
The Hard Level to Brandy Bottle Incline Through Tri p 

Date:   Saturday the 4th October 

Present:   Dono, Jim, Adam, Bob and Keith. 

After meeting up with all the guys on Saturday morning we all headed of into the Yorkshire 
Dales to a picturesque valley in Swaledale for the weekend.  The area is one of outstanding 
natural beauty but unfortunately on this day it was absolutely pissing down.  Never the less 
spirits were not dampened as we found a roof over our heads to get changed in once we 
arrived at the Old Gang Smelt Mill.  Whilst waiting for Adam to arrive we had a wander 
around the site before retreating out of the rain. 

 

Hard Level Entrance 

Once we were all changed, booted and suited we wandered off to find the main entrance to 
Hard Level.  I lead the way and was greeted by a boot full of water only a matter of feet from 
the entrance, which soon became crotch deep.��After approx 500m or so there is a collapse, 
which needs to be negotiated gingerly as it is not far from completely sealing the passage.  
Adam was last to come through and caught the rail with his elbow which dislodged a sizable 
boulder, good job we were doing a through trip as I wasn’t to keen on getting back through 
there, oh and did I mention that this has to be passed whilst flat out on your side in water. 



After what seemed like an eternity we eventually arrived at the first junction to give my neck 
a well-earned rest after all the stooped walking with my head bent over to one side. 

 

First Junction Rest Stop 

Following a photo shoot we progressed further in, the way on here is to bear left past an old 
ore chute until a passage on the right is met. 

 

Ore Chute 



Turning right we continued along another lengthy passage passing a rise on the right and 
crawling over many collapses before coming to a T-junction.  To the right goes to a flooded 
shaft and to the left climbs up into a broken down chamber and from here the way on is 
obvious.  We plodded on through yet more water and collapses until eventually coming to a 
collapse with a small hole in the bottom of a passage with a blue 4inch drain pipe inserted to 
keep the flooded passage at a constant level. 

Handing my camera to Keith in case I drowned it, I crawled into the small opening and was 
met by a well flooded passage I got my camera back and told the rest of the group to come 
through but leave a gap as not to make a bow wave.  Within 20ft or so I had to remove my 
helmet to continue through the neck deep water, that 2 or 3 times covered my mouth!  We 
were all loving it when I got cramp in my right leg and unfortunately fell over drowning my 
camera and extinguishing my carbide lamp, even so it was still good just being there in that 
situation so I wasn’t bothered by the loss at all. 

 

Neck Deep Water 

After a while we all emerged at the bottom of the Brandy Bottle Incline, here it gave the 
opportunity for yet another photo shoot before we all headed up the incline into daylight.  
The rain was still hammering it down for the walk back down to the cars, all in all a good trip 
and outstanding day was had by all.... would I do it again?? Most definitely. 

Dono. 

 

 

PS: After some drying out on the car dashboard the camera was found to have survived the 
dunking ready for the next days exploits in Sir Francis Level, but that’s another story. 


