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at the nacimiento rinconada just 
below. three kilometers north-
northeast of rinconada is a cluster 
of five caves, the largest of which is 
Cueva Quirino, a large entrance on 
a hillside. It has a flat bedding-plane 
ceiling and a talus slope leading 
down to dirt floor. The back wall is 
covered with formations.

the largest cave we found in 
the area was located 10 kilometers 
north of valle nacional at Arroyo 
Seco. Jason, tone, and i were led 
through forest and pasture to a non-
descript entrance that immediately 
opened into walking passage with 
occasional, scattered human bones, 
culminating in a large burial cham-
ber 200 meters in. Here numerous 
skulls and bones are strewn about. 
As tone and i wrapped up the sur-
vey and shot photos, Jason poked 
into some breakdown and found 
an extension dropping into a lower 
level. returning on our last day in 
the area, we put two teams into this 
lead. Bev, Geoff, Joe, Aimee, tone 
and i leapfrog-surveyed until we 
ran out of time 689 meters in. Below 
the breakdown, we could see that 
we were the first ones in this pas-
sage for a millennium or so. intact, 
undisturbed burials are tucked into 
alcoves on each side of the passage, 
each with its own “killed” olla. Soon 
we had surveyed past these features, 
perhaps into virgin passage. it is 
generally horizontal and muddy, 
with occasional pools hosting blind 

shrimp and crayfish. We stopped 
where the cave ramps up a bit in a 
flowstone area, still continuing with 
airflow, because it was time for us 
to leave Oaxaca.

The next day we broke camp at 
Yetla, having washed off the 

Arroyo Seco mud from our gear. 
Bev loaded up Aimee, Jason, and 
vickie to carry them to the Oaxaca 
City airport, while Geoff, tone, Joe, 
Paul, and i began the drive back up 
the Gulf coast. we stopped in tierra 
Blanca, veracruz, for lunch with my 

friends vicky and Karla, who would 
return to Claudia gear she had left 
with us. At the port of veracruz we 
made the obligatory ice-cream stop 
by the historic square and tried to 
meet up with local caver Memo 
Gassós, but a parade prevented him 
from reaching our location. we spent 
the night farther up the coast in a 
beach cabaña near the Quiahuitzlán 
archeological site. in the morning i 
quizzed a local harmonica player 
about caves, and we were soon off 
inland in search of them. A few more 
inquiries, and we found a milking 

Cueva del Arroyo Seco. Peter Sprouse.


