equipment anyway. A stitchplate is an sasiesr device to use -
designad by climbers specifically for lifelining, it is a much szaller,
lighter and cheaper than the figure of 8 although it doesn't doubls up as
& rope dsscendsr (except in desperation that is!)

Friction can be introduced into the lifeline by using a friction knat
such as the Italian Hitch (see diagram). This is perhaps the cheapest and
lightzst method &5 only = larges D-gate krab is needsd. The Italian Hiteh
is a 'knot' that allows rope to travel through itsslf saesier in ome
direction than t'other. When a force is applied to the knot it turns
within the krab - using 11mm rope a large D-gate krab is essential or the
knot won't be able to turn.
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Apart from reducing the &ffort needed to atop a fall there are other

advan s to direct belaying:

Eﬁﬂ The lifelinsr can easily lock-off the friction device and go
to ths victims «id.

(ii) The lifeliner is in no way permanantly attached to the lifeline-
should the direct belay fall the lifeliner will not ba draggsd
over the edge of the pitech to sustain a fall even greater than
that of the unfortunate climber.

Ths aim of this erticle was to jog peoples memory of a lifelining
technique, safer than the traditional method and suitable for cavers who
do not have the necessary squipment to self=line. Hopefully there will
b2 a sessicn on ladders at the next trai meet - then we can all try
to arrest sn unexpeoted fall in controllad (!) conditicns. If you can't
wait until then try lifelining your granny up the staira or something!

Finelly, the best advise in lifelining must be 'Lifeline as you
would like to be lifelined' - hopefully this means without that 3mm rops!

e



FX 47
By great popular demand (but more likely we are running out of articles for ouf mag)
I have been asked to write an article on the much acclaimed FX 4 (Ralph's jokej.

So here ve go. First get yourselves the following:

1l o0ld Gldham T Caplamp

4 f type nicad cells

3 male luear tags /screw down type)

3 4be brass screws & nute

3 4ba tinned brass ring crimp terminal

5' .5mn*insulated wultistrand wire

2 female lucar ecrimp tags (and boots)

1l 1'' brass 2ba screw

1 2ba wing nut (s std 2ia nut may be used but you may have to carry a stanner)

4 litre fibre glass resin or similar

1) fig 1. Measure and cut the bettery case (about 5" from the top)i bevare of amcid.
Undo the nuts from the top of the care and remove the old cells. Wash out the case
with water and dry.Cut out the center cell separator to at least halr way down or
until all four cells will fit inside the case. Drill three holes to taks Zba brass

“ sorevws in the top.
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2) Wire the fourcells as in fig 11. leaving long encugh leads to reach the top of the
case. Orisp and solder the ring erimp terminals onto the three long wires -A,+A and
\B and sssemble with nut and lucar tag as in fig 111. not forgetiing to solder the
ring terminal to the screv and the nut to the lucar and screv thread.

BRASS NUT

- e s ™
BRASS BATTELY
SCREW T
RING TERMINAL
WIRE
24 - = < SOLDER
+B8 fiz 111. CLOSE UP OF BATTERY
- =R
+A

3) Cheek all your wiring observing the polarities {positive and negative; and that all
the solder joints are well formed. Fush the cells into place.

L) Smap of{ the screw holder on the battery 1id retainer fig 1V.(this is quite tricky
and requires a little muscle if you can't do this ask your big brother or daddy te
help). Screv the 2ba brass screw into the batiery 1id from the inside.

Crimp and solder the female crimp tags onto the vire not forge*tine the insulating

LUCAR FEMALE TAGS

SHAFP OFF SCREM
HOLDER ON THE BATTERY
LID RETAINER

fig.1¥ BATTERY LID CONVERSION

5) Change the main and pilot bulbs to 2.4v 1A and 7.0V .3\ respectively .
Clip on the female erimp to the male lucar, black (or blue) wire to -A and red
(or brown) wire te +A, switeh on the lamp .The lamp may light, if it does leave it
on until it ie discharged, if not (or vhen discharged) take the red wire to +B and
ml:eﬂtu

6) Charge both sets of tatteries at .875A for 5Smins and then repeat 5). Both sets of
betteries should have some charge and so the lamp should now light on +A and ¥
if it does not recheck wiring and if you can't find any fault seek advise.lf the

lamp does light fully charge both sete of batteries at A754 for 12hours each.
H?ﬁn charged connect’ the red wire into +A and switeh on making anote of how long

it lasts , repeat with +B. You should be expecting at least 7 hours on main beam
for each set of batteries. If this is correct mix and pour in the resin, vwhich is
best achieved by sealing the btese and holes on the front and pouring in frem the top,



