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MEXPELEO '89
A LBUM

The final week of the old year saw hundreds of speleo-enthugiaste converging con Ciudad Valleg,
SLP, emack in the heart of one of Mexice's mcst renowned caving grounds. From France, Brazil,
Enaland, the USA, Canada and another country called "Quebsc" (proncunced kay—-BEK) they came, mainly
to visit world famous pits like Golondrinas and Guaguas, but also to learn sumething about Mexice,
rub shoulders with local cavers and garticipate in the well-rurn, varied schedule of evente arranged
by Peter 3prouse, Ramén Espinasa and their many helpers.

One glance at Zotz'e scrapbock will convince you that no one was dicapppinted and that cavers
the world over (including kay~BEF: are loocking forward to the next Mexpeleo with bated breath (like
what you get at the bottom of a pit full of CO,).

Durante la ultima semana del a%c pagado, cientos de "espeleo-lococ" llegaron a CP Valles, SLP,
el centro de una zona famosisima por sug cuevas. Desde Francia, Pracil, Inglaterra, EEUU, Canadsd y
otro paic llamado "Quebec" vinieron para visitar sétanos enormes o belloe como Golondrinas y Guaguas,
para conocer México y suc espeleslogds v para participar en el excelente programa arreglado por Feter
Sprouse, Ramén Espinasa, otc. iAhora nadie plensa en otra cogcs que en el bréyimo Mexpelec!
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THE CAVE
D OF TEE WORILD

CuE

"Yes, we were In La Cueva (Cuata
for six hours and never got to the
end of it; finally crawied out at two in
the morning!"

Inspired by this report from a
friendly stranger, Susy and I headed
down the road to Tequila one sunny
Saturday morning, the back of our
Jeep filled with boxes and bags of
caving gear.

MANGOS IN THE MUD

Although it was January and the
dead of Winter, we were pleasantly
surprised to find all sorts of tropical
fruits already ripening in the deep
canyons of the Santiago River. We
made our way through sleepy pueblitos
with strange names like Achio and
Chome, past tamarind trees, golden
fields of corn, flowering apricot trees
and enormous mangos drooping with
fruit. Throughout the dry season, the
many springs in the area keep the
vegetation eternally green... and the
roads eternally muddy.

A local resident named Arnulfio was
willing to take us to the cave, though
he had never actually entered the
place and was none too anxious about
doing so now. Leaving our Jeep under
a shady mango tree, we hiked
northwest along a narrow trail that

e

KT_TEE

LA CUEVA CUATA

Vanamente habiamos buscado Mano,
John y yo alguna cueva que valiese Ia
pena uno de esos domingos en que nos
lo habiamos propuesto. "Ah, sil Por alla
hay una cuevota bien grande...". ¥
después de horas: un huecoe aqui y
otro aila. Nada mas.

Cuando nos detuvimos a comer paso
una camioneta con unos sefiores y, casi
adormilada y wun poco dandoles la
espalda, escuche a uno de ellos que
hablaba sobre una cierta Cueva Cuata
en la que €l y unos amigos habian
pasado seis horas. jjSeis horasl!l.. y,
como por encanto, mi .modorra se
esfumo y de un saito estaba con el
grupo toda oidos.

CUEVAS EN UN PARAISO TROPICAL

Un domingo mas tarde John y yo nos
encontrabamos en direccion a Ameca
tomando luego el camino a Santa Rosa.

En Achio, Arnulfo, un lugarefio, nos
acompanio en Dbusca de la cueva.
Siguiendo una brecha pintada en las
oriilas por el azul verde de Ilas
parcelas de agave tequilero,
continuamos por entre huertos de
ciruelos, chirimoyos, papayos, y bajo
unos hermosos y gigantescos mangos
estacionamos el jeep y emprendimos la
marcha hacia una mesa donde, de la
distancia, se divisaban unos huecos
mas o menos a la mitad del precipicio

SUBTERRANEO N@ 6



passed banana plants and papayas
until suddenly we caught sight of the
majestic barranca in the distance, "The
cave is right at the edge of the
precipice," explained Arnulfo. "I just
hope I can find it..."

THE WORLD'S LAST CAVE

That problem resoived itsel a few
moments later when
we came upon a
rancher who
introduced himseif
as Don Guadalupe,
“the one in charge
of visitors to the
cave.," ‘

Well, we couldn’t
quite believe we'd
found a  tourist
cave in this
lonesome spot, so
we pried Don
Guadalupe for more
information.

" Pues, you see,
people come to this
spot to pray,
because -- bueno,
there's something
special about it. When the worid ends,
only seven places will be spared, and
this is one of them! It's name Iis
Tequilizinta, but we call it La Cima de
Ia Montafia, The Summit."

Puiling out my pocket agenda, I
enquired as to the precise date when
the world would be ending. "Why, in
1998!" exclaimed our guide with a
knowing look.

CAT-WALKING THE CLIFF

A little while later, the trail ended
at a sort of corner precipice. Facing
us was a line of dark holes in the
cliffside and around the bend to the
right was a drop of a good 100 meters
straight down to the Santiago River.

We stepped into the cave entrance

(9)

cuyas paredes -de unos 150 Mts. de
altura- bajaban hasta el contaminado
rio Santiago.

En el camino nos encontramos con
Don Guadalupe Hidalgo quien resulto
no solamente conocer la ubicacién
exacta de la cueva sinos algo mas que
eso:

CUSTODIO DE UNO DE LOS SIETE

LUGARES DE SALVACION

"Un dia,
Jesucristo se me
aparecio v me
ordeno quedarme

aqui el resto de mis
dias custodiando La
Cueva y dandola a
conocer a quienes
quieran salvarse
cuando sobrevenga
el fin del mundo en
1998," nos platicaba
visiblemente
complacido de tener
-despueés de tal vez
mucho tiempo—- un
publico que 1o
escuchaba. Y
continuo, "Luego
ios llevo arriba. All
: vivo vo en un
¢ancho. De alli se ven unas entradas a
otras cuevas en el cerro de enfrente."”

-"¢Un ranchito?" le preguntamos
sorprendidos. "¢;Y cuantas personas
viven alli?"

~-"Bueno", nos dijo en tono lastimero,
"hace algunos afios, todos, incluso mi
esposa y mis hijos, se fueron
siguiendo a un charlatan que llego a
predicar cosas contrarias a nuestras
creencias. |Y pobres de ellos, porgue
este es uno de los siete lugares en el
mundo que se salvaran! Aqui es como
una Arca de Noe, y todos les que
quieran, si se arrepienten de sus
pecados, se salvaran de la
catastrofe...”

Y mientras entusiasmado continuaba,
liegamos a los huecos en el precipicio.
Un olor a guano de murciélago se dejé

SUBTERRANEO MO 6



and I removed my
pack. Two separate
tunnels disappeared

into blackness at the
back of the cavern.

"Which one do you
recommend, Don
Guadalupe?"

“"Neither. This isn't
the cave. The one we
want is there," and he
pointed straight up.

Since we were
standing in a cave
located in a sheer cliff
wall, Susy queried how
we were supposed to
get to another spot
above us. Don
Guadaiupe gestured
toward the edge of the
precipice outside:
"thataway!”

Hugging the wall,
this hardy Ilittle man
began to edge his way
right over the long
drop. The rest of us
looked at one another,
gulped hard and, with

Susy in the Ilead,
began catwalking behind our guide.
After a few meters, the ‘“trail®

mercifully switched back and we moved
upward to La Cueva Cuata.

