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CALENDER 
Jan 1 0-Grotto hmizontal trip TBA. 

Jan 31, 1998-National Cave Rescue Commission Winter 
Business Meeting, DuDose Conference Center, Monteagle, 
TN. For info contact Butch Feldhaus at 
bfeldhaus@compuserve.com or (423)238-7009. 

Feb 6-Monthly Grotto meeting, 7:30pm. 

Feb 7, 1998-Quarterly meeting of the Southeastern Cave 
Conservancy, Inc. at ITT Technical Institute, B'ham, AL, 
lOam. Contact Scott Fee, 205-854-PITS or 
scottfee@usa.pipeline.com or www.scci.org. 

Mar 20-22-NSS BOG meeting/SERA Winter Business 
meeting, hosted by the Huntsville Grotto. Details TBA. 

Aug 3-7, 1998-NSS Convention, Sewanee, TN 
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ECHO CHAMBER 
.................................................................... 

GROTTO ELECTIONS 
New Grotto Officers for 1998, elected at the 
December meeting are as follows: 

Chairman: Patrick O'Diam 
ViceChair: Bernard Powell 
Secretary: Evon Thompson 
Treasurer: Mary Adams 
Advisor: Victor Bradford 

In addition, Mary Adams will continue to serve as 
Flowstone Publisher, David Drake as Flowstone 
Editor and Librarian, Louis Adams as Custodian, 
Victor Bradford as Trips Coordinator, and Bill 
Cuddington heads the Safety Committee. 

PAY UP! 
If you want to be a member of the Cullman Grotto 

·-----ill--1-998,--itls--time-t-o-pay-the-piper:-Bues-again-
remained unchanged, $8 for regular membership, 
$10 for a family. You must be a member of the 
NSS in order to join the Cullman Grotto. Dues will 
be collected at the January and February grotto 

meetings. Those who fail to pay will be shot and 
dumped in the book drop outside. 

TAG STRIKES AGAIN 
For those living elsewhere, we in TAG are really 
not trying to rub your noses in it or anything, BUT, 
our cornucopia of big caves and big pits has 
coughed up two more deep ones. A couple of 
virgin, open air pits were recently discovered on 
Sand Mountain in the northeast comer of Alabama 
near Stevenson. One measures in at 292', the other 
is a measly 252' and both are completly "free". 

Pardon us, but it bears repeating, "CO:tvffi 
SOUTH WEBRE THE BIG ONES ARE!" 

---------eOVERPlfOTO--- - - - -

Rocky Dunn at the lip of Fantastic Pit, Ellison's Cave, 
GA as "Uncle Scottie" Arrington assists. Photo by 

Patrick O'Diam, July 1996. 
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UNDERNEATH GRANT 
December 31, 1997 
D.Drake NSS 15430 

Harold Calvert Amel Drake Shane Drake 
David Drake 6 LDS Missionaries 

Until New Year's Eve, I was one of the 
few remaining cavers in the state to have not 
done Guffey Cave. I had almost forgotten how 
enjoyable horizontal caving can be. 

Long thought to be another Hughes 
Cave, complete with a rainbow of spray painted 
walls, bags of trash and broken beer bottles, I 
was pleasantly surprised to find that Guffey is 
no Hughes. There is an occasional spray 
painted arrow, but all-in-all Guffey is relatively 
clean considering it's accessibility and the 
amount of traffic it recieves. 

Harold was the trip leader, as he was the 
only one of the group who had ever done the 
cave, some 20 times or so. 

Guffey starts as a small, previously 
gated entrance on a hillside within the city limits 
of Grant, AL. Mostly strolling borehole, Guffey 
has some nice, undamaged, fotmation areas. 
There are however, many areas of the cave that 
have sustained considerable damage. Guffey 
consists mainly of an upper, dry level and a wet, 
lower level that sumps in a couple of places 
except in extremely dry weather. 

After climbing down a 20' aluminum 
ladder, the main, and only passage at this point, 
takes you through a series of rooms and small 
chambers before depositing you into a large 
junction room called "Grand Central." The 
most impressive room in this section is the 

-- ·------"Pump-Room11;-'Fhisroomcontains-prob-ably
the prettiest formations in the entire cave. The 
entire left wall is flowstone, featuring some 
magnificent draperies, all still active and all 
undamaged. From Grand Central three passages 
take off to different areas of the cave. Left is a 
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low crawl that takes you to the lower level or to 
the back sections of the upper cave. We chose 
not to push this passage. Right takes you to 
some nice fonnation areas like the Pisa Room 
and the Crystal Room. On the opposite side of 
Grand Central from where the main passage 
enters the room is the passage that takes you 
through the Spires of Guffey and Little India 
(and a smaller room that Shane dubbed Sri 
Lanka). These formation areas feature the 
largest fotmations in the cave. Beyond Little 
India is a mud crawl that empties into a small 
room where mud sculptures adom the floor and 
walls. This room is similar to the Art Gallery at 
the top of Surprise Pit for those who have seen 
that. 

We didn't do the entire cave, with snow 
on the ground outside we didn't feel like 
pushing the wetter sections, but we saw the 
"tourist areas" of the cave and spent a pleasant 
three-and-a-half hours underground. Guffey is 
a great beginners cave and is decorated well 
enough to make it a pleasurable trip for cavers 
of any experience level. It's a perfect 
intoductory cave for people you are trying to 
tum on to the sport. 

DDDDDDDDDDDD 
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Ellison•s Cave 
By Harold Calve1t 

Patrick ODiam 
Micah Sims 

David Drake 
Harold Calvett 

... !fyou-ean1t runwith the-big dogs; then ·stayvn 
the porch. 

To all who know it, Ellison's Cave is the 
Big Dog of vertical caving in the continental 
U.S. We now agree with them. Fantastic Pit. 
Been there. Done that. Well, most of it anyway. 
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Our trip got a very early start, putting us 
in the parking area at 6:30, where we ran into 
two cavers from North Carolina. They asked if 
we were interested in doing a through trip, 
having rigged the entire cave the day before. 
After declining the trip, they offered use of their 
rigging, which we accepted, saving us from alot 
of the work involved with hauling and rigging. 
This made the trip to and through the cave 
much faster and easier. 

After entering the cave we found it to be 
mostly dry, but very slick on the way to the 
Wann-Up Pit. Once down, we proceeded to the 
Attic where we found equipment but no rope. 

After looking around, Patrick saw that the 
Balcony was rigged with a shiny, new, Pivll Pit 
rope, so we headed in that direction. 

Several small drops later we arrived, 
only to fmd a small keyhole entrance to the 
Balcony. A very tight squeeze for us, and 
denying entrance to David. Disappointed, he 
said for us to do the drop and he would meet us 
at the car. 

The rope was rigged in a way that, 
when attached, you would swing out over the 
pit as soon as you "got off safety." This gave us 
a nervous start. The new rope was smooth and 
easy, but the weight kept the rappel very slow. 
After rappelling into the fog and mist, you soon 
notice the walls have disappeared from sight 
leaving you hanging in space. Looking up or 
down the rope, it disappears into the fog. In any 
direction, nothing, only darkness. I soon lost 
track of movement, feeling as if I was standing 
still with the rope being pulled upward through 
the rack 

As I reached the floor, Micah got on 
_____ _r()ge jQ_ cli.tnh,Je_aYing me alone_to_thinkabout 

how far I had come and how far I had to climb. 
Finally rigged into climb, I started the long 
ascent. After reaching the top and feeling like it 
took hours, Patrick said both Micah and I 
climbed in 3 5 minutes. 
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After the multi-drops, we reached the 
surface at 4:00 to find it still raining. Everyone 
tired, the trip home was a quiet one. 

Ellison's Cave. A Big Dog indeed! Hey, 
get off the porch, let's go caving. 

----------~======================---------

BAT FAX 
Contrary to popular belief, bats are not 
blind, do not become entangled in human 
hair, and seldom transmit disease to other 
animals or humans. 

A Day on the River 
(Painted Bluff) 

By: Micah Sims 

Saturday Oct. 4, 1997 

Victor Bradford 
Evon Thompson 

Bernard Powell 
Micah Sims 

The day started out as it always does, 
we met at the library. After standing and 
talking for awhile, we started on our way to 
Painted Bluff. We stopped at a small boat 
repair shop where we were to meet with Robert 
Bumbus. After waiting for a significant time 
we decided that Robert wasn't going to show, 
so we were back on our way. 

Finally we made it to the parking area 
and made our way to the bluff. The view from 
the top was vety unnerving and each of us had 
something to say about it. Bernard and Vic 

. ·proceededtorig-the-rope-forthedrop·; we
made our way to the ledge a few feet below 
where we were to rig in for the rappel. 

After Bernard and I went down and 
back up, Evon decided she was going to give it 
a try. We took a short break to equip Evon and 
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then she was ready to go. I went down to 
give a belay if needed. After a little coaching 
she was making her way to the base of the wall, 
via rope. i\fter reaching the bottom she walked 
around for a while to calm down. It was now 
time to go back to the top, so she put on my 
climbing gear and started on her way. After 
reaching the top Evon gave Victor my gear 
and then came down to the bottom. I equipped 
myself and up I went. About half the way up 
an audience had congregated on the water 
below. Somehow they got the idea we were 
using a rope ladder, how they came up with that 
I have no idea. 

I finally reached the top and then Vic 
started his ascent. After Vic made it to the top 
we took a short rest. We then pulled up the 
rope and made our way back to Cullman. 

DDDDDDDDDDDD 

PIPESIDE PIT 
Jackson County, Alabama 

Bill Varnedoe 
Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 

14(11)125~127,129 

There were quite a few Slimy Salamanders 
(black with white spots) in the debris at the 
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continuation at this level. This room has 
some beuatiful rirnstone pools and more 
formation. 

The passage goes on, flat flowstone floor 
and flat ceiling. It gets smaller, but gives. 
a hint of the floor dropping at the limit of 
visibility. We did not push it--being bent 
on movie making and other things. 

The Johns had some special lighting and 
ideas for effects which I will not describe 
but let them do later. 

Ker climbed out first, Van second, me 
third, and last John French started after me 
on the other rope, but finished before the 
old slow poke could clear the lip. 

Before the climb-out, we rounded up the 
snake and put him in one of the packs, later 
releasing him on the surface. 

It is a very pretty little cave! When 
I got horne, I found the cave lacked a map, 
so I sketched it. [A tape and compass 
survey was made by Torode and Cole, and it 
is the map which appears in this issue of 
the HGN.--ed.] The cave survey data also 
indicated it had no passages, which, of 
course, was wrong. 

PIPESIDE PIT 
Alll07 

TAPE & COMPASS SURVEY 
BY THE HUNTSVILLE GROTTO, NSS 

4 AUG 1973 
BILL TORODE 
JOHN COLE 

® 

bottom of the pit, and one Cave Salamander N 
(orange with back spots); also one snake--
very much alive. It was a small black snake, 
by consensus of opinion, about 2-1/2 feet long. 

One lands on a rubble slope to the north, 
which stops at a fairly flat floor under a 
dome, and no leads. But to the south, the 
walls were well decorated and the cave split 
into two passages. The eastern one led up 
a steep flowstone bank and soon pinched down 
too small, but with lots of formations at its LENGTH 201' 
beginning. 

The western passage seemed to pinch in, 
but first there was a small room, completely 
enclosed by flowstone with a rirnstone pool in 

~---~it~-~A- tig]lj:_grawl Le_d~on,_too __ tight--f-Or-rne-.----- -~
There was a huge grey crayfish in the pool, 
one of the largest I've ever seen in a cave. 
However, if one looks up at the entrance to 
this passage, one is looking up into another 
dome. 

An easy chimney puts you into another 
passage above the flowstone room. It is well 
decorated. At one point the passage is 
blocked by a sheer 15-foot wall of flowstone. 
However, it is narrow here and easy to chimney 
up. On top is a small room in the passage 

\/( 
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FROM THE MAILBAC 

SERA Newsletter Vol. 3, 4, & 5:The opportunity 
to host the SERA Cave Carnival or Winter 
Business Meeting (WB.l\1) is rotated among the 
active member organizations of SERA proceeding 
in alphabetical order. A member organization may, 
upon arrival of its tum to host an event, decline to 
host the event, at which point the offer will be 
automatically extended to the next member 
organization on the alphabetical list. If a new NSS 
IO is created in the SERA region, it will be added 
to this list at the next occuring WBM. 

Order of First refusal for 1999 SERA Winter 
Business Meeting: Lost Mountain Cavers, Middle 
Georgia Grotto, Pigeon Mountain Grotto. 
Order of First Refusal for 1999 SERA Cave 
Carnival: Clayton County Cavers, Cullman 
Grotto, Cumberland Valley Grotto. 
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Melissa Snowden, Secretary, NACV A: 
The North American Cave Vendors Associiation 
(NACVA), a newly formed organization comprised 
of vendors who specialize in caving-related 
equipment and goods, will be hosting a caving 
event in LaFayette, Georgia, on Smokey Caldwell's 
property, April18-20, 1998. Verbally confirmed 
vendors thus far are Speleo Books, State of the 
Artz Mountaineering, Inner Mountain Outfitters, 
Howie's Harnesses and Cave Rags. 

There will be an ascending tower, contests, 
door prizes, a raffle for rope, a giant bonfire, live 
music and free beer on Saturday night, and as 
always, the opportunity to meet and swap tales 
with fellow cavers. Campsites, showers and the 
normal facilities will be open to all attendees. 
Pre-registration fee is $11 for Grotto members, 
NSS members and SCC members. The fee will be 
$15 at the door. As this is a caving event, 
non-members' pre-registration and registration fees 
will be higher. 

Contact Melissa Snowden, 2660 
Woodbine Hill Way, Norcross, GA 30071. (770) 
849-9572. email: msnowden@avana.net 

1998 SERA WINTER BUSINESS MEETING TENTATIVE SCHEDULE 
Hosted by Hwttsville Grotto 

March 20, Friday 
Happy hour/social event for the NSS Board of Governors (BOG) at the NSS office. Tills is an open event that any 
caver can attend. We will call out and have pizza deivered. 

March 21, Saturday 
BOG open meeting in the morning. 
BOG closed meeting in the afternoon. 

SERA Winter Business Meeting: Begins at midday, followed later that night by the banquet. Both the BOG and 
SERA meetings will be at the same facility, and the banquet will be shared by the BOG and SERA. The banquet's 
guest speaker is tentatively scheduled to be the Chair of the Southeastern Cave Conservancy (SCC). 

March 22, Sunday 
Follow-up meeting at the NSS office for the BOG if needed. 

Natural Well will be rigged on Sunday. 



" ' 
"CULLMAN GROTTO FLO\tVSTONE JANUARY 1998 Pg7 

Confessions of A Crack Addict 

Paul Steward 

I have read stories in the news-

rapers and have seen it on TV but 
never thought it could happen to 

me. I admit now, I was a crack 
addict. For three years cracks ruled 
my life. When I tried it for the first 
time I thought I would be stronger 
than the rest. Boy was I wrong. 

I did my first crack with some 
friends. I was the only one who 
liked it. When they found out I 
was still doing it I was cast out of 
the group. I was made to feel 
ashamed and looked down upon 
as a loser. I soon found new 
friends who did cracks. They took 
me into their group and I was 
made to feel wanted. These people 
showed me cracks that went for 
miles. Next I joined the local chap
ter and then I joined the national 
organization. I was doing a crack a 
month and thought I had every
thing under control. I could stop 
anytime I wanted to. I just didn't 
want to. It was too much fun and it 
felt so good. 

After doing all of the cracks 
close to home I was forced to 
travel farther and farther away to 
find new ones that gave me the 
same thrill. Around this time I 
started doing vertical cracks. 

Friends and family tried talking to 
me at this point, telling me I didn't 
need to do cracks and how danger
ous it was. What did they know? I 
could stop anytime I wanted to. 
~oney started to become a prob
lem. All my equipment, gas, food, 
and lodging costs were putting a 
strain on our family budget. I 
started arguing more with my wife. 
She thought I should cut back on 
the amount of cracks I was doing. 

After a long night trip I fell 
asleep at work. The boss found me 
and fired me on the spot, calling me 
a loser and a crack head. With no 
job, I lost all control and started 
doing cracks more than I ever did. 
When the family went on rides in 
the country my face was glued to 
the side window looking for cracks. 
Upon seeing one I would demand 
my wife stop the car and I would 
run like a madman (as if the crack 
was going to disappear before I got 
there) to check out the crack. If it 
was a deep one I would mark the 
map and come back later. If I 
wasn't in a crack I was reading 
about one, writing about one, look
ing at pictures of one, or talking 
about one. Some mornings I woke 
up covered with mud, not knowing 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

BIRD~ 01= A I=~ATI-I~R 

Central Jersey Caver 
March 

where it came from. Other times I 
would wake up inside a crack, not 
knowing how I got there or for how 
long I was in there. These blackouts 
became more and more frequent. I 
spent our children's college funds 
and our life savings all on cracks. I 
was out of control. 

Regular cracks and vertical 
cracks didn't give me the kicks I 
wanted anymore. I started doing 
underwater cracks. This is by far 
the most dangerous of all cracks. 
At this point my wife and kids left 
me. I now realized I was hooked 
on cracks. I had lost my job, I had 
lost my wife and kids, and I was 
losing my life. After hearing of a 
friend's death in a water crack I 
knew I had to get control of my
self again. After a month in crack 
rehab I was a new man. My wife 
and kids came back and I got a 
new job. I still at times wake up 
at night thinking I'm in a crack 
and I can even smell the moist air 
inside one. I am learning to con
trol my addiction and I am able to 
do a commercial crack now and 
then. Remember, if a stranger 
asks you if it goes? Just say no! 
Cracks can kill! 

Ode To A Helectite 
Katherine Walden 

COG Squeaks 
October Supplement 

You're as complex as a fairy castle 
And white as a cloud on a 

summer's day. 
You hang like a crystal chandalier 
And you're delicate as a butterfly's 

wings. 
You dazzle my eyes as you scatter 
~y lamplight to form a dozen 

rainbows on the mud. 
You're th~ one clean object 
In this small, muddy passage. 
You look like a sugar coated statue 

of baby snakes. 
The crystaline drop of water 
That emerges from your tip 
Sounds like the highest note on a 

keyboard 
When inouches the ground. 
You move like a frozen lava flow. 
I believe that the secret of your 

creation 
Would reveal the nature of the 

universe. 
I thank you for your clean beauty 
That brightens this dismal 

crawl way, 
And I give you my promise 
That I won't touch you as I pass 
For fear of breaking you. 
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CALENDER 
Feb ~-Grotto Vertical Training Class conducted by Bill 

Cuddington. lOam Vinemont Scout Center. 

Feb .. , 1998-Quarterly meeting of the Southeastern Cave 
Conservancy, Inc. ar ITT Technical Institute. B'ham. AL. 
lOam. Contact Scott Fee, 205-854-PITS or 
scottfee!@usa.pipeline.com 0r W\VW.scL.i.org. 

Feb 21-Grotto horizontal trip to Tumbling Rock. Meet at 
library at Sam. 

'\<Jar 3-Monthly Grotto meeting. 7:30pm. 

:VIar 20-22-NSS BOG meeting/SERA Winter Business 
meeting, hosted by the Huntsville Grotto. Details TBA. 

Aug 3-"", 1998-:.JSS Convention. Sewanee, TN 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-In. Sequoyah Caverns, DeKalb Co, 
AL. 
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NE\V EXCHAJ.'TGE 
A newsletter exchange has been consumated with 
the Nashville Grotto. We are now recieving the 
Speleone;vs, a quarterly publication of the 
Nashville and Chattanooga Grottos. Chattanooga 
sporatically sends us their monthly newsletter 
Tagline. but until now· we were not exchanging 
with Nashville. Contained in the latest edition of 
Speleonews is a well written. detailed account of 
the rescue from McBrides Cave last spring. The 
author was one of the rescuees. See me if you 
would like to check out this or any of the other 
exchanges we recieve ... Ed. . ~ 

IDGH ADVENTlJRE OUTFITTERS 
An old friend, Charlie Buettner, has opened a new 
high adventure store in Cullman. His temp9rary __ _ 

-- To;ation is in the old \1ir1.it sfor~locat!on across 
from Onieta Industries on 3rd avenue. He has 
purchased a couple of 3rd ~;h~mte lots 2. block 
north of the currenrt location where he plans to 
build his pennanent store, complete with a t\vo 
story climbing wall. Charlie will be carrying 

caving, rappelling, rock climbing and other high 
adventure gear. He plans on attending our grotto 
meetings s~ introduce yourself when you see him. 

ACES 
The Auburn University Cooperative Extension 
System (ACES) has contacted the Cullman Grotto 
wishing to add us to a directory of conservation 
minded groups who are active in sustainable 
development (changes in social, economic, and 
environmenk'll conditions that do not diminish 
opportunities for future generations). ACES has 
the capacity to provide citizen groups with access 
to a wide range of infonnation and organizational 
resources. Their aim is to foster a working 
partnership between citizen groups such as the 
crotto ACES vwuld like to gain a better 

--~derstanding t!t' the issues\ve are addressing,- why -
we came into existence, what we hmrc done in the 
communitv and \Vhat our needs are. 
[Do we really \'liant to have anything to do with 

Auburn? ... RoU Tide ... ed]. 

COYER PHOTO 
Fern Cave's He!ictitc Heaven. Photo by Patrick O'Diarn. 
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First in '98 
New Years in !viexico 

By Patrick O'Diam 
Scottie Arrington, ~licah Sims, Victor Bradford 

\ El Gordo) , Patrick O'Diam 

This is the trip we had been \-Vaiting to 
take for quite a \Vhile, well. at least some of us 
had. A tew days before Cl:uistmas my boss and 
1 \-Vere talking about how it would be a good 
time to take a trip, seeing as how Christmas and 
New Years -vvere near the weekend. I told him I 
may just take a day or nvo off and take a trip to 
Ohio or Florida or some'Vvhere. He said "Heck. 
you just about have enough time to go to 
).;lexica." That was the statement that got this 
entire crazy trip started. I quickly told him to 
shut-up and not put any stupid ideas into my 
head. but it was too late, the idea was alreadv . . ~ 

there. 
\\ben I got horne, I first called Scottie. 

but he was quick 
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about it and let me knmv. He darned he HAD 
to go hunting that vveekend. \Vnen I got home 
that evening, there was a message from Scottie 
saying "P:Jck your bags, we're going.'' 

Hotel reservations were made. car 
insurance purchased, and evel}ihing \-v-as done 
in a hurry. Two days before our depanure. the 
weathc;;nnen \-Yere calling for a heavy snmv. \Ve 
debated leaving a few days early to avoid the 
snmv, but we decided to chance our luck. The 
big snow was about a half an inch. 

On Tuesday. Dec. 30, 1997. \Ve all 
packed into the Rodeo and hit the road. It was 
just about dragging the ground from ail the gear 
\V~ had in the back ( not to mention El Gordo 
being back there). vv·e made great time, 
averaging about 70 miles an hour 0ven \'i<·ith Qas 
and restroom i'tops ( Wllich were generally less 
then 8 min.). We made it to the border at 
Brownsville, TX in 16 hours and 20 minutes. 
The only problem \-Vas it \-Vas only 5:00 a.m. 
and the insurance place where we had to pick 
up the policy did not open until 8:30. \Ve 
drove around to get Vic some milk at the store 
then waited and waited ::md waited some more. 

to tell me he didn't i 
\Yant any part of 

· Durino the time we 

it. Well, next I 
called l\licah, he 

"WE DID THE BIG 'UN" J \Vere \~aiting on 
,_ _________________ .~ SanBorru to open, El 

· £&1 Gordo snored to us 

started packing '>vhile I was still on the phone 
\Vith him. A tew others \-vere called and then I 
got Vic on the phone. I told him of the three 
trips I had planned for the Christmas vacation 
time. The first, a trip on Christmas eve. next a 
htrip the day after Christmas to Fantastic, he 
said, " man, you must be sa,,ing the big one for 
last.'' and I \-vas. The trip v;,;as to take place just 

-J 0 days after that night: ·He was surprised, but 
=><lid ll;; 1VVU1Li go. 

Scottie came bv \Yhere I '-York the next 
cby and found out I \-Vas serious the night 
before about the trip to ?1-kxico. I guess he 
thought I \vas joking. I could tell he was cussing 
me in his mind. hut he s:1id he \vould think 

some more. That is \Vhat he did 75°'6 of the 
trip. SanBorns tinally opened 20 minutes· late 
and things were taken care of and \Ve were off 
to the border. \Ve didn't have any real hard 
time crossing, just the usual questions asked and 
the normal paper \Vork to be filled out. By 
10:00 a.m., we were back on the road to 
Ciudad Valles. In some areas the roads \Vere 
nice and wide, others narrow and bumpy. I was 
':·-.. r:: .~~~, .. :t._~: ~c~ 0·:.:: thi2:·~. I f~L in~ ;reo.t YVJ). I 
was back in A.rgentina. The land looked the 
same, the p~;;opk acted the samt;, th<.: houses 
looked the same. and the rough roads felt the 
same .. \long 
the .,:va~'· \Ve stopped several times to take 
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pictures ofwhen we crossed the Tropic of 
Cancer and of mountains and other things. 

\Ve reached Ciudad Valles about 5 p.m. 
·vic tried to get his old room but due to a 
plumbing problem, he and 1V1icah had to take 
another room. We ate supper and then Scottie 
and I went to town \v·hile ?viicah and El Gordo 
\vent to bed. The town was very busy. \Virh it 
being 1'-iew "'{ear's Eve everyone had a bottle in 
their hand. including the police. \Ve came back 
to the room about 10:00 and went to bed. 
Seeing as how I had not slept for 38 hours, I 
was out. The others said there was about 2 
solid hours of frreworks and other loud bombs 
going off. but I only heard about 30 seconds of 
it and I was back asleep. 

6 a.m. came early. \Ve \Vere on the 
road again shortly after day break. It's only 
about 30 miles to Aquismon, the town where 
you now tum and go up the mountain. We 
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someone to try it out And it occurred to 
Scottie and me that we vvould be the frrst to do 
the pit in '98, so we let the rookie of only 6 
months go first. He accepted, but he did admit 
that the pucker factor was about 12. W'hen he 
reached the bottom. he radioed back up. The 
pucker had shot up to about 143!!! \Vith !vlicah 
safely on the bottom, Scottie stm1ed rigging in. 
He did rhe pit in his normal style . saying he had 
a good rappel . Vic and I could hear his rope 
singing as he went dmvn. I \Vas next. The 
rappel was 2x deeper than any I had ever done 
bdore. After several hundred feet I looked 
down again to try to fmd Scottie and -~dicah, 
but I could not. I yelled to them to fmd out 
wh~re they were, and the answer came about 5 
seconds later. I was not e·ven half "vay dm.vn. 
Then I spread my bars and dropped. It was a 
blast! 

The area on the bottom was well lit and 
wet·e not ------------------------------- enonn !- ----. . 

sure of the ~~-"WE NEED A GUINEA PIG TO CHECK 
road from 

Aquismon \THIS OUT, LET MICAH GO FIRST"' 
w~ ero picked up a,. ...... ._ .. ____________________ lwalk 

hitch-hiker that said he lived on beyond the pit. over to one wall. and I finally got there 10 min. 
The mountain road was very rough. We later. The others had found a snake on the 
traveled the 6 miles in 46 minutes before finally bottom. We all played around for a while and 
reaching the parking place for El Sotono de l:.1s then Scottie started tandetmning with .\1icah 
Golondrinas. This wa~ all new even for Vic. underneath. I tried to judge how far they were, 
The last time he came, he had to come in from but judging in a pit can not be done. A.fter 
the top and walk a good ways down to the pit. about 20 tninutes, it looked as if they were 
As we parked and sent the hitch-hiker on his about 500' feet up. I thought they were making 
\vay, we were sunounded by kids who \Vanted good time. Well, an hour later it still looked like 
to carry our gear. One boy carried our L265' they were in the same place. Vic got on the 
rope that had been STCFFED into one bag. radio ~md said 3 good looking girls ;vere up top. 

- The walk \vas only about 5 min. we stopped At that tiine lcons1dered-trandemmir'lg out , hut 
and signed in at the caretakers house and then Vic said th~ rope \-vas ah·eacly stretching alot up 
we were off The svvallmvs wen: tlying out of top, so I \Vaited. Of course, they \Vere gone an 
the pit \vhen o;,.ve got there. \Ve looked it over hour later \Vhen I fmally reached the top. As 
for a fe\V minutes thc;n startedrigging. . The pit Scottie said, " I was so gJad to see that last 100 
was rigged in a way that the main rope hung feet Jll 3 times." \\-e relaxed and had a good 
free of the lip. Next. all vve needed was for time until it came time to pull up the rope. We 
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did manage to pack it all back into the one bag and Ivlicah hung oui the window and yelled,!! 
again. We returned the 6 mile, 46 min. road to Hey, we're Americans, and we did the big 'un!" 
Aquismon, and from there, to Hotel Valles. They got a kick out of that. \1,.:"b.en \Ve got to 
\Ve ate at the steak house that night. ·cause vve the border, \Ve had to wait a couple of hours to 
had done the big · un. cross. I guess all those :Nfexicans wanted to go 

Friday, Jan. 2. 1998. ~ve left again just to the states. We moved about a block an hour. 
after daylight and went up the same 6 mile At that time we did all our souvenir shopping 
road, only this time passing Golondrinas. On from the car \Vindows. Scottie got a horse. 
top where the ne'.v- road meets the old road, \\'hen we finally got across, \Ve ate at Pizza 
there were two trucks parked. one from South Hut. Vic was sad to :t:ind out they did not have 
Carolina the other f]:om Virginia, with bats and any milk. \Ve soon were back on the road and 
cave'n stickers Vic was 

~;.,:~~:';o lrr IT DO~tJ'T BlOW, IT guc~! 1::.'0 

the small town • \Ve 
ofTamapaz. 

We parked and found a guide to take us 
and our rope to Cepillo. It was about a 30 
minute walk through beautiful mountain side 
trails. Cepillo, a 414' tree-fall pit is located in a 
bunch of trees. Our guide sho\ved us where 
bolts had been set, but there were no hangers in 
them. \Ve finally found a \vay to rig it and I 
took a trip down. Our guide got a kick out of 
talking into the two-way radio. Scottie had a 
long conversation with him about hunting -via 
the radio. !vficah and El Gordo carne down and 
then I climbed, followed by the other two. Due 
to a bad knee, Scottie decided not to do Cepillo. 
Vv'hen we reached the truck we took off to 
Xilitla, a mountainous town near where my 
passwn 1s 
located. Hoya de Luz. I wanred to try anJ find 
out some info for the next time we return. 

Xilitla is a beautiful tmvn with cliffs of 
several 100 feet all around it. The first person I 
talked to about the pit had been there-+ tim~::s! 
He said he could help organize a trip with pacl.: 
mules to carry the gear on the 6 hour hike up 
the 6.000 foot increase in elevation. I told him 
\Ve would be in touch \Vithin the next year or 
two to do that. The next morning. \Ve packed 
up and \Vent to thl' beach at Tampico. While in 
Tampico. \Ve sa\V a car from l\:orth Carolina 

reached 
Cullman about 2:00 Sunday aftemoon, after 
having traveled 3,242 miles. I think everyone 
had a blast. 
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lVIONTE SANO, 
NATURALLY 

By D.Drake ~ss 15-+30 
Jan. 2-1-, 1998 

Harold Calvert Dav·id Drake 

After le::tding another group of scouts on 
a trip through Guffe;.· Cave, Harold and I 
wanted to do something vettical. We really 
wanted to do the 146' pit near Guffey's 
Dynamite entrance. however, neither of us 
knew where the entr.:mce was. The map shO\ved 
the entrance to be approximately a mile south of 
the main entrance but we felt we \vould spend 
the rest of the day looking and still not find it, 
so we decided to go see if Grant resident and 
C<lving tnend Glenn Ledbetter was home. We 
figured if anyone knew the whereabouts of the 
Dynamite entrance it would be Glen. 
Unfortunatelv for us, hunting: season is drawing: .. . .._.. -
to a close and Glen was out taking advantage of 
the few remaining days. After much 
deliberation vve decided to take the long \vay 
back to Cullman through Huntsville. 

Due to time constraints, we chose to 
bounce a pit on l\!Ionte Sano mountain. 
Naturally two of our choice were Hooper's Well 
or Natuaral Well. \Ve chose the latter. \Vith 
plans to bounce the pit and do the cave. 

Natural Well is a 180' drop that is 
completely free except for the final 30 or 40 
feet. It is suiTounded by a chain link fence since 
it is right on one of the park's hiking trails. A 
stone wall has also been erected on the frontside 
to further detour onlookers fi"om t:11ling in. In 
fact, your mainline passes directly over the top 
of this vvall. making getting on and off rope a 
little out or th<::: ordinary. 

Aftc;r signing in at the Rang;;r st:1tion 
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inside the park, we proceeded on to the parking 
area for Natural Well. cnrest from local 
residents with cavers in recent ye:1rs has resulted 
in damage to vehicles in the neighborhood, so it 
was with extreme caution that -vve parked the 
caving GEO. The ranger had \Vamed us that the 
pit ·,vould be "wet" because of the rain 
Huntsville had been reci~ving. I told Haroid that 
I had never seen so much :-~s a tricl.Je in 
previous trips to the pit. \\ihen \-Ye arrived, the 
sound of water could be heard, but upon 
further inspection, the \Vater was found to be 
enteting the pit fi"om a stream passage about 1 0' 
off the floor. 

The rappel vvas ,::ompletety· dry for the 
ftrst 170', down to a landing area in the form of 
a huge ledge. This is where the vv::tter that could 
be heard from above was entering. "G1e tmal 1 0' 
down to the cave p.:t~.<lge 'rvould bt.: ;;:~tr~mdy 
\Vet this day and siilce hozen pr;;l:iph .... ~v". , , ··~ 

beginning to ±:111, we opted to stay dry and 
forego the cave til another time. 

)..1ost vertically competent cavers in 
Alabama know the specs on :.; atural \Veil, but 
for those who don't, it is truly an impressive 
shaft. Its sheer, almost pedectly cylindrical 
walls can be intimidating. Ifyou've never had a 
pit rope in your hand, it would still be an 
afternoon \veil spent just hiking dmvn to look at 
this awesome natural specimen. 

