






I HE MA.V.ERfC.K B ll 1 1 

San Felipe 
Spring-s 
B11 Bill Tucker 

Diven:;: James Brown, Tom Morris. 

John Moseley, Bill Tucker 

On March 151;h, with permission from 

the City of Del Rio and the cooperation 

of the wau:r department, we were able 

to dive in the west spring on the golf 

course. 

The s pr ings provide most or all of the 

city water supply, and pipes extend into 

t he cavern from overhead pumps. The 

pumps were turned off for our dives. 

We had heard confl icting reports 

of prior explorations, but almost all 
stories agreed that 'the flow was too 

great to get past a constriction. 

We found the opening to be 10' in 

diameter, leading off under a rock to 

the northwest side of the small pond. 
Once entering 'the cave 'the sand and 

gravel floor began to slope steeply 

down, continuing to the nor'thweet, and 

curving gently more to the nor'th. 

The heavy flow could only be negoti

sted by pulling along the floor. We were 

able to enter for about 120' and a depth 

of 75'. At that point the celling began 

to drop down to a height of about 18-

24 Inches. That constriction would be 

passsble except for the tremendous 

increase in water velocity. I attempt.ea 

to wedge myself between the rock ceiling 

and gravel floor to pull through t.he re

striction, but. the water flow would wash 

the floor out from under me, then push 

me back. I was able w grasp a large 

rock that was imbedded in t.he gravel. 

but 1t begtJn to slide out with me. Even if 

we had been able to get past the firot 

constriction. there was another one 

just 15-20' beyond that appeared to be 

e;maller in croe;s section. The water ve

locity there would be further increae>ed 

and harder to pass. Increased danger 

of free-flowing regulators and chance 

of maeke being ripped off made further 

,progress look risky and extremely 
difficult. 

A previous explorer in 1998 reporu:d 

that constriction w be 260' int.o the 

cave, but we measured it at about 120'. 

James Brown entered the water at 

the East Spring on the golf course, but 

found that there was no passable cave 

entrance beyond the initial pit. More 

water flows from this spring, but it all 

issues from cracks and crevices too 
small for divers to ent.er. 

John Mosely and I put on masks 

and looked into the South Spring 

(still on t.he golf course). There are 
two impassable openings in shallow 

wat.er that appear to enlarge farther 

In. A large boulder separat.es the 

openings. and concrete steps cover 

the top. 

The Weer, Spring appears to be the 

only passable phreatic cave on the golf 

couroe. According to Brune in The 
Spr'ings of TeX8S Volume I, the flow has 

increased since the construction on 

L8ke Amietad. It may vary with the lake 

level, and could possibly be explored 

further if d rought. conditions continued 

and the flow volume were to decrease 

significanily. There are several other 

springs on private property. but. we 

were unable to obtain permission w 
look at them. 

R. D. Millholin was 'Vhere for Satur

day and Sunday wit.h r,he group but did 

not make the dive at San Felipe. since 

it 'VUrned out- to be a short one. Also he 

had to leave before we went to Emerald 

Sink. I think he probably felt like he 

wast.ea his t ime driving that far. 

although he was too polit.e to say so. 

Long-f()!;t grotto member Rafa/ Kedzierski 9urface.d or CBSP in March. Is he cracking from c;he st;ress of medical x hool? 
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EmErald Sink 
Bq Bill Tucker 

011 lv1an:;h 10, 1999. I rncY. DarTell 
Hargrove. t.he owr1er' of the r~ir,z:r, :r. 

:,.I1"i~try vA1ere Er• cro·d S:r·v <::"·d 13:g 1~1''' 
C<:'1'··e ~c.tP;<:r:::--j· L.0tk1 ;;r1; l:Jc:J:.rd r-l:: 

wa;:; a:- L!s yfac1: cf ?1:0inrv/.;. in f)<l Rio, 

f1iJUr·'l\Vt:St L1vc;A;o{,(, ?lth;l rn1ci:ing, and 

8:1•$ v:S ;'.JC~'r'.<';hi'.Wl '~'l t.a~-;: (~ gro;;p Of 

/lb<.1'-'t {;1 :C O:.,"X:J U•"f: fh•: (;)ihlc".0. f Y': :>ih1ar; 

~·:..irpos:: 'N"'1S ~.;..' dllow r,r;:11r b:{il·'.'gists 

frort1 UI t:-o ~1:1; whf.it rr1igl1t. t)I; found in 

thD WtJ~-tT th:;n~. 

