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From the Editor 
 

        
Happy new year to you all. 
 

Although it tends to be the 
same few members at the 
cottage each members 
weekend, you will have seen 
from the log book extracts 
over the months that quite a 
lot of caving and digging has 
been done. This has taken 
place mostly on Mendip, but 
has been in other areas as 
well, including abroad. 
 

Along with good  and varied 
caving we’ve had some 
excellent social evenings in 
the cottage — some themed 
like the Slovenian evening, 
others have been communal 
meals, or barbecues in the 
garden. Occasionally we all 
have a meal in a pub. 
 

The new style newsletter 
seems to have gone down 
well with you all so please 
keep sending your photos in. 
 

                                  Yvonne 

An evening trip to Redcliffe Caves  
 
by Joan Goddard 
 

Four MCG members (Andrew 
Brander, Arthur Spain, Mark 
Ward, Joan Goddard) and  one 
from the Shepton (Andy God-
dard) met Alan Gray of Ax-
bridge CG at the entrance to 
the ‘caves’ on the evening of 
the 1st December.  We 
changed inside the entrance 
(surprisingly difficult in the dark, 
would you believe, as we didn’t 
have our lights immediately to 
hand.  Mine was at the bottom 
of my kit bag as it is usually the 
last item required). 
 

After an introductory talk, amply illustrated with survey, old photos and quotes from 
various documents unearthed during Alan’s research, we set off through the maze 
of old workings.   The ‘caves’ were mined in red sandstone rock, the sand being 
used for making glass (cheap, dark green-black bottles), as a slip used for glazing 
pottery and even as ballast in ships.  Few documentary references have been 
found, but apparently Spanish and French  prisoners were held in the caves in the 
1700s, they were used for storage of glass (1784), and for barrels of palm oil and 
elephant tusks.  Contrary to rumour slaves are not thought to have been kept in the 
caves.  Although the possibility of using the caves as air raid shelters was dis-
cussed in 1938 they were not used as such, although a  small nearby cave was 
fitted with bunk beds and 20-30 people sheltered there. 
 

The caves consist of an apparently haphazard arrangement of chambers and pil-
lars of various shapes and sizes, pick marks of the miners being clearly visible on 
walls and ceilings. We saw several shafts to the surface including one up to the car 
park above . . . . be careful where you park as it would probably swallow a Mini!  A 
possible use of this shaft was to haul goods, unloaded from ships onto a short 
stretch of narrow gauge rail line leading into the caves, up to street level. 
 

The chamber walls retain inscriptions dating 
back to 1761 and near the entrance there is a 
picture of a man sporting a Brunel style top hat 
(possibly drawn at the time a railway tunnel was 
cut through the caves).  Some of the chambers 
have had their roofs strengthened by railway-
type arches (built by the Midland Railway Com-
pany which bought nearby King’s Wharf  in 
1912) 
 

Probably Redcliffe Caves’ most interesting claim 
to fame is it’s association with the Mendip (St 
Cuthbert’s) lead industry.  A plumber, Mr Watts, 
had a house above the caves.  As a result of a 
recurring dream, he is said to have poured mol-
ten lead, through a sieve, from the top of St Mary 
Redcliffe church tower into some water beneath. 
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Golden Chamber, Upper Flood Swallet, 2004 

Left - right: Alan Gray, Andy Goddard, Mark Ward, Arthur 
Spain, and Andrew Brander (photo: Joan Goddard) 

The top-hatted man 
(photo: Andrew 
Brander) 
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Madefaction*, meanderings and Mahon – Darkest Mallorca 2003            
 
by Tim Francis 
 

It does increasingly seem that the Mallorcan jottings get written up just as we are 
off on the next trip. Not ideal I know but at least they do finally get recorded. The 
2003 jaunt did not differ radically from previous visits except that we did attempt to 
try and do some new caves plus we made contact with a local caving club. Quite 
appalling really as this was our 8th trip (the MCG’s 12th) with the usual logistics: 
aeroplane, hire car, food shopping, villa, restaurant. 
 

