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Editorial.

1991 has certainly not been a good year for GOES newsletters.
In fact this is the first one !

Sadly Kristian is unable to continue as editor as various
problems have obliged her to relinquish the post. She did
however manage to wheedle enough material from the wusual
sources to produce this edition. (Isn't there anyone else out
there who would 1ike to contribute ?) Thank you Kris, your
resignation is deeply regretted and your hard work appreciated.

Should anyone feel like tackling the job please contact me.
Until such time as someone does take over the Newsletter I'll
do my best to cobble the next edition together. Please forward

your flood of articles, letters, comments and any relevant
material as soon as possible. Many thanks.

Tom Parry.
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In Praise of Llandudno,

A bit of culture, contributed by John Bowen, who will be
delighted to reveal his scources if asked !

Llandudno is the fairest town

That 'ere the sun did shine on
Where on earth is spot more fair
True titbit of creation.

For young, for old, for weak, for strong
Llandudno is perfection

Between two Ormes. Betwixt two bays
Delightful is 1t s setting

Backed by Eryri's massive peaks

In grandeur heavenward rising
No-where else on God's good earth
Is beauty so entrancing.

John Bowen 1991

And thou, Llandudno, sovereign of the West

Sways thy proud sceptre neath the mountain crest.
Enthroned where nature spreads her gorgeous wealth
Tis thine to shed the blessed balm of health.

Seaside Sonnets.,
Greens Guide to Llandudno, 1873.



ROMAN'E AGATH
{or how not to climb a shaftl

The trip had heen a successful one, the Birmingham caving club members
had Lheir first taste of our ascient copper mines and had enjoyed every
minute of it; Dave Jenkine togetber with Andy, Phil and myself had
discavered a wineral which had sab previously been found on the Great
Orme - Eryihcite — a cobalt-nickle mineral vhose composition was later
confirmed at Bangor University using state of the art aleciron
microscopy. The pale pink miveral lay in a crumbling shale passage
alang which we had all crawled lo ses the forest of sparkling cystals of
sphalerite . It was a beautiful sight, transparent needles hanglng
precariously from the roof just lnches above our heads the slightest
touch causing them to fragmwent. { A later journsy dowa thls same
passage met with disappointwent the crumiing shale roof had fallen in
the region of my Narnla-like Ffarest and only a few crystals remalned,
rather like a tree which had lozt all its leaves.)

The rest of the party had already ascended the shaft by tha time we had
finished our geological investigations. Tony Davies walted at the top
for Phil to climb up, which he Jdid like a shot. Andy want off and did
some exploring on his own. Dave and myself struggled to put our SRT
gear on (it never seems to get any easier to put it on in the
correctway). Dave went first up the shaft and when he was up the others
shot off to the pub, My turn wexh, T had climbed fhis shaft before and
thaought that it would be easy snough again but T was soou to he prooved
wrong, Luckily Andy had returuad by the time I started to SRT up the
rope.

Something felt odd from the start as I began to ascend the rope. On
about tha fourth stroke T beard a suddan olink of metal, my helmst flew
off my head trailing my lawp down wy back so that [ could not really see
what was wrong. I tried to stand up in my leg lcops but could not. |
shouted to Andy that T thought 1 bad becowe detached from the rope. He
shouted back not to he fonlish of course I was still on the rope. Dave
shouted down and asked what was happening. I could not work out what
had gone wrong with my rig but on looking down I saw a twisted plece of
maetal where a small maillion should have been attaching my sit harness
to my chest harnesz. I was by now clinging on to the rope with my arms
there was no need to , but my chest harness felt lika [t was strangling
me. 1 passed the broken link back down fo Andy who told me to re-attach
my sit harmess to the chest harness which was nuch easler said than
done. I could not find the streagth to hold onto wy hand jammer, remave
the chest jammer from the rope and sort out the wess I had got wyself
in. EBventually Andy declded that 1f he and Dave were going to gel any
lunch before the pub closed he would have to 'rescue’ me. After a long
time of just swinging round the narrow shaft he eveptually got
evarything sorted out with the help of & carabina that Dave sent down
the rope and then had to straddle the shaft whilst 1 made my way
upwards.

Everyone else thought it was quite funny, but my knees were still
shakling by the time we had got to the pub. The cause of all the



problems had been the size of the maillion I had foolishly tried to
link the two parts of my rig together with, 1t just was nol large
enough to take my welght ar even worse bhad I failed to do it up
proparly?  The evidence now lies somewhers at the bottom of Roman's
shaft. Whatever the cause I shall be takiag much more care in future.

