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Yvonne Droms descending Pit 74.
James Hunter.

León, to make camp at a spot we had
found the previous year.

Our first objective at Cañada Verde
was a large pit, called Tinaja Verde, that
had been mined for phosphate. It
sounded very deep and had what ap-
peared to be multiple shafts going
down. We had brought a 600-foot rope
specifically for this lead. James got the
honor and descended carefully, check-
ing out the parallel shafts as he passed
them. Most reconnected, and the pit
ended in a small, flat-bottomed room
with no leads. We taped it at 84.5 meters
deep. Tanja checked a small side shaft
that was separate, but it also ended,
about 40 meters down. The road past
Tinaja Verde continued, and we had
been told there were other mines far-
ther along. We hiked the roads and
found another small mine called Santa
Isabel, but no real cave associated with
it. We did find some small pits along
the way, and some incredible rillen-
karren. Another branch of the road led
all the way to the bottom of Arroyo
Agua Nueva. James spied a small pit
near a twisted tree that took a small ar-
royo and looked interesting, but it was
too late to check that day. We also found
a flat-bottomed sink where people had
been collecting Spanish moss (paxtle)
to sell in Victoria for Christmas deco-
rations. Other than people on the main

roads or in towns, we saw almost no
one.

The following day we took ropes and
gear and hiked a different direction to
look for pits. A few blind 15- to 25-
meter shafts were explored, including
one already tagged, but nothing went.
Bill and Diana checked the pits near
Santa Isabel, and the rest of us went to
James’s Gnarly Tree Pit. The entrance
drop was 13 meters, followed by a very
deep drop with an unstable lip. Bill and
Diana joined us at Gnarly Tree, and then
Bill hiked all the way back to camp for
a longer rope and bolt kit. After sub-
stantial clearing, Yvonne and I bolted a
Y-hang, and James descended a fine 65-
meter free shaft past two ledges. The
cave ended in a small slot with no air.
Tanja descended and James took pho-
tos, for a satisfying day.

Finally it was time to return to Los
Toros. We made an early start and

arrived before 10 a.m. Our guides led
us up over the ridge beside town and
then descended into a small valley. We
crossed another small ridge and then
dropped steeply into Arroyo Luna. The
trail went down relentlessly and seem-
ingly forever. Finally we could hear
rushing water. We crossed a small side
arroyo and traversed along a cliff to
arrive at a beautiful oasis with a bab-

bling stream and travertine
pools perched on a cliff about
100 meters above the bottom
of Arroyo Luna. There was a
small cave, which James and I
explored by chimneying over
deep water for 50 meters or so
to a corner where it widened
out over a very deep pool. We
could hear a waterfall just out
of sight, but there was no no-
ticeable airflow. Although it
was tempting to strip down and
dive in, it was already mid-
afternoon, and we had a long
hike back out. Three hours
later, at the top of the last ridge,
we split into two groups and
looked for other pits. Some
goatherd girls showed Bill,
Diana, and Yvonne a couple of
large pits and a small blowing
hole that got us very excited.

The next few days we spent
hiking back to the ridge top and
exploring the pits. Bill, Diana,
and Yvonne explored the large

shafts. The deepest, Poza Honda, was
50 meters deep, but dead-bottomed.
The smaller one, Poza Zorillo, had a
couple of drops and ended in a room
with a potent dead skunk. Meanwhile
James, Tanja, and I dug open the
blowing hole. The more we dug, the
stronger the airflow became. One had
to keep his mouth and eyes closed while
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