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In this Issue: The Years first and last caving 

                                                                         A combined caving trip and BBQ 

                                                                           A new dig site M152 

                                                                            Easter Rodeo at Buchan 



                             ¢ƘŜ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ last and first caving (by Laurie Brown) 

Eric and I escaped from Melbourne on the last day of 

the year for the serenity of some karst country. 

 We packed the car the night before and were ready 

to take off well before sun up on the 31
st
 of 

December 2010. 

We got to the Van Dyks place in Buchan at the same 

time we would normally arrive if we were staying at 

the hut, which meant we could put in a full day 

scratching around at the potholes. 

Kim wanted to come with us so rather than disappear 

underground and leave her alone we opted to start 

work on our new permit dig site. A phone call was 

made to parks to see if we could get the gate 

unlocked so we could drive Kim right up to the site, 

they obliged without hesitation and off we went. 

On arrival at the gate to the potholes we found the 

grass in the paddock was about a metre high and it 

made finding a track to the dig site almost 

impossible, Eric walked ahead of the car pointing out 

which way to go so I didnôt disappear down a hole or 

put a rock through the sump etc. 

John had work to do in town so it was just the three 

of us, Kim, Eric and myself. Unfortunately someone 

had been illegally digging at the site prior to us 

commencing our dig, which annoyed us but they 

hadnôt gone far and we thought no more of it. We 

managed to pick the hottest day for this summer so 

far, the temperature got to about 38c but it felt a lot 

hotter once weôd worked up a sweat, plus we were 

working in the open. Kim had a lovely shady tree to 

sit under while Eric and I wrestled rocks out of the 

hole. Parks ranger Phil McGuinn dropped by for a 

brief visit to view our progress.  

We managed to move some very large rocks and 

achieved quite a bit before the heat got to us. Eric 

was feeling crook and I donôt think that I was feeling 

much better, the sweat was pouring off us and getting 

into our eyes blocking our vision and stinging like 

hell, so we called it quits for the day. 

The next day was the 1/1/11 this was to be our first 

activities in caving for the year. We were buoyed on 

by the fact that it was exactly 12 months to the day 

since we made our break through into the Rabbit 

Trap cave (1/1/2010). 

 John and Josh joined us for the day and Joshôs Ute 

came in handy, John was able to stand in the back 

and call the tune as to which way to go to miss all the 

obstacles as we drove up to the dig site. 

 Kim had brought along a couple of old sheets; one to 

lie on and one to string up over the hole for shade to 

relieve us from the heat, fortunately it was nowhere 

near as hot as it was on the previous day so work 

proceeded at a blistering pace, having four workers 

made things a bit easier too, as we were able to put 

multiple ropes onto the boulders that needed to be 

lifted up out of the hole. 

  
Four of us hauling a rock out of the hole 

By the end of the day we failed to make a 

breakthrough, we realised that weôre going to have to 

bring in some serious equipment if we are to get any 

further; the cool breeze coming out of the hole is 

tantalisingly reminiscent of the breeze that we got 

from the Elk River cave when we first found that. 

On Sunday the 2
nd

 we  re-opened the entrance to the 

Elk River cave to see what damage it had sustained 

and to see if it was still navigable after the collapse in 

2007 when the lid wasnôt reburied deep enough after 

a trip. John & Kim Van Dyk worked all out during 

the storm to save anymore dirt being washed in; they 

succeeded and the cave hadnôt been entered since. 

 
The Elk Doline after the collapse in 2007 

It was amazingly hard ground to dig; the fine soil had 

compacted so hard since John had back filled it , in 

the end we had to use a crow bar to break up the soil. 
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