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centimeter low airspace lay between. 
Luckily Zeb had put a dive line 
through this. While they found safety 
in the Whacking Great Chamber, 
they were also a kilometer from the 
exit, with flooded parts of the cave 
separating them from both Camp 1 
and the dive gear which was above 
Sump 3. Gilly Elor describes the time 
spent in between the two flooded 
passages that trapped the team in the 
cave for 69 hours.	  	  

We knew that in the Great Whacking 
Chamber we were safe from drowning, 
but as the water level continued to rise 
we began to speculate as to how long 
it will take to drop...or would it even 
drop. Could the high water level be the 
more normal state of Cueva de la Peña 
Colorada? What if it rained again? 

This isn’t a cold cave, so we knew that 
even though all we had were wetsuits 
and Matt’s space blanket, hypothermia 
was a negligible risk. However, the 
only food we had was four granola bars 
between the six of us. The only action we 
could take once trapped was to lie still in 
the dark, conserving energy and batteries 
while attempting to keep warm, and hope 
that the water level would drop. 

That first night, as the water level 
continued to rise, nobody talked. What 
would we have talked about? Our outside 
lives. I think we were all contemplating 

the possibility that we may not get out. 
Eventually the water level began to 
slowly drop. We continued to huddle in 
the dark, listening to the sound of the 
gurgling water and coming up with 
theories justifying why every noise was a 
good sign. As time passed, we also grew 
weaker from lack of food. After 48 hours 
we split two out of the four bars six ways. 
I think the trick in this situation is not to 
think or fantasize about the food you can’t 
have.

In the meantime, Teddy Garlock, 
one of the support divers from New 
York State, had arrived in Loma 
Grande. At this time nobody on the 
surface knew what was going on in the 
cave. Teddy recalls: 

The trip through Sump 2 was easy, 
and I was soon on the far side carrying 
two composite cylinders and large 
amounts of gear to resupply the six cavers 
currently living in the cave. The passage 
between Sump 2 and Sump 3 requires a 
lot of scrambling through breakdown piles 
in some impressive cave. When I arrived 
at Sump 3, I was a little taken aback by 
all of the Nalgene bottles floating in the 
sump pool. Then I heard the unmistakable 
sound of a solenoid firing and saw 
Tomasz’s rebreather floating amongst the 
debris. Shit! Big problem.

My immediate concern was related to 
the dive guideline - missing somewhere 

in the flooded sump pool. My first attempt 
at finding the line involved wading in 
the shallow end with a mask and a light, 
hoping it was close. I soon added both of 
my tanks and tied in the only safety spool 
I had and began a lost-line search. My 25 
meters of line was quickly exhausted as I 
swept from side to side, finding dive gear 
strewn across the bottom but no guideline. 
Using a second reel which I found in 
the submerged gear, I finally found the 
guideline and tied in. 

After recovering all of the floating and 
most of the submerged gear I filled a dry 
tube with Nalgenes to resupply the others 
and set off alone into Sump 3. During the 
15 minute traverse I experienced some 
mild narcosis, which was odd, since the 
passage was supposed to be only about 20 
meters deep. After a while I arrived at the 
primary tie off on the far side of Sump 3, 
which much to my disappointment was 
also under a significant amount of water. 
Having used all of the spools I carried 
or could find I was faced with a simple 
decision: surface and hope the tie off had 
been placed in an area that would still 
have air space above it (and risk losing 
the line) or turn around and head all the 
way back out. I made the obvious choice 
and turned back, leaving a dry tube with 
food and batteries tied off on the line.

Two days later I returned to Sump 3 
and noted the water had receded a good 




