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More MATIENZO ‘97 by Kerr)’ Howard
Cueva de Cordisera
A steep walk up a hill was rewarded by an entrance, some 20m x 20m. This huge passageway continued straight into the
hillside. We descended into the bottom of an empty lake, which would have been impressive had it been filled, as the water
mark was some 4m high and 20m across. It must have had a very quick drainage system, as it had been raining heavily the
day before, and in fhct all throughout the week, yet it was only slightly damp.

We had planned to go down the 50m pitch at the end of the cave, but the bolt holes were hard to find, and the walls were very
loose, it almost looked as if the pitch head was collapsing! Meanwhile, a short way back in the main passage, Phill had found
another continuation in the roof We therefore abandoned the idea ofdescending the pitch, and went to explore the upper
series. A 3m climb up to the left opened out into a ~ir sized well decorated chamber. This continued through more large
passage, ending in a squeeze and drop via a handline through a boulder choke. The other side of this was a HUGE chasm,
with an aven going straight up, even Malcom’s spotlight could not reach the roof! Below was a seemingly endless black pit.
Rocks dropped and timed gave us an estimated distance of well over lOOm. The chasm was passed using a fixed traverse line
on the right hand wall, nice and easy, which was just as well considering the void below us! Once passed the traverse, a large
passage with some pretties ended at a large flowstone, and one cute bat which was roosting only a foot above our heads.

On the way out, just past the boulder choke on the right, a tight, meandering inlet was followed. This opened out into daylight
where two huge shafts stretched up to the sky - potential for a 40m pull through trip. All in all, an impressive (large) cave.

Simas dcl Picon, Cubija VN50129686 Alt: 300m by Sonya Cotter

Party: Reg Pain, Big Tim (Royal Rolloway), Lee Uawkswell, Norma, Malcolm and Sonya Coffer.

Picon is a cave known since the 1970’s and originally visited by the Spanish. It has been revisited and pushed by the
Matienzo Expedition, with new discoveries in 1993 (see Caves and Caving No. 63/ Spring ‘94) and in 1994 some small leads
were finished off and the terminal choke examined. The side passages that may have by- passed the terminal choke were
pushed but found to be too tight at that time.
Picon is part of the Sistema de Cubija, the cave entrance is on the opposite side of the valley to Mostajo (See Kerr>’ Howard’s
write- up in the August newsletter). The entrance pitches are at the same altitude.

The short entrance pitch is hidden by vegetation and a bolt- hole can be seen on the rock outcrop on the right- hand side. The
quickest descent would be by ladder .The shod pitch is in two sections: the top slope is less than six metres, followed by are-
belay point at the top of the remaining vertical element. It hardly seemed worth rigging for SRT! The pitch is at one end of a
large open boulder- strewn entrance, slippery underfoot with vegetation. A short way in the roof lowered to a slippery calcited
squeeze, which was entertaining, opening into a chamber strewn with blocks of limestone. We clambered up the rock- strewn
slope and into a lower passage, with some formations, and finally up through a hole in the boulder choke into a huge chamber
where blocks of stone lay precariously perched in layers all around. Just as Reg came through into the main chamber, Big Tim
in front had used the loose wall to lean on and a humungous boulder came hurtling downslope. Reg performed a Herculean
boulder pushing trick, so avoiding being squished and the possibility of the boulder trapping everyone inside the chamber.
Masses of smaller rocks came raining down. After this little incident, which left us Ibeling somewhat shaken, we continued,
following the blue route arrows, which were hidden in places where rocks had fhllen!) The passage here was wide and high,
eventually narrowing down to a choke. On the right- hand wall was a crack decorated with stall which followed the remaining
length of the existing passage. A climb down to the passage parallel to the choked one was spotted by Reg and we clambered
down and into a nicely decorated section of lower but walking- size passage, with a sandy floor and black, degrading
stalagmites and columns. This took us to a vast underground canyon, where scree slopes rested on other scree slopes
everywhere. This began about 10 to 15 metres wide and widened to 40 metres or so across. One by one we clambered up the
moving slope, the other members of the party waiting at the foot of the slope behind the safety of a house- sized boulder which
had evidently fallen from the roof Above The Scree Run, the chamber reached its widest extent, and there were two routes
on. Reg and Lee explored the narrow passage at the top, and said it was quite loose in the roof and narrowed down
considerably. We were running short of time, and decided it was time to slide back down the scree and out. On the way,
Malcolm reassuringly told us, “I think this is probably the most unstable cave I have ever been in!” filling us with confidence
as we picked our way through the choke where Reg’s boulder had fhllen.
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Summer Trip to Ireland
Tim Francis

