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A larger and longer trip took
place in March 1998. Partici-

pants were Stan Allison, Roman
Hapka, Artuk Kruk, Karlin Meyers,
Thomas Bitterli, Jeff Delhorn, Blake
Harrison, Dominique Rouillier,
Jean-Marc Jutzet, Jeb Mosenfelder,
Joel Despain, Merrilee Proffitt, and
Brad Hacker. After securing letters
of permission in Oaxaca City, they
visited Leo Schibli there at the of-
fice of the Sociedad para el Estudio
de los Recursos Bióticos de Oaxaca
(SERBO) and heard some bad news.
In the Chimalapas area, which con-
tains the largest primary forests left
in Mexico, field workers had been
attacked by Africanized bees and
one, a Mexican ornithologist, had
been killed. (They later learned that
some 40 percent of the Chimalapas
has been ravaged by forest fires.)
This was a hint at the environmen-
tal woes this expedition would ex-
perience. Viewing the Cerro Rabón
area on Leo’s large Landsat images,
though, confirmed the importance
of its unique environment.

The primary goal of this expedi-
tion was to push So On Jan past the
1997 end point at –850 meters. That
new area trends away from the
main Kijahe system toward the Río
Oropan, which made it very inter-
esting.

In Tuxtepec, where nearly all ex-
pedition supplies can be obtained,
including carbide, they learned that
it had been unusually dry for the
last three months, as a result of El
Niño, and they even saw in a news-
paper that a large forest fire was
being driven by high winds up the
mountain from Ayautla toward
Cerro Rabón. When they arrived in
San Martín the next day, water was
suddenly a very big issue. Some lo-
cals were being forced to buy water
in Cerro Central three hours away.
Anselmo immediately explained,
not very necessarily, the need for a
water project. In addition, sub-zero
weather in January had killed all the
young corn, adding to the misery
in the area. And still the forest fires
raged. For a while the cavers ques-
tioned the appropriateness of the
time and place for a caving expedi-
tion, but they had made a big effort
to get everyone there, so they could
only try. Immediately they set up

rain-collecting tarps at basecamp.
By extremely good luck, it suddenly
rained for a few hours, and they
collected about two hundred gal-
lons of water. The expedition was
on, and they celebrated by bringing
out some of the eight liters of wine
they had brought, which turned out
to be all sherry. (Who did the shop-
ping?)

Soon Karlin, Roman, and Artur
prepared for the first deep trip to
set a camp in the San José Borehole
and find water for it. They feared
that after three months without
rain, So On Jan, normally a surpris-
ingly dry cave, would have no
drips. The 50 kilograms of supplies
were in five cave packs, since larger
duffels won’t fit through the tight
sections, and included ten liters of
water, just in case. The team took
nine hours to reach the camp. A
very good drip was found only 50
meters from camp, so they didn’t

need the twenty pounds of water.
The following day, they first

checked the deep continuation of
the borehole. A 35-meter pit, the
Muddy Blues, led to a small room
at –905 meters. A very tight squeeze
at the bottom led down a small rift
for 8 meters to a narrow meander
with a pool. The airflow was out-
ward, not into the cave like the air
they were chasing, so they chose not
to push this. Thus, for them, the
cave ended at about –910 meters.
Turning around, a reconnaissance
of the main borehole was made. In
the middle, a large breakdown pile
that reaches to the ceiling makes
orientation a bit confusing. The next
day they decided to take some pho-
tos while surveying the borehole.
This would justify having dragged
all the of photo gear down. Ready,
aim, whoops. No battery power, no
photos. The large borehole occu-
pied them for ten hours, during
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