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ACS Meeting                    
Hello everyone, The 2009 Alabama 

Cave Survey meeting will be held on 

April 25th at 0900 CDT at the 

Scottsboro, Alabama Library. 

The address is: 1002 S Broad St, 

Scottsboro, AL 35768. (256) 574- 

4335  If you have any questions, 

contact me: 

Alan 

alan.cressler@gmail.com 

______________________________

Illinois Cave (Little 

Mammoth) Cave Rescue  

A SIU Carbondale student was 

rescued from the Illinois Cave in 

Burksville this afternoon after 

becoming incapacitated. At about 

3:30 p.m., a 9-1-1 call was made 

stating a female in her mid 20s had 

lost feeling and movement on the left 

side of her body while exploring the 

cave. 

Two Monroe County Ambulance 

Service personnel and ten Waterloo 

firefighters soon arrived on the 

scene, grabbed flashlights and entere 

the cave. When they arrived at her 

location inside the cave, they put the 

woman on a stretcher and began the 

task of carrying her back to the 

mouth of the cave. 

"The cave has some tight spots, a lot 

of rough terrain and there are several 

spots where you have to cross near 

waist-deep water," said Waterloo 

Fire Chief Mark Yeager. At about 

6:15 p.m., the rescue workers 

emerged and hauled her up the long 

flight of stairs back onto dry land. 

She was transported by Arch 

helicopter to a hospital. Her name 

and condition have not been released. 

 

The woman was part of a group of 

approximately 10 SIUC students on 

an outing with the Wildlife Society's 

Zoology Club. According to one of 

the fellow students, they entered the 

cave at 10:30 a.m. this morning. 

They had gotten to the end of the 

destination and turned around. After 

50 yards from their turn around, the 

woman appeared to be tiring and 

then fell to the ground. 

______________________________ 

HCRU Tyrolean @DeSoto 

Falls July 11th, 2009 
The annual Huntsville Cave Rescue 

Unit Tyrolean Traverse will be on 

Saturday, July 11th, 2009, at DeSoto 

Falls. This is officially a training 

event for the HCRU.  

 

The HCRU is pleased to invite the 

TAG Community. A donation of $10 

per person is required to participate. 

You must be 16 or older & you will 

have to sign a park release & an 

HCRU release. Park releases will be 

available on site. 

 

For gear requirements & details you 

can read 

http://www.HCRU.org/tyroleantraver

se  

We expect to have more "I Survived 

the Tyrolean Traverse" t-shirts 

available! 

 

You should contact DeSoto State 

Park and make reservations now. See 

http://www.DeSotoStatePark.com  

Another option is the Serenity 

Campground. It's  between DeSoto 

State Park & DeSoto Falls. Tent and 

RV Rates are reasonable and there's 

also fishing on a private lake (no 

license required). See 

http://serenitycampground.com/ 

 

Please keep in mind that this is also a 

fund raising event for the HCRU, 

and that safety always comes first. 

The HCRU has final say on all safety 

issues. Send questions to 

mailto:info@HCRU.org. 

______________________________ 

FWS entrances to Fern Cave 

closed 
Just wanted to let everyone know 

that the FWS owned entrances to 

Fern Cave are now closed (Johnston, 

Morgue, Little Morgue, Spring). Fern 

Cave is the largest gray bat 

hibernaculum in the country with at 

least 1.5 million endangered bats and 

the biologists at Wheeler want to do 

everything they can to protect the 

bats now that WNS has inched closer 

to TAG. Their primary concern is 

that if WNS turns out to be caused by 

the fungus (and nobody knows that 

for sure yet), that cavers will 

accidentally carry spores into the 

cave. They think is better to be safe 

than sorry with such a significant bat 

population, and I agree. If anyone 

wants to know more about our 

discussions with the FWS biologists 

about this feel free to contact me 

offline. 

 

Jennifer Pinckly 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ECHO))))) CHAMBER  

TAG Calendar 

Apr 11 
Grotto trip 
TBA 
 
May 5 
Grotto Meeting 
L&N Train Depot. 7:30pm 
 
May 9 
Grotto trip 
TBA 
 
May 21-25 
Kentucky Speleofest  
Held at the Lone Star Preserve, 
hosted by the Louisville Grotto. 
See the Speleofest Web site for 
details, or contact Shelly Wolf. 
 
May 28-31 
SERA Cave Carnival  
58

th
 Annual hosted by the 

Nashville Grotto of the NSS, will 
be held in Walker County, GA. 
For more information visit the 
SERA 2009 web site. 
 
