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look for going passage. It looked
promising, but it would require rig-
ging another rope. We left all our
gear and called it a day.

The next day, Vicente led Victor
and Sergio in to have a go at Tachi’s
climb, which ended after two bolts
in a blind aven, despite the appar-
ent air flow last year. If you can’t go
up, go down. Vicente then contin-
ued past where Ruthi had gotten to
and rigged a pitch that dropped
into a large chamber sloping down
in ever-thickening mud to the top
of yet another pitch with a lake at
the bottom. He left it at that, and it
took Ramón and me one complete
trip to tidy up the rigging and get
Ramón down and across the lake.
We were both so mud-covered that
we just had enough time to survey
back up the 50 meters and get out
in time for Christmas Eve. The room
was christened the Sala Chupabota
for its ability to suck the boots right
off your feet. Ramón was so impress-
ed by the cold lake at the bottom
that he christened it Lago Oscioso,
which translates roughly as good-
for-nothing, pain-in-the-ass lake.
The rope landed in the middle of
the cold water, requiring a swim
across to the far shore.

We were now back to river level
in a lake passage 5 to 8 meters wide
and up to 20 or 30 meters high
headed out of sight. Vicente and I
were the only ones willing to brave
the Chupabota and continue in the

Chupalampara Passage, the Light
Sucker. We had to rig a traverse
high on a mud bank, and then we
proceeded into shrinking passage.
Fairly quickly the passage headed
up as well, and we soon found our-
selves in a room with two ways on.
We left the smaller one with the red
flowstone ramp for later and headed
into what started as a nice stooping
passage with pools of water and
rimstone dams. The roof continued
coming down, and the water turned
to mud again. After a couple of sur-
vey shots through very yucky and
slimy mud, I was standing crotch
deep in mud with only 40 centime-
ters of air space. Fortunately this
didn’t last long, and we were soon
in nice walking passage once again.
This led to a small chamber with a
sizable flowstone cascade at the end
and a narrow slot up between boul-
ders. Vicente popped up the slot
and disappeared down an 8-meter
pit on the other side that went to a
room with a narrow crawl leading
out from it. The airflow wasn’t
great, so he came back to try the
flowstone cascade. After a couple of
moves, he was able to lasso a horn
to protect the climb for me. This put
us up into another chamber, this
time with three ways on. We sur-
veyed the left one to a narrow rift
mostly choked with mud, but with
a tight squeeze going up and tak-
ing weak airflow. Straight above the
entrance to this passage was an-

other flowstone that was coming
out of a 2-meter-diameter passage.
This was a bit too steep and exposed
to do without some aid, so we
checked the third way, on the right.
It was a narrow slot that dropped
under a block and then went down
what sounded like an 8-meter pitch.
The largest amount of air seemed
to be going down there, but it too
would require a bolt, so we called
it a day. Two-person surveying is
not the fastest, and the amount of
mud meant we would only have
had another couple of shots any-
way, before we couldn’t read the
instruments or even see the book.

For some reason nobody wanted
to return to the end of the cave,

and it sat for a couple of days. On
what should have been our last push
day, we still couldn’t get anyone
into our peachiest of leads. Instead,
I dragged Vicente along to go find
a lead from Ruthi’s scouting last
year. It was a drafting hole located
almost directly over where we were
now pushing in Durazno. Down a
few pits, we could have our sought-
after shortcut. After thrashing
around in head-high corn for a half
hour, we went to get Ruthi and the
GPS. While we were still attempt-
ing to find Ruthi’s lead, Vicente
went down into a largish amphithe-
ater of rock. When he called us, we
had a clue about why in the large
echo. It was quite impressive how
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