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got gas in el Cercado at 8:45. very 
cloudy, and the mountains are almost 
covered. After getting gas, we drove 
straight until there is a large peak on 
the west of the road, so we stopped 
and took some pictures. it would 
be fantastic to climb. the weather 
is very hot and sultry in the low ar-
eas. we then hit the road again and 
got to victoria at 12:15, where we 
bought gas again and then went to 
the bank and got money exchanged. 
the weather here is hot and hazy, so 
we probably will not get too good 
photographs on this side of the 

range. it will probably be hot as hell 
in Jaumave. we plan to drive up into 
the mountains to eat lunch, where 
we hope it will be cool. ed is going 
on south from here in victoria, so we 
will repack car so as not to have so 
much weight in the rear. Up to now, 
we have traveled 543 miles.

3:00 p.m. Got to Coke stand on 
crest and had a Doble Cola. we had 
a long talk with him, and he told of 
at least two sinks in the area within 
3 kilometers. He also gave us info 
on price of burros. they sell for 150 
pesos and rent for 5 pesos a day. we 

drank our colas and went on down 
the road for a ways to where we 
stopped at a hole in the right side of 
road cut. it was only a small cave. 
we decided to eat here and did so. 
John and David both found their 
honey had come open in their packs. 
what a mess. i spotted another cave 
just down the bank, and John is now 
checking it. 

it didn’t go anywhere, so we 
repacked the car and headed down 
toward Jaumave. After a hairpin 
curve, we saw a couple of holes in 
the left side of the road. One turned 
out to be a 125-plus-foot cave. the 
other has 80 feet of passage and is 
25 feet deep. we named it Hairpin 
Fissure, because it is near the only 
marked hairpin on the road. 

From the hairpin cave, we con-
tinued on down the west side of 
the range. it is dry, but the air at this 
high altitude is very nice and cool. 
We finally got down to the desert, 
and it was a real dust bowl. it is bone 
dry. we traveled much slower here, 
as the road is terrible. we stopped 
and took a number of pictures as 
we went. we arrived in Jaumave at 
about 7:00.

Our first stop was a drug store, 
where David bought some alcohol 
and i asked about some burros. the 
lady sent me to another drug store to 
see raul Setten, who knows someone 
with burros. we went to his store, 
where the lad told us he was over 
at the square playing basketball. 
we went over and found a very 
good game going. we watched till 
it was over, and then raul bought 
me a Coke. we talked, and he took 
us over to a friend with burros. He 
had a bad foot, so he sent for another. 
After much talk, i offered 250 pesos 
if they would take us over and bring 
us back. they accepted with enthusi-
asm, and we decided to leave at 4:00 
a.m. on Friday morning. we then 
proceeded to repack everything and 
take only the essentials. We finally 
got it down to what four burros 
could haul. they told us not to carry 
anything ourselves because the trip 
was a grueling one and we would 
be doing well to get ourselves over 
the mountain. All the people here 
seen real nice. raul introduced me 
to the commander of the military 
garrison tonight. Our luck is running 

From AMCS Bulletin 1, Caves of the 
inter-American Highway, page 50.


