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A select few of us 
gathered at 

Whittington for the 
May Club trip. A 

leisurely stroll to the 
entrance followed. 

Once inside we kept 
to the larger eastern 
passages rather than 

explore the more 
inaccessible western 

passages. One for 
another time 

Whittington Stone Mine 
perhaps?  
An easy bimble round 

saw us finding the 
wheel marks on the 

wall, hoof prints, a 
couple of nice picking 

beds and of course 
the trilobite in the 
wall. At one point we 

were convinced that 
we had done a round 

trip although the plan 
in Arthur Price‟s book 

showed that this was 
impossible (at least 

not without much 
more scrambling than 

we had done). It 
turned out that we 

had simply wandered 
back the way we had 
come without taking 

any notice of the 
landmarks, oops!  
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Hello and welcome to the 
June Newsletter. As all the 

comments I have received 
about the new format 
have been positive I will 

keep writing it in this 
form. 

I‟ve received several 

articles for this newsletter 
and I‟ve saved some for 

the autumn issue in order 
to keep the newsletter to 
a reasonable length. Many 

thanks to all who have 
contributed.  

Editorial 

 

July 9th / 10th – Mendip Weekend.  I have booked the Shepton Mallet caving hut 

http://www.shepton.org.uk/about There is plenty of space, so please come along 

to enjoy a nice, sunny Mendip weekend.  

Dan Sandford 

 

NAMHO 2011 will be held on the 29th July – 1st August at Shrewsbury. 

Visit http://www.namhoconference.org.uk/ for more information and booking 
forms. 

George Price 

 

Nenthead Dates 
 
Aug 12th to 21st,     
Oct 14th to 23rd.   
 

All enquiries/bookings to John Hine 
 

Diary Dates 

 

There was no committee 
meeting this quarter as 

there was very little that 
needed discussion.  
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National Forestry 

Commission Agreement 

 

FODCCAG have been 
negotiating with FC 

England to try put in place 
an access agreement 
similar to that which we 

have here in the FoD. This 
will cover the whole of 
England (not Wales or 

Scotland). If successful 
this agreement could be 
recommended to FC Wales 

and FC Scotland. 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
Bad Air in New Dun 

 

A recent trip to New Dun 

getting to the bottom of 
the iron ladder 

encountered significant 
levels of bad air. All of the 
party were affected and 

the safety lamp carried by 
Mole was burning at half 
the height that it was at 

the top of the Pipe Shaft.  
 
Please be reminded that 

access beyond the taped 
off sections is not allowed 
without permission from 

Clearwell Caves and 
without some means of 
testing the air. 

News In Brief 

 Devil’s Chapel Access 

 

A provisional agreement 

has been submitted to 
Lydney Park Estates for 

their approval. I don‟t 
want to say too much 
more at this point in case 

it upsets the applecart but 
if it goes through then 
access should be much 

better. 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
FODCCAG Committee 

 

The committee has been 
re-elected en masse. Due 

to the constitution 
changes they will now 
serve for one year. 
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Whittington Stone Mine 
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Whilst travelling through Peru and 
part of Bolivia, everyone was 
recommending one thing and that was 
to take a tour in Potosi Silver mines. 
So when we found ourselves there 
and discovering theirs little else in the 
world’s highest city to do except visit 
the mines, well we had to do it.  
So we booked our trip through Kola 
Tours, (the priciest in town but 
guaranteed 15% of the price goes to 
the miners) and got ourselves a good 
night’s sleep in anticipation for what 
was in store the following morning. 
After a typical Bolivian breakfast of 
bread and jam, we made our way 
over to the tour office to get picked up 
and start the tour. After a standard 
Bolivian wait with 15 other tour goers, 
we got going and the first stop was 
Kola headquarters a bit outside the 
centre of town to get geared up. This 
consisted of a hard hat, head lamp 
(Bolivian made and very proud of it), 
overalls and wellingtons.  
With all the kit nicely adorned we 
headed off to the miners market and 
bought gifts for the miners in return 
allowing us to entrance into their 
mine. These weren’t your typical gift, 
we bought them water, gloves, coca 
leaves, 96% alcohol spirit, cigarettes 
and of course dynamite. Unbelievable 
I know you can buy yourself 
homemade dynamite from Peru 
alongside a bottle of water. This was 
nearly the craziest Bolivia got.  
Then we were spilt into 3 groups and 
it was onto the silver refinery. This 
gave us an insight into the methods 
used to process the ore. In a building 
with hardly any roof and no bigger 
than the average house in Britain 
there was two barrels a size of a small 
car filled with cricket ball sized ball 
bearings, a dozen or so water tanks 
with paddles.  The oversized washing 
machine filled with orange sized ball 
bearings was used to grind the ore 
from the mines to a fine powder. This 
ground up material was then bubbled 
through the water tanks with the 
paddles skimming off the powder that 
floated to the top with bubbles. Once 

