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past SacMul, and surveyed a cave 
there named Cueva Azomali. As 
seems to be typical of caves farther 
away from the coast, it had more 
relief, with a pit entrance and a floor 
with a lot of ups and downs. They 
mapped 564 meters in this, leaving 
no leads.

On Friday Peter set off with Terri 
to go finish sketching previously 

surveyed passages in Weeping An-
gels, and then they found 20 Minutes 
Cave a bit south of Horny Goat Cave 
and surveyed about 100 meters there. 
Stan went with Gosia and Jen back to 
Dios Bendiga Esta Cueva and spent 
half the day surveying there in three 
main branches, leaving various leads 
unfinished, as Gosia slipped and 
fell and badly bruised her ribs and 
walked herself back to camp. Stan 
then took Jen back to finish off some 
small leads in Box Chich Tan Cheé, 
finding two other pits along the way.

I took Chuy and Daniel back 

to Aimless Wandering Cave and 
went into the southeastern side, 
continuing along under the drip 
line from the previous day’s survey 
and completing an almost complete 
circular entrance. The way to the 
southeast dropped into a nice large 
chamber with a lake at the end that 
looked very promising but ended 
up being all there was. So we then 
started chopping—again. Rather 
than continue the aimless wander, 
I picked out a big doline that was 
about 600 meters southwest of 
our current position from the lidar 
dataset loaded on the GPS. After 
about 100 meters or so, we came 
across one of the property survey 
lines— mensuras as they are called 
here—and were able to follow that, 
which eased the burden of cutting 
tremendously. And as it turned out 
the mensura went right past our ob-
jective doline and had been pretty 
much all cleared by someone else for 
the last 250 meters. Our target doline 

was about 15 meters southeast of 
the mensura and turned out to have 
a 12-meter vertical wall dropping 
down into a large lake. Large pas-
sage could be seen headed off under 
the east wall, while trees obscured 
the view to the south and west. We 
decided to cut our way around to the 
east, but after 20 meters Chuy was 
stopped in his tracks by a buzzing 
bee. We couldn’t figure out where 
it came from, but figured we had 
best move back from the pit and 
continue around farther out. Eventu-
ally the bee left us alone, and some 
50 meters farther along we found a 
place where there was a break in the 
wall and we could climb down to 
the floor of the doline. The lake did 
not fill the floor here, so we could 
walk around, seeing that the lake 
was some 25 meters across and did 
indeed head in under the east wall, 
but it did not seem to continue past 
15 meters or so. While we had gotten 
closer to see that, the location of the 