. ~. •·.~t-~-J::0r-;akr: W!l0 f>~/',().,l1".'.1!T:'d O': a 

abou:-. hal-"N~•v dOAn. the 2::)-25' 
em:ranoe. drop, sw:plisirg Jan1e0 Bn:Jttri, 

-thfl first 'f>O drop. Wt;; could hear tf1e 

ra'.>t!e"' fron• :-.:•e e•:tnJnc-t, e1er1 tJ/O" 

.,Jll'.'e0's '.3•-~·?rised .ve:·s;. ~1:; s'.<'k5 

d."Cppe.d :rito th1;J c;ave a11d dieDppcarc:d, 
00 wr: ,111 co11t111ued, figur·ing the gn~1kc 

w.\10 '10 lort31;w a tt~ajct· thre<Jt-. 
-11¢: ;;icl?;Jls-:::.s v,e,.t t.,: r.~:c ref>':' 

s04;,>: tl'"d ··eporW:l a d1oe 0-: a!<:!uc 140' 
tu '5Qtn:; YhalkJtt w.o:tcr. They fo1w;,,i /l 

l;.;r·qe i1rtd 0omc fAmpi<;toi.10,, b'11 

pn::;bal0~; r1z>tt•·<s n:-~"'-

Bru::e l .:.i,10 ,,·-;d : >Vt'',t;: r:u ::he :;,o,,t 11 
or .0c,~utfiwcv-::. t>ce1ng s;;vLr};ll 1ri1/c~·rYJtirrg 

le~101\3 on rHf-fer·ent levels. AftDr fi,-1~1-w1g thr: 

sn.J of th5 r~«Jtn ~N~e.0,,,0r;, w": ~,1~<:>11J'-d O'.,i . 

;,-·cl '.:vq.•1r1 IA' 1.>::Ji-~') ff~-'f:n:. l!Nc>s. 

•-WWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWwww-······--··•wwwwwwwwwwww-

f r,er:; 'A>;tf; .':!,> nrr:n111g in 3 Ct:ili11g dOm6 

t::hat appeared t.v run to the nortt;, but

w1: wr:r·r: :1e:zblr- to get LP t.:> :t. Looking>: 

tr-e :ov•'t:r :rvrl0 nf t?:r: cave '.Vf; fo~M a 

c,ignifi:;i'i,-.t ?.lm01wr:. ,,,, pas0a.ge --:-,:'.'>""· 1,21 

r''.l!:· shown o.-: thn 111:;rJ th.st appeare,1 i•1 

The Caves i-ll"ld K1urvt: of r(:x,';1."1. i -:lon't 

k;no\4 ;f 1t ''i-As lir-:t:n .,,11r1t:yr'rl ,,,in::::r-~ 1,ra:

~---ap ;vat:' o . .I:>" 0h"~-1.:? .t ~.(Fr:: i0 20cme 
·<l.:t:17;~AV1;1 r<.L¥\'11);5 r.here. 

VVe took a !col st- ';"J1e f:$lfj 1 :-ee Cave, 
>vhich is up the -dHCh road. bur rar o:Jt oi 
T __ ... ,f; tn ~--<;?k•~e rt. 1:. ·mgin,;. in a dif<-ere-"t 

la:ye·· cir- li,.~estc11c 6•'.d appea~·-:; :::• ::-e ,;-:-. 

_,,higher .:;kvat:011 It :r,; i:1 "g pit 2!?out 

?O' det:p 1-vit,h gheer l'/811·> a11d a large t,'ee 

(ccmpa:ed c-0 c.:: ~he 0\,,.r;;iu11J:,,0 ·~crub 

r~ ~0' :: 

,, 

---·~1-·= ___ }: 0 

----J 
fJ!_IC) 
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An ovah;;haped pyramid at r:.he immene;e Maya archaeological 5ir;e Coba 

Hom blue mas m11 c:enote 
Part II: Reuenge of the ffiaija 
By Ed 6off 

Quintana Roo & YucaUJn State, Mexico 

Christmas Ev~NewYear'e Eve 1998 

Cavers: Ed Goff, Russell Hill, 

R. D. Milhollin, Brian Pate 

When we left our heroes last issue, it was 

we day after Chrlsunas and we were 

sitting in the patio of a pizzeria in T ulum, 
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on the Yucatan Peninsula. It was about 

11 at night following a day full of caving 

and diving, including my first cavern dive, 

a fabulous experience. We had gorged 

ourselves on pizza and were sipping 

cerveza and mescal. A great day was 

drawing to a relaxing close. 