Typieal discharge time is 14 hours {7+7 hours switching over manually underground)
tut by using different bulbs you can vary the brightness and discharge timea:

BULB WATTAGE DURATION
1lhr

2.4V 1.25A gL

2.4V 1A 2.4 u.ru-1

2.4V ,BA hmlopen L 17.5hr

2.4F J65A 1.6W 20hr

2.5¢ J3A o L7hr

1lid you may also
This lamp a& you can see is very versatile and by using a spare

be able Eu use more than one battery underground for expedition, DAHEN etc., .

If you intend to make a lamp using my design if you gel in touch 1 can name suppliers

re you can buy the parts. ) _
ks : DEREK. (Jane hass not typed this blame me for any mistakes )

B.C.R.A., Film Evenings

The B.C.R.A. are holding film evenings on the following dates:z-

Sat 21 June (Ingleten Community Centre)
Wed 25 June (Birminghanm University Students Union)
Thurs 26 June (Bristol University)

The programme includes films from several leading continental film makers
and Sid Percu.

Tickets £2.00 available from Ingleton or Jerry Woolridge (phone: 021-426 1803)

Cumdwr Access (pronounced Come Door - for those of you who don't speak Welsh)

The Nature Comservancy Ccuncil has extended the 0.F.D. National Nature

Reserve to include in and around Cwmdwr Quarry. The éntrance to Cumdwr Quarry
Cave now lies within the Reserve and access is now controlled by permit
available from D.E. Samuel, 0.F.D. Permit Secretary, 85 Cavendish Avenus,

West Ealing London. Maximum party size iz seven.

White Scar

Here you one of the lucky ones who went down White Scar laet year before
the management changed? You probably won't be going again ' - an entrance
fee of £3.00 per head will now be charged making Giants a relative bargain 1

C.N.C.C. report that bockings for Gingling and Hammer are down.
- I wonder why 7 !}
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My caving explolts on Sunday 27th January were curtalled vhen & flustered
caver came flaghing scross the fell tc tell us there had just been an
aceident in Rowten and could we help.

Apperently a caver had rigged the entrance pitch (2207) and abseiled off

the end of & Tope 20' from the bottom. The CRO were sent for as he had a
suspected broken leg. We thought we'd gend him some light reading eg. "The
Spur Book of Knots." Within half an hour of our arrival, the CRO arrived

on the scene, a total of 50 minutes following the accident,

Fortunately the group had = survival bag tc place him in but after an hour
his shouting ceased, as did our joviality in trying to make the best of it.
The CRO, led by Jack Fickup, displayed remarkable efficieney in getting the
pitch rigged and first ald to the victim but it was 4 - 5 hours before the
doetor arrived. Thinge were obviously worse than suspected and it took

& hours and 40 cavers to get him ocut.

He had extensive injuries. This should act as 2 warning to a2ll cavers never
to neglect to tie that knot!

Whether it was co-incidence or a Deific warning to us, that morning we asked

our rope-pecker if he'd tied a knot at the end.

"No", he said, "bul it's alright, there's one at the top." Ve all laughed then,

but by that afternoon the joke had turned sour.

LIN.

EXTRACTS FROM CAVES & CAVING (FEB 86)

FURRY SUIT DANGER

Dr. John Prankland, Chairman of CRO reports in Caves & Caving of the danger
of swimming in caves whilst wearing & furry suit.

Recently, a caver of many years experience, drowned in Lancaster Hele sump
after plunging into the deep cold water. He swam for just a few yards,
turned onto his back and sank, without warning or crying out. He was wearing

a fibre pile suit and an oversuit (both new and intact), wellingtons, and a
miners light. '

The Doctor goes on to state that his death was caused by the shock of the cold
vater. A sudden plunge intoe wvery cold water in fact causes the heart to beat

irregularly. This in turn creates uncontrollable rapid respiration, making it
impossible to hold the breath when the face becomes submerged.