Potosi Silver Mine, Bolivia 

 

Mines + coca + alcohol 
+ dynamite = Potosi 
Silver mines Bolivia  

 

this process was done a number of 
times they let it dry outside. Once it 
was dried they had a substance that 
was about 80% silver this was then 
sold. All the waste ended up in the 
river and is responsible for the 
majority of the pollution in the area. 
Our guide made a joke about 3 eyed 
llamas. 
 
The mountain called Cerro Rico is 
best described as a Swiss cheese 
pyramid, due the amount of material 
removed from hundreds of years of 
unregulated mining. We were entering 
just one of hundreds of mines in the 
mountain. The mine we visited had 3 
levels with 2 entrances on the first 
and third levels. Around the entrance 
of the mine were a number of squat 
buildings no higher than three feet 
and a door that I’d struggle to crawl 
through. These were used by the 
miners to get sort spells of rest 
between long shifts. We entered the 
mine on the first level; we walked a 
short distance along the level 
experiencing the warm dry, thin air, 
remembering that we were around 
4200msl. After a short crawl down on 
to the 2nd and then the 3rd level we 
were standing again. The mine size 
and layout reminded me of my 
experiences going down mines in the 
Forest of Dean. During the crawl the 
guide informed us not to kick up to 
much dust because of the high 
concentration of arsenic in it, great!! 
That explains why we were having 
considerable trouble breathing and 
why the miners have a life expectancy 
of only 25 years from the point of 
starting work in the mine. With people 
starting when there 12/13 years old it 
doesn’t leave much of a retirement. 
On the 3rd level was where most of 
the work now took place, we meet a 
few of the miners and gave some of 
our gifts to them. They informed us on 
how many people worked in that 
particular mine and the size of some 
of the other groups in the other mines. 
100 yards on our guide, who was up 
ahead came running back towards us 
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 and told us there had been a collapse 
ahead. Ten minutes later two carts 
came flying past full of rubble from the 
collapse. We followed the miners and 
helped to stack the rubble from the 
carts. We then located the Tio statue, 
Tio is the Bolivian devil who they 
make offerings to before they start a 
day’s work for good fortune. The 
offerings were typically cigarettes, 
coca leaves, alcohol and of course 
llama foetuses. After we made are 
offerings and drank some pure 
alcohol (that obviously tasted great) 
we headed back out to ignite some 
dynamite.  

We followed our guide out who 

proceeded to sit with his mate and 

prepare the dynamite whilst having a 

fag and threatening to blow each 

other’s dynamite up. When the fuse 

was in he lit them and we had a 

chance to take photos with the 

dynamite before they went running 

down the mountain side with it 

pushing each other over as they went. 

Placing the dynamite down the guides 

came running back as the deafening 

explosion went off behind them. Very 

entertaining, but also very dangerous, 

I think.   

Simon Price 

  

A Visit to the Far North 

Most people have heard of Dan-yr-Ogof 
(DYO) the show cave, but beyond the 
show cave lies a superb cave system 

with a bit of everything in it. There are 
splendid formations, tight crawls, swims 

across freezing lakes, pitches, traverses, 
ladders....all ending at a massive 
boulder choke where the 30m square 

passageway which has been heading 
North for over 2km suddenly ends. This 
is the Far North - an absolutely fantastic 

sporting caving trip. 

It had been 3 or 4 years since I (Mike) 
last visited the Far North in DYO. That 

was meant to have been a Craven 
Pothole Club meet, but it turned out 
there were no takers from CPC and I 

was instead joined by couple of ex-UBSS 

was instead joined by couple of ex-UBSS 
friends and two Belgian cavers. Whilst 
struggling into my old wetsuit I 

managed to burst the zip. Obviously the 
suit must have shrunk or something, so 

I tied it with string as best I could and 
tried not to curse to much as I swam 
through the lake at the end of the show 

cave. I was really not looking forward to 
swimming the Green Canal with a bare 
chest. Fortunately one of my mates 

from Bristol felt sick and decided to 
head out, so I promised to put a cheque 
in the post, we swapped jackets and 

went our separate ways - only his was 
much shorter! Our trip on that occasion 
took us over 10 hours in which we had 

to rig the traverses and pitch into North 
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to rig the traverses and pitch into North 
Passage and we ended up visiting both 
branches of the Far North.  