July 19 ï 26 
NSS Convention  
Kerrville, TX , held in conjunction 
with the International Congress of 
Speleology. See the convention 
website for more information. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

mailto:alan.cressler@gmail.com
http://www.hcru.org/tyroleantraverse
http://www.hcru.org/tyroleantraverse
http://www.desotostatepark.com/
http://serenitycampground.com/
http://louisville.caves.org/Speleofest.htm
mailto:cavewolf@hotmail.com
http://www.sera2009.org/
http://www.ics2009.us/nssconv.html
http://www.ics2009.us/nssconv.html
http://www.ics2009.us/nssconv.html
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Mexico Caving 2008-

2009 
By NikkY Manke 

 

Our Mexico caving adventure started 

on Christmas Eve, December 24
th
 

2008 with the arrival of J. R. Skok 

and Lucy Ooi who drove down from 

Rhode Island and New York to join 

us. Tim White and Berta Kirchman 

had already left Atlanta, GA and 

were well on the road to Brownsville, 

TX. Dennis Melko was sharing 

Christmas Eve with family members 

in Pittsburg, PA and ñBubblesò aka 

Kimberly Michalek was preparing to 

catch a flight from her home in 

Alaska to meet up with Dennis on his 

drive south in the morning.  

  

We awoke well rested Christmas 

morning, jumped in the truck and 

headed south on our 30 hour journey 

to Aquismon, SLP, Mexico. Our 

travels were uneventful with one 

exception. In a heavy rain storm in 

Louisiana , J.R. was forced to leave 

the interstate when traffic stopped 

suddenly ahead  of us for several 

accidents in the storm. The heavily 

loaded truck skidded with J.R.ós 

skillful guidance down the right 

shoulder into the ditch avoiding the 

chaos of sliding cars on the highway. 

The back seat passengers were no 

longer sleepy at this point.  A quick 

shift into 4 wheel drive and we were 

back on the highway uninjured and 

undamaged while more than a dozen 

vehicles over the next mile were 

involved in accidents on both sides 

of the highway. 

 

We drove around the clock on the 18 

hour journey to Brownsville, TX  and 

arrived  early Christmas morning.   

We received a cell phone call from 

Tim and Berta at 3:30 am on 

Christmas morning who had just 

awoken from a nights rest in a local 

Brownsville, Texas hotel. We met 

them at a gas station across from 

Wal-Mart for coffee and a short rest 

break at 4:00 am. We made a quick 

stop at the currency exchange store 

across from the boarder to change 

our dollars to Mexican pesos. The 

border crossing was almost deserted 

at this early hour and we obtained 

our tourist Visaôs and vehicle import 

papers with ease. Our vehicles were 

pre-registered for the border crossing 

on the Bannercito website and we 

had purchased our Mexico vehicle 

liability insurance online which 

greatly eased this process.  This 

schedule was set intentionally to 

make an early morning Mexican 

border crossing and  avoid the long 

holiday lines, although it meant that 

the Brownsville Wal-Mart was 

closed.  

 

At 6:00 am Christmas morning, we 

departed the border crossing and 

entered Matamoras, Mexico in the 

predawn hour. At this early hour we 

quickly navigated the city streets 

onto MX 101 headed  south to 

Aquismon, We ate our first Mexican 

meal as breakfast at our usual stop 

next to a Pemex gas station about an 

hour south of Matamoras. The drive 

thru Victoria, Mante, and Valles 

passed with only a quick stop to 

repair a leaking heater hose on the 

truck and a stop at the Mercado in 

Valles to obtain supplies. We arrived 

in Aquismon, Mexico at Mike 

Walshôs house at 5:30 pm Christmas 

day. 

 

 
                        NikkY & Berta 
 

Mike Walsh, Gordon Birkhimer, and 

his girlfriend Heather were there 

already having spent the earlier part 

of the week in Veracruz visiting the 

ancient pyramids at El Tajin. Tymme 

ñRock Tymmeò Laun, Dave Stahl, 

Elliot Stahl, and Doug Hanka of 

Indiana had driven down earlier in 

the week and met us there also. After 

a quick dash of unloading gear from 

the trucks we enjoyed an excellent 

dinner at a local restaurant just 

outside of Aquismon on Hwy 85 and 

an evening of caver refreshments at 

Mikeôs house. 

 

 On Friday morning, December 26
th
, 

Mike, Gordon, and Heather departed 

on a weeklong driving adventure 

throughout Mexico while we headed 

up the Golondrinas road to a nearby 

pit named Quillas.  With the recent 

ongoing grading, widening, and 

paving of the Golondrinas road the 

travel was easy but the parking area 

at the trail head for Quillas was a 

trick to find. The addition of 2 

houses in the usual parking place and 

the road improvements had changed 

TinYôs perspective of the area, but 

we quickly found the trailhead. 