This caver's unfortugate and untimely death should serve as a sad reminder to
us all that furry suits, oversults and wellingtons were pot designed to swim
in,

RN TN SN 1



THE BITS & BOBS PAGE

Club Raffle

As many of ycu know, we have run a raffle in conjunction with Orell RUFC
each year for more than a decade. In principle, ve buy tickets at about
1/3 face value, then we hope all money is returned. Last year was s good
year for sales, =o this year we estimated that we could sell £300 worth.
(£6 a head) Each book costs £2.50 so most of you received 2 boaks: Had
all tickets been sold we would have made a profit of £210 aporox (not
counting postage and endless phone calls!)

Unfortunately, 9 books were returned unscld and 19 not returned at alll
This represents a profit deficit of over £47 (an overall actusl lecss on

the tickets bought of £22.40, The profit is therefore sbout £153, £35 of
this from one member - T R ! It appears that many members are buying the
tickets themselves thus puiting up their subs by £5. (£3.30 to CCPC £1.70
to Orell RUFCL) It was felt at a recent meeting tint these members would
find it cheaper to pay an extra £2 7 subs and forget the raffle. The price
of tickets (25p) has been blamed for making sales difficult, but figures
suggest that those who normally do well still dec well, and those who don't
still don'til (they also do no worse.)

It has been suggested that as we have deeided te sbandon Orell, those who
object to the inevitable wembership increase might be interested in an
'elternatlve raffle' with some sort of sliding secale which reduces the
membership fee in proportion to the amount of tickets sold.

Give it some thought. ItTa your money.

Dear Marjorie,

Thanks to Christine and all those involved in organising the
Club Do at the 'Out of Town'. A lot of effort is required end much time
is spent running around before hand, Very often, all we get at the end
of the day is eriticism! However, I feel that we should consider starting
the next one at a later time, say 90,30, in order to give meambers the
opportunity to arrive on time. Sowe of us felt like lonely pebhles on
a beach walting for the tide to arrive.

Digsatisfied |
(Name & address supplied.)

E‘-c‘l ’ﬂ'

A comprehensive list of publicaticns held at the library has new besn
published and is available to all members who send a stamred addressed
label? for 52p to librarian Roy Paulson, Holt House, Holt Lane, Lea, Matlock
(Tel: 0629-B4 775). Non-members can purchase a copy from sales officer
Bryan Ellis, price £3.00 inc pip. The club will receive a free copy.

The library is located in the Local Studies Department within the Derbyshire
County Council Offices in Matlock and is open on weekdaya 0900 - 1700 hours
or by appointment on Saturday mornings. Tel: 0629-3411 Fxt 6840 end ask
for Mrs. Jean Rudford or Ruth Conwvay.




Ropes for Lifelining

By the time you read this, all the club hawser lsy lifeline rope should

be a thing of the mst. It should all have been replaced with kernmantel
rope. This rope is not suitable for SRT or ¢limbing, but is OK for lifelining
or self lifelining. Sticht plates (or similar) are strongly advised.

PERRYFOOT CAVE TO FERRYFOOT SWALLET
DCA_Neusletter No 61.

Told you Y% This system was explored by C.C.F.C. in the late 50's by
your's truly & co and by Rob Heath in the '70's. Both of us noted this
in the club log (the club what?) pointing out it's potential, but efforts
were diverted to the cub dig (the eclub what?)

Perhaps you'll listen next time L

See DCA Nevsletter Mo 61 for further details.

Ammendments to members list

Tony Gamble Nick Armitage

—aun.  Redacted

George Crane
URGENT SuBs.

T

In the next exciting edition - the full story - exclusive -

-~ Hammer, House of Horror 1

An 014 Fatble

You've all heard the jcke about the old bull and the young bull locking
scross the field at a2 load of cows; the young bull suggests they run
dewn and screw cne, The old bull replies "No, let's walk down and screw
them alll® |

This little story as about two cavers, an old one znd a young one, who
went to Yorkshire to go caving. As they sat in the Marton Arms watching
the thunder clouds gathering, the young caver said "Let's rush out and
do & cave before it starts to rain." The old eaver replied "No, lat's
take our time and do them sl1."

The moral of this story is - the cave will still be there next weekend.

F. Ton.




AN UNFORGETTABLE EXPERIENCE SOMEWHERS IN FRANCE 198

The week before we left was hectic to =ay the least; 1300 ft of rop=, 100
msillonafhnngera, carbide generators, food, tents, insurance and travel arrangements
2ll had to be sorted out, That hectic in fsct that the firat ever incidence of Lely
refusing a drink was recorded; "Sorry, I've got to finish packing" !