DDDODDDODDDD 

SOlVIE THOUGHTS ON 
LONG DROPS 

By Bill Davis 
Cullman c::Trotto and Hunts,·ille Grctto Safetv & 

Training Committee rv1embcr 

In recent weeks it has been brought to 
my attention that the :mhjcct of intermediate 
;md long drops should be addressed to inform 
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vertical c~lVers about conditions that change 
during any descent. In thinking about this and 
doing research, I couldn't help but relate this to 
atmospheres that a diver goes through during a 
dive. In my research I found long drops defmed 
as 1400 ft. or more. I thin,!..,: we would all agree 
that this is a long drop, but that does not mean 
ail drops fi:om 1 to 1399 L:et are the same. 
These are the drops '.Ve are going to address. 

Please keep in mind that if the rope 
\Veight is enough it will act as a belay, just as if 
there \Vere a bottom belay. P~H 7' 16" classic 
static rope weighs approximately 6 lbs. per 
every 100 il "\'ow in saying this I'm sure that 
you can multiply and tell that this adds up 
quickly. Rope w·eight plays a part on all drops 
as does brand. condition and rappel device 
used. My rappel device of choice is a 6-bar 
stainless steel rappel rack. 

I am going to break a rappel down into 
atmospheres for lack of a better w·ay to describe 
the descent. First you have the rig-in point or 
surface. Here you should rig in with your quick 
attached safety (QAS) and rack using all bars 
with your break hand on the rope below the 
rack. Your control hand should cradle the 
bottom t\vo bars ro allm-v for changing the 
amount of friction. :;ever should vour control 
hand he holding rhc rope above £he rack. Put 
your \veight on the rack to check it for proper 
rigging. As you do this you should notice the 
ease or difficulty you have moving. "\row with 
your break hand on the rope remove the QAS. 
Slowly try to move. if you have difticulty 
spread the bars slO\vly. \Vith the bars spread, if 
you still cannot move, remove a bar. It is not 
recommended to go to less than 5 bars. 

The next atmosphere you encounter is 
the transition zone. This is the most intimidating 
atmosphere you will encounter. You are 
attempting to leave the smt:1ce and transfer 
your weight from the top to the rope. Bt:tween 
standing on solid ground and hanging on rope. 
c:veD1hing ftds out of balanct.:. This out of 
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balance feeling is multiplied when you have a 
great amount of rope weight below you. Often 
the rope is too heavy to lift and move. This 
>veight may lead you to think that this is going 
to be a slow descent. .. Dont be fooled, it may 
not. Once you are into the descent. no matter 
how long your drop is, things change as the 
rope weight decre::ises. A.s the '.Ycight becomes 
less you may need to push the bars up or add 
another bar for more 1i1ction. You should 
always keep your rappel in control. If ·your drop 
goes through a waterfall or into spray, you may 
experience a change in your speed. 

Another t~1ctor to be aware of is 
darkness. On large. deep, in-ca·ve drops, it i.<; 

difficult to judge your speed. There are several 
things you can do to help keep your speed 
under control. Look dmvn to see if you can see 
bottom or others light on the bottom .If the walls 
are out of -view, \Varch the rope passing through 
the rack. 

There is a way you can help prepare 
yourself for a long drop. Take a couple of 
friends, some rope and a bucket \Vith weights in 
it. The ftiends are great for canying the 
\Veights. Go to a local short drop, rig it with the 
weight hanging from the bottom of the rope. If 
you use /il6" rope, use the 6 lbs./ 100ft. 
equation to calculate how much weight you 
will need to prepare tor your long drop. ~;fake 
sure the bucket is off the ground enough to 
compensate for stretch, but you should be able 
to get off on hottom. Descend this a few times 
to see hmv it tl.;els, then have a friend remove 
the weight as you rappel. Practice adding bars 
and sta}·ing in control. 

The thing to remember is that the 
fur1her you godo\vn therGpe the easieryouwill 
move. Prepare for the change and he safe. 

BAT F>LY 
Loss of bats increases demwu!f!.Jr cltemical 
pesticides. ccmjeopardize 1'Vhole ecosystems of 
other animal and plant species. and can harm 
human economics. 
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HOUDINI CAVE 
Cumberland County, Tennessee 

B. Neff 
SpeZeonews 1?(2)28 

Houdini Cave was found by members of the 
Chattanooga Grotto last fall. Although short 
and tigh.t, it is of great interest because of 
its elevation, the amount of water flowing 
through it, and the proximity of a major 
fault. The cave has a fairly hard gust of air 
blowing from it. At the stopping place, a 
dull roar could be heard and felt through the 
walls, but a right angle bend proved to small 
for entrance. 

==r 
Too tight 

DRA:·m BY 

B. !IE?!' 

1973 

Houdini Cave 

Cumberland County, 
Tennessee 

Elevation 2130' 
Length: 65.0 Feet 
Depth: 30. 9 Feet 
Scale ' 

"O--;:;F-:-e-:-e-:-t--..,..8 

Grade 5-6 Survey by 
Buddy Lane 
Brad Neff 

CARLTON CAVE 
Franklin County, Tennessee 

Bill Torode 
SpeZeonews 1?(4)66-6? 

During April of 1965 I was checking for 
cave leads around the Estill Fork area in the 
Paint Rock Valley. Everyone we met told us 
about the big Carlton Cave in Tennessee. We 

·were to-ld- ±t was·--a··-coupi·e ·of-·miles long. Ne 
decided to go take a look at the cave. We 
parked at the Tennessee-Alabama border where 
the good road ended and walked two miles down 
a good jeep road. 

Carlton Cave is marked as a cave on the 
Beans Creek tope map in Franklin County, 
Tennessee. It is located on the east.side of 
Round Mountain at 1000 feet elevation, just 
above the Estill Fork of the Paint Rock River. 

Just inside the entrance was a very large 
room and in the back of this room was a very 
large breakdown area which we explored for sev
eral hours without finding anything. A strong 
breeze blew through the breakdown but we could 
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not find our way through. About this same 
time two other groups of cavers from Huntsville 
came up to the cave but could not find a way 
through either. 

On April 22, 1973, John Cole and I 
decided to go back to Carlton Cave and map it. 
We got a late start but made up for it by 
being able to drive all the way to the entrance 
in John's four wheel drive Bronco. 

After a couple of entrance pictures we 
began mapping. The large room just inside 
the entrance had a very flat floor which ap
peared to have been used as a drag strip as 
there were many dune buggy and motorcycle 
tracks. On the left side of the room we found 
a pack rat in his nest which we photographed. 
Over in a righthand alcove we found the name 
"W.H. Goad, 1910" smoked on the ceiling. l'le 
mapped into the breakdown and wrapped it up 
about 7:00 p.m. It is an interesting cave. 

This area of Tennessee, with its many 
coves, valleys, high mountains, thick lime
stone, few roads and no people is a speleologi
cal wilderness. This is one of the best areas 
in the Southeast for discovering new caves and 
deep pits. The area includes the rarely visit
ed Beans Creek and Pitcher Ridge quadrangles 
as well as the Sinking Creek and Orme quads 
which are being explored by the Chattanooga 
Grotto. Eureka and Doran Cove maps in Alabama 
are being checked by Lin Guy. The King Cove, 
Estill Form and Hytop quadrangles are being 
slowly worked by the Huntsville Grotto. The 
total area is 540 square miles. 

BIG 
BREAKDOWN 

AREA 

RACE 
TRACK 

ROOM 

PACY. U7 

0. 
\::.2/ 

CARI_TON CAVE 
Ti\1032 

=:: ::-.e ~·Jr:.:.s·.-::.!.e :ro:~o, :r33 

..... -+.Q~-N 
!..::~!GT:! 1200' 
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*Havana 

Sponsored By: Central Florida Cavers 
Flint River Grotto 

Place: Havana Hideaway 
Collins Road II, follow signs 
Havana, Florida 

Agenda: 

rriday: 

rriday night: 

Saturday: 

Arrivals and Caving 

Bat Flight at Climax Cave 

Caving Trips 
Rope Competitions 

Saturday night: Hay Ride 

Sunday: 

Basic Prices: 

nss membeu: 

non-membeu: 

Guest Speakers/Slides 
Bon Fire 
Awards 
Door Prizes 

Caving Trips 
Clean-Up and Farewell 

$10.00 pre registration 
15.00 at the gate 

$15.00 pre registration 
20.00 at the gate 

Children Under 12 are free- Plea1e no PetJ 

Primitive Camping: $10.00 for three nights.;:er person) 

Guide Boolt: $ 5.00 
Contact People: 

nvra Thoma1. 352-324-3166 (home) 
AvrajmDaol. com 

Carl Reiche. 407-644-9444 (home) 
407-332-1792 (work} 

reicheisland!~juno.com 

. "•. 
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CALENDER 
\ 

:Mar 7 -Grotto trip to Lamon's Cave. ::-vleet at library at Sam 

:Vlar 20-22-~iSS BOG meeting: SERA Winter Business 
meeting, hosted by the Hunts•ille Grotto. 

Apr ~-Grotto trip to New Fern. ::Vleet at library at Sam. 

Apr 7-Monthly grotto meeting, 7:30. 

Apr 11-Tentative second trip to New Fern. 

May 8-10-SERA Summer Cave Carnival, Indian Creek 
Campground, Chestnut Mound, TN. 

Aug 3-7, 1998-NSS Convention. Sewanee. n.J 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-In, Sequoyah Caverns, DeKalb Co, 
AL. 

ECHO CHAMBER 
••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

PER.i\iiiTS FOR HEAVEN SECURED 
The Grotto has secured a couple of 7-day pennits 
for the New Fern section of the Fern cave System. 
Trips to Helictite Heaven are scheduled for April 
(see calender). The trips are limited to 12 people and 
you must be vertically competent. A sign-up sheet 
will be posted at the March meeting. 

EXECUTIVE CO:Ml\IITTEE lVIEETlL'l"G 
i\n Executive Committee meeting was held Feb.24 
at Louis and Mary Adam's house. Among the items 
discussed and agreed upon were rules to be 
followed on all grotto sponsored trips. A waiver of 
liability fonn was also drafted at the meeting .. 
Participants on any grotto sponsored trip or 
training course will be required to sign a waiver 
prior to involvement. 

COlER PHOTO 
Neversink at 1\fight. Patrick O'Diam on rope. 
Photo by Scottie Arrington. 
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FRANCE MOUNTAIN TRIPLE PIT 
Putnam County, Tennessee 

Dave Stidham 
SpeZeonews 17(1)3 

• 

1 .. 

France Mountain Triple Pit is located 
about 3000 feet ssw of Blindfish Cave of the 
western slope of France Mountain in Putnam 
County. The cave consists of three pits 
which begin at the same elevation, yet are 
not connected at the bottom. The first pit 
is a surface drop of 51 feet opening near the 
base of a small bluff. By walking around the 

-south side of this pit it is possible to enter 
a small cave in the bluff. Fifty feet in the 
cave the second pit is encountered. This 
hole, dubbed "Sara's Pit," is a freefall drop 
of 131 feet. The next pit, "Roger's Chal
lenge," is reached by stepping across the top 
of the 131 foot drop into a passage of which 
the last 15-20 feet is a tight belly crawl. 
This crawl ends at the top of the pit. There 
is an initial free drop of 98 feet to a three 
foot ledge. From this ledge there is a 32 
foot pitch to a wider ledge, followed by a 
22 foot pitch to the bottom of the shaft--a 
total of 152 feet. 
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A GOOD VERTICAL DA\,. 
By Bill and .\liriam Cuddington 

On the cold day ofFebruary 7, 1998, 
we went to the Vinemont Boy Scout building to 
implement a Vertical Techniques Workshop for 
the Cullman Grotto. 

We were pleased by the attendance of 
the following people: Yictor Brad:ford. Patrick 
ODiam, David Drake, Kuenn Drake, Evon and 
Greg Thompson, :Vlicah Sims. Gary Moon, Jeff 
Lvrm and Bernard Pm:vell. 

Bill and I had an1ved earlier to rig one 
pulley to a ceiling beam to mn the rope. 
Everyone who '.Vished got to practice changing 
over from climbing to rappel after Bill 
demonstrated it. \-lost people practiced it 
several times to get the "feel of it" and people 
helped each other as needed. 

Bill put up a second rope and 
demonstrated the 3-knot climbing system using 
Helical knots. ·when others tried this method of 
climbing, there were various comments such as, 
"N ovv I know why I went mechanical." 

Patrick demonstrated how you could use 
a non-locking carabiner above the top bar of the 
rack as a method to fu11her aid the change over 
to rappel. (See article in this issue. pg 8, titled: 
"Carabiner Rack Configuration" by Da:vid L. 
Bain: ~1'l.ON HIGHWAY, Ko.33, pg 17.) 

\Vhen everyone said they were satisfied 
with what they had done, we de-rigged. We 
appreciate' the help we recieved de-ti.gging and 
putting the gear in our truck. 

Se\-'eral of us went to the pizza place 
near-by to eat and visit. We agreed that we had 

--hadagood day. 
We wish to thank Mary Adams and 

others in the Grotto for procut1ng the nice 
facilitv. 

BATF>LY 
A single little, brvwn bat can catch 

60() mosquitos in one hour. 
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HUGHES SOUTH 
Bv D.Drake 

On a recent. sun-bathed Thursday in 
February. on the \\>·ay home from B'ham. I 
elected to stop b}· a Blount County cave that I 
had not visited in some twenty-four years. 
Smoke Rise Cave. or Bryant Cave as it is 
known on the ACS, had on~e contributed to my 
truam;y as a student at Vinemont High School. 
The part of the cave I had visited back then was 
the lower stream resurgence emrance. There is 
verv little room to manuever in this small little 
extension. but it is the only part of the cave that 
has not been cksecrated. If you have ever been 
to rvlorgan county's Hughes Cave, you've been 
to Smoke Rise Cave. The same spay painted 
names adorn the walls ofboth. "\1ust be some 
sort of initiation ritual for the ignorant. 
I . 
: They more closely resembled gang 
\ painted, alley walls in a Harlem 
\ ghetto ... but they were impressive 
1 
just the sa1ne. 

Prior to this day, I had never been to the upper, 
main entrance of the cave. As a youth I had 
tried unsuccesfully to locate it and in the years 
since have really had no desire to renew my 
efforts, given Smoke Rise Cave's reputation of 
vandalism. However. I needed a cave fix this 
day and Smoke Rise vvas convenient. 

I had no trouble locating the stream 
resurgence again. After poking around in there 
for a few minutes, I decided to try once again to 
fmd the main entrance. Thi~, I found, was easy 
to do. Simplyfollow atrail ofspraypaint and 
beer cans to the walk-in entrance approximately 
a qum1er of the \vay up the side of Bryant 
l\.Jlountain. 

Thr "c':>\.·r" i..: <::tn>llino hnn'hnlP fnr ... ~ ... ._.. ~ ·~ ~·· ~~·o ,. ~· ~··~·~ A~· 

about 300 feet. until a room of huge rimstone 
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dams is encountered. ::VIost of the dams are 2 to 
3 feet tall and stretch from wall to wall. They 
are truly the largest fve seen in a TAG cave. 
They more closely resembled gang painted, 
alley walls in a Harlem ghetto than rimstone 
dams, but they were impressive just the same. 
At this point the cave divides into an upper and 
lmver level. The upper level continues for 
another 1 000' to a termination room. The lower 
level goes two ways. Left takes you to the back 
portions of the cave. Right leads back toward 
the resurgence entrance. Watch your step 
thoug.l}, it's easy to get your feet tangled up in 
someone's disgarded panties. Smoke Rise Cave. 
like Hughes, is a great cave to do ifyou enjoy 
reading while caving. 

DDDDDDDDDDDDD 

PESOS, PEYOTE & 

PITS 
By Victor Bradford 

{Editor's Note: When you don'ttitle 
your articles, you get one of mine.] 

Scottie Arrington NSS 36382 
~ficah Sims :..iSS 42671 
Patrick O'Diam NSS 35852 
Victor Bradford NSS 15247 

I knew Patrick was planning a trip to 
Mexico, but I didn't know it was going to be so 
soon. I don't think he did either, but he got a 
chance to go and I gotin\.i.ted along with Scottie 
and Micah and the next thing I knew we were 
on our way. It wasn't quite that fast, but almost. 
It is hard for me to pass up a trip to Mexico. 

The plan was to leave Cullman early 
Tuesday aftemoon, December 30, arrive in 
Brownsville, Texas ( 1100 miles) by 8:30 
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Wednesday moming, December 31, pick up 
our insurance (you can't drive in Mexico 
without Mexican insurance), exchange our 
money to pesos, cross the border and drive the 
350 miles to Valles, ~lexico by late \Vednesday 
afternoon where we would be staying at the 
Hotel Valles. I didn't think it could be done that 
fast, but by driving 80mph, swapping drivers 
and not stopping for an) thing, and I mean 
anything, \Ve did it. We actually got to 
Brownsville at 5:00 in the morning and had to 
\Vait 3vz hours for the insurance place to open. 
It tmally opened, Patlick got our insurance, we 
stopped a fe¥v blocks before the border and 
exchanged our money for pesos, crossed the 
border and headed tmvard Valles. Everything 
was going as planned. 

Just as the boys were wondering how a 
deep pit could be in all this flat land, The huge 
mountains surrounding Victmia began to 
appear. \Ve stopped just outside of Victoria and 
:filled up with gas and continued on toward 
Valles. As we crossed a mountain range ¥ve 
stopped and took pictures of what some say is a 
volcanic plug, then continued on to \' alles, 
arriving in late afternoon. I tried to get my old 
room, the same one rve had on four previous 
trips, but could not. ?viicah and I still got a good 
room behind my old one. 

We got up at 6:00 the next morning, 
Ne\v Years Day, had a quick breakfast at the 
hotel, and took off for Aquismon about 30 
miles away. Aquismon is a small town at the 
foot of the Sierra Madre mountains where you 
used to get a pemrit to do Golondrinas and 
Guaguas. It is where the new road begins up the 
mountain to Golondrinas. \Ve picked up a 
hitch-hiker in Aquismon, who lived somewhere 
along the road above Golondrinas, and he 
directed us to the ne¥v road which has only been 
in existence about four years. Like all roads on 
the mountain it follmvs a 3, 000 year-old trail 
and is rough as hell. Since Patrick can speak 
spanish. he and our hitch-hiking friend had a 
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conversation on our way up the mountain. 
Among other things, he said he knew someone 
on the mountain that had done the pit many 
years ago \Vith some Americans and he said 
some snow fell in the Golondrinas area the 
vveek before, on Clui.stmas Day. 

After si"X miles and nmning the 
..::hickens, turke;-·s. cattle, pigs, and t\vo mules 
out of the road w~ arrived at the new parking 
area for the big pit. As we were bidding 
farewell to our friend, we were surrounded by 
kids of all ages wanting to carry our gear, for 
pay of course. After passing out candy and 
bubble gum, we began to hike to the pit, which 
would be less than 10 minutes if you didn't have 
to stop and sign a paper at what we called the 
caretakers house. This trail is very different 
irom the old one that comes down from the 
top. It is much shorter and easier. You save alot 
oftime and 
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went down, he talked \Vith the boy who had an 
interesting stoty to tell. He said about six weeks 
earlier, after training on a short drop, he did 
Golondti.nas with some ca.vers from San 
Francisco, climbing tandem under another 
caver. I thought that was rather remarkable. 

\Vith Scottie and \Jicah on bottom, it 
was time for Patti.ck to go down with the 
camera. After awhile, Scottie and IVIicah began 
to climb tandem. While they were climbing, 
three good looking girls appeared from 
nowhere. One could speak a little english. They 
were still there when Scottie and ~~Iicah carne 
over the lip, but left before Patti.ck got up. 
\Vhen he did, we pulled th;;; rope, rounded up 
the gear, and headed back down the trail, 
stopping again at the caretaker's house to buy 
Golondti.na."! t-shirts. Then it \Vas on to the 
ttuck, dmvn the mountain and back to Valles. 

We ate at the 
I 

;:::~~·:e~~~ \ ... they had not gone over the lip yet, 
somewhat easier i I knew that when they did it would 

steak house that 
night. as is 
traditional after 
doing 
Golondrinas. I 

I 
to do. ! be a different storv. 

Arriving at ; " 
the pit just beyond 
the caretakers house and not planning to do the 
drop, I was in charge of videotaping around the 
top as the boys rigged and got ready to descend. 

Patti.ck: Scottie and "Nficah didn't seem 
to be as impressed as I vva.<5 the first time I 
walked up to the edge of Golondrinas almost 
exactly ten years before. Of course they had not 
gone over the lip yet. I knew that \Vhen they 
did, it would be a different stoty. Scottie, with 
the help of Patti.ck and 1·Iicah, rigged the pit. 
He 1-igged to the rock that hangs out over the 
pit, \Vhich made it somewhat easier than the 
traditional ti.g point to get on and off rope. 

It was somehow· decided that Micah 
-vvould go ftrst then Scotti-:. T\vo little girls that 
helped carry our gear, stayed at the pit all day. 
The caretakt:r and a boy of about 18 \Vt:re there 
off and on tlu·oughout the day. Befort: Patti.ck 

didn't do the pit, 
but I ate as big a steak as anyone. 

About the boys not being impressed 
with the pit, if you could have heard the talk as 
each one came over the lip, the conversation 
around the table at the steak house, and what 
each one said to me pdvately, you would have 
thought they had gone to the moon and back. 

The next morning we headed toward 
Aquismon, then up the mountain past 
Golondrinas to where the new road meets the 
old road. \Ve turned left and headed for the 
town ofTarnapaz. At Tamapaz we hired a man 
to carry our rope to Cepillo, a ..J.14' pit. This one 
I planned to do. After a 30 or 40 minute hike 
we ani.ved at the pit but there was nothing to ti.g 
to. On trips to the pit before iil '90 and '91, we 
rigged to an old stump \Vhich is now gone. \Ve 
finally rigged to a rock some 40 feet a\\.:ay. 
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Patrick, ~licah and I did the pit. The pit is big 
and beautiful, but a small lake on one side was 
almost dry this time. Scottie elected not to do 
Cep~o because of a bad knee. A.1.-'1:er derigging, 
we hiked back to Tamapaz. We bought some 
big cokes at a store and headed dm\-~ the 
mountain tmvard the tmvn of Xilitla. Patrick 
\Vanted to see if he couid get some information 
on another pit called Hoya de Luz. Xilitla is a 
"must see" if you go caving in iVIexico. It is in a 
beautiful setting \Vith cliffs and mountain peaks 
all around. 

The next morning it was time to start 
home. \.Ve decided to come back a different 
way through Tampico on the coast. \Ve walked 
along the beach for awhile and took some 
pictures, then started tow·ard the border. We 
fmally got across after a three hour delav. \Ve 
stopped in Brownsville, got some pizza: then 
back on the road. They said I slept most of the 
way back, but you know hmv the bovs are. We 
got back to Cullman early Sunday afternoon, 
January 4. \\ie all had a great time. I can't wait 
to go again. 

ODDDDDDDODDDDDD 

BIRDs; 0~ A f:J;.ATJ-f~R 
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c:O~·s!J 
FROM THE MAILBAG 

CLEVELA1'1D GROTTO, Cleve-o Grotto News, 
February 1998: Dr. James Chin reports in an 
atiicle from the Pro-111 ed mail post concernino
human rabies. A Texas man and A r;ew Jers;. 
man both died from a bat-associated variant of' 
the rabies virus. Both cases had histories of 
contact with a bat yet neither reported being 
bitten. In fact according to the report, of the 21 
cases of human rabies reported since 1980 that 
were caused by bat-associated rabies -virus 
variants, only one had a definate historv of a bat 
b~. . 
[Damn, Oprah makes me give up beef, now I gotta 
give up cavin' ..... Ed.] 

TRI-STATE GROTTO: Is trvino to in1Plement a 
- ::::> • 

cave funding program called "Cave Bucks". 
The program consists of a volunteer donation of 
one dollar per caver for each day of caving. 
Every participating caving organization would 
collect the donations at the monthlv meetino 

- ::::> 

and fotward them to a purchasing group of 
their choice. The Southeastern Cave 
Conservancy, Inc.(SCCI) ah·eadv has a similar 
program in place called the "Sus.tainino-o 

Contributor" program. Either program is great 
for caves and cavers. 

BIRMINGHAM GROTTO NEWSLETTER, 
.January 1998: Dave Howell reports of a new 
400 foot pit up the Crow Creek Valley in 
southern Tennessee. Rumors have it as a small 
entrance giving way to a narrow shaft that drops 
straight the entire distance. As of January it had 
no nmne and was not yet on the TC S. More 
details hopefully fot1hcomin2:. - ·-
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A "FANTASTIC" 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT 

By ·Micah Sims 
Dec. 26, 1997 

David Drake 
Patrick O'Diam 
Scottie Arrington 

Harold Calvert 
i\Iicah Sims 

We started our trek to the world famous 
Ellison's Cave. The drive was pretty much 
uneventful except for some of Patrick's Indian 
and Spanish music. After stopping at Hardee's 
we arrived at the parking area. A truck was 
already there, but after some investigation, we 
concluded that they were either hunters or 
hikers. 

As we geared up to start the trek up the 
mountain, we wondered which one of us would 
get shot by a mad hunter. The walk up the 
mountain was, as always, uphill and long. We 
arrived at the entrance and were eager to enter 
because it vvas kind of cold that morning. Just 
as we entered I came to the conclusion that the 
battery on my light had gone bad, so I left it 
behind and used one of my nvo Petzl backups. 

.-'\fter -..valking down the passage in ankle 
deep water, we were atop the Warm-up pit. 
After rigging it, Patrick and Scottie lowered the 
rope down. About half way down they lost 
control of it and it hit the floor w·ith a loud thud. 
Upon reaching the bottom, we found that the 
rope landed in water and was not hatmed. 

Everyone proceeded to climb up the 
nuisance drop and on to the big drop. As we 
approached the pit it was clear that there was 
alot of water going into it and we would most 
likely get some-..·vhat wet. With some 
contro-versy betw·een Patrick and Scottie about 
which type of knot would be better, the t\vo 
fJ.nally came to a conclusion, but Scottie was 
not that comfortable with the outcome. 

\Vith rope in pit David made his way to 
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the bottom of the ma.-;sive void, vvith Harold 
soon to follow. The plan was for David and 
Harold to climb out and then Patrick and myself 
to descend. 

First to climb was Davi.d. A.s he reached 
the top we could tell he liked the drop very 
much. Harold then started his climb. In the 
meantime. Patrick had decided not to make the 
rappel, but was going to go to the balcony and 
take some photographs. As Harold came over 
the ledge, he wamed me of the spray of the 
waterfall in the pit. I then started my descent. 
As I reached the hallivay mark the \Vaterfall 
began to dance around like a phantom in the 
night. About 150' from the bottom I was in a 
heavy spray. After signjng the register my climb 
he2:an. I started out at a verv fast rate in order to 

~ . 
get out of the spray, which was soaking me to 
the bone. Being that I vvas the last person up, 
there were no lights on the bottom so I had 
nothing to judge distance with. With the 
waterfall roaring in the void, I couldn't hear the 
conversations of the others above. It was then 
when I realized the vastness of the dark void I 
was dangling in. I finally made it to the top and 
\Ve started to derig the pit. \Ve then made our 
way to the \Varm-up pit. As -..ve started our 
climb to the top we could tdl this rope was not 
going to accept Petzl ascenders. Da-vi.d, 
how·ever, had no problem (tlus one's for you 
Dave, GO GlBBS). We all made it to the top 
and took a small break. As we neared the 
entrance, Scottie's light vvas almost out. He had 
to literally run dmvn the passage in order to 
make it out before he was left in the dark. 

As we exited the cave, the cold of the 
outside vvas an avvakening. As we \:Valked down 
the trail all of us had visions of hamburgers and 
french fries in our heads. \Ve finally reached the 
bottom and made our way back to Cullman. 
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CARABINER RACK CONFIGURATION 

by David L. Bain 
• · · When changing from climbing to rappelling, I have 
. found that tying off the rack before removing the top 
ascender comes very ncar to bending the rack when I 
stand up on my knee ascender to remove the top 
ascender. And, performing the above maneuver without 

•'tying off the rack frequently left me with my knee 
:asc~ndcr jammed into the rack. Not fun! 

;~·< After scratching my head awhile, the 
Carabiner-Rack Coni'iguration (C.R.C.) pictured in 
figure 1 occurred t\• me. lt \\Wkd ,·cry w;:ll. I was able 

. to stand on my knee ascender tLI release the top ascender 
without tying off the rack. Because the C.R.C. jams the 
bars together so tightly, I can remove the knee ascender 

. without the rack, and me, sliding down the rope. To start 
the rappel you may remove the rope from the carabiner 
and adjust the bars appropriately. If you need extra 
friction, which is significant, then merely adjust the bars 
leaving the rope passing through the carabiner. 

I have found the extra friction to be enough to allow 
me to rappel myself and a great amount of free load 
weight such as scuba tanks, duffel bags full of camping 
gear, passengers, etc ... without much difficulty. 

INSTRUCTIONS 

Change-over from climbing with a Gibbs rope walker to 
rappel using' the C.R.C.: 

1. . Set the top ascender, or safety ascender, so that it 
supports all your weight. 

2. Remove the foot ascender and chest box or roller 
from the rope. 

3. Pull some slack into the section of rope between the 
lop ascender and the knee ascender. 

4. Attach the rack to your main seat harness carabiner 
with another carabiner. 

5. Attach the rack to the rope as close as possible to the 
top ascender. 

6. Attach a carabiner above the top bar on the rack. 
The carabiner should be hanging on the open side of the 
rack. It is not necessary for this carabiner to be locked. 

7. Bring the rope under the bottom bar on the rack and 
up through the carabiner. 

8. Take out the slack in the section of rope between the 
C.R.C. and knee ascender. 

9. Move the knee ascender up enough to allow you to 
stand up and remove the top ascender from the rope. 

10. Stand up and remove the top ascender. 

11. Now sit down, the C.R.C. is supporting you, and 
remove the knee ascender from the rope . 

12. You are now ready to rappel using the CR.C. if you 
need the extra friction, such as might be need :~ you 
chose to pick a patient off rope and rappel with i1im!her 
attached to your rack. If ex1ra friction is not neeLkd then 
remove the rope from the carabiner and continue as 
usual. 

By standing up on the knee ascL·ndcr, thL' C.R.C 
~qucczes the bars t•:->gcthcr cffccti,eh· l\ing ()IT" !i1~' rJck . 
the climber may tlllW remove the t\)1' .l~c·.:nck: _.,:J ~it 
back down. The C.R.C. is now supp\Hling the ,·iilliher. 
The climber removes the knee ascender from the rllpc 
and takes the rope out of the carabiner at the tup or the 
rack. The climber is now ready to rappel. 

The C.R.C. is also useful if the rappeller intends to 
rappel with a lot of extra weight. The C.R.C. provides 
much more friction than just using the rack. 

I demonstrated the C.R.C at 1 he National Cave 
Rescue Commission seminar in Schoharie. Nc:w York. 
Those people that tried the C.R.C. appeared to be 
impressed by its simplicity and usefulness. Pleasi.! Try the 
C.R.C. yourself and let me know what you think about it. 

TOP 
ASCENDER 
OR 
SAFETY 

'I :.c:: 
:, :·C cNUE ;.: 
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CALENDER 
Apr 11-Grotto horizontal trip to Helectite Heaven, must be 

vertically proficient. Meet at library at 8am. 

May 5-Monthly grotto meeting_ 7:30pm. 

May 8-1 0-SERA Summer Cave Carnival Indian Creek 
Campground. Chestnut M01md. TN. 

May 16-Grotto vertical trip to Conley Hole, meet at library at 
8am. 

Aug 3-7, 1998-NSS Convention, Sewanee, TN 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-In, Sequoyah Caverns, DeKalb Co, 
J\L. 
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CAVESTOCK 
While caving in South Pittsburg, TN recently, 
several grotto members ran into Alan Camp, a 
caver who is helping organize an event called 
Cavestock. The event will be held April18-20 
on Smokey Caldwell's p~operty in LaFayette, 
GA. According to Alan, Cavestock is going to 
be a mass clean-up effort aimed at improving 
caver/owner relationships at several TAG caves. 
Eleven TAG caves have been targeted for 
clean-up. Caver turnout will detennine how 
many of the eleven actually recieve attention. 
The top two on the list are Russell Cave and 
~fontegue Cave. For info contact ~felissa 
Snowden @ (770) 849-9572 or Alan Camp at 
( 404) 459-0467. [Editor's Note: This event was first 
mentioned In the From tlte ,tfaflbag column In the 

January '98 Flowstone.] 

NCRC TRAINING 
The Eastern region of the National Cave 
Rescue Commission ofthe NSS presents 
"Weeklong '98 Cave Rescue Training", June 
20-28 at Dailey, WV. The course will provide 
studies in underground environment vertical 
rescue, pulley systems, extrication techniques, 
basic medical principles, communications,and 
management of cave rescue operations. 
Approximately 100 hours of instruction will be 
given for each level during the 8-day ordeal. 
For more info see me ... Ed. 

COvER PHOTO 
Scottie Arrington at the Elephant Ears in the 
Upper Formation area of New Fern. Photo by 
Patrick O'Diam, April9, 1994. 
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LAMON'S CAVE 
Grotto trip Report 

By Tracy Calvert 

Bernard Powell 
Patrick O'Diarn 
Avis VanSwearingen 
Wesley 

.Nficah Sims 
Harold Calvert 
Tracy Calvert 
Alfredo 

We met at the Library at 8:00 a.m. on 
the 7th for the ivlarch grotto trip. We waited for 
about 15 minutes past our scheduled departure 
to see if anyone else would come. When 
Bernard showed up we left on our way to 
Lamon's Cave. We arrived at Avis' house at 
9:00 and all signed up to go in the cave while 
Avis finished getting ready. We then loaded up 
to go to the cvae. After Avis unlocked the gate, 
we went 4-wheelin' toward the cave. After 
several mudholes and "Bernard Bunyan" 
chopping up trees, we made it to the cave. 