I was within six months stuck in a differeat shaft in a different mine
and had to be rescusd agaln this bLime 1t was not really my fault, but
that i= another story....
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A Missionary's Story. by Phil Smith.

Did I ever tell you about my early days in Birmingham ? I

served with the Birmingham and District Mountain Rescue Team
and part time with the Cannock Chase inshore lifeboat.

When 1 was a simple teenager, in the seventies, I was a
juniour shorecrewman well er boy.

In wy first year we had a few call outs. The one that sticks
in my mind was the day our Bullring class inflatable was called
out to a bather in distress following a heavy luach. e was
overcome with a severe case of burst lilo far offshore at
Cannock Chase., ile was severly distressed after we dragged him
through the breakers into the boat.

After working wmy way through the ranks and gaining vast
experience I achieved the rank of Coxswain. Although my sealegs
were a little iffy T did my best. The crunch came when we
attempted a 'man overboard' drill. As leader T went in first
and waited for wy gallant crew to pick me up. All would have
heen well had not my water wings failed. As my lungs filled
with water 1 experienced great dificultiy in re-inflating my
duck snaped buoyancy aid., [his was probably due to the fact
that my lungs contained ninety perceat water and only ten per

cent air ! I was eventually rescued by an old lady who
happened to be windsurfing nearby. [ decided it was now time
to take early retirement, and decided to try my hand at

mountain rescue !

This was a little difficult as Birmingham has a distinct
shortage of mountains which need rescuing. Beacon Cliffs
however towered to over seventy feet (in parts) and what we
needed was some unfortunate climber to make our day. O, the
annual seagull egg thieves would do. Sadly very few seagulls
came this far inland to lay their eggs, not even to help a
potential rescuer mwake a name for himself. Life for me in Brum
was rapidly declining, where o where could T show off ny
abseiling skills ?

After writing to my uncle Van der Smith in Amsterdam, and
finding that he was experieacing similar difficulties with his
Mountain Rescue Team he suggested Wales.
"Oh no, ['ve no sea legs”
"Wo not catching them, living there
“0,'Techyd Da' Wales. Have they got mountains ?"

So off I set Wales bound, vyes these hills are a little larger.
I then very modestly set up wmy own rescue team on the Orme and
taught local would be climbers and cavers to abseile, and I've
never really looked back, or should I say down. (Only kidding
Tom, you learnt very quickly considering.)
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EARLY SETTLERS‘ON THE CGREAT ORME.

The Great Orme in Neolithic times must have been a form of
santuary to the people who managed to cross over the marsh that
seperated i1t from the mainiland. I say marsh because during that
period the sea level would have risen to almost the level it is
today the narrow neck of land that Llandudno is built on was not
drained then as it is now, there would have been large areas of
morass making the crossing a hazardous undertaking. Once over
though the 1lucky ones would have found a virtual 1island of
bPlenty. Several fresh water springs, an abundance of game, and
evidence exists that there were plenty of caves and trees to
provide shelter and fuel. The rocky beaches would have supplied
them with fish and molluscs, From the heights overlooking the
marsh to the south they could see anyone trying to approach them
and take steps to either welcome or repel them.

There is no evidence of any fortifications on or around any
Archaeological site on the Orme before the "Irxron Age" The only
one known is on the promontory overlooking the town called
locally "Pen-Dinas". It consists of numerous round huts, now in
very rulnous condition and difficult to locate with the remnants
of & protective wall to the north, the south being protected by a
high unscalable cliff. Not so much a fortress, more of a refuge
in times of stress, there is no water and the occupants would not
have been able to withstand a siege for any length of time even
without their livestock. It was not until this period in history .
that the low lying marshy ground started to become more
consolidated and firm enough for intrudexrs to attempt the
crossing. The early settlers had no fear of attack as their
settlement sites show, they are all under the 1lee of low
cliffs and close to fresh water springs of which there are
Several on the north side of the mountain, life on the high
limestone ¢liffs would have been peaceful and pastoral.

