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Note	from	the	Editor	
Martyna	Judd	

	
Thank	you	to	everyone	for	submitting	trip	reports.	Only	minor	nagging	and	spamming	was	needed	
to	get	reports	out	of	people	(thanks	for	putting	up	with	my	messages	everyone	and	the	inevitable	
“soooo...	Who’s	writing	the	trip	report?”	’s	at	the	end	of	each	trip).	We	received	a	great	selection	of	
reports	from	both	new	and	experienced	cavers,	bringing	you	a	great	range	of	perspectives	and	
takes	in	this	issue	of	the	Speleograf6iti.	It’s	been	a	pleasure	to	look	back	on	all	the	trips	from	the	
past	two	years,	reading	everyone’s	re+lections	and	memories,	and	sifting	through	fantastic	photos.		
	
This	magazine	contains	just	a	snapshot	of	what	NUCC	got	up	to	over	the	past	two	years.	With	a	
bustling	 calendar	 of	 trips	 running	 almost	 every	 fortnight	 it’s	 been	 a	 busy	 period	 for	 the	
committees	post-COVID.	They	have	done	a	fantastic	job	of	running	trips	to	cater	to	all	levels	of	
cavers,	covering	a	good	portion	of	NSW	and	beyond.	While	not	all	the	trips	from	the	past	two	years	
are	covered	in	this	issue,	I	hope	that	+inally	getting	this	edition	out	will	provide	a	good	start	for	
getting	the	Speleograf6iti	tradition	up	and	running	with	full	force	again	next	year.	Hopefully,	after	
reading	this	edition,	you	will	be	as	excited	as	I	am	to	see	what	awaits	NUCC	in	2024!	
	
Thank	you	to	my	sub-editor	Lachie	Bailey,	as	well	as	extra	help	on	read-throughs	from	Oxana	

	Repina	and	Britt	Meers	for	their	comments	and	edits	on	the	6inal	draft.	
	

	
	
	

President’s	report	
Guyver	Fu	

	
2023	 has	 been	 another	 successful	 year	 in	 caving.	 Finally,	 getting	 fully	 out	 of	 the	 pandemic,	
bush+ire	and	+loods	meant	more	access	to	caves,	and	indeed,	many	caves	were	visited	this	year.	In	
terms	of	administration,	 (speci+ically	 the	 impending	arrival	of	UniOne),	 transitioning	 to	a	new	
system	is	never	easy.	But	now	as	things	are	more	stabilised,	there	hasn't	been	much	issue	with	the	
new	portal	and	all	members	are	on	the	system,	which	will	be	useful	for	future	funding	calculation!	
	
This	year,	all	the	beginner	trips	had	lots	of	enthusiasm	and	demand,	having	over	20	people	for	all	
these	trips!	Weekly	training	was	also	busy	throughout,	with	numbers	over	20	regularly.	As	always	
equipment	was	carefully	audited,	checked,	and	replaced.		This	year	we	also	looked	into	getting	
new	harnesses	to	make	the	operation	of	large	trips	smoother.		
	
More	 advanced	 caving	was	 also	 done,	 including	 project	 work,	 exploratory	work,	 and	 helping	
scientists	with	surveying	bats.		T-shirts	also	+inally	materialised	after	a	few	years	of	discussion.	
The	larger	proposed	order	of	75	easily	sold	out.	Lots	of	beginners	also	liked	the	merch	and	have	
added	 “caver”	 to	 their	 identity.	 Overall,	 all	 aspects	 of	 the	 foundation	 of	 the	 club	 have	 been	
improved	and	are	in	a	good	position	for	future	years.	
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Trip	Reports	

	

Lachie	Bailey	descending	down	Summer	Falls,	QLD	 	 	 	 Photo	Credit:	Oxana	Repina	 										
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Blue	Mountains	Canyoning	2022	
	

Guyver	Fu	
25-27	March	

	
Participants:	Guyver	Fu,	Brad	Hearn,	Lachie	Bailey,	Alice	Kelly,	Mallika	Sinha,	Oxana	

Repina	(SUSS),	Corey	Hanrahan	(SUSS)	
	

We	 assembled	 on	 Friday	 at	 5	
pm	 to	 head	 to	 the	 Blue	
Mountains,	 which	was	 a	 non-
trivial	 commute	 of	 3.5-4	 hrs.	
By	 the	 time	we	arrived	at	 the	
campsite,	 it	 was	 near	 10	 pm.	
We	 quickly	 set	 up	 our	
campsite	 as	 the	 rain	 shower	
was	picking	up	after	we	found	
ourselves	a	nice,	flat	portion	of	
land.	 Eight	 braves	 soul	 came	
on	the	trip	including	Corey	and	
Oxana	 who	 joined	 us	 from	
Wollongong,	 from	 the	 Sydney	
University	 Speleological	
Society	(SUSS).		
	
After	 listening	 to	 the	 rain	
dripping	 down	 the	 tent	 all	
night,	I	went	for	a	morning	jog	
around	the	campground	as	I	waited	for	the	
scheduled	departure	time.	The	visibility	was	
poor	due	to	strong	fog,	but	it	cleared	a	little	
as	the	morning	continued.	
	
On	day	1	we	went	to	Jugglers	Canyon.	It	was	
a	reasonably	relaxed	day	with	a	few	hiccups	
throughout,	 such	 as	 missing	 gear,	
temporarily	losing	people,	getting	lost	on	the	
trails	 by	missing	 turn	offs,	 or	 overshooting	
the	drive.	The	unusual	weather	in	Australia	
over	the	past	year	due	to	the	La	Niña	meant	
that	 this	 was	 actually	 one	 of	 the	 nicest	
weekends	 recently,	 despite	 the	 showers.	
This	also	meant	that	there	were	many	people	
at	the	canyon,	so	it	was	difficult	to	set	up	the	
leapfrog	system	we	originally	envisioned.	
	