Friday 5 July saw several vebicles from Crewe and Hotherhsm heading for the
Late night channel ferries (predictably Fhil's Lotus 'wasan't quite finished' ).
I was in Simen's VW camper van with Fhil,Spud and Een. After boarding the ferry
all of us orashed out on the TV lounge floor with the exception of Ken who headsd
straight for the bar. 5am the next morning we awoke to find no sign of Ken ~-
surely he oouldn't atill be in the barl That, though, is where we found him
and the combined sffects of balf a bottle of whisky + two bottles of wine + rolling
boat appearsd to have taken it's tell: a paralitic Ken couldn't even recognise
any of usd

Ken was dragged towards the van as disembarkation was imminent but, after a
viclent outburst on the car deck, was left to find his own way. This he failed to
do and after a quick search of the boat we were made to dissembark leaving Ken's
pessport, money and clothes with the port authorities. The ferry quickly reloaded
and (after we'd convinced the authorities that he wasn't overboard ) set off for
Fortsmouth with Ken, apparently, fast asleep in cne of ths crewe's bunksl! After
sobering up back at Fortsmouth he was mads to pay his ferry fare again and set
off on his third channel=crossing in 24 hours. This time he managed to get off
at France catohing ths trein to Grenoble and arriving a day late.

Meapwhile ths rest of us had an uneventful drive through France. As dusk
set in,the Vercors loowed up impressivly above us and Simon's van strugslsd for
the best part of the next hour %o reach the top of the plateau. Here the
ebundance of GB stickers showed we'd arriveds The camp fire was burning brightly,
up went Phil's tent, down went our hsads.

Sunday morning the sun drove us out of our tents at an early hour (why does
this never happen at Ingleton 7). It was supposed to be a rest day but clearly
Bob (our leader) was itching to start so several of us donned furrysuits and
went to do a tackle drop et Garby's pitch (=340 ft). This trip involved the
'dreaded' Meanders traverses which fell well short of their ferrocious reputation.

The next saw us in the Berger proper; we were supposed to rig from
Camp 1 (=1600 % to Grand Cascade (=2900 ft) - a tall order which, insvitably,
we failed to pull off. After the second part of the Meandsrs we arrived at
Aldo's = a beautiful 140 ft shaft - which was followed by a short scrabble and
squesze then & massive change in dimensions: the walls parted and faded to
derkness. The booming echo of our jubilant cheers indicated we'd arrived at
The Great Gallery of the Starless Hiver - what a contrast to the weekend
before's caving (Knotlowi!). What do we mess around at in Derdyshire ?

We eruised on , awsstruck, down passages of ever increasing siz= - our carbides
making little impression on the walls either side of us. Then down LOO ft of
boulder slope - the aptly named 'Great rubble heap' = to Camp 1.



It was midnight by now and sleep was in order but we dscided to carry oo - a bad
mistake. Fhil continued to rig down Balcony , past the 'Elephant's Flonker' and
down to Vestibuls pitch (-2100 ft). At this point things wers getiing ridiculous,
nobody could stay awake and we decidsd on an sbout turn with akip at camp 1. Arriving
&t the camp around S5em I had & very traumatic éXperisnca in the 'Black Hols®
(Camp 1's unofficial toilet) - ncbody told me to squat over the hole and NOT to elimb
down into itl Talk about Otter,mud will never put me off nowl Onz person who
definitely did aquet over the hcls was Lin - enly we wished she hadn't so
unfortunately placed her carbide bshind her creating @ massive shedow on the roof
above our sleeping pit! To save her blushes we all closad our eyes (well T did at
least). Sleep quickly overceme us and an eerie silence closed in, punctuated by
the constant dripping from high in ths caverns roof.

I awoke in total darkness and comfortable warmth. Nobody else was awake (or so
I thought) which please me - this was one morning I definitely was going to hava a
lie=in. I turned over and slapt &gain, This same process happened several times
to several of us (so I found cut later) - it seemed nobody wanted #o make the first
move out of the warm sleeping bags! Suddenly I perceived distant echoing voioas,
the veices grew lauder as over the space of wany minutes the next rigging party
mede their way down the Great Rubble Heap, Nolaily they greetsd us - & ruds
awakening for scme - it was 3 o'clock in the &ftermoon! After coffes and Baanfeast
(2 sort of do-it-yourself Barnis's breakfest) the othars ccntinued rigging whilst
we started the slog out.