Quillas is a huge open air pit about 

1000ô in diameter with enough 

sunlight reaching the bottom to allow 

a full double canopy jungle to grow 

at the bottom! 

 

 
                      Berta at Quillas 
 

While Berta, Tim, J.R. and Lucy 

rigged the traditional 250ô location 

halfway between the low and high 

side, NikkY and TinY chopped their 

way through the jungle with 

machetes to a new rigging location 

on the low side. This location was 

originally scouted and rigged by 

Tony and Christina Voudy and TinY 

four years earlier and gave an 

excellent free 275ô rappel across 

from a large alcove in the pit wall 

giving us lots of air space and a 



April  2009                                                                                                                                                                                Cullman Grotto Flowstone 

4 

landing through the jungle tree tops 

in the bottom of the pit. NikkY and 

TinY bounced this rig point while 

Berta, Tim, and J.R. bounced the 

other side while Lucy guarded the 

rope. When Tim, J.R. and Berta went 

to bounce the low side J.R. was stung 

on the face by a bee during his climb. 

Berta decided to forgo the bee side of 

the pit and joined TinY at the other 

rig spot for several more bounces 

while NikkY stayed with Tim and 

J.R. on the new low side rig point 

and bounced that side again. J.R. also 

had a tri-link blowout on his foot 

ascender of his rope walker on his 

second climb He quickly down 

climbed and replaced the blown tri-

link with a carabineer and then 

tandem climbed the 275ô out with 

Nikky. Berta did 4 bounces in her 

usual rope eating climbing pace after 

breaking her way through the jungle 

treetops on her first trip down the 

high side rope. With a bee sting to 

the face and a blown tri-link during 

his climb, J.R. had an exciting first 

Mexico pit experience but handled 

both of these situations with ease and 

confidence! Quick de-rigs and a short 

hike back to the truck led to many 

refreshments after dinner that 

evening at Mikeôs house. 

 

Saturday, December 27
th
, began early 

with our group being joined by the 

Indiana group for a visit to Huastecta 

425ô and La Ninja 180ô pits near the 

town of La Ninja. There was new 

concrete paving being placed on the 

road in La Ninja so its intersection 

with the Golondrinas road was 

blocked. A short conversation with 

the person manning the road block 

revealed we could get to the town of 

La Ninja to visit the pits but not drive 

through the ongoing concrete paving 

through the town. We were directed 

to park in a localôs yard at the 

beginning of the paving area and 

hired a local guide from the 

construction crew and a half a dozen 

sherpas to carry the ropes and gear to 

the pits. Elliotôs GPS showed the 

hike to be about 1.3 miles from the 

parking area to the pits. Our guide 

led us directly to the pits with 

sherpaôs and cavers in tow through 

many nameless jungle tracks. 

 

Tim & Berta, J.R., Tymme Laun, 

Dave, Elliot and Doug rigged 

Huastecaôs 425ô drop with high help 

from a tree at the lip while NikkY 

and TinY took the short hike back to 

La Ninja to rig the 180ô drop there. 

Huasteca is a huge open air pot 

approx 200 feet in diameter but itôs 

425ô depth only allows enough light 

to reach the bottom to grow large 

waist high ferns. La Ninja at 180ô is 

very much like Neversink with 

enough light reaching the bottom to 

grow large ferns also. NikkY and 

TinY bounced La Ninja and returned 

to bounce Huasteca while the other 

crew went over to visit bounce La 

Ninja. Lucy joined the group 

bouncing La Ninja for her first 

Mexico pit and had a wonderful 

rappel and climb. NikkY and TinY 

were the last two in the bottom of 

Huasteca and had time to explore the 

short cave in the large alcove at the 

bottom of the low side awaiting their 

turn to climb. A quick tandem climb 

and de-rig of Huasteca while the 

other crew de-rigged La Ninja put us 

on the trail and back in the town of 

La Ninja well before dark.  

  

While we were bouncing the pits, the 

land owner where the trucks were 

parked returned to find our strange 

vehicles parked in his yard not 

knowing we were directed to park 

there by the construction crew and 

our guide. After paying him a nice 

parking fee and sharing 2 refreshing 

drinks with him his demeanor 

quickly changed. He then offered 

parking at his home and guide 

services to visit Cuava Linda 

whenever we wanted to return with a 

warm smile and a handshake. We 

only wish all landowner trespass 

issues in TAG were so easy to solve! 