TRAPDOOR TO DEATH

The mouth of the cave had been
converted into a kind of chapel,
complete with altar smothered in
candles. Something toid me the first
prayers said there were probably of
thanksgiving for having made it alive.
As in the cave below, two tunnels
disappeared into darkness, one of them
marked by a well-trampled trail. Half
crawiing and "Groucho-waiking," we
followed the footprints in the muddy
fioor. The passage was about four
meters wide and anywhere from a foot

(10)

sentir al llegar frente
al primero, que era un
hueco de unos 5 Mts.
de ancho por 2 Mts. de
alto. ":Es aqu?" le
preguntamos al mismo
tiempo que buscabamos
alguna conexién al
resto de la cueva.

-"No. aqui no hay
mas gque este hueco.
'La Cueva' esta alld
arriba.”

Al principio me dio
la impresiéon de que
tendriamos que escalar
de roca en roca y la
idea, a decir verdad,
no me gusté en lo més

minimo.
—"¢.Es pp-or alli?" le
pregunte senalando

hacia arriba.

-"No, no. El camino
estd por aili," me
contests indicando una
especie de escalera
hecha con ©palos ¥y
troncos que parecia
estar simplemente
recargada sobre la
pared. “Luego se sigue por alli," dijo
mostrando las paredes del barranco.

Alguna fuerza magica me empujo a
emprender el camino. Lo que era, era,
¥y si no habia un camino mejor,
simplemente no lo habia.

Subiendo la escalera, a la derecha,
efectivamente habia una veredita de
unos 20 cms. de ancho, y por alli
empece a caminar buscando los mejores
puntos de apoyo a los cuales me asia
tan fuertemente como podia, tratando
de olvidar gque a mi costado habia una
caida muy poco grata hacia el rio.

Las imagenes que en esos momentos
danzaban por mi mente (unas en las
que me veia rodando sin piedad por el
barranco entre multitud de cactos;
otras en las que insistia en poner en
evidencia a mis acompafiantes que

SUBTERRANEO NO 6



to just over a meter high.

We arrived at a fork. "Go to the
left, not the right!" warned Don
Guadalupe, explaining that the right-
hand passage led to a trampa — a
trap — devised by the Indians who
had used this cavern in ancient times.
Naturally, we pressed him for details.

"The last person who went that way
stepped onto a rock that operates on
a swivel. As soon as he put his weight
on one end of it, the rock flipped over
and that man slid down a chute that
shot him out of the cliff wall. They

found his Dbody down Dby the
riverside."
We heeded this warning and

contented ourselves with a touristic
visit to the "Holey Room," a chamber
with two small water holes and another
altar, where one can almost stand up
straight. Here we were pleasantly
surprised to discover countiess tiny
stalactites and stalagmites apparently
in process of formation by the seepage
of dissolved minerals through cracks
in the roof of this otherwise wvolcanic
cave.

INTO THE TRAP

Several weeks later we were
back at La Cuata Cave withy}
Claudio, Jesus, new member Juan
Blake and several guests. This
time we had brought survey
equipment and a length of
webbing to which we planned to
tie Jesus, who had volunteered
to go first into the "Deathtrap"
passage. However, after a short
mud crawl we found ourselves
at the edge of a wide pool of
shallow water in which were
floating numerous globules of
gooey, Dblack, vampire Dat
droppings. As I happened to be
wearing tennis shoes, I was
elected the honor of splashing
around in this foul-smelling

(1)

también las mujeres podiamos hacer
"esas cosas") continuaban
distrayendome, haciéndome tambalear
mas de una vez. Pero, se los aseguro:
no estoy escribiendo esto en una cama
de hospital.

Son ya tres los viajes que hacemos
a la Cueva Cuata a cuya entrada se
encuentra un altar con 7 escalinatas
que representan los 7 lugares de
salvacién en donde posan coloridas
veladoras.

En el segundo viaje comenzamos la
tarea de mediria con otros miembros
de Zotz.

El tercero nos presento algunos
detalies curiosos. Esta wvez fuimos
John, Jesus, un nuevo miembro, Juan
Blake, Monica y yo. Uno de los fines
principales era entrar de nuevo al
Pasaje de la Trampa, que es un pasaje
lateral donde, segun el setior Hidalgo,
hay una piedra justamente sobre Ia
boca de un tiro que baja hasta el rio.
Dicha piedra tiene un eje que, de
moverse en lo mas minimo, hace que ia
piedra dé wvuelta empujando con toda
su fuerza al rio al que la movio.

La verdad sobre esto, sin
embargo, es bastante diferente.
En el segundo viaje Jesus
ofrecio arriesgarse y aunque iba
bien asegurado y nos tuvo a
todos a la expectativa, io
desilusiono el charco que inunda
el cuarto al que llega el pasaje
y, no encontrande ninguna
piedra que sugiriera la famosa
trampa, regreso.

En el tercer viaje John
decidie 1llegar al fondo del
asunto y, ya sin ningun seguro,
exploré el lugar. Lo que
descubrio fue que,
aparentemente, no existe tal
trampa, a menos gque ésta se

encuentre al otro lado de donde
proviene el agua: una abertura
de solo unos centimetros.

Un poco desilusionados
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drink to see if the passage continued.
It didn't, but then the question came
up: how are we going to survey this
20-meter long lake?

“Well, John, seeing that you are
already in it..."

Have you ever tried to survey an
underground lake by  yourseif?
Especially a lake with a ceiling so low
you can't stand up straight? I won't
vouch for the measurements, but who's
ever going to check them out?

GUMMY, BUT NOT YUMMY

Having found nary a sign of the
infamous trap, we headed back to the
main passage and surveyed ourselves
right into the Icky Sticky Gumhole
where the cave ended in a Ilow,
"water"—filled passage that just might
be negotiable after another month
without rain. As we dragged our
bodies and bags of gear through the
thick mixture of mud and clay -— a
veritable Paradise for Pigs —-— our
flashlights, compass and tape slowly
turned into indistinguishable globs of
mud... and sc¢ did we. This may sound
somewhat unpleasant but actuaily,
there are people who pay to watch
wrestlers go at it in just such an
ambiance (and how many people can
you name who have seen Susy Pint
covered with chocolate gool). Besides,
a historic event took place there in
that mucky mess: Jesus Moreno
invented the INCREDIBLE SELF-
STICKING FLASHLIGHT" by clopping his
light on his knee and doing a jig to
prove that it wouidn't fall off.

Thus it is that we can assure you
that the future of mankind is not as
bleak as some have made it seem. When
the Judgement Day comes -—— if you
happen to be anywhere in the vicinity
of Tequilizinta -- you can still look
forward to fun and games deep inside
Cuata Cave, just below The Summit at
the End of the World.

John J. Pint

regresamos al pasaje principal el cual
termina en una pequefia fosa inundada.
El agua corre hacia otro Iugar
desconocido por nosotros hasta ahora,

Nuestra ulitima esperanza era otro
pasaje lateral al que dimos el nombre
de Pasaje Chicloso pues el suelo esta
completamente tapizado por una masa
espesisima de un lodo pegajoso. Yo
entre solamente unos cuantos metros y
regrese, aunque poco me valié porque
cuando los otros tres regresaron,
enlodados hasta las orejas, se

aseguraron de que yo quedara igual o
peor que ellos.

Este ultimo pasaje, al igual que los
otros, termina en un charco cuyas
aguas van al otro de la cueva y el
conducto, en este caso, es mas
accesible, aunque debido a que esta
inundado, queremos esperar un par de
meses hasta que el agua haya bajado.

Aunque es evidente que no es esta
una cueva en la que sea necesario
pasar seis horas explorandola (a menos
gque -como me imagino tal wvez
sucederia con nuestro informante- se
lleve la intencién de brindar alli con
los cuates para olvidar la frustracion
que les producira a los lugarefios al
no encontrar el tesoro que todos ellos
se empefian por encontrar en Ias
cuevas), es ésta la cueva volcanica mas
interesante que hemos encontrado
después del Chapuzon.

