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The state of Coahuila is generally ot the
firai place that comes to mind when cavers
discuss the major caving areas of México
Being the middle of the three border states
adiacent to Texas, many trips have been made
to Coahuila to seanch for and explore caves
over the decades, but nothing had been found
to compare with the manster long and deep
systems located farther south in the country
Mevertheless. the highest limestone in Mésxdco
is found on peaks in the southeast part of the
stale, a tantalizing prospect for deep caves.

Coshuila is mostly desart, composed of
wide alluvial valleys between linear limestone
ridges. A typical find in most of the state
wiolld be a dry, dushy bat cave or a pictograph
shelter. East of the capital, Saltillo, the desart
gives way to temperate and sub-alpine
climates with the ascent into the Cross
Ramges. Here the north-south trending Slerra
Madre that runs up the east coast of México
turns west, uplified In gread erustal iolds. This
can be seen very dramabically near the city of
Monlerrey In Canon el Hussteco pail, whiere
nearly vertical beds of limestone thrust
shyward in México's answer to Yosemite
Valley. Arcund Monterrey this falding is se
severe that the bedding simply snapped into
chevron falds, Thres rir|r_.|_ﬂ= tey the south indo
Coahuila the folds form large graceful
anficlines, alithe better for cave development

Prior to 1995, | had taken four trips to the
Coahuila hig}ﬂﬂnds to book for caves, We
found wery little at first, and as a result these
trips were somewhat of a low priority, just a
change of pace from mone productive projects
farther south. #s a respite from the oppressive
Texas summer heat, the cool highlands were
worth & visit in their cwn right, and wha
ks, if we kept at it we were bound o get
lucky, By the fourth trip to the area we were
finding some caves, and heard about a
blowring hale high on the Sierra las Alazanas
known as El Violcan. At long last this sounded
like the kind of lead we were looking far,

We had the chance to pursue this on
rrF'Lnb-cw Day weekend 1995. Along for the trip
" weme Allan Cobb, John Fogarty, Susie Lasko,

Libby MeConnall, Chasley Savuas, Bey
Shade, Cathy Winfrey and me. We had driven
mast of the night from Austin, and camped
b an apple orchand. As we awoke to a grand
view of the high valley surrounded by forested
ridges, | heard a woman calling o us from
actoss an arrove. What are vou deing over
there, she wanted o know. Camiping, we said.
You den't have to stay over there, she said,
naxt time we should come stay at her house,
This was typical Mexican hospitality that we
experienced across the area, and forfunately
we had the freedom to explore where we
wished.
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El Volcan

Owr first order of business was 1o find
sameone who knew where El Volcan was
After inquiring of passersby, we headed inta
the small town of Mesa de las Tablas. This
was & pleasant village of dirt streets around &
town square. The stuccoed adobe houses
were occasionally puncltuated by satellite
dishes. Soon we had picked up two
voung men, brothers in fact, who
conld take us bo the cave, We drove
back over the ridge to the south,
through the tourist cabaias
popular among weekend urban
refugees. The route to the cove even
took us by a golf course, something
we weren't used to seeing in the
harst. Soon we left that behind as
we drove our trucks up the spine of
the Sierra kas Alazanas, and down
into a valley known as Hoya los
Gringos. This is actually a lamge sink
formed in the shape of a W, filled
with barely encugh soil to allow
agriculture. At 2800 meters
elevation cats and potatoes wera
the choice of the local farmers, one
of whomn was our guldes” uncle. We
jumpeed out of the tnacks at the sight
of large riflenkarren spiking out of

Susfe at the top of the Pretzl
drep, Ef Voledn
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sinkholes. The first of these sinks revealed a
shock: empty 20 liter drums of fungicide,
labeled with shull and crossbomes. " You durmp
it, wou drink it" was apparently not a well-
knonwvn slogan around here,

Ourguides led us across the fields, pointing
oul varous sinks with good prospects for



digging. Cne of the better looking sinks had &
Large boulder at the botiom. As we approached
this boulder | could hear cur vaices echoing
down a clean-washed shaft. There was a
body-size opening below the boulder info
which rocks fell a good ways. This was the
“unlcan” that repartedhy blows steam from fime
to time, A most @xcallent lead to be sure, but
our gquide had some more to show us 0 we
contineed on up the valley. Mranwhile
Charley had lagged behind to answer the call
of nature, and when he caome upon El Volcén
he immediately slipped into his seat harness
John and Allan joined him fo form a survey
team for this one, while the rest of us st about
investigating hwo other pits a litle farther west
One of these other pits went guickly down to
a dig. but the second, which we named Poeo
de la Meblina [Steam Pit), we ware abla fo
push down thres drops. Oul of rope, we
climbed out, liguring to get the rest of the rope
supply from the Violcdn team. But Allan had
comee back reparting that their cave went alsa,
and that he had left John and Charley 100
meters down, pushing on without rope. Bey
decided to go in afler therm. Late that night
they resurfaced, having gotten down about
150 meters. The initial vertical par of the cave
weni down five pilches to about 100 meters
depth. From there a small passage continued
down a steep dip, at times requiring
hammering to continue, When they furmed
around they could see a 20-meter survey shot
awaiting. nterestingly, several self-drive bolts
[ “self-shripping”, as [ call theml) found
both El Volcdn and Pozo de la MNeblina
irdicated we werery| the first into these pits
We didn't know ol anyone having mapped
anything in this area, so we decided o
proceed with our surveying. The area is a
popular drave for visitors from Monterrey, so
it smemed likely that it had been visited by local
cavers or climbers, In any event the digging
inn El Valcan had now '|'_||.J1 WS Lir5i11 Ivrrilar-{,-
fis for Meblina, a subsequent trip proved the
faurth drop to be the last