The first trip was a gentle stroll down an old favourite, Cova de Les Rodes, which 
was first done by the MCG way back in 1984. The cave is a doddle to find as it’s 
only 10 minutes walk back from the sea front at Cala Sa Vicente, and there is a 
good description in the 1995 write up so I won’t go in to details. The main feature 
on our visit this year was that the air quality was horrendous almost as soon as we 
got inside the entrance. We had experienced this before but we almost had to cur-
tail our visit this time. At the bottom there was also quite a large streamway flowing 
which made a pleasant change. Later in the week Tony Merino mentioned that 
what seems to happen is that the draught in the cave switches, and the best time 
to visit the cave is at the end of the winter (not the beginning) when the air current 
flows out. I’ll remember that next time because it was quite an uncomfortable ex-
perience caving in such poor air. 
 

On Friday we thought we’d go and do a spot of prospecting over on the top of the 
hill just to the North of Can Sion in area marked on the map as Tosses del Llamp. 
To get to the start of the walk involves a tricky drive South West from Pollensa 
along classic Mallorcan lanes with high dry stone walls. This was real finca** terri-
tory complete with large dogs. The walk started in a delightful valley head at L’As-
sarelleta, which is just a couple of houses. We walked and scrabbled our way 
through the tough scrub that is prevalent across most of the island. But unfortu-
nately just as we were climbing up on to the top of the hill and scouring for caves 
the weather came in. We were not kitted out for Snowdonia conditions at all so af-
ter only forty minutes of driving rain we decided to call it a day and head back down 
to the car. So as is usual for Mallorca we had been thwarted in locating a cave on 
the first attempt. 
 

The next day was a guaranteed cave as we’re going to be meeting up with Tony 
Merino, a local caver who lives in Palma. He was going to take us to an area of 
wooded hills above Palma that we hadn’t visited before plus hopefully help us out 
with some new cave info. Some of you will probably have seen his photography at 
the BCRA or in Caves and Caving. We met up outside the Soller railway station in 
Palma and drove around the city to the town of Génova just off the ring road to the 
East of Palma. Above Génova is a huge statue of Jesus and our walk in was to 
start from there. The area is owned by the forestry commission of the Balearics 
government so is extremely popular with ramblers and locals. En route to the en-
trance Tony pointed out sites of interest and it seems that the whole area is riddled 
with caves. This is definitely an area we will visit again. 
 

The cave we were heading for was Avenc de S’Embut which was a pleasant SRT 
drop to chambers with fine formations. The entrance is a simple 20m pitch and with 
a straightforward rebelay at the top. We flaffed a bit though, mainly as we were a 
descender down so we had to pass bits of kit around to get everyone down. Below 
leads to a steep loose slope so we slung an 80m rope down this as well to make 
the descent safer. At the bottom Tony showed us around an extremely well deco-
rated chamber which pinches out in a slope of boulders jammed up against a back 
wall. A squeeze through boulders pops out in a small decorated chamber in which 
Peat reeled off a load of photos. And so back to Palma for a rack of beers in a con-
verted abattoir…. 
 

Next up was a return to Cova de Cornavaques, a cave that we had visited in 2001 
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Getting well soon 
 

Following an operation to 
remove a brain tumour, 
Tony Knibbs writes: 
 

I am now at home catching 
up on some sleep and gener-
ally recovering from what 
may have been a close 
shave.  Anyway it’s all 
over; next year I’m going to 
try to get fitter. Just let me 
thank most warmly all of 
you who have buoyed me 
up with your good wishes. 
It was a great adventure, but 
I think ordinary caving is 
preferable. Of course, I look 
forward to seeing whomso-
ever may be around when 
we take our delayed two-
week stay in UK from 13 
February to 27 February in 
2005. 
 

Very best regards, TonyK.  

*  Madefaction. The act of madefying, or making wet; the state of that which is made wet. 
 
** Finca. In Spain and other Spanish-speaking countries, a property in the country, especially a large  
 farm or a ranch 

Cottage work weekend 
 

Rome wasn't built in a day, 
and neither was the Cottage 
so there is always work to 
be done. Each year, the 
same few faces turn up for 
the cottage work weekend, 
so it would be nice to see 
some new faces on 5th Feb! 
 