With the recent rainfall, we found the 
cave and had to wade in water up to everyone's 
knees and up to my waist. We saw alot of pretty 
formations in the back of the cave. Patrick 
found two beavers that swam between Harold's 
legs to escape. \Ve took a different route out of 
the cave and saw alot of different formations 
streaked with many beautiful colors. 

We were in the cave a total of 5 hours, 
3 hours to go in and 2 hours to come out. I was 
exhausted because of all the cold water and the 
sand we had to orawl through on the way out. It 
seemed like I was moving in slow motion and 
all my energy was being taken away. 

We made it out fmally and changed 
clothes before heading oack up the hill and 
through the mudholes. :Micah's truck had a little 
bit of trouble getting up the hill and then the 
front tire of our Jeep got in a rut and we had to 
stop, back up, and get a better run at it. This 
time we made it just fine and had no more 
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trouble. We all went to A vis' house and told her 
how much we enjoyed the cave and appreciated 
her leading us through the cave and taking up 
her Saturday to be with us. 

(I promise you there is nothing Avis would rather 
"take up" her Saturday doing than caving .... Ed.] 

DDDDDDDDDDDDDD 

SLAM 
ByD.Drake 

"You sure you don't want to take my 
caving GEO?" I asked, as I listened to the 
exhaust pipe putter and we pulled onto Hwy 69. 

"N:nv, Ole Brownie may sound a little 
rough, but she ain't let me down yet", Vic 
replied, referring to his Chevy Scottsdale pickup 
whose driver side door all of a sudden flew 
open ... SLAM 

"What's the matter ·with your door?" I 
asked, haffivay knowing what the answer would 
be. 

"Aw, sometimes it doesn't latch", came 
the expected response. "I could probably get it 
to stay closed if I could get some force behind 
it, but the arm rest is about to come off and 
that's all I have to pull \Vith." 

Somehow the word yet still lingered in 
my mind. 'Ain't let me down_vet' is fme if you're 
going to Hooper's Well, I thought as we 
continued down the highway, but we were on 
our way to South Pittsburg, TN some two 
hours away. SLAM went the door again. 

"Oh. by the way, you control the 'air 
conditioning"' Vic informed. "Your window is 
the only one that will roll down. Mine is broke. 
Be careful, your little vent window will fall out 
in the highway if you try to open it." SLAM 

Vic and I had left Cullman at j 0 a.m. 
and were to rendezvous with Patrick, 1\tlicah 
and Evon in South Pittsburg. 
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They had left earlier that morning and were Crystal hoping to intersect them somewhere 
going to Cedar Ridge Crystal Cave plior to along the way. SLMI 
meeting up with us to do South Pittsburg Pit As we journeyed down the Champs 
and Cagle's Chasm Complex. At the pace we d'Elyse of South Pittsburg, Ole Brownie 
were going. I \-Vondered if we would make suddenly died. 
South Pittsburg before nightfall. SLAl\1 "Oh hell, that ain't good", Vic relayed, 

"Vv'hy don't you give a little more gas to as we coasted into the parking lot of Lion 
this Cadillac?" I urged. Beverages. Fortunately the liquor store was just 

"Well I don't want to go too fast" Vic off the exit ramp to I-24. 
replied, ''the speedometer's broke." SLA..:.v1 \Ve tried cranking Ole Brownii:. several 

By now it had become apparent that times but to no avail . .Yet had finally come into 
very little actually worked on this poster child play. Ole Brownie had let us down. It appeared 
for Ford trucks and it became a persona 1 our only options were to hope that Patrick and 
crusade of mine to fmd out just exactly what Co. would see our vehicle on their way back 
did work on Ole Brownie. from Cedar Ridge, or find a mechanic on a 

"Does the radio work?'' I inquired. Saturday afternoon in a two-bit town, or go into 
"Oh yeah, it's got a good radio" he Lion Beve;:rages and get drunk. Vic's choice was 

answered to my delight, obvious. 
as he leaned over to .----------------------. I stayed with the 
turn it on. If Victor Bradford ever offers to drive ck hoping to tlag 

I wished I had Ole Brownie, insist on taking your own Pat's Isuzu 
never asked though, as hile Vic headed out 
FerlinHus1.--yorsome vehicle. So far all we've had to replace. searchofa 

oth~r. hillbilly came . I; s a f u e I pump. . but we a in It h 0 me echanic. Fortunately 
whining over the sta.tton • . one was located. His 
he had dialed in. yet. 'agnosis: bad fuel 

SLAl\1[, SLAlVI Liberty Restaurant cave journal entry 3-28-98 ump. About an 
"Are you gonna ,_ ________________ lllllllllottr-and-a-halflater 

fall out over there?'' I we w·ere back in 
joked. business. \\l c drove back to the parking area for 

"Nah, I've learned not to lean on the 
door, and if I were you, I wouldn't lean on 
yours either." SLA..\1 

By the grace of God, we made it to 
South Pittsburg, however, Patrick's troupe was 
not at the rendezvous place for South Pittsburg 
Pit. 

"Maybe they decided to do Cagle's 
first", I speculated. SLA.[Vl 

Upon arriving at Cagle's we found no 
vehicle there either. So we returned to the 
aforementioned meeting place to see if they had 
since arrived. When there was still no sign of 
Pat's Isuzu we decided to head to Cedar Ridge 

S.P.Pit and found the Isuzu there. We parked 
the truck and geared up. Victor SLA.:.viMED 
the driver's side door 17 times before fmally 
propping it closed with a dead tree limb. [Now 
there's a theft deterent.] 

S.P.Pit was Evon's first pit and a new ~ ··· ···· · ·····~·· 

depth record for her. She had done Painted 
Bluff before but never a pit. She performed 
magnificently. We all bounced the hole once 
then left for Cagle's. A group from Indiana and 
a couple of cavers from Georgia were at the pit 
when we arrived, but they were just finishing 
up. The Indiana folks were heading to S.P.Pit. 
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SLAM (cont.) 

We made it off the mountain before 
sundown, which is required at Cagle's, and ran 
into "Captain Caveman" (I swear that's what his 
printed cards said) who told us about Caves tack 
coming up in April at Smokey Caldwell's place. 
We fmally bid the Superhero adieu so he could 
get on with his mission and we headed for the 
Liberty in Scottsboro to get some chow. SL.-\M 

I begged Patrick to follow us but he 
declined saying he wanted to get to Scottsboro 
before morning. 

"Do you smell plastic burning?", Vic 
inquired as we headed south on 72. 

"Yeah", I confmned, rolling down the 
only working window, "It's probably the fan 
belt." SLA.J.Vl 

"How do you roll this window back up 
anyway?" 

"Oh, it's broke'\ came the now all too 
familiar response, "you have to pull it up with 
one hand while rolling with the other." 

"By the way Vic, in the event that we 
miraculously make it back to Cullman, and 
should we run into some rain along the way, do 
your windshield wipers work?" 

The answer should be obvious. SLA.i\1 

DDDDDDDDDDDD 

CALLINS CAVE 
(WTC-TN-051) 

Hardin County, Tennessee 
Bill Ledbetter and Jerald Ledbetter 

• Spe~eonews 17(3)55-56 

The purpose of the trip we made on Febru
ary 16, 1973, was to map this small cave on the 
Tennessee River. (Ed. Note: The cave is ident
ified here only by its West-Tenn Chapter serial 
number. We assume NSS members could get the 
location from them.) Bill Henne, Jerald Led
better and I had located the cave a week before. 
Jerald and I returned to map on this occasion. 
During preliminar~' exploration we were able to 
locate five entrances, three of which were 
large enough to pass through. The river on 
this day was at about 37.0 feet, about ten feet 
below the main entrance. In several areas the 
cave was flooded, which prevented mapping much 
of the cave. 

The main entrances to the cave are in the 
midst of breakdown. The two largest openin9"/ 
are about twenty-five feet apart. The passa~ 
that lead.s inward from the largest opening has 
been dug out, apparently by saltpetre miners. 
Most of the cave is free of breakdown, being 
mostly dirt or mud floors. A number of crawls 

1 were found. The flooding blocked the main 
passage to the point that some of the flooded 
crawls may open at a point on or below the 
normal river level. One side passage contained 
a great deal of bat guano although only two 
bats were seen. The owner of the cave access, 
ld.r. Cagle, said that in the past there has been 
a large summer colony of bats in the cave. 

On March 6, 1973, Bill Henne, Robert Led
better, Bill Ledbetter, and I (Jerald) returned 
to the cave and continued the mapping. The 
river level on this day had dropped to under 
360 ft so that much of the cave was not flood
ed as it had been two weeks before. We were 
able to map the entire length of the main pas
sage and along with the earlier work it was 
possible to get a rather accurate, if not com
plete, picture of the cave. 

The biggest surprise of the trip came when 
we came upon a rather large entrance which led 
directly into the river. The trip before we 
had only seen a deep muddy pool there. As we 
continued we found another entrance, giving the 
cave a total of seven entrances now. The main 
passage ended in a breakdown room about forty 
feet long, twenty-five feet wide and ten feet 
tall. 

The only formations were found in a lower, 
wet crawl which contained a few small column
and flowstone. 

At this time, over eighteen-hundred feet 
have been mapped. 

-----

Drilwn by: .ierald Ledbetter 
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Mexico ..• lndiana ••• TAG, You're It! 
Neversink, March 21, 1998 

by Patrick O'Diam 

Also on trip: Mlcha Sims, Bemard Powell, 
Harold Calvert, Gary Moon, Shane Drake, 
and Wesley Pinyan ( oh yea, I almost for
got Flat Jacob) 

We met at the library at about 7:00 
a.m. on the cold morning of March 21. There 
were six of us there, but we met Gary on the 
road at the basket cave stop where David's 
buddy works. 
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protruded outward as if he was extremely 
proud of himself. Joe said that was one of the 
first things he saw when he reached bottom. 
Joe knew where Cullman was and he told the 
others that some Alabama boys had been 
there. There were several there at Neversink 
that day that had been on that trip to Mexico 
and had seen our monument. However, 
Micha left a Paso in the middle of it along 
with Vick's Ointment. Joe said the Paso was 
gone and did not say anything about the 
ointment either, so I guess that was gone too. 

The Ropes landed just inches from the 
flood waters at the bottom. The waterfall was 

going good and 
We soon made 
it on to Never
sink, and just as 
we were about 
to start up the 

The Cullman Grotto was left alone, 
but the peso is gone! 

the water was 
not draining 
fast enough. 
The wind was 

trail, another 
van and a car pulled up from Indiana. There 
were six of them and seven of us. Seeing as 
how they had carne so far, we decided to let 
them have the best rig spot and we took the 
outside spots. 

With our two ropes in the pit and there 
rope in also, the 13 of us used all three ropes, 
just which ever was open. I guess the trip 
leader of their group was Joe Parks. We 
talked a while and then he asked, "Where did 
you say you were from again?" 
I replied, "Cullman, Alabama." 
He then asked, "There's not no chance that 
you were down in Mexico around January is 
there?" 
"Yea," I replied. "We did Drinas on New 
Years Day." 
He just smiled for a moment and then said, 
"We did it on January 8th and we say your 
little rocks lined up that spelled out 'Cullman 
Grotto."' 
It was about this time that Micha carne dash
ing over and said, "Hey, I did that!" He wa~ 
standing up tall and his boney.chest was bemg 

cold up top, the 
temperature was only in the 40's that day. At 
the bottom, the mist from the waterfall was 
heavy and not any warmer. The ones 
climbing were the only warm ones. The 
group from Indiana left around noon and we 
continued to play a while. Everyone got to do 
the pit as much as they wanted to. This was 
Wesley's first time to climb. He had 
rappelled before, but Neversink was his 
deepest and he did really well climbing. I 
think we have hooked us another Vertical 
Caver. 

BIRD~ or: A r:~ATJ-I[R 
CAVES OF THE NORTH SEA 

t • II 11Now tnatg ::n1 ihtetrgtihg fmma roh 
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Hundreds Underground 
Tumbling Rock Cave, Feb. 21, '98 

by Patrick O'Diam 

On a beautiful, sunny day, temps. 
reaching into the upper 60's, we decided 
to go underground. After taking the 
scenic rout by the rock zoo, we arrived 
at T.R. about 10:15 a.m. There were 
already several cars there and about 20 
Boy Scouts ready to go ln. We payed our 
$$$ and snuck on by the boys and made 
our way back the passage toward the 
Pillar of Fire. We had three on the trip 
that were new to the Grotto, but they 
had done some cave'n before. 

Harold's brother, Gary, later in
formed us that we were running through 
the cave. I thought we were just moving 
at a fair rate, but I guess It was a little 
on the fast side. The others that were 
on the trip, Harold and Micha, had been 
to T.R. before, but had never gone 
beyond the King's Shower. Within an 
hour or so, we passed the King's Shower 
which was flowing quite nicely. We next 
encountered the tight crawls and that 
slowed us down a smidgen. 

Soon, we were standing at the 
base of Mt. Olympus, a 200 foot mount
ain made of slick mud where the Pillar of 
Fire can be found on top. We carefully 
made our way up top and looked at the 
dare red formations. They are quite nice 
and as we looked, we signed the reges· 
ter. As the others took the far wall back 
down where footing Is more sure, I made 
my way over, followed by Gary, to the 
center of the mud-covered mount, sat on 
my butt, and slid. Upon ~eaching the 
bottom, I contemplated returning to the 
top to do it again, but we decided to 
head out. 

Just outside of the Mt. Olympus 
room, we encountered another group of 
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15 or so from Florida and other places. 
As we approached the King's Shower on 
our way out, we could hear voices 
coming near. Mlcha, myself, Jeremy and 
the other Patrick all climbed up through 
the water-filled hole to look at the so 
called "Topless Pit" which goes up some 
396' and water dumps down upon the 
cavers trying to pear up into the 
darkness. This time, I had my million 
candle light spotlight and we were able 
to see the top. It was quite beautiful 
seeing all that water pouring down. 

As we headed on out, we passed 
another 80 or so people. The cave was 
well lit by all the flashlights. There was 
quite a traffic jam around the Wildcat 
Breakdown. We finally exited the cave, 
changed, and counted the cars and 
trucks there, 19 of them In all, some of 
which were large 15 passenger vans. 

Having been In only 5% hrs., and 
it being only 4:00, we still had an hour of 
daylight left to enjoy the beautiful day. 
We took off for Neversink, and upon 
arriving, Buddy Lane was getting ready 
to leave. We talked to him for just a 
while, and headed for the top. The rope 
was rigged, and Micha and I dropped it 
and then climbed tandem out. Harold 
and I then bounced the pit and climbed 
tandem. Ga.ry thought being 50' from the 
lip was too close, so he waited back 
near the sign. While Mlcha and I we're in 
the pit, Jeremy and the other Patrick 
took off for home. We de-rigged and 
walked down in the dark. We stopped 
off at the Liberty Restaurant to eat and 
then made It home some time about ---- -
9:00. 

BAT FAX 
Mexican free-tailed bats sometimes fly up to two 
miles high to feed or to catch tailwinds that carry 
them over long distances at speeds of more than 
60 miles per hour. 
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Birmingham Post-Herald, Wednesday, November 12, 1997 

Bats flying high 
in popularity 

. But numbers of mysterious night fliers are in a taHsoin 
· . • The 16-page BCI fall catalogue ical climates before they have a 

1 

By John Be1fuss (batalog'?) includes bat neckties. bat chance to land and establish· them-
scripps Howard News Service puppets, hat Christmas cards <\lot. a selves among U.S. crops. A single com-

Bats are flying high this year, and creature is stirring, r.ot even the bats") mon little brown bat can eat up to 600 
not just during their nightly quests for and bat houses (the bat equivalent of a mosquitoes an hour. 
insects, nectar and - yes, in some birdhouse). Still, much of the fascination with 
parts of the world ·- blood. 

Suddenly, "bats are seen as being • Bat-tractions are no longer con- . bats among children has its origin in 
cool," said Dr. Gary McCracken of the fined to Halloween. Zoos in Pittsburgh. the fear factor that justified the exter
University of Tennessee, Knoxville, one Detroit, Portland, Seattle and other cit- mination of bats for so many years. 
of the country's leading experts on the ies have built or are developing large In fact, only three vampire bat spe
winged, furry and often fanged crea- hat habitats. The 120-foot-long bat "fly- cies exist, all native to Mexico, Centr~l 
tures that, amazingly, constitute a way" at the Memphis Zoo. which America and South America. These 
fourth of the world's mammal species. houses the Jamaican fruit bats, i3 a fa- vampires do not bite human beings but 

Children are taken with the seem- vorite of visitors. usually feed on sleeping livestock, 
ingly scary and mysterious night fliers • Several interactive bat exhibitions puncturing animals' legs and then lap-
in much the same way they are at- are making the rounds of children's ping at the flowing blood. 
tracted to dinosaurs. Adults, mean- museums and natural history mu- At the Memphis Zoo. "We fill up two 
while, are beginning to understand the seums, including "Bats!" at the Child- shallow cups with blood, immerse 
bat's essential role in holding down the ren's Museum of Memphis, which will them in hot water and warm them to 
population of mosquitoes and other be on display through Nov. 30. body temperature." to feed the vam
pests. e Bat research is growing in impor- pire bats, Ms. McGeorge said. "It can't 

But while bat popularity is on the tance among ecologists and biol(;gists. be too cold, it can't be too hot or they 
rise, bat populations are falling. Many The North American Symposium on won't touch it." 
species in the United States and arouna Bat ~esearch, whi~h took pl!lce Oct. Bats· do not attack people, but, like 
the world are threatened with extinc- 8-11 m TucS?r:• Anz., attracted more most wild animals, they can carry ra
tion as trees are chopped down and than 20~ particip~ts. . . hies. Shelby County, Tenn., rabies con
caves covered over to make way for That·s ~ lot of t1ap ov~r an ammal trol officer Donald Davenport said 
commercial and residential develop- once considered unattractive and unde- those who find a sick or dead bat 
ment. sir,?ble. . . should not pick it up in their hands but 

And that's too bad, for humans as . TraditiOnally. bats are one of the an- call the Health Drpartment or perhaps 
well as bats. "Bats are good, they're not rmals .~hat_ have been feared and per,~- move the bat into a box or bag with a 
bad at all," said Elizabeth McGeorge. cuted, said Robert Benson, 28, pubhc stick. 
33, who works with 310 Jamaican fruit information officer for the Austin. 

Houston Winbigler, assistant curator 
of mammals at the Memphis Zoo, said 
bats - like birds, squirrels and other 
creatures - are a part of the local and 
international ecology and. thus deserve 
respect and understanding. 

bats, 16 Egyptian rousetta hats and Texas-based Bat Conservation Interna
eight vampire bats in the "Animals of tiona!. which supplies material about 
the Night" building at the Memphis bats to schools and other groups. 
Zoo. Almost 1,000 bat species exist world-

What's the extent of bat-mania?. Sink wide, with 45 in the United States. 
your teeth into these bat facts: However, more than half the 45 species 

e Bat Conservation International, a in the United States are threatrned or 
nonprofit organization dedicated to bat endangered. Benson said. 
education and research founded in Although man is responsible for de-
1982, now has 14,000 members in 76 straying the habitats that allow bats to 
countries. BCI offers a popular "Adopt- thrive, the animals' own reproductive 
a-Bat" program for children and pub- skills don't help it. The females of most 
lishes a quarterly magazine called species can give birth to only one baby 
(what else?) Bats. a year. 

• "Stellaluna" 0993) by Janell Can- McCracken's work involves tracing 
non, the stor; of a confused young bat, the activity of bats at previously unex
is one of the most popular children's plored levels. He said he has discov
books of recent years, resulting in spin- ered that some bats fly thousands of 
off calendars, toys and other products. feet above the ground, intercepting 
Other batty books have followed, and agricultural pests migrating from trap-
bat ;Jrnducts in gPneral are on the rise. 

He said zm visitors increasingly 
seem to realize this. ''I hear people 
talking, and they're really starting to 
get a new consciousness about bats. 
Some people are starting to appreciate 
them for what they are." 

Those seeking more information 
on bats can write to Bat Conserva
tion Internationd, P.O. Box 162603, 
Austin, Texas 78716 or vi...,.it the BCI 
Web site at http://wu.,-w.batcon.org. 
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VAMPIRE BAT 

Although it's not the bloodthirsty terror portrayed in horror 
movies, this ordinary-looking little bat really does feed 

exclusively on the blood of other animals. 

Vol. 5, No.5 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE TITLE PAGE ISSN 1076-2477 

The FLOW STONE is published monthly by the Cullman Grotto of the National Speleological 
Society. Items submitted for publication must be recieved by the 20th of each month to be 
included in the following month's issue. Send items and exchanges to: D.Drake, 110 County Road 
1386, Falkville AL 35622. 

The Cullman Grotto will exchange by request with any publishing grotto. 

Republication of articles or items contained within the Flowstone welcome providing credit is given 
to source. 

Annual dues for the Cullman Grotto are eight dollars ($8) for individual membership or ten dollars 
($10) per family. Dues are payable at the first grotto meeting of each year and include subscription 
to The FLOWSTONE. Subscription rate for non-members is eight dollars ($8) per year. 

The Cullman Grotto meets the first Tuesday of every month at 7:30pm in the Cullman County 
Public Library conference room, 200 Clark St NE, Cullman AL. Visitors and prospective 
members are welcome. 

OFFICERS 

Chairman: Patrick O'Diam 
700 Saundra Ln NE 
CUllman AL 35055 
205-739-0327 

VlceCbair: Bernard Powell 
674 Co.Rd. 1354 
Vinemont AL 35179 
205-734-0829 

Treasurer: Mary Adams 
POBox 1555 
CUllman AL 35056 
205-739-0369 

Secretary: Evon Thompson 
378 Co.Rd. 395 
Cullman AL 35057 
205-739-4415 

Advisor: Victor Bradford 
8333 US Hwy 31 

Hanceville AL 35077 

205-734-2809 

APPOINTEES 

Editor: David Drake 
110 Co.Rd. 1386 
Falkville AL 35622 
205.:. 739-0811 

Ubranao: David Drake 
110 Co.Rd. 1386 
Falkville AL 35622 
205-739-0811 

PubHsher: Mary Adams 
POBox 1555 
CUllman AL 35056 
205-739-0369 

Custodian: Louis Adams 
PO Box 1555 
Cullman AL 35056 
205-739-0369 

Asst Editor: Ame1 Drake 
100 Co.Rd 1386 

Falkville AL 35622 

205-739-6915 

I 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE 

CALENDER 

May 8-10-SERA Swnmer Cave Carnival. Indian Creek 
Campgrotmd, Chestnut Motmd, TN. 

May 16-Grotto vertical trip to Conley Hole, meet at library at 
Sam. 

Jun 2-Monthly Grotto meeting 

Aug 3-7, 1998-NSS Convention, Sewanee, TN 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-In, Sequoyah Caverns, De.Kalb Co, 
AL. 
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NEW FIND? 
On a recent pit bouncing trip to the Skyline 
area, a ridgewalking excursion on the hill just 

· north of the pit turned up a very promising 
blowing hole. Plans for a dig were being 
consumated at press time. The new find was 
located at a point on the mountain that could 
warrant something deep. Stay tuned. 

SO THAT'S WHY THEY CALL IT 
BLOUNT SPRINGS 

On a recent journey back from the far reaches 
of Blount Co., nature called. I found a 
convenient pull off on County Road 7 and 
started hiking down a short dirt road that ended 
in what looked like a picnic area. I noticed 
several little streams converging into a larger 
one as I made my way down. A bulletin board 
greeted me as I neared an area consumed by a 
foul smell, a smell I assumed was sewage being 
transported by the streams. It did seem a little 
strange that sewage would be flowing in such a 
rural area. As I stepped to the bulletin board 
and started reading, the cause of the odor was 

explained. I was at Blount Springs, a unique 
natural phenomenon where 7 different mineral 
springs surfaced within just a few feet of each 
other. One was a red sulphur spring, another a 
yellow sulfur spring. It was sulphur not sewage 
that I was smelling. The article on the bulletin 
board went on to explain that the area was a 
local gathering spot for people from as far away 
as Birmingham in days gone by. Folks used to 
:frequent the mineral springs for their supposed 
medicinal purposes. A bottling plant also 
operated on the premises for a period of time. 
Pieces of broken blue water bottles are 
everywhere and legend has it that the shards 
will bring good luck. An undamaged bottle is 
said to be quite valuable. The springs are 
located not more than a mile or two from 
Country Jim's store in Blount Springs on the 
Hayden cut-thru (Co.Rd. 7) A very interesting 
place. 

CO,ERPHOTO 
Desmodus rotzmdus, Vampire bat. Photo taken .from 

MCMXCIIMP BVIIMP INC WILDLIFE FACT FILE 
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SOUTH OF THE BORDER 
1998 

By: Micah Sims 

Victor Bradford 
Scottie Ani.ngton 

Patrick O'Diam 
Micah Sims 
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good. After about five or six hundred feet the _ 
vastness of the great giant began to come into 
perspective. When I reached the bottom I 
looked around and had to sit down for a few 
minutes due to the fact that I was in complete 
awe. Scottie then started his descent into the 
gaping void. He resembled an ant on a spider 
web. As he was making his descent I began to 
explore the bottom of the pit. Scottie finally 

Well I can't believe that I got a chance to made it to the bottom and radioed up to Patrick 
descend the deep void of Sotano de las that he was off rope. Patrick was to bring the 
Golondrinas after only a few months with the video camera down with him, recording his 
grotto. After many days of waiting we finally descent. We could tell he was coming down 
were on our way to Mexico. We finally arrived pretty fast by the sound of the rope going 
in Valles after hours and hours of driving. All through the rack. Patrick finally made it down 
of us got our rooms and started the wait for the with the camera. I filmed around the pit, a small 
big day. colorful snake~ and a small shrine that we made 

We started our journey for the pit and to the Cullman Grotto. 
after a couple of hours we arrived at the parking The time finally came for us to start our 
area. We hired some help to carry the rope and climb out. It was decided that Scottie and I were 
then started our hike to the massive hole in the to climb tandem, with me taking the camera up. 
earth. As we As we were 
reached the ,--------.------.------------~ preparing 

pit the birds ••• we found V1c a I most hav1ng a heart attack because of ~climb, 
~at inhabit three young, Mexican senoritas who had come to watch. Patrick was 
tt were coking 
starting to ,. .............................................. ~_oundon 

exit the huge pit. Because of the depth of the 
pit, the birds must fly in a circle slowly making 
their way to the top. They almost look like a 
living tornado. When looking into the giant pit 
the floor looks like a green, flat field, but it is 
actually a very diverse landscape on the bottom. 

As we unpacked the rope and started 
rigging the drop, a feeling of nervousness came 
over me. As Scottie and Patrick finished with 
the rigging, it was brought to my attention that I 
was to be the first to give the rigg:iiig a test 
When I started to rig in Scottie had to give me a 
hand because of the weight of the rope. As all 
of this was happening, Vic was manning the 
video camera. I had to feed rope for the first 
ftfty feet or so, but finally started going pretty 

the other side of the pit. Scottie and I proceeded 
to rock Patrick's backpack. We then started our 
ascent to the entrance of the gaping hole. After 
several rest stops we reached the top. When we 
came over the lip we found Vic almost having a 
heart attack because of three young, Mexican 
senoritas who had come to watch. With both of 
us on the topside it was time for Patrick to start 
his climb. After he made it up we filmed a bit 
more, pulled the rope, and started on our way 
back to the truck. We then made our way back 
to Valles. With the conquering of Golondrinas, 
we ate at the traditional steak house. 

As the next day rolled around it was 
time once again to return to the mountains of 
Mexico. We were to conquer another pit known 
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as Cepillo. After a few hours and miles of 
bumpy roads we made it to the small town 
where the trek moved from vehicle to foot. 
Patrick started to talk to some of the 
townspeople and found a guide to the pit. With 
rope on back the guide proceeded to show us 
the way to the pit. The walk was not that bad, 
but it was somewhat rocky. 

As we started rigging the drop it was 
brought to our attention that there were bolts 
but no hangers. this was not a problem 
however, due to the fact that there were some 
very large rocks that we used for a rig point. 
\Vith rope in pit all of us were ready to make 
the rappel, with the exception of Scottie who 
was suffering from a bad knee. All of us made 
it down with little or no problem, yes even Vic. 
We took a little time to look around the bottom 
at the formations. There are some very 
impressive flowstone formations in one side of 
the lrge pit. It was now time for us to start the 
climb out. Patrick took the lead and he was out 
in a very short time. Then it was my time to 
step up to the plate and I was out in a 
reasonable time. Last but not least it was Vic's 
turn to climb and he even made it out in good 
time. With all of us out of the huge pit we 
started derigging the drop, took some 
photographs, and started back over the hillside 
toward the small town that harbored the vehicle. 
With this being the last pit of the trip we did a 
little sightseeing and went back to the hotel. 

As we started back it was decided that 
we would travel over to the gulf and take a look 
at the ocean. After this little stop, the ride back 
home was somewhat uneventful. We arrived 
back in Cullman and all of us went home for a 
long rest. 

This trip was a very memorable 
accomplishment for me. I would like to thank 
the grotto and most of all Patrick for including 
me on this trip. 

MAY 1998 

HEAVEN WAS HELL 
Apr 11, 1998 

Grotto Trip Report 
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By:The Artist Formerly Known as Dave Sargent 

Patrick ODiam 
Gary 1\lloon 
Micah Sims 
Harold Calvert 
David Drake 

Evon Thompson 
Victor Bradford 
KuennDrake 
Wesley Pinyan 

You wanna know how to invoke the 
wrath of a woman? ... Tell her you'll pick up the 
kids from the sitter at 8:30 then show up at 
midnight. I believe a self-imposed caving 
moratorium is in order. 

Eight of us met at the library early April 
11. The plan: Pick Gary up in Guntersville, then 
tour the Upper Formation and Helectite Heaven 
rooms of the F em Cave System. I've made the 
trip through the cave many times in the past in 5 
hours or less, but it would not be so this day. 
The trip this day would last 9 hours. Much of 
the trip was spent counting bats and twiddling 
thumbs while pictures were being taken, hairy 
traverses being negotiated and wrong passages 
being pushed. We were all guilty of the delays 
to some extent. 

Initially some of us talked of bouncing 
the 155' near the Upper Formation area while 
the others made the God forsaken journey to 
Helectite Heaven. That idea was scrubbed 
however for lack of support and our passion for 
misery, plus I wanted to see Vic's "new way to 
the Blowing Hole", a 40' drop that must be 
rigged in order to get to the Gold passage which 
e-v-e-n-t-u.:.a-1-1-y leads to Helectite Heaven. 
Few passages are more miserable than the Gold 
passage in Fern, but Vic's "new way to the 
Blowing Hole", is one of them. This low, 
hands-and-knees-to-belly-crawl, rectal 
resembling path over terrain unfit for humvees 
is a path that should be boarded up or gated. 
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The passage, if you can call it that, did 
lead to the Blowing Hole, we just didn't realize 
it when we got thex:e. It actually empties into an 
attic above the Green passage which houses the 
drop. Had Patrick and Kuenn, who had taken 
the conventional Green passage route, not 
emerged below us we would have re-slithered 
the 500' back to the Formation Room and 
entered the Green passage as well. 

Once the rendezvous was complete, we 
rigged the drop and entered the infamous Gold. 
There were a greater number of bats in this 
passage than I had seen on previous trips. In 
fact, Vic unknowingly scraped one off the wall 

Evon likened the procedure to 
r·ridding your finger of a booger. 11 

he description seemed to fit. 

with his elbow to which the Pipistrel remained 
attached. I lent a gloved hand to pull it off and 
succeeded in doing so, however the tiny 
mammal thought ol' Dave's thumb was 
"mommy" and remained attached to my gloved 
digit. It took several shakes and flicks to get the 
critter off. Evon likened the procedure to 
"ridding your finger of a booger." The 
de!)cription seemed to fit. 

After 3000' feet of narrow, chimney 
passage, strewn with breakdown collapses and 
floorless sections, the gypsum areas of the cave 
are reached indicating close proximity to 
Helectite Heaven. Here is where the real work 
begins. Because of the complexity of the Gold 
passage there are literally dozens of leads that 
look like the "right" one. One trip every 3 years 
is not enough to keep memories sharp, 
therefore, we spent an hour or more pushing 
passages before finding an obscure route into 
the Gypsum Chandelier room. It was a route 
none of us had ever taken before, but it got us 
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there. Once in the Chandelier room the trek is a 
short one to Helectite Heaven. 

The way to this heaven is hell but the 
rewards always make the misery worthwhile. 
The gathering of helictites on display here truly 
make this the most prolific and breathtaking 
arrangement in the world and must surely be a 
glimpse of what heaven above might be like. 

DDDDDDDDDDDD 

BAT FAX 
The pa/lid bat of western North America is 
immune ro the stings of scorpions and even 
the seven-inch centipedes upon which it 
teeds. 

11f:ot obvioug tBagoM it1g caiiBd 
thB Dow JoMg Room11 
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THE CAVES OF LOST CREEK 
White County, Tennessee 

Jeff Sims 
SpeZeonews 17(2)19-23 

This is more or less a sum up of a year 
of caving activity in the Lost Creek area of 
White County, Tennessee. Through the combined 
efforts of Spectre Grotto and the Smoky Moun
tain Grot~ eight new caves have been explored, 
revealing over twenty-five pits ranging from 
twelve feet to 121 feet deep. Realizing the 
speleological potential of the Lost Creek 
area, the Spectre Grotto and Smoky Mountain 
Grotto have made the area an official joint 
grotto project. It is hoped that the study of 
this unique area will reveal some significant 
speleological finds. Beginning with Lost 
Creek Cave a brief description and a few de
tails on the discovery and exploration of 
each cave will be given. 

Lost Creek Cave. This is by far the 
best known and most popular cave in the area. 
The cave is well visited by locals and boy 
scouts (who also help destroy it). Lately 
the boy scouts have been outnumbering the 
locals; one weekend over 70 scouts were 
exploring the cave. 

A good description of Lost Creek Cave is 
given in Barr's Caves of Tennessee, although 
the map is somewhat inaccurate. Most of the 
cave is large walking passage varying from 
dry saltpetre passage to roaring stream pas
sages. Under the direction of Frank Campbell 
and Jeff Sims a survey of Lost Creek Cave has 
revealed 8,936.34 feet of passage as of March 
23, 1973. It is estimated that at least one 
more mile of passage exists. 

