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time we rendezvoused with them. Tony and Marion are 
cavers that have bought land near Ayautla, which is about a 
half hour drive from Huautla, east toward the coastal plain. 
Tony is originally from Indiana and Marion is from Geor-
gia. They now live in Ohio part of the year and Mexico part 
of the year, and import garden pottery from Mexico into the 
U.S. for a living.   
 We met up with them and followed them to the tiny 
village of La Carlota, where we were going to camp in 
buildings built in the 1890s as a German coffee plantation. 
Our caving objective in the area was to climb up to a giant 
cave entrance in the cliff face above the old coffee planta-
tion, and visit other caves in the area.   
 We set up camp in the electrical generator building, 
where the owner, Waldo, and his brother, who lived there, 
had installed a new toilet for us. In addition to Tony and 
Marion, their five-year-old son Simon was with us, a clever 
kid, who held his own matching wits with all of us. Also 
along was Jill Hemperly’s son Jonathan Dible (JD), who 
was working for the Akers. He’s a strapping young man in 
his early 20s and I sized him up as the person to carry the 
big coil of rope up to the cave entrance high above La Car-
lota.  
 The entrance was named Cueva de Aguila, or Cave 
of the Eagle. It was said that when the coffee plantation was 
in full swing a large eagle lived in the cave. It would occa-
sionally swoop down and pick up a dog, or goat, and they 
worried that a child might be next. So they hid a man in a 
large basket under a blanket with a goat tied on top of the 
blanket. When the eagle came after the goat the man 

stabbed it with a spear.   
 Once we’d settled into the 
old coffee plantation, Tony 
headed to Oaxaca City to obtain 
permission for us to go caving in 
the area. While he was gone, we 
took a day trip to the Presa Mi-
guel Aleman, the large reservoir 
that flooded out 50,000 Mazatec 
farmers in the 1950s. We hired a 
boat to take us to an island with a 
village on it, said to be the first 
Mazatec village. However, before 
our hired boat showed up to give 
us our ride, we had time to eat a 
delicious meal of fried fish, lo-
cally caught from the lake. When 
the boat came for us we clipped 
fast across the water to Isla del 
Viejo Soyaltepec, which is 
perched on a hill that is now an 
island in the Presa. My guess is 
that around 800 people live on the 
island. We hiked around, causing 
a stir, because very few, if any, 
gringos have ever been there.  
 The next day, Tony had 
not returned from Oaxaca City, so 

we were unable to check out Cueva de Aguila, so we de-
cided to go check out a small cave on the coffee plantation. 
Marion and Tony had been in it before and identified a 
promising (but tight) lead. Simon went with us. I tied up a 
Swiss seat harness for him, and he hung off a tether as I rap-
pelled in the 10-meter deep entrance pit. At the bottom of 
the pit was a crawl, but then it opened up to walking pas-
sage. Marion said that they had seen a crab in the cave on 
previous trips, and we also saw it. Who has ever heard of a 
crab in the dark zone of an inland cave? It was about 4 
inches wide, and very lively. Diana took a short video of the 
crab defending its territory as I jabbed a finger at it; you can 
even hear my screams as it attempted to pinch me.  
 Next we came to a couple of climbs. One was about 
20 feet deep, slick, and overhung. James Brown was in the 
lead. Marion said that they’d done the climb before with no 
rope, but when James descended it partway, he climbed 
back up it and declared it was a tricky climb and that he 
wasn’t sure that Ernie and Don could do it because they’re 
shorter than the rest of us and would have a hard time get-
ting back out.   
 I was at the rear in the narrow passage leading to 
the pit when I heard my name called. They wanted me to 
look at the pit to see what I thought. As I passed Marion she 
whispered that they had free-climbed it twice before, and 
had even passed Simon down and back up it.   
 I took a glance and didn’t like the looks of it, but 
after what Marion had said to me, I decided to climb it. It 
looked worse than it was. Once at the bottom I started back 
up and climbed back to the top. I told everyone that it was 