 

On Sunday morning, December 28
th
, 

Tim & Berta, J.R. & Lucy, along 

with NikkY & TinY  got an early 

start up the Golondrinas road towards 

the town of Tamapatz to visit Octufu 

Cave. Octufu is a dual pit with a 

single small 30 foot diameter 

entrance located in the town of 

Octufub about 3 km above the town 

of Tamapatz. It has a 425ô drop on 

one side and the map shows a bridge 

wall dividing the pit to a second side 

with a similar 400ô plus drop to a 

water filled bottom called Lake 

Octopussy. 

 

 
                  TinY on rope at Octufu 

 

When first discovered and mapped 

by Gerald Moni, Chris Schotter, 

James Smith, Marion O. Smith, John 

Stembel, Jack Thomison and Ted 

Wilson in 1995, the lake on the other 

side of the dry pit filled the bottom at 

a similar 425ô depth. Mike Walsh 

encouraged us to revisit this pit in 

2004 with an inflatable raft, paddles, 

300ô tape measure and weight to try 

to determine the volume of water in 

the pit as a possible water source for 

the town. When Gordon, Josh 

Babcock, and TinY rigged the Lake 

Octopussy side they found the lake to 

be dry! Gordon, Josh and TinY 

rigged the left side of the pit to land 

on the bridge wall approx 150ô down 

from the lip with TinYôs 750ô rope. 

Josh and TinY re-anchored the rope 

with a butterfly knot to a multiple 

point load sharing anchor of webbing 

to some jug handles on the bridge 

and TinY rappelled to the knot in the 

end of the 750ô rope leaving him 

100ô off of the bottom of the now dry 

pit. TinY clamored on rope along the 

wall to a huge flowstone stepped 

ledge, anchored the end of the rope 

there and down climbed approx 100ô 

to the bottom of the pit to find less 

than 1ò of water in a small pool on 

one side. Using a 20ô piece of 

webbing as a scale TinY produced a 

sketch map of the bottom of this now 

dry pit and climbed out. Due to the 

impending darkness and lack of 
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additional rope pads no one else on 

this trip visited the dry bottom of 

Lake Octopussy but TinY.  

 

This got the anchor end of the 750ô 

rope closer to the edge of the pit and 

hopefully reaching the bottom of 

Lake Octopussy without down 

climbing the flowstone, if it was 

again dry this year. Tim & Berta 

built the load sharing anchor and 

machete yearôs crew intended to 

revisit both sides of this pit, using 

multiple point load sharing anchors 

of webbing to a path to the lip of the 

425ô side while NikkY and TinY 

macheted a path and built the load 

sharing anchor for the Lake 

Octopussy side. A substantial amount 

of 85 degree loose rock slope 

extending 30 foot down from the lip 

to the freefall drop edge prevented us 

from safely being on both ropes at 

the same time so Tim, Berta, J.R., 

NikkY and TinY bounced the 425ô 

side first while Lucy scouted another 

horizontal cave nearby with our 

guide. While at the bottom Nikky 

found an interesting critter crawling 

around which Peter Hertl later 

identified for her as a Jerusalem 

Cricket.  Even exerting great caution, 

all of us unknowingly sent many 

rocks careening down into the 425ô 

side unannounced with the others 

huddled safely out of the rock fall 

zone. Due to the time it took to 

machete out paths to the lip of this 

seldom visited pit, build load sharing 

anchors and peck our way up and 

down the rock fall hazard slope of 

the 425ô side we ran out of daylight 

time to visit the Lake Octopussy side. 

With darkness fast approaching and 

our sherpas patiently waiting, we de-

rigged both ropes without seeing if 

Lake Octopussy was there this year 

or not. We made plans to revisit Lake 

Octopussy later in the week and 

headed back to Tamapatz for dinner. 

 

When we entered Tamapatz this 

morning on market day,  hundreds of 

vendors had set up tarps and vending 

tables on the streets of the city; we 

quickly found ourselves hopelessly 

stuck on a one way street blocked by 

vendor stalls and parked vehicles. 

We were assisted by a local resident 

who spoke English in getting through 

town who then offered to guide us to 

the pit with his son as a sherpa. We 

accepted his offer and he introduced 

us to the ñJudgeò of the town of 

Octujub who gave us permission to 

park our vehicles under the shelter of 

the town hall and watch the vehicles 

all day for us for a small parking fee. 

Our guide also procured the services 

of 2 additional sherpas to carry the 

ropes up to the pit for a very 

reasonable fee and return at dark to 

carry them back down to the 

vehicles. Our guides name was 

Leandro Robledo Reyes. He and his 

wife Lucia also own a restaurant 

named Lucean which is located on 

the second floor of his house. His 

green colored 2 story house and 

restaurant are on the right hand side 

approx 1 block off of the town square 

before you get to the church when 

entering Tamapatz from the 

improved road that is the last left turn 

to Tamapatz before you get to 

Golondrinas when headed up the 

Golondrinas road from Aquismon. 