Merrybranch Cave. The cave was discov
ered in March of 1972 by Ross Cardwell and 
was formally called My Cave. On April 1 (a 
foolish day to go caving?) Ross and I explored 
about 1500 feet of virgin stream passage aver
aging 10 to 20 feet wide and 7 to 10 feet 
high. On April 8, Ross, Haven and Beverly 
Holsapple and I mapped in Merrybranch Cave 
until we reached a deep pool. After a survey 
trip on July 26, 2843.3 feet had been mapped, 
but about 400 feet remained to be surveyed. 
When the data was plotted it was found that 
Merrybranch Cave had been surveyed to within 
60 feet of the small cave which is the source 
of the large waterfall in the entrance sink 
to Lost Creek Cave. 

Most of the water in Merrybranch Cave 
flows through breakdown then out over the 
Lost Creek Cave entrance waterfall. The rest 
of the cave is an over-flow exit for the 
water during flood conditions. Any possi
bility of connecting this cave with Lost 
Creek Cave is remote. since they are in dif
ferent strata. Merrybranch cave is in the 
Bangor Limestone while all the other caves 
found so far, including Lost Creek Cave, are 
in the Monteagle Formation. 

The map of Merrybranch Cave will be fin
_shed as soon as dry weather arrives. An 
attempted surveying trip in March 1973 was met 
by a flood. The last survey station was on a 
pinnacle of limestone two feet above a four 
foot deep pool. When the surveyors finally 
made it to that point the station was stick
ing barely one inch out of the cold, muddy 
water. It was decided unanimously to exit 
the cave. Merrybranch Cave is wet, cold and 
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SD 73 

miserable 75% of the year, and the rest of 
the year it is just a nice wet cave, espe
cially if you happen to be a cave salamander. 

Your Cave. The same day Ross and I first 
checked out Merrybranch Cave we noticed a sink 
with an entrance about 300 feet downstream 
from it. As a matter of fact the water coming 
out of Merrybranch Cave entrance was flowing 
about 300 feet over the Hartselle Sandstone 
then disappearing into this cave which was in 
the Monteagle Limestone. The cave was dubbed 
Your Cave. 

On August 16, 1972, after Haven Holsap
ple, Art Bosnak and I had finished an explora
tory trip into wet and wonderful Merrybranch 
Cave we decided to check out Your Cave. Haven 
and I followed a low rocky crawl for about 300 
feet, then it opened up into a small room with 
a twelve foot pit. Excited about the discov
ery, Haven and I returned with Ross Cardwell 
and Bev Holsapple on August 20- After des
cending the first drop, two more drops 
were found. One was eight feet followed by 
35 feet then a sloping 60 foot drop. At the 
bottom we explored approximately 1500 feet of 
virgin passage averaging 10-20 feet wide and 
6-15 feet high. On September 16 Ross returned 
with David Stidham, Art Bosnak, Charlie War
ren, Marion Smith and Bennie Sanford. David 
utilized the manpower and mapped 1549 feet of 
passage at the bottom of the drops. (See 
David's article in the October 1972 Soeleonews, 
Vol. XVI, No. 5, p. 59.) 

So far wet conditions in Your Cave have 
prevented any further mapping and exploration. 
But the enticement of some very promising leads 
insures that this cave will be checked thor
oughly as soon as dry weather sets in. 

Ben White Cave- Directly behind Ben 
White's old abandoned house and 830 feet 
south-southwest of the entrance to Lost Creek 
Cave is Ben White Cave. The cave was first 
entered by Ben White's garbage- Then some
time in the early 60's Roy Davis, Nicky Craw
ford and David Smith found the cave and 
explored it. Roy said that they explored a 
few 40 foot pits, then left. The next group 
to visit the cave was the Tennessee Tech 
Speleophiles. They explored the cave a few 
years ago and also did a few 40 foot pits. 

The cave was forgotten until December 
1972 when Tom Lusk, a Spectre Grottoite, saw 
steam billowing out of a hole behind Ben's 
old house. On December 7, Ross Cardwell and 
I were passing through the area so we did 
a quick check on the cave and found a few 
pits. Lacking ropes and vertical gear, we 
reluctantly left. On December 9, Dean and I 
returned and explored Ben White Cave. ~Vhile 
I was descending the 40 foot pits Bill had 
found some more drops. We descended the 
largest one and found written on the wall of 
a small room those three little letters that 
have deflowered many a virgin pit: ROY. 
Sure enough, Roy Davis had been in this pit, 
but he had descended through a window about 
~0 feet up and not down the large drop which 
was 121 feet deep. Looking around some more, 
we found some virgin passage which led to a 
few more drops ranging from 20 to 40 feet 
deep. In all, about seven pits were found. 
The measured drops were: 121 feet, 82 feet, 
42.7 feet and 19.15 feet. The others are 
estimated at 35, 15 and 20 feet. 

On March 3, 1973, Marion Smith, Gerald 
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The Caves of Lost Creek, White Co., Tennessee 

A portion of Lone
wood Quad. (332-SE) 

Scale in miles 

LEGE:!D 

1 - 3mall cave and source of L.ost Greek 
~'laterfall. 

2 - Lost Creek Cave 

3 - 3en :-.'hite Cave (*) second en::-anc.-

4 - 3en' s Sarn Cave 

5 - Pi:l~ss C.Jves 
:11 and ;f2 

6 - r-!e:--::-;branch Cav£ 

7 - '!our CJ ve 

S - Drip~in~ Drop 
Cclve 

9 - Streak of Sun .. 
light Cav .. 

Moni and I dug open a new entrance to Ben 
White Cave and found some more passage 
including an estimated 75 foot pit. The new 
section connected with the rest of Ben White 
Cave on the other side of the 121 foot drop. 
There are still some leads left to check out 
in this cave, including a few fifteen foot 
pits. 

Ben White Cave is developed right at the 
contact of the Hartselle Sandstone and the 
Monteagle Limestone. Most of the passageway 
from pit to pit is low stoopway or crawling. 
In some places the ceiling is sandstone. The 
cave is very muddy. If it were not for the 
pits the cave would be best forgotten. 

Ben's Barn Cave. Ed Yarbrough first 
spotted Ben's Barn Cave after doing Ben White 
Cave with Alan Lenk in December of 1972. He 
noticed steam coming out of the ·cedar thicket 
behind Ben White's barn, and did not have 
time to check it out. Later Ed told me about 
it and on January 28, 1973, Mack McKenzie, 
David Law and I checked it out. We crawled 
in the low sandstone entrance, walked about 
50 feet and, Presto! There was a pit. 
Unfortunately we did not have time to do the 
pit and reluctantly left. (Everyone involved 
was running on a very tight schedule.) Ed 
returned during the week and yo;...ybed the pit, 
also crossing another pit and finding several 
small drops and side passages that are still 
unchecked. 

There are two pits in Ben's Barn Cave. 
One is 94 feet deep and the other 88 feet 
deep, and they are connected at the bottom by 
a short crawlway. The cave itself is identi
cal to Ben White Cave. It is formed at the 
contact of the Hartselle and Monteagle forma
tions. Aside from the two nice pits it is 
another sandstone grudge-hole. 

Pitless Caves ~1 and ;2. These two 
caves -are included because they represent 

typical duds. The two caves are developed 
right at the Hartselle-Monteagle contact and 
look very promising from the entrances. But 
after entering either one one discovers noth
ing is there. In contrast to other caves in 
this area, these two caves are pitless. 
Pitless Cave #1 is about 150 feet long and 
averages 4-6 feet high and 10-12 feet wide. 
Pitless Cave #2 is about 60 feet southwest 
of Cave #1 and is about 70 feet long, 4 feet 
wide and 5 feet high. 

Dripping Drop Cave. The most recent 
discoveries in the Lost Creek area were made 
March 4, 1973 when I took a solo ridgewalking 
trip around Pine Mountain's eastern flank. 
Following the Hartselle-Monteagle contact 
revealed two new caves. One was Dripping 
Drop Cave. 

On March 11 I returned with Bill Deane, 
Cricket! Haygood, Carter Davis and Ross 
Cardwell. Just inside the cave was a 75 foot 
pit. Some of the group were exploring the 
cave while the others were rigging the 75 
footer. Bill came back from the rear of the 
cave and told of a deep pit. Forgetting 
about the 75 footer (which was later descend
ed and measured by Roger McMillan and Ed 
Yarbrough on a Nashville Grotto field trip) 
we pulled up the rope and headed for greener 
grass. Sure enough, there was a deeper pit. 
Bill and I descended it, finding it to be a 
very nice freefall descent. No leads were 
found at the bottom except for a few climbs 
into parallel domes. The pit was later mea
sured at 121 feet by members of the Nashville 
Grotto. 

After doing the big pit we checked out 
some of the others. A very wet 60 foot pit 
was descended, and at the bottom was a 30 
foot drop into a room. It was too wet to 
descend at that ti~e. Another 40 foot pit 
was near the entrance but it has not yet been 
descended by cavers. Dripping Drop Cave is 
very similar to Ben White and Ben's Barn 
Caves, except that after a rain or in wet 
weather Dripping Drop Cave drips a lot. 

Streak of Sunlight Cave. The small 
entrance slopes down into a large room 
roughly 70 by 75 feet. Due to the small en
trance in late afernoon a streak of sunlight 
pierces the darkness of the cave. Four pits 
were found inside. Three were in the entrance 
room and one was in another large room. The 
deepest pit in the entrance room was descended 
by Ross and Carter. They found a few crawls 
but no major leads. Due to lack of time the 
group had to leave three of the pits undone. 
Later Ed Yarbrough and Dave Stidham measured 
the pits at 58, 86, and 49 feet each, and also 
reported a possible ninety footer that could 
not be reached without bolt equipment. 

Well, that should-fill you in on what is 
happening in the Lost Creek area. It is now 
possible to do almost 1500 feet of vertical 
caving in the region, if you do not mind doing 
a few 12 and 20 foot pits. This is great for 
yo-yoers, but as far as horizontal caves go 
Lost Creek Cave and Your Cave are the only 
nice ones found in the area so far. None of 
the domeoits have intersected any cave pas
sage yet: All of the pits are typical of 
domepits formed on the edge of the escarpment 
at the sandstone-limestone contact. It is 
very likely that more pits exist in the area, 
all that is needed is to look for them. 
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Only A Caver 
by De vi d Herron 

Such Vivid Reds 

Vibrant Greens ! It's Amazing! 

Such Big Formations 
and Beautiful Pools 

© 
Simply Amazing 

The Utah Caver 

Top Ten Reasons To Take Up Caving 
Shelly Forbis 

10. Bright lights make you nervous. 
9. You recently escaped from a mental institution. 
8. Your religion worships bats. 
7. It's part of your claustrophobia therapy. 
6. You're attempting to reenter the womb. 

Green River Grotto Review 
Winter 1995 

5. You're considering alternative lifestyles. 
4. There's not enough mud in your neighbor's pigpen. 
3. You're acclamating yourself to the next world. 
2. You're searching for a shortcut to China. 
1. Cave crickets make good bait. 

558 1995 Speleo Digest 
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CALENDER 

Jun 20-Gt-otto vertical trip to Moses' Tomb. Meet at library 
at s:ooam. 

Jul 7-Monthly grotto meeting. 7:30pm. 

'-

Jul 31-Aug 2-BioCamp 1998, Huntsville, AI.. Contact Dan 
Fong (202)885-2174. 

Jul 2S-Aug 1-NCRC Cave Rescue Operations and 
Management Seminar, DuBose Conference Center, 
Monteagle, TN. Contact Butch Feldhaus (423)238-7009. 

Aug 3-7, 1998-NSS Convention. Sewanee, TN 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-ln. Sequoyah Caverns, DeKalb Co, 
AI.. 
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VOTE! 
Remember that yellow, 1998 NSS Board of 
Governors Election ballot you recieved in the 
mail several weeks ago? Well, if you haven't 
chunked it, it's time to fill it out and mail it back 
in ifyou haven't already done so. Your ballot 
must be recieved by June 10 to be counted. 

BIOCAMP 1998 
BioCamp 1998: Cave Biology for Cavers will 
take place at the NSS headquarters in 
Huntsville, from Friday, July 31, to Sunday, 
August 2. 11tis weekend is just prior to the NSS 
Convention on Monday, August 3, at Sewanee, 
TN. BioCamp is art ongoing summer program 
designed to introduce cavers to the natural 
history and general ecology of cave organisms. 
Field trips into Shelta Cave, Barclay Cave, and 
Russell Cave are scheduled. Tills event is 
ftmded by the Cave Conservancy Foundation 

and is free for participants except for a $10 
non-refundable deposit. Only 25 slots are 
available. You must register before July 1. 
Contact Dan Fong, Dept. of Biology, American 
University, Washington, D.C. 20016 
(202)885-2174. 

BAT FAX 
Vampire bats prey mainly on domestic animals, biting 
them on the neck. shoulder, rump, or ankle. The only 
thing the vampire bat eats is blood, which it laps from 

the wound that it makes in its host with its sharp teeth. 

COVER PHOTO 
"Cullman Grolto, On Rope", The new Grotto T-Shirt 
design for 1998. Patrick O'Diam on rappel at 
Yellowstone National Park. Photo by Shane Drake. 
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THE 

UNCAVE 
ByD.Drake 

Start the presses, the last Alabamian has 
finally been to Bangor Cave! Not that I had 
been dying to do so, it just provided a quick and 
convenient place to try out my new NiteUte. 

In the 1930"s Bangor Cave was a 
popular nightclub/casino with imbibers coming 
from as far away as Binningham to partake in 
the revelry. The railroad that still runs not more 
than a stones throw from the entrance was the 
vehicle of choice for out-of-towners. Remnants 
of man-made stages that showcased local talent, 
gameing rooms that absorbed many an electric 
bill, and ticket booths, all made of neatly laid 
stone, are all that remain of the cave's "golden?" 
years. Bangor no longer resembles a cave or a 
nightclub, it is now more reminiscent of a 
landfill· as it continues to be a popular drinking 
arena and dumpster for area spray paint punks. 
Tire impressions, left by hardcore sots who 
need to truck their Milwaukee's Best into the 
cave, mar the floor of the huge borehole 
passage and with the exception of a short area 
o_f constriction and a 13' handline drop, the 
beermobiles could and would be driven through 
the entire cave. Thank God for small favors. 

Despite it's historical significance, not 
only as a dancehall, but as a saltpeter mine as 
well, Bangor Cave, at one time, was a 
magnificent cave teeming with fauna and 
decorated with huge formations. Then man and 
his vices trashed it. 

It has been 58 years since the cave was 
closed as a nightclub. It would take at least that 
long to clean up all the trash and paint that are 
now the most prevalent features in the cave. I 
could easily have waited ~other 41 years to 
view this travesty. It does, however, make an 
excellent darkroom for trying out new lights. 
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DOWN 
UNDER 
DOWN - . 

SOUTH 
Hanging with the good ol' boys 
in the beautiful caves of Dixie 

By Michael McRae 

P 
ROPERLY SPEAKING, MY MOMEN
tary panic did not qualify as entrance 
fever. This was a smaller predicament: 
I had been belly crawling through a 
passage that was eight inches from floor 
to ceiling, and my butt was stuck. We 

were two hours into a famous northern Georgia 
cave called Ellison's and only minutes from the 
balcony above Fantastic Pit, the deepest dome-pit 
in the country, a sheer drop oi 510 feet. I knew 
that if I simply relaxed and tried again, I ought to 
be able to go forward. Two men larger than I had 
just made it. But when, after resting for a moment, 
I still could not move, doubt began to close in. 
Then my headlamp shorted out. 

The worst-case scenario-that I was really 
stuck-could mean a slow, ugly death, like Floyd 
Collins's. In 1925 Collins became trapped explor
ing a tight burrow near Mammoth Cave in Ken
tucky. The passage was cold and a trickle of icy ' 
water dripped steadily onto his face. Rescuers 
couldn't budge him. To keep the water from tor
turing him, they put a piece of burlap over his 
face, but he came slowly unglued anyway and 
began raving about everything from chicken sand
wiches to angels in white chariots. Newspapers 
got onto the story. Ten thousand people gathered 
at the site. Hot dog vendors and jugglers worked 
the crowd. The National Guard was called out. In 
the end, even as workers were boring a shaft to 
him (he was only 55 feet from the surface), Col
lins died of hypothermia. He'd lasted 17 days. His 
corpse was later displayed in a glass-topped cas-
ket in a nearby commercial cave. Friends remem
bered him as a ·caving fooL· 

Lying there at midnight, stuck, alone, and in 
the dark, with cold mud sapping my body's heat, 

PHOTOGRAPI IS BY MICHAELNICHOLS/M.-\GNUM 

-. 
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. it occurred to me that perhaps anyone who 
crawls into the bowels of the e~~ could 
be called· fool. In fact, what with wciiming 
through passages with names like Rec
tum and Misery, "fool" seemed a kind 
description. 

M 
y indoctrination into ver
tical caVing came at a con
vocation of cavers from 
Tennessee, Alabama, and 
Georgia-'TAG cavers" 

·· in the vernacular. About 
30 of them were camped at the base of 

·Pigeon Mountain, Georgia': Cavers gener
ally stick to themselves, but as I was with 
photographer Nick Nichols, a native TAG 
caver, I was welcome. Nick had been in 
Ellison's Cave many times, so he had a ban-

, cloned me to the custody of two of his 
friends. At the moment of my small crisis, 
I pictured him sitting at the campfire, 
hooting it up with his old caving buddies, 

'speaking in the slack-jawed dialect pecu
' liar to the region. 
· Over the years Nick has dr::.gged a 

Ernie McAfee. Forty minutes up the trail 
we-climbed into an entrance the size of a 
manpole. Fireflies clung to the rocks 
around the portal, and the footing on the 
20-foot climbdown was treacherous. This 
was the Dug Entrance, and it dropped 
directly into a horizontal shaft called 
Ecstasy, a cold, wet, and cavernous pas
sage. We stumbled over slick rubble, often 
on all tours, until we arrived at the bal
cony above Warm-up Pit. Steve rigged a 
150-foot rope to several anchor bolts and 
made the first descent. I would be second. 
My on-rope experience at that point con
sisted of exactly two trips up and do·.vn a 
65-foot cliff that afternoon. I was about to 
double that by rappelling 125 'feet into 
darkness. All too soon, Steve's call came 
up,·from below, one syllable at a time to 
compensate for the echo: "Off. .. rope: I 
h'!-d Ernie check my rack, then I backed 
several feet down the sloping lip. The rack 
felt secure, but my crisis monitor was 
wailing. An involuntary death grip set in. 

"You remember the emergency stop, 
don't you?" asked Ernie . 

s~ccession -;;f· d~p~s .to Ellison's to write La Fayett;, Georgia, to get ~e outfitted at 
stories that would ac'eompany his photo- Pigeon Mountain Industries, which was 
graphs. The arrangement has worked out hosting the gathering. Most of the gear is 
nicely for him, but not so well for the fairly straightforward: a helmet and head
writers. One of them lost a patch of scalp lamp, a seat harness, and three Gibbs 
when his hair got caught in his rappelling ascenders, one for each boot and one for a 
hardware; another came close to hypo- chest harness. These ingenious deVices 
therrnia during a 13-hour "crossover trip• allow you to ~alk straight up the rop~- by;· 
that entailed entering Pigeon Mountain means of locking cams that engage updet 
via Incredible Pit, squirming through 12 downward pressure. The critical piece of 
miles of passages (some partially flooded), equipment, the rappel rack, takes some 
and exiting on the other side of the moun- g~tti~g used_ to. Shaped like a large paper 
tain via Fantastic Pit. chp, It has SIX tubular bars that look like 

Our itinerary was nothing so ambi- rungs on a ladder. The rope is laced over\ 
tious. This was to be a "pit-bouncing" sam- and under the bars and slows the descent 
pier; rappelling into four progressively by creati~g friction. Slide the bars apart, 
deeper pits in the tristate area. The first yo_u go; pm them together, you stop. In; 
was Wa1m-up Pit in Ellison's, 125 feet deep; skilled hands the rack permits a free-: 
then Sinkhole in Marion County, Tennes- fall descent ~th fingertip braking con
see, 155 feet deep; and two pits in Jackson trol. In unskilled hands, however, it can· 
County,Alabama-Valhallaat260feetand be the devil's tool. If a rope is laced 
Megawell at 310 feet. There was also the throughtherackbackward-inthe"death 
possibility of a graduation exercise in Fan- rig" -the gate like bars pop open, and 
tastic Pit, back in Ellison's, but that de- down you go. 
pended on my progress. At 8:30 that night, I'd set out from· 

.. __ _!}1~~ f!rst morning~ we had ~ve~ into camp with Nic~'s friend:.; Steve Lawler and 

'What emergency stop, Ernie? Nick . headlamp gave some scale to the pit, and I 
didn't say anything this afternoon about l was relieved to see that it was·not the 
an emergency stop: I was past the point ' bottomless chasm of my imagination. I 
of no return; climbing back up on the began a measured descent, and my head
muddy rock would have been suicidal. "Just lamp cut through the misty blackness like 
hold the rope out with your right hand; a klieg light as I twisted slowly on the 
he explained. "Your weight will compress rope. The sculpted, stratified walls glis
the bars.· tened, suggesting an undersea canyon 

Ernie was almost as much a novice that's had its drain plug pulled. Fracture· 
as I. lines cut through the limestone, and below 

T d ieel a lot more comfortable if we me the floor was littered with breakdown 
had someone here with more experience, • from the roof. 
I said. Finally, I touched down. "Off ... rope!' · 

"Well, Steve has lots. • I called out .. Ernie zipped down, and we · 
"Yeah, Ernie, but he's down there: I clambered up the breakdown, heading 

tookadeepbreathandyelled,'On ... rope: for Rectum, a 25-foot vertical drop. The· 
My feet ran out of slope and froze where only way down was to chimney by 
the rock became vertical, but I continued applying counterforce against the walls 
playing up line over my thigh. Soon I was with feet and hands. I kept an eye out for 
leaning out over the abyss nearly perpen- cave fauna, but there wasn't much: a few 
dicular to the walls. To move farther, I had crickets and a bat or two. I expected 
to do something with my feet. I went down swarms of bats because Nick had· told 
on my knees and inched over the edge. me he had recurring nightmares about 
Suddenly my full weight came onto the being covered with them. And I had read 
rope, and I swung into space. about caves so overrun with bats that 

Shining up from the bottom, Steve's the guano piled up hip-deep, giving off 

. OUTSIDE • MARCH 1987 ~-----';'--=============:--L.---------------
,.. Neal Lieberman A Caver's Prayer Met Grotto News Volume 45, Number 8 

May the rocks never move. May garage sales appear before May vou never be called for a rescue 
May the land owners always be you when you need new gear. right after the long ride home 

friendly, or not around. May your loved one never say, from OTR. 
May your polypro keep you warm "Give up the caves or I'm outta here." May you always be free to attend 

and dry. May the bugs not fmd your tender your favorite caving events. 
May the politics never get you down. spots while you're waiting to May your car problems be rare 
May your injuries be small and get on rope. and field repairable. 

your spirits high. May your rope be long enough to May the cave god smile on you. 
May you always make it back to get you where y~>U want to go. May your friends always be known 

camp before the beer is all gone! May those who climb above you for tolerance, good humor, and 
May your companions share the never lose their lunch. muddy mess. 

driving or at least keep you awake. May you never need to_ ~e rescued. 
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explosive concentrations of ammonia. 
I was just beginning to enjoy myself 

when I wedged my butt under the ceiling 
near Fantastic Pit and my light went out. I 
wasn't stuck for long, but it was long 
,enough for the rising tide of claustropho-
• bia to drown the flickering self -confidence 
I had begun to feel on the way down. On 
the third attempt to free myself, I shifted 
positions !;lightly and my light came on. 
Then I heard voices ahead and calm 

, returned. I squeezed along and caught up · 
with the others in the balcony above Fan-· 
tastic Pit. 

· We looked down into~a great well of 
gloom. The rocks we tossed in began whis
tling at the count of four, hitting bottom 
at ~ix. Steve had us tum our headlamps 
off so we could experience total darkness, 
a soul-poisoning kind of blackness to 
which the eyes don't adjust. I felt a surge 
of dread. "I wondered if I could find my 
way back in the dark. No way. Steve inter
rupted my terrible reverie by switching on 
his light. 'Let's go back,' he said. Two 
hours later, when we eme;rged from the 

... -- - .. . ·.· 

, for his daughter. She was the size of a 
13-year-old, wore the smile of a pixie, and 
could go places underground that no man 

· could. She was the only person in camp 
who had an easy time in Bingo, a 200-

: foot-long hellhole in Pigeon Mountain that 
' does not actually lead anywhere-not yet 

anyway-.,but is used as a training exer
cise in pani.c control. In some spots it's no 
greater in diameter than a toilet bowl. Its 
largest ch!'lmber, the turnaround, is the 
size of a' Maytag washer and takes two 
hours to reach. The worst section of Bingo 
is called Claustrophobic Alley. 

The plan was to spend the next day 
in Bingo. Nick wanted some shots of the 
tight passages, and Caldwell was happy 
to oblige. I wasn't sure I wanted any part 
of it after my brush with entrance fever, 
but a young PMI employee named Kent 
Ballew egged me on. 'Hell, you can make 
it; said Kent. 'It's a damn borehole down 
there now.· 

Why anyone would choose Bingo over 
pit bouncing baffled me. Where was the 
joy in it? I drif~ed~_rou~d th~_camp, listen-

portal, the warm night air smelled unusu
ally sweet, and the moonlight was as wel
come as a dawn after a night of feverish 
dreams. 

T 
he group had set up camp next 
to a lovely spring called Blue 
Hole, a resurgence out of Pi
geon Mountain. Water that had 
percolated down through Elli
son's came up cold and clear 

from a submerged limestone shelf at one 
end of the little pool, and flowed off down 
a creek. Nick's friends had dammed the 
outflow to raise the water level for swim
ming, and built a makeshift sauna on the 
banks of the little pool. The gang clus
tered around the campfire, hooting and 
braying all night, drinking volatile cock
tails of moonshine and peach schnapps, 
and then cooked it off in the sauna. Any
thing became an excuse to rip off a good 
rebel yell: a joke, the intense heat of the 
sauna, the icy cold of the spring. A man 
trying to sleep through this would be 
tempted to write these pe<?ple_()~ as ~:li,_~t · 
ing to tales of mud and misery and high 
explosives. The PMI crew had blasted open 
a tiny portal on Pigeon Mountain that they 
named Vern's. It had not yet been con
nected up with Ellison's, but was bound 
to 'go,' they said. 

That was the key: connection fever. It 
was behind the blasting, the sump diving, 
the no-exit nightmares, the trips into Bingo. 
It had kept the first teams boring past the 
known limits of Ellison's in 1968, and later 
had lured some of the same cavers to Mex
ico looking for the ultimate connection, in 
Sistema Huautla, on the northern edge of 
Oaxaca. For almost 20 years a team of 
hard -core cavers has been trying to prove 
that Huautla is deeper than the French 
system Reseau Jean-Bernard, the record
holder at 1,535 meters. Huautla Project 
cavers stav below for weeks, making mar
athon sie~es from progressively lower base 
camps. Without the sun to mark time, their 
normal sleep/wake cycles dilate into 
30-hour days and 20-hour nights. Several 
years ago, when they encountered a sump 
at 1,200 meters, they~ returned with scuba 
~ ···---- --··-· -~·-~ .. -. ··-------
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rednecks, but some of them were among 
the most committed of TAG cavers. 

Smokey Caldwell, a co-owner of PM!, 
had earned his nickname in his 16 years 
as a forest ranger. A wiry, jovial man in his 
mid-forties, Caldwell's experience with the 
sport had roughly paralleled the develop-· 
ment of modem caving into single-rope
technique climbing. As a boy in Polk 
County, Tennessee, he and his friends had 
explored sinkholes/ downclimbing a rope 
hand over hand, then pulling each other 
out. He remembered the days of the 'body 
rappel; in which the rope was simply 
wrapped around the torso and slowlv 
played- out. He says that the first time h~ 
used the rappel rack, in 1969, it changed 
his life. He embraced caving totally and 
gave himself up to Ellison's. Since then, 
he'd been lost in its lower chambers, spent· 
countless hours surveying new leads, 
grubbed and sweated and mucked about 
in the worst of conditions-all to extend 
the system a few feet. 

Caldwell introduced me to Kathy Mid
dleton, a woman of 30 whom I had taken 
i~a~: and still only managed to push the 
depth a few more feet. 

The more I listened to their stories, 
the clearer it became that signing up for 
the Bingo trip would be a serious blunder 
for me. So I threw in with Elwin Hannah, 
who was going to spend the day high on · 
Pigeon Mountain, searching for the lost 
entrance to Goat Cave. 

W
e hoped Goat Cave 

would open up a new 
ranchofEllison's, perhaps 

ven lead to another major: 
me-pit. The portal had· 
n spotted once, but hadn't 

been well marked on topographical 
maps. But.if anyone could find it, Elwin 
could. He has lost track of the number 
of caves that he's discovered. Each year 
for the last 12, he has put on his back
pack and set out on marathon prospec- · 

I ting trips. He has bushwhacked through 
'l most of the hill c~unties in Ten~essee 

and Georgia. AnQ.. 1J1 all those rrules he 
has met c:>nly three people. -

11' o h~ll ~fth rny TV ahd pag~t 1 that ~obbly ·~at!!Jiih~ ha~ ~ct~w!!d up rny .CP~" 
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The portal we were looking for, Elwin -~ 

informed us, would probably be no more I 
than an obscure fissure in a drv creek bed. 1. 
He and his wife, Debbie, .also~ a geolo~st, ~~ 
had a hunch we would fmd It on a high · 
ridge near the entrance to Incredible Pit, . 
on the other side of Pigeon Mountain. In I 
cavers' parlance, we were going •ridge- ! 

walking." "Ridgewalking: Elwin said as j,. 
we marched out of camp brisk!)> ·is the , · 
best part of caving." ··~: 

Elwin carries an immense bulk, 260 
pounds, but on the trail up to Ellison's he 
moved like a bloodhound on a scent. We 
soon found ourselves at the Historic 
Entrance, a black slit betw~n a j~mble of 
limestone boulders. The crevice was dark 
and mysterious, and 1 felt drawn to it. 
Inside, the walls of the passage called 
Agony bore dates back to 1839 and the 
names of early explorers. Among them 
was A. P Ellison, a Civil War veteran who 
had once owned the land on which we · · 
were standing. 

Elwin resumed his furious pace, and 
we topped the mountain, then plunged ·• 
off the path into the thick woods. Now 
and then he would stop to get his bear
ings, wipe his face with the front of his 
baggy golf shirt, and then crash off down 
a tangled 40-degree slope. I couldn't keep 
up with him, but his periodic hoots and 
whoops kept us in touch. When Debbie 
and I caught up, we found him standing 
below the entrance to Incredible Pit, a gap
ing black maw 60 feet across. Rivulets of 
water trickled down the mountain's ex
posed limestone strata and disappeared 
into a huge, jagged hole. 

Before us was a living demonstration 
of how Ellison's was created. We were 
standing roughly at the junction of two 
strata: The upper one was full of imper
meable shale; the lower was almost pure, 
soluble limestone. The water running off 
the hillside had combined with carbon 
dioxide in the air and soil to form a weak 
carbonic acid. As it flowed along the fis
sures and faults underground, seeking the 
water table, it eroded the limestone, tak
ing up to an inch ·'Of rock per decade. In 
the rainy season a slurry of gravel and 
water had scoured through the widening 
fissures, ultimately creating immense tun
nels and yawning pits. In the depths of 
the system the reverse of the erosive pro
cess-in which the water gives up its 
dissolved minerals-had sculpted fantas
tic speleothems: cave coral, delicate white 
gypsum flowers, undulating cave draper
ies, 13yzantine stalactites (remember "t' 
for "top") and stalagmites. 

We were not far from Goat Cave, 
Elwin !_','lessed. We split up and began 
scouting one of the mountainside benches. 

Elwin ranged out .thead, up and down 
the steep slopes. The woods were thick 

·.with rrtvrtle and rhododendron and a tree 
with wicked thorn::; that Elwin called the 
'Alabama hurt tree." I began to notice the 
signs he looked for on his ridgewalks: dry 

·creek beds, hollows, small sinkholes. This 
was classic karst terrain, typical of cave-
rich areas. I 

After about 20 minutes Elwin let out ~ 
a series of excited whoops. 'I...have ... l, 
found ... a ... hole; he called in cavers' 
cadence. 'Come ... up.· Debbie and I found 
him with his head in a small crevice. I was I 

unimpressed. 'I found a .176-foot pit once 
that started out this size,· he said. ·There's 
no air coming out of this one, but there's 
been water going in, and that's all I care 
about.· He tugged feverishly at a root, and / 
it opened the earth like a zipper. I tossed a /1 

rock down, but it dropped only a few feet. 
Elwin was excited, though, and he flagged I 
several trees with day-glo surveyors' tape 
so that he could return with tools and go ~~,·,,: 
to work. 

We started back to camp in a cold. 
rain. I put on my raingca~; Elwin just picked i! 
up the pace. 'This rain's cooling me off to i' 
where I'm about right: he beamed. The i, 
man was a dynamo. Earlier that weekend /' 
he'd been wearing aT-shirt that read REAL i: 
CA\'ERS DON'T NEED WETSUITS. "I got that for j 
him; explained Debbie. "When people go ! 
caving with him, they call to ask what I' 
he's wearing. If it's a T-shirt, they wear 
flannel. If it's a shirt, thev wear a sweater. 
.-\nd if it's a jacket, thev stav home." 

By the time we got b'ack, camp had i= 

been broken and the convention was over. I 
A chill fog settled in, and the rain picked i 
up. As I drove off, Elwin was scurrying I 
around shirtless. He waved enthusiasti
cally. The day had been a success. 