On a round trip into DYO with my son, 
Adam, last autumn, I was informed that 
the traverses and pitch were now 

permanently rigged. We were also 
shown a newly opened high-level route 
over the Green Canal. Furthermore, the 

rescue dump had been re-sited and re-
stocked following the rescue of two DYO 
„wardens‟ in 2008. These factors started 

me thinking it would be a good time to 
visit the Far North again and I 
mentioned this to Nicky Bayley and Ian 

Healy during a recent cave rescue 
practice at Ogof Draenen. So we had a 
team and fixed on a date (9th October), 

but the weather forecast was not good. 
On the day, storms had passed and the 

weather looked settled. We were joined 
by John Roe (SWCC) and Jill Brunsden, 
who we stole from the SWCC provisional 

members‟ trundle into OFD, on the 
promise of a more interesting trip and 
the five of us set off through the show 

cave.  

The steps at the end of the show cave 
were well underwater - a sign that we 

were in for a thorough soaking - and 
indeed the first lake looked like a 
foaming vat of beer, but was just about 

passable. It was evident from the foam 
high on the cave roof that there had 
been a considerable amount of water 

through there in the past few days. You 
can just about avoid swimming by 

grasping at the rock handholds along 
the left hand wall. We bobbed through 
the foam, relieved that the forecast was 

good and the water level was on the 
way down.  

After the lakes comes a short climb up, 

and it was here that Jill discovered that 
she couldn't lift her legs up further than 
a foot due to the constraints of her 

borrowed wetsuit. (Us cavers of a 
certain age will no doubt remember the 
days before furry suits when we wore 

wetsuits on every caving trip, and still 
have the sores to prove it!) 

We had a quick look at the newly 

located rescue dump in Wigmore Hall. 
This is only a short distance from the 
location of the old dump in Boulder 

Chamber. It is extremely well-equipped 

Boulder Chamber. It is extremely well-
equipped with sealed drums containing 
tents, changes of clothing, enough food 

to feed an army, and a telephone in a 
steel cabinet. But please don't be 
tempted to open anything and have a 

look since it is wired up to an alarm in 
the show cave!  

Now Nicky takes up the story... 

We went onward, walking, stooping and 
occasionally crawling to the puddle in 
the cattle trough, and the start of the 

long crawl. Despite the name, it's not 
really that long, but can be a bit 
awkward for those larger cavers. 

Rumour has it that a bypass is being 
dug by some larger cavers who don't fit, 
but it's not completed yet. 

A climb down a fixed iron ladder drops 
into Gerard Platten Hall, and we stomp 

off along a fine passageway with 
delicate helectite forests adorning the 
walls to Cloud Chamber, where the 

ceiling is densely packed with long white 
straws. Then comes the famous Green 
Canal. Rumour has it that it is so named 

because back in the 60s fluorescein dye 
was put into the water to see where it 
went, only to find that the canal is 

contained, and the green dye remained. 
Because there is no through flow of 
water, the canal is at a constant cold 

temperature, and it takes your breath 
away even in a wetsuit. There are a 
number of flotation devices here, but as 

luck has it, they are usually on the 
wrong side of the canal as it can be 

approached by either end on the round 
trip. This used to be negotiated mainly 
in one direction to avoid ascending a 

difficult, rope-assisted climb up The 
Abyss. A stainless steel ladder has 
recently been installed to encourage 

round trips in both directions, thus 
alleviating problems with flotation gear 
accumulating at the far end of the 

Green Canal. 

Mike had inside knowledge, however, 
and we doubled back on ourselves to 

locate a traverse which went over high 
above water level, and ends in a pitch 
dropping down warm and dry on the 

other side. A quick refresher for Jill on 
how to don her SRT kit before the 
traverse and then we sped off to the 

chain ladder at the Rising. This fixed aid 
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chain ladder at the Rising. This fixed aid 

weighs a ton and is awkward to climb. 
Plans are afoot to replace it with a more 
user friendly modern ladder. 

There is a climb at the top of the ladder 
which has a fixed rope on it so it can be 
SRT'd but is much easier to ascend if 

treated as a climb, using a jammer as a 
safety. The top of the climb is the Windy 
Way, and it really does deserve the 

name. No hanging around here in the 
icy gale that whistles through the small 
passages at the top. Then comes a 

roped traverse and another pitch down. 
I am told that in the olden days the 

traverse and the pitch were not lined, 
and people used to free climb down. 
Not something that I would do! The 

ledges have become smoothed and 
greasy with the passage of cavers and 
even with a rope on it's not for the faint 

hearted. A little way on and there's the 
last pitch down, a bit of a swing to get 
out onto the pitch, which can be a little 

difficult on the ascent if you don't get it 
right. The fixed ropes are stiff with mud, 
and it took a lot of pushing the rope 

through the bobbin to get down. (Must 
eat more pies!) 