Susy Ibarra de Pint
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CAVERS
SHOT
ON COAST

MICHOACAN
HAS DELIGHTFUL BEACHES
AND NASTY KILLERS

it finally happened. The lurking
bandido I'd aiways heard about but
nad never seen finally caught wp
with me. The trouble is, the reaiity
turned out to be far worse thar the
scenario 1'd always imaqined ...

SOLITARY ROAD

On the morning ef August i35,
1989, 1 headed for the coast in the
company of Clamdic Chilomer, the
number onme f{and only) Brazilianm
nember of Z0TZ. Gur plan was to
drive ali the way ajong the Pacific
Coast Highway (Hex 200) to Puerta
Arista, Chiapas, where Jesus Horeno
awaited us to begin a tour of that
jungiy state on lexico's southera
border,

fie took the excelient new road
via Colima and soon were speeding
south, with cccasionai glimpses of
the Pacific Ocean to our right. The
peaches we came Upon Were so

SINO DISPA—
RG . CONTRA
JOHN PINT ¥
G I A D OILO
CHILOMER  EN
LA <COSsSTA  DE
MICHOACAN .
ESCAPARON
CON VIDA PE—
RO P LN P
QUEDO CON
UNA BALA EN
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beautiful that we coulde't resist
stopping for a quick dig.

all we could see in Dboth
directions were nmiles of clean,
gently roiling sand dunes, The surf
was high, the water bathtud-warm azd
to make the picture conmpiete, we
discovered a greup of five or six
giant turties, (each over two feet
in diameter; froiicking ia the surf
neardy. They even let us come within
tweive feet of them with no sign of
being frightened, What we did not
see was any trace of a human Deing.
“This is it," we cried, “the perfect
peach! We'll bring all our friends
here next winter!" And we got Dack
in the car t¢ continue down the
deserted road. indeed, not a house
nor a fuman nor even a passing car
was to be seen,

ATTEMPTED HURDER

As we swung arcund the iomeiiest
curve in this ionely stretch, a man
hidden in the undergrowth stood up
straight akead of us, his feet
pianted firniy on the ground, white
cloth tied arcund his head, a lcek
of sheer madness in his eyes, and a
iarge revoiver heid in both hande at
arps’ iength, peinted straight at
Glaudie, who was driving.

“Hy God, Ciaudio! He's going to
shoot us!® And 1 tried to duck ny
head beneath the Ilevel of the
windows, but my seat belt, that so-
cailed  life-saver, made it
impossibie for me to siide down inte
the space in front of my seat, so I
ieaned back and to my left, trying
to get ny head down into the opening
petween the twe front seats. Doing
this forced ny left ieg siightiy
upward, which possibiy saved both
our livss,

Ciaudic, meanwhile, ducked dawn
as low as he possibiy could witheut
taking his eyes off the road or his
foot off the gas pedal.

Ai1 this happemed during the
spiit second it took that madman to
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puil the trigger. Two loud reports
rang out as we went into the curve
at about 60 km an hour,

“1 saw the qun aimed straight at ny
chest,” said Claudic afterwards, “so
when 1 heard the shots, I assumed !
%as going to die, But 1 was
apparentiy stili alive! Then I heard
Join call my name and I knew he was
alive teo, so 1 pushed the
accelerator to the floor and tried

to get the hell out of there, The
one fear that pessessed me was that
thers might be some kind of road
block just ahead with more gummen
waiting."
FIRST BLOOD

Claudio’s Repauit squealed arcund
two more curves and we both sat up
again, figuring the bduilets had
nissed us, However, that's when I
sa¢ the hele in the door to ny
right, about three inches below the
ievel of the glass, 1 iocked at that
hoie and seme circuit in my Brain
calculated where the Dbuilet must



have gone and then I looked down and
saw the dlood weliing out of my Ieg,
inches from my #aist and the panic
nit me for now I had no idea whether
I was a surviver or mements frem ny
death, “Cilaudie, I've been shoti®
fhen 1 saw nmore Dbleod oozing
from a spot two inches further up
and a real nighmare began, If two
builets had goene inte ne, where were
they now? Was I bieeding somewhere
eise? &t this juncture, I still feit
n¢ pain and couid oniy reiy on ay
eyes to indicate what had happened.
¥as 1 hemorrhaging internaiiy?
SIGHTHARES

It would be many hours Defore
I'd have an answer to ali these
questions, thus  givirg ny
inagination free rein to conjure up
one inage after another, each worse
than the one before,

Thus it was that we drove away
from a near tragedy, alive and
relatively unharmed, yet in such a
state of mind that every minute of
the neariy three hours it took to
reack the hospital In Lazare
Cirdenas seemed to last forever, i
deudbt if any horrer in nature can
come ciose to those the nind can
create when fully unleashed: what
weuid have happened if  the
highwayman had aimed a hair higher?
If Claudio had lost conmtrol? If...7
Hawd

¥e soon became aware of the
danger in these what if questionms
and agreed to suppress them. It was
bad encugh dealing with our
reactions every time we saw a ione
man on the roadside. I suppese we
were both in a state of shack,

PATCH UP

Once we were well out of the
danger zone, the poiice appeared and
guided us all the way te 2 hespital
in Lazaro Cardemas where 1 was
inmediateiy patched up, X-rayed and,
of course, interrogated, ¥e nad 2
few of our gwn questions for them,
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tog, the principal one Being: hew
frequentiy does this happen around
here? One policeman ciaimed there
hadn't been an attack iike this in
two months, Ancther stated that, "It
doesn't happen often, maybe to one
in a hupdred.” Those odds were far
from conforting.

several hours later, I learned
that 1 did indeed have & buiiet in
me (oniy ome) which had deme little
damage and was now ledged in a place
in my leg where it could stay the
rest of my iife without causing any
narm, I had been incredidbly lucky!

A HORE DANGEROUS ROAD

Chatting with the enmergency-
roon staff and other iocal pecple
convinced us that such acts of
vioience have Deen very common om
the two ioneiy highways from Colina
and Uruapan to Lazarc Cardenas,
¥hich presented us with a Bit of a
probiem: how were we going to get
back fo geed cld Guadalajara?
isonehow we had lost the urge to see
Chiapas. )}

¥¢ found a Ddus heading for
Uruapan and asked the driver if we
couid tag along Dehind. He had been
told that this read was even more
famous for hoidups thanm the other
one, but alse carried a lot more
traffic. It didn't matter too much,
Kotking on earth was going to make
¢iaudic drive aiong that coast road
again,

¥e made it back to Guadaiajara
without incident, ay wounds healed
and 1 #as soon back to hunting for
caves, aidbeit with a siight 1limp.

How the iimp is gone though the
buiiet stiil remains, Ko doubt there
are better souvenirs to be had from
the unforgetable Coast of Hichcacan!
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LA CUEVA
DEL

CHIQUILICHE
por Juan Blake B.

Saiimos a ias 10:30 A del Sadade
i6 de Harzo de 1990 con dos coches
con rumbo a Chiguilistian como a des
horas de Guadaiajara, Habia en el
grupo Jesus, Ciaudio, Susy, John y
¥e. .
Al liegar a Ila brecha para
internarnes en el bosque, un sefior
nos pidie aventdn y lo ilevames como
uncs 20 &m, haciendo una pequefiz
escala en Tamazuiita para proveernes
de cervezas y arregiar una falla en
uno de ios vehicuios, mienfras uma
parte del equipo investigaba sobre
la localizacion de “la cueva de
Chiquilistian."