L 
at~r that night I caugh~ up with 
N 1ck. He was slumped 111 a chair. 
'How was Bingo?" I asked. His 
expression said it all. The prob
lems had started in Shit Cl'N1te, 
an extremely tight vertical 

section-imagine standing up in a straight 
jacket-that drops into a horizontal pas
sage no higher than the tops of his socks. 
He'd gone down feetfirst, then forced his 
legs sideways into a crevice, scraping his 
face as he inched down into the prone 
position. At the bottom he looked forward 
and saw the ultimate terror: Claustropho
bic Alley Only Smokey Caldwell's calm
ing reassurances had gotten him to the 
turnaround and back out, he said. His 
arms had been pinned so tight that he 
couldn't wipe the dirt from his eyes; he 
whimpered, he gasped for air. 

Tm a broken man,· he told me. 
"Through with caving forever.· 

By the n~xt morning Nick had recon
sidered, Jnd he and I and Kent Ballew 

. drove to .:vtarion Count:; ~vhere a group 
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· ~as ~o rappel Sinkhole, the classic open~-

arr pit that Kent had found several vears 
earlier while on a ridgew~Ik. -

We parked near an old Baptist church 
and walked up a steep, narrow trail . 
through the forest, and the first glimpse 

, of the huge hole was stunning. Lush green. 
· ery crowded up to the dark, jagged perim

eter of the pit, and at its uphill end a 
waterfall cascaded from pool to pool before . 
spilling to the shadowy bottom-155 feet 
down. : 

Kent rigged two ropes, tying off to 
trees that clung precariously to the uphill 
bank. I felt my apprehension rise as I <>ot · 
into my harness. Kent watched mv desc~nt · 
from above. 'Hold it right there:· he said · 
after I'd rappelled 25 feet. "Now run the 
rope up over the end of the rack and take : 
both hands off." This amounted to settino -
the emergency brake. I hung there as h~ : 
jumped onto his rope and zipped down to 
my level. He studied mv rack. 'Now look 
at your rack. Look at it!: The sixth bar had 
popped open. 

He was furious. A similar blunder had 
once nearly cost him his life. On his first 
descent into Fantastic Pit one of his bars 
had opened and he'd plummeted 250 feet 
before entangling the rope in his feet and 
arms. My carelessness had rekindled ter-. 
rifying memories. 'Now listen: he said 
sternly. 'Bring that rope back down with 
your right hand and do 11ot tum loose 
when you rerig that bar." I did this gin-: 
gerly and •vith great strain. He nodded. 
but before zinging down to the bottom .. 
he left me with a bit of advice: Til tell vou . 
what dude, that tight sphincter of v~urs. 
isn't going to do you a damn bit o(<>ood 
up here.· 

0 

At the bottom I gazed up at the tree
tops quivering against a sky of pale blue.· 
Framed by the pit's dark walls, the distant 
scene looked like a reflection in a puddle. 
I drifted away from the others and stood 
in a shaft of religious-calendar light filter· 
ing through the haze. It seemed an appro-· 
priate spot for some soul-searching, 
perhaps even an epiphany But the best l 
could come up v.'ith was, ·oammit, he's· 
right.' 

W
e· had the two pits left to. 

explore, and both of them· 
vere going to test my 
solve to relax. Valhalla 
d claimed two lives, and 

the second, Megawell, was 
more than 300 feet deep. 

My rappel into Valhal!J was surpris· 
ingly elegant: smooth and effortless. with 
a delicate landing. This was especially 
gratit'yi:tg: Even cavers as experienced 
as: Smokey Caldwell find the pit intim· 
idating, partly, at least, because of its 
deadly cputation. In June 1984 a boulder 
as big tS a bus cracked Dff one wall 

~and s,l' ·ashed two CeorgiJ 'lt:clt ~tucknts 
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waiting to leave the pit. ___ _,:_ 

At the bottom, Smokey Caldwell, who 
had led the bod v detail, described the scene 
in morbid det~il while l stood atop the 

. killer boulder, scanning the walls for loose 
'rocks. When l bent over to put on my 
ascenders, a fetid odor drifted by. "It's the 
little animals that fall in,· he explained. 

We drove a mile to the parking spot 
for Megawell. It took almost an hour to 

[. 
I.· 

r 
I 

I . find the entrance, and it wasn't much larger 
than the one to Goat Cave. Beyond the 
portal the passage pinched off so tightly j 
that l had to push to pop my hips through. I 
Had the rubble shifted slight!)~ we would I 
have been trapped. I waited for my dread ' 
,to rise, but it didn't. We caught up with 
. the others at the balcony room. There were 
;ten of us, and two ropes had been rigged. 
: \Nhen it was time to take the plunge, 
·I went simultaneouslv with Marion Smith, 
a Knoxville historia~ and Huautla caver. 
It '".:as his 2,178th trip below, m_y fifth. 

TIIE DISCOVERY OF 

LONE BAT CAVE 
By D.Drake NSS 15430 

29 Jan 1994 

P.O'Diam K.Drake 

S,Dra:ke D.Drake 

After parking Kuerm's Jeep 
at an abandoned service station we 
headed up the mountain. About half 
way up, Pat and Kuerm decided to 
walk a bluff line to the south while 
Shane and I continued up the 
mountain. The next forty minutes or 
so were spent checking out the 
numerous small sinks and bluffs that 
dot the eastern slope of this 
particular hill. After about an hour I 
noticed that I hadn't heard or seen 
the others for quite sometime. I 
finally made audible contact with 
Shane, who was up top and had a 
big smile on his face. He had 
followed a small streambed down 
the western slope and had come 
upon a decent-sized sink. "I think 
we've got us a cave" were his words 
as he and I went to check it out. 

The entrance is a 15' 
climbdown into a small room. Shane 
was the first one in. I remained 
outside in case he needed help 
climbing back out. He reported 
seeing two large passages that 
looked like they went, but both were 
interrupted by pits. Shane climbed 

Fiftv feet under a narrow summit chute, 
the- room opened into a subterranean 

· Superdome. The size of it was staggering. 
The rope was nearly the length of a foot
ball iield, vet I felt secure-even a little 
cocky-and I found myself wanting the 
ride to last forever. 

On the bottom, Nick began taking 
photos. When the first flashbulbs went 
off. the effect was like flashes of heat light
ning on a summer night. Great expanses 
of fr.:1ctured black rock glowed gold mo
mentaril); and a curtain of falling water 
turned into a cascade of diamonds. The 
room seemed more immense with each 
shot, as the eve took in some new detail of 
the Gl\'ern's a'rchitecture. 

For the finale, Steve Lawler stood at 
; the lowest point in the cave and ignited a 
dish of flash powder that Nick had got
ten from a friend in special effects at 
Lucasfilm. There was a tremendous 
FAWHOOlvf: and the cave lit up as if the 

back out and we topped the 
mountain to try and find Kuerm and 
Patrick who had the rope and gear. 

We returned to the sink and 
all dropped into the small room. One 
passage headed east and had a 20' 
drop that Pat rigged, but before he 
descended Kuenn said, "I think I can 
freeclimb it", which he did. Once 
down he started off down a high 
narrow canyon which was wet and 
cold and the home to a lone, gray 
bat. After a thorough drenching 
from water seeping through the·rock 
from the streambed above, he made 
the hasty decision that it was too wet 
and cold to push that day, beside 
that, it looked to be choking off On 
the way back out he did notice a 
tight passage to the north that he 
couldn't slide through, so Pat 
rappelled down (the best way to do 
this drop) to investigate. He was able 
to push the tight squeeze into a small 

dome room. 
The second passage was an 

impressive one heading north. After 
an 8' climb, one was peering into a 
well sculptured 40' pit, the bottom of 
which was devided by a jagged,. 
razor sharp 8'-1 0' wall which was 
just high enough to .keep from 
seeing what was on the other side. 
Kuenn chirnneyed out across the top 
of the pit as far as he could but was 
still unable to see what lay beyond. 

7 May 1994 
By K.Drake NSS 36723 

sun had risen. Until then my view of 
: i caving had been defined by the reach 

.of my headlamp. Underground, it had 
'been mostlv a nose-to-the-stone adven
ture, and the novelty of pit bouncing had 
been a poor trade-off for the fear and 
misery. Lying back on the breakdown pile 

,in Megawell, though, with the dome above 
fully visible ior the iirst time in all creation, 
I felt an incipient sense of discovel): and 
the terrors of the week seemed no more 
than beg~nner's jitters. 

Later, browsing the caving section of 
my local librar)\ I came across an illumi
nating passage in The Complete Book sif 
Cave Expioration: "As psychologists explain 
it, fear of the dark or of the unknown is 
actually f~ar of the unknown in ourselve>s. 
Any pcrsdn who fears his own subcon
scious is buund to f"ar ewes ... ." IQ 

Miclza~.·/ McRae .is a contributing editor 
of Outside. 
-·-- --------·--- --------

I was the first to go down. 
The descent was not trouble free. 

The wall pinched together requiring 
a combined rappel and lateral 

chirrmey, not to me1.1tion after the 
first 1 0' you are positioned directly 

under the water falling from the 
ceiling. At the bottom of the pit there 

was, however, a welcomed 
discovery. A crawl space led through 

the wall that divided the pit 
providing easy access to the deeper 

side. After crawling through and 
descending another 1 0', the pit 

terminated with a sandy floor and a 
sewer crawl to the north. I pushed 
the crawl a few feet then it choked 
down to impassable passage. The 

water continued on and no doubt led 
to more passage but there was no 

way to continue. 
LONE BAT CAVE 

Pace and Compass survey 1-29-~. 

By D.Drake NSS 1.5430 

0 1o t.Jc 
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CALENDER 
Jul31-Aug 2-BioCamp 1998, Huntsville, AL. Contact Dan 
Fong (202)885-2174. 

Jul2S-Aug 1-NCRC Cave Rescue Operations and 
Management Seminar. DuBose Conference Center, 
Monteagle, TN. Contact Butch Feldhaus (423)238-7009. 

Aug 3-7. 1998-NSS Convention. Sewanee. TN 

Aug !!-Monthly grotto meeting. 7:30p.m .. library. 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-In, Sequoyah Caverns, DeKalb Co. 
AL. 
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ECHO CHAMBER 
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AUGUST MEETING 
The August grotto meeting will be held the 
second Tuesday in August due to the NSS 
Convention. Please mark your calender. Aug 
11, 7:30 p.m. at the library. 

MOVIESTAR 
Recently, Grotto chairman Patrick O'Diam 
made another appearance on local TV (channel 
2) to talk about caVing. The hosts of "Today On 
2" wanted Pat to give details on his Jwte trip to 
Mexico with Victor and Micah. The three spent 
over a week in the country bouncing pits, eating 
fiijoles and suffering the revenge of 
Montezuma. Although most ofthe program 
dealt with their escapades in Mexico, Patrick 
did seize the opportunity to promote the grotto. 
Micah was to have appeared on the show as 
well but had to backout at the last minute. For 
those who didn't see it, there is a tape of the 
program available. See Pat for details. 

COVER PHOTO 
Victor Bradford after having been "Mexicanized". Photo 
by Patrick O'Diam, Jwte 1998. 

NEW CAVE? 
About six weeks ago, I entered an obvious cave 
at an old rock quany off ofHwy 157 in 
.Lawrence county. Although it was apparent that 
others had been in the cave, I have been unable 
to locate a map or plot it out on a topo with 
existing cave coordinates from the ACS book. 
There is about 600'-800' of passage waiting for 
someone to map. How bout us? (see story on pg 3) 

BAT FAX 
Bat droppingg In cavet rupport 

~
hole ecotyttemt of unique 
rganirmr,. ine.luding bacteria 
refu I In detoxifying warteg, 

;Improving detergentr, and 
!producing gasohol and antibiotic!. 
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LOG CAVE 
2-14-98 

By: Evon Thompson 

Evon Thompson 
Greg Thompson 
Scott Murphy 

Patrick O'Diarn 
Harold Calvert 
Micah Sims 

My annual Valentine's request is to go 
to the World of Wheels, but when the call came 
about a caving trip to Log Cave, the answer was 
yes. 

There was a pretty hike, all downhill, to 
the cave.My excitement escalated upon entering 
the cave as there was a small 30' drop, shortly 
inside, that would be my first in-cave rappel. It 
was also Greg and Scot's first in-cave drop. The 
rigging point was nothing to brag about. It was 
a small boulder that Greg picked up while 
Patrick tied the rope around it. 

Further back in the cave we had to 
chimney down 20'. According to Patrick, it was 
easv. but about 8' from the bottom there \Vas 
only one wall and you had to drop. It wasn't so 
bad going down, but my 5'6" frame had a hard 
time getting started back up. 

It was easy to see where the cave got it's 
name. Ther was wooden debris all throughout 
the cave and many good-sized logs. After we 
got to the back of the cave there was a stream 
to Lh~ left, but to the right were some beautiful 
formations. We took a short break here while 
Patrick took some pictures then headed back 
out. Patrick splashed some rocks in a very nice 
pool while we climbed out. The lip gave me a 
hard time and Harold and Micah had to help 
me over. Greg and Scott did fme climbing. The 
cave is pretty wet and we were all muddy. The 
worst part was the uphill climb back to the cars. 

Log Cave is worth the effort to see the 
formations in the back. I was too tired to go on 
to the car show that night, but I did go on 
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Sunday. My idea of the perfect Valentine 
present...caving and old cars! 

DDDDDDDDDDDDDD 

JU JUFLIES 
& 

SALAMANDERS 
ByD.Drake 

Pg3 

On a recent trip to Moulton, AL, I 
stopped at an old rock quarry offHwy 157 to 
check out possible sites for future rappelling 
training. While walking the base of the bluffs I 
noticed a rather obvious cave entrance blowing 
air! Because of the proximity of the cave to a 
major thoroughfare, I expected to find another 
trashed cave. I did think it was unusual that 
there was no graffiti announcing the "Entrance 
to Hell" painted on the outside of the cave, but 
aside from a couple of Mt. Dew bottles and a 
discarded Copenhagen can there was no trash in 
the cave. The only paint on the walls were two 
baseball-sized blasts from a flourescent green 
spray paint can in the junction rooms marking 
the way out. 

The cave begins as a hands and 
knees/belly crawl for the first htmdred feet or 
so before opening up into large walking 
passage and a big junction room. Here a 
second passage, which is actually more of an 
extension of the junction room, goes off to the 
left for approximately 40' before pinching off 
while the main passage continues in a northerly 
direction. I I ere the passage goes under the 
first of two natural bridges found in the cave 
and becomes a hands and knees crawl again 
eventually emptying into the second jtmction 
room. The passage once again opens up to an 
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8'-10' ceiling and remains a muddy, walking 
passage until it terminates into a flowstone 
gallery. The ceiling in this room is 15'-20' 
above the main passage with a possible 
sumped stream passage another 1 0' below 
where I was standing. 

Most of the cave is boneyard dry, 
however. the last hundred feet is a sloppy 
mess. Small flying insects cover the ceiling by 
the millions for the entire length of the cave 
and I literally saw more orange and black 
salamanders than I have seen in any cave in 
recent memory. The in and out took about 45 
minutes. 

There are a thousand "Salamander 
Caves", so I've dubbed this one "Ju Ju Fly 
Cave." 

DDDDDDDDDDDDD 

HOBBIT HOLE 
Van Buren County, Tennessee 

David Stidham 
SpeLeonews 17(1)4 

While the more vertically inclined cavers 
explored South Laurel Pot, Faye and O.B. went 
cave hunting. They found a small cave at the 
bottom of a small, steepsided sinkhole only 
300 feet from South Laurel Pot. They were 
soon joined by Marion, who found a pit in the 
back of the cave. This pit was 134 feet deep 
and quite narrow. The entrance to the pit 
was 1 1/2 feet by two feet. About 15 feet 
down there was a narrow ledge which offset 
the drop but a few inches. The diameter of 
the pit was .about 15 feet at the top; nar
rowed down to six feet; about halfway down 
opened up again to 15 feet; and, thirty feet 
from the floor narrowed down to six feet. 

- The drop was free and dry. 
The bottom dimensions were six by four 

feet. Because of the smallness of the pit, 
only two people can safely be on the bottom 
at the same time. 

The cave was named Hobbit Hole. (The 
name is a reference to Tolkien's The Hobbit 
:tnd a character named Mr. Baggins whose appel
lation is similar to Marion's nickname: 
"Baggy.) 
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D. Stidham 

National Geographic, July 1991 

Pillboxes Converted for 
English Bat Invasion 

C
oncrete curtain against a 
German invasion that never 
came, thousands of pillboxes 

were emplaced across southern 
· England during World War II. Then 

the human population was endan-
. gered. Now it is England's bats that 
· are in jeopardy, and in Surrey land
' owners arc turning ugly war relics 
' into bat havens. 

The pillboxes (below) arc "like 
an English Maginot Line that was 
never tested." says Martin New
man, director of the Surrey Wildlife 
Trust. TI1c trust helps residents 
partly seal the forts and hang roof
ing tiles inside for bat roosts. Brown 
long-eared bats have already moved 
in, and species such as the seldom 
seen greater horseshoe bat (bottom) 
may follow. In 30 years England's 
bats have declined by 90 percent, 
their insect prey reduced by pesti-

' cidcs and their natural roosts in hol
low trees lost to the farmer's ax. "Of 
course, trees don't carry Bat Roost 
signs," Newman laments. 
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Hall o' Giants, Fern Cave 

April 4, 1998 
by Patrick O'Diam 

Victor Bradford 
Micah Sims 
Glynn Ledbetter 

Harold Calvert 
Gary Moon 
Jeff Lynn 

Sorry for the fuzzy memory, but 
I made this trip over three months ago 
and have been on 15 trips afterwards, 
and can not remember details too well, 
but I think it went something like this: 

We met at the library around 
8:00 a.m. and left about 8:30 when 
Paw Paw got there. By doing 90ish all 
the way to Guntersville, we met Gary 
at Dave's buddy's place of 
employment. We soon were headed 
down Jackson Co. Rd. 500 in search 
of a place to get muddy. Around 11 :00 
a.m., we entered the Johnson 
Entrance. We made our way back to 
the Red Lilly Pad Room and Upper 
Fonnation Room, and then returned to 
the passage leading to the Hall of 
Giants. 

Vic entered the small crawl, and 
soon became stuck. The strap of his 
pack was hung on his shoe, and he 
could not move. Somewhere within 
that crawl, Micah wondered what was 
wrong when he could not move. He 
soon discovered he was sitting on his 
own hand. The squeeze was small, 
but we made it through and had to 
chimney over a 50' or so crack. We 
soon reached the pit, rigged it, and Jeff 
dropped first. There are actually two 
pits there, rigged with one rope, for a 
total of 120'. Jeff just bounced it, and 
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then returned home for his daughter's 
B'day party. 

When everyone made it to 
bottom, we began to go in search of 
the Hall. Soon, we emerged into a 
massive room. The size of the room 
truly was impressive, but I enjoyed the 
extremely large hay-stack formation in 
the back of the room. We all made our 
way back to the rope, back up, and 
through that chimney again. When Vic 
finally squeezed into the main 
passage, a group of us decided to 
bounce the 155' drop. We were right 
there, soooo. Vic and Gary headed 
out, and Micah, Harold, Glynn, and 
myself dropped that pit. It was very 
unique and enjoyable. 

Hang up cave'n with Micah. 
He's gotta girl now! 

By Patrick O'Diam 

When I arrived at the parking lot 
and looked over to see who would be 
going on the trip, I 
was not surprised 
to see Evon and 
Micah, and I surly 
was not surprised 
to see that Vic was 
not there yet, but 
when this unknown 
girl popped out of 
the passenger's 
side of Micah's 
truck, I didn't 
know what to think 
other than this will 
be the last time I'll 
see Micah until he 
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It will not be long, Micah will be gone for good. She will 
put an end to his cave'n. It's just a matter of days. 

sends me a wedding announcement. My 
goodness, taking a girl cave'n. My-my ... 
Well, Vic showed up and we were off to 
Skyline, ALto do a pit I had wanted to do 
for some time now, Torode Pit. The 
weather was wonderful that day, and thing 
went very well. The landowner was very 
friendly, and before long, we were hiking 
through the woods, making obelisks, and 
fighting the poison ivy. 

The day before, I had just bought a 
new toy, a Sony cam-corder. We played 
with that a bit, and got the pit rigged, and 
Micah got ready to go down. Jamie was 
not going to do the pit, so they had to make 
their long good-by. She finally permitted 
him to go down, only after he promised he 
would be okay and would be careful. I 

went down next, and did a little videoing 
at the bottom. It was a very nice pit, and I 
really enjoyed it. After Micah climbed to 
be reunited with his hunka hunka burning 
love, Evon and the Milk Man came down. 
I next climbed, and soon Evon came up 
and Vic sometime after that. 

Next, we headed for Neversink, 
where Micah and I bounced it a few times 
each. Vic found him a girl friend up there, 
but I guess he didn't have that special 
charm that Micah does. Anyway, Jamie 
turned out to be real fun and easy going. 
She showed a great interest in doing some 
rope work, and even promised to get on 
rope (which she has done now). I guess I approve 
of her. It don't matter to Micah if I do or 
not, he does. She even signed the book at 
the Liberty Restaurant that evening. We'll 
get her in some deep ones, and dark ones, 
and wet ones, and small ones, and some 
that are even filled with BATS! (We'll 
break her in right.) 

BIRD~ or: A r:t:ATHt:R 

11 lt w~!: Jr.ft OV('t ftorn thr. 4-th of Julq, 
I figutr.rl1 1d givfl. it a !:f1ot!11 
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CALENDER 

Aug 15-Grouo horizontal trip to Iron Hoop Cave. Meet at 
library at Sam. 

Sep !-Monthly grotto meeting. i:30 p.m. library. 

Sept 5-Grotto vertical trip to O'Hara's Farewell Droke's and 
Titree Turkey Plunge (tentative). 

Sept 19-Grouo picnic TBA (tentative). 

Oct 6-Mont.hly grotto meeting. -:30. libr:1ry. 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-In. Sequoyah Caverns.. DeKalb Co .. 
AL. 

AT "Gf.:ST 1998 Pg2 

~!M~~©~ 'Tl}=!JU~ ~~llJ~ 

I 
Calender .................................... Pg 2 
Echo Chamber ........................... Pg 2 

i Surprise. Surprise. Surorise ....... Pg 3 
I • -

: Pushing IRC ............................... Pg 3,4 
1 ConventiOn ................................. Pg 4 
Bat House Questions .................. Pg 5 
Criteria for Bat Houses ............... Pg 6 
TAG Memories ........................... Pg 7 
Pat's Page-Trip Reports ............. Pg 81&. 
Diary of a Caver .......................... Pg 9 
Birds of a Feather ........................ Pg 9 
Grotto Minutes ............................ Pg10 

ECHO CHAMBER 
.................................................................... 

THA.i'lKS! 
Grotto members Bill and :Miriam Cuddington, 
who conduct the climbing contests at the 
Convention each year, would like to extend a 
word of appreciation to all grotto members who 
lent a hand of support with the vertical contests 
this year. As usual the Cuddington's did an 
excellent job of hosting the contests and making 
sure everything ran smoothly. 
(A complete report of grotto activtty at the 

convention can be found on page 4 .•.. Ed.) 

ROLLCALL 
The grotto was well represented at the 1998 
NSS Convention. A total of 1 7 members were 
there onTuesday alone. 14 ofwhom claim CG 
as their primary affiliation. Seen at the 
Convention were Scottie Arrington. Victor 
Bradford, Bill & ~1iriam Cuddington, Bil! 
Davis, David Drake, Glen Ledbetter, JeffLynn, 
Patrick & Ivlissy Lynott, Ryan :tvfadole, John 
McCr:uy, Patrick O'Diam, Bernard Powell, 
Evon TI10mpson, Tim White, and Andy Zerbe. 

CLI~IBING CONTEST CHAI'lGE 
Bill & ::Vfiriam Cuddington have announced a 
rule change regarding the 4-man medley 
competition. Effective immediately the medley 
will be mixed gender. Any combination "9ti.ll be 
acceptable but teams that compete must have at 
least one male and one female. 

CONGR~TULATIONS 
Congratulations go out to Grotto Chairman 
Patrick O'Diam for successfully completing 
Level I ).;CRC training the week prior to the 
convention. The weeklong course included class 
room instruction as well as hands on in-cave 
situations. Pat's current plans are to complete 
Level IT next year in California. So go ahead 
and get stuck in a cave, \Ve now have someone 
to call. 

CO!ERPHOTO 
'The Three Amigos", Scottie Arrington. Micah 
Sims and Patrick O'Diam, El Sotano de las 
Golondrinas. A-lexica. Photo by Victor Bradford. 
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"SURPRISE, SURPRISE 
SURPRISE" 

By D.Drake 
June 15. 1998 

Patrick ODiam 
Gkn Ledbetter 
Da"id Drake 

John McCrary 
Jeff Lynn 

"Gah-uh-ahly" I just love this pit." 
An annual summer ritual continued this year 

\"\ith a trip to Fern Cave's Surprise Pit. It was 
my first trip into the cave since the tragedy that 
claimed the life of Alexia Hampton in 
November of'97. The cave had been closed for 
much of the time having only reopened in 
February or this year. 

Patrick, John and I left from Cullman at 
8:30 a.m. It would be John's first trip ever to 
the pit. We were to rendezvous With Jeff and 
Glen at the cave. Very little water was falling 
into the Fern sink. We anived at the "Waiting 
Room" to find Jeff and Glen just finishing 
rigging the safety line, a line that runs from the 
Waiting Room to the Breakdown Bridge and 
allows cavers to clip a safety on to in order to 
make a very exposed crawl along the lip of the 
-pit just a little safer. A butterfly knot was used 
to rig to a couple of ceiling bolts. We then 
backed up to a natural anchor, a boulder, some 
30 feet from the lip of the pit. at the second rig 
point. 

It was an eerie feeling standing on the 
breakdown pile, that is the landing area for the 
-1-0-l- foot drop. and seeing remnants of he 
rescue still scattered among the boulders. Pieces 
of glove, syringe wrappers, IV tubing, tape and 
other items bore the tale of what took place 
there 7 months earlier. It also bore \vitness to 
the fact that very few had done. the drop since 
the incident. I poked around a bit in Garrison's 
Grotto. the passage that \Vas pushed to 
t:vt:ntually connt:l:t Fem Cave to thc ~ew Fern 
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section, before climbing back up the 
breakdown. pile to the rope. As I climbed, I 
discovered, stashed under a boulder, the space 
blanket that had been used to cover the victim 
and keep her warm while waiting to be 
extracted. The blanket was wrapped in a large 
trash bag and duct tape and looked as if it was 
left there for J reason so it remains. I did pick 
up some of the other trash before climbing out. 
The spray and wind that often make extended 
stays on the bottom of Surprise uncomfortable 
was not a problem this time due to the 
decreased waterflow going into the cave. 
Everyone bounced the pit but Jeff, who became 
unnerved when we heard what sounded like 
rockfall from the breakdown bridge s"triking 
bottom. It \Vas later discovered to be Patrick 
beating on some rocks >\ilh a sledge hammer he 
found on the bottom of the pit Jeffhad done 
the pit several times before. 

We exited under a partly cloudy sky. 

DDDDDDDDDDDD 

PUSHING I.RC. 
By D.Drake 

One spring day of this year, when I had 
alot of desire but not alot of time, I made a push 
trip to nearby Interstate Ramp Cave. My intent 
was to push the low, wet stream passage in 
hopes of finding a dome that would connect 
ffi.C to Lone Bat Cave located higher on the 
mountain. 

rn.c was intersected years ago when the 
mountain was blown apart to make way for 
I-65. The entrance! a mere 15 feet from the 
emergency lane at the bottom of a sheer 
limestone cliff. is quite obvious to anyone 
accessing the interstate from that ramp, yet 
hardly anyone has been in the cave. The reason 
for that is quite obvious as \vel!. The entrance, 
although large :tt th:: L1-::.:. is :tc..::.:sscd through a 
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small, tight, bellycrawl in an out-flowing stream 
passage. Aller 30 or or 40 f~et the cave opens into 
a small breakdo-wn room, barely big enough to 
stand up in. There are a few formations in this area 
of the cave. From this room the stream passage 
widens but returns to bellycrawl heighth. After 
another 50 to 75 feet the cave opens into strolling 
borehole with good airtlow. 80 feet later, this 
welcome relid comes to an end and its back on the 
belly, in the water. Here the the tightest passage in 
the cave is encountered and this is the point where 
I ended the push. The passage 1:-eyond :s almost 
certainly \·irgin and there is still very strong 
am1ow. ~ly thoughts are that the: cave opc:ns up 
again into the borehole passage experienced 
earlier. In all h.kelyhood there Will be a dome room 
somewhere in the back of the cave with water from 
Lo::e Bat emptying into it. I have plotted both 
caves on :1 topo map and feel certain that the water 
in both is related. Dye tracing would answer the 
question for sure and perhaps rn eventually do 
that. At this point I am more interested in pushing 
the cave. A dome in excess of 100 feet could be 
waiti.J1g to be discovered 

DDDDDDDDDDDD 

CONVENTION 
The organizers of Convention '98 couldn't 

have picked a more pert"ect place than the 
Cnivers1ty of the South in Sewanee, TN. Cavers 
were treated very well by staff and students and 
had access to most everything on !.:l:UllpU!i. The: 

Fowler Center where Registration and the 
Climbing Contests were held is a magnificent 
facility complete with an olympic size swimming 
pool, an indoor running track, three full basketball 
courts. locker room, showers, a fully equipped 
weight room and more. Speaking of climbing 
contests. the Cullman Grotto wa5 successfully 

repn:senkJ ther:: Tlw medky tcJm of Bill :md 
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1--Airiam Cuddington, John McCrary, and Patrick 
O'Diam brought home the first place prize of 150' 
of P:\.11 in the 120m relay with a time of 8:33.7. 
Bill climbed frrst using knots. John was next 
cli...'llbing with a rope walker, Patrick was third on 
frog and :Miriam was the final leg using a 1\.fitchell 
system and climbing with Jumars. Their time was 
five minutes faster than the only other competitor, 
the VPI Grotto who are regulars in the medley. VPI 
was handicapped this year as their regular medley 
team did not amve. so they were forceJ to recruit a 
team at the convention. The Cullman Grotto 
team holds the \Vorld Record forth<' :\fixed 
Gender llll'dle,·! 

In the individual competition Patrick 
O'Diam placed second ove:-all in the I ~Om climb 
with a time of 06: 11.6 wh.de John .:VfcCrary 
tinished third in the 30m event \\ith a time of 
:3::!.6. Ironically the person who ::::!st:ed second.. 
Troy Roberts with a climb of :30, climbed \ltith 
John's rig. :Nfaybe you'll get a sale out of it John! Is 
it necessary to say who tinished first? John Brown 
with a time of 27.5! The dudes in a league of his 
o-wn. 

In age groups. Bill Cuddington set a new 
world record for knots in the 30m climb with a 
time of 2.:2.5.2. Bdl was tirst overall in men's 
competition as well. Miriam finished first 
(mechanical) in her age group with a time of 
I :51.6. She also tinished tirst overall, women's 
mechanical. \Vhat is interesting to note is that · 
1-firiam was actully just climbing with her Mitchell 
system to tuneup for the Medley the next day. 
Wonder what her time would have been had she 

been trying! Congratulations to all. 
Of course Q little caving ww: done Qt 

convenuon too. vtc, :Jcome, .r'amcK &: Nl:lssy 
Lynott did a trip to Neversink while Evon, 
Bernard, Glen and I bounced nearby Sherwood Mt. 
Pot atler trying unsuccessfully to locate 
Chainsmoke Hole. This was my first Convention 
and it was a blast! ril plan on spending more than 

one Jay next time. 

DDDOOOODDDDD 
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Answers to Frequently Asked Bat House Questions 

Will attracting bats to bat houses in my yard increase the likelihood that they will move into my attic or wall 
spaces? 

No. If bats liked your attic or wall spaces, they probably would already be living there. 

How many bats can potentially occupy my bat house? 

A common single-<:hamber bat house is capable of housing SO bats, while a larger multi-chamber design can 
attract nursery colonies of 200 or more bats. 

How can I determine the likelihood of attracting bats? 

Throughout most of the United States and much of Canada there are occupied bat houses being used by one of 
North America's many crevice-dwelling bat species. Wherever bats live, they must find enough insects to eat, 
largely explaining their preference for roosting near aquatic habitats. The closer you liv"e to cave or mine hiber
nating sites the better, and the existence of bat colonies in nearby buildings also increase your chances. 

- Why might bats not be attracted to my bat house? .. 

The most frequent cause of failure is inappropriate exposure to solar heating. Alternatively, the kinds of bats 
that use bat houses may not be able to live in your area due to heavy pesticide use, inadequate food supply, or 
lack of available caves and mines within 50-100 miles. So far, we are unaware of large areas of North America 
(with the exception of hot desert lowlands) that cannot attract bats. 

If I have bats living in my attic, but would prefer that they occupy a bat house, what shouid I do? 

Attics and other parts of buildings often provide ideal bat roosting sites. In most cases, bats will not voluntarily 
move from an attic. In such cases, alternative roosts ideally should be provided several months or one season 
before the desired move. The bats sh6uld be evicted from the attic at a time in the early spring or late summer 
when flightless young are not present. 

Eviction is often easily accomplished. Watch to see where the bats emerge at dusk. Using polypropylene bird 
netting or heavy plastic, hang a large enough piece over the emergence point, extending a foot below and to 
each side of the exit. Secure the net in place so that it hangs free an inch or so away from the building. It will act 
as a one-way valve-permitting exit, but closing when bats land on it to return. 

How effective are bats in controlling insects? 

As primary predators of night-flying insects, bats play a key role in the balance of nature, consuming vast quan
tities of insects, many of which are costly agricultural and yard pests. Furthermore, many insects avoid areas 
where they hear bats. 

Will having bat houses in my yard interfere with attracting birds? 

No. They will not compete, either for food or space. 

Will bat droppings pose a threat to my family? 

No more so than bird or cat droppings would. You should avoid inhalation of dust associated with animal feces 
of any kind. 

What are the odds that a sick bat will endanger my family with. rabies? 

Fewer than ten people in over 50 years have contracted rabies from North American bat species that commonly 
live in bat houses. Like all mammals, bats can contract rabies, though very few do (less than half of one percent). 
Unlike many other animals, even rabid bats rarely become aggressive. They quickly die from the disease, and 
outbreaks in their colonies are extremely rare. 