Here is a list of what needs 
doing. If you have suitable 
tools and equipment for the 
more specialist jobs, please 
bring them along. 
 

Paint Foreman’s Lounge 
Relocate compost heap 
Renew cottage fascias 
Spring clean 
Replace changing room taps 
 

There will be a curry in the 
evening, but only for the 
workers. 

mailto:t.francis@research-int.com
mailto:tony.knibbs@wanadoo.fr
mailto:dougharris31@yahoo.co.uk
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and got badly benighted on the walk back. This year we set off earlier to allow our-
selves more time to walk back. But we still parked at the same place at the layby 
by the 3km marker on the Cala Sa Vicente road. The walk in from here is definitely 
the shortest way up the mountain but it does involve thrashing through a few hun-
dred metres of pine trees and scrub before you hit the open hillside. It takes about 
2 hours to reach the entrance so you need plenty of daylight hours for a visit. You 
don’t need much in the way of kit except that the entrance section requires an 8m 
rope and a bold climber to pass a flowstone barrier. Beyond are some typically fine 
Mallorcan columns with the best bit being a fine group of calcified roots, some 
more than 3m long. 
 

This year we took another rope to descend the final pitch. This is an unusual look-
ing funnel at the top of a flowstone barrier at the far end of the cave. The pitch is a 
bit like an egg timer as it widens out again below the flowstone. I rigged a sneaky 
rebelay off some flowstone to assist the hang to the bottom (2 x 8mm bolts, 1 natu-
ral rebelay, 18m rope). Immediately at the bottom of the pitch is a rather pleasant 
gour pool that overflows down a delightful cascade. Upslope it all gets muddy and 
scrambly but right at the end we came across an excellent section of helictites and 
straws. These are definitely worth a visit if you can be bothered to carry your kit up 
the hill. As in 2001 we shouldn’t really have tarried so long underground and it was 
a real rush back out and down the mountain to the car. We made it back with 15-20 
minutes of daylight remaining. 
 

Emboldened by all this caving our last effort was to try and find a new cave Tony 
had told us about. The cave, Cueva 502 over on Pollensa, was so named because 
it was discovered just after the “501 Grutas del Término de Pollensa” book had 
been published. As is the case with Mallorcan caves the description we had was 
somewhat vague. We did have a map and Peat had punched in the co-ordinates 
into his GPS but this was all to no avail. The cave is somewhere on the hillside 
overlooking the sea and back from the old lighthouse on the Formentor peninsular. 
We spent half a day wandering around until light stopped play and losing Peat in 
the process. Mobile phone reception was no good either so we were unable to get 
into contact with Louisa who was back in Porto Pollensa sipping coffee in the har-
bour. 
 

And that was it for 2003. Not the most amount of caving we’ve ever done but plenty 
of new locations to try next year…which I’ve already written up. 
 

Team: Peat Bennett, Julie Hesketh, Duncan Horne, Louisa Minahan, Tony Merino 

From our sump 
correspondent 
 

Hi all.  I have finally made 
it to Swildon's sump 12 with 
Jim Lister of the CDG Der-
byshire section.   
 

I have been building up to 
this trip for some time and 
have made several trips to 
sump 9 in preparation for 
diving on to sump 12. On 
12/12/04 I ventured through 
sump 9 and on to sump 12. 
It was lovely to get to 12, 
sitting at the sump pool is a 
really nice place to be after 
all that work to get there. 
 

The cave is so crisp and 
clean; its a very special 
place to be. I had a look at 
the work they are doing 
at  12 and then a grot around 
the different places. The trip 
there was quite a journey 
but was well worth it. Clive 
Westlake met us at sump 2 
and did some photography 
then we all made our way 
out for a nice cup of tea and 
hot mince pies. 
 

