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by Tim Francis

After the Blitzkrieg of Hymacing undertaken in 1991 and 1992, several
sites are now beginning to show dividends. Prominent amongst these has
been White Pit. This is situated in a large depression in!’riddy, riot
much more than a quick stagger from the Queen ‘Nc. Interest in the sate
stemmed from its location “somewhere downstream’ of Sump 12 in Swillies.
Apart from Sandpit Hole the gap between Swildons and Wookey was
previously devoid of cave. Since the Hymac operation the stalwart
diggers of the EEC have opened up 150 metres of passage to a depth of 50
metres.

We arranged a visit with Tony Jarratt for Sunday 4th April. with the
trip commencing in the Hunters. A quick change at the roadside and it
was of f to the cave. Before descending the entrance pipes we spent a
pleasurable thirty minutes hauling spoil up, and out of the cave. (Come
back Pinetree, all is forgiven!) Once in the cave we were left to wander
around in small groups: vital if the formations are to be conserved.
Below the entrance drop there are two passages, with the main way of f to
the right. A crawl and two free—climable pots lead to a further
junction. Uphill leads to a rubble slope and a beautifully decorated
passage, normally referred to as “The Pretties”. This extends for 12m or
so, and has some of the best straws on Mendip. At the end there are
still a couple of diggable leads.

Back at the junction, at the base of the Second Pot, the main route
follows a tight, low passage. After Sm the tight pitch—head at Coffee
Pot is reached (7-Sm). Beyond this point the passage dramatically
increases in size. A further 4.Sm climb opens out at the base of
Masters Hall. This aven has been recently climbed to several feet below
the surface. The main way appears to close down, but an awkward rift can
be free—climbed. This gains the top of Prophesy Pot, a fine iSm pitch,
which unfortunately comes to an abrupt conclusion. However, upon
descending the pitch we were rewarded with views of a fantastic calcite
cascade and a small collection of cave pearls.

Before leaving the cave we followed the left hand passage at the
entrance junction. This is currently the main dig site and trends over
the top of Prophesy Pot. Another prettily decorated chamber, Waist of
Thyme, is also passed on the
right. On exit we hauled out a few
more buckets of spoil before we
were finally released. .A.EanDOn ~OOMS ?

In conclusion, White Pit is a Guests may moan about our rules,
fascinating cave with tremendous but how about these found on a
potential. If you don’t mind Prague hotel bedroom door and
lending a hand with the digging reported in The Guardian, 15.4.93:
then we would certainly recommend “Guests should announce the
a trip. Contact the EEC for access abandonment of their rooms before
details. 12 o’clock, emptying the room at

the latest until 14 o’clock, forTeam: Charlie Alison, Andrew the use of the room before 5 at
BeLlamy, Joel Corrigan, Ralph the arrival or after the 16
Diment, Tim Francis, Julie o’clock at the departure, will be
Hesketh, Kirsty Stroud. billed as one night more.”
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by Tim Francis

In the past Mallorca has often been a haunt of the MCG over the
Christmas period, so this trip was something of a revival. Once the
broader details were ironed out at Staines railway station, one Thursday
night in November, we were off. Myself. Julie Hesketh and Pete Hollings
(WL,CC) grabbed the cheapest flight possible, and despite such short
notice Malcolm and Norma Cotter were also able to come along. Apart from
the odd bemused look from customs, logistically things went without a
hitch.

The cuevas de Mallorca are notoriously difficult to find with paths
rarely trodden. Our first efforts were no exception to any rule. Upon
recommendation we had decided to attempt Cueva Campana which was
supposedly easy to find. No such luck? We spent several hours wandering
the desolate limestone scrub at Sa Colobra looking for the damn thing.
We have since found better ref ere~ces (ULSA) and it seems we’d probably
fol,lowed the wrong indistinct pathway. Undeterred, we returned to the
villa at Palma Sal, near Puerto Cristo.

Hangovers permitting our second choice of cave was ?enya Rotja near
Alcudia. The walk to this cave is fantastic with dramatic views of
Formentor across the Bahia de Pollensa. Furthermore, for Mallorcan
standards the entrance is relatively easy to locate. The description of
the cave we had was vague and seemed to suggest that it was small. The
upper levels are dry and dusty with the odd bit of stal. Whilst the
others took the requisite holiday photographs I headed of f to find the
way on. Previous accounts suggested that the survey (Federacio Balear C
Espeleogia, Palma — FBd’E) would not be much help. Spotting a lead I
dropped down a nasty Eastwater—type rift, 3Oft deep. With the aid of a
couple of slings Pete was also able to climb down. A handline is
definately recommended. Beyond, we followed a crawly section along a
black flowstone “river”. This appeared to suddenly end. Nosing around
further we spotted another awkward hole somewhat reminiscent of “The
Slot” in Pierres Pot. Dropping down, it proved to be relatively easy.
The slot lands on a balcony overlooking a huge chamber, beautifully
decorated. The pitch may have been SOft deep. Crawling around we
followed a series of squeezes and passed several pitches. Eventually we
reached the bottom although a 2Oft handline would make life easier. At
the bottom we wandered through several large chambers with impressive
formations. Things tended to get a bit dodgy in the lower levels with a
few promising draughts. Reluctantly we had to return to the others after
an hour or so.