Don Broussard at the entrance to Millipede Cave, near the village of San Agustín 

Zaragoza, Oaxaca, Mexico.  Photo by Diana Tomchick  
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okay, and then climbed back down it halfway, Marion 
passed Simon down to me, and then she climbed to the bot-
tom. Diana was next. I was looking up at Diana as she 
slipped off the climb and was falling head first down it. Op-
erating in the timeframe of less than a second, I made the 
decision to remain at her landing zone, and not sidestep and 
let her land on the floor. Diana disputes what I say hap-
pened next. In the instant that she fell on top of me I flipped 
her in midair so that she landed on her butt rather than her 
head. She can’t dispute that she landed on her butt, and she 
knows it happened somehow, but she can’t bring herself to 
believe that I consciously pulled it off. I say I didn’t do it 
consciously, I did it instinctively, with years of caving be-
hind me, as well as from watching many Bruce Lee and 
Jackie Chan movies. If they can make lightening moves in 
their genre, why can’t I in mine?  
 Anyhow, Diana hurt her wrist and got a huge, trian-
gular-rock-shaped thigh bruise. Don and Ernie left the cave 
and sent JD (who had remained at the surface) back to our 
camp for a rope to rig the pit so Diana could climb out. She 
got herself out of the cave and wasn’t hurt nearly as much 
as she might have been from falling head first down a pit.  
 The next day Tony returned from Oaxaca with the 
official permission letter, and then he and Ernie went into 
Ayautla to obtain the local permission for us to cave in the 
area. The plan for the day was to support James in a cave 
dive in the resurgence cave, the Río Uluapan. While we 
busied ourselves loading caving and diving gear into the 
trucks, Tony and Ernie returned with the local permission. 
Ten minutes later two trucks full of local “bosses” arrived at 
the coffee plantation. A long conversation ensued, but in the 
end we did not have permission to hike across any private 
landowners’ land. The big hassle was due to the turnover in 
the local political administration at the end of the year, and 
the lame-duck politicos didn’t want to be responsible for 
giving us permission. We couldn’t go caving.  
 We decided the next day (our last in the area) to 
take a drive around the north side of the Presa Miguel Ale-
man. It is thought the resurgence of the 1,223-meter deep 
Kijahe Xontjoa is forever submerged in this area of the 
presa. Swiss cavers explored the Kijahe, and I camped over 
1,000 meters deep in that cave for five days in 1993. In 
1995 on a boat trip in the cove, James Brown had located an 
underwater cave using a sonar fish-finder. He wanted to get 
a GPS location from the shore near the dive site, as he had 
collected a new species of fish in this location. The road had 
been extended around the cove and we drove to its end. It 
had been many years since the dive and the area had 
changed greatly, so James took a GPS reading in the place 
that seemed the most likely location for the dive site. 
 We left Ernie behind to spend another week with 
the Akers; they hoped to go caving after the first of the year 
once the local government changed hands. Diana, Don, 
James and I returned north by way of the coastal road, tak-
ing two days to get back to Texas, and arrived in time for 
the cavers’ New Years’ Eve party at Pete Strickland’s place 
in Austin. 

From the Editor — 
 
 These cavers were inadvertently omitted from the 
article A Historic Weekend at Honey Creek Cave - Texas 
Longest by Bill Steele, which ran in the last issue of The 
TEXAS CAVER..  

 The cavers who participated in the activities at 
Honey Creek Cave over the April 11 – 13, 2008 weekend, 
are printed here with the Editor’s apologies and we appreci-
ate their efforts! 
 

Cavers 
 

Barry Adelman      Austin                     Sat. only  
Don Barker            Houston                 Sun. only  
Rob Bisset            San Antonio           Sat. and Sun.  
Don Broussard      Austin                     Fri.., Sat., and Sun. 
Sandi Calhoun       Austin                     Sat. and Sun.  
Rick Cordell          San Antonio           Sat. and Sun.  
Tom Florer            San Antonio           Sat. only  
Ernie Garza           Austin                     Sat. and Sun.  
Ed Goff                 Dallas                      Sat. only  
Devra Heyer          Austin                     Sat. and Sun.  
Rob Hirsch            Austin                     Sat. and Sun.  
Ted Lee                 San Antonio           Fri. only  
Kurt Menking        San Antonio           Fri, Sat. and Sun.  
Evelyn Mitchell     San Antonio           Sat. only  
Bill Mixon             Austin                     Sat. only  
Patrick Olsen         Austin                     Sat. and Sun.  
Wes Schumacher   Austin                     Sat. and Sun.  
Bill Steele              Dallas                   Fri., Sat. and Sun.  
Diana Tomchick    Dallas                      Fri., Sat. and Sun.  
Arron Wertheim    Austin                     Sat. and Sun. 