I have  been away  from 
Mendip in the last few 
weeks  cave diving a bit 
further afield in Derbyshire 
and Wales. I had a nice dive 
in Peak Cavern, did 
some  digging in Bagshaws, 
and a lovely trip in to 
Gothic Sump and Hush 
Sump (a dip). One of the 
best trips was into 
Pwll`Y`Cwm; you drop 
down a shaft to about 14m- 
then spend a few minutes 
digging  your way through a 
choke and then pop out into 
a massive cavern dropping 
down to 23m. I will keep 
you all posted with my un-
derwater explorations. 

Fiona 

Mallorca 2004 - Old friends and new faces  
   
by Tim Francis 

 

It being only less than 12 months 
since our last visit this was a quick 
return to Mallorca for the MCG. It 
was a cheap trip as well: Easys-
cum flights came to less than the 
price of a bottle of Binasalem and 
we were a small group this time 
so only one hire car was needed. 
We didn’t really have any plans 
this year apart from getting under-
ground. Everyone had visited the 
island at least once previously 
although not of course necessarily 
for the caving. Over the last 20 

years there have been quite a few changes on the island. Above ground there 
seems to have been more road building going on than ever, and below ground 
the more popular caves are showing signs of wear and tear. The weather this 
year was quite cold and blustery at the beginning of the week but improved later 
on. We even had the wood-burning stove lit on most evenings. So most of the 
caves were a bit wetter than normal and shrubs and grasses greener. 
 

Page 

Martin Peck, Louisa Minahan, JulieHesketh 
and Tim Francis (photo: Cara Allison) 

mailto:cragcrawler@ntlworld.com
mailto:t.francis@research-int.com
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Penja Rotja This is of course a good 
starter on any Mallorcan itinerary so 
our first port of call in 2004. It was also 
a good opportunity for us to swap 
notes on what Penja Rotja has to offer. 
Martin had visited the cave quite re-
cently with a different group of cavers. 
This confirmed our view that you can 
get to the large pretty chambers and 
the so-called Wedding Cake without 
doing a proper pitch. The walk across 
the Alcudia peninsular has fantastic 
views across the bay to Formentor. But 
today was even more dramatic than 
usual as an overnight storm was still 
blowing. Waves crashed over the car 
as we drove along the coast near Mal-
pas, and walking along the cliff proved 
quite challenging in places. 
 

We decided to do the ‘free climbish’ 
route to the bottom that the MCG had 

followed in 1992. This just requires a 15m rope for the rift that drops down in the 
floor of the entrance gallery, a handline for the final climb to the pretties at the 
bottom, and a few tape slings for the flowstone slope in the galleries. With hind-
sight a rope would also be useful in the Pierre’s Pot type slot that bypasses the 
normal pitch route to the bottom, “Pou Negre”. This again proved rather sporting 
for the less experience members of the party. As in previous years Penja Rotja 
was hot and humid in the lower levels so it is actually quite an energetic trip. So 
we were out after dark, which made for a stumbling walk back to the car. 
 

Cova Sa Campana This cave needs 
no introduction, as being the largest 
cave on the island most people will 
have visited it. The walk in to the cave 
is now simpler than in previous years 
as the path is much more worn in and 
cairned for most of the route. Just park 
in the lay-by on the right hand side af-
ter the 9.5km post and follow your 
nose. We walked back in the dark (as 
usual) and the cairns proved to be very 
useful. We had planned to do the final 
two pitches but ran out of time. 

 

The trip to the large chamber with the huge stalagmite boss is a straightforward 
affair and an ideal SRT introduction. Unfortunately Louisa had to cave in her 
usual clothes as she’d left her caving grots in the villa, so she ended up with a 
trashed pair of jeans and a muddy fleece. A few changes to note - the first section 
of pitch two now has two permanent hangers so just take a couple of maillons and 
a sling for this bit, and the nativity scene before the old pitch three (now by-
passed) has disappeared. There was quite a flow of water in the final chamber 
and all the gours were full and overflowing. We went for a good old scramble 
around and pointed out the highlights to those in the party who had not visited the 
cave before. 
 

