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Fernando had reached the base of
the short pitch. Given a shouted
warning, they had ran back into the
lower passage. Since then, nothing
was known of them, and the head
of the pitch was completely blocked
by the water. Leaving Soriano at the
edge of the stream, they had found
a series of easy climbs bypassing the
cascades. Javier and Claudia were
sent out to drive back to La Laguna
and retrieve ropes, wetsuits, and
rigging gear, while Curro and I
went back down to assess the situ-
ation.

When we arrived at the edge of
the pitch, Soriano was already rig-
ging himself to the rope, and he
announced that the flood pulse had
passed and the pitch was passable.
He went down, and as I followed
he ran down the passage. When I
reached the bottom, I saw three
lights coming back. Sergio and Luis
Fernando were okay. On the way
out, they told their story. On hear-
ing the warning shouts, they had
run downstream to a widening of
the passage, where Sergio had no-
ticed a high ledge. They had reached
it in time to remain dry. They had
remained there for a while, listen-
ing to the roaring, muddy river
crashing down the climb that had
stopped their scoop, and when they
had noticed the level dropping and
figured they could return upstream
safely, they had started moving.
Soon they met Soriano coming to
the rescue.

When we reached the road, we
saw the lights of Javier’s truck com-
ing down. I could see the fear in my
dad’s eyes as he counted heads and
his relief when he saw we were all
out. That night some of us stayed
up until very late, talking and gen-
erally unwinding.

The next day we avoided any
underground adventures, and

instead followed the logging roads
to the southeast of La Laguna,
reaching the eastern escarpment of
the Mixtlancingo Plateau. We re-
turned to Mexico City a bit wiser,
having learned not to try to start the
dry season by decree.

In the early morning hours of
December 18, Sergio, Curro,

Pablo, Luis Fernando, Tachi, Ruthy,
and I reached La Laguna and im-
mediately crashed for the remainder
of the night. When we woke up,
Sergio and Luis Fernando expressed
their desire to return to the going
lead in Resumidero Chico. Pablo
and Curro offered to join them,
while Ruthy and Tachi volunteered
to go with me to Segundo Resumi-
dero and begin rigging.

The first team found a small
sump a few meters from the climb
that had stopped them in Novem-
ber. Meanwhile, we discovered,
upon reaching the edge of Paso de
las Uñas, that the jammed log
wasn’t there anymore. The cascade
also sounded different. Tachi pio-
neered a hard traverse on the left
that took us over a bridge to a
freehang above Cabo del Miedo.
Touching down on the ancient
cobble beach, I was surprised by the
changes. The pool that we had
crossed in Paso de las Uñas was
gone, and the cascade had doubled
in height, to over 20 meters. The
cobbles I was standing on were now
a fragile bridge suspended 10
meters above the turbulence, the
key chockstones that had dammed
the pool having been flushed out by
the summer rains. Still rigged to the
rope above, I pendulumed to the
rock spur of Cabo del Miedo and
rigged the line. The others fol-
lowed, and we reached the window,
last year’s final point. The logjam
had also been washed out, so Ruthy

entered the virgin canal with a rope.
A few seconds later she called us,
warning that the rope was not tied
at her end. A short climb at the edge
of the following cascade gave access
to a small ledge with bare walls. The
cascade sloped downward, and the
thunder prevented any conversa-
tion. We could see turbulence several
meters away, and the only possible
way on involved a difficult traverse
on the right that would require
bolts. Having spent already many
hours on this warm-up trip, we de-
cided to return the next day.

In the early morning of the nine-
teenth, a truck stopping at the
school entrance awakened us all.
Louise Hose, Jim Pisarowicz, and
Emi Janecek joined us for the re-
mainder of the expedition. That day
they joined Sergio, Pablo, Curro,
and Luis Fernando on a rigging and
photo through-trip of Primer
Resumidero.

Meanwhile Ruthy, Tachi and I
were rigging the new cascade in
Segundo Resumidero. After placing
a bolt at the ledge to tie in the end
of the canal rope, Tachi climbed on
the right with the help of some for-
mations, retying the rope a few
times, until reaching the protrud-
ing wall at the right. Placing a bolt,
he then proceeded to rappel down
toward the gorge. As he reached it,
he braced against the opposite wall
and placed another bolt. Then he
returned to our ledge.

Briefly, he described what fol-
lowed. Below was the bottom of the
cascade, but a descent straight
down looked dangerous. The gorge
was narrow enough at the top to
bridge with arms and legs, and a
ledge was visible on the right a few
meters ahead, but reaching it might
risk a pendulum that could end
with the caver crashing into the
waterfall .  Ruthy decided she