The next couple of days were spent cave hunting in the vicinity of the
villa, as well as the obligatory show—cave stops at Drach and Hams. The
south east coastal area is rarely visited in comparison to the mountains
in the north. Although there are dry valleys all over the place the
limestone is not condusive to large caves. The terrain is rough and the
vegetation unfriendly. However, whilst looking for Cuevas del Pirata we
stumbled upon a classic shakehole in a field at Ca’n Fresquet.
Technically the road was probably private but what the hell? The cave is
eventually one large chamber, a collapse feature blocked with
unconsolidated material. At the bottom the way on is sumped. However, we
were able to crawl upstream for SOft or so until things got too hairy.
We then wandered down to the coast at Punta D’es Llevants. A few sea
caves were spotted that looked promising — the Blue Holes of Mallorca!

At the same time we also bumped into the local landowner. Well, we were
blocking his road. “Pointing in our best Castilion” we explained about
Pirata. To our surprise he invited us on a guided tour on the Sunday.
The cave is still gated with remnants of seats, lighting, and steps hewn
out of the calcite still remaining. Essentially the cave consists of a
couple of large chambers descending to a blue sump. Dived by the FBdE
it was finally connected to Cova des Pont in October1989 by Cwmbran
Caving Club. This makes a system of 2025m, second only to Drach (2400m).
We were keen to explore further but our guide, Juan, was intent on
sticking to the path. In our limited Spanish we discovered the name of
the shakehole we’d explored before. I think he said Cueva del Mustio
(Gloomy Cave), but the others disagreed. The farmer is not keen for any
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other cavers so please don’t go traipsing over his land without asking
permission first.

The other cave visited was Cueva Coma Freda at Formentor. This
impressive shaft is easy to find and excellent for SRT practice — 30m
with one rebelay. At the bottom there are several large chambers with
dramatic formations: a brilliant setting for photographs. Despite
looking in every hole we couldnt find a way on.

In conclusion the week proved to be a useful recce trip. We’ll
definately return in the near future. Cheap flights and cooler weather
mean that caving on Mallorca should only be attempted during the winter
months. 1:257000 maps can be obtained from Stanfords. The caves are
extremely hot so take cotton boiler suits and the most apallingly thin
furry suits you can find. There are no cave rescue facilities so you
have to be totally self—sufficient. Thanks to RHBNC “Moles” for the loan
of the rope.

Team: Tim Francis, Julie Hesketh, Pete Hollings (WLFCC), Malcolm and
Norma Cotter.

Ed: If anyone wants further details of caving in Mallorca, I have all
the maps, surveys, grid references of all the caves, SRT rigging
details, full descriptions of locations and details of caving groups on
the island — masses of information as compiled by the MCG and Dave
Elliot during our visits in the 1980’s.

aOuI~NaL. Urfls.rE
by Charlie Allison

I have several major articles for the Journal, as well as some shorter
fillers.. The quantity of material I have received or been promised is
such that it looks like being a sizable volume. However, we need a
stunning photo for the front cover, the sort of thing that would make
Chris Howes tremble with excitement. The criteria for submissions are:

a) very high quality, good contrast as it will be photocopied
b) Colour prints preferably, although I can copy slides to make prints
c) Should show some aspect of MCG caving activities eg. Upper Flood
6) Print can be of any size, but 6” x 4” easiest to handle
e) Landscape rather than portrait format preferable
f) 35mm or medium format (6x6 or 6x4.5) negatives acceptable.

Also I need a monochrome or colour photo showing a scene of very early
MCG activities, with the same criteria as above. Please send as many
photos as you want to me at: 69 Cheam Road, Ewell, Surrey, KT17 3EG.
Tel: 081—393—5910 Please use card reinforced envelopes to prevent damage
to your prints, slides should not be glass mounted as they are likely to
shatter in the post? It is not too late to send me more articles for
submission, along with illustrations as applicable. Submissions can be
typed or hand written (neatly?). Diagrams need to be black ink only for
final reproduction. Please write or phone me if you have any questions,
ideas, etc.

MC0 S nor e~ ‘W.ai~~
Found in The Sun: Golf club coach Ron Lee was sacked for refusing to
stock women’s gear in his shop. Ron, 50, at the club for 24 years, was
booted out after dozens of complaints from wives. He said: “1 am not
stocking trendy clothes for the wives of new members.” But Bob Jordan,
55, captain of Mendip Golf Club near Shepton Mallet, Somerset, said: “It
was a unanimous decision to terminate his contract.”

Don’t worry — the 1KG shop is safe for the moment, that is until the
manufacturers start to produce designer oversuits and wellies
specifically for female cavers?