These early settlers may well have first occupied that area
of the Orme we now call the "Happy Valley" no evidence exists to
support that statement, but that site would have been the most
suitable for the first foraging party on their initial visit,
Sheltered on three sides, reasonably level, wooded and close to
the shore for fishing and collecting shellfish. A spring of fresh
water flows from the hillside on the south side, it still does,
1t can be seen flowing from the wall in front of the pavilfion
through the stones onto the beach. There is no record of what the
"Valley" 1looked like in the very early days of the towns history
other than it being used as pasture by the Tygwyn farm, but
vestiges of Prehistoric woodlands still remain an its higher
slopes
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FENHKORTEA

In early June it was tiwe for another trek into the bowels of the Pen-
aorfa {and another treat for the residents of Abbey Tlace when we
emargad covered in chocolate coloured mud from head to toz). Nine
intrepid GOES members gatheraed at the head of the culvert and waited for
half an hour whilst Tony and Billy trisd to dig their way through the
mud-stide, which had virtually sealed itself up since the time of the
last trip, Billy and Tony squirmed Lheir way through the rather small
hole, Helen followed with her usual shouts of "don't go away I am stuck™
The hole became progressively larger with sach successive person  s0
those at the end had the better deal, altbough they had to wait longer
orouched in the mud whilst those in front of thew squeezed through a
hole which no wise man would try to enter. It was whilst waiting to go
through the mud-slide that Frank's knee decided that enough was enough
and pear Frank bhad to turn back withouwt sampling the delights of the
Penmorfa.

Once everyone was through there was what seemed like a mile long trek
through freezing cold water of varying depths until we reached base camp
where we splibt iato two groups. Ian took his group (Erik, Steve and
Hike) an a trek one way and Billy took the rest af the group (Tony,
Kristian, Helen and Ian) off in another direction however a further
splitting of this group soon took place as two members of the party
decided that they would go off exploring on their own and agreed to meet
the others back atbaze camp for a 1 pm rendevous.

These two mewmbers after some exploration eventually found thamselves by
the rubble at the bottom of Vivians and wandered off fo the left down
another flooded tunnel. The water was clear and the hottom of the
tunnel looked close enough to touch even though it was some 2 feet below
the surface. Lurking in the depths below lay a huge Leviathan - Moby
Dick- a rotting pilece of metal with a tail of blue rust trailing behind
the monster. They carefully negotiated this feroctious heast leaving his
reating place undisturbed. The next creature Lo be encountered was a
huge mine cucumber - a distant relative of the batier known sea
cucumbar, in reality a swollen piece of wood lying on the passage
flonr. Here and there hubbles rose ominocvsly to the surface - and
something scurried away in the mud, 2 mine rat no doubt. Az they
roundad a bend a huge rotied wonden slaeper was seen gently refracting
in the crystal water. They wondered if it was painful so owne of the
paiv tried it with their leg but covld not keep it uvp for long as this
canses cramp and can becoms sz long term condition. It was

jerank
shortly after this that the water shallowed to black olly-looking pools
fad by black streans oozing from the walls which themselves eventually

gave way to a damp and rocky dead end where the identity of the authors

ovaraed by other bhrave expleorers

of this piece can he dizc

14 and Tid (the knockers).

F.8. as some of you may have already heard, an important (secrat?
discovery was made on this trip. ALL WILL BE REVEALED HOCK ...,



Neatsfoot 0il- The breaking of a myth

For many years now people have been softening and conditioning
leather with a wonderful product called Neatsfoot 0il without
ever giving a thought to its origins. Now, at last, all can be
revealed. Recently, I received a very strange message to be at
Elephants Cave at an unearthly hour of the morning to learn
something to my advantage. Well, being of a curious nature
(Bloody nosey, actually!) I arrived at the appointed hour and
waited. After a short while, 1 was signalled from inside the
cave. Nervously, I stood at the entrance and, as my eyes became
used to the dim moonlight spilling inside I beheld a small
creature about three feet tall and covered all over with rough
wiry hair. I was quite startled when the creature spoke to me
in his quiet husky voice '"Shall I tell you about Neatsfoot
0il?" he said, "Come in, sit down and have some te gwyddfid."
I thanked him, sat down and took out my notebook. It is easier
to tell you in his own words without my interruptions, so this
was his story; '"Many ceturies ago, Neats (for this is what I
am) were very unhappy creatures. They were fat and indolent,
living mainly in small caves near to rock-bee nests for food
(for we eat mostly honey, you know) but always too close to
human dwellings to be really comfortable and too far from
honeysuckle bushes to be really happy. The reason for our
unhappiness was an unkind twist of mnature that although our
bodies are perfectly adapted to a mountainous outdoor home,
along the soles of our feet and between our toes are glands
which excrete a sticky oil that softens our leathery soles and
makes walking extremely painful, at times impossible. Our
species was dying out, it was as if this insurmountable problem
had made them lose the will to live. Then, one day, one of our
number was caught by a human. He had ventured out in search of
honeysuckle and could not crawl fast enough to hide.
Fortunately, this human turned out to be a kindly soul who
could see that the poor creature was afraid and in pain and so
set about a solution to our centuries old problem., He could see
that the o0il had special properties, so a deal was struck that
we would supply him with the oil if he could solve our problem.
Of course that was many years ago now and our numbers have
greatly increased, there are in excess of two thousand of us
living on the remotest parts of the Orme now, although we are
too shy to mix generally with humans we thought it was time you
knew a little about us. Well,

I must be off now as the sun

is nearly up and I have to get

back home while it's still quiet"

As he got up and walked

silently out of the cave,

I looked at his feet for the

first time,and on them were a

pair of Marks and Spencers

brown and green checked carpet slippers!