Piaticando con el sefior que
1levanos, averiguames que ¢i misme
cenocia a localizacion exacta de 1a
cueva y anabiemente nos dijo que nos
lievaria hasta eila, Continuando asi
nuestro camine, 1legames por una
brecha al Cerro dei Chiguiiiche
donde come a 500 metros dei camino
se veia la entrada de una cueva.

“iGué suerte tan nds buena!*
dijinos y aili no¢ sentanmos a comer,
en plena vista de ia boca de ia
cueva, felices de no tener que pasar
horas buscande en nedic de espinas,
mala mujsr, cascabeles, ete..

Después de comer, nos pusimes ios
cascos y carganos todo lo necesarie
para explorar una caverna larga ¥
vertical, Pero cuando liegames a ia
supuesta cueva, --) 1. 20
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THE
T¥0-3I1
ORTGEN RETER

I8 THE JULY 1989 AST AEAS, Ray
HARDCASTLE DESCRIBES THE USE OF AW
ORDINARY BIC LIGKTER TO DETECT THE LEVEL
OF OXYGEN IN A CAVE, NORWAL PEOPLE SEEM
T0 GET ALONG WITH I73 OXYGEN BUT ARE
LIKELY 70 BLACK OUT BELOW THIS LEVEL, A
CHEAP BUTANE LIGHTER PROVIDES ~THE

FOLLOING USEFUL IHFO:

183 OXYGEN:  BIC FLICKERS
17.5% OXYGEN: 1 * GAP BETWEEN JET &
FLAES BIC STILL
RELIGHTABLE

MNOT BE RELIT

0% oxy
Oxycen @

IT SEENS CARBIDE LAKPS WILL WORK ON ONLY
14% OXYGEN, SO YOU ARE HORE LIKELY T0 60
OUT BEFORE THE LAKP DOES!

THE BIC TEST ¥AS FIRST REPORTED BY
Burck FRALIA 1IN THE DECEWBER ‘88
HAVERICK BULL, WENSLETTER OF CAVERS IX
ARLINGTOR, TEXAS,

173 OXYGEN:  BIC

EL NEUIDOR DE OKIGEND ASEQUIBLE

EM LA EDICTON DEL NSS NEWS DE JULI0
DE 1389, RAY HARDCASTLE DESCRIBE EL 05O

DE UN ENCERDEDOR BIC PARA DETECTAR EL
NIYEL DE OXIGENO EN URA OUEYA, LAS
PERSONAS HORMALES PUEDEN SOBREVIVIR CO
175 DE OXIGENO PERO ESTAM UY CERCA DEL
DESHAYC ABAJO DE ESTE NIVEL, UM
ENCERDEDOR DE GAS BUTANO BARATO MOS DA
L& SIGUIENTE INFORMACIOK DE  GRAN
UTILIDAD:

187 DE OXGENO:  EL ENCENDEDOR PARPADEA

17,51 DE OX{GENO: ESPACIO DE UNA PULGADA
ENTRE EL
ENCENDEDOR Y LA
FLAMA, EL BIC
TODAYTA SE PUEDE
PRENDER,

EL BIC YA O PUEDE
PRENDERSE.

178 DE OXiGENO!

LAS LAKPARAS DE CARBURO TRABAVAK COM
SOLAMENTE 14% DE OXIGEND, POR LO TAKTO
TUESTAS HAS PROPENSO A "APAGARTE" AMTES
QUE LA LAPARR LO HAGA,

(A PRUEB4 DEL BIC FUE REPORTADA POR
PRIKERA VEL POR BUTCH FRALIA EN
HAVERICK BULL DE DICIEMBRE BE 1388,
EOLETIN DE CUEVEROS N ARLINGTON, TEXAS.

IS
i T
il

A RECENT ARTICLE IN THE ASS AFWS

SUGGESTS THAT BATS REACT FAR NORE SLO¥LY

70 RED LIGHT THAK TO WHITE. DURING THE

PAST FEW NONTHS. XeMBERS oF Z0TZ
EXPERIKENTED WITH RED LIGHTS ARD
DISCOVERED WHAT SEEN TO BE DIFFERENT
RESPONSES  FRON  DIFFERENT  SPECIES,
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FRIENDLY ARTRIBEUS BATS SEENED EASIER TO
APPROACH UNDER RED FLASHLIGHT BEAKS:
WHILE JESHODYS VAMPIRES SEEMED AS
JITTERY AS EVER, DBOTH OF THESE ARE
HEMBERS OF THE  SAME  FANILY,
mewsmmlm AKD SHARE THE SAKE CAVE
{tL CHE&EIOR}.

VO =
IS, ?’g@?&
RO " M ama

1N GENERAL, HOST BATS SEEMED MORE
INMEDIATELY ALERTED TC OUR PRESENCE BY
THE HOISE WE MADE RATHER THAK BY OUR
LIGHTS, KO KATTER THE COLOR!

PR

HURCIELAGDS BAJO LUZ ROJA.

U ARTICULO RECTENTE DEL NSS HEWS
SUGIERE QUE LOS KURCIELAGOS REACCIONAN
MAS LENTAENTE & LA LUI ROJA GUE A LA
BLAHCA, DUURRHTE LOS MESES  PASADOS
NIENBROS DE Z0TZ HAN EXPERINENTADO CON
LUCES ROJAS Y DESCUBIERTO QUE PARECE
HABER  DIFERENTES  RESPUESTAS  ENTRE
DIFERERTES ESPECIES. SE OBSERVO QUE LOS
AMISTOSOS  HWURCIELAGOS  ARTRIBEUS
PERMITIAN UN MAYOR ACERCAWIENTO BAJO LA
INFLUENCIA DE LA LUZ ROJA, MIEKTRAS OQUE
LOS ¥ARPIROS DESHODUS PARECIAN ASUSTADOS
GO0 DE COSTUNBRE, ANBOS PERTEMECEN A LA
NISKA FANILIA, PHYLLOSTOMATIDAE, v



CONPARTEN LA MISKA CUEVA (EL CHAPUZON),

EK GENERAL, LA MAYORIA DE 1L0S
KYRCIELAGOS SE DAK CUENTA DE NUESTRA
PRESENCIA MAS POR EL RUIDG OQUE POR
HUESTRAS LUCES, NO IMPORTANDO EL COLOR,

PREVENT TN
(HIChH
HISTOPLASHOSIS

ACCORDING 70 CEO MEMBER LUIS ROUAS,
A FRIEHD OF HIS CAME ACROSS A REPORT IN
A WEDICAL JOURKAL CLAINING THAT ko4
PREVENTS HISTOPLASKOSIS, SUPPOSEDLY, THE
§ASTY LITTLE SPORES ARE 100F TEETOTALERS
AND REFUSE TO GROW IN LUNGS THAT REEK OF
RUSSIAN B00ZE, CED NEMBERS TESTED THIS
THEORY OUT  ¥ITH ENTHUSIASH WHILE
VISITING CARINO REAL CAVE, KNOWN TO HAYE
CAUSED NUKEROUS CASES OF HISTO,

T40 NOVICES AND THREE EXPERIENCED
- SPELUNKERS ENTERED THE CAVE, ALL OF THEM
WELL FORTIFIED WITH VODKA EXCEPT FOR ONE
OF OVICES, WHO REFUSED TO TOUCH A DROP,
A WEEK AND 4 HALF LATER, THE OLD-TINERS
GOT THE SNIFFLES, ONE OF THE NOYICES GOT
YHAT SEEMED LIKE A BAD COLD FOR TO
DAYS, AND THE OTHER NOVICE EWDED UP I¥
THE HOSPITAL WITH AN EXTREMELY BAD CASE
OF #1870,

TURNS OUT THAT THE ONE IK THE
HOSPITAL ¥AS THE GUY WHO WENT INTO THE
CAVE $OBER!

