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of rope, several drill batteries, and
countless bolts and hangers, but we
didn’t have anything for enlarging
passage. Stymied, we headed for the
surface, emerging around 2 a.m. after
fourteen hours underground.
the next morning we discussed
our options, all of us now being a
little uncertain about whether we
would succeed in a connection.
Given the difficulty of the trips, each
team needed two recovery days
before returning to the cave, so we
all relaxed around camp for the day.
the following day, Marcin, will, and
Joke returned to the cave, prepared
to work on the constriction. After
the hour-long hike to the cave, will
realized, to his dismay, that he had
left his vertical gear in camp. while
he ran back for it, Joke waited at
the entrance, and Marcin decided
to descend ahead of the others to
start the work. Marcin arrived at
the constriction and started a long
two hours of hammering, half lying
in the water with a shower trickling
in from above. Finally, it was large
enough to pass through, so he went
for it. However, up ahead there was
a horn that jutted out, creating a narrow spot in the air-filled portion of
the passage. He had to completely
submerge his body and ease under
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