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the village of Cruztitla, vertically 
above the system. They found a 
few interesting pits, in one of which 
they stopped at around –100 meters. 
The cave continues, with air, which 
will give them something more to 
do next year.

Source: Richard Grebeude, trans-
lated from French by Yvonne Droms.

Cascabel 2018, Thursday March 
1, teams 3 and 4: Cueva Xantilco: In 
1985 OZ1 (Xantilco) was the first cave 
explored in Oztopulco, based on a 
reconnaissance trip two years earlier. 
We had gone back in 1989 and again 
later, adding to the depth of the cave 
and also finding a second entrance. 
Its entrance is a huge arch followed 
by a long, steep, and equally impres-
sive passage. Recently they were the 
subject of some photo shoots using 
natural light. One of the (too) many 
objectives this year was to do the 
same in the following large canyon 
using the talents of Gaëtan Rochez. 
With that in mind, I arranged a 
warm-up trip for a team willing to 
assist him. This would be a great 
opportunity for those who had not 
been there to view this extraordinary 
place. Dédé, Richard, Phil Soet, and 
Loran volunteered. In addition to 

some superb shots, they brought 
back some critters captured in the 
river, which also was the subject of 
temperature and conductivity mea-
surements. We had decided to run 
these everywhere as a prelude to a 
more advanced hydrological study 
planned for 2019.

As for me, I was supposed to show 
them how to get there, and therefore 
I returned to the cave too. In 1985, 
Mamour and I had reached the depth 
of 160 meters, coming upon, at the 
bottom of a 20-meter drop we hastily 
descended, what we thought was a 
sump pool. This siphon was renamed 
Tombé du Ciel (fallen from the sky) 
when, during a push in 1989, the 
way on was discovered, bringing the 
depth to 280 meters. Now I had no 
recollection of having participated 
in this second exploration, even 
though there were only five of us 
on the 1989 trip, which explains my 
desire to rerig the system in order 
to go have a look. I had no problem 
convincing Ben and Nico, who had 
not yet been to Xantilco.

And so here we are, after rerigging 
out of the water, at the bottom of the 
“terminal” P20 of 1985. It’s very wet, 
with a waterfall hitting the wall and 
crashing into a deep pool. Behind 

me is the vertical fissure that we had 
marked on the sketch as impassable. 
In reality, it’s an obvious 6-meter 
downclimb that I hastily descend, 
assuming that’s where the lead is. 
At the bottom, I encounter a long 
horizontal meander, relatively nar-
row, but nevertheless comfortable, 
just like in Belgium, but super clean 
and full of fossils. I cover almost 100 
meters, encouraging my teammates 
to come along. A series of wet pits 
follows. Strange, there are no spits. 
Maybe we had used natural rigging? 
After some beautiful drops that re-
quire great efforts to rig, doubt settles 
in. At the bottom of a P20, we have 
to go under the waterfall and climb 
down to a shelf that tees into a big 
passage, with large leads beckoning 
upstream and downstream. We can’t 
quite yet explain this mystery, but 
we are not in the 1989 system. We 
have just discovered the way on in 
Xantilco.

We return to the Tombé du Ciel, 
me by the way I had come and Ben 
by an alternate way in the meander 
that also led to the pool, meaning 
there had been two leads. It does not 
appear that all the water from the 
waterfall goes our way, and so the 
idea of passing behind the curtain 