We	mostly	 avoided	 the	wet	 line,	 but	 still	 it	
was	very	nice	to	keep	warm	–	thanks	to	Brad	
for	 lending	 me	 a	 wetsuit	 contrary	 to	 my	
original	plan	of	going	down	pitches	without	
a	top	to	keep	my	clothes	dry.	Juggernaut	has	
quite	a	few	abseils	(6	in	total?)	but	some	of	

them	are	passable	by	 scrambling.	The	 final	
pitch	 is	 a	 nice	 waterfall	 with	 series	 of	
cascades	 at	 the	 top.	We	 decide	 not	 to	 risk	
abseiling	 it	 as	 it	 is	 a	 bit	 too	 much	 for	 a	
beginner's	 trip.	 We	 would	 need	 perfect	
technique	 and	 confidence	 with	 the	 high	
volume	 of	 rushing	 water	 to	 ensure	 our	
safety.	
	
After	the	canyon,	we	got	back	to	the	camp	as	
the	rain	picked	up.	We	proceeded	with	a	long	
deliberation	of	the	plan	for	day	2,	while	also	
relaxing	 and	 enjoying	 our	 tea	 around	 the	
campfire.	We	decided	the	plan	would	be	 to	
go	to	“the	best	bakery	in	the	Blue	Mountains”	
and	to	Yileen	Canyon.		We	then	hastily	head	
towards	 the	 tavern	 to	 meet	 up	 with	 some	
fellow	 adventures	 (Metropolitan	
Speleological	Society:	MSS).	They	showed	us	
photos	 of	 some	 pretty	 treacherous	 water	
flow	 from	 throughout	 their	 day,	 so	 doing	
Yileen	the	next	day	was	put	into	question	as	
it's	 got	 significant	 sections	 of	 slot	 canyon	
walking.	

The	crew.	(Photo:	Guyver	Fu)	
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On	 day	 2	 we	 went	 to	 the	
bakery	 first	 then	 the	 gear	
store	 around	 the	 corner	 to	
get	 a	 glimpse	 of	 Lachie's	
world.	 We	 had	 a	 more	
laidback	 start	 due	 to	
changing	 our	 plan	 to	 doing	
Truffles	 Canyon,	 which	 is	 a	
nice	short	canyon	(we	did	 it	
in	about	2.25	hr).	The	canyon	
has	 a	 bit	 of	 a	 walk-in	
followed	by	a	series	of	quick	
abseils.	 	The	 final	abseil	 is	a	
nice	long	drop	of	about	35	m	
next	 to	 the	 waterfall	 with	 a	
view	 into	 the	 forest	 below.	
The	 weather	 was	 fogging	
with	 light	 rain,	 making	 it	
feels	 a	 bit	 ominous.	 Finding	
the	 track	 in	 and	 out	 took	
some	time	as	they	are	a	little	
concealed.	
	
After	 the	 canyon,	 we	 went	
back	to	the	campsite	to	pack	
our	 stuff	 and	 start	 the	 long	
commute	back	to	Canberra.	
 

	
	 	

Final	35	m	abseil.	(Photo:	Guyver	Fu)	
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Jenolangonia	
	

Lachie	Bailey		
5-7th	July	2022		

NUCC	Participants:	Lachie	Bailey	
	

Bungonia	 is	 great	 for	portmanteaus,	 in	 this	
instance	the	SUSS	week-long	at	Jenolan	had	
to	be	abandoned	in	favour	of	less-wet	climes.		
	
First	up	was	Argyle	Hole.	Keith	and	I	started	
rigging,	 +iguring	 Claud	 and	 Rowan	 would	
catch	us	up	when	they	arrived	later.	Business	
as	usual	down	to	P1,	which	was	awkwardly	
short	with	 a	 14m	 rope,	 and	 required	 some	
imaginative	rigging	to	reach	the	+loor.	This	of	
course	meant	 that	we	didn’t	have	a	rope	to	
get	down	the	next	drop,	so	a	30m	rope	was	
expended	to	get	down	the	next	section.	This	
is	not	strictly	a	pitch	but	is	awkward	as	hell	
to	 get	 back	 up.	 Fascinatingly,	 a	 tributary	
stream	was	entering	from	the	Alcove,	with	a	
similar	 +low	 to	 the	 Wyanbene	 streamway-	
I’ve	 never	 seen	Argyle	Hole	 anything	 other	
than	bone	dry!	
	
A	 streamway	 made	 the	 next	 two	 pitches	
down	 to	 the	 Junction	 rather	 different	 from	
usual,	and	very	exciting.	It	was	quite	dif+icult	
to	stay	dry,	but	with	careful	anchor	selection,	
Keith	 and	 I	 emerged	 merely	 damp.	 The	
stream	was	clearly	going	 to	Sump	2,	 rather	
than	Sump	1.			
	
This	left	us	staring	down	the	pitch	to	Sump	2	
with	no	rope.	Keith	volunteered	to	return	to	
the	car	to	retrieve	rope,	returning	with	rope,	
Claud,	 and	 Rowan.	 Due	 to	 the	 stream,	 this	
was	 a	 very	 soggy	 affair.	 It’s	 dif+icult	 to	
estimate	exactly	how	much	rainfall	Bungonia	
gets,	but	based	but	based	on	the	WaterNSW	
gauge	 on	 Bungonia	 Creek,	 81mm	 rain	 had	
fallen	 over	 the	 2-4th	 July,	 causing	 a	 major	
+lood	event!	I	piked	part	way	down-	alone	out	
of	the	three	of	us,	I	wasn’t	wearing	thermals,	
and	I	didn’t	want	to	get	THAT	wet.		
	