 

Scientists from Southwest Research Institute 

 
The list of people that were at the cave for the deployment 
of sensors were: 
 
Ronald N. McGinnis – Research Scientist\Structural Geolo-
gist, Division 20 SWRI: Friday Deployment ,Saturday cedar 
clearing and Sunday through trip 
Ben Abbot – Institute Scientist\Electrical Engineer, Division 
10 SWRI: Friday Deployment, Saturday cedar clearing and 
Sunday through trip 
Joshua Kenney - Research Scientist \Electrical Engineer, 
Division 10 SWRI: Friday Deployment and Saturday cedar 
clearing 
Ronnie Killough - Director\Electrical Engineer, Division 10 
SWRI: Friday Deployment, Saturday cedar clearing and 
Sunday attended the through trip 
Bob Gray – Stepfather of Ben Abbott: Sunday attended the 
through trip  
Ron Green - Institute Scientist\Hydrologist, Division 20 
SWRI: Saturday cedar clearing 
Scott Rubio – Student Scientist\Geologist, Division 20 
SWRI: Friday Deployment, Saturday cedar clearing, and 
Sunday attended the through trip 
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Gear Guy—Finding 

A Really Good 

Flashlight 
By Lawrence Najjar 
 

 Flashlights can be very 
helpful to cavers.  We should carry 
a good flashlight in our cars if we 

get a flat or have engine trouble on the drive to a cave.  At 
the campsite, we can use a flashlight to illuminate our tents 
or to get to the latrine area in the dark.  And, although I pre-
fer hands-free lights, some cavers use flashlights as backup 
caving lights.  I've even seen Mini Mag Lights attached to 
the sides of some cavers' helmets. 
 A good flashlight is hard to find because it needs to 
have a lot of different, sometimes conflicting, features.  I 
believe a good flashlight should be: 
 
• Bright — Allow you to see objects that are reasonably 

far away. 
• Light — The flashlight should not be a burden to carry, 

which generally rules out powerful, but heavy, D-cell 
flashlights. 

• Able to use common batteries — Although many 
small, bright flashlights use powerful and long-lasting 
coin-shaped lithium batteries, lithium coin-shaped bat-
teries are hard to find, especially when you are on the 
road. 

• Water resistant — The flashlight should work in chal-
lenging conditions, like in the mist from an under-
ground waterfall or in the rain at night as you walk out 
of a cave or change a flat tire. 

• Long-lasting — A good flashlight should provide 
bright, useful light for several hours. 

• Easy to operate — You should be able to turn the 
flashlight on and off quickly and easily with one hand. 

 
 It is very hard to find a flashlight that includes these 
features.  The combination of bright, long-lasting, and water 
resistant was especially challenging. 
 After hours and hours trying to find a very good 
flashlight, I finally found one -- the Fenix L2D CE Premium 
Q5.  

 The Fenix is bright because it uses a new, powerful, 
3-Watt, Cree XR-E LED that is brighter than some 5-Watt 
flashlights.  In the brightest mode, the flashlight is abso-
lutely blinding. 
 The flashlight is light because it uses 2 AA batteries 
and weighs only 105 grams (3.7 ounces).   

 Since it includes a digital regulator circuit, you can  
use easy-to-find alkaline, rechargeable NiMH, or powerful 
lithium AA batteries.  I like using the rechargeable NiMH 
batteries so I can reduce battery pollution.  To replace the 
batteries, you simply unscrew the tail cap, take out the old 
batteries, and slide in the new batteries facing the same di-
rection as the old batteries. 
 To keep water out, the Fenix has O-rings at each 
end, a rubber on-off switch, and a sealed bezel.  The manu-
facturer does not provide the depth at which the Fenix is 
waterproof, but it should be fine in the rain or even a quick 
dunk in a shallow underground stream. 
 The flashlight has several brightness levels.  With 
alkaline batteries, low lasts 59 hours at 12 lumens, medium 
lasts seven hours at 53 lumens, high lasts 1.5 hours at 107 
lumens, and turbo lasts 41 minutes at 180 lumens.  NiMH 
and lithium batteries last even longer.  The regulator keeps 
the beam consistently bright until the batteries start giving 
out and the brightness drops to 50% at the end of these 
times.  Due to heat build-up and the possibility of damaging 
the flashlight, only run it in turbo for 10 minutes or less at a 
time.   
 There are a total of six lighting levels, four in regu-
lar mode and two in turbo mode.  The regular mode lighting 
levels are available when you leave the flashlight head loos-
ened about a half turn.  To turn the Fenix on, you press the 
tail cap button all the way down until you hear a loud click.  
The flashlight turns on in low, which is good for tents and 
crawls.  To cycle between the regular mode brightness lev-
els, you press the tail cap button halfway in on a series of 
soft, quiet clicks.  You move from low to medium (narrow 
walking passageways), high (wide passageways), an annoy-
ing SOS blink mode, then repeat the cycle.  To get to the 
blindingly bright and short-lasting turbo modes, you tighten 
the head of the flashlight about a half turn until it stops.  If 
the flashlight is off, one hard click turns it on in turbo 
(domes, pits, and leads).  A soft click puts the flashlight in 
an annoying and blinding strobe.  Another soft click repeats 
the turbo mode cycle by putting the flashlight back in turbo.  
To turn the flashlight off, you do a hard click. 
 The beam is fixed so you cannot focus it like a Mag 
Lite.  But the incredible brightness means you don’t really 
need to focus the beam. 
 The Fenix L2D CE Premium Q5 has lots of other 
great features. 
 