We had a wonderful dinner at this 

restaurant and promised to return 

later in the week to revisit Lake 

Octopussy and return again to visit 

Cepillo. 

 

Returning to Mike Walshôs house 

that evening we were joined there by 

Rob Spangler, Robert Enright and 

Jason Ballensky of San Diego, 

California who came down to cave 

with the Indiana group. Dennis 

Melko and ñBubblesò Kim Michalek 

had also arrived at Mike Walshôs 

house after a long and 

adventuresome trip south after 

addressing issues with Dennisôs 

unpaid visa from last yearôs trip to 

Mexico. After making note of 

Dennisôs visa issues at the border we 

made plans over dinner for both 

groups to visit Guaguas the following 

day over dinner with the Indiana / 

California group rigging the near 

500ô low side and our group rigging 

the near 700ô high side. Tim & Berta 

bounced the high side first while we 

ate lunch. NikkY and TinY tandem 

rappelled the high side with NikkY 

going over the lip on an edge line 

and doing a rope to rope changeover 

nearly 700ô in the air to rig her rack 

below TinYôs so he would not have 

to fight the lip with her weight below 

him. Nikky was having an off day 

dealing with a swollen and oozing 

spider bite on the back of her left leg 

that day so NikkY went over to the 

low side to do a tandem climb with 

Tymme Laun while J.R rappelled 

down the high side. J.R. rappelled the 

high side twice in style doing tandem 

climbs out on the high side with 

TinY coaching him on climbing 

techniques in preparation for 

Golondrinas the following day. 

Dennis and Bubbles showed up at 

Guaguas after a day at Los Pozas in 

Xilita doing the tourist trip still 

recovering from the long drive south. 

 

 
              Tim White at lip of Guaguas 

 

We had  plans to camp out in the huts 

at the high side of Golondrinas so we 

would not have to get up so early to 

see the birds fly out on our rappel 

day there. The ongoing 

improvements to the Golondrinas 

road made travel up the mountain to 

Golondrinas a 45 minute drive 

instead of a 2 ½ hour rock crawling 

experience as it had been in previous 

years so we decided not to camp. 

Approx 40% of the Golondrinas road 

is paved at the lower end now, 

complete with topes to slow you 

down in the populated area near the 

bottom. The middle 40% is mostly 

widened and gravel covered making 

travel possible nearly as fast as the 

paved section with exceptions in the 

ongoing blasting and widening areas 

and one or two wet potholed areas all 

the way up to the last left turn road 

before Golondrinas that heads to 

Tamapatz. The last 20% of the road 
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is the same old rocky goat trail but in 

very good shape compared to 

previous years. 

 

Our gang was on the road from Mike 

Walshôs house to Golondrinas at 8:00 

am on  Tuesday, December 30
th
 with 

our group planning to rig the 1150ô 

high side and the Indiana / California 

group rigging the 1050ô low side. We 

arrived at Golondrinas at 8:45, 

secured the services of Mario to 

carry the ropes and several other 

sherpas for additional gear and hiked 

up to the pit in time to see the 

swallows circling up out of the pit. It 

had been overcast and cool the 

previous few days so this was the 

first day out for the birds in a while 

and they were late getting out of the 

pit.  

 

 
                NikkY rappelling Golondrinas 

 

With Tim & Bertaôs creative help we 

were able to build a load sharing 

anchor off the jug handles and 

redirect with high help from the tree 

at the lip edge and keep the anchor 

end of the rope out of the touristôs 

path who were visiting the high side 

to see the birds. Berta rappelled in 

first and waited for NikkY and TinY 

to follow for our first rappel of the 

day. Berta made a quick impressive 

33 minute climb giving NikkY and 

TinY time to explore the pit and sign 

the register for the first time that day.  

Elliot and Jason rappelled in from the 

low side while Berta was climbing 

the high side. Then J.R. rappelled in 

from the high side with TinY on 

belay and Tymme Laun followed 

with his rappel from the high side 

while NikkY belayed. NikkY and 

TinY tandem climbed out the high 

side at a personal best of 43 minutes 

for a Golondrinas high side tandem 

climb. Elliot and Jason climbed the 

low side at the same time and it was 

a pleasure to share conversation with 

them while we climbed the high side 

rope. Tim White rappelled in from 

the high side beating out Bridge Day 

at the New River Gorge for his 

longest rappel.  He was  followed by 

Berta on her second rappel of the 

day.  J.R. and Tymme Laun tandem 

climbed out the low side with an 

excellent 50 minute climb time. 