A wave of nausea swept over me. Flash 

back tot-hat- morning, when t-he others 

had thriftily Insisted on eating backpack

ing food for breakfast. I would hear none 

of rt, and trudged over to the palapa

covered open-air restaurant at the beach

side campground where we were staying. 

The cook had served 6teaming plates of 

chorizo and eggs to a group of three or 

four children who seemed to live at the 

campground. The choriw looked delicious, 

so I asked for some. It was delicious. 

I began to realize that my culinary ad

venturesomeneoo might be more expensive 

th.an I had thought. We payed for the pizza 

.and piled Into the rented Suburban for 

the ride back to camp and our tents. 
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The next mom1ng, December 27, I woke 

up hoping the previous night's queasine59 

had been caused by exertion and noi 

tainted sausage. My hope was quickly 

dashed. I spent about an hour in the "xo

baFf05, "the most elaborate structure at 

the campground, two stories tall and 

decorated with paintinga of jaguaro and 

inlaid pieces of coral. Afterward I rolled up 

my tent. gathered my gear, and eat in the 

Suburban In a feverish swoon waiting for 

the others to get ready to leave. 

The day's first. destination was Coln1, a 

huge. sprawling ruined Mayan cit.y. A nice 

hike in the jungle heat would set me right. 

After a wild gooae cha5e looking for wl'lite 

gaa for Rueaell'e etove, R. D. dodged the 

Suburban-eating potholes on the road 

t.o Coba (unmarked on our map). and 

wl'len we arrived we ate peanut butter 

and jelly sandwiches in the parking lot. I 

managed to get down a couple ellcee of 

wl'lite bread. 

Ae we hiked among the varioua archae

ol09ical groupings at Coba, strolling 

through ballcourt6 and paat PYramlde 

and templee and stelae, I began t.o feel 

better. I felt oo much better that when we 

came to the Nohoch Mui (Grea-t Mound). 

Mexico's higheet ~amid, I decided to run 

up it.a 85-foot stairca~. At the t.op I 
was rewarded with a epectacular view. The 

green jungle etretched t.o t.he horizon In 

e:very direction. Below. a few excavat.ed 

PYramide peeked out through the treee. 

The unexcavated ruins appeared as 

triangular hille, completely covered with 

vegetation. Hot from my burst of energy, I 

stepped into the ehade 1neide the Nohoch 

Mure temple t.o cool off. I didn't cool off. 

Thie waf> the beginning of the fe:ver. 

The rest of the aftemoon is a bit hazy, 

but I know that at oome point we arrived 
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in the city of Valladolid. We etopped for 

dinnu at a restaurant R. D. knew, a mas

sive palapa overlooking a big cenote called 

Saki'. Having avoided food all day, I was 

famiehed. I had a powerful craving for rice 

and black beans. I ordered a big plate of 

them, and oome platanos (fned bananas). 

Once again deluded into thinking I was 

feeling better, l finished the firot plate, 

ordered 8 aecond, and finiehed it too.Yet 

another mistake. 

The sun was going dO'M'l. and it was 

time for the bat ftight. A colony lives in 

c8ve paesage that opene into the cenote 

above the water line. F'reciaely at sundown 

a oolid column of thousands of bats 

R. D. Milhollln impersonates(?) r;he Diving God atop the Nohoch Mui PYramid at: Coba. 
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emerges, wheels around into a giant 

donut shape. circles inside the cenote a 

few times. then peels off in formation 

over the tr~ and vanishes, leaving only 

a few suaggler5 behind. Aft.er the flight, 

R. D. treated us to a round of Xt.a~ntun, 

an anise-flavored Mayan liqueur. I wasn't 

feeling up to it, and Brian didn't like It:, oo 

R. D. drank them all up before driving us 

off Into the night. 

We drove into downtown Valladolid 

and parked on the plaza to have a look 

around. We found some historical murals 

in a government building and peeked int:o 

the impressive colonial church. We heard 

children singing In one building and went In 

to eee what was happening. It turned out 

to be a music class in a school. We 

passed by a room where some kids were 

watching a movie with the oound turned 

up abeurdly loud. A chain-smoking film 

profesoor from Merida was hanging out 

in the halt. He had brought the video, a 
history of special effecu; in cinema, to 

show to the local kids in Valladolid. We 

talked to him for a while, and as we left. 

and walked back to the car, the ecreams 

of Hitchcock's The Birds wafted through 

the plaza. overpowering the many voices 

singing In the church. 