The pitch drops down into a wide active 

river passage, and this is followed 
around huge meanders over and under 

several boulder piles through Pinnacle 
Chamber with its large stone monolith 
and on to the final climb up. This is also 

best tackled as a climb protected with a 
jammer as the rope gets pulled into the 
narrowest bit. 

Time was ticking on. Jill and I (Nicky) 
were both by now bursting for a pee, so 
we decided to let the boys go on ahead 

to the end while we wrestled with 
wetsuits and took a few pictures (not at 
the same time I hasten to add) 

The guys returned about ¾ hour later 
having been to the Far North boulder 
choke. After a quick bite to eat, we set 

off for the return journey, this time 
opting to swim across the Green Canal. 

 

  

We exited via the newly fitted “cat flap” 
in the show cave door to emerge into 
sultry moonlight and strolled back to the 

car-park past the silent dinosaurs, with 
that wonderful feeling of tired 
exuberance that follows a long 

enjoyable caving trip. 

Myself and Jill went back up the hill to 
stay at South Wales, where Jill was 

made to sit a corner on her own as 
pennance for her desertion, but I think 
she thought it was worth it. 

Access to DYO is controlled by the show 
cave management and there is a leader 

system in place. Every person on the 
trip must have BCA caving insurance 
cover. Both DYO and Ogof Fynnon Ddu 

(OFD) on the opposite side of the valley 
are classic sporting caves and, if you 
haven't already been, you really should 

make the effort to go. There are trips 
for all abilities, wet and dry, long and 
short. If there is anyone out there 

reading this who would like a trip into 
either cave, the RFDCC Club has several 
leaders plus an annual permit for access 

into OFD, so please ask the meets 
officer for a trip. 

DYO photo gallery and further 

information can be found at 
http://www.dyo.org.uk/ and survey at 

http://www.ogof.org.uk/dan_yr_ogof_su
rvey.html.  
 

Mike Bertenshaw and Nicky Bayley 
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Mike and Nicky’s wonderful photos of Dan yr Ogof
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John Harvey was born in Swansea and 
first visited the Forest of Dean when as 

a young lad he spent time living in the 
area above Monmouth known as the 
Kymin. 

When he left school he like many others 
in South Wales he went to work in the 
Coal Mines and rose through the ranks 

to become a Mine Deputy. 
He was also a very active member of 
the South Wales Caving Club taking part 

in many of their expeditions including 
the one to Belinka Pit in Yugoslavia. 
Leaving the mines he joined the HSE 

and became a Factory Inspector and by 
that time had bought “Clifford House” in 
Newnham on Severn. 

I first met John in the early 70‟s and 
made many trips with him to cave in 

South Wales. Staying at the SWCC HQ 
and enjoying many drinks together. 
John‟s mining background was put to 

good use when we both joined forces 
on a number of occasions at the Hades 
Caving Club Dig at Itton North. 

Here with the assistance of a 
Compressor, Compressed Air Rock Drills 
and a lot of Dr Nobel‟s Linctuses over 

800ft of cave passage was produced.  
The days were hard and noisy but made 
very enjoyable with returns in the 

evening to Clifford House for a meal 
cooked by Sally Fearn another great 
caving friend who later was to become 

his wife. Good quantities of his home 
made larger were consumed before a 

few hours‟ sleep and then back for 
another drilling session the following 
day. 

During this time John was also held the 
post of Hon Chairman of the RFDCC for 
a number of years. 

Leaving the HSE for a number of years 
in the late 1970‟s and early 80‟s he 
joined forces with Peter Capper and the 

late Rod Stewart and returning to 
underground mining full time working at 
the New Found Out Coal Mine near to 

Five Acres in the Forest of Dean. During 
1981 when I was on a three day week I 
joined them for 2 days each week. 

Working on the surface driving the 
hauling system to bring the loaded 
drams of muck and coal out of the  

 

 

 mine, and also with John underground. 
Although this was hard work I enjoyed it 

very much and learnt a lot from John. 
From the mine he teamed up with John 
Elliott and spent many years working as 

a builder and even came and undertook 
work at my house. Completing the re 
tiling off my house roof. A job that I had 

started some years earlier and just did 
not have the time to finish. 
Also during this time he also took on a 

number of mining related contracts 
including one at the Dan-yr Ogof Show 
Cave. 