Fhil end Kelv set cut well befors Paul, Lin and myself. After I'd prussiked up
Aldo's Paul and Lin came up togethsr (thare were two ropss down). Both clipped in
&t the top, Paul hauled his sack up but then Lin refused to pull hers up - shs wanted
Faul to do it! Paul refused, Lin shouted, Paul refused &gaine.s.... and so the
domestic dispute continued, bridsing across the top of a 140t shaft! After seversl
minutes they were still at it and my patience wore thin so I set off out alons.
A few hours later I arrived at the entrance. It was midnight and a few of the lads
had come to meet us in cese we couldn't find our way back to the campsite in the
dark (two people had slready been benighted in the forest). We sat waiting for Lin
&nd Paul end on hearing their voices I went to ccllact my belmet which I'd left by
the entrance. Just as Simon shouted "watch that hola" wy foct slipped down & orack
in the limestone pavement and I was sent off balance. I fell over backward hitting
my back onthe rock before being thrown forward to notice a strange sensation =
freefall! I didn't know how deep the hole was end I didn't intepd to find out this
way so I stuck erms and legs cut at peculiar angles in hope of jamming scross the
shaft. I rattled down the nerrow shaft in total darkness for what secmed an age
before grinding to e halt inthe "classic traverse position®. For a gplit secaond
there was a dsathly silence, shattered by Simon's shouting: "Are you OK, den't
move". I was making e guick appraisal of my pesition - I could feel that I had
two reasonable footholds but what, in the darkness,was I straddling below? - & inches,
6 foot or €0 foot?! Somehow I hed managed to hold onto gy helmet during the fall
and I reached over to twist on my zoom: quickly I pointed it beneath my feet to
see the passage slm off to one side below me. Not too bad. T stayed still my
back hurt, my &nkle and the skin hed been taken off the backs of my fingers. Kasn
derigged the Berger entrance pitch and used the ropes to 1lifeline me out. Escapade
over 1 was patched up by Simcn before limping back to camp.

At this point the Berger ended for me and ths rest of my time was spent
frustratedly with Chris (pulled ligaments) and Lin (Bronchitis) as ths sunbathing
invalids! For an insight into the bottom 1500ft of the Berger I'll leave Paul to
tell his secrets:

1.



Ths cave changed in character at Vestibule - one enters through adcor like opening

onto the pitch which is split into two separate hangs by a larse ledge. Alumost
immediately after are the canals where George dropped a tackle bag and rescued

it by his own brand of cave diving = bottom walkingl (withecut air). The streamway
at this point is typical of a British cave = fast flowing in a narrow rift passage.
The cascades were scon left behind and we reached Claudines whioh in my

opinicn was the most enjoyable pitch. One more pitch and we were at the top

of the Grand Canyon from where we ocould see another party at Camp 2 who resembled
ants! We stumblad down and on arrivael at camp dlscover=d they had turned back at
Little Monkey - so near but yet so far. After a brisf pause we said our farswalls
and partsd company.

At the next pitch (Gache's) we cmme to & temporary halt when Phil got the
gibbers gzetting on to the rope; this involved & traverse high on the right hand
wall and then a lean out across the pessage to reach the rops about 4ft away, it
was & case of sitting on the sdge and awinging out on the belt intc space. Thare
zeemed to be endless bolt changes on the next three pitches which were ccountinucusly
rigzed asgainst the left hand wall. The latter (Grend Cascade) was quite damp es
thers was & large inlet at the top: I struggled to kesp my carbide lit but failed
and hed to resort to my unreliable electrio baok up which gave out as mush light
a5 & glom=worm. It was & relief to load my rack on the rope and abseil into the
blackness after fuzmbling about with the knitting at the top of the pitch; when I
reached the bottom there was no sign of anyon2 so I 1lit my lamp and set off down
the enormous passage away at full spessd. The passage scon closad down again et
La Baignoire (the bathtub) whioch involved & traverse on a steal wire stretched
about L metres above a deep pool.