We stopped a't a pharmacy. Miere I 

bought oome vitamin C. The t.al:llet6 looked 

chewable, so I popped one in my mouth, 

only to diecover that it was more like an 

Alka-Seltur. meant to be diooolved in 

water. Yuckl We drove to a motel near 

Chichen ltza that all0\-'15 tent: camping in 

its courtyard. I was feeling pretty bad by 

the time we got there. R. D. helped me 

set up my tent, and I crawled 1n and 

collapsed. That night is best: left. unre

membered: suffice i"t to say I slept little. 

We got a I.ate start on the 28th, 
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heading wes"t.. The plan was to check out 

small towns and cenotes along the way 

as we drove to the cave Xtacumbilxunan In 

Campeche, which has a pit. that the 

Mayans descended on a ladder to the 

water. Bnan had a suitcase fut of rope 
for the pit. We stopped in a few Mayan vil

lages and looked at a few cenotes. We 

poked around a bit at Y axu na, the ha If

excavated site of a Mayan city that was 

once connected to Coba by a 5acbe (ele

vated roadway) many kilometers long. 

R. D. found some Africanized bees to get 

stung by. and I climbed a small pyramid, 

although much more slowly than the 

day before. 

at all. So we reached a consensus that 

we'd he8d b8ck to the coast, stay at 

Lalo's again, dive all next day, then drive 

to Playa del Carmen to get reBdy for our 

flights home. 

I was feeling much better when I woke 

up at Lalo's on the 29th. We managed to 

be fairly efficient that morning and got off 

to an early start. We picked up some 

tanks at Buddy's dive shop and drove to 

Car Wash Cenote (supposedly so named 

because it used to be an after-work hang

out for worker5 at a local car wash), 81so 

known a6 Aktun-Ha (Mayan for .. water 

cave"). I decided I felt up for the dive, oo I 

geared up with everyone else and jumped 

Buddy Quatt/ebaum's dive shop compre!'sOr<3 are powered by the drivetrain of an old van. 

I believe it was at Yaxcaba, a few mile5 

further we5t, that we had our reality 

check. It was late in the day, we hadn't 

made much p~ress toward Xtacumbil

xunan, and we had only two days left. 

Russell had broken his hand a few weeks 

before the trip and hadn't planned to do 

any vertical caving. I was too sick to cave 

into the water. As on our earlier dive6. 

R. D. went first with the reel, followed by 

Brian, then me. then Russell. R. D. and 

Russell are both experienced cave divera 

and had redundant air 6upplies. We dove 

into the upstreBm cave entrance and de

scended to 46' in a large room with very 

dark walls. We made a leisurely tour until 
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R. D. ran out of line, t.hen we all tumed on 

the line and exited In reverse order. We 

ended thl!! dive in the beautiful openwat.er 

port.ion of the cenote. 

We climbed out of the wat.er and 

rushed to pack up and get t.o another 

5it.e to dive again before Buddy's shop 

cl~ for the day. We 5topped at the 

shop and exchanged out tanks, then 

drove up the coast toward Playa del Car

men, looking for a likely cenote. We 

stopped iit Cenot.e Chacmol, one R. D. had 

not. dived bl!!fore. The owners had erected 

a very elaborat.e Chriswias shrine out-

commercial cavern-diving tour wae 

prepanng for a dive. The cave ent-rance 

looked very small, as if there would only be 

room for 3 or 4 divers. ihere were a't 

lea5t 10 in the tour. We rushed once again 

to get ready and started our dive while 

the tour was still gemng it6 briefing from 

the guide. Underwater, t-he cave was 

much, much larger t.han it had appeared 

from the surface. We didn't have to worry 

about being cramped. 

This dive wae eimilar to Car Wash, 

about. 40' of depth in a large, dark-walled 

room, crystal-clear water. However, t.he 

Ru~~// Hill hove~ over the Mocche Reef off Playa de.I Carmen. 

front. A woman took our 50 peso dive fee 

and waved us back into the jungle. Chac

mol tu med out to be a system of several 

cenotes all conriected underwat.er. 