As a result of the Picos trip having been cancelled at the last minute Ireland was chosen as an alternative
destination. Four of us (Joe, Tim, Steve and Pete) squeezed into a hideously over- loaded Fiesta and
successfully made it to Doolin in one piece. Julie elected to fly to Shannon and arrived the following day.
We had decided to do one week in (flare and then dnve up to Fermanagh, Northern Ireland, for the second
week.

County flare

After considerable flaffing we decided to camp at Doolin as other options were not really practical. For the
first couple of days the weather was fine so we managed to knock of a couple of trips. The most obvious
trip to do was the SL Catherine’s to Fisherstreet Pot through-trip as this was within walking distance of the
camp site. Just after we has finished rigging the Fisherstreet entrance Cara and the NWCC emerged from
the cave so we got a lift up to St. Catherine’s saving us from an hour long walk. Most of the trip is walking
sized stuff with some fine canyon passage in the lower sections. The trip is only marred by some rather
noxious pollution at the downstream end. That evening it started to rain, and it rained for virtually all of
the rest of the holiday.

To start with there were a few sunny intervals so we did Pal-na-Ccéim and Faunarooska before the ram
really started coming down. Pol-na-Ccéim provided Steve with some useful SRT practice and a sharp
reminder to the rest of us regarding a certain authors reliability. After tius trip was cut short near the
bottom we went for a wander over the Pollballiny depression. There is good potential here for a dig to
connect with Pol-na- Gceim, downstream of the sumps. We saw two excellent locations which look like
they haven’t been dug before. Faunarooska is in the same area and is a lovely streamway cave. No tackle is
required except for right at the bottom and we did not bother with the pitch. The moonmilk formations
near the end are particularly fine. On the way out Steve and Pete made the tiassic mistake of crawling past
the normal entrance and continuing upstream for another ten minutes. Our laughter turned to slight
concern as the rain turned torrential but they turned up eventually.

Extra-curncular activities in dare tended to be centred on the Doolin Café and the local hostelries. During
one particularly riotous evening in McDermotts Bar certain MCG members were seen swinging from the
rafters! We decided to leave for Fermanagh a day early if only because Joe had abandoned Its sodden tent
for the relative comforts of a hostel. Free tea, coffee and a spin dryer so he tells us. Julie headed off to
Switzerland via Shannon airport and her place in the car was taken by Cara.

County Fermanagh

As we left flare the weather looked like it might improve but the forecast predicted more of the same. The
forecast was nght’ This time we escaped the rigours of camping for the charm of the Aghnahoo Cottage.
We soon gave the cottage the MCG treatment making it virtually habitable. We were able to check the
weather forecast and recharge lights at the Marble Arch show caves. This area of Fermanagh has an
inthguing micro-climate. The caves flood approximately five hours after rainfall but drain quickly.
Unfortunately they all flood so there is not a lot to do when it rains. We did the full tourist bit taking in
numerous sites of interest, visitor centres, scenic drives and the delights of Eiiniskillen - the swimming
pool, the cinema and the Indian.