NikkY and TinY tandem rappelled in 

from the high side with NikkY 

rigging her rack in below TinYôs 

standing at the lip taking advantage 

of TinY being able to rig his rack 

first from the high help redirect on 

the tree at the lip. Tim and Berta 

picked up the gauntlet laid down by 

our personal best tandem climb time 

of 43 minutes and beat it with a 39 

minute tandem climb time on the 

high side. NikkY and TinY had plans 

for a 3
rd
 rappel and tandem climb of 

the day since it was still only 2:00 

pm so we did a leisurely 54 minute 

tandem climb on the low side while 

J.R. made his second rappel of the 

day from the high side. As NikkY 

and TinY were approaching the low 

side lip the birds began returning 

early to the pit due to incoming 

clouds canceling their plans for their 

3
rd
 rappel and climb of Golondrinas 

that day. J.R. in an impressive 

display of youth and vigor on his first 

visit to Golondrinas and his second 

climb of the day did a solo 41 minute 

climb enjoying the early returning 

birds whizzing by.  

 

We quickly de-rigged in time to beat 

the mass of an estimated 200 tourists 

who soon crowded around the low 

and high side lips to watch the birds 

return. Both anchor spots were 

quickly taken over by locals with 

ropes who would tie them around 

tourist waistôs and let them lean out 

over the lip to watch the birds fly in 

for a few pesoôs. While not 

impressed by the hero loops around 

the tourists waists several of these 

entrepreneurs actually had climbing 

harnessôs on anchored to BFRôs to 

provide effective, yet dangerous, 

belays for these adventure seeking 

tourists.  

After watching and photographing 

the birds for an hour or so our 

favorite rope toting sherpa and guide 

Santos came up to the pit to carry our 

rope and arrange sherpas for the rest 

of the gear. He had been busy that 

morning so this was the first time we 

had seen him on this trip. Upon 

returning to our trucks, We 

ceremoniously presented Santos with 

a framed collage of pictures taken by 

the Cullman Grotto members years 

ago on their visit to Mexico when 

Santos joined them on rope to rappel 

and climb Cepillos. Santos was 

personally touched by the 

thoughtfulness of the framed picture 

collage of him on rope with cavers 

and excitedly shared it with his sons 

and daughters present. After sharing 

good times with Santos in his limited 

Spanish of past adventures to remote 

pits like SoCavone and a few 

refreshing drinks we headed down to 

Aquismon trying to stay ahead of the 

mass of tourist vehicles lining both 

sides of the Golondrinas road for a 

quarter of a mile. When we got home 

we found Joe Ray and Chaz of 

Arkansas had arrived at Mikeôs 

house during the day and set up camp 

in tents on the unfinished third floor 

of the house.  

  

Wednesday morning, December 31
st
, 

we drove back to Tamapatz, to visit 

424ô Cepillos. We stopped at 

Leandroôs house and restaurant to 

hire him as a guide and additional 

Sherpaôs for the hike up to Cepillos.  

Again the memory of trails had faded 

for both TinY and Leandro and we 

went straight at the barb wire fence 

missing the right turn trail to 

Cepillos. After figuring our out 

mistake, Leandro located a 

connecting trail between the two and 

led us directly to the karst field 

adjoining Cepillos. On the hike we 

became aware of 2 lost Americans 

hiking through the jungle by word of 

the locals. Joe Ray and Chaz had 

decided to visit Cepillos also and 

parked on the high road above the pit 

that goes to Octofu and hike down 

from there, getting a good tour of the 
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jungle overlooking the pit. Upon 

arrival at Cepillos they had also 

located the pit and were preparing to 

rig the location with the tree at the lip 

for high help.  

  

Tim quickly located a BFR out in the 

karst field to encircle with webbing 

while we uncoiled the rope. Tying 

Lucyôs flashlight to the end of the 

rope to see when it hit bottom, we 

lowered  the rope over the padded lip 

of the second rig location and 

secured it with opposing butterfly 

knots keeping the excess rope above 

the lip for an edge line. Berta 

rappelled in first, followed by TinY, 

NikkY, and J.R. while Joe Ray and 

Chaz rigged and descended their rope 

to join us at the bottom of the pit. 

Cepillos is a well decorated pit with a 

small lake at the bottom so time was 

taken by all to enjoy the sites and 

take photographs.  

 

 
 

Tim, Berta, and J.R. had great solo 

climbs admiring this miniature 

version of Golondrinas commenting 

on how quickly everyone ascended 

this little 424; pit. NikkY and TinY 

had the pleasure of tandem ascending 

while Joy Ray kept them company 

ascending his rope beside them. 