The odds of being harmed b;· a rabid bat arc remote if you simply do not attempt to handle bats. Any bat tlzat 
catt be t'asiltl callglzt slzo111d be assumed to be sick and left alone. We do not recommend attracting bats to places where 
curious children are likely to attempt handling them. With or without bats in your yard, the most importattt acti01r 
yoll cart take to protect your famzly from rabies is to vaccinate yollr family dogs and cats. 



---------------- ----
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( Criteria for Successful Bat Houses 

I. Design-All bat houses should be at least two feet tall, 14 inches or more wide, and have a 3-6-inch landing 
area extending below the entrance. Most houses have 1-4 roosting chambers. Roost partitions should be careful
ly spaced 3/4 to 1 inch apart. All partitions and landing areas should be roughened. Wood surfaces can be 
scratched or covered with durable plastic screening (1,18- or Y4-inch mesh, available from companies such as 
Internet. Inc. at 1-800-328-8456). Include vents six inches from the bottoms of all houses to be used where aver
age July high temperatures are 85° F, or above. Front vents are as long as a house is wide, side vents 6 inches tall 
by V2 inch wide. 

2. Construction-A combin..ttion of exterior plywood and cedar is best. Do not use pressure-treated wood. Any 
staples used must be exterior grade or galvanized. Caulk all seams, especially around the roof. 

3. Wood Treatment-Paint the exterior with three coats of outdoor paint. Available observations suggest that 
color should be black where average high temperatures in July are 80-85° F, dark colors (such as dark brown or 
gray) where they are 85-95° F, medium or light colors where they are 95-100° F, and white where they exceed 
100" F. Much depends upon amount of sun exposure; adjust to darker colors for less sun. 

4. Sun Exposure-Houses where high temperatures in July average 80, F, or less, should receive at least 10 hours 
of sun; more is better. At least six hours of direct daily sun are recommended for all bat houses where daily high 
temperatures in July average less than 100° F. 

5. Habitat-Most nursery colonies of bats choose roosts within Y4 mile of water, preferably a stream, river, or 
lake. Greatest bat house success has been achieved in areas of diverse habitat, es~ially where there is a mixture 
of differing agricultural use and natural vegetation. Bat houses are most likely to succeed in regions where bats 
are already attempting to live in buildings. 

6. Mounting-Bats find houses mounted on poles or buildings more than twice as fast as on trees, which are also 
less preferred. Houses mounted on metal siding have not been used. Wood or stone buildings with proper solar 
exposure are ideal, and locations under the eaves often have been successful. Mounting two bat houses back to 
back, 3j 4 inch apart on poles, both covered by a tin roof, helps protect from overheating in hot climates. All bat 
houses should be mounted at least 10 feet above ground; 15-20 feet is better. Bat houses should not be lit by 
bright lights. 

7. Protection from Predators-Houses mounted on sides of buildings or high up on poles provide the best pro
tection from predators. This may be a key factor in determining bat choice. Locations at least 20-25 feet from the 
nearest tree are best. However, hQ..U?~S ~y_~e)Qund ~ore q~~~kly ~ ~ocated along forest or water edges where 
bats tend to fly. - - - - · -

8. Avoiding Uninvited Guests-Wasps can be a problem before bats fully occupy a house. Use of 3/4-inch roost
ing spaces reduces wasp use. If nests accumulate, they should be removed in late winter or early spring before 
either wasps or bats return. Open-bottom houses greatly reduce problems with birds, mice, squirrels, or para
sites, and guano does not accumulate inside. 

9. Timing-Bat houses can be installed at any time of the year, but are more likely to be used their first summer if 
installed before the bats return in spring. When using bat houses in conjunction with excluding a colony from a 
building, install the bat houses 2-6 weeks before the actual eviction. 

10. Importance of Local Experimentation-We have much to learn about the needs of individual bat species in 
differing climates. It is important to test for local needs before putting up more than three to six houses, especial
ly comparing houses of different d.u;__n\!SS and sun exposure. 

ExcapuJ .wJ ~11nzmarr:eJ from The B.1t House Budd~r·s H.1ndbtx1k. 1997 pmzti11g, 
~<) 1993 l>.v Bat Cmseroati<JII 111/ematumal. l11c. 

Visit our web site 
. · at www.batcon.org 
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TAG MEMORIES 

T~1e Griest 1n Fox's Lost Entran::: "LO 
Hughes Cave 

Bill va:-nedoe 

HuntJvillc G~ottc New~lette~ 
Vc[. Z2~ No. JZ, De.c, 8Z, p93, 94 

-,~ 

'-·'I :::'CI ~Jov. 1QC") 
I,\,_.'._' 

.. - ,._ vis~:ed 
:. 2 ,,e. Tne 

Eric 
Lost 

dye 

·-~-= :rip 

·-:-: is 
·--- · ·-~ ink 

:: j ~ 0 f 
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the Newsome Sinks-- :system·: --We w~·rtr~fhere 
·to dye its stream. The "climb down" was 
.easier rigged, so we did and rappeled in. 
Actually 'one can easily climb down about 

:20 feet, but the next pitch was very scary 
and that's where we put our rope. Only 
about 25 feet ~~wn was a good breakdown 
floor but not bottom. A slot with the 
wa~er falling thru was against a wall. 
Fortunately the water had not yet become 
severe so, since there was plenty of rope, 
we rappeled on thru this slot to another 
breakdown floor room below. This room too 
has a slot against a wall, out this time 
too tight to rappel and easier climbed 
down. Below, and a small squeeze 
sideways, and we were in a stream passage. 
It started as a duck walk but quickly 
became walking. In fact, pools in the 
floor required chimneying across, although 
they were not deep. A couple of hu~dred 
feet on. we came to t~e first waterfa!!. 
By chimneying across and down it doesn't 

,need to be rigged. Chuck ~nd Eric went on 
ito· the second waterfall where they 
'injected t~e fluorescent dye. I waited at 
the first waterfall. 

After a few minutes I heard a rock 
' fall behind and up the passage we had come 
.in. Quiet. As I listened I heard other 
:small rock noises, pebbles falling, 
·breakdown shifting, etc. In fact, it 
~ sounded exactly like · someone was coming 
:down our ropes and climb down. I called 
:"So," but no answer came. Quiet. Then I 
-~heard the distinctive scraping, thumping 
·sounds one makes in going thru a cave. 

They were faint, but q~ickly got louder 
and louder. I was convinced that another 
party had entered and was, by now, right 

•around the bend. Again I yelled, "Bo." 
Quiet. All noises stopped. 

I waited a few minutes - maybe 10 or 
so - no noises at all, but the trickling 
waterfall. I thought whoever it was was 
scared out of the cave and I began to 
wonder about our rigging. So to safeguard 
it, I returned to the bottom of the 
pitches where the rope was. It was just 
as we'd left it and no one could have 
climbed out that quickly. 

Anyhow since climb out is time 
consuming at the best, I rigged in and 
jumared up to the rope attach levei. In a 
few minutes Chuck and Eric returned and 
started out. I went on up to the 
entrance. No sign of anyone anywhere 
about. 

We picked up and went home. As Chuck 
has written up in the HGN, we now know all 
of Hughes Cave drains out of Skidmore 
Cave. What we don't know is who the ghost 
of Hughes Cave is! 
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May trips of '98 
by Patrick O'Diam 

I have gotten behind with my trip 
reports, so I am trying to play catchup. I 
thought I would just do one report for the 
month of May. Upon looking back on my 
caving log, I found May was a very slow 
month for me cave'n wise. I only got to 
make four trips, all of which were great 
ones though. 

MAY 2, 1998 

This was the day I teak of to 
Tennessee to go on a Huntsville Grotto 
trip to Fall Creek Falls. Vic and Micah 
backed out on me. so I went on by myself. 
Vic had given me directions, which were 
right, all but the miles. His ashort 
distances, maybe 2 miles" were more like 
12 to 15 miles! After 2 Yz hours, and still 
not getting close, I remembered why I 
wrote in my cave log back in '93 that it 
was too far to drive for that drop. 

As I approached the park, I 
remembered why it was worth it. There 
was a small group from Huntsville there. 
In '93, there were some 70 people or so, 
but this time there were hardly 20. I was 
able to drop both ropes, drops of about 
190'. The rope by the waterfall was in the 
spray a good bit, and the other was also 
all wet when the thunderstorm moved in. 

MAY 16, 1998 

Finally, after many trips where I could 
not make it, a trip was planed to where I 
could go to Conley Hole. Micah, Jamie, 
Bernard, Wesley, Harold and myself 
gathered at the library to wait on Vic. He 
soon showed, and we were off to 
Scottsboro to meet Glenn. Before long, 
we were back in the mountains of 

Tennessee. for a drive downabout forty
five different roads, around turns. up hills, 
and crossing rivers. To make a long story 
short, I couldn't find my way back. 

After speaking with the land owner, 
we walked through the field tc the base of 
the mount. where we started up. The hot 
day was not too much fun to be hiking in. 
The pit finally was reached. ngged, and 
dropped. Two ropes were put down. one 
in the waterfall, the other dry. The next 
several hours were spent tak1ng trips on 
the ropes. Several of us bounced the pit 
about 5 times each as others watched 
from up top and down below 

The pit is one of the nicest I've been 
to. It looks very much like a small Cepillo 
down in 
Mexico. 
We could 
climb up on 
the ledge 
overlooking 
the pit and 
have a nice 
view of 
others on 
rope. The 
sunlight 
reached 
the bottom 
and was 
very pretty. 

MAY 23, 1998 

V1c:cr Bracfcrc .- ~.:_",ei Hole 

After many months of being kept 
away, we finally got a permit to get back 
into Surprise Micah. Wesley Evon and 
I had an enJoyable time. exceot for Evon. 
She had a hard time gett~nr:: !Jver the lip 
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due to feeding the rope, so she ended up 
not doing the pit. Micah and I bounced it 
twice and climbed tandem once just for 
fun. When Wesley reached the bottom, 
his eyes were large. I think the massive 
drop blew his mind, but he did fine. The 
top of the pit was very muddy, muddier 
than I had ever see it. The clay mud still 
was great for making art. The gallery of 
cave art has grown. 

MAY 30, 1998 

In plans to get ready for the long 
hikes we were about to take in Mexico, we 
decided to train Vic by taking him on the 
long hike to the Big Tree in Bankhead 
Forest. We ended up walking about 16 
miles that day in all, and Vic did hang in 
there. The trip consisted of Vic. Micah, 
Jamie, and myself. Vic was quite 
impressed with several of the large trees 
within the forest. Every few minutes, we 
would hear him say, "Boy howdy, what a 
big 'un!" 

This was the first time we got Jamie 
on rope, and she did great! There were 
some nice bluffs down the trail, so Micah 
and I went up to rig them. The edge of 
the bluff was narrow, to say the least. but 
we put a real rig to it, one that we both 
were proud of, and it was quite safe. Vic 
stayed at bottom and watched as Micah, 
Jamie, and myself bounced it a few times. 
After we had our fill, we walked on, and 
on, and on. Then. we walked some more. 
Finally we did reach the big tree. After 
chaining our arms together. the four of us 
finally did reach all the way around, 
barley. Vic was very disappointed 
because his dog, Toe Jam, (or is it Toby 
Jack?) was not there to see the tree. On 
several occasions. I heard Vic say, "I 
swear. if I live to be 300 .................... ." 
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THE VERTICAL MILE AT 
HAUNTED NEVERSL~K 

B y PATRICK O'DIAM 

For some time now, I have wanted to do the 
vertical mile in one day, so on the evening of the 
Founh of July, as everyone else were watching 
fireworks, I took of to bounce Neversink 33 times. 
I got to the pit in the middle of a heavy 
thunderstorm, rigged it. and bounced it about 15 
times before the rain stopped, just before dark. 
The next 10 times was hard! After having done it 
28 times, I heard strange grunting noises coming 
from the top of the water fall, but never saw 
anything. I finished the mile after 5 hours and 25 
minutes, and it was close to mid-night. As I de
rigged, the grunting noises that had been going on 
for the last hour got louder, and then I saw a pair 
of green eyes, then another pair, and then a third 
pair. After my heart slowed dO\>vTI and I realized it 
was just some animals, I started up out of the sink 
to go down the mount. Just as I started up, I heard 
a Chop, chop, chop. After about ten chops, I 
heard a boom, coming from the bottom of the pit, 
just as if someone had chopped down a tree, at 
mid-night, in the bottom of Neversink. I decided 
I didn't even want to look back down there to see 
what it was. I just got out of there. And no, I had 
not been drinking nor was I on anything .. .! was 
straight. Those noises were real. 
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Diary of a Carbide Caver 
Paul Steward 

This diary was found outside a 
cave in Eastern Pennsvlvania bv 
Paul Steward. The author is uri- · 
known. 

Diary of a Carbide Caver. 

Time 9:00: As I was filling my lamp 
with carbide I dropped my lamp and 
spilled all the carbide out, had to 
reillllamp. 

9:10: Drank all my water on the hike 
to the cave, had to borrow water 
from another caver to put in my 
lamp. 

9:11: While filling the lamp I spilled 
the water all over my arm and pants. 

9:12: Striker broke off as I was trying 
to light lamp, had to use another 
lamp to light mine. 

9:20: Lamp is lit, we enter the cave. 

9:25: Water starts bubbling out of 
lamp and it erupts into flames. Have 
to replace wet felt. Need someone to 
light my lamp,_ striker still broke. 

9:35: Caving again. 

9:50: Lamp goes out. Tip is clogged. 
\\'nile cleaning tip with tip cleaner it 
breaks inside the tip. Need to replace 
\lo;th new tip. Electric caver gives me 
his lighter to light my lamp. 

10:00: Caving again. 

11:00: Lamp goes out. Out of water. 
Use water in stream to fill lamp, 
working good now. 

11:05: ca ... ;ng again. 

11:10: Lamp acting funny, must be 
old carbide. 

11:30: Stop and clean mud from re
flector. Burn hand. Have a large 
burn blister on hand. 

11:45: Caving again with bandaged 
hand. 

12:00: Flame low, need carbide 
change. ~eed electric caver to shine 
lig-ht on me while I d1;;.ngc c;;.rbidc. 

12:10: ca ... ;ng again. 

12:20: Lamp leaking water. Have 
pinhoie in base of lamp. Seal hole 
with chewing gum from electric 
caver. 

12:25: Caving again. 

12:30: Lamp leaking gas. Smell 
makes me sick and I puke on another 
carbide caver and put his lamp out. 

12:45: After cleaning up mess, cav
ing ag-ain. 

1:05: Used carbide in pack explodes, 
many cavers mess pants. 

1:06: Caving again, group makes me 
stay in back. 

1:20: Burn cavers leg in front of me 
in tight crawl, he kicks me in the face 
and puts my light out, right eye is 
swollen shut. Need help to relight 
lamp, have one good hand and eye 
left. 
1:30: Still smell gas, use more gum 
to seal around the threads. 

1:45: Large bubble forms in gum 
from escaping gas and pops, covering 
my lamp and my good eye with a thin 
layer of gum. Electric caver takes my 
lamp and throws it in a deep pit. 
Other cavers help me out of the cave. 
On the way home I will stop and buy 
electric light for my helmet. 

After reading this diary I ask my
self, why would anybody use a car
bide lamp? Perh-:!ps we should add 
that question to the many other 
questions that have plagued modern 
man. Why are there no plums in 
plum pudding? 'Why do we park on 
the driveway and drive un the park
way? \Vhy are some raincoats dry 
clean only? Vihy is it ca.lled rush hour 
when we're stopped in traffic? Why 
do hot-dogs come ten to a pack and 
rolls come eight to a pack? Why does 
Bazooka Joe ·.ve:J.r a patch? What is 
the difference between a boat and a 
ship? Why don't the birds that fly 
south stay there? Why is he called 
•h" [..,r.•' !b.:::;~: ·vhcn he is always 
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March 

with Tonto? Do penguins have 
knees? Do fish sleep? \Vhy do they 
use paper to pick up the donuts for 
sanitary reasons and then leave the 
paper in the bag? Why call it Rhode 
Island if it's not an island? Why do 
gas prices end in !V'to? Where does all 
the rubber go from our tires? Why is 
a package by boat called cargo and a 
package by car a shipment? How 
does seedless fruit produce more 
fruit? Why are they called apart
ments when they are so close to
gether? \Vhy do cavers use carbide 
lamps? 

BAT FAX 
Bats are exceptionillJy vulnerable to 
extinction, in part because they are the 
slowest producing mammai:t on earth 

for their size, most producing only one 
young annually. 

BIRD~ Of: A f:~TH~R 
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CALENDER 

Sept 5-Grotto vertical trip to O'Hanrs FarewelL Drake's and 
Three Turkey Plunge. Meet at libary at 8:00 am. 

Sept 19 or 20-Grotto picnic Camp Meadowbrook (tentative). 

Oct 6-Monthly grotto meeting, 7:30, library. 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-In, Sequoyah Caverns, DeKalb Co, 
AL. 
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ECHO CHAMBER .................................................................... 
PUT THIS IN YOUR 

PIPE AND SMOKE IT 
I want to address a subject that really chokes me up 
and, quite frankly, bugs the guano out of me, rm 
talking about smoking in caves. Most of my house 
guests adhere to good caving practices, however, 
there are some who break even the most basic of 
fundamentals. Now rm not claiming to be the 
Gloria Vanderbilt of caving here, but I do spend 
alotof time in caves. I might even do some things 
you don't like, but smoking in a cave!. .. give me a 
break. Every smoker alive is aware of the slow 
death they are inflicting upon themselves, but 
please, the rest of us don't want to inhale your 
stinking habit. Don't subject me, my friends or the 
cave environment in general to your irresponsible, 
self-centered behavior. Afterall, it kills us too. 

Although smoking is not acceptable in any 
cave, it might be overlooked in a Bangor, Hughes 
or Bryant Mountain cave, where cigarettes of every 
shape, form and tobacco blend are sucked. Heck, 
the ashtray breaths even build carnpfrres in those 
caves. That's why you don't see me hanging out 
there anymore. 

If my point hasn't been taken, let me make 
it perfectly clear. If you can't give up your filthy 
vice long enough to do a cave, do us all a favor and 
give up caving. Go hang out at some smoke filled 
bar or, if you must cave, go to one of the 
aforementioned places and hang with the local 
rednecks, and don't forget your spray paint. 

rll save my column about urinating and 
defecating in caves for another time. 

A Bat 

CONVENTION DISCOUNT 
The BOG meeting held in Huntsville, 1v1arch 21, 
1998, adopted a Convention discount for new 
members. Effective January 1, 1999, people joining 
the NSS for the frrst time will be eligible to recieve 
a non-transferable, non-replacable coupon entitling 
them to a one time, 30% reduction in the 
registration for an NSS Convention. 

COVER PHOTO 
Greg Thompson at the entrance drop of Log Cave, 
Morgan Cmmty, Al. Photo by Patrick O'Diarn. 
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IN SEARCH OF 
THE HOLEY WELL 

By: D.Drake 
Aug.15, 1998 

Harold Calvert, Ryan Madole and I met 
at Jerry's at 4:00am. We were to rendezvous 
with Glenn Ledbetter at 5:00 in Grant, AL. to 
begin our search for the Holey Well, a pit that 
only Glenn had done. Upon arriving at Glenn's 
we noticed immediately that his truck was 
missing from the driveway. Sure, we were late 
but that's normal. Fortunately, lights were on 
inside the house so maybe we wouldn't be 
waking anyone up when we knocked on the 
door. Glenn's wife answered and told us that he 
was still at work putting in some overtime. 
Fortunately again, Glenn only works a couple 
ofblocks from his house, so we drove to 
Teledyne to see what was up. Afterall, Glenn 
was the only one who knew how to get to the 
pit. He told us that he would be getting off at 
7:00 a.m. Since we really didn't feel like waiting 
around for another hour-and-a-half, we got 
directions and told him we would go on ahead 
and get the pit rigged and he could join us 
there. 

Glenn's directions to the logging road 
leading to the pit were right on the money, 
however, we didn't get a whole lot of detail as 
to where the pit was located from there. His 
directions to sounded so simple we felt that we 
could walk right to it. 

We followed the road for a couple of 
miles til we came to a flat area that we thought 
was a lndmark he had mentioned. The Holey 
\Vell was to be less than 200 feet from the 
landmark. Only one problem, about 100 feet 
from the suspected landmark was a steep 
hillside. Was the pit on the other side of the hill 
or was it on the other side of the road from said 
landmark? After scouring the countryside for 
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the better part of an hour we decided that 
maybe this wasn't the landmark. As is the case 
most often when trying to locate an unknown, 
you stop short of your goal thinking , "I've gone 
too far", or "I must have passed it and didn't see 
it." This time however, clearer minds prevailed 
and we decided that perhaps we hadn't gone far 
enough. Sure enough, another 500 feet down 
the road we came to the unmistakeable 
landmark and just as Glenn described, the 
Holey Well was about 200 feet from the 
landmark. We got the pit rigged just as Glenn 
came driving up in his 4 WD. 

Since I was supposed to be back in 
Cullman around 10:30 a.m. and Glenn, Harold 
and Ryan were to meet other Grotto members 
at Iron Hoop Cave, we only bounced the pit 
once each. It was Ryan's first 200 footer and he 
did fine. I think we've hooked another 
"bouncer". 

SOME TIIOUGHTS ON GIBBS 
I had alot of trouble with my knee Gibbs on the 
climb out. I had experienced similar problems at 
Cagle's Chasm several months earlier. It was 
tracking well, but failing to hold when loaded. I 
speculated that it was due to carbon build up on 
the rope causing it to become slick. But then 
why wasn't my foot Gibbs slipping? At Cagle's 
both were slipping badly, I made some 
adjustments, and had had no problem since. I've 
been climbing with Gibbs for 6 yrs. or more 
and still prefer them for their versatility. If the 
rope is wet, muddy, full of dirt, worn, or 
anything that causes a rope's outer sheath to 
expand, Gibbs track real well, but rope with alot 
of carbon build up, new rope or rope that has 
been glazed seems to cause problems. My 
conclusion is to either wash my rope before 
each outing, which I should probably be doing 
anyway, or invest in a Petzl system. Solution: 
Borrow my brother's Petzl rig and save the 
money. 

Cave Often 
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r:1J r:1J FROM THE r:1J r:1J 
MAILBAG 

Huntsville GrottoNewsletter, June 1998: The 
Huntsville Cave Rescue Unit (HCRU) will be 
placing a plaque in F em Cave, somewhere around 
the Waiting Room, in memo:ry of Alexis Hampton 
who died last year in a rappelling accident at 
Surprise Pit. It will say something simple like: "In 
Memo:ry of Alexis Hampton, Please Cave Safetly -
The Cave Rescuers-". 

Dogwood City Grotto, Georgia 
Underground, Vol. 33, No.4: Report of a 1994 
incident at Pettijohn's Cave in which a caver 
dislocated a shoulder while trying to toss a pack 
up a canyon wall. Relocation efforts by the 
attending party were unsuccessful and a rescue had 
to be made. The injured caver was able to assist 
making the rescue somewhat easier. 

The newsletter also reported on a caving expedition 
to Mexico that uncovered a new 240m pit at the 
bottom of a previously known 35m pitch. The pit, 
Sotano de Los Ires Ojos Verdes, is ve:ry well 
decorated but terminates at the bottom. Deep ones 
are still being found in Mexico. 

The issue also featured a sto:ry by Marion Smith 
about Jump Off Horror Hole, a cave he and Gerald 
Moni discovered in 1988. The cave system was not 
pushed to its fmal extent however, until two years 
ago. The cave has approximately 4500 feet of 
mostly miserable passage with a vertical extent of 
250 feet. The cave has not been mapped and the 
author thinks it'll be a 'cold day' before it is. 

Richmond Area Speleological Society, RASS 
Register, July 1998: A report about further 
exploration in Virginia's, Alexander Cave by NEST 
(Northeast Sump Exploration Team). NEST is a 
formally recognized Project of the NSS and 
consists of a team of sump divers and support 
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personnel who are pushing sumped caves in the PA 
Virginia and West Virginia areas. An additional 
180' of sumped passage was added to the survey. 
That helped push Alexander Cave to 11 000 feet, 
making it the third longest in the state. 

Windy City Grotto, Speleonews, August 1998: 
An article reprinted from U.S. News and World 
Report talks about new trogloditic microbes 
discovered in Cueva de Villa Luz, in Chiapas, 
Mexico. The microbes form viscous colonies that 
hang down like stalagtites. They have been dubbed 
"snot-tites" by the speleologists. This discove:ry is 
significant, because some scientists believe that 
living miccrobes may play a role in the formation 
of caves. 

Birmingham Grotto Newsletter, February 1997: 
Recap of an article from Sports Illustrated believe 
it or not, about bats. It seems that bats were making 
themselves at home in some of the University of 
Florida's, Athletic Dept. buildings, so the 
University constructed one of the largest man-made 
bat houses in the U.S. The house is 20X20 and 
houses 20,000 bats. Needless to say, mosquitoes 
are not a big problem on campus. 

BIRD~ or: A f:~TJ.f[R 
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A NEW PROSPECTIVE 
FOR THE CULLMAN 

GROTTO FALL PICNIC 
By Patrick O'Diam 

For the last few years, we have always held the 
grotto picnic in mid-September, and it always 
has been at a place were we could easily get on 
rope after we ate. This year, we wanted to try 
something a little different. Several within the 
grotto have expressed there desire to have it as a 
family event, where husbands and wives 

' 
mothers and fathers, sons and daughters, brothers 
and sisters, friends and .... well, you get the idea. 
This year we will not be doing any rope work, or 
cave crawling ether for that matter, at the picnic. 
We hope this will be a family event you will 
bring everyone to, so we can get to know each 
other. 

As of right now, we are looking at having 
the picnic on the 19 or 20 of September. The 
definite date will be set at the September grotto 
meeting. We hope to get started about 6:00p.m., 
and will have plenty of time to socialize with 
other grotto members and their families. The 
grotto will be providing a little food for the 
event, such as hamburgers or Bar-Be-Que or 
something. We are asking each family to bring 
their own drinks and paper ware, in addition to a 
dish to share with the rest of the group. It could 
be beans or chips or some type of dessert or what 
ever you want to bring. After we eat and the sun 
has gone down, Victor Bradford will give us the 
pleasure of presenting one of his fabulous slide 
shows which always is a treat. 

We are looking at having the picnic at 
Camp Meadowbrook, just to the west of town. 
This area has a large, open field for playing, so 
bring a bat and ball, a frisbee, or something for 
entertainment. The camp provides a large indoor 
area that can be used if the weather is less 
desirable, as well as providing a wonderful area 
for Vic to display his slides. 

If we are able to obtain permission to 
hold the picnic there, Camp Meadowbrook can 
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be found by driving 3 Y2 miles west ofHwy. 157 
on Hwy. 69. In the Simco area, take a left on 
Co. Road 747. The bridge is out abut a mile 
down the road, but the camp is 3/4 a mile down, 
right before the signs block you from going 
further. At this point, there is a small sign on 
the left pointing to Camp Meadowbrook. 
Please make plans to attend and to bring your 
family. It would be a great time to let them 
know just how crazy we really are. 

••••••••••••••• 
zDonde esta el piloto 

del helic6ptero? 
Por Patricio O'Diam 

Dispues de como ses meses de planiar, 
por fin pudiamos saler otro vez para ir al gran 
pais de Mexico. We had not even got halfway 
to Birmingham yet on the cool and rainy June 
day before paw-paw was snoring to the top of 
his lungs. Before we even left Mexico back at 
New Years, Scottie, Micah, the Milk Man and I 
had made plans to return in June. We were now 
on our way again, only this time, no Scottie. In 
Louisiana, we stopped at the place were I lived 
some 13 years ago, O'Neal Lane. It brought 
back lots of memories. Soon, we were joined 
by two others, Houston Hardin from Mississippi 
and Matt Harris from New Orleans. We 
continued on through the night, arriving at the 
border just before daylight. It took me and my 
group all of 3 min. to cross, but Matt and 
Houston were not that lucky. Some hour and 15 
min. later, they fmally were permitted tore
pack their things in the 4-Runner and continue 
on. By the way, Vic was still asleep. 

Ciudad Valles was reached by mid
afternoon on June the 5th. We found a room in 
the Hotel Piiia and then took off to make 
arrangements with a guide that was going to 
help us arrive to the Hoya de la Luz, the reason 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE 

for the return trip. We spoke to the man in 
Xilitla, and he said the person taking us would 
meet us on Tuesday to discuss the trip. Things 
were falling into place. 

On the morning of June 6, we awoke 
early and headed for Aquismon, a small town at 
the base of the mount. leading for El S6tano de 
las Golondrinas. They were having a large trade 
day, the entire town was there, buying, selling, 
trading. After looking around for a while in 
town, we soon started up the 6 mile rode to 
Drinas making it in only 45 min. We were 
welcomed by the locals, and they even 
remembered us from a few months back. The 
large bat on the back window was the sure sign 
for them. After a nice visit, we were off to do 
the pit. It was rigged in little time, and Micah 
once again was the first one down (shows how 
dumb he is). With Micah on the ground and 
proof that the rigging was going to hold, I got on 
rope, only to feed rope for 250', get too tired to 
continue, and change over and come back up. I 
still don't know what all went wrong, but it was 
too hot (100°+) to go on. 

As Micah, Matt, and Houston had there 
time in the cool air of the 1,1 00' deep Drinas, I 
spoke with the person who was responsible for 
the fence and the charging of money. I voiced 
my opinion, and he voiced his. In the end, we 
did pay the $10 peso donation per person, and 
even $5 for Vic, for taking pictures. 

Sunday, our day off, day of rest. I went 
to visit the local church that morning, and then 
returned to drag Micah off in search ofVintana 
Jabali. Vic wanted to stay in bed, and Matt and 
Houston went to the Birdhouse. Micah and I, ..... 
after 2 Yz hr. on a dirt road, a local finally pointed 
to the top of a high mountain, and said, there, 
that is the entrance. Only about a 6 hour hike to 
get to it! The 503' drop was not worth climbing 
the mountain. We returned and got Vic, and 
were off to Aquismon again, this time to search 
for waterfalls. We did find a nice spring where 
the children were swimming and playing, and the 
water did come bubbling out of the ground, form 
a cave, but this was not the waterfall we were 
looking for. We later found out, they were still 
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some 2 hours away. While returning to our 
hotel, we saw another caver that was returning 
from a 19 day trip, all by himself. We talked to 
him for a while, and them the Phantom was 
gone. 

June the 8th, we were going to do Hoya 
de Guaguas, but the locals were jerks, and tried 
to charge us too much money to do the pit. We 
decided to pack up and act as if we were leaving 
to get them to come down on their price, but 
they let us leave, so we went to bounce Cipillo. 
What a wonderful pit! We all had a wonderful 
time, and I even went for a swim in the lake at 
the bottom. The sunlight was shining down the 
414' pit, illuminating the pit and the formations 
beautifully. 

That evening, we decided to ga ahead 
and try to find our guide for the Hoya de la Luz 
trip. We were back off to Xilitla, and the 
Genius, or so he was called, told us of a 
helicopter in town that would make our 6 hr. 
hike take about 5 min by air. We were off in 
search of the pilot, looking everywhere in town 
for him. He was from the state of Washington, 
and was down there fighting the wild fires. We 
searched everywhere for him, and found a girl 
from Texas, but no guy from Washington. We 
got word that he would be leaving out the 
morning, but our trip was not planned U.ntil the 
following day. We finally gave up hope of 
caving in a chopper, and around dark, we went 
in search for el Ranchito del Pino. After driving 
up, up, and away up, doing about 15 switch
backs, and getting dizzy from the lack of 
oxygen, we reached the ranch, well after dark. 
As I stepped out, about 50 people surrounded 
my truck. Finally, a young boy said his father 
was the one that was going to take us to the pit. 
The many people were very nice, just curios, for 
they had never seen Greengos before. Houston 
and I went to speak to the boy's father, and Vic 
and Micah stayed to guard the truck. The ranch 
had no electricity, so it was as if we were in a 
cave. The people were so very hospitable, and 
tried to get us to stay for dinner, but seeing as 
how we had been gone for 30 min, we knew Vic 
and Micah were about to freak out. After the 
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plans were made, we decided to play a little trick 
on el Gordo and Micah. While we were gone, a 
man had stuck his head in the window for 20 
min, and just looked, not saying anything. Vic 
was spooked by this. Micah had gotten my 
dictionary, and was talking to the kids, showing 
them cave'n pictures. As Houston and I 
returned, we got the kids to chase us as if they 
were mad. We ran, screaming, "lets get out of 
hear! Their going to kill us!" We jumped in the 
truck as if to take off, but we could not keep 
form laughing any more. The people at that 
ranch were some of the nicest people I've ever 
met. 

June the 9th, we spoke tho the sec. of the 
Mayer in Aquismon, and she wrote a letter to the 
rude people at Guaguas. It didn't do much good. 
They still were jerks, but we did get to do the pit 
that day. We rigged the high side, 668' drop, but 
did not do the second drop due to the fact we 
were trying to save our energy for the hike the 
next day, and boy did we ever need it. We 
returned early that night, after an extremely hot 
day in the sun, for a good nights rest. 

June the lOth, we started up, and up, and 
up even higher, much higher than we had driven. 
Paw-paw did not make this trip, for fear of not 
being able to make the hike. There were many 
times I thought I would never make it. We went 
up for ever, steep! We had hired 4 Mexicans 
with two horses and a mule to carry our gear. 
The only way we were able to make it, is the fact 
that we did not have to carry anything at all, 
other than water. The horses and Mexicans got 
the rest. That was a live saver. After several 
hours of walking through the woods where the 
wild-fires had been burning just 4 days before, 
we reached another ranch. It was a beautiful 
place. Then, we went up some more. At about 
7,500 feet elevation, things leveled out for a 
while. Soon, we had reached the point where the 
Animals could go no further. It was just a 15 
min hike form here, so we all packed the stuff in. 
It was late afternoon when we reached the pit, 
and boy howdy, what a big 'un! According to 
the Mexicans, we were the first people in over 9 
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years to do the pit. Hoya de la Luz is some 800' 
across on one side and about 500' across on the 
other. The low side offers a 350' drop, and the 
high side, 617' free, all the way down to the 
jungle below. The pit was rigged, a free drop 
was so free, that the rope hung some 10" form 
the lip. I dropped down first, never feeling as if 
I was in a pit. It was so massive, it was as if I 
was on a large bluff. Houston came down, and 
we chopped our way through the jungle at the 
bottom. It was massive. Grass, waterfalls, 
streams, shrubs, and trees over 1 00' tall. The 
tallest tree was about 175' tall, judging from the 
markings on the rope. 