The next day we derigged Meblina to free
up push ropes for the last push of the weekend
In E1 Valcan, | headed into El Volcan by mysel§
somie tirne after John, Charley, Suse, and Bov
had headed in. With the entrance series rigged
| haed a1 bilast soloing down the initial five drops.
A few pilch-head squeezes and mid-pitch
lniots shewee my rhwthm, but overall the drops
were karge and impressive. The lower part of
the secamnd drop had a large Pleistocene (?)
bone deposit in a sediment, perhaps 8 meters
all. | eould picture the grassy alpine meadow
above 20,000 years belore, Large mammals
would have flocked to the fine grazing. | left
the visions of camels behind when I hit the
fleor of drop 5 and saw the narrow canvon
ooang ofi

| ditched mw vertical gear and headed off
after the push team. The route from there
inuoheed quite a hit of eravding and several
|1niry freeclimbs, which we later rigged. The

mast impressive featare of this was the steady
401* dovorweard dip of the passage. Like some
tilked mechanical bunmy, it just kept going and
going. Al one point the passage jogged right
along the sirike, creating a low mucky spot
which they had dug out - Club Mud. Finally
at about 250 meters depth | reached a rope
where [ made voice contact with Susie. They
seemed to be on their way out, but as [ waited
al the top of the drop they seemed 1o take
forever. Apparently Charley was exploring
ahead, and John had te holler for awhile 1o
r#&l him in. Since Charlev had the only set of
vertical gear along, everyone had o wait for
him. Before he reached them, however, he
had trouble gelting back through a tight
squeeze, A hammer was passed to him in
exchange for the vertical gear. We derigged,
shot r.||1|:1|-::|.ﬁ._ and gﬂuulaliy suffered from the

Susie Lasko Muminates the 21 meler-deep Pretzl drop

altitude on the way out. Living near sea level
and weekend caving at 2800 meters might
not be the best way to operate, bul cavers do
crazier things. We surfaced tired but
exhilarated, 85 we now had the I\_I.L‘h‘|h:=[ Cave
in Coahuila, and it was going, We had no
ltlea whiere the possible resurgences might be,
but the patential seened great

Omoa back hame | combed my files far any
references to this pit. | tumed up an e-mail
pasting to the Cavers Digest dated 16 March
]I:H.I] Fr(:llﬂ j_.rﬁra\’_'.l.'ﬂ'.'f.'ﬁ Hl."rlllﬂ.l'ldlid Miiaru: L'Fr
the group Espelec-ITESM, from Monterrey Tec
university. He described visiting several pits
which sounded similar near “La Siberia”. a
nama which didn't appear on tha topo map,
but upon local inguiry turmed out to be in wse.
Atternpis to reach this group via e-mabl
weren 't successhul, and hopefully they will zee
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thi icle and make condact.
=5 to say we were anxious to get back, which we did in early Movember

1995, Alomg on this tip were Susie, Bey, Charley, Jody Horton, Spencer Weods,

Matt Scheam, and me. Matt, Charley, and Bev were a little late in arriving at

the hopa due to an unplanned encounter with Muevo Lareda police, plus an

inadvertent detour to Monclova. Susie and | headed into the cave first to rig

the entrance series and install a few boits. An accidental drop test of ane of the

hamméer-drill baiteries showed that they den't stand up too well to 40-meter

falls! We rigoed down the first five drops, then Spencer and Jody want on a s

litte Farthar to dump the push ropes.

The nest day Charley, Matt and Jody went in first as the rigand push team,
The rest of us filtered in as the drizzle turned o snow,. We could hear the rig
team ahead of us halfway down the dip series, so we decided fo push an
infeeder to give them mare breathing room. This "Bacon and Potatoes Passage”
wient right back up the dip for a ways to a pinch, which had air and could
easily be dug open, Perhaps it leads 1o another entrance in the llano, But the R
depths called, so we followed the others. Below the eighth drop [ had trouble
fittireg throuwgh the namrow rift that had plagued Charley on the fast trip, but
bypassed it by going high near the ceiling. Bevond drop nine the cave took a Ughr sdetery gt
left turn into & gnarly strike which required some grunty erawling. But bevond
this "Unluely Steike” lay a nice spacious 17-meter shaft, Paradise Pit. Another
&-meter drop, the eleventh, reunited us with the push crew, returning with the
sad news that the ceve had ended in a mud pinch. So they headed aut with
spare gear while we wrapped up the survey, which showed El Volcan to be i s
372 meters deep. | again fell sick during the climb, and glad to reach the surface
after 23 ¥4 hours. Then the reality of international weekend caving hit: we had
to immediately koad into the trucks for the 10 hour drive to Austin, Fortunataly
for s the new Maxican toll roads dort require a lot of concentration.
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