After a quick de-rig we hiked down 

the trail where Leandro showed Joe 

Ray and Chaz the correct trail back 

to their vehicle. We said goodbye to 

Leandro and our sherpas and made 

arrangements to hire them again the 

next day for a planned return visit to 

Octufu to drop the Lake Octopussy 

side.  

 

With the improvements to the roads 

and a strong team on rope, we 

realized we were back at Mikeôs 

house in Aquismon by 5:00 pm with 

plenty of time for showers and dinner 

before the New Yearôs Eve 

celebrations began. We went to the 

seafood restaurants south of 

Huichihuayán on Mexico 85 for 

dinner but they were closed. Finding 

a new truck stop restaurant named La 

Jugera with outdoor tables under 

palms for umbrella roofs with cut off 

logs for seats, we had an enjoyable 

dinner with lots of refreshments.  

 

J.R. and Lucy volunteered to be our 

designated drivers while we enjoyed 

the New Years Eve party in 

Huichihuayán. The town party was in 

full swing when we arrived complete 

with a marching band and a parade 

featuring a coffin signifying the 

death of the old year. At midnight, 

the coffin loaded with fireworks was 

placed in the center of the basketball 

courts on the square and lit on fire. 

NikkY warned us not to stand in the 

front of the crowd watching the 

fireworks due to the danger of 

additional fireworks being thrown 

into the square.  She advised to have 

at least 3 rows of people in front of 

you.  Dennis and Tiny failed to heed 

her warnings and stood up front to 

get a better view. A young man with 

a black bag full of very large 

ñbombasò twisted the fuses of 2 

together and tossed them into the 

square. The first one exploded with a 

thundering boom throwing the 

second one back at the crowd 

directly at TinY and Dennis. The 

ñbombaò went off near their knees 

peppering TinY and Dennis with 

concussion driven fragments in the 

legs. TinY suffered an impact wound 

to the right knee while Dennis took 

the brunt of the debris suffering three 

wounds to the outside of his left leg 

and a nasty impact blister on his left 

little toe.  

 

 After retreating for the evening back 

to Mikeôs house in Aquismon to treat 

TinY and Dennis for their injuries, 

the party resumed on the patio deck 

with additional refreshments and 

locally purchased ñrocket bombasò.  

Chaz and Tim took over the honor of 

lighting the rockets from Dennis and 

TinY because they could not move 

fast enough with their injuries on the 

rooftop. The evening wound down 

slowly as refreshments took their toll 

sending most of the group to bed 

while Bubbles and Chaz set off to 

visit a local party in Aquismon 

complete with a live band. 

 

After a slow start in the morning on 

Thursday, January 1
st
, TinY, NikkY, 

J.R, Lucy, Tim and Berta headed 

back up the Golondrinas road and 

onwards to Tamapatz again with the 

intention of visiting the 750ô deep 

Lake Octopussy side of Octufu. We 

again stopped at Leandroôs house in 

Tamapaz to employ him and the 

local sherpas to guide and carry our 

gear. At the town hall in Octujub, 

Leandro secured parking rights for 

our trucks under the shaded structure 

of the square and located a local 

guide who knew of a new pit he 

estimated to be about 80 meters deep 

a short 20 minute walk beyond 

Octufub. With a sense of exploration 

in the air we agreed to visit this 

ñnewò pit first before rigging Octufu 

on the chance it might prove to be 

deeper than estimated by the locals.   

 

Our local guide borrowed TinYôs 

machete and quickly located and 

hacked a path to the new pit. Much to 

our surprise this new pit was a large 

open air pit resembling Neversink 

appearing to be hundreds of feet deep 

and 300ô by 500ô in diameter. Our 

guide led us to the low side of the lip 

where the pit was greatly overhung 

appearing to give us the best open air 

drop into it. The local guide who 

lived in the town of Octufub said the 

pit was called Kilijol by the locals 

and had never been visited by 

American cavers before.  

  

Tim and Berta quickly had the drop 

rigged with high help off a tree on 
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the lip and Berta was given the honor 

of being the first to rappel into this 

virgin pit. Tim, NikkY, J.R. and 

Bubbles quickly followed with TinY 

rappelling in last. An exploration was 

made of the chest high jungle of 

ferns and other plants on the pit floor 

dominated by three large 50 foot 

high trees. J.R and Tim pushed short 

leads in an alcove near the high side 

wall but found no significant 

passage. They did locate a large 

collection of bones and some broken 

clay pottery perched on a large rock 

in the shelter of this alcove obviously 

carefully placed by someone in the 

distant past. Our summation is 

someone down climbed into the pit 

along a crevice to the left side of the 

low side lip to gain access to the 

many years ago. Pictures of these 

bones and pottery will be forwarded 

to scholars educated in anthropology 

and culture of this region for 

identification. 