Covata des Puig Gros One of the only objectives of the trip was to revisit the 
area of pine forest hills above Génova near Palma. We had visited Avenc de 
S’Embut last year and were keen to locate some of the other caves that had been 
pointed out to us by Tony Merino. We knew where to park – underneath the huge 
statue of Jesus at Ca na Burgesa that overlooks Palma – but we were not that 
certain about the walk in. We had a couple of caves at Coll des Pastor, Cueva 
and Avenc, marked on our map of the island which initially we thought might be 
the same sites. We walked to these first more by accident than design. They were 
actually only a couple of minutes from a spot where we had taken lunch under a 

BCRA Cave Science 
Symposium  
 

Saturday 5 March 2005, 
10am - 5pm School of Ge-
ography, Earth and Environ-
mental Sciences, The Uni-
versity of Birmingham, 
Edgbaston, B15 2TT, UK 
 

From academics to ama-
teurs, this event will appeal 
to anyone with an interest in 
cave science. A wide range 
of topics will be covered in 
a series of short oral and 
poster presentations. Sub-
jects in previous years have 
ranged from bacteria to bats 
and from drips to dye trac-
ing! 
 

Instructions on how to get 
to the venue can be found at 
www.location.bham.ac.uk/. 
Pay and display car parking 
is available around campus 
at 80p for the day: maps are 
on the above website. By 
public transport, the station 
('University') is two stops 
from the main interchange 
of Birmingham New Street 
and is served by trains at 
approx 5 to 10 minute inter-
vals. The venue is only 3 
minutes walk from the sta-
tion. 

Earwig in on the com-
mittee meeting held on 
08/12/04 
 

Giftaid In 2003/2004 
£699.22 was recovered and 
£50 recovered for previous 
years. This will help with 
the cost of felling the beech 
tree… Drains Due to a 
blockage at the right-angle 
in the foul sewer under the 
car-park, the drains con-
tinue to back up. Please be 
careful what you flush 
down the toilets!... Mat-
tress covers Investigating 
the cost of covers for the 8-
room… Lounge floor 
Work to start after the work 
weekend… Roof gully 
Wayne has offered to com-
plete the work on the library 
extension. 

Entrance to Penja Rotja. 
(photo: Cara Allison) 

The walk to Cova Sa Campana 
(photo: Cara Allison) 

http://www.bcra.org.uk/#events
http://www.location.bham.ac.uk
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CSCC doings 
 

Cuckoo Cleeves The en-
trance lid needs attention; 
Frome CG may be prepared 
to do the work. 
 

West Twin Brook Adit 
Bristol Water has fixed the 
door/lock; CSCC may yet 
have access as BW are open 
to negotiation. 
 

A dangerous dig between 
the Charterhouse Centre 
and Waterwheel Swallet is 
due to be back-filled. A 
grill was suggested so that 
continued access would be 
possible. 
 

Swildon's Hole More road 
signs had been left in the 
cave. Would cavers please 
note that whilst there are 
road signs beyond Sump 1, 
this is not an invitation to 
festoon the cave with more 
(or ironing boards, etc…)! 
The lowest left hand bolt of 
the two “over” the 20ft 
pitch was replaced on 
04/11/04. The right hand 
bolt was inspected and has 
been passed as safe. 
 

Loxton Cavern A lid is to 
be fitted and major Mendip 
Clubs will nominate poten-
tial leaders/keyholders.  
 

Brownes Folly Mine An 
HSE safety audit is pres-
ently being done. The out-
come of the report will de-
termine future access. Rec-
reational cavers should be 
unaffected. 
 

Box Mine To reduce graf-
fiti, fires and vandalism, 
grills are to be put on en-
trances, probably during 
April or September 2005. 
 

Waterwheel Swallet Bolts 
have been placed for train-
ing purposes. 
 

Priddy Green Sink The 
bolts are out of date.  
 

Thrupe Lane Swallet CS 
CC to bolt. Atlas is already 
done, but not Slither Pot. 
 

Pinetree Pot CSCC  to 
bolt. 

tree last year. The cave turned out to be just a large overhang and the avenc a 
grubby slot in the floor of the woods. 
 