He could never get to far from the 
mining and when Gloucestershire 
County Council decided that the road 

through Bream in the Forest would be 
much improved by being straighten out, 

little did they realise that the route 
would take them directly over an 
abandoned Iron Mine. 

This resulted in what was called the 
Bream Project and necessitated that the 
Mine be reinstated as working so that 

infilling could take place to support the 
road above. Another long standing 
mining colleague John Lister took on the 

responsibility of the Mine Mangers job. 
By this time John had also taken on the 
roll of assistant Deputy Gaveller. 

helping Roy Piggott with the day to day 
running of this very important and 
somewhat unique project in the Forest 

of Dean. 
As time progressed John took on more 

and more of the responsibility of the Job 
and when Roy stood down John Took 
on the job of Deputy Gaveller Full Time. 

A roll he held for 15 years. 
This was a time of great upheaval and 
changes some of which were not liked 

by the Free Miners in the Forest of Dean 
but John weathered it all through and 
struck a great balance and established 

many friendships and tried to see both 
sides of every situation. 
Whether John had a sixth sense of what 

the future was going to hold for the 
Forest of Dean I do not know but many 
years before talk of selling of the Forest 

and the changes that this might bring 
for all and especially the local caving 
community he made a very strong  

 

John Harvey  MBE Deputy Gaveller 
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community he made a very strong suggestion to the cavers that it was essential that 
they had a body to represent them on a united front. This was the first Iron in the 

Fire that led to the formation of FoDCCAG. Much water has gone under the bridge 
since then but the local cavers and cavers in general have certainly benefited from 
this forethought and the work that has been put in over the years along with all the 

support that we have been given by John and the Forestry Commission. We would 
not be in such a good position had the group not been set up. 
Another major mining project acting as the Mine Manager at the Coomb Down Stone 

Mine near to Bath came about. Here a multi-million Pound Project was run by John 
to oversee the infilling of a vast complex of underground workings to ensure that the 

overlying houses were supported. Two days a week in Bath and then back to the 
Forest to continue the work of the Deputy Gaveller. 
Also during this time John in conjunction with the HSE Mines Inspector John Forster 

they worked on setting up the Mines Dig Out Team. To provide a First Response for 
an incident in one of the Working Mines in the Forest of Dean. Many cavers / 
members of GCRG form the membership of this team and over the years a number 

of rescue practices have been undertaken. Again all very much put together by John. 
Although a caver John had many other interests including mountain bike riding and 
also Ice Climbing and over the years he made a number of trips on Expeditions to 

the Himalayas to climb up into what is known as the “Death Zone” 8000m and 
above. Achieving many summits in the process. 
On one trip he slipped and fell 1000ft and only stopped himself from falling over a 

very big Ice Cliff by using his Ice Axe. Not wishing to upset Sally he did not tell her 
until he arrived home how serious or close it had been. 
Another of John‟s passions has always been cooking and anybody who had the joy of 

being invited to Clifford House for a meal or a party certainly came away having 
tasted mouthwatering food. 
John‟s tireless work within the Mining Industry was rewarded two years ago when he 

was awarded an MBE which I know he was very proud of. 
A few years back Clifford House was sold and in conjunction with his son, his family 

and sally they teamed up and bought an old Farm House and land just outside 
Lampeter and over a period of time they have had the barn converted for both he 
and Sally to live in with his son and family living in the farm house. 

John although now over 65 continued in the roll of the Deputy Gaveller until 
2011 when for reasons known only to himself he resigned. 
Along with John Hine & Maurice Febry we were very privileged to be invited to 

attend his retirement do held at the Rising Sun at Moseley Green. 
This was an extremely well attended event and many words were said and I took the 
opportunity of thanking John for all the work, help and support that he and the 

Forestry Commission have given to the cavers over the years. 
Whoever steps into John‟s roll will have a hard act to follow and he will certainly be 
missed. 

Sally has also stood down from her role as Campsite Warden at the Biblins 2 years 
ago where she held that position for 10 years. 
They are both enjoying their new life in Lampeter and we all wish them both well. 

 
 

Paul Taylor 
  
 

 

Newsletter Correspondence 
 
Malcolm White 
6 Gray Close 
Innsworth 
Glos 
GL3 1EE 
01452 731379 
crickleymal@btinternet.com 

 

We’re on the Web! 

See us at: 

www.rfdcc.org.uk 

 