UNFORTUMATELY, A4 SEARCH FOR THE
HEDICAL REPORT THAT STARTED ALL THIS HAS
PRODUCED KO RESULTS, E WOULD GREATLY
APPRECTATE RECEIVING HORE IKFORMATION OF
ANY XIKD ON THE SUBJECT,

PREVINIENDO LA (inzc!) RISTOPLASHOSIS.

D acverno At Wiewseo D€ CED, Luts
ROJAS, UX AMIGO SUYO HABLG SOBRE UN
ARTICULO DE UNA EDICIOK XEDICA DONDE
MCE QUE & WK e U
HISTOPLASHOSIS, SUPUESTANERTE, .  AGUELLAS
HECIAS ESPORITAS SON 10D% ABSTEMIAS Y
RERUSAN CRECER EN PULMONES QUE EXUDAK LA

BEBIDA RUSH, HIENBROS DE CEC COMPROBARON
ESTA TEORTA COX EXTUSIASHO  CUANDO
VISITARON L4 CAVERNA DEL CANINO REAL,
CONOCIDA COKC CAUSANTE DE  NUNER0SOS
CASOS DE HISTOPLASHOSIS,

J0S PRINCIPIAKTES Y TRES CUEVEROS
EXPERIKENTADOS ENTRARON A LA CUEVA,
T0D0S BIEK FORTIFICADOS CON VODKA 4
EXCEPCION DE UNO DE LOS NOYATOS, QUIER
REHUSO TONAR UNA SOLA GOTA, UNA SEMARA ¥
MEDIA DESPUES, AQUELLOS COM EXPERIENCIA
PESCARON N RESFRIADITO, UNO DE L0S
HOVATOS AGARRO LO QUE PARECIA SER UKA
FUERTE GRIPA POR DOS DIAS Y EL OTRO
NOVATO TERHIRO EN UN HOSPITAL CON UN
CASO GRAVE DE HISTOPLASKOSIS,

SUCEDE QUE EL QUE SE FUE AL HOSPITAL
ERA LA PERSONA QUE ENTRO A LA CUEVA SIN
$U DOSIS DE "INSECTICIDA®,

DESAFORTUNADAKENTE LA BUSQUEDA POR
EL REPORTE MEDICO QUE ENPEZC TODO £SO KO
HA PREDUCIDO RESULTADOS. AGRADECERiAMOS
GRANDEMENTE CUALQUIER INFORWACION SOBRE
ESTA KATERIA,

i

LIGHT THAT CAVE!

MR, PEDRO WOOD FERNANDEZ RECEWTLY
KROTE 7O US ANNOUNCING A WORLD
SPELEOLOBICAL CORVENTION TO BE HELD IN
HONTERREY, SEPTEHBER Z6-30 OF THIS YEAR,
KR, ¥OOD IS THE MAN BEHIKD THE BEAUTIFUL
BRUTAS DE GARCIA TOURIST CAVE, WHICH
PRODUCES INCONE FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE
POOR (I7 SCHOOLS, A CLINIC FOR THE
BLIRD, ETC.),

APPARENTLY ONE OF THE GOALS OF THE
CONYENTION WOULD BE 7O FOSTER THE
CREATICH OF NAXY NORE "CHARITABLE
TOURIST CAVES" THROUGHOUT NEXTco, THE
CONVENTION PROGRAK FEATURES NUMEROUS
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SCCTAL EVENTS, MEALS AND VISITS To AS
HASY AS SIX CAVES (PRESUNABLY TOURIST),
As MR, WOOD IS KAKING EYERY
ATTENPT TG CONTACT THE "WILD D
UNTANED" CAVING COMMUAITY, YE HOPE THE
OUTCOME WILL BE BETTER UNDERSTANDING OF
THE PROS AND CONS OF "ILLUNINATING" THIS
COUNTRY'S CAVES,
(AL B2-05-71, 46-80-08 o 44-30-
b0 HOKTERREY FOR INFORKATION,

CUEVAS TURISTICAS

EL SENOR PEDRO ¥0OD FERANDEZ K0S
ESCRIBIO RECIENTENSHNTE ANUKCIAKDO UNA
CONVENCTON EXPELEOLOGICA WONDIAL, e
HOKTERREY DEL DI4 Z4 AL 30 DE SEPTIEKBRE
DE ESTE ARO, EL SR, OOD ES EL HOMBRE
RESPONSABLE DE LA HERWOSA GRUTA DE
BARCIA (UNA CUEVA TURISTICA), OUE
PRODUCE UTILIDADES PARA EL BENEFICIO DE
LOS POBRES (I7 ESCUELAS, UNA CLIKICA
PARA LOS CIEGOS, ETC.),

APARERTENENTE UNO DE LOS OBJETIVOS
DE LA CONVENCION SERIA L& CREACION DE
NUCHAS KAS  "CHEVAS TURISTICAS DE

CARIDAD" POR TODO HMexico, DENTRO DEL.
PROGRANA DE LA CONVENCION ESTAN MUCHOS
EVENTOS SOCTALES, COMIDAS ¥ VISITAS A
CERCA DE SEIS CUEVAS (POSTBLENERTE
TURISTICAS),

(ONO EL SR, WOOD ESTA HACIENDO
TODO LOS IKTENTOS POSIBLES POR CONTACTAR
LA  SALVAJE COMUNIDAD  CAVERNICOLA,
ESPERANOS QUE ESTO CONTRIBUIRA A USA
HEJOR COKPRESION DE LOS PROS ¥ CONTRAS
DE "ILUMINAR” LAS CUEVAS DE ESTE PAIS,

PARA WAS INFORMACIOK LLAME AL 4I-
§5-71, 44-80-08 0 44-B0-50 £R MONTERREY,



BHOBLISH
SPELBERIES

TR,

by Kitcheii Ventura

KEXPELEQ, the
Internationai  Speleological
Convention, finaily took place
during the Iast part of December of
1989, and aithough 1 have been
quite busy tramsiating/writing a
firefighting manual it was with
great determination and seif-
discipiine that all was set aside
in order to get in shape for the
8I16 ONE — the deepest sheer
verticai pit in the western
hemisphere, EI Setanc de las
Golondrinas (1,380 ft.). I even
went s¢ far as to ciean my poer oid
truck that Jests [Horemo has
satirized in past’ issues.

Carios Sanchez, a novice caver
from Coiima, and I arrived at Hano
and Kani Ibarra's house and were
well received with the hespitaiity
of their parents. However, I soon
had a feeling that the “deepest
pit" was not to see me as ope of
its visitors because we heard that
"se-and-s¢* is mot bringing &is
rope, which means that ‘you-know-
who' aisec is nmet going to Dbring
his. Some quick mental arithmetic
socon told me that 1,380 ft. less ay
330 ft, rope was going to ieave me
dangiing quite high above the pit
fioor. Even with ail of this dad
news, as Jesus wouid say {(if he
spoke Engiish), “let's go for it!"
(rot the soundest or safest of
thoughts, but it does make for
adventure now and then. So, off to

long-awaited
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toe state of Sam Luis Potost,

¥e were norribly surprised to
discover (around four o'cleck in
the morningj that the area around
Ciudad Valies, SLP (known for ifs
heat extremes) was suffering from
an intense "ccid wave" (we were not
totally unprepared, which is the
same as saying that we were not
totaily PREPARED either). Please
keep 1in nind, however, that
thoughts about the BIG CHE gave
most of us hope and energy fo
centinue through aii of this,