B.I.G., Foot, July 91,
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The Editor, British University for Lenient Licensure:

Journal * GOES, 12 Waffling Way
Tyn y Coed Road London
Llandudno SH 1T
Referenca: COPROLITES 1 January 1991
Dear Madam,

1 have to report that, in their enthusiasm to unravel the mysteries of the Bronze Age on the Great Orme, the
archaeologists among us have, onge again, got their wires crossed. A vast hoard of ‘mauis’ has been gathered
up, almost religiously, by all associated with the project, They proudly describe their geology, physical attributes,
numbers and conclude they were probably carried from or near the Penmeanmawr beach. | fear itis they who have

been carried away.

The revelation | shall make 1 know will cause uproar, if not outrage, but [ know too that the Society is broad-
minded enough to recognise the truth when it examines the facts in the cold light of day, My recent researches
indicate the 'mauls’ are in fact of local origin and are none other than dragon droppings. More precisely, though
it is bending the definition slightly, they are coprolites formed by the passage of limestone through the dragon
where it is metamorphosed, by means as yet completely unknown to modern science, into the smoothed dolerite
formations with which we are so familiar.

Some among you will ask, why are there no modified mauls found in or on the Great Orme? The answer is simple,
can you imagine how painful that would be for the dragon. Smooth and round at both ends is ane thing, but holes

and angles don't bear thinking about!

This, of course, does not mean that the miners of yesteryear did not use these rocks to work the mine. They are
the appropriate size and shape, are suitab!y‘durable to be used as tools, and better than the Penmeanmawr rocks,
they werefare to be found in any number required, on site.

Those of you wishing to know the finer points of coprolitology referrable to Dragocem Gogarthiens will want to
know how to age the specimen, and this, | must confess, is difficelt much of the time. The first and most
important clue is temperature; after metamaorphosis the specimen is very hot and glows in the dark for many hours,
but apart from a hint of ozone it is completely odourless. You can imagine how useful they would have been to
the early inhabitants of the Great Orme as pothoilers and for lighting and heating their huts. As the specimen ages
dating becomes mare complex requiring radiological methods not immediately available to the field worker; the
methodology has been well documented® elsewhere.

Recently, at the Dragonology United National Gorsedd, ! presented a detailed account of research performed at
the Great Orme in collaboration with my learned collaegue, Dr Tom Rot PhD. The transactions of this meeting will
appear in press very shortly?.

Huw G Lyre BS
Profassor

1 Conventions on Radiostements in Archaeology and Palasontology, George A. Selwyn-Harris OBE, Macmillan,
London, ist Ed. 1977.

2 Coprolite morphology, dragon population density and demographics in an isolated Cambrian limestone
pramontory. Huw G. Lyre and Thomas Rot Archives of Dragonology 1991;23(1):97-89.
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THE ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

The annual meeting was soon fo take plage,

The agenda was drawn up and planned,

For committee and members fo meet face to face,
All arrangements were firmly in hand.

When tankards were brimming and all in good cheer,
ORDER! was called by our Les,

The minutes, last-year, you now all must hear,

From Ed, let’s hear what he says.

Secretary, Ed, rose to his feet,

To address those gathered to hear,

The minutes last meeting to read from his sheet,
While members just supped on their beer.

Andy’s report could not be found,

If you’ve been to a meeting you’ll know,
To audit the books is all very sound,
But the balance is all he will show.

The Tygwyn 500, someone then asked,
Hasn’t been mentioned at all,

Has it been spent, or otherwise tasked,
And will there be more from "Town Hall.

On through the business we steadily move,
And Les takes the floor with a cheer,
Elections come next, now candidates prove,
Their goals to achieve for next year.

1y




Election’s complete, it’s time to reward,
With trophies and gongs you see here,

The Silver Rock Bolt and Tygwyn Award,
For merit and mirth in the year.

Minuted business now seems complete,
Let's hear some ideas from the floor,

We spoke of Tygwyn, the tunnelling feat,
Then Don spoke up from near ’dor,...... LABRADOR!