Derigging	was	a	pleasant	affair	with	4	cavers	
and	 cave	 packs	 full	 of	 7.5mm	 rope.	 My	

 
1	As	a	Queenslander,	it	pained	me	to	see	him	describe	
State	of	Origin	as	‘Brisbane	Rugby’	

normal	 approach	 for	 the	 Sumps	 of	 Argyle	
Hole	 is	 to	 bring	 an	 old	 and	 nasty	Mammut	
11mm	 rope	 that	 can	 take	 the	 beating	 from	
the	rub	points	(especially	on	The	Stairs).	But	
it’s	always	so	vile	to	cart	back	out	compared	
to	 the	 thinner	 rope,	 I	 think	 I’ll	 be	
reconsidering	my	options	next	time.		
	
Wednesday	 was	 devoted	 to	 Drum.	 Keith	
unfortunately	 had	 to	 leave	 to	 go	 work	 at	
State	 of	 Origin1	 part	 way	 through	 the	 day.	
However,	 we	 picked	 up	 an	 extra	 caver;	
Matthew	Tobolov,	a	caver	who’d	come	down	
from	Queensland	to	go	on	the	SUSS	Jenolan	
week-long	but	got	+looded	out.		
	
Our	goal	was	to	get	him	to	the	main	Sump	of	
Drum	before	Keith	had	to	leave.	This	we	ably	
succeeded	in,	soaring	down	the	pitches,	with	
enough	time	to	spare	to	poke	around	in	some	
side	 bits.	 There	 was	 a	 similar	 size	 stream	
running	through	Drum	as	we’d	encountered	
in	Argyle	Hole	the	day	before,	but	decaying	
foam	and	debris	indicated	it’d	recently	been	
much	 higher.	 Possibly	 a	 left	 over	 from	 the	
March	 or	 April	 +loods,	 as	 the	 cave	 wasn’t	
soggy	 enough	 for	 it	 to	 only	 be	 a	 couple	 of	
days	old.	Also	noteworthy	was	that	only	50%	
of	the	+low	was	coming	in	through	Collapse	
Chamber,	 the	 other	 50%	was	 coming	 in	 on	
the	cave	right	on	the	second	pitch	and	joining	
at	the	start	of	Railway	Tunnel.		
	
There	was	some	foul	air	at	the	sump	(which	
was	buried	 in	disgusting	 foam),	but	we	 felt	
con+ident	 to	proceed	up	 into	the	Extension.	
This	is	well	worth	the	extra	pitch,	with	some	
beautiful	phreatic	passageway	and	gours.	All	
the	 hardware	 and	 +ixed	 rope	 on	 the	
cordelette	 route	 looked	 to	 be	 in	 excellent	
condition	still.	We	did	hit	a	nasty	layer	of	foul	
at	the	top	of	the	gour	slope,	so	didn’t	get	to	
visit	 the	entirety	of	 the	Extension.	 	Coming	
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back	 out,	 we	 had	 a	 nasty	 time	 with	 the	
rebelays	on	P1.	The	free-hanging	rebelay	was	
secured	with	 a	 clove	 hitch	 (Keith…),	which	
after	 passage	 of	 the	 +irst	 person	 ate	 all	 the	
slack	in	the	loop	above	it	and	jammed	down	
onto	the	krab.	Suspicion	is	that	the	weight	of	
the	second	caver	below	it	caused	it	to	creep,	
as	it	was	tied	in	11mm	rope.	I’ve	never	found	
a	 satisfactory	 way	 to	 rig	 the	 top	 rebelay,	
every	variation	I’ve	tried	has	upset	someone	
in	the	group.	Today,	it	was	the	shorties’	turn	
to	complain.		
	
Thursday	saw	a	general	degree	of	slackness.	
We	wandered	over	 to	Serpentine	Cave,	 as	 I	
wanted	to	see	if	it	was	taking	a	stream.	Nope	
–	 (although	 there	was	 a	 tiny	 puddle	 in	 the	
doline),	and	the	bottom	of	it	was	still	choked.	
Then	 a	 Hollands	 Hole	 through-trip	 was	
undertaken.	 Rowan	 and	 I	 provided	 surface	
support,	 convincing	 the	 suspicious	 trogs	
that,	yes,	 it	was	actually	 the	way	out	of	 the	
cave,	and	no,	we’re	not	messing	with	you.		
	
After	 lunch	 we	 wandered	 over	 to	 Grill.	 I	
checked	the	sinks	 immediately	north	of	 the	
Louis	Guymer	carpark,	and	none	seemed	to	
show	 any	 evidence	 of	 +low.	 That	 rules	 out	

that	 theory	 for	 where	 the	 water	 in	 Argyle	
Hole	 was	 coming	 from…	 Grill	 had	 a	 small	
stream	 +lowing	 in	 the	 daylight	 hole,	 but	
nothing	 on	 the	 one	 we	 saw	 a	 couple	 of	
months	ago.	It	seems	to	vanish	somewhere	in	
the	rockpile	under	the	Horizontal	Ladder,	so	
I	 wouldn’t	 be	 surprised	 if	 there’s	 a	 small	
conduit	or	parallel	passage	that	takes	most	of	
the	 normal	 +low	 to	 the	 Right	 Hand	 Branch	
where	the	map	notes	a	stream	enters.	Having	
said	that,	even	though	there	was	no	sign	of	
active	 water	 +lowing	 through	 the	 canyon	
sections	 between	 Mud	 Slide	 Chamber	 and	
Loose	Boulders,	there	was	a	big	pool	 in	the	
optional	 crawly	 bit	 you	 step	 over	
immediately	 before	 Crystal	 Palace.	 There	
was	a	pretty	de+inite	 layer	of	 foul	air	at	 the	
top	of	the	Slippery	Dips,	like	usual.		
	