• Rugged aircraft grade aluminum with an anodized fin-

ish 

Angled side view showing recessed lens and textured sides. 
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• Toughened, slightly recessed, very clear glass lens with 
antireflective coating 

• Convenient wrist lanyard (to figure out how to tie it 
onto the flashlight go to http://www.fenixlight.com/
info/index.htm) 

• Textured grip areas 
• Accidental activation lock-out by loosening the tail cap 

a half turn 
• Spare accessories such as extra O-rings, a rubber switch 

boot, plus the wrist lanyard and a belt holster 
 
There a few features I don’t like about the flashlight.   
 
• Body -- The body is round, so when you place it on a 

hard, flat surface it rolls away.  If you attach the wrist 
lanyard, though, it stops most of the rolling.   

• Modes -- There are too many modes and they are a bit 
challenging to figure out.  You certainly don’t need the 
SOS and strobe modes and turning the head to change 
from the four regular modes to the two turbo modes is 
not obvious.  Plus, you have to use two hands to change 
from the regular modes to the turbo modes. 

• Button – The on-off and mode button is on the tail cap 
at the end of the flashlight.  When you are using the 
flashlight, you have to shift the flashlight awkwardly in 
your hand to press the button on the tail cap.  This awk-
ward movement also makes it more likely you will drop 
the flashlight. 

 
 I would like to see Fenix add a couple of square 
edges on the body to reduce rolling.  And I would like them 
to remove the SOS and strobe lighting levels and the need to 
turn the head to change modes.  Instead, I would make all 
four lighting levels available in a single mode.  However, 
these suggestions are pretty minor and would only make the 
excellent Fenix flashlight even better. 
 The Fenix L2D CE Premium Q5 is very bright and 
light, uses common batteries, is water-resistant, and pro-
vides very good light for a very long time.   
 This is a really good flashlight.   
 
 You can get it for $59.50 at BrightGuy.com or 
$62.50 at Fenix-Store.com.  Also, you can get powerful, 
slow draining, Sanyo Eneloop rechargeable AA NiMH bat-
teries at Fry’s, Circuit City, or Amazon.com. 
 
Great gear.  Great caving. I’ll see you underground. 

 How do 
Texas cavers stay 
in contact with 
each other, other 
than The TEXAS 
CAVER?    
 This is a 
question that has 
been asked over 
the history of cav-
ing in Texas, and 
has changed over 
t h e  y e a r s .  
 F r o m 
reading 50 years 

of Texas Caving by Carl Kunath, letters and long distance 
telephone calls were used early on.  In the modern age of 
computers, internet and email, we have mailing lists.  Mail-
ing lists allow the mass distribution of email without clog-
ging our email boxes (too much). 
 Today we use the Texascavers.com (not to be con-
fused with this publication, The TEXAS CAVER) mailing 
list, hosted by yours truly.  
 Information for subscribing can be found at http://
texascavers.com or by sending an empty email to texas-
cavers-help@texascavers.com.   
 The mailing list started with the name CaveTex and 
during a round of technical difficulties, the list was renamed 
and ownership was passed to Bill Bentley. 
 Bill handed the baton off to me in January 2006, 
and it currently resides in a large internet hosting facility in 
downtown Dallas since then.  It’s sharing an electronic 
home with other notable caving sites, such as cowtown-
grotto.org, netcavers.org and cavetex.net.   
 I acquired cavetex.net in mid 2007, mainly for sen-
timental reasons.  Of note, cavetex.net is just forwarded to 
texascavers.com in case anyone with a really old address 
runs across it. 
 There are currently 326 subscribers to the mailing 
list, which is about the same amount of people we had in 
2006 when I took over the list.   
 There are roughly 400 messages a month that get 
posted, ranging from a wide variety of trip announcements, 
gear reviews and the pretty regular off-topic posting. 
 Of course, with this many people all posting their 
opinion on various topics, there will be the usual flaring of 
tempers.  The community as a whole does a very fine job of 
policing itself; private emails usually take care of any prob-
lems. 
 Come join in, if you aren’t already a subscriber. The 
more cavers that participate, the more information that can 
be shared.   
 If anyone has questions, feel free to email me at 
wokka@justfamily.org. 
 
Charles Goldsmith, administrator of the texascavers.com 
mailing list. 
 

Rear view showing tail cap. 