After Houston and I climbed out, Micah 
got on with his camping gear, as a thunderstorm 
rolled in. It rolled over the top of a near by 
mountain, and right into the pit! I rappelled 
down through the thunderstorm and heavy rain, 
got under the undercut, and soon joined Micah 
and a nice mound, totally in the dry. Poor Matt, 
Houston, and the other Mexicans, all wet up 
top. After supper, we put up the tent and went 
to bed. Around mid-night, we received a visitor 
trying to finish up the remains of my dinner. 
The next morning, Micah climbed out, Matt 
came down after watching the wild goats go 
wondering by, and then I climbed, followed by 
Matt. 

Wonderful pit! My all time favorite. 
Hard to get to, but well worth it. The next 
morning, after a good nights rest in our hotel 
beds, Matt and Houston took off for the good 
'ol U.S.A. Us, we were to stay another day. We 
went in search of other pits, and ended up in the 
city of San Luis Potosi. That evening, we 
crossed the scariest mountains I've ever seen, 
and stayed the night in Ciudad Victoria. The 
next morning, we headed for the U.S., crossed, 
and Micah was nice enough to drive us all the 
way home while Vic and I slept. Oh yes, Vic 
did manage to wake up enough on the trip home 
to buy about 3 8 different newspapers. 
WHAT' A TRIP! 
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Let me preface this piece by a dis
claimer. The idea for this article came 
to me one e\·ening when I \vas sitting 
home reviewing my log of cave trips 
and recalling various e:>."Periences I have 
had on my trips. The descriptions of 
the types of cavers is not meant to de
pict any one person, but is a composite 
of many cavers. Many ofthe trips I've 
been on have been composed of people 
from all the groups. Often when you 
have more than two cavers of a particu
lar t)"Pe. the entire trip will take on the 
personality of those cavers who pre
dominate. I hope all will take it in fun 
the way I meant it. 

Super Speed Cavers - These 
cavers fly through the cave so fast they 
rarely notice formations unless they are 
huge and blocking the path. They look 
on caving as an aerobic activity. If 
someone lingers at a junction to admire 
a fossil or formation that they saw by 
some miracle while running to keep up, 
they are likely to be left behind. If it is 
a through trip, they can only hope that 
the leader will do a head count soon 
and come back for them. If you are not 
a speed caver and happen to be on a 
trip with these guys, you had better 
hope that someone else knows the cave 
well enough to help you get around. 
I've heard this type caver boast about 
trips through Xanadu in 2 an l/2 hours 
and round trips to the Pillar of Fire and 
out in Tumbling Rock in under 3 hours. 
(They may allow themselves 4 hours if 
they do the Blue Crawl and check out 
Grant's Tomb.) 

The Side-lead Cavers - These 
cavers take forever to proce~d. They 
don't move slow because they are out 
of shape, they just want to check all 
the "side leads" that they see every
where. To them a trickle of water com
ing from a crack three inches wide might 
be the way to "virgin passage." It never 
occurs to them that they have never 
seen a caver small enough to fit in a 
three inch crack. They \.,·ill try to get 
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Types of Cavers 
by Martha Hendrix 

the smallest member of the group to 
crawl into all sorts of cracks and holes. 
They will point to dubious leads (dark 
shado\vs) that are 30 - ~0 feet off the 
floor that could only be reached by 
spidennan himself. lfthey do get into 
a "lead." they will stay gone forever 
causing their companions to wonder if 
they are a)stuck. b)fallen, or c)scooping 
booty. If you are enticed to follow 
them. you may find them just around a 
bend "resting" before they came back. 
If you decide they are gone for a while 
and decide to eat your lunch, they will 
immediately return and be ready to take 
off because there are no leads here, 
which is what you have been telling 
them for the last 20 - 30 minutes. This 
type caver is often a speed caver be
tween leads so be ready to move fast 
between stops. 

... [Super Speed] cavers fly 
through the cave so fast 

they rarely notice 
formations unless they are 
huge and blocking the path. 
They look on caving as an 

aerobic activity. 

Photographers - Avoid this type 
in wet caves if possible. They like wa
ter because it adds interest to the pho
tos. They like to position a subject in a 
waterfall if possible, because it provides 
"scale" for the picture. Wetsuits are 
advised if you know you are making a 
photo trip to a wet cave. Once the site 
of the photo is selected much time is 
spent setting up the shot and firing 
flashes. Usually several shots are made 
with different lighting effects or lengths 
of exposure to be sure they get a good 
shot. The other problem with photo 
trips is transport of the gear. I have 
noted two basic techniques. One type 
of photographer crams it all into a huge 

bag which will weigh in excess of ~0 
pounds and need help to hoist 1t up 
and down climbs. (This can really be 
hard on vertical trips when it must be 
hauled up on a rope.) The thift)· pound 
pack is also a slowdown factor in tight 
crawls as its owner wrestles it through 
the passage. The other type photogra
pher divides the gear into small packs 
and parcels it out to members of the 
party. This can be a nuisance at climbs 
and crawls because it must usually be 
hand carried making the climb more dif
ficult. At some climbs it may be more 
efficient to pass the camera gear after 
the first person makes the climb. The 
time spent passing the gear will be re
gained when the cavers can negotiate 
the climb more easily vvithout the added 
burden of wTestling the gear. (These 
cavers however make it possible for us 
to have nice pictures on our newsletter 
covers and guidebooks. They also are 
good for providing slide shows for 
grotto meetings.) 

The Surveyor- This is an area 
where I have very limited experience. 
Be prepared to spend a lot of station
ary time. Dress warm. Again, wet caves 
are annoying to say the least when sur
veying. Wetsuits are advised if the 
cave is know to be real wet. (We all 
know once you are wet, you get chilled 
quickly if you don't keep moving and 
surveying as already stated is usually 
slow going.) Although we may grumble 
about survey trips, we have all reaped 
the benefits of a good map to help us 
by-pass the dead-end passages in large 
caves to get quickly to the "pretty 
parts" of the caves. 

The Vertical Snob - Tills type of 
caver doesn't think a cave trip is com
plete unless they have been "on rope." 
Now don't get me wrong, I consider 
myself a vertically competent caver, but 
I don't have to get "on rope" to have 
fun on a cave trip. If you invite a verti
cal snob on a trip to a stream crawl cave 
they will not be in a very good mood at 
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the end of the trip. You can take them 
to a cave filled with beautiful forma
tions. and waterfalls and they \\ill loudly 
bemoan the fact that there is no pit. 
Also. some of these vertical snobs 
don't consider it a real pit if you can do 
it with less than 200 feet of rope. An
other observation about these vertical 
snobs it that many of them don't even 
care about exploring cave at the bot
tom of the pits they bounce. For them 
once they've done the pit. they've done 
the cave. 

T h e 
Ridgewalker
I'm not sure 
that the avid 
ridgewalkers 
really like to 
cave. They 
usually avoid 
walking near 
any known 
caves so oth
ers in the group 
won't be 
tempted to ac
tually go cav
ing. Often. they 
are following 
up on "leads" 
they found on previous walks. They 
usually have a mark on their "topo," 
but for some reason, the "lead" isn't 
where the mark is. The leader will mut
ter something about maybe being too 
high or too low on the hillside or on the 
wrong side of the stream bed. Often they 
use the excuse, "Well... when I was here 
before it was \\inter and all this foliage 
is confusing me. It is so overgrown we 
could have walked right by it and not 
seen it." If you do find the "lead" it 
may require rope which they didn't 
bring because. "when I was here the 
first time it looked like you could free 
climb it." ... or. you \\ill need a crowbar 
to move a huge rock and the leader will 
say, "I could have sworn the entrance 
was larger. That rock must have moved 
since I was here last." Actually, I kind 
of like ridgewalking, because I was a 
hiker before I was a caver and in nice 
weather. I do like to be outside. 
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The Roadside Caver- This type 
of caver only goes on trips where you 
can park near the cave. If the hike to 
the cave is more than 5-10 minutes, they 
don't want to go. If you trick them into 
going on a long hike to a cave. they \\ill 
grumble and make you miserable the 
whole time. It is best to tell them up 
front so they can stay home and not 
make the group miserable. 

The Novice Caver- Never allow 
these folks to go on a trip that is led by 
Speed Cavers. It will result in frustra
tion for all. In my experience, most nov
ices will become reasonably comfort
able moving about in about 30- 45 min
utes if the cave is not too difficult. If 
they don't settle in by then, it is best to 
cut the trip short and take them back 
out. They probably won't come back 
on another trip. If after the first 30 min
utes, they are beginning to enjoy them
selves, you can try them on some 
squeezes and not too difficult climbs. 
It is usually best to plan a fun trip to a 
not too difficult cave \\ith some nice 
formations for the novice so they can 
enjoy themselves. Of course if the nov
ice caver is in excellent shape, an avid 
hiker, or rock climber, a more challeng
ing trip may be undertaken. Trip lead
ers should carefully monitor the novice 
cavers abilities and techniques in the 
cave and provide appropriate guidance. 

The ''Out-(){-5hape" Caver-! feel 
I can mention this type because I let 
myself fall into the borderline out of 
shape class recently. This type of caver 
will start out well, but soon lags behind 
huffing and puffing. The trips \\ill end 
up with frequent rest stops so the out 
of shape caver can recoup his/her 
strength to continue. Fortunately. this 
type of caver usually recognizes they 
have a problem and \\ill either plan fu
ture trips with others of a similar nature 
or \\ill start a program to ·'whip them

selves back into 
shape." All trip lead
ers should be aware 
of the condition of 
the cavers participat
ing in the trip and 
make sure that they 
are not becoming 
unduly fatigued. 
The leader should 
turn back or call a rest 
stop as soon as it is 
noted that a problem 
is occurring. I real
ized I w.tS falling into 
this category last 
April on a trip to 
Varnedoe ( a multi
drop cave, \\ith some 

tight passages) and put myself on a diet 
and exercise plan and lost 20 pounds 
and increased my endurance. I enjoy 
my trips a lot more since I'm in shape 
again. 

As I said at the beginning. This 
was meant to be a fun "tongue in 
cheek" article and hope I have not of
fended anyone who may see them
selves in one of these types. We all 
like different things and have different 
goals. We just need to know our type 
and the type of trip we are getting into. 
Trip leaders have the responsibility of 
assessing the abilities of those they 
lead both before and during the trip. 

Cave safely, softly and have fun! 

January 1997 
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ANOTHER MILE-LONG ALABAMA CAVE 
Jackson County, Alabama 

Lin Guy 
Huntsville Grotto News, 12(12)112 

Three springs ago, John Cooper visited 
a large stream-passage-type cave near the 
Tennessee state line. Although his interest 
in Salt River Cave was primarily biological, 
he told us about it because he noticed that 
a large portion of it was unmapped. George 
McCluskey and I finally arrived there on 
July 20, 1968, after mapping a small Gunters
ville cave and also after tearing up the 
back seat of my car to get the keys out of 
the locked trunk! Three days later, we 
brought Randy Thorp with us and mapped three 
thousand feet of the easiest cave passage in 
Alabama •... only after we plotted it out on 
paper we found that most of it wound up in 
Tennessee. The trip ended shortly after 
George observed that a large crayfish had 
crawled up his pants leg. We noted that the 
old wooden bridge which gives access to the 
cave made miserable noises as we chugged 
across it. 

SEPTEMBER 1998 Pg 10 

Gonce, Ala., told us that the ford could be 
easily crossed. A herd of cows ran ahead 
of the car and were boxed in by the car and 
a gate in front of us. After some doing, 
they were driven back into the pasture. Al
though the water was up slightly over the 
other trips, sand bars in the stream had 
shifted to make the trip to the back drier. 
A few hundred feet were mapped in the dry 
room high above the "almost siphon" and then 
we started mapping down a large dry tunnel 
which headed due south from the stream. Af
ter the tunnel degenerated into crawlways, 
our progress slowed down somewhat, and 
several hours later it seemed we had bitten 
off more than we could chew for a leisurely 
afternoon trip. 

During the mapping of a low, wet stream 
crawl, conversation began to turn to things 
like dry clothes, hot food, sunshine •.• and 
the like. I explained rather halfheartedly 
that we were probably very near another side 
passage which would take us right out the 
entrance. Ha, ha. After noting the large 
wind which was going the way we were, we 
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TAPE AND COMPASS SURVEY BY 

I.IN GUY 

SALT RIVER CAVE 
AL- 221 
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OF THE NATIONAL. ~PELEOLOGICAI.. 
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On June 7, 1969, a larger group of seven 
went into the cave. One intrepid explorer, 
otherwise known as Dick Graham, settled down 
into the ice water at the end of the stream 
passage and, with a colorful air mattress, 
disappeared into the "almost siphon". It 
turned out to be too much of a task, and we 
made q.ur way for the entrance. The old 
bridge, contorted now with age, looked as 
though it might suddenly dump us into the 
water, but it held up once again. 

Jim Young, David Teal and I arrived at 
bridge site on August 14 only to find no 
bridge and a questionable ford in its place. 
The owner of the land, who lives close by at 

pushed on, and in a very few minutes David 
was yelling that our guess was right. Salt 
River had officially become another long 
Alabama cave, with 1.1 miles of passage ~ 
mapped. 

BAT FAX 
Contrary to popular misconception bats 

are not blind, do not become entangled 
in human hair, and seldom transmit 
disease to other animals or humans. 
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CALENDER 

Oct 8-11-TAG Fall Cave-In. Sequoyah Caverns. DeKalb Co. 
AL. 

Oct 1 7 -Grotto trip to Talucah or Neversink. Meet at library 
at8 am. 

Nov 3-Monthly grotto meeting, 7:30p.m. 

Jul12-16. 1999-NSS Convention. Twin Falls County 

Fairgrounds, Filer, Idaho. 
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ECHO CHAMBER .................................................................... 
KISS 'EM GOODBYE 

You can kiss many of the good caving areas 
goodbye for the next 6 112 months as hunting 
season gets underway in TAG. Although dates vary 
by county and by state, for the most part many 
TAG area caves will be off limits from Oct.15-
April30, 1999. 

However, thanks to the Southeastern Cave 
Conservancy, Inc. we still have plenty of open 
caves to do during this wretched time of the year. 
Caves like Kennemer, Fern, Neversink, South 
Pittsburg Pit, and Cemetery Pit just to name a few. 
Of course Tumbling Rock, Guffey, Natural Well 
and others are accessible during hunting season 
and I would be remiss if I didn't mention 
everybody's all time favorite Hooper's. So, although 
we have to bid adieu to many a TAG classic for a 
few months there are still plenty left to do. Just 
remember to wear something orange when you 
go. There are hunters who think the whole world is 
their safari. 

COVER PHOTO 
Harold Calvert at the Balcony, Fantastic Pit, 
Ellison's Cave, GA. Photo by PatrickO'Diam. 

GROTTO PICNIC 
Entertainment withstanding, the 5th Annual 
Cullman Grotto picnic was a resounding 
success. Held this year at Camp Meadowbrook, 
the event was one of the best attended yet. 
Instead of planning a picnic around a caving 
outing, we decided to make it a family affair 
this year and forego the caving in favor of food. 
A special thanks goes out to Charles Drake for 
lining up the use of the facility. Camp 
Meadowbrook usually rents for $75 a day. But 
thanks to Charles we were able to use it at no 
charge. 

CATHEDRAL OPENING? 
The opening of the newly remodeled Cathedral 
caverns, Grant, AL, has been moved again. 
Originally slated to open last year, the opening 
has been continually delayed for one reason or 
another. Now the project has hit another snag, 
it's out of money! Developers are now saying it 
will open sometime in 1999. Stay tuned but 
don't hold your breath. 
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DANGER BELOW! 
September 5, 1998 

By: D.Drake 

"ROCK!!!" 
Our worst nightmare was was now underway. 
A football-sized rock had become dislodged, on 
it's own, and was falling down a 232' pit of 
unknown dimensions, with a caver on bottom. 
Four harrowing seconds later the boom echoed 
up the shaft filling the cavern with waves of 
uncertainty. The next few seconds would be 
critical! 

Only moments earlier, Jon Cammon, 
Jonathan Upton, Patrick O'Diam and myself 
were sitting on a wet, clay/mud, slope in a small 
entrance room, having just slithered through the 
tiny entrance opening to O'Hara Fare Well. 

We were all aware of the inherant 
danger associated with this pit as we sat 
motionless on the slic~ mud mound, 'saftied" 
into a handline so as to keep ourselves from 
sliding down the 45 degree slope into the pit. 
Our gear was 'binered' onto the line as well. The 
simple fact was, if it wasn't attached to a rope it 
was going down the pit. It was quite obvious 
that the top of this pit was still undergoing a 
metamorphasis. Large boulders, the size of 
stoves sat perched on loose grave~ held in place 
only by vecy conspicuous and unstable mud 
supports. We were hoping and praying that a 
thunderstorm didn't come rolling through while 
we were in the cave, for it looked as if the next 
"gulley washer" would completely transform the 
room we were sitting in. 

As the scenario continued to unfold 
Patrick was carefully and methodically rigging 
in for descent. The important issue of 
motionless behavior cannot be stressed enough. 
Every movement sent something tumbling into 
the black void. None of us had ever done the 
pit, so we had no idea whether the pit rema~ed 
roughly the size of the small room we were m 
or became a voluminous, dark void like so 
many other TAG pit~. We only knew that we 
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had 300 feet of rope in the pit and one fist-sized 
rock. or smaller, could slice it like a machete. 

. Patrick ~oftly worked his way to the 
edge of the tight, canyon-type lip and slowly 
lowered himself to begin the rappel. The walls 
of this narrow opening were razor sharp. He 
lowered himself to a gravel covered ledge 20-30 
feet below the lip. A rope pad is highly 
recommended at this ledge, however, keeping 
the rope on the pad is very difficult. From here 
the pit bells and becomes another beautiful 
TAG specimen. A small stream that, during wet 
weather, shoots a healthy column of water into 
the cavern, enters the pit at about the ledge level 
and cascades to the flat. rock strewn floor some 
200 feet later. Rigging in for ascent is also done 
very, very carefully so as to minimize the 
chance of knocking some of the loose rock 
from the ledge and also to tty to keep the rope 
on the pad. 

The last glimpse we had of Patrick was 
of him going over the lip. Two, still, quiet 
minutes passed when suddenly a ten pound 
rock, released from somewhere to the right of 
Cammon and tumbled off into the pit. 
"ROCK", Jon screamed, it was all he could 
do. "This could be tragic", I thought. The next 
sound we heard was the echo from the rock 
striking bottom. We waited breathlessly, for 
what seemed like an eternity, for some type of 
communication from below. 

"Hey!!!!!!" came the much welcomed 
"f OK" response. m .. 

At that moment, a silent prayer of 
thanks was offered, rm sure, by all present. 

Pat's climb was quick and careful and 
his words as he "lipped" the pit are worth 
repeating. "It's a beautiful pit but I don't w.ant 
anything to do with it ever again. I"m getting 
out of here now!" I could tell he was greatly 
upset. His hands shook as he speedily removed 
his gear. The rock had slammed into the wall 
only 20 feet above his head and had shattered, 
spraying him with stone pieces in the process. 
Jon and Jonathan. both equally unnerved, 
opted for better judgement and exited the cave 
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withPatrick. 
Being the idiot that I am. and 

displaying the sense God gave professional 
wrestlers, I bounced the pit 

DDDDDDDDDDDDD 

SLIDESHOW 
ByD.Drake 

"I've had bad luck all my life", Vic 
bemoaned, as he entered the dining facilty at 
Camp Meadowbrook for the start of the annual 
Grotto picnic. 

"You don't know anyone who's got a 
slide projector do you? Mine blew a bulb and 
I've been all over town looking for one, hell the 
girl at W al-Mart didn't even know what a slide 
projector was?" 

"I've got one back at the house", I 
hesitantly offered, knowing that I was about to 
have to make the 45 minute round trip back to 
get it. "But your carousel won't fit my 
projector" I added. "We'll have to transfer all 
the slides. " 

"Well, I guess if we're gonna have a 
slide show you'd better go get it. I'll go out to 
the truck and get the other stuff." 

Barely five minutes after arriving at 
Camp wieadowbrook, I was back on the road 
headed for Vinemont. As I drove, I wondered if 
there would be any BBQ left when I got back to 
the picnic. We were mere moments away from 
chowing down on an entire smorgasboard of 
delectibles when I was called into duty for Vic 
and my country. 

Much to my surprise when I returned 
the congregation was still sitting around and 
talking. The first spoon had yet to violate the 
potato salad. A few more people had anived 
since my departure, but one was gone. Vic. 

"Where's Vic?", I asked inquisitively. 
"See that over there?" Arion replied, 

pointing to a projector screen lying on the floor 
next to a wall. "That's all he brought." 

OCTOBER 1998 Pg4 

"What?" 
''He forgot the slides." 
"Crap!" 

That meant an hour round trip, at best, back to 
Hanceville to get them. That meant another 

. hour before we would eat. I feared many in our 
group would perish. 

Brutal starvation beseiged us. 
"Let's eat" someone suggested. 

We resembled piss ants converging on a 
discarded sweetroll at a family reunion. 

Vic returned with the box of slides 
before all of the food had been devoured. 
Pleasant conversation and light laughter 
consumed the next 30 or 40 minutes as we, in 
turn, consumed the baked goods. 

Soon it was time tor the slide show. Vic 
and I wrestled with a projection screen that 
Goodwill would have rejected, before finally 
agreeing to save our efforts for later, after the 
slides had been transfered from his carousel to 
mine. I informed him that we would have to test 
one slide first to see which way to put the rest 
of them in. I pulled the infamous "Frog on the 
Rope" slide out to use as the tester. My first 
insertion resulted in an upside-down frog on a 
horizontal rope. I pulled the slide back out, 
flipped it around and tried again. This time the 
frog was upright, but the rope was still 
horizontal. So I tried again. Bingo! I said, as I 
flashed an out of focus shot of a vertical 
climbing rope with a little, green, tree frog 
clinging to it. 

"Uh, the frog's supposed to be on the 
right side of the rope," Vic eagerly corrected. 

So I pulled the slide back out and 
reinserted it the only way left to try. 

No sooner had I brought the slide into 
focus when the strangest thing occured. 

---POOF---
Another light bulb bites the big one. 

"I've had bad luck all my life", Vic 
reiterated. 
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DRAKE PIT 
O'HARA FARE WELL 

THREETURKEYSPLUNGE 
By: You guessed it 

Sept. 5, 1998 

A cast o' thousands 

A group of 13, including grotto 
members, soon to be spouses , friends, 
relatives, in-laws and a vagabond, met at the 
library at 8 a.m. for a grotto trip to Green 
mountain to bounce three pits that are within 
close proximity to each other. We made a quick 
stop in Eva, AL for breakfast then continued 
the caravan to Huntsville. 

The parking area for the first of the 
three pits (Drake) is less than a mile from the 
pit. The hike is along a nice wide logging road, 
but it's as steep a hike as you'll find anywhere in 
TAG. The plan was for some ofus to rig Drake 
while other's crossed the road to rig O'Hara. We 
would all hike to Three Turkeys Plunge after 
bouncing the first two and cap off the day. 

Drake is an excellent novice pit at 1 09', 
that begins as a narrow crack in a rock 
outcropping before belling out somewhat. You 
battle the right side wall most of the way out 
and there are very few formations. Vic and I 
rigged it while Patrick and :Micah went to rig the 
232 foot O'Hara Fare Well. For the next three 
or four hours a steady stream of cavers flowed 
back and forth between the two pits. Everyone 
took a turn bouncing Drake Pit. Patrick, Micah 
and I were the only ones to do O'Hara this day. 
A close call concerning rockfall deterred others 
who had planned on bouncing the pit. lvficah 
was the last to bounce O'Hara, so he, with 
assistance from Patrick and Jaime, derigged the 
pit before heading over to Three Turkeys 
Plunge. Drake Pit was left rigged until the hike 
back down the mountain. 

Three Turkeys Plunge is about a mile's 
walk north of O'Hara Fare Well on the same 
bench level. The 160'+ pit is located in a large 
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sink overlooking a picturesque valley. The sink 
slopes steeply to the pit so rigging must be 
done at the top of the sink's lowside. There's a 
ledge about 15 feet below the lip, from there 
the rappel is all free. The bottom of the pit is 
spacious and has two really nice pools, loaded 
with albino crawfish. A small waterfall 
plummeted from the top of the dome near the 
back pool. The pit also has quite a bit of 
flowstone, especially near the pool areas. Not 
everyone who wanted to got the chance to do 
the pit due to lack of time and sunlight. 

We arrived at the parking area, after 
stopping off to derig Drake, shortly before 6 
p.m.. 

OOOODDOODDD· 

BAT FAX 
In the wild. important agricultural 
plants, from bananas, breadfruit 
and mangoes to cashews, dates and 
jigs rely on bats for pollination and 
seed dispersaL 
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Eight Days in Mount Eagle: 
NCRC-Level One. 

By: Patrick O'Diam 

I debated for quite some time whether or 
not to go to the NCRC training. I knew I 
wanted to, but it was going to be a fair amount 
of money. Finally, I decided that I should do it 
now, while I still have a chance. The 8-day 
course ended up costing me well over $1,000 by 
the time I paid the $500 registration fee, took 
off work for the week, and also all the "toys" 
that I just could not live without. 

I arrived on the morning of July 25 
about 7:30 in the morning. I first got registered, 
and then, we had a meeting, about 160 people 
were there, from all around the country, and 
even several parts of the world. After the 
meeting, we had some free time to get unpacked 
and all. I stayed in the bunkhouse along with 
some other guys from Virginia. After an 
enormous lunch, we started our checkoffs. I 
must say, I went with the opinion that this 
would be something I would only do one time, 
but by midday on the first day, I already made 
plans to attend next year. 

The first day consisted of check offs, 
tying knots, change overs, etc. that we must 
show we could do before we could go on any 
further. Day two consisted of workshops in the 
morning for about 4 hr., and then in field 
practice that afternoon. I was a patient and was 
carried through an obstacle course. That was a 
wild feeling, not being able to see where you 
were going, only hearing, "We can't take him 
through there . . . look out for the water . . . 
keep the head up ... I'm about to drop him." 
Part of this exercise was to help us realize what 
we should not say around a patient. It was a 
wild ride. Anyway, the next few days consisted 
of things similar to this. Mornings we had 
workshops, afternoons we had in field practice 
on bluffs or in caves, and at night we did check
offs showing what we had learned that day. The 
days started about 6:30 when our alarm went off 
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for breakfast, and then went to about 11 :30 at 
night when the checkoff people would go to 
bed. It was a long day, but we all learned a lot. 

Workshops that were presented 
included areas such as: the cave environment, 
cave clothing, gear, rope, patient packaging, 
pick-offs, medical, hypothermia, anchors, 
hauling with pulley advantages, lowering, 
psychological considerations, documentation, 
water problems, search, and a few others that I 
think I must have slept through. On average, we 
got about 4 hr. of sleep per night after we all 
finished talking about different things. The in
field practice consisted of going to some bluffs 
a few days for hauling and lowering systems, as 
well as going to Wet cave, Buggie Top, and 
Cumberland Caverns. One night, when we had 
finished all our checkoffs, I rigged a pulley in a 
tree to practice climbing frog for the National 
Convention the following week. Another night, 
I took a group of the Virginia boys to Cedar 
Ridge Crystal Cave, which was only about 20 
miles away. 

Everything we did was leading up to the 
big mock rescue on Friday. All three levels 
came together at that time to pull of the mock. 
To make a long story short, we had to get five 
people out of Cumberland Caverns, wiring the 
cave with phones, lowering and hauling them 
up and down pits, through tight spaces, in water, 
etc., and they all had different problems. I was 
one that found an unconscience girl, with a 
broken neck, and when she came to, she spoke 
only French! We managed to get all the patients 
out faster than the instructors thought we could, 
and it was a real learning experience. 

I truly believe that I learned more about 
caving and rappelling in those eight days than I 
have in the 10 years that I've been caving. I 
really enjoyed the class, and felt extremely 
inferior around so many vertical goo-roos. I 
thank all the people that put so much work into 
the seminar to make it a success and making it 
so fun. Can't wait till next year, "California, 
here I come!'' 
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?.Af/ 11eS1/tl»e'ISS 
Alabama Caving - Pebble Well/Stoned Well 

CIG New-6lette.lf. 
Vol. 26, No. 11, Nov 82, p102 

The memorial day weekend had once 
again persuaded a small crew of Indiana 
cavers to plumb the depths of Alabama's 
finest caves. Our crew assembled that 
Saturday morning with intentions to find 
and explore Stoned Well, a multi-drop 
wetsuit cave. 

Danny Dible, accompanied by Dave 
Black, Ted Wilson, and Greg McNamara were 
soon to mount the hill in search of 
Alabama's 8th deepest Cdve. After an hour 
of searching, Dave and Ted found a narrow 
fissure taking some water. With Danny 
being in hot pursuit of Stoned Well, he 
was not to be found. Greg joined the 
others. Ted and Dave had been modifying 
the entrance into a passable sized slot. 
After ·a small inflowing stream had been 
diverted away from the entrance, Greg 
entered, being the thinnest. From that 
point on it was obvious that, during this 
season, a wetsuit would be needed. 
Besides a wetsuit, a rope was also needed 
to negotiate the undercut 10 ft pit 
entrance. Once solving these problems, 
the virgin cave could now be explored. 
From the bottom of the entrance pit a 5 ft 
climb up deemed the only route. The short 
body sized hole over the climb yielded a 
fair sized spigot of water ushering from a 
ceiling hole. Once through this hole, a 
15 ft climbdown over flowstone was 
completed. Water from the ceiling had 
formed a stream which meandered throug~ a 
tight· canyon· passage directly ahead. 
After battling through 7 inch areas, you 
were rewarded with a nice 12 Ft climbdown 
which stopped at the base of a pit. This 
was the final step, being an estimated 35 
ft deep and blind. At the bottom a small 
stream was seen trickling through a fist 
sized hole and showing a good amount of 
mud fill. 

The cave's estimated THC is 30 ft and 
an estimated TVD being 67 ft. Both drops 
of 10 ft and 35 ft can be rigged with one 
rope:. The name of "Pebble Well". was 
elected due to the small polished rocks on 
the cave's floor and its nearness in 
location to Stoned Well. ,Pebble Well is 
located in Jackson County, Alabama on the 
Eureka Quad in the little Coon Valley. It 
sits at the 1160 ft elevation and is 
located SE of Stoned Well. 

As the day continued, Danny had found 
our main objective and we all assembled at 
the scenic entrance area. Danny,pnd Greg 
entered via the Misty 120 ft pit and 
explored a good amount of trunk sized 
passage. Going deeper into the cave, the 
passage size diminishes and turns into 
mostly crawls. The cave was not overly 
wet and did sport many nica formation. 
The remaining drops were completed and we 
bottomed the cave at -498 ft. Total 
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horizontal cave stands at 2,698 ft and is 
of medium difficulty in traversing through 
the lower levels. ACS # 1578 was assigned 
to Stoned Well. As of this time, Pebble 
Well is waiting on its ACS#. 
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c1JFROM THE MAILBAG@J 
WINDY CITY GROTTO, SPELEONEWS, Oct. '98: Louise 
Hose, a Missouri Geology professor, recently posted on the 
Internet a notice about a California team that is planning an 
IMAX movie in Lechuguilla Cave, and seems adamant about 

. punruing the project, inspired by the success of the Everest 
film. According to Hose, this project is likely to adversely 
impact the cave. Not only would many trips by large groups 
be needed to haul all those batteries in and out, but much 
heat would be generated, which could damage the unique 
gypsum chandeliers found in the Chandelier Ballroom. 

She also appealed for cavers to write to the park 
.. superintendent expressing your concern about the impact of 
· this project and to consider the cave's environment in acting 

on the7 IMAX request. The address is: Frank Deckert, Park 
Superintendent, Carlsbad Caverns National Park,3225 
National Parks Hwy., Carlsbad, NM 88220. Her personal 
letter to the superintendent, which she said to "please 
plagiarize at will", follows: 

"I understand that a film production company is 
seriously considering filming an IMAX movie, in part, in 
Lechuguilla Cave. Please inform me of any action the Park is 
considering concerning making an IMAX film in any wild 
caves in the ~,ark. I assume such an endeavor will require an 
Environment Impact Statement or Assessment, and I wish to 

receive the draft when, and if, the project is considered." 
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Caver 
• nses 

to the 
• occasion 

Trapped 29 hours, 
Mass. man rescued 

By Anne E. Kornblut 
GLOBE STAFF 

GALLUPVILLE, N.Y. - Cov
ered in mud, exhausted after two 
days trapped in a dank crevice, 
.Craig Douglas still managed a resil
ient return to the earth's surface 
yesterday, smiling at jokes as he 
emerged from one of the most inten
sive cave rescues ever in the coun
try. 

Douglas, 24, of Medford, Mass., 
suffered muscle injuries in the acci
dent, and underwent surgery yester
day afternoon. It may take days to 
determine whether permanent dam
age was done to his right leg - which 
lay pinned under a rocky ledge for 
almost 29 hours - and it may be 
weeks before he can walk again, 
even with assistance. 

But it was quickly clear yester
day that Douglas had lost none of his 
sense of humor. 

His father, Wayne Douglas, who 
stood at the mouth of the nearly in
visible hole that leads to Keyhole 
Cave, began teasing his son as soon 

. as he resurfaced at 9:29 a.m. He 

.called his son a "spelm1ker" - which, 

.among cavers, is a code. word for a 

.clumsy rookie - and the younger 
Douglas, an expert caver, immedi
ately grinned back_ 
· "I gave him a good ribbing," his 
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Rescue workers lifted Craig Douglas, 24, of Medford from Keyhole Cave yesterday in Gallupville, N.Y. Doug
las, who suffered a leg injury, was pinned under a rocky ledge for almost 29 hours. 
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.RESCUE 
Continued from Page B 1 

father said, smiling, later yesterday 
afternoon. 