As in flare we managed to visit only a few caves during the week. The first of these was the excellent
Tutlyhona Resurgence. This starts off with an awkward squeeze but soon develops into a fantastic
streamway. This has low ducks, cascades and a perched stamp. The sump is easily bypassed and leads to a
well decorated streamway. This eventually breaks up into a series of inlets which all dose down in some
drafting chokes.
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Summer Trip to Ireland continued

Our next choice of cave was the Marble Arch System. Water levels were high so most of the show cave was
dosed to tourists but we were still able to make it upstream to enter the rest of the cave. An interesting
feature of Marble Arch is the Conservation Trail which aims to highlight the unnecessary damage that
cavern have inflicted on the cave in the past. My only concern with the signs is that they tend to make the
cave rather touristy even in the further reaches. Overall Marble Arch is a fantastic trip especially if you
swim out of the Lower Cradle entrance as we did. Very refreshing if you’re wearing fumes1 Later on in the
week the weather meant that we did a lot of walking and dig spotting. Steve and I managed to mp down
Polinarees for an hour. The whole thing floods horrendously so we didn’t stay around for long. Just a quick
bash to the sump and back.

So with time on our hands I decided to have a look at a small resurgence, Springwell Rising, just downhill
from the hut. Clearing away the foliage I squeezed in a bit and quickly noted that knee pads would be
required. A quick dash back to the hut for the missing kit and Pete and Steve were persuaded that really
did want to have a look The previous limit of this cave was 15m ending in a choke. After some typically
desperate digging I managed to remove a section of roof to squeeze over the offending boulders. Myself
and Pete then dug and crawled for about l5Oft until we called it a day at a large choke. Steve followed on
later but was defeated by a rather awkward twisty manoeuvre. The passage alternated between low wet
thirutches and small fossil chokes. Most of the streamway was well decorated with a few unusually shaped
blobs of stal. The final 20ff section involved lying fiat out in the steamway (or rather the streamway
flowing through you), helmet off and slowly progressing by means of tapping off roof pendants and
removing streambed cobbles. Unbeknown to me Pete was going to abandon me to my fate but luckily the
duck popped up into a small dry chamber. This was completely blocked by a choke which I think must be
associated with a small duff feature on the surface. I think there could be a way over the top of the choke
but by this stage we were both rather cold and had abandoned the digging kit a while back.

The extension has not been surveyed but a brief descnption will appear in the new Fermanagh guide book
which is out in the next month or so. Perhaps next time we’re in Fermanagh we’ll have another dig at the
end as I suspect no-one else will bother.

Team: Cara Alison, Pete Bennett, Joe Frampton, Tim Francis, Julie Hesketh, Steve Jones.

Library Additions
The Complete Caving Manual by Andy Sparrow. I recommend this book to anyone starting caving. It is
illustrated with many excellent photographs and line drawings and has an eye catching, colourful cover,
too. As one would expect, the chapters on equipment and techniques are clear and informative but there
are also sections on cave formation, mines, cave diving, cave camping, underground photography arid
brief descriptions of caving areas of the world. Obviously a book covering so much ground is fairly sketchy
in parts and for this reason Andy has suggested some further reading, as well as a short glossary of terms.
This book is softback and costs £14.99.

Quest for Adventure by Chris Bonnington. A jumble sale buy, this one! Published in 1982 it includes a
chapter entitled “Dead Man’s Handshake”, written in rather journalistic style, which describes cave diving
episodes leading up to the linking of Kingsdale and Keld Head.

Red Rose Cave and Pothole Club Anniversary Journal (50 Years) There seems to be a great many
“anniversary” publications at the moment and this issue makes for a varied and ex4oyable read, espedally
for those into Yorkshire caving.

The Ease Gill System by Jim Ewe (BCRA Speleohistory Series Bo. 1, 1989) -4Spp, Details of 40 years of the
system’s exploration, together with some nice photos.

Record No.1 (the first journal of the BCRA Speleohistonj Group, Autumn 1997). Contains an article on Holwell
Cavern in the Quantocks(by Dave Irwin), and another on the Bleadon and Hutton Caverns on Western
Mendip (by Irwin and Chris Richards) which delves back to 1757. Finally a transcript of an account of Peak
Cavern which occured in the Saturday Magazine in October 1832.

The Blue Holes of the Bahamas by Rob Palmer, 1985. This fills a gap in our library; it is one of the earlier
books about cave diving - easy reading with plenty of colour photos.