After	that,	I	can’t	actually	remember	what	we	
did	 in	 the	 way	 of	 caving.	 We	 might	 have	
nicked	 off	 back	 to	 Canberra?	 Or	 we	 might	
have	 stayed	 at	 Bungonia	 for	 another	 day?	
Who	knows,	but	 I	 think	 the	 lure	of	a	warm	
bed	in	Canberra	won.		
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A	dot	point	recollection	of	Jenolan	2022		
	

Alice	Kelly	
19-21	August	2022	

Participants:	Alice	Kelly,	Martyna	Judd,	Mallika	Sinha,	Lachie	Bailey,	Guyver	Fu,	Chris	
Bradley,	Zane	Sanders,	Mickayla	Graham.	

	
I	Found	some	lowkey	incomprehensible	trip	notes	from	the	Jenolan	trip	last	year	[Below]	(I	was	
meant	to	do	the	trip	report	months	ago	but	very	much	forgot!).	
	
Friday	night:	Trip	in	via	Taralga	
pub	
• Headed	off	a	tad	after	6pm	
• Pub	 dinner	 in	 Taralga	

(though	 they	 only	 had	 pizza	
left).		

• Arrive	 at	 Lake	 Oberon	 camp	
site	 (Lachie	 holds	 out	 hopes	
that	 Rowan	 will	 get	 his	 car	
bogged	but	to	no	avail)		

	
Day	1:	Mammoth	
• Up	and	at	‘em	
• The	 Jenolan	 Road	 problem	

(quite	the	queue	to	get	down.	
Lachie,	 we	 would	 later	
discover,	 apparently	 gets	
himself	 banned	 from	 the	 road	 this	
morning	 due	 to	 a	 vindictive	 Transport	
for	NSW	contractor)	

• Scenic	walk	to	Mammoth	Cave	along	the	
river	

• Down	we	go	(the	mission	to	avoid	mud	
soon	proves	pointless)	

• There	is	much	discussion	of	cave	ASMR	
and	mystery	lakes	

• Split	 into	 two	 teams,	 we	 explore	 Sand	
Passage	 (yep)	 then	 catch	 up	 with	 the	
others.	We	had	a	permit	 to	access	Sand	
Passage	 –	 it’s	 otherwise	 off	 limits	
without	parks	permission	

• The	aven	
• Railway	 Tunnel	 is	 a	 mudslide	

(unfortunately	no	one	fully	fell	in)	
• Hellhole	
• Snack	on	the	rock	
• An	unclear	way	down	
• It	just	got	wetter	with	depth	
• The	passage	 to	 ice-pick	 lake	 is	 flooded,	

but	it	at	least	kinda	forms	a	new	lake	
• We	spend	way	too	 long	trying	 to	 figure	

out	if	the	black	spot	in	the	lake	is	a	living	
moving	bug	or	just	a	stick	we	have	high	
hopes	for	(jury	remains	out)	

• Realisation	that	the	last	road	convoy	out	
is	at	5pm	

• Leg	it	to	the	surface	
• Guyver	 provides	 soccer	 mum	 orange	

slices	
• Make	it	in	time	for	the	last	convoy.		

Squeezing	into	the	fairy	chamber.	(Photo:	Rowan	Phemister)	

Some	crazy	helictites.	(Photo:	Rowan	Phemister)	
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• Poor	weather	that	night	forced	us	to	the	
pub.	Deciding	it	to	be	one				squeeze	we	
couldn’t	 brave,	 the	 lack	of	 space	 forced	
us	 to	 the	 local	 motel-owned	 Chinese	
restaurant	 for	 what	 will	 likely	 be	 the	
most	 luxurious	 meal	 for	 many	 caving	
trips	 to	 come.	 There	 was	 a	 large	 trout	
statue	 out	 front	 and	 I	 really	 think	 that	
added	something.	

	
Day	2:	Frenchmans	and	Aladdin		
• Road	work	enforced	sleep	in	
• We	have	a	little	trouble	finding	the	

entrance	to	Frenchmans	(the	near	
vertical	climb	up	does	little	to	help)	

• Down	we	go	
• Investigation	of	the	first	passage	

(eventually	find	a	lead	and	fun	slot	
squeeze)	

• Explore	downwards	to	chill	in	final	
alcove	

• Prusik	out	

• Interlude	to	bask	in	the	sun	for	a	bit	
• Finding	Aladdin	cave	
• Entrance	is	easier	to	find	and	there	is	a	

fun	slide	section		
• Lots	of	pretty	formation	which	we		all	

cram	in	like	sardines	to	see	(nonsensical	
discussion	of	fairy	kingdoms)	

• An	attempt	is	made	at	the	Kennedy	
Trap,	but	we	soon	decide	we	don’t	want	
to	get	Kennedy	Trapped	

• Back	to	the	car	via	the	riverbed	and	tree	
bridge	

• Campsite	and	then	home	
	

 

	 	

Post-Mammoth	endorphins.	(Photo:	Rowan	Phemister)		
 

Impressive	Hlowstone	(Photo:	Rowan	
Phemister)	

Guyver	photographing	the	sparklies	and	pretties.	
(Photo:	Rowan	Phemister)	
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Blue	Mountains	Canyoning	2023	
	

Jack	Richardson	
11-13	March	2023	

Participants:	Jack	Richardson,	Lachie	Bailey,	Jess	Spargo,	Tycho	Ball-Vant,	Sam	Grant,	
Martyna	Judd,	Skanda	Dolphin,	Adi	Ashish,	Aglaé	Drion	

	
As	most	Canberrans	do,	we	decided	to	spend	
2023’s	 Canberra	 Day	 weekend	 not	 in	 the	
ACT,	 instead	 venturing	 up	 to	 the	 Blue	
Mountains	 for	 some	 of	 canyoning	 before	 it	
got	too	cold.	
	
There	were	10	of	us	on	the	trip,	with	some	
joining	from	Sydney,	and	some	canyoning	for	
the	 +irst	 time.	 I	 personally	 loved	 the	 drive	
from	 Canberra,	 opting	 to	 go	 through	
Goulburn	 and	 Jenolan	 route.	 And	 the	
camping	spot	was	a	nice	clearing	away	from	
all	of	the	scouts	making	a	mess.	
	
For	 our	 +irst	 day	 of	 canyoning,	 we	 head	 to	
Blue	Mountains	 Grand	 Canyon,	 requiring	 a	
small	abseil	into	dark	slot	canyon.	The	water	
was	wet	and	cold,	and	the	abseil	had	most	of	

us	 semi-water-boarded	 by	 a	 surprisingly	
strong	waterfall	only	10	meters	high.		
	
After	a	bit	of	a	debacle	getting	the	rope	stuck,	
we	 continued	 down	 the	 remainder	 of	 the	
canyon	as	curious	tourists	walking	the	trail	
above	 looked	down	on	us	scrambling	along	
and	sliding	down	rocks.	
	
After	the	+irst	canyon,	Lachie,	Tycho,	Jess	and	
myself	ventured	to	a	second	canyon,	this	one	
horizontal	and	planning	on	taking	a	shorter	
and	near	Clarence	Dam.		
However,	after	a	very	sketchy	descent	along	
a	road	that	was	not	a	road,	we	decided	to	skip	
the	canyon,	and	sit	by	the	water	instead.	
	
The	next	day,	we	travelled	to	Yileen	Canyon	
for	 a	 long	 day	 of	 abseiling	 and	 canyoning.	

Walk	through	the	Grand	Canyon.	(Photo:	Jack	Richardson)	



 

			Speleograf+iti	Vol.28	No.1	13	

Following	 a	 walking	 route	 to	 the	 murky	
stagnant	 beginning	 of	 the	 canyon,	 we	
followed	 along	 as	 the	 water	 built	 up	 until	
reaching	 a	 lovely	 thin	 section	 with	 clear	
+lowing	water.	One	of	 the	 +irst	pitches,	 8	m	
into	a	pool	in	a	cavern,	could	technically	be	
jumped,	which,	after	 inspection	by	 the	 +irst	
person	 +irst	 abseiling	 down,	 one	 brave	
member,	Sam,	did	 in	 fact	attempt	the	 jump.	
We	 decided	 it	 was	 a	 bit	 too	 narrow	 to	 do	
con+idently	and	safely	(it’s	technically	a	clear	
jump	 in	 the	middle	 but	 there	 are	 boulders	
under	 water	 either	 side	 so	 you	 have	 to	 be	
really	 careful),	 so	 the	 rest	 of	 us	 abseiled	
down	instead.	It	was	a	pretty	fun	abseil!	After	
the	+irst	pitch	there	was	a	bit	of	a	swim	to	a	
second	 mini-pitch	 (~	 1.5	 m)	 where	 it	 was	
easier	to	come	off	rope,	and	then	gracefully	

body-slide	 the	 mini-pitch,	 kind	 of	 like	 a	
walrus,	coming	off	an	ice	edge.				
									
As	 the	 canyon	 opened	 out,	 we	 were	
rewarded	with	amazing	views	of	the	greater	
Blue	Mountains	region	and	canyon.	Overall,	
there	 were	 3	 abseils,	 each	 larger	 than	 the	
last.	 The	 +inal	 one	 being	 50m,	 the	 largest	 I	
and	 a	 few	members	 of	 the	 group	 had	 ever	
done.	
	
Walking	back	along	the	steep	path	away	from	
the	 canyon,	 a	 bit	 of	 rain	 picked	 up	
accompanied	 by	 thunder	which	 echoed	 for	
minutes	off	the	distant	canyon	walls.	Overall,	
the	trip	was	a	brilliant	one,	enjoyed	by	both	
those	novice	and	new	to	canyoning.

	

		
	 	

40	m	pitch	abseil	to	6inish	off	Yileen!		(Photo:	Jack	Richardson)	
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Whungee	Wheengee	Canyon	
	

Written	by	Martyna	Judd,	Photos	by	Penny	Sze	
12	March	2023	

Participants:	Martyna	Judd	(NUCC),	Penny	Sze	(NUCC),	Oxana	Repina	(SUSS),	Corey	Hanrahan	
(SUSS)	

	
There	was	nothing	to	whinge	about	on	this	
trip	 to	 Whungee	 Wheengee	 Canyon.	
Whungee	 Wheengee	 (not	 to	 be	 confused	
with	 Wheengee	 Whungee,	 where	 I	 hear	
whingeing	 is	 indeed	warranted),	 is	 a	 great	
intermediate	 canyon	 that	 joins	 up	with	 the	
tail	end	of	Wollangambe	2,	meaning	you	get	
two	for	one:		abseiling	and	lilo-ing	in	one	trip.		
On	 Saturday	morning	we	 headed	 out	 early	
down	the	track	that	leads	to	where	the	end	of	
Wollangambe	 1	 meets	 the	 start	 of	
Wollangambe	2.	There,	you	cross	the	stream,	
and	 head	 up	 a	 steep	 track	 to	 the	 saddle.	
Despite	 starting	 relatively	 early	 in	 the	
morning	 we	 were	 already	 sweating	 from	
carrying	gear	up	a	big	hill	in	the	beating	sun.	
Although	 it	was	only	March,	 the	water	was	
already		very	cold	-	would	later	+ind	that	once	
the	 canyoning	 really	 began,	 this	 feeling	 of	
excessive	 toastiness	would	 not	 return	 until	
we	were	back	at	the	campsite.		
	

 
The	junction	of	Wollangambe	1	and	2,	before	
the	uphill	to	the	start	of	Whungee	Wheengee.		
	
We	got	changed	into	wet	suits	at	 the	top	of	
the	+irst	abseil,	a	dry,	roughly	7	m	pitch.	The	
path	then	brie+ly	turns	into	a	creek	track,	but	
quickly	 becomes	 a	 combination	 of	
rock/boulder	 walking,	 waist-deep	 wading	
and	 swimming	 for	 the	 remainder	 of	 the	
canyon	 –wetsuits	 were	 de+initely	 needed!	
The	 OzUltimate	 notes	 were	 a	 bit	 vague	
specifying	 3-7	 pitches	 (despite	 the	 large	

error	margin	here,	 I	 +ind	Oz	Canyons	notes	
are	 generally	 great,	 with	 regular	 updates	
from	users	on	 the	 state	of	 the	anchors	 and	
trail).	I	can’t	remember	the	exact	number,	but	
6-7	sounded	right,	ranging	from	3	to	15	m.	I	
was	 very	 grateful	 to	 Corey	 and	 Oxana	 for	
taking	the	time	to	show	me	some	alternative	
rigging	to	the	standard	+igure	eight	blocks	+	
quick	draws	or	using	double	rope	technique,	
which	I	usually	used.	We	rigged	a	releasable	
Munter	 hitch	 at	 one	 of	 the	 pitches	 and	 I	
practiced	lowering	Oxana	down	on	the	rope.	
At	a	different	pitch	we	also	replaced	one	tape	
on	 the	 3rd	 or	 4th	 anchor	 which	 looked	 UV-
damaged	 and	 generally	 weather-damaged,	
but	 besides	 that	 one	 tape	 all	 the	 bolts	 and	
anchors	looked	well	maintained.		
 
We	 were	 lucky	 that	 the	 water	 levels	
reasonably	 high	 and	 the	 conditions	 wet	
enough	that	we	got	to	see	glow	worms	in	the	
dark	 tunnel	 sections	 of	 the	 canyon	 (I	 don’t	
think	 I’ll	 ever	 get	 tired	 of	 seeing	 glow	

Oxana	abseiling	down	into	the	Iirst	swim.	
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worms).	 The	 water	 levels	 were	 also	 low	
enough	that	some	passages	 that	potentially	
would	have	been	duck-unders,	we	could	this	
time	 comfortably	 do	 as	 roof	 sniffs.	
Headtorches	certainly	came	in	useful	as	the	
canyon	regularly	disappeared	into	long	dark	
tunnels	 the	 canyon	 regularly	 disappeared	
into.	In	the	deeper	streamways	it	was	helpful	
to	use	the	canyon	packs	as	 +loats,	but	there	
were	a	couple	of	pack	hauls	out	of	the	swim	
sections	that	were	dif+icult	due	to	the	packs	
not	 draining	 fast	 enough.	 Trying	 to	 lug	 a	
water-+illed	30	L	pack	while	treading	water	
was	quite	the	workout!	
 
Like	 a	 lot	 of	 Blue	 Mountain	 canyons,	
Whungee	Wheengee	 is	 stunningly	beautiful	
and	makes	you	feel	like	you’re	in	the	Jurassic	
period,	and	a	dinosaur	could	walk	out	from	
behind	one	of	the	giant	ferns	or	from	behind	
a	 giant	 boulder	 at	 any	moment.	 I’ll	 let	 the	
photos	speak	for	themselves.	While	we	didn’t	
encounter	any	megafauna	 this	 time,	we	did	
come	across	a	 cray+ish	hanging	out	outside	
one	of	the	caverns,	and	it	patiently	posed	for	
our	photos.		
 
The	of+icial	part	of	Whungee	Wheengee	ends	
in	 the	 canyon	 opening	 up	 to	 a	wider	 creek	
and	a	+inal	boulder	scramble	before	arriving	
at	 a	 “beach”	 opening	 up	 to	 the	 tail	 end	 of		
Wollangambe	 2.	 Here,	we	 in+lated	 our	 lilos	

and	 got	 to	 enjoy	 the	most	 relaxing	 part	 of	
canyon,	+loating	and	paddling	the	rest	of	the	
way.	 	 Yes,	 the	 canyon	 and	 abseils	 were	
spectacular,	 but	 I’d	be	 lying	 if	 I	 didn’t	 say	 I	
was	extra	excited	for	ending	on	the	lilo	part!		
We	ended	up	at	the	small	sandy	beach	of	the	
W2	exit,	where	Oxana	and	Corey	did	a	quick	
rope	clean,	and	we	all	got	changed	out	of	our	
wetsuits.	 	 Then	 came	 the	 caveat	 of	 every	
canyoning	trip–	the	steep	walk	up	out.	But	at	
this	point	 it	was	also	an	opportunity	 to	get	
warm	 after	 spending	 several	 hours	 in	 the	
chilly	Blue	Mountains	water.		 

	
The	canyon	was	de+initely	a	winner	for	me,	
and	I’d	do	it	again	in	a	heartbeat!	Thank	you	
to	 my	 team,	 Penny,	 Oxana	 and	 Corey	 for	
making	it	extra	enjoyable!	
	 	

Pack	hauls	during	swims	in	the	tunnels.	
 

A	crayIish	out	for	a	day	in	the	canyon.	 