We then headed off to the cave we were after in the S’Embut area on the slopes 
of Puig Gros de Bendinat. To find the cave follow the main forest track all the way 
from the statue for perhaps 25 minutes. No route finding problems at first except 
that just after the start of the walk there is one junction. Turn right here and 
around a corner the track passes some masts and secure fencing. After 25 min-
utes the track arrives at a flattish area with three tracks leading off. Turn left (right 
goes to Cueva and Avenc) and follow the track for another 10 minutes or so. The 
track passes a National Park sign and gate and continues uphill. Where the track 
bends right a small footpath heads off on the left. The cave is soon found just to 
the right of the path. If you miss the path there is wooden signpost on the main 
track that says Cueva. This allows tourists to peer over the edge.  
 

Covata des Puig Gros turned out to be a really worthwhile trip. The highlights of 
the cave were some extremely unusual bright yellow stalagmites and a large col-
ony of bats. The entrance shakehole is a nice scramble where the cave looks like 
it might just be blind. But on the bottom right hand side is a draughting squeeze 
through blocks into a roomy chamber. The way on was pretty obvious and we 
soon found ourselves at the top of a pitch. We had thought the cave needed no kit 
but we took a few ropes just in case. We rigged a 20m rope from some stal but 
actually most of us free climbed the pitch on the way up. Immediately at the bot-
tom of the pitch there are three ways on. In the floor it’s just a squeeze to a boul-
der choke. To the left drops down into a very large chamber with some fine sta-
lactites high up in the roof. We had a good old rummage in the lowest point of the 
chamber and there does seem to be potential to work a way along the back wall 
through the boulders. The air is certainly quite fresh here. To the right Martin lead 
the way along a rifty, clambery section of passage to a few chambers. We were 
here at dusk so plenty of bats were whizzing around and getting ready for an eve-
ning of midge munching. 
 

Afterwards we dashed further down the main track to try and re-find Avenc de 
S’Embut. The lie of the land looked familiar but we couldn’t relocate the entrance. 
We have a few more caves marked on a map of the area so no doubt we’ll be 
back here again. 
 

Cova de Son Vila We were feeling confident after Puig Gros so decided to try 
and find another new cave. This time the challenge was to find Cova de Son Vila, 
a well-decorated cave near Pollensa. The cave is somewhere on the Pico de Son 
Vila hillside just after the 45km marker. After that things were a bit vague. The two 
line description we had talked about stone terraces and thrashing through vegeta-
tion and undergrowth. Our problem was where to park the car and start the climb 
up through the woods. Some, but not all of the tarmac tracks, were marked on our 
maps. We parked up on what we thought was the best road but after five minutes 
of climbing we popped out on another road. We continued to climb through the 
woods until we broke out above the tree line and onto the limestone slabs above. 
From here we spent three hours wandering around looking for the damn thing. 
The cave should have been at an altitude of 150m and vaguely opposite the 
smallest foothill of Puig de Maria. We could have been a bit too high but ultimately 
failed to find the entrance. We’ll go back in the future with the co-ordinates 
punched into a GPS. 
 

Avenc des Llorer This was a cave we had been unable to find on a particularly 
drizzly day in 2001. The MCG had located the entrance in the 1980s but not de-
scended it. This year we were armed with the exact location of the cave on a 
map. This revealed that the text of the cave on the 1:50,000 maps is in the wrong 
place, which explains our problems in 2001. We got up extra early to allow our-
selves time to find the cave but actually it proved pretty straightforward. 
 

To find the cave park opposite the Mortix gates after the 11km marker on the 
C710 in the hills above Pollensa. The area is extremely popular with walkers, 
climbers and gorge runners so it’s often difficult to find somewhere to park. Take 
the road through the gates, or over the stile if it’s locked, walking past a couple of 
houses and a tennis court. Straight after are a small house and a gate on the 

 Page 

http://www.cscc.org.uk
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Gone but not forgotten 
 
I am sorry to announce that J-P Birch’s dog, Ted, 
was put to sleep just before Christmas. While she 
was in the vets for exploratory surgery a tumour 
was found so JP took the kind but difficult decision 
not to resuscitate her.  
 