It was just one example of Craig 
Douglas's good spirits throughout 
his ordeal, which lasted 43 hours and 
drew more than 200 rescue workers 
from seven states to this tiny hole in 
the ground 45 miles west of Albany. 

Shortly after 2:30 p.m. on Satur
day, after descending Keyhole Cave 
3¥.! hours earlier, Douglas acciden
tally slid down a narrow slot as he 
was trying to inch through a 10-inch
by-16-inch passageway. 

With his right leg lodged under a 
rock, Douglas called out to Buster 
Miller, one of three companions with 
him on the trip. Miller, 24, turned 
back to discover Douglas's leg up in 
the air. 

At first, he tried to help Douglas; 
but minutes later, when the effort 
proved unsuccessful, Jennifer Rus
sell, another friend, climbed out of 
the cave and ran down the road to 
the house of site manager Emily Da
vis Mobley. 

"They knew exactly what to do," 
Mobley, 48, said. 

Small groups of expert cavern 
converged, then dozens. A physician 
who specializes in cave rescues, Dr. 
Sam Chewning, flew by private jet 
from North Carolina. Hundreds of 
rescue workers brought electric gen
erators and phone lines, food par-

CRAIG DOUGLAS 
Sense of humor Intact 

eels, and hand~wariiieis. 
Overnight, the sleepy country 

road became host to a convergence 
of television crews and curious 
neighbors, as the first rescue mis
sion ever to take place in Keyhole 
Cave unfolded. 

By 7:16 p.m. on Sunday, rescuers 
- with help from Douglas himself -
had accomplished their first task: 
freeing his leg from the ledge where 
it had gotten stuck; after chipping 
away at the stone .with a drill. 

But the second· and arguably 
'more dangerous:phase,- asc_ending 

OCTOBER 
the 1 00-foot cave - still remained. 

Wearing a full suit of polypropy
lene underwear and a set of one
piece overalls, his stomach filled with 
Power Bars sent from above, Doug
las rested for several hours in a 
nearby cavity. 

Then at 7:50 a.m. yesterday, at
tached to a single rope, he aston
ished rescuers by performing a "self
assisted rescue" - in which he essen
tially worked his way up along the 
narrow walls of the cave while rescu
ers pulled on a supporting rope. 

"Afterward, a whole bunch of the 
rescuers said, 'I really want to meet 
him,' " Mobley said. "I have a real 
admiration for Craig. We're all very 
impressed. Even we think this is 
pretty amazing." 

Douglas, whose 19-year-old sis• 
ter, Erica, was also on the trip, re
cently graduated from the Universi
ty of New Hampshire, where he pur
sued a double major in chemical en- . 
gineering and philosophy, his father 
said. He now lives in Medford, where 
he shares an apartment with Miller, 
a college friend, and is working for 
his father's company, Langton & 
Douglas Construction. 

According to Mobley and Doug
las's friends, Douglas is an expert, 
athletic caver, who descended a 
nearby cave just weeks ago. His 
friends Miller and Jennifer Russell, 
24, who was also on the cave-explo,. 
ration trip, recently completed a 
cave rescue weekendin.Vermont, in 
which- they spent:.~o. days learning 
the rescue procediu-es they used this 
weekend, _Mobtey,_said. 
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"I think that may have been 
fresh in their minds," she said. 

At a press conference at the Al
bany Medical Center, where Doug
las was admitted yesterday, Russell 
read a statement indicating that 
both she and Miller were astounded 
by Douglas's "extraordinary 
strength, both emotionally and phys
ically." 
,. J"He worked continuously with 

the·· team ... to free his knee, and 
then managed to find some energy 
left to perform an assisted self-res
cue," said Russell, who lives in Alba
ny. 

Douglas was recovering late yes
terday from an operation known as a 
faschiotomy, a one-hour procedure 
designed to restore the flow of blood 
to his leg, according to his surgeon, 
·Dr. Paul Hospodar. 

Douglas's leg had suffered swell
ing for approximately six to 10 
hours, Hospodar said. Although he 
could be on crutches within as few as 
four days, Douglas may need phys
ical therapy, and perhaps further 
surgery. 

But the surgeon said Douglas 
was in "great condition" considering 
the circumstances. 

"I am truly arriazed at the condi
tion he is in now," Hospodar said. 

And as to his future in under
ground explorations? 

Douglas's father - who said em
phatically that he is not a caver him
self - said he did not doubt his son 
would return. 

"He's 24 and he loves it," he said. 
"He'll keep caving, I'm sure." 
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C_'.lver, injured but still smiling, rises to the occasion 
Caver's ordeal 
Craig Douglas of Medford was rescued 
yesterday after spending the weekend in a 
cave in Gallupville, NY. Douglas and three 
others were_ exploring Keyhole Cave on 
Saturday when he slipped and became 
trapped In an 18-lneh crevice. A closer look 
at the cave and the rescue: 'It was really 

touching and 
heartwanning to 

be down there and 
having. them help 

me.' · 
CRAIG DOUGLAS (right) 

Rescued from N.Y. cave with help 
from 73 cavers 
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Cave rescue; brings to light 
a shared underground cOde 

By Anne E. Kornblut and Stephanie Ebbert 
GLOBE STAFF 

- the world of caving is generally kept out of the 
public eye intentionally to prevent amateurs 
from jumping, untrained, into nearby holes. De
tails of most expeditions are kept largely hidden; 
the precise locations of its most challenging ven
ues are, in some cases, carefully guarded secrets, 
according to caving enthusiasts nationwid~. 

The high-profile rescue of a caver wedged 
into a narrow crevice for nearly two days would 
hardly seem the best advertisement for this per
ilous underground sport. But then, the caving 
community is hardly on a mission to attract new 
members. 

A dangerous hobby - and one that, according 
to cavers, requires a "certain kind of mindframe" 

And even as Craig Douglas made his ftrst 
appearance yesterday, speaking with reporters 
after being pinned more than 100 feet under
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ground for two days in Gallupville. 
N .Y" his rescuers remained anxious 
about talking about the Keyhole 
Cave where he had been trapped. 

::-: "I'm not sure 'insular' is the right 
"word," said Mike Warner, 40, man
.ager of Speleo Books in Schoharie, 
" v., in describing the network of 

\s. "It's a community that is con
.<!!! about the weU-being of the 

..4ves- and the cavers." 
Douglas, 24, of Medford, was res

cued early·Monday morning. Yester
. day, after undergoing surgery ID 
·free the blood supply ID his right leg, 
·he held a press conference at Albany 
: Medic.al Center to thank the more 
·than 200 emergency workers who 
:helped puU him to the mouth of the 
. cave the day before. 

• ! Smiting shyly, glancing frequent
ly at family members across the 
room, Douglaa descnbed the under
ground ordeal that began Saturday 
afternoon, when he sUpped Into a 
narrow crevice and caught his leg 
beneath a ledge. 

"I don't think there was ever any 
fear," said Douglas, a recent Univer
sity of New Hampshire graduate. 
"At some point, I realized this was 
going ID take a tittle work." 
... • Despite the praise he had re
."ceived for his enthusiastle. participa~ 
·lion in the 43-hour re8CIJe, Dougiaa 
·deiued he had played ·an ·un~ 
.rofe,. calling himself juat~ ~ lucky 
gu·y." ; ·. . . . . '; _ _.1~:'-. : .. ~;~~ 

"I got myself out of a situation"! 
got myself in!D," he said. · . 

, . But the Bssistance he received 
.was, in some measure., unuauaL 
· , Just hoWll after Douglas ftrSt be

.eame lodged underground, the net
·_work of cavers nation,.ide was on. 
·alert. Private ca,·ers from seven 
·state; were on their way. A pri\'Ble 
physician from North Carolina was 
preparing .a ftight to Schenectady, 
:N. Y ~ near the Gallupville sinkhole 
:where Douglas had gotU!n stuck. 
. '. Public rescue assistance was on 
:its' way as "-ell, but it was this pri
_.-ate - and extremely tight-knit -
community of cavers that led the 

. way in Douglas's rescue, ensuring 
.his extrication went as smoothly as it 
did. according to cavers who were 
presenL Emily Davis Mobley, who 

'_liv!!S oearoy and mao~the Bar
ton H iU Karst Preserie where the 
ca\'e is located, slept no "more than 45 
minutes throughout the ordeal, care
fully directing the 73 cavers who 
made their way into the hole, send
ing food and drinks along ,.;th them. 

"It was really touching and 
heartwarming to be down there and 
having them help me," Douglaa said. 

The close-knit w;sociation that 
saved Douglas, however, is reluctant 
ID disclose Ita favorite adventure 
spots in North Carolina, Kentucky 
and the western United State;. The 
cavers' reasons are simple: aafety 
and the environmenl 

"It's not like I don't want people 
ID go caving - that it's my private 
thing and you can't come," said Bev 
Schwartz, 30, of Somerville. "It's 
that caves are very delicate, fragile 
environments. Formations within 
them have been· bWiding for. thou
sands of years. One accident and it's 
gone.~ . -· 

According to the N a tiona! Spe
leological Society, there are S9 grot
IDes - or caving clubs - nationwide. 
Within those, there are approximate-· 
ly II,IiOO memben, although the es
timated number of people who go 
caving is prohably much higher . 

For Monie Gasser of Hopldn!Dn, 
helping in the rescue was grueling
crawling for two hoWll along 160 feet 
of narrow passages, some so tight, 
he had ID take off his helmet and 
push it ahead of him. 

"I've been in tighter spots, spots 

where I had ID take ofi my roverai!B 
or exhale to get through, but those 
would be short, little stretches with 
reason to do that because of some
~g Interesting on the other side," 
said Gasser. "This particular cave is 
not visited that often because it has, 
basically, no redeeming qualities. • 

Caving enthusiast& say their 
ranks are groWing. The beauty un
derneath is" unpanlleled, they say; 
so, too, Ia the spirit of adventure. · 

"There are many situations 
where you find yourself crawling for 
long distances llat on your beUy in 
the mud and you rome up on a situa
tion that's just incredibly beautiful." 
said Fred Wefer, president-elect of 
the speleological society._ "You IQ!aw 
that number of people who've:~~ 
that is very amall. • : :: 
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CALENDAR 
Nov 7-Grotto horizontal trip to Talucah Cave. Meet at library 

at 8 am. 

Dec !-Monthly grotto meeting. 7:30p.m .. library conference 
room. 

Dec 5-Grotto trip TBA... 

Dec 15-Grotto Christmas party at Pat1ick O'Diam's h~.1ttse. 

Dec 29-Jan 3-Grotto trip to Mexico. 

Jan 5-Monthly grotto meeting. Dues for 1999 due. 

Jul12-16, 1999-NSS Convention. Twin Falls County 

Fairgrounds, Filer, Idaho. 
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ECHO CHAMBER 
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\VA . .t~NA GO TO LECH? 
The Lechuguilla Education and Research 
Network (LEAR.t'J) is presently accepting 
applications to join their organization. LEARN 
replaces the old Lechuguilla Cave Project and is 
one of the few ways left to get in on a trip to 
earth's premier underground spectacle. The 
organization accepts one ( 1) newcomer a year 
for Exploration trips and four (4) newcomers a 
year for Conservation trips. New applicants are 
placed into a lottery to determine winners. Each 
person selected must be sponsored. An 
application for membership can be found at the 
back of this newsletter. 

Bf R D~ 0~ A ~J;ATH J;R 

111 don't think that'.c: what thl! invitation ml!ant whl!n it .c:aid tiff!-« 11 

ARE YOUR DUCKS IN A ROW? 
Those planning to go on the grotto trip to 
Mexico need to make sure the following items 
have been taken care of before departure. 

l-Each person must have stamped copy of 
birth certificate, (the one from the hospital 

with your little, tiny baby feet on it won't work) 

a valid passport or a voters registration 
card. 

2-Each person must have a valid drivers 
license. 

3-Drivers must have car title or copy of 
note from financier granting pennission 
to leave the country. 

4-Each vehicle must have Mexican 
insurance. Most US companies do not 
offer coverage in Mexico. 

Please make sure these items have been taken 
care of soon. Brownsville is a lonely place to 
stay while you wait for the rest of us to return. 

COVER PHOTO 
Vic Bradford on rappe~ circa 1809 BRP (before 
rope pads). 
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TAQ 
By: D.Drake 

A: "No dwnks sweetie, we'refixin' to get 
drunk here in a minute and leave. " 

Q: Name something Vic would say to a 
couple of cute, 9-yea.r-old girls, 
trying to help their dads by selling 
Chicken Dinner tickets at 1:4 G. 

After years of frustration and 
indifference, I fmally attended a TAG Fall 
Cave-In with 1325 other cavers. Included in 
that group was a healthy contingent from the 
Cullman Grotto. Evon, Vic, the Three Amigos 
and I met at the library at 6 a.m. Deciding it 
would be foolish to take more than one vehicle 
when we could all ride in one, the 6 of us piled 
into the caving GEO and headed out. Despite 
constant pleadings from the 4 in the back seat 
to ride all the way to Valley Head like we were 
stacked, I insisted that we go to my house and 
get the extended cab pick-up. 

We arrived at registration at 8:00a.m. 
where we bumped into Tom Weaver and his 
crew from Arley . They were on their way to 
do Tumbling Rock. Our plan was to get 
registered. then go get in line to do Moses' 
Tomb. We felt that by getting there early, the 
line wouldn't be too long. As we were leaving 
registration, Ryan Madole, Jon Cammon and 
others arrived. Some of us signed up for a trip 
leaving at 1 :00 that afternoon to Kelly's Chasm 
and Possum Well. The trip was limited to 
eight. I figured that if Moses' was too crowded 
we would just come on back to the 
campground and wait til 1:00. I was interested 
in going on the trip for two reasons, 1- I hadn't 
done either of the pits and, 2- it was going to be 
led by Andy Zellner who was on the ill-fated 
McBride's trip that required perhaps the most 
extensive rescue operation in TAG history. I 
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wanted to pick his brain about that. 
After stopping at the White mansion to 

announce our arrival at Moses', we made our 
way through the pasture to the parking area. 
On the way, we noticed t1ve or six vehicles 
parked near the treeline in the upper pasture. 
Vic commented that there was nothing he 
knew of cave-wise of any decent size on the 
hill directly in front of the vehicles. We 
speculated that they either knew something we 
didn't know, or they had no idea how to get to 
Moses', which \Vas good. Maybe the line 
wouldn't be as lonQ. We made our way down 
to the lower pasture and parked near the old 
bus. There was one other vehicle there when 
we arrived. 

We arrived at the pit to fmd a pat1y of 
four at the pit. Three were down and one was 
waiting to rappel. We talked for thirty minutes 
or so to the up-man who hailed from 
Jacksonville, Florida. The three in the pit were 
from Vermont and Arizona. After a forty-five 
minute wait or so, a group of four from B'ham 
arrived at the pit. We informed them that we 
were going to hog the pit the rest of the day 
and told them to get the hell off of our 
mountain. Or maybe \Ve told them that Evon 
atld I were the only two of our group that were 
going to bounce the pit and that we would do 
our thing atld leave within the hour. I can't 
remember which we told them. 

I was the last to climb, and lipped the 
pit at 12:45 p.m. It was obvious that I wouldn't 
make the 1 :00 trip but it was even more 
obvious that we had made the right choice by 
arriving at Moses' so early, for there were 
25-30 cavers waiting to do the pit when Evon 
and I emerged. 

Back at TAG we parked next to 
Micah's truck and went in search of him and 
Jamie. Patrick arrived shortly and we hiked to 
the upper end of the campground to see/meet 
Matt Harris, a caver from New Orleans who 
had gone on the June trip to Mexico with Vic, 
Micah and Patrick. After visiting for a few 
minutes we headed back toward Vendor's Row 
where we ran into Gary. We all eventually 
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migrated to the Climbing Contest area where 
we saw grotto members, Bill & .Nfiriam, John 
McCrary, Bill Davis and Tim & Pam \Vhite. 
McCrary opted not to climb in the contest this 
year, however a caver from Stevenson, AL., 
wearing John's climbing gear, turned in a time 
of :25 in the 30m climb, only :01 off of World 
Record time! Most of the rest of the afternoon 
we hung around the trucks listening to Auburn 
lose and Barna win, and waiting for the sun to 
go down so the bonfrre would get lit. 

The entertainment was a band from 
California called Billy Bacon and the Forbidden 
Pigs, really. But before you pass judgement, let 
me assure you that these guys were solid! I've 
spent good money to see bands that couldn't 
hold a candle to these guys. The bonfire was 
awesome and felt great on a cool October 
evening. At 9 p.m. we finally pulled Vic away 
from his incessant search for chicks and headed 
home. 

ODDDDDDDDDDD 

ttJ 8!J FROM THE8!J ttJ 
MAILBAG 

B'ham Grotto Newsletter, Oct 1998: An 
article by Bobby Dodson on Kennamer cave 
reports that Cullinan Grotto members Jon 
Cammon and Trey Dover got their vehicle 
stuck in large ruts in the road about two miles 
from the cave. Just to set the record straight, 
Trey Dover is not now nor has he ever been a 
member of the Cullman Grotto. 

B'ham Grotto Newsletter, Oct 1998: Reports 
that Bobby Dodson has discovered three new 
caves in the Trafford/Pinson area. C.D Bryant 
reports of a new find in the September 
newsletter. Also a B'ham grotto member named 
Van Cain has requested information on joining 
the Cullman Grotto, Van has been caving for 
about a year and a half. 
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RASS Register, Richmond Area 
Speleological Society, Sept., 1998: Persistance 
paid off for Tony Preston as he reports the 
discovery and exploration of Cabin Cave. What 
began as a tiny depression, 6 inches deep and 4 
feet in diameter has opened into a cave that, so 
far, has yielded 100 feet of vertical relief and 
400 feet of passage and best of all it's still going. 

DDDDDDDDDDDD 

Remembering Solution Rift 
June 4, 1994 

http://www.cdc.net/-rlinglcavinglsoltrift.htm 

By Rodger Ling 

About a decade ago I went to a cave called Solution 
Rift with the Nashville Grotto. It was, I think, the 
first time I had ever done a pulldown trip that is, 
going in an upper entrance and pulling the doubled 
rope down behind you in a succession of pits in order 
to exit at the base of the mountain. I remembered 
everything about that trip: walking through poison ivy 
on the hike to the cave, loaning a wetsuit to Jim 
Hodson (he never gave it back), the pits, the 
passages, the long crawl out the lower entrance. 

I try never to forget a cave. When I get home from a 
trip, I usually write down all the pertinent facts just to 
make sure. Otis Farmer is just the opposite. He goes 
caving all over the place, and never records anything. 
Otis forgets the names of caves he's seen. If he 
remembers the name, he doesn't always remember the 
place, who was with him, and eventually whether he 
went there at all. Well, that's fme. If Otis can visit the 
same cave twice and see it for the frrst time on both 
occasions, that's wonderful in a silly sort of way, kind 
of like my own proclamations that a cave remains 
virgin if you don't use a light. Even Alan Cressler, an 
extremely prolific caver who keeps careful records, 
has been known to fmd what he thought was a new 
cave, only to discover that it was not virgin, and 
worse, to fmd upon checking his journal that the 
footprints were his own. Like Alan, I pride myself on 
knowing my way through any number of caves, but 
as the years go by, I fmd myself drawing a blank 
more and more often. 
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Alas, memory is a strange and unknowable thing. 
Although we might through sheer determination will 
ourselves to remember one particular moment in time 
or another, the pictures that pop into my mind 
decades later are usually insignificant details. I see 
myself walking through poison ivy, but I can't tell you 
how many drops we rappelled in Solution Rift back 
in 1984 (or even know the year with any certainty) 
because like Otis I didn't write any of it down. There 
was a time in the mid-1980's when I went caving and 
just didn't bother to write up my trips, and now an 
ever-increasing number of caves and dates and events 
are lost to me. Like a rock climber halfway up a crag 
without a rope, I put myself at the mercy of the world 
and all its events, relying on dormant brain cells and 
dusty neural pathways that may or may not still exist. 

And so when Otis Farmer, Dawn Flynn, Roger Wells, 
another fellow named David, and I arrived at the 
lower entrance to Solution Rift on June 4, 1994, 
perhaps I shouldn't have been surprised that even the 
spring wasn't quite as I remembered. I was reassured 
as I made the hike up the mountain, taking my own 
route, climbing steadily to the elevation that seemed 
right and then walking directly to the entrance. I sat 
down on a rock near the sinkhole intending to guide 
the others in, only to hear voices below. Otis and 
Dawn were already at the entrance. 

Inside, we stepped over one pit (a minor detail, quite 
forgettable) and arrived at the first drop, which I 
expected to be about 40 feet deep. Instead, it was two 
drops, 20 feet and 30. I went down the Iauer with my 
light turned off, then felt my way into the scalloped 
canyon passage that followed. In the darkness I could 
see what looked like distant stars shining above me: 
tiny glowing insects perched on the walls. When 
Dawn arrived, I reached over to turn off her light and 
tried to show them to her. "Where?" she asked, 
turning her light back on. "Just look!" I said, turning 
her light back off. She turned her light back on and 
peered ahead. "I don't see anything," she said. 

The third drop, a 40 foot descent into a canyon that 
opened into a room, was just ahead. I remembered 
this; I knew the way. With my light still off, I 
attempted to lead Dawn into a crawlway (or was it 
just an alcove? The darkness was impenetrable) and 
then retreated in confusion. But the crawl led on, for 
hundreds of feet. I lay panting on my stomach, 
looking ahead down a passage barely a foot high for 
as far as I could see, listening to the scrapes of bodies 
sliding forward over the cobblestones. If the ceiling 
dropped, if we were forced to fight for mere inches, 
that was just the way it was; complaints were futile. 
Light or no light, there is no retreat on a pulldown, 
only forward, onward, outward. 
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The passage opened to stoopway, then to walking. 
We came to the fourth pit just after a beautiful 
formation area where foot-long soda straws hung 
amidst flowstone draperies. I put on my wetsuit top; 
the others, having inexplicably brought no wetsuits, 
descended while I sat at the lip and temporarily 
blocked the waterfall. My efforts were futile, since 
the infamous "Brr Tubes" were just ahead. Here the 
passage, true to its name, shrank to a small tube 
mostly filled with cold water, immersing us to the 
neck A hundred feet later we emerged on a balcony 
near the top of Confederate Well, a 167 foot pit. 
From the bottom a beautiful scalloped canyon led 
almost immediately to a short drop (20 feet or so). I 
was ready to take off my harness, remembering this 
to be the fmal drop, but Otis informed me that we 
had a climbdown and another pit yet to go. A cave, I 
decided, can change a lot in ten years. 

The passage that followed was especially beautiful, 
pristine limestone just wide enough to step 
comfortably through, with sparking rimstone and 
cave pearls on the floor. Soon we came to the fmal 
short drop, where I again blocked the flow to keep 
my thermax-clad companions out of the water. 
Amazingly, they were all still alive, despite their lack 
of neoprene. Apparently technology has advanced 
somewhat since the days when we used to attempt 
wet caves dressed in cotton. 
Now we were in the first of many stream crawls 
which stretched infmitely into the distance. I floated 
on my belly where I could, trying in vain to save my 
knees. I pulled myself forward for a few more yards, 
then lay with my cheek pressed against the cool rock, 
my mind wandering off into daydreams of other 
times and other places, only to awake and fmd myself 
back in Solution Rift. 

Time, they say, moves in a circle; everything 
changes, and yet remains unchanged. I will remember 
this passage, how the rope I was dragging tried to 
snag on every projection, how my kneepads slipped a 
hundred times out of place, but I probably won't 
remember the cave pearls or how many drops we did. 
Does it matter? Ifi were to die tomorrow, would my 
last thought be to recall the exact depth of 
Confederate Well? But if it's all unimportant, why 
does not remembering make me so uneasy, and so 
unsure? 

The cave goes on. I take whatever comes, moving 
forward, onward, outward, walking when I can and 
crawling when I have to, my mind so wrapped in the 
present that daylight itself seems like just another 
distant memory. 
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Fern Cave: A Couple of Days 
Underground in September 

by Patrick O'Diam 

Back some time ago, while we were down 
in Mexico for our summer trip, we planned a trip 
to Fern Cave to where Houston Hardin and Matt 
Harris could get to know 
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rigged and we had some discussion on how 
T orode got the Green Later back to that point. 
After working our ways down into the Gold 
Passage, we made our way back to the. survey 
marker where we were to turn down and get lost. 
Actually, once we got to that point, Micah took 
the lead and took us right to the right passages 

and through the right 

the cave. The months 
passed by, and then both 
Matt and Houston got the 
same weekend off, so they 
headed for TAG. Houston 
got to Cullman about 10:00 
p.m. on September 11, and 
Matt showed up about 
12:00. Vic came over and 
Micah was going to, but 

Paw Paw said we were crazy 
for trying to do all that we 

squeezes. Before long, we 
found ourselves in the 
beautiful room better known 
as Hellectite Heaven. It is 
quite a trip just to get to this 
room. We spent about an 
hour looking around the 
upper and lower room, all in 
awe at the beauty of that 

had planned, but we were 
going to try. Never the less, 

we did run out of energy 
before we accomplished all 

that we had planned. 

went to bed instead. The 
rest of us sat around eating pizza and watching the 
slides that Houston had taken while we were in 
Mexico. Vic eventually headed for home and we 
got ready for bed around 2:30 a.m. Vic decided 
he would not make the trip due to all the places 
we had planned to go to. 

Micah was nice enough to show up on 
time at my house on Sat. morning. We were 
hoping he would be a few hours late, but no such 
luck. After getting the "Day Light" after Houston, 
he finally got up and we were on our way before 
too long. As we arrived at the parking spot, we 
found the gate had been replaced, therefore, 
causing us to have to walk an additional mile. 
Just before we started down the road, Dan Twilly 
and a group from Chattanooga showed up. We 
walked the trail, up the mountain, and finally got 
to the Fern sink. About this time, Dan Twilly and 
his group arrived and shot on in the cave. We 
followed, but saw that a lot of time was going to 
be spent going around the ledge, so we decided to 
do Surprise on our way out and to go on to the 
Johnson entrance at that time. 

After several minutes of wondering back 
toward the Red Lilly Pad Room and the Upper 
Formation Room, we entered the Green Passage 
to find the Blowing Hole. The small 30' pit was 

room. 
The trip out was 

uneventful until we reached the room where the 
155' pit is as well as the register. We decided to 
go through the tight spot and then hang out over 
the top of a 50 - 60 foot crack for quite some 
ways, and then crawl for what seemed to be an 
eternity. Really it's not all that long, but after the 
trip to Helectite Heaven, we all were tired. Soon 
we were at the top of the double pit leading to the 
Hall of Giants. The 150' grotto rope was used for 
that drop and soon all four of us were on the 
bottom, headed through the next little passages 
leading to the Hall of Giants. The muddy, sticky, 
massive room was visited, the enormous hay stack 
was seen, it was noted that the water level in the 
room was very low, and we quickly returned to 
the bottom of the rope. 

Once we reached the bottom of the pit, we 
decided to take a break. I think all of us could 
have fallen asleep if we wanted to. The time was 
9:00p.m. and we all were give out. We had a 
6:00 a.m. call-out, and considered just sleeping 
until someone came to get us. Finally, we all 
woke up enough to climb up and head out. We 
poked ourselves out of the small entrance/exit 
sometime after 11:00 p.m. Matt stayed in for 
quite some time, and finally shot out of the 
entrance at about 90 miles an hour. A rather large 
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pack rat was guarding the entrance and did not 
want to let him out, but finally he blew by it. He 
claims it was about 18" long with its tail and all. 
Anyway, we debated doing Surprise for quite 
some time (about 30 seconds) and decided we 
were too tired to do it, so we headed down the 
mountain, to Huntsville, waited in line for 30 min. 
just to get a seat in the Waffle House, ate, and got 
back to Cullman a little after 3:00a.m. The sad 
part of it was, I had not learned my lesson. I 
returned just six days later for more punishment. 

interested in doing a 
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traverse across a mud covered, breakdown 
infested 45 o slope. Before long, we were at the 
spot that would be home for the next several 
hours. 

The entrance ofTorode Hall is very wide 
and that was the section we were going to Survey. 
We soon started taping and taking the readings, 
getting all the fun information from one station to 
another. The metal in my helmet kept causing the 
compass to read wrong, so I had to hold my 
helmet about two feet away and shine the light 
toward the compass to be able to read what it was 
saying. We surveyed the ledge that leads over to 

where Torode first was 
"Would you be 

survey trip in Fern on 
the weekend of 
September 19?" was 
the question Steve 
Pits asked in the 

"I thought we'd go in mid-day able to swing into the 
ledge and make it back 
to the hall. The trip was 
quite interesting for me 
cause I got to see many 
new sections of Surprise 

Friday, survey all day, camp in the 

Huntsville Grotto 
cave near the entrance, and survey 

the rest of the say on Saturday." 
meeting in 
September. "Well, 
that's the day of the Cullman Grotto picnic. What 
part of Fern would we be surveying?" I asked in 
return. "Well, Gary Phelps is coming down from 
Wisconsin to survey parts of Surprise Pit and 
Torode Hall," came the reply from Steve. To this, 
I answered, "I guess I could make it." I had heard 
things about T orode Hall for many years but never 
could brave the ledge going around to the rig 
point for that section at the top of Surprise Pit. I 
knew Gary Phelps had found another way by 
climbing up, and also found a different place to 
drop down at, so I was excited to get to see this 
hallway that I had heard so much about but 
thought I'd never see. 

We got up to the cave entrance on Friday 
afternoon and as it turned out, it was just Gary 
and myself The other guy that was going backed 
out at the last minuet. We had a lot of gear to 
carry up the mountain, especially with our 
camping gear and all. We did only have to carry 
a 300' rope which was nice . . . no monster 
600'er. Soon, we entered and rigged the top of 
Surprise Pit and dropped down and landed on a 
small ledge some 250' down, still some 150'+ 
above the floor. At this point, we had to clip into 
safety lines that Gary had set on previous trips and 

Pit as well as see forma
tions hanging in the pit that I had never seen 
before due to lack of light. Finally, about 9:00 
p.m., we went on back to see the formations in 
Torode Hall. The formations were big and nice, 
but I still think Helectite Heaven has the section 
beat. T.H. is well worth seeing, but I guess I 
expected something grander. 

We climbed back up and went to the side 
passage we had picked to be our camp spot. I had 
brought my air mattress and sleeping bag. About 
mid-night, we decided to crash for the night. I 
slept wonderfully well, and still did not want to 
get up at 10:00 a.m., but finally did. We went 
back down the drop and Gary started drawing the 
map ofthe area we had surveyed the night before. 
I watched my watch and thought about all the 
food that the rest of the grotto would be eating 
about then at the picnic, and finally, about 
1 O:OOp.m., we decided to head out. The pit was 
climbed, de-rigged, and we exited the cave just 
before midnight. I returned down the mountain 
first to call home so a rescue would not be called 
out. Once again, just like the week before, I got 
home just a little after 3:00a.m. That was to be 
the end of my cave'n for at least a little while. 
About a month passed before I got the itch to cave 

.. 
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MANDY'S PIT 
By: Victor Bradford 

Patrick ODiam Brent Sizemore 
Wesley Burress Victor Bradford 

This caving trip actually began some ten 
years ago. I was one of some si.xty or seventy cavers 
that toured the new found section of Iron Hoop 
Cave up in the far reaches of Big Coon Valley in 
July 1988. It was a joint venture ofthe Birmingham 
and Huntsville Grottos. While on this trip, I 
learned of the general location of nearby Mandy's 
Pit, one that had been on my list for a long time. 
Two weeks later I carne back to Big Coon Valley 
on my own and, with a little luck, walked straight 
to Mandy's. A few weeks later as I was organizing a 
trip to the pit I learned that a hunting club had 
leased the property and the area was off limits to 
cavers. As far as I know, the main road through Big 
Coon Valley, with the exception of a brief period 
last year, has been closed to cavers since that 
time(Until about mid August to mid October this 
year). When learned the gate on the road was open, 
we seized the opportunity to cave in the area. We 
had a trip to Iron Hoop and a trip to look at the 
entrances to Jess Elliot and Tate caves and to 
search for Mandy's, which we failed to find. 

On August 29, 1998, Micah Sims, Jamie 
Sullins, Brent Sizemore and I went to Big Coon to 
look for Mandy's. The area had changed in ten 
years. Bushes in an old logging road, off which 
you follow a steambed up the mountain to the pit, 
were now trees. As we walked up the road we 
spotted flagging tape following a streambed up the 
mountain. We later learned that the tape was put 
there by Jeff Lynn and Glenn Ledbetter, two cavers 
in our grotto, who found and did the pit the week 
before. We followed the tape to the pit. Micah, 
Jamie and Brent quickly slid between a large 
boulder and the wall to reach a clirnbdown that led 
to the pit. Try as I might, for some reason I 
could not get my 237 pounds into that crack 
that I so easily fit into ten years ago. They finally 
came out and we followed a trail over to an old 
road that runs along a bench above Sixty-Seven 
Dollar Pit and Holiday Hole. By following rock 
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cairns from this road we soon found these two pits. 
We then headed down the mountain and back 
home. 

Nine days later, on September 7, Labor 
Day, Patrick ODiam, Brent Sizemore, Wesley 
Burress and I went back toBig Coon Valley and 
hiked up the mountain to Mandy's. This time as the 
others began to enter the crack, I brought out my 
sledgehammer and in a few minutes I slid through 
the craack rather easily. By the time I got around 
the boulder and down the climbdown and out on 
the ledge, Patrick had the pit rigged. He had rigged 
to two bolts above the drop making it easy to go 
over the ledge. Patrick went down first, then Brent 
went down and came back up, then I went down 
and Patrick climbed out, then Wesley came down. 
Wesley and I looked around on bottom. We found 
two low crawls but did not know which one led to 
the 831 feet of cave at the bottom. Wesley began to 
rig in to climb as I started looking for odd shaped 
rocks for my granddaughter who is a rock collector. 
After Wesley got out I began my climