Bendethera Caves

There are several limestone caves in the Bendethra area, only one of which, Bendethra Main, is readily accessible.  Vehicles must be left in the parking area as the bush closes off the old farm clearings and a foot track crosses and recrosses Con Creek for four kms among hillside covered with the unique Bendethra Wattle “Covenii”.  A sharp climb brings one to the cave entrance.

In the “Examiner” of 3 April 1889, a visit to the caves is described by an unidentified ‘Local Correspondent’:

I travelled by invitation with the respected warden of the district who doubtless in due course will report to Headquarters all that he saw.  I am glad to say that he acknowledges the truth of all I said in my former communications of the available country and the exquisite beauty of the caves, which he saw this time by the aid of magnesium tape light.  I had a very poor conception of the beautiful scenes when viewed by candle light, neither did I at first suppose the cave to be nearly as large.  By the aid of additional ladders Mr George’s sons have placed in the cave with much time and labour, the examination is not nearly as difficult.

Well it can be imagined that the aboriginals picture this spot with awe……I have mentioned before the peculiar circumstances of finding skulls of wombats but no other bones …… for some reason or other, this mountain and cave had for the aboriginal a certain dreadful charm which we cannot now discover.

At an early future date, I hope to devote a few days to the whole of the lime-stone mountains, not only in search of caves, but to follow up the splendid indication of silver loads.  The inhabitants of the district may be sure that the warden, Mr Maunsell, is doing all in his power to advance the mineral interests of the district, sparing neither time nor labour in his important duties.  We have in these black mountains, many thousands of acres of unexplored country bearing evidence of mineral wealth, but the difficulties of prospecting are great, as the country is very broken and the creeks and gullies very scrubby, thus preventing a prospecting party, if properly equipped with tools, horses and rations, continuing the work for any length of time.

Had we but one well defined road sufficiently cleared to enable pack horses to travel with reasonable speed, a very different tale would be told by our western mountains and many a man who now dreads the journey into them would gladly go, and not only go, but find much as he requires.  The Government has done much for the Fish River Caves, (ie, Jenolan Caves), why should they not be asked to do something for those of Bendithra?  As I have said before, the thing would pay for itself in a few months by the quantity of land taken up.

Your readers will have heard the report of the Government Surveyor, Mr Stack, respecting the Wamban water scheme, but if they had visited the parts I am writing about, they would certainly not coincided with his view.  A magnificent water supply can be obtained from the Burra Creek by means of gravitation, and Mr Stack can only have said otherwise through sheer ignorance, but then we do not expect kid gloved surveyor to go up the Burra or such like creeks.

In 1890, Mr Benjamin George was receiving a salary of 50 pounds per year as caretaker of the caves.  On 6 January 1891, “The Examiner” reported of Bendethra:

We are very pleased to hear that the various parties who have taken up leases to work for silver are determined to prosecute the work with vigour.  This speaks volumes for the faith the holders have in their properties and we wish them great success.  In a short time we hope to be able to publish great results. 

Shortly afterwards a world slump in silver prices appears to have put paid to the enterprise, so the caves survive – though not without the vandalism of the collectors of stalagmites and stalactites, and the wall writers who, in the absence of spray cans, make use of the copious supply of bats droppings to record their names for posterity.

From notes supplied by Moruya & District Historical Society’s booklet, Then and Now, published around 1988 – Brian Mitchell




