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to say, however, the cave photography
came to an end in this room, as every
picture I took came out foggy. I had
measured 22°C and 98% humidity back
in the second room, but the bat zone
felt much hotter and stickier, so much
so that all of us were beginning to feel
exhausted. However, we observed a
number of interesting things in this area,
which is about 100 meters inside the
cave. First, there was a nest of leaf-
cutter ants, and next to their hole was
what to them must have been a veri-
table mountain of chewed-up leaves,
upon which these ants cultivate a tasty
fungus. Normally, this farm is located
in a tunnel of the ants’ making, but in
this case they could use a hot, dark cave
provided by Mother Nature.

We also discovered a glass Pepsi
bottle, the only human artifact we saw.
It has what seems to be an old, 1940s
logo on one side and a more recent logo
on the other and was made in Mexico,
obvious proof that the ancient Aztecs
preferred Pepsi over Coke. A bit far-
ther on, we found an interesting room
with only one thing in it: a rectangular,
flat-topped rock about 60 centimeters
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long by 20 wide and 20 high.
The floor was perfectly flat and
smooth, and the rock, which
was in the center of the room,
had obviously been transported
here from elsewhere. Could
this spot have been used for
ceremonies or meetings? OK,
archeologists, when does the
investigation start?

In this part of the cave, there
were passages going every
which way, most of them begin-
ning as a more-or-less triangle-
shaped opening. At the end of
two of them we found ceiling
exits, no doubt used by the bats.

After mapping some 240
meters of passages, we headed
out. Along the way, in the Ob-
sidian Room, Luis and I spot-
ted the strangest cave creature
we’d ever seen. It has the oversized legs
of a walking stick, but a shorter and
thicker body. It didn’t react to a flash-
light circling it, so we imagined it was
blind. Once again, we got no pictures,
having left the cameras in less steamy
parts of the cave.

We left the cave dripping with sweat,
quickly finished off all the beer, and
soon crawled into our tents. Although
we seemed to be in the middle of no-
where, with the great hulk of Sangan-
guey Volcano looming above us in the
night sky, we could still hear, all too
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