I still hadn't caught the cthers up when I reached a low szcticn and thought
I'd gone wrong, there was no othar way on but to get down and crawll I cwarged
froom the low wide passage to find Melv, Bill and Fhil huddled togethsr in &
draughting passageway, "What's wrong"? I asked, "Nothing", said Phil, "we're
waiting for Tim to rig Little Monkey": after what szemed like starnity we sat off
one by one along the traverss and down the pitch. The line the rops teck on the
pitch nscessitated ons to eclip in to a taut rope to abold abseiling in the water.
The rope was continucusly rigged along the left hand wall at the bottem to stop
pecple falling over Hurricane Pitch. I orawled along a norrow ledge to the top of
Hurricapne which Phil was in the process of rigging; there was a sudden screem
from below and I fearsd that Phil hed abseiled off the end of the rope. I lay
there for almost half an bour petrified; Melvin finelly persuaded me tc go down
the pitch which had an extremely difficult take off. The others followed and we
&1l shook hands at the bottom and strode off down the boulders towards the pseudo
siphon. Melv and I reached & waterfall which we didn't attempt to climb down and
so retreeted to the bottom of Hurriecane. I was so pre-occupied with rcaching the
bottom thet I hadn't even contemplated the climwb out! We progressed slowly te Camp
2, where I felt very ocold until I drank some soup. When we arrived at Cagp 11
didn't want to stop, I felt I could carry on for ever; my stomach howaver was
telling me othsrwise! The famous Beanfeasts ceame ocut and we all tried to =&t ons;
few succesded! It was fantastic to pget into a warm sleeping bag, even though it
was wet.

Everyone went out at their own pace, I surfaced at L.46pm. I was sc
enthusiastic te reach base camp I stole off in front of Melv, confident I imew
the way back. The red marks painted on the path appearsd rether brightsr than
ususl; I had been following the wrong path ell alcng - the paint was wet! Ny story
of how I reached camp doesn't need recounting, to say it was embarrassing is an
understatsmant.

At this point Tipple takes up the story again:
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George had built & large fire this night and we sat in the warmth waiting and
drinking. S3uddenly a dark shape could bs made out lurching towards the fire. The
ataggering figure was scon upon us and the firelight enabtled wme to discern twe
white eyes and a set of white teeth behind a totelly blackened face - Faul's face.
Looking like & miner tied up in a fibre-pille sack he looked bleody funny, but he
wasn't ammused: "™¥ell you soon find out who your mates are = there's me lost
in this bloody great forest and nobody comes looking for me ". Faul was soon
talking jibberish about big heiry animals hunting him down in the foreat: " I locked
up and saw this big pair of eyes staring at me froz the dark of the trees = Ithought
it was a bloke and shouted Hello - but no reply. I tried again - no reply - this
ain't no man I thought and ran like blecody hell in the opposite direction until
I couldn't run any more ", At this stage he saught protection in the Berger entrance
and even conaidered abseiling down to the safety of a night &t Camp 1. 1! Well to
out & long story short he eventually stumbled across some Fremch campers in a
clearing and DEMANDED to be driven to La Molliers! Apparently they spoke no
English but obliged. I wonder what they thought of this crazy Znglish 'miner’
in a filthy furry-suit demanding to be driven to the top of the mountaini
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pen Griffiths is locking for Instructors in various activities such as camping, caving,

- &

/K/clilhing. canoeing, sailing ete. for 4 weeks in August, £3.00 per hour aprox. , about L0 hrs.

4

per week, Contact Ken on SOTZ267LE9

FOR SALE. Tackle sacks, personal sacks, sit harnesses (M and 5) ...no nct Marks and Spencers!!)
Lamps T type. Sweat shirts, T shirts. Contact Ralph,

5id p. watch out l.! There is an evening arrangef at the Biddulph Arms on Friday 20 June
8.30pm. This is s last get together before this Summers trip to France, To round off the
evening we will be showing the #0'sB/W film of the Berger plus I.C.,s latest box office
blockbuster shot entirely in the British Isles, (Rumour has it that many of you might
recognise the venue kept top secret on the grounds of conservation!l!)

STOP PRESS, George has refurbished cur Russom drill.... anyone wishing to be the pioneer of

a new and as yet undiscoverefl extension to Giants rivalling the Three Counties System had

better get their finger out aince the queue \iIu- is growing by the hour.. All applications
should be made as soon as possible td4 avoid disappointment.
LECK FELL. All cars must use the LOST JOHNS car park even if you are deing Notts 11! NO

MORE THAN THREE CARS PER PERMIT.
2'CWD MON finally does Darren carrying tsckle bag containing everyones gear !!! Rumour has

it that this could be his last trip 21!
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