The Eisteddfod this year was quite a success,
But perhaps we should move the RV,

The ’Bronze Opencast’ would suit us the best,
On top we could pitch a Marquee.

The agenda’s complete, the close I must call,

I propose that we close with a toast,

So charge all your glasses and stand one and all.....
" The best caving group on the Coast".

Don Smith, November 1990, London, Ontario.
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LLANSEANEN AN

High in the hills above Abergeie 1 the sleapy village of Llansannan.
b Lhree brave GOER members ventured in April last,

o eaplove an old lead wine.  This mine iz now home to creatures of the

deep namaly EELE whick live in its flooded passages and probtect the mine

te ane has Lo cross a

To Lhis brangnil

2
i

Trom unwelcoms visltors, v order o reach this &
field frequented by a heard of bulls, =0 lel other esplorerzs beware of
this hazard; {er am I just saying that to keep Andy Lewis away 77,
Jesting aside eels really do dive in the wine and the firsl precaution
Tony, FPhil and myself took was o tuck our trowsers tightly into our
socks - it is, [ awm told, rather unpleasant to have an eel crawling up
|

.

v

ones leg

We wadsed through wmuddy knee deep water along an adit with a high roof,
until we reached a shaft which Fhil had previocusly free-climbed. Today
the aim was to bolt the shaft and ezplore the higher levels. FPhil being
an excellent <limber scorambled up the narrow shaft trailing a rope
behind him rather Like a monkey's talil. In due course a drill and bolts
followed and within no time the rope was in position and ready for Toay
utinusly and rather slowly (like a

P

3

and myself to ascend. I zet off
snall according to Tony who was left waitipg in very cold knee da
water?. Evenhually T reschad the firzt bolt and problems at onoe aross,
How on earth aid Phil expect ms to changs over from one ropz to another
- Aremember the episode in Romans ). Eventually after about half an
hour of coaxing frow Phil and moanisg from poor Tony who was rapldly
turnteg blue with the aold, T franzfered my harness from the lower to
the upper rope and found myself sitting on a plle of very loose, very
dangerous-~looking spoil.  Gvery now and then when I attenpted to move
upwards [ sent a shower of small rocks down the shaft and Tony had to
stand well clear for fear of being hit. TPhil was somevhere above me and
nccalsionally stones clatiered down in wmy direction. T was already
wondering just why [ had agreed to come on this trip, what if | broke my
arm or leg ( I had nmy final exams in four weeks fime).

@

Then Phil shouted down that he thought the next pitch was too difficult
for me, since it inveolved detachwent from the rope. 1 decided to go
back down, but of course this was easier sald than done and T could not
manage to transfer wmy harness back to the lower rope.  Tony had to come
to the rescue. I @st motionless on the rubble which was supported by
two rotten stemples, whilst Tony aszcended to where [ was stuck., There
then followed a complew sequence of detaching and reatiaching various
pieces of equipment to two different ropes so that at 211 Cimes both of
us had two attachmentz to the rope. Eventually T was lpn a position to
absail down the shaft which T had olimbed alwmost an hour earlier. 1
left the two exparts Lo the job of exploving and refreated in disgrace
sunghioe,  Thil snd Tony appearsd an hour later having
sases whick led off from the shafl at a higher level.

aut into Lthe
expiorad the pas

The mine is described as being a disused lead mine on maps published in
1030, but today little evidence of lead ore can be found. There is
another shaft yet to be exploved; but [ think that I for one shall leave
this mine to the EELS - which I never saw - perhaps someone is pulling
my leg this time.

w3,
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AMAZING FACTS ABOUT THE GREAT ORME.

Number One

MAEN Y MWYNWYR. (THE MINERS' STONE).

e

On the lower side of the Summit road a short distance east of
the Pyllau junction is the ancient standing stone, "Maen y
Mwynwyr'', (The Miners' Stone).

Local legend claims that the stone once stood over twenty feet
in height but that at the beginning of the last century it
'sank' to its present height of six feet.

It was considered to mark the dead centre of the copper
deposits on Llandudno Mountain and those prospectors seeking
new mining areas would make a point of touching the stone
before venturing to excavate new ground. Failure to do so
invariably resulted in totally fruitless labours.

Currently a large international paint company is negotiating
for permission to treat the megalith with a revolutionary new
coating which would render it translucent in daylight and cause
it to glow with a pale blue aura during the hours of darkness.
In this way it would no longer obscure the daytime view and the
danger of people bumping into it at night would be minimised.

D.U. Lux. May 1991.
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