
Worshipful Company of Actuaries 

Master’s Weekend 2017: 5th – 8th October, Mallorca 

 

Thursday 5th October 

The 2017 Master’s Weekend began with a reception and dinner at the Gran Hotel, Sóller, our base 

for the weekend. Sóller is situated in the “Valley of Oranges”, at the heart of the mountainous 

Tramuntana region in the north of Mallorca, a UNESCO World Heritage site. After dinner the Master 

proposed a toast to the members of the original party who had been obliged to cancel their 

attendance for medical reasons. 

Friday 6th October 

After breakfast the following morning, our party of 46 boarded a coach for the scenic drive along the 

coastal road to Deià and Valldemossa, with several hairpin bends and sheer drops.  We stopped at 

Son Marroig, a country mansion built by the Austrian Archduke Louis Saviour in the 19th century, to 

admire the view of the coastline and perforated rocks. 

At Valldemossa we left the coach and our guide gave us a tour of the 14th century Cartuja, a former 

Carthusian monastery adjacent to the palace of King Sancho. We started in the church, and then saw 

the pharmacy and some of the cells, including those in which Frédéric Chopin and George Sand 

stayed in the winter of 1838/9. We then moved to the palace for a short recital of Chopin piano 

pieces and a tour of the main rooms. Following a short break to restore caffeine levels we walked to 

the Hotel Valldemossa (with fine views in all directions and described by Chopin as “the most 

beautiful place in the world”) for a leisurely buffet lunch, with paella as the centrepiece. 

After lunch we boarded the coach for Deià to view the house where Robert Graves lived and worked 

for most of his adult life. We were welcomed by William Graves, the eldest son of Robert’s second 

marriage and his literary executor. The tour started with a fascinating film about Robert’s life, 

narrated in the first person by William and with some footage of his father at work. Much of the 

house is as it was when the family was living there, including Robert’s study and printing press, but 

part of the first floor displays personal effects and letters, and the telegram erroneously informing 

Robert Graves’ parents that their son had died while fighting in France in 1916. Most of the party 

also visited the hilltop church in the village to see Robert’s simple grave in the cemetery. 

We said goodbye to William Graves as the house closed at 5pm, and returned to the Gran Hotel 

before taking a short walk to Ca’n Boqueta for dinner – a 5 course tasting menu with paired wines. 

After dinner we drank the health of Alan Frost on his birthday, and Jo and Vincent Emms on their 5th 

wedding anniversary. 

Saturday 7th October 

The following day the party assembled at Sóller railway station bright and early for the 9am train. 

The Ferrocarril de Sóller runs electric trains, with wooden carriages built in 1929, which wind their 

way up the mountainside, through a long tunnel and then on to Palma. We left the train at the first 

stop, just beyond the tunnel, to visit Alfabia, a house dating from the Arab occupation of Mallorca in 

the 12th century but with extensive Baroque additions. Highlights of the house include a coffered 

ceiling dating from 1170, a chair depicting the legend of Tristan and Isolde and a huge olive press in 

an outbuilding. The gardens are equally fine and include a pergola with a line of fountains forming a 



long arch and a large cistern which reflects the surrounding mountains.  After a refreshing glass of 

orange juice we boarded a coach to take us to Palma. 

We enjoyed a guided walk from the Plaça Espanya to the El Olivar covered market, selling all kinds of 

produce including large Sóller prawns at €95 per kilo. From there we walked via the Plaça Major and 

some fine Art Nouveau buildings to the magnificent Gothic cathedral, started in the 13th century, 

completed in 1601 and remodelled internally by Antoni Gaudí in the early years of the 20th century. 

We saw the monumental ceramic mural in the Chapel of St Peter, by local artist Miquel Barceló, 

depicting the miracle of the loaves and fishes – opinions were divided on its merits. From the 

cathedral we walked to a nearby restaurant, Peix Vermell (“red fish”) for lunch. The route afforded 

fine views of the port but also took us past a march in support of a united Spain (following a 

demonstration in support of Catalan independence the previous weekend).  Some of our party 

became separated in the resulting confusion but (thanks partly to John Ryan’s distinctive purple 

shirt) they were reunited quite quickly. 

Preparations for our lunch has been disrupted by the march, which delayed delivery of supplies, and 

though the food was delicious we returned to the coach more than an hour later than intended. The 

planned detour to Bellver Castle to see the view over Palma Bay was abandoned, and we returned to 

the hotel to get ready for dinner at Agapanto in Port de Sóller. 

As for all the meals up to that point other than breakfast, we had the restaurant to ourselves and, 

following a cava reception on the beach and terrace, we were given a six course tasting menu.  

Despite the relatively short gap between lunch and dinner, the party quickly regained their appetite 

when presented with dishes including duo of king prawns with avocado cream, grilled negrito (a 

local fish) with wheat salad and vegetable sauce, fillet of beef with creamed white beans and port 

wine sauce and Crema Catalana with autumn sorbet. The meal was served on the terrace, with fine 

views over the harbour. As senior Past Master, Marshall Field gave a typically witty speech to thank 

the Master and Mistress for organising the weekend. 

Sunday 8th October 

The following morning we boarded the wooden tram at 10am to take us to the Port to join a boat, 

the Calobra I, for a trip to Sa Calobra. The outward journey followed the rocky coastline closely, and 

the boat entered a sea cave at one point and manoeuvred between rocks and the shore at others. Sa 

Calobra is a small cove with a large number of tourist cafes, but a short walk (partly through narrow 

tunnels) took some of us to the Torrent de Pareis, a large beach with a river fed from two canyons 

and beautiful turquoise sea, which we saw again later from the boat. We arrived back at Port de 

Sóller shortly after 1pm and headed for El Pirata on the quay for a tapas lunch to mark the end of 

the weekend.  

Everything had gone remarkably smoothly up to that point, but the motor race to the Puig Major 

(the highest mountain in the western Mediterranean, which overlooks Sóller) blocked the road 

between Sóller and the Port and caused some anxiety for those with late afternoon flights. Those 

staying an extra night visited the Master and Mistress’s house in the centre of Sóller for early 

evening drinks. 

Throughout the weekend the weather was near perfect, despite the threat of showers on Friday – 

sunshine and daytime temperatures in the mid-20s. The atmosphere within the group was excellent 

from the outset, and reflected the laid-back location. All in all a very enjoyable weekend. 