In keeping with the friendiy
atmosphere of all Z0TZ outings, and
since most caving was not crganized
{uniess you wanted to spend ten
hours holdimg a Suunto tape to
discover that a fifty meter passage
is indeed fifty meters long!), we
decided to visit a coupie of
harizontal caves in order for the
novices to  bemefit, ({Please
remenber that at least Jesus and [
wanted to go down the Bi6 CHE which
meant that we shouid be doing some
vertical pits instead of horizoatal
ones). Our second day was promising
though as one of the convention
organizers toid us of a cave Dy the
name of "CHOY", It not only offered
horizontal caving, but aiso a fifty
meter rappel into a smail iageen,

I won't go into detail simce by
now the reader has probably guessed
that we did not easily find the
cave, that the truck did give some
trouble, that ..., weil, maybe I
shouid mention some of the
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stumbiing biecks.,

¥e hiked up to a raiircad
track, then foliowed it to the
“ceiling” of “CHOY"., We tossed in
a couple of smali rocks (until ome
of the g¢roup members said that
someone might be Deiow. {... are
you joking? There weren't any ropes
set up and we couidn't see any
other way of getting in.} We
finally did find a traii, and since
it was getting iate we decided not
to rappel, but just walk in through
the relatively dry cave.

fhat a surprise when we saw
that at the botton there was some
sort of tourist area for paying
visitors (aithough no one eise was
there). Aiso, we could see water
everyw¥here, and that dry cave
logked wetter with every passing
minute, I was getting siightiy
niffed since another of my pre-5i6
OKE days was about to be shet. [
took off most of my gear (except
for my overalis, heimet, and
headlamp), and as [ braveiy waded
over tec the other side, three
gentiemen (w¥ho had arrived a few
pinutes before) had found 2 falien
iog which permitted them to cross
over before I did and remain dry.

By then I had aisc reaiized
that 1 was becoming shorter since
the water level was now past my
eyes, [ leit the heimet and light
ona wooden ramp and weat in {there
was encugh 1ight from the openings
in the roof). Hear the entrance
there was a smail Dbut strong
waterfail with a horribiy twisted
iren rail from the raiircad track
above (giving testimomy to the
force of a fall from that height).
(&5 an aside, I would like to
nention that I came across three
bats in a row, all grasping onto
the cave wali and at water levei.
They were aiso dead. Jesus
conjectures  that they  were
dehydrated and had died of rabies,



That seems quite reasomable, but
what adout the accompanying
hydrophobia that rabid animais are
supposed to suffer from? Wouldn't
that keep them from the water?)
Back to the story, I was
trying to keep out of the water as
nuch as possibie, and had been
grasping small, sharp calcitic
projections aiong the cave. I had
discovered an upper entrance te the
cave, and shouted to those below to
come up through there. &s 1 was
down in the water again, someone
above tossed in a rock, dut it must
have been the size of a smail
bouider. I shouted for he/she/it to
step, but reaiized that they would
not hear my calis, I hugged even
closer to the cave waiis and
continued towards the end. A fall
rock that resembied some primordiai
menciith calied my attention, and
[ swam out to it. I could now see
the end, and it was divided Dy a
conicai rock. The right side seemed
more interesting as there was a
twisting vertical passage leading
up from it, After exploring it, I
looked up and over the cther side
of the rock and sas surprised tec
see a pair of fleatine “lue jeans.
The 1ight was very iow By now.
and I was about to ignore the pants
until I noticed that part of a
“shirt" was still tucked in them.
I suspected a Dody, but as I poked
at it with a long stick (my feet
had cuts from climbing the sharp
iimestone ard I did not faver
risking an infection for a nere
corpse). There was ne telitaie
oder, and as | was hanging over the
rock to try and identify the UK
{(Unidentified Ficating Object)
another boulder was tossed in. This
coincided with Jesus making his way
down from the dry entrance, and as
he sa¥ my prostrate body he
logicaily thought that I had been
the landing zome for the bouider.
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I guietly Iet him know that I
was alive but that someone eise was
not, As I swan over to hin, he said
that there was a large animal in
the water with me. When he peinted
at it {and asked me to swim over to
it in the name of zmateur science)
the darned thing came my way. The
way its big head was bouncing up
and down, it iocked Iike a large
snake that 1 had seen years before
in a river, it turned out to de a
bat (but oniy after I had put some
distance between the hoth of us).
Jesus then informed me that we
shouid not mention anything about
a corpse to Susy since she was
nervous about these things,

As 1 left the cave (the iong
way out by swimmingj, I couid teli
frop Susy's expression that her
husband Jjohn \never cne for mincing
words) had aiready told her, after
Jesus teid him., We decided to
return to where we wers staying
(south of Ciudad valies) then
return and repert te the police.
One of the other convention
organizers toid us not to say
anything since we may cause some
bad pubiicity er worse, but our
master pian was to report first to
the fire department (since nost
fire chiefs know the poiice chief,
and i had met a feliow firefighter
that same morningj.

ks we told our stery to the
fire chief, who then calied the
authorities, I Degan to suspect
that [ did not really see a corpse,
and that maybe I shouid have risked
an infection in order to make sure
and not iock like a fool. However,
it was decided that Jesus would
accompany me and that the fire
department would pick us up at
seven in the merning the mext day.

Back at the dormitories, I was
asked to invite a leader of a
certain rescue outfit in Hexice

City (1 won't mention names since
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I am aiso part of that other
organization and his behaviar and
ethics Ieave much to be desired).
He deciimed the inmvitation since
even though he founded a “cave
rescue schoel," this was only a
body recovery, ¥air enough, I would
then have to go with Jesus and —
you quessed right -— miss one more
practice day for the “BIG OKE (it
#as ny hope that the “expert" wouid
d¢ the recovery and leave me to do
vertical caving).

Of course, we dié not get
picked up on time, the {fire
department could not spare any men,
the forensic doctor was asleep, and
so on. When we did get to Choy
(around noon), ioand behoid if the
rescue “expert” from Hexico City
wasn't there in all his glory with
several heipers. 1 was furious
since it was obvious that he had
denied help asa pioy t¢ get to the
body first and so appear in a
newspaper, [ ordered his helpers
cut of the cave, and it turned out
that they were net even near the
body (it’s one thing to put on a
eniform and taik about rescue, and
it's another to actually DO a bedy
recovery,

¥hen we were ready, I nad the
“helpers" stay behind Jesus and me.
be deiiberateiy went over to the
right side of the end of the cave
so that the heipers would not get
in the way. As I ieaned over the
rock (it was twelve noon with
plenty of Iight filtering down), I
was 5o pleased to see that it was
actuaily a body. (Den't get me
wrong! I'n scrry that some poor Joe
{José) died, but my reputaticn was
at stake, What if it had turnmed out
to De just a pair of muddy jeams?)
There was a beautiful fepur hanging
from the pants. Proof at last!

Jesus and I circied the area
while swinming ciowly so as to not
disturb the siit amd thus nake



visipility in the water worss. ¥e
hoped to find other parts of the
body. We finaily had tc move the
bedy (which only consisted of the
legs and the skin of the back —
what I had originaiiy thought to be
a tucked-in shirt). The Dbody bag we
were handed was a trash Dag (the
police said that I ought te cut the
body in pieces if it wouldn't fit),
and the oniy protecticn that we had
were worthiess polyethylene glaves
{which iasted about half a minute),
aiving masks and fins (no
snorkeis).