Ted had become an integral part of cottage life and 
her cheerful presence will be greatly missed. She 
had almost become the Group’s mascot as for 
quite a few years she spent weekends at the cot-
tage with J-P and other members, taking us on 
many long walks across the Mendip hills and help-
ing with the surface dig at Upper Flood.  

 

A piece of history 
 

As every one must be aware 
by now, the old beech tree 
at the front of the cottage is 
to be felled.   
 

In order to recoup some of 
the cost, the wood from the 
beech tree will be made 
available to members in 
return for a donation. 
 

Now is your chance to have 
a piece of the club’s history. 
Possibilities include:  
 

A slice of the trunk/bough 
(can be used as an outdoor 
table) or signpost; mush-
room carvings; large pieces 
for carvings/sculptures; logs 
for firewood; small cross 
sections (can be used as a 
picnic seat or as a support 
for a larger garden bench); 
‘spalted’ sections for wood 
turning; branch sections to 
make rustic arches or pergo-
las, fence posts, etc; planks 
(for seasoning) – this option 
would need to be priced. 
 

Hardwood is expensive to 
buy so don’t miss this op-
portunity! 
 

If you are interested in hav-
ing a piece of our beech tree 
please let us know in ad-
vance. Felling will take 
place in February. 
 

Contact Doug Harris or 
Linda Milne. 

MRO First Aid Talk  
 

First Aid and medical issues 
related to caving, by Dr Pete 
Glanville. 8pm Feb 5th at 
the Hunters Lodge, Priddy.  

right. Go through this gate and walk around the field to a stile on the far side. 
Climb over the stile and then follow the farm track beyond. A government sign 
soon after confirms that you are on the right track. Turn right at a junction after 
100m or so and then keep going until the track peters out at a small hut. From 
there follow a well cairned, and intermittently red paint splashed path for another 
300m across the flat valley floor to dry stonewall. There is a small gate in the wall. 
Just through there and on the left is Avenc S’Aigo. To find Llorer walk down the 
path for another 80m or so, crossing 
right over a cave in the path, where a 
shallow descending valley heads off 
on the left. Head down this valley, not 
the main path, for 3-400m on a bearing 
of roughly 340°; we’ve started a series 
of cairns to help with navigation.  The 
cave is situated underneath a sharp 
peak of rock, and the back wall is a 
flash of red/brown rock festooned with 
ivy. You can actually see the red back 
wall from the main footpath. 
 

This was a great cave to end the holiday – just the right mix of vertical stuff for 
everyone to finish on. The entrance is extremely impressive and overlooks the 
sea. At first it seemed like there was already a group of cavers in the cave but it 
turned out that the cave is home to lots of pigeons. It was certainly a different ex-
perience to be buzzed by pigeons rather than bats. Llorer is a fine pothole. It’s 
actually a pair of twin shafts and we decided to descend via the more devious 
route rather than the main hang. We rigged a small rope to descend into the 
shakehole but discovered later on that there is an easy scramble down. Quite 
where the first pitch starts was not obvious. We rigged it from the landside of the 
shaft using a tree backed up from a boulder and rock thread (25m). If we’d taken 
a larger rope sling we could have used the larger tree rather than the smaller tree. 
This lands on a wide verdant ledge with fine views down the main shaft. The next 
pitch on our route was off to the side – 3 bolts and bolt deviation to a sloping 
ledge. All the bolts were in good condition and filled with Vaseline. The next pitch 
starts straight away so we used up the 25m rope as the rigging for a natural belay 
for the next pitch. This is the main pitch (40m rope, 2 rebelays) and a fine descent 
into a large chamber. Llorer has great views looking back up the main shaft but 
not a lot else at the bottom to tarry the visitor. 
 

Odds ‘n’ ends So ends yet another enjoyable sojourn in Mallorca. Everyone got 
to do some new caves, yet again we failed to find a cave and some old friends 
were revisited. We now have a considerable amount of caving experience and 
knowledge about Mallorca so perhaps I may eventually write up that journal. No 
promises though. 
 

Team: Cara Alison, Tim Francis, Louisa Minahan, Martin Peck, Julie Hesketh 

Doug Harris inspects the tree 

Avenc des Llorer  (photo Cara Allison) 
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