Sailing	off	down	Wollangambe	2	on	our	lilos. 
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Waterfall	Creek	Canyon	
	

Story	and	Photos	by	Lachie	Bailey	
26	March	2023	

Participants:	Lachie	Bailey	(NUCC),	Eliza	Tarcoveanu	(NUCC),	Marty	Blumen	(MSS),	Shiva	Nami	
(MSS)		
	

This	was	a	short	notice	trip	to	a	rarely	visited	
gem	 up	 in	 the	 Brindies.	 Shiva	 and	 Marty	
joined	us	for	the	visit,	being	already	down	in	
Canberra	 on	 other	 business.	We	met	 up	 at	
Cotter	 Dam	 in	 the	 fog	 and	 dampness,	 and	
drove	 up	 to	 the	 carpark	 for	 Waterfall	 Ck	
Canyon,	via	Picadilly	Circus,	Two	Sticks	Rd,	
Dingi	 Dingi	 Ridge	 Trail,	Webbs	 Ridge	 Trail,	
and	 then	 Waterfall	 Trail.	 The	 road	 was	 in	
decent	condition,	but	Marty's	Subie	Outback	
got	a	+lat	on	Two	Sticks.	
 

	
Eliza	abseiling	P1.	The	anchor	is	the	tree	up	

there.			
The	section	along	Dingi	Dingi	Ridge	Trail	 is	
very	 slippery	 when	 damp	 (especially	 the	
descent	 to	 and	 ascent	 from	 the	 saddle	
between	 Flea	 Ck	 and	 Mountain	 Ck);	 you	
de:initely	 want	 low	 range	 and	 all	 terrain	
tyres	 here.	 It's	 probably	 Forester-friendly	
with	care,	when	dry	though!	In	solid	rain,	I'd	
be	 very	 cautious	 approaching	 it	 with	

anything	short	of	aggressive	 low	range	and	
muddies.		
	

 
Nasty	P2.	

	

 
Shiva	bailing	back	up	P2.	
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Vile	mess	at	the	top	of	P3.	Love	the	UV	damage.	

	
Despite	 the	 wet	 weather,	 the	 canyon	 was	
mostly	 dry.	We	happily	 shot	 down	 the	 +irst	
two	 pitches,	 doing	 anchor	 maintenance	 as	
we	went.	The	anchors	in	this	canyon	can	be	
in	an	appalling	state,	as	UV	rots	the	tape	with	
the	westerly	exposure,	and	it's	rarely	visited.	
Plus,	most	of	the	items	used	as	anchors	are	
notoriously	terrible!	
	
We	 had	 great	 fun	 talking	 trash	 about	 the	
anchors,	down	to	the	P3	anchor.	At	this	point	
we	decided	(before	pulling	the	rope	from	P2)	
that	we	didn't	 have	 enough	 time	 to	 +ix	 two	
more	anchors	and	get	out	before	dark.	So,	we	
bailed	back	up	P2,	 carefully	prusiking	back	
up.	P1	was	climbable	with	care,	and	we	also	
found	 some	 crappy	 tapes	 for	 an	 additional	
potential	 abseil	 right	 back	 in	 the	
watercourse.	We	got	back	to	Canberra	just	on	
dark.		
	
This	canyon	needs	some	more	TLC,	hopefully	
sometime	in	2024!	
	

	
Eliza	bemusedly	watching	me	and	Shiva	
complaining	about	the	awful	state	of	the	

anchors	in	the	canyon.	
	

 
Nice	view	here	from	the	top	of	P3.		
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The	Annual	Buchan	Long	Weekend	Trip	
	

Alice	Kelly	
9-12	June	2023	

NUCC	Participants:		Alice	Kelly,	Mallika	Singh,	Lachie	Bailey,	Jess	Spargo,	Sil	Ianello	
 
As	the	Queen’s	birthday	long	weekend	rolled	
around,	so	too	did	NUCC’s	annual	victory	lap	
trip	 to	 remind	 the	 Melbourne	 speleos	 that	
Canberra	is	closer	to	Buchan	than	they	are.	
The	 ritual,	 legend	 says,	 first	 began	 in	 the	
dark	 ages	 as	 a	 seasonal	 gathering	 to	 share	
tidings	of	the	underground	and	welcome	the	
coming	 winter.	 The	 annual	 migration	 has	
since	grown	to	be	something	of	a	spectacle,	
with	 contingents	 from	 all	 sides	 eager	 to	
stake	 their	 dominance	 over	 their	 fellow	
spelunkers	 and	 indulge	 in	 good	 company	
should	it	be	available.		
	
So,	 with	 what	 was	 sure	 to	 be	 utmost	
seriousness	and	no	small	sense	of	duty,	eight	
intrepid	NUCCers	packed	their	bags	and	set	
off	down	to	Victoria.	
	
The	 five-hour	 drive	 took	 us	 through	 the	
stunning	 scenery	 of	 eastern	 Gippsland,	
which	 passengers	 and	 drivers	 alike	 would	
surely	 agree	 was	 well	 appreciated	 in	 the	
total	darkness	of	night.	The	party	made	good	
time,	 only	 stopping	 once	 to	 refuel	 the	 cars	
with	petrol	and	a	second	time	to	refuel	 the	
drivers	with	tea.		
	

	
	

“It’s	perfectly	safe!”-	Lachie.	
(Photo:	Alice	Kelly)	

	

The	 latter,	 as	 expected,	 was	 made	 all	 the	
more	dramatic	by	the	much	anticipated	and	
feared	return	of	the	Balrog;	part	tea	brewing	
apparatus,	 part	 future	 cause	 of	 mass	
casualties.	 Despite	 this,	 everyone	 made	 it	
down	to	Buchan	in	one	piece,	and	wasted	no	
time	 hunkering	 down	 for	 the	 night	 at	 the	
luxurious	Caves	Reserve	Campground.	
	