When we found the main cenote, a 
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ceiling descends from the ent.rance. then 

rise!:> again in the main room. We swam 

around uveral b~ fomun;ions and en

countered a halocline, which really does 

look lire salad dressing. When we 5ur-

faced. R. D. wanted t.o make another dive 

in a different direction. I decided not f/ 

push myself. having been so ill the day ~ 

beforl!!; I dove in the openwater portion of 

the cenote while the other three made 

another cavern dive. Mien they returned 

I w~hed I had gone wit-h them. because 

they had swum do.vn a passage arld up t.o 

a different entrance. coming within a few 

feet of surfacing before running out of 

line. (They played strictly by the rules and 

t:.urned around at- the end oft-he reel, even 

though the surface of t:he second cenot.e 

was almost close enough t.o t.ouch.) 

We retumed 

the tanks to 

Buddyand 

st.ayed the n~ 

two night5 ata 

campground on 

the beach in 

Playa del Carmen. 

The day before 

New Year's Eve, 

we saw R. D. off 

on a ferry for 

Cozumel, where he 

would catch his 

flight.. I talked 

Russel int.a sign

ing up for a boat 

dive that after

noon. It: t.urned 

out to be quite 

enjoyable-we 

made two 

leisurely, shallow 

dives on reefs 

just. offohore. A fine ending t.o at.rip 'thCJt 

definit.ely had it6 ups and downs. 

Obligatory warning: Don't attempt cavem 

or cave diving without proper training. 
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Ilpril 1999. Fitton raue mapping f; Surue~ing Seminar. lcr;r;ti.lt• -[)A. Contact F'ete -'"'olc:y 
(972) 727.,24,97, linr~s1eyi{iJ:--'1cop~-00crJ. ::;,,(,or11 

3, Colurado Bend Starn Park Project. Contact Trn-y Ho!c,icger (512) 443-4241, trhli@sprynet.com 

.l.L.-•~ .. ~ ., •• , t 999, SIUR Sµrinq R!!g'ianal. Va llP,y of F- ire~; r-.Ja tion:J I Roe•· e::i tio~1 /\r¢:;,, ( BL1V1) nc:ar Carrizozo, N l'vl. 11001-eL:I 
lzy V./h;te ~)>JrJ;;Jr;, (.Jry:it:;o_ r::-1j11::;_j(;t Jvhn Lylee;, (505) 455-2565,jttt;lii111anl.gcv 

Rp1iJ lb·JB, }ggg, Rendall rauntq Caue 5urUC\f, 1::;1r':;;u:-:; ;\l:~'.l '/y\1ng o;· Joe F:artoat,, CdVt.vru;0ci«:Si:::1ctrFalcc;11 

Ilpril 21·25. fgqg, tnarnt!ldo Ranch, Uvalde Coun~y. Contact Jim !<ennrAy,. (:J1?) ."JLI-:?-B1:0f./, jkennr,Jyl'.Pbarron,org 

Ilpril ~~. Jqqq, Earth Day at Colorado Bend State Parli. Sponsored by c Cont,5ct Fat Copel"rd, 
(915) 643~2952, cc:oe!and<4i.ve::-a::r:r>0">.r:ct 

malj l, 1999. l'.arre Daq at [aue llJithout a llamr.. (Jpe:-i hrlL'f",(;, te~-,~,yra:.·0'1, ;:i"ld cav:rg det!"C·n~,~r;~t;iors, Cc:-itact 
Blair f",i;trr1;:ir1, (i~·:j(J) 537 4212, cavcpit{.WJ1J110.cDm 

mav '/·9. 1999, Colorado Bend State Paik Prnject. Contact Tury Holsinr1or (0 •12')'443-4241. trhli&~0pc-yrt>t.com 

ffialJ l~· 16. 19~g, Hendall fountlJ [aue ~uruey. Cc:1tact. /\!le~ V'/ong or· Joe :z:;ri:z:-:111, sav.<>,p1·r:ject:".J:>bot·11ai:J;ott'. 

ma11 l), 1999. TSS boaJd mee1inq1nrorh session. rss Oi'iico at 1 a.rl. Cortoct DJtoh rrala. Sl·arbut~fasr.ret 

ma11 ~B· JI, 1999, 5IDR Reqional. Cortr1ot John lylc1., (505) 455-21365, jtml@lorl.gcv 

June 18·20. IY99. marneldu Ranch. IMllrJr County. Contact .Jrm Korrody, ('.»12) 443-8198.jtt>rnedy@botcon.orq 

June 25·27, }9g9, Parut!lls [aUE Prujec:t. Cort.act ~'er:y He sl1gl':" (!J11) L,t'')".?l/t:1, trt01i:Wsprynct.corr· 

July 1~·16, 1999, IlSS [011u£11tion. Truin Falls. Idaho. Contact Davrd W. Ke0'1er, (208) 939·0.'179 