 

After Tim, Berta, and J.R. climbed 

out, Lucy rappelled in to join 

Bubbles, TinY and NikkY in their 

exploration and photographing of the 

pit. Bubbles pushed some small leads 

in an alcove beneath the low side rig 

point while Tiny and NikkY busied 

themselves photographing the pit and 

samples of the fauna in the bottom. 

NikkY and Bubbles tandem climbed 

out followed by Lucy and TinY 

tandem climbing together. The rope 

was marked at the bottom of the pit 

and at the lip for an accurate 

measurement when we returned 

home. Timôs Sunnto altimeter and 

Bertaôs climbing cycle estimate 

agreed that the free air drop we 

rigged on the low side lip was approx 

220 feet. Tim took altimeter readings 

at the high side lip, low side lip and 

bottom low spot of the pit estimating 

its overall depth at 350ô. While we 

de-rigged, Tim made a sketch map of 

the pit to refine further when we had 

time to turn in to the AMCS for 

publication of this new pit named 

Kilijol.  It was getting late in the day 

after our exploration of Kilijol so we 

had to forgo rigging and dropping 

Octufuôs Lake Octopussy side until 

next year and hiked back down to the 

vehicles 

 

 
                              Kilijol 

 

in Octufub. We encouraged our local 

guide to locate more new pits for us 

to explore next year and made 

arrangements to hire him upon our 

return to guide us to them. The drive 

back down to Tamapatz was short 

and bumpy but filled with excited 

chatter among the vehicles on the 

FRS radios about our new find and 

exploration. We had a wonderful 

dinner at Lucean, Leandroôs family 

restaurant, sharing a new dish for us 

made with red flowers his family had 

picked from the local jungle along 

with eggs, black beans and locally 

picked cactus. 

 

Friday morning, Jan 2
nd

, everyone 

cleaned up Mikeôs house and packed 

the vehicles while TinY busied 

himself with a plumbing project 

Mike had asked him to perform. 

After 3 visits to the 2 local hardware 

stores and Berta passing tools and 

pipe fittings to TinY for installation, 

Mikeôs house is complete with an 

additional shower head that drops 

water 17 feet from the top of the 

open air shower to the second floor 

shower area. Mikeôs ongoing 

construction of his ñCasa Aquismonò 

will include the completion of the 

third floor apartments giving his 

house 3 separate apartment areas 

sleeping over two dozen cavers 

comfortably.  

 

 We said goodbye to our caver 

friends from California, Indiana, and 

Arkansas and stopped for one last 

glass of fresh squeezed orange juice 

on the square of Aquismon.  TinY, 

NikkY, Tim, Berta, J.R. Lucy, 

Dennis and Bubbles headed to the 

city of Valles to pay for their tourist 

visaôs at a local bank before heading 

to the resort hotel Taninul. Dennis 

had problems getting into Mexico 

this year because of an unpaid visa 

from last year so we wanted to be 

sure our visaôs were in order before 

heading home on Saturday.  

 

Unbeknown to us, the Mexican 

regulations for paying tourist visa 

fees had changed and the usual local 

bank Bannamex refused to accept our 

money. This is the first time I had 

ever had a problem giving away 

Pesoôs in Mexico! Bannamex tellers 

sent us two blocks up the street to 

Bancomer Bank to complete this 

transaction. The Bancomer 

employees were as equally befuddled 

with the new requirements and spent 

over an hour on the phone and 

computer before directing us to 

return to Bannamex to pay for our 

visas. Fortunately for us, a local 

citizen overheard our difficulties and 

followed us back to Bannamex to 

assist us. After greeting the bank 

manager with a handshake and a hug, 

he assured us the bank would process 

our visaôs after obtaining additional 

forms from a local office supply 

store Papeleria Cynthia that the bank 

did not have. He drove NikkY and 

TinY to the office supply store where 

we obtained these new forms in 

triplicate for everyone and returned 

to the bank.  After getting additional 

help filling out the forms from 

another English speaking child in the 

bank and getting new customer 

numbers from the ticket machine, the 

bank reluctantly accepted our money 

and processed our visas.  

 

Our plans were to drop the 180ô in 

cave rappel in Rio Choy near Taninul 

that afternoon short roping it to a 10ô 

freefall into the warm resurgence fed 

pool in the lower skylight  lit 

chamber for a swim as our last rappel 

of our trip. The confusion at the 

banks and running around town to 

get the proper forms had consumed 

over 3 ½ hours of the afternoon 

killing our opportunity to visit Rio 

Choy without a long walk back to the 