As	 the	 first	 morning	 dawned,	 the	 sunlight	
illuminated	a	veritable	tent	city.	Whilst	only	
young,	 the	 muddied	 streets	 were	 already	
filled	 with	 the	 hustle	 and	 bustle	 of	 eager	
cavers.	ROC	as	usual	 had	 the	 largest	 group	
but	there	were	familiar	faces	from	VSA	and	
plenty	of	other	clubs	too.		
	

	
	

The	illustrious	Buchan	tent	city.	
(Photo:	Alice	Kelly)	

	
For	 the	 first	 day	 underground,	 Team	
Canberra	split	into	two,	with	one	group	off	to	
Baby	 Berger	 and	 the	 other	 headed	 to	
Sundial.	 Sundial	 wasn’t	 a	 huge	 cave,	 but	
heavy	 on	 the	 ropework.	 The	 four	 or	 so	
pitches	(forgive	me	I	don’t	remember	exactly	
how	many)	made	for	some	fun	abseils	as	we	
pressed	deeper.	Although	light	on	formation,	
the	 cave	 proved	 to	 be	 home	 to	 a	 host	 of	
interesting	 bones	 and	 limestone-bound	
fossils,	as	well	as	a	few	challenging	squeezes.		
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Team	Sundial	return	to	the	surface.	
(Photo:	unknown)	

	
The	latter	might	not	have	been	too	kind	on	
certain	club	presidents,	but	 I	 can’t	 claim	 to	
have	never	been	in	the	same	boat	after	trying	
to	 follow	 Mallika	 through	 a	 squeeze	 she	
claimed	would	be	fine!		
	
After	a	couple	of	hours	of	exploring,	we	made	
our	way	back	 above	 ground	with	plenty	 of	
time	 left	 to	 enjoy	 the	 sun.	 Return	 to	 the	
carpark	 also	 granted	 us	 first	 pick	 of	 Food	
pile™;	 the	culinary	excellence	of	Hugh	from	
ROC.	Restocked	with	energy	and	a	surprising	
amount	of	Woolies	mini	brownies,	Sil,	Vince,	
Mallika	 and	 I	 took	a	 jaunt	 around	Potholes	
Reserve,	 poking	our	head	 into	 a	 few	of	 the	
smaller	systems	and	generally	enjoying	 the	
sun.	 Before	 too	 long	 the	 teams	 from	 Baby	
Berger	and	ROC	had	joined	us	at	the	surface.	
	
Hearing	Sundial	was	still	rigged,	Adriana	and	
Carl	 decided	 a	 speed-run	 was	 in	 order,	
setting	 themselves	 the	 steep	 goal	 of	 top	 to	
bottom	in	45	min.	From	memory	they	pretty	
much	made	it	too,	barely	5	min	shy.	So	fair	to	
say	Food	pile™	was	well	earned!	
	
The	 close	 of	 the	 +irst	 day	 brought,	 as	 is	
tradition,	a	mass	migration	down	to	Wilsons	
Cave	for	a	movie	night.	On	the	cards	this	year	
was	 The	 Tunnel,	 the	 low-budget	
Lovecraftian	offspring	of	the	Blair	Witch	and	
ABC’s	60-Minutes.	But	barely	half	an	hour	in,	
true	 horror	 struck.	 The	 laptop	 ran	 out	 of	
charge.	But,	like	any	true	horror	protagonist,	
we	 were	 not	 cowed	 and	 refused	 to	 live	 in	
ignorance	of	the	highly	anticipated	end	of	the	
movie.	20	mins	later	and	half	the	camp	were		

Movie	night	at	Wilsons	Cave.	
(Photo:	Alice	Kelly)	

	
crammed	around	the	projector	 in	 the	small	
stone	 shelter	 by	 the	 campsite	 bathrooms,	
which	admittedly	matched	the	setting	of	the	
movie	surprisingly	well.	
	
On	the	morning	of	the	second	day,	Sil	treated	
us	to	a	tour	of	Homeleigh.	Which	turns	out	to	
be	huge!	A	complete	maze	of	cosy	rooms,	an	
unlikely	 number	 of	 fridges	 and	 Sil’s	 own	
handmade	 stained-glass	pieces.	Though	we	
happily	spurned	all	this	comfort	in	favour	of	
heading	over	to	New	Guinea	ridge.	
	
Joining	us	for	New	Guinea	1	(NG1)	was	a	full	
Canberra	crew,	with	the	welcome	additions	
of	Sil,	Vince,	and	long	lost	NUCCer,	Jess.	The	
drive	took	us	some	distance	away	from	the	
main	 Buchan	 area	 and	 quickly	 descended	
into	 dense	 bushland;	 “descended”	 meant	
very	 literally,	 and	 “dense	 bushland”	meant	
even	moreso.	 As	we	 pitched	 deeper	 it	was	
becoming	clear	that	the	paint	job	of	a	car	or	
two	might	have	to	be	sacrificed.	But	in	a	turn	
of	good	fortune,	the	cars	were	carrying	just	
the	 thing	 to	 shield	 their	 exteriors	 from	 the	
wily	scrub:	willing	human	bodies.	Kitted	out	
in	 their	 new	 “dynamic	 defensive	 cladding”	
the	cars	made	easy	work	of	the	rest	of	the	fire	
trail.		
	
After	 a	 steep	 walk	 down	 and	 some	
impromptu	 mushroom	 identification	
lessons,	we	made	it	to	the	entrance	of	NG1.	It	
was	 a	 pretty	 spot	 by	 any	 definition,	
completely	shrouded	by	lush	greenery.	The	
passage	itself	was	pretty	direct,	with	a	few		