As I grabbed the corpse, three
ursavory effects were the result of
this actiom. First of all, ny
fingers Iliteraily sumk into the
peivic region, and, secondiy, the
air was perneated with that special
edar that even an outhouse camnct
match. (On the other side of the
rock Jjesis and I could hear one of
the other rescuers begin to reteh
while his friends toid himto “hang
on“. After ali, how could they
throw-up in front of us if they
were ‘“experts?) Lastly, the
surface of the water was covered
#ith Dits and pieces of the
decompesing cadaver, (Tiny fish
made the water seem to beii as fhey
gobbled away at the fare.} Aiter
one of my dives, I popped out of
the water and handed Jesus a fehur.
He took it rather caimly.(for his
first rescus/recovery), and 1 knew
that I would never hesitate to takg
him aiong on other such ventures,
i was oniy abie to find one other
siimy bone part and some materdal.
The police said that we nadi:found
enough and that it was time to
bring the corpse out, That was good.
news as 1 had cadaver siime“in'my
hair and mouth ¢my-sporkedy, and
gven though I have a. reputation 41
Colina as a bit gt.2 ghoud, even I
have my 1imits.

How did the corpse get there?

(19)

feil, 1 theorized that either
accidentaily or othervise the
victim had fallen through one of
the ceiiing openings since some of
the locals do pass by while walking
along the raiiroad tracks. The fail
would have caused some fracturing,
proven by the bone parts, and as
the body decompesed it is more than
possibie that the legs separated.
Enough branches and leaves were
over at the end of the cave to
prove that objects do float over ¢
that section, and sinmce biue jeans
do net decompose as easiiy as other
materials, that would accoust for
the iegs to have relativeiy stayed
together, The ‘lagoen” was Dig
enough and deep enough to have kept
the other bedy parts hidden, The
poiice were mnet particuiarly
interested in finding everyihing
since they said there were toc many
murders and deathis to solve around
that area., Alsc. there was no real
gvidence that the victim w%as a
caver.
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¥e nmade our way out, and
after passing the safety rope that
the “experts" had tied near the
waterfall (I did not wish to add
insuit te injury by telling them
that they had not oniy tied the
rope in the wrong pesition, Dut
they had aise failed to provids
proper protection on the wear
points), The “feariess” leader ¥no
never once got so much as a hair
wet, began to give orders on how to
take the “body bag" out of the
Water. By now, a macabre soup had
formed so I had to dump some of the
contents in the water. ‘“Fearless’
watched, and ! think he actually
touched a corner of the bag.

On the Iast day of the
confarence, during 3 *alk on cave
rescue, this same persen actuaily
had the gail to claim credit for
the recovery (in front of ne), then
iater informed me that he
understooed how I might misinterpret
his actions and as proof of his




“good intentions® he teid the newspapers to not
pention OUR names since WE were not in the rescue
business for publicity! (I do not nind K0T getting
credit, but I do nind that someone eise takes credit
for what [ have done.)

All of us Z0TZ went to EI Cepiilc (130 neters}
the next day as a preiude te the BI6 CKE, but oniy i
got to rappei down (due to poor organization on the
part of others and Jesus and John offering to hike
back and bring another rope}, but we got back at
three in the morning; the trip to the BIG ONE was set
for four o’'clock a.n. {and the organizer of this trip
did not care for our company — could have been the
smeil?).

¥as the trip worth all the effort? It was
(and teck up some vacation time), the truck gave me
trouble (all the way back to Colina), but ail of this
was indeed worth it since we iearned new techniques
and met some interesting pecple. The only real set-
back to this trip though was that ...,
WE

NEVER
MADE
T
TO

(20)

LA CUEVA

DEL CHIQUILICHE
{Continua de la pacina 14

descubrinos que solc era un agujerc como de 6 metres
de prefundidad y fue grande nuestra desiiusién pero
debide a que ia esperanza muere al iitime, imaginames
que era seio un error de udbicacien y seguimos
buscande, cbteniendo finaimente (con pecas espinas ¥y
nenos cascabeies) su localizacion correcta,

La entrada a Ia cueva es un tiro alte y ancho que me
parecié muy impresionante, Posterisrmente encontramos
una entrada mas cencilla en ia que habla que
desescalar camo 10 metres,

Continuanos per una pendiente come a 30° ¥ como a 60
metros de large v finaimente ilegamos 2 ia entrada de
ia cueva {al fonds del tire), Estadba dividida
basicamente en tres: una lateral que llevaba 2 la
enirada queé originaimente encontrames, 7y dos
centraies, Debido a este, el equipe se dividie en dos
subgrupos. Uno entré a ia parte central y el grupo en
¢ que yo estaba entré a la iateral, La cueva era
reaimente bonita, Tenia muchas {formacicnes.
Continuande per ia cueva, [iegames a un iugar donde
se estrechaba como 3 unos 30 cm y en ese mismo Iugar
ia cueva tenia uma repisa superier, y en su parte

THE inferior 1legaba a su fin, Al escaiar la repisa

encontrancs una piedra de cuarze en el camino.
Continuando, Iiegamgs ai fin de ia cueva que resuité
ser muy Domita aunque ne muy grande. Fue um
experiencia muy especial para ai.
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'Hallaron Restos de un

i

/

Y e

EXPLORADORES AMERICANOS
REALIZARONEL HALLAZGO

Restos humanos, al porecer de unc personc del
sex0 ! fueron hallados por un grupoe de
palodlogos nor i en el inferior de uno
do lgs cuevos cercanos of parcje conocido como gl
Noclmlento™.
.. B b

)Caddver,enuvnalucva

A, heimi

. ° o reali los

miombros de lo brigada de espeledlogos nor-

teamericonos que porticipon en la Co ién Inter-

nocional quo so lleva o cabo en esta ciuded, cuando
se dedicaban @ exploror los cavernas en lo sierro
.1 o, Al ) d.l p { W ) “EI Abran.

N {GESTro reportero investigador BPNLYevistando a ia viciima,

. del heroico rescate ZUTZ.

N

Ayer on lec mailena, la Agencia del Ministerio
Publico de esta ciudod fue notificcdo del coso,
Pasa & Ia Pag. ©
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Z oS MuQc\eLACo_s
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Geverntmenre LAS OREIAS

Bigw Dcsnwaowtms, VA gue ¥ Seu Wevke
Q T R
PARA Alimentarse S

?c-:Ro Existe LV PRo®LemA LA CWisPIAYDS |
Ni Movo DE

€ (A temPoRADA
FRia o WAY wsectos

Xor awi VA LA Solvaow
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PBue Viven € 2omas FRAS
SoluGionan &L PRovLemA A&
De Das FormAg J

\

O DurRmendo

SUBTERRANEO Me 6



-

los @ue NiBcRuAN
Generamenye Lo RACen
€N GRANDES CRUTOS Devtro
De LAS wevAS

TERTURBAR €s%as
COLON'\A»s ’és MoRAAL

Para Los MuRceieLacos

.

AL DesPeryAR ASUSYADOS Puemany LAS
Pocas RessRYAS @ue Pucoey AtmAcevar ¥ AL o
HABeR ALlmento, MueRen)

\UereBLe !
MURIo PoRk UNA
VESVELADA
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I STEMA

POR JESUS HOREHO

BUSCANDO ZOMAS DE ROCA CALIZA CERCA DE
GUADALAJARA, DESCUBRIMOS OQUE EXISTIA URA
POSIBILIDAD AL OESTE DE LA CIUDAD, ENTRE
ABECA ¥ COCULA, ASI QUE CARGAMOS KUESTROS
TILICHES Y PARTIHOS A BUSCAR CUEYAS. AUNQUE
LA VERDAD, SIK MUCHAS ESPERANIAS.

