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Above: Jean in the entrance room
to Cueva del Carmen #4. Peter
Spourse.

Below: Jean leaving Cueva de la
Azufrosa. Peter Sprouse.

more leisurely pace and also avoid the
several deep guano “pools” that had
waylaid the original explorers. In a
right-hand passage we located a colony
of two to three hundred Mormoops
megalophylla. We caught one of these
in a mist net and photographed it.
Among the invertebrate fauna were
numerous spiders, pseudoscorpions,
and tenebrionid and dermestid beetles.
We also got to see several ring-tailed
cats in various corners of the cave. We
hiked back to the truck and drove off
the ranch at dusk. In San Buenaventura
we bid farewell to Emma and Miryam,
who were headed back to school in
Durango.

January 25 was rainy and cool. Jim
and Kat headed back to Texas, while
the rest of us sorted data and caught up
with e-mail. About midday, we headed
to Candela in hopes of visiting several
caves and mines in that area. On the
way, we tried to make our way to Mina
de San Pablo and Cueva (Mina) de las
Animas, but the ranch gates were
locked. The same was true for access
to Gruta del Polvo and Mina el Alce.
We stopped at the municipal president’s
office in Candela. He told us that it would
be very difficult to arrange access to
those sites, as well as Cueva del Alamo,
but he was able to arrange access to
Gruta de Consuelo and Gruta de
Carrizal, although we didn’t end up vis-
iting the latter.

On January 26, we set off first thing
to visit Gruta de Consuelo. The folks
from the presidencia let us in the gates
of the closed Parque Recreativo los
Carricitos. The drive up the Río Can-
dela was nice, with views of clear pools
and exposed bedding planes. There
were a number of hot springs below the
cave, and we placed mop-head traps in
some of them that we would pick up
after caving. The first spring, next to a
vandalized chapel, was dammed up for
tourism, with water boiling up through
sand in the middle. We followed an-
other tributary to the south that wound
past a very dead horse and past another
warm spring. This spring had a more
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