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fifty cavers participating over a pe-
riod of five weeks, we were hoping 
to have enough help to rig the cave 
and ferry gear.

So after a year of planning and 
a very long journey on planes, 

buses, and taxis, I arrived in the 
fieldhouse in the village of San 
Agustín Zaragoza forty-eight hours 
after leaving my home in Tassie. To 
my surprise, I was told upon my 
arrival that Corey Hackley, Stephen 
Eginoire, and Steph Davlantes had 
already rigged the cave down the 
Fools Day Extension, a series of 
about twenty-three short pitches, to 
the top of the Bowl Hole Series. We 
decided that this same team would 
continue to rig down the cave while 
I, at the time the only diver present 
who knew what dive gear needed to 
go into the cave, started organizing 
people to haul packs towards Camp 
3. This was when I first noticed that 
some expedition members obvi-
ously hadn’t done that much SRT, 

looking at pitch heads and rebelays 
as though some cave alien was star-
ing them in the face. Nevertheless, 
with a bit of patience we managed 
to get a fair amount of gear staged at 
the end of the Fools Day Extension 
and partway down the Bowl Hole 
Series. At the same time, the rigging 
team continued down the Bowl Hole 
Series until they ran out of rope just 
before they touched ground at the 
bottom of the amazing Space Drop, 
an 80-meter free hang. Due to low 
energy levels, they then decided 
to bivvy in the Bowl Hole Series, 
where they also managed to find a 
stash of rope that must have been 
left there by the Brits in 2013, and 
so the next morning they used that 
rope to continue making progress 
toward Camp 3.

After two day-trips hauling gear 
down the first part of the cave, Matt 
Tomlinson, Chris Higgins, Mike 
Green, and I planned on a camp-
ing trip to move gear all the way to 
Camp 3 and do a recon into Redball 

Canyon. The descent went smoothly 
apart from some terrifying moments 
on the Space Drop, which was rigged 
with the old rope found in the Bowl 
Hole Series. On descent it sizzled 
like bacon in a frying pan, with the 
descender becoming covered in 
the orange color of the rope by the 
time people reached the bottom. On 
ascent it turned out to have enough 
sheath slippage to make most cavers’ 
spines shiver. Nevertheless, once 
our nerves had cooled down, we 
planned to exchange this rope on 
the next trip and continued down 
the Upper Gorge. This part of the 
cave was by far the most amazing 
cave passage I have ever seen, with 
a huge stream cascading down a 
canyon with perfectly polished 
limestone walls—very sporty with 
lots of short pitches, climbs, and 
swims, especially if your pack is 
loaded with a hammer drill and 
lots of hardware. Soon we arrived 
at Camp 3 in the Sala Grande de 
la Sierra Mazateca. This camp sits 