AST QUE PREGUNTANDO Y PREGUNTANDO, LO
COAL ES EL MEJOR SISTEHA, NOS INFORMAMOS DE
UKA ENORNE CAVERNA OQUE CRUZABA CERROS Y
CERROS, COR TESORG Y TODO '7 WEMS,
"CRUZANDO EL CAXPO DE GARBAKIO LLEGAX! NO
HAY PIERDE," KOS DIJO HUESTRO PERULTING

THFORMANTE ..
GARBANIOS

SIN EMBARGO, EN CUANTO LLEGAKGS 4 LA CIKA
DE LA LOKA GEL DESASTRE! HECTAREAS Y
HECTAREAS DE GARBANZ0S: iCUAL ERA £L CAMPO
DE GARBANIO? NEDIA HORA DESPUES DE CRUZAR
CANPOS Y CAXPOS DF GARBANIO, RETOMAKOS
HUESTRA RUTA, LA CUAL ERA UN CAMIKO BASTAN
TE MALTRECHO, AUN PARA EL JEEP, ASI LLEGAK
¢S & IPAZOLTIC DONDE DEBERIA DE ESTAR LA
EADULOSA CAVERRA. Y S1, ERA ROCA CALIZA, LO
CUAL NOS DABA ESPERARIAS, V ABT FUE DONDE
CONOCINGS A NUESTRO ULTINO GUIA...

EL VENDEDOR CAVERWICOLA
FAS GRANDE DEL WUNDO

"Y0 L0S LLEY0, LA OUEVA ES M1k, YO HE
VIVIDO 4QUI TODA HI YIDA, YO HE RECORRIDO LA
CUEYA, YO SOY MINERG,™ Y AST NOS LLEVO A LA
CUEYA, LA CUAL NOS DIJO HACIA ALGUNOS AROS
SE BABIA DERRUNBADO,

ENTRANOS A LA CUEVA Y KUESTRO GUIA HOS
MOSTRO UK TUNEL, "POR AMI SIGUE LA CUEVE,
SON COKO DOS DIAS DE RECORRIDO. ¢RUE LES
TNTERESAT CHINERLES? Y0 VENDO. ZEXPLORAR?
70 L0S GUIO POR UNA MODICA SUKR.”

A M SE ME OCCURIo PREGUNTAR SI HABRIA
KURCIELAGOS EN LA CAVERNA,

"iYo TE LOS YENDO!™ DIJO RAPIDAMERTE,

UHA YEZ QUE LE HUBINOS EXPLICADO QUE NO
QUERTANOS CONPRAR NADA, HI HECESITABAMOS UK
GUIA, SE FUE, NO SIN ANTES PEDIR QUE LO
LLEYARAXOS AL PUEBLG EM EL JEEP,

__ HUAUTLA EN SEGUNDD LUGAR
T4 OUE NOS LIBRAMOS DE AQUEL UG MAKDINO
PUEBLERINO, ERTRAKOS 4 LA CUEVA CON NUESTRO

[4 SEARCH OF LIKESTONE IN THE GUADALAJARA
AREA, ORE FINE DAY ¥E FOUKD OURSELVES SOUTH OF
THE TOMN OF ANECA, WHERE WE RAN INTO A FELLOW
¥RO TOLD US OF AN EKORMOUS NETWORK OF TURNELS
STUFFED WITH HIDDEK TREASURE AND LOCATED BENEATH
A RANGE OF WOUKTAINS, WRICH, TO HEAR HIN TALK,
KUST GREATLY RESENBLE S¥1SS CREESE,

"STST ON THE OTHER SIDE G' THE BEAN FIELD ..,

HOWEYER, ON REACHING THE TOP OF THE HILL, ¥E
SA¥ SPREAD BEFORE US ACRES UPON ACRES OF
BEANFIELDS, WHICH ONE ¥AS THE BEANFIELD? AFTER
A HALF AK BOUR OF CRISSCROSSING FIELDS AND MORE
FIELDS, WE SNDED UP ON A ROCKSTREWN, RUT-RIDDEN
"ROAD" THAT KEARLY TGRE THE JEEP APART., BUT
FINALLY, WE CAKE TO IPAZOLTIC WHERE IKDEED ¥E
FOUND LINESTOKE ,,, AND & LOCAL TYPE EAGER TC BE
QUR GUIDE. .,

THE YORLDS GREATEST
CAVE YEWDOR

“T'LL SHOW YOU THE WAY - IT'S MY CAYE - LIVED
HERE ALL MY LIFE - BEEN ALL THROUGH THE CAVE -

A KIRER I AWI" AXD, BEFORE WE COULD EVEN GET
QUT A FLASHLIGHT, DO¥N HKE TOOK US INTO THIS

PARTIALLY CAVED-IN MIRE,
CONKHECTION BETNEEK THE

/\/\\
GLD HINE AND THE CAVE -

._fff_ _ IT'S 4 NATURAL TUMKEL -

BE  G0Es BACK DEEP INSIDE

- THE MOUNTAIN AND REVER

Q

A\ 8 -
mno

HE POINTED TONARDS
A IRVITING PATCH OF IRKY
BLACKNESS, "THERE'S THE

STOPS = NOBODY'S SEEN THE
END OF IT =~ WHATCHA
INTERESTED 1IN -
= MINERALS? - | SELL 'EM -
M EXPLORINGY - 1'LL GUIDE
YoU FOR & SHALL FEE.”
"WE'RE WOT AFTER ANYTHING VALUABLE,™ I SAID,
JUST LIKE TO LOOX AT BATS.”
ABATS? I CAX SELL YOU SOMEE®
{HCE OUR LOCAL 06 HANDINO DISCOYERED THERE WAS
HOTHING ¥E WERE GOING TO BUY, HE DEPARTED, BUT
ONLY AFTER TALKING US INTO GIVING RIX & RIDE
BACK TO KIS PUEBLO,

r—
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EQUIPO,  DISPYESTOS A INICIAR  UNA  GRAN

EXPLORACT OK. ..

DESPUES DE EXHAUSTIVOS Y  CONCIENZUDOS
ESTUDIOS SOBRE ESTE SISTERA, Y DASADOS EM
DECLARACIONES  DE GEMTE QUE "TOBA SU VIDA LA
PASG EXPLORANDC €L SISTERAY PRESEKTAOS A SU
CONSIDERACI OM UM ¥APA PRELIMINAR DEL SISTEMA
IPRZOLTIC . CLARO, EL ESTUDIO  FORTOSAMENTE
DEBE SER PRELIMINAR DEBIDO A LA FANT ASTICA
COMPLEJIDAD  DEL SISTEMA...

\Wazoltic 11
Wazolty 5

~ O

"~ 500

g

-~ =\So0e

[~ ~2Aovuve

NOTA ! ES HECESARIO ACLARAR QUE LAS PARTES QUE
EN EL HAPA APARECEN CON UNA LINEA DELGADA DEBEW SER
EXCAVADOS EN ROCA SOLIDA, DS HETROS DESPUES DE
DONDE KUESTRG GUIA §OS INDICO, TERKINABA EL
FABULOSO SISTEMA IPAZOLTIC.

Cﬂ-’rk«aus w3
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| TAE

. HUAUTEA  FINALLY OVERSHADONED

AND AT LAST, WE BEGAN THE FIRST STEPS OF OUR
EXPLORATION.,,  WHICH  HAS RESULTED  IN THE
FOLLOKING PRELININGRY M4P OF SISTEMS IPAZOLTIC
BASED UPON EXHAUSTIVE ARD DETAILED STUDIES OF
THE DECLARATIONS  OF PEOPLE WHO "SPEMT THEIR
EXTIRE LIVES EXPLORING™ WMAT IS SAID TO BE THE
gmr GORPLICATED  AKD FAR-REACHING  SYSTEM 1IN
EXIC,

Vigesmo
o

‘encyion
Hoashl

SIS 1T
STV NS

SAN MARTIN HIDALGO
JALISCO

ASUUMPTION AND TRIPE

SURVEY

ALL MEASUREMENTS In MITOS
SCALE 1:250,000,000,004
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