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overly sharp. By 3:00 in the morning, 
at 120 meters, the team had again run 
out of rope, in a space with rounded 
quartz nodules the size of footballs, and 
a tight but going lead. By 4:00 a.m. we 
met our “rescuers” coming down to see 
if we were alright. They had whiskey 
waiting up top.

The team emerged at 5 in the 
morning, after 13 hours in cave, hiked 
back to camp, packed up four hours 
later, and departed for the US. The 
new find had redeemed the trip, and 
our faith that the area would have 
significant caves, so we named it Sótano 
de la Redención.

The return trip, four months later, 
was a small “strike force” of Amy, Ken, 
Ron Rutherford and Cait McCann. 
July in Músquiz is hot, so the plan 
was to use the cave as a cool sleeping 
environment.

It turns out that hiking an hour to 
the mesa top, hauling gear and water in 
103° F heat and then descending with 
it to The Devil Fills You wasn’t so great. 
The nights outdoors weren’t that hot. 

Next time, we’d skip the 
cave camp.

On the way we 
encountered something 
interesting. The scattered 
bones and pungent hide of 
a baby bear lay in a hollow 
where the trail wound 
among some boulders. 
After some speculation 
about whether the bear’s 
den might be trail-adjacent 
we moved on.

In one marathon day the 
pitches were re-rigged and 
the lead pushed. At depth, 
the profiles of black oyster 
fossils decorate the gray 
stone walls like prehistoric 
paisley. After four new 
pitches, the team found a 
chamber with a few small 
splinters of calcite littering 
the floor. 

Cait pushed a narrow, 
muddy final pit which 
bottomed out at 171 meters. 

Ken smiles back from the far side of the Devil Fills You crawl. Cait McCann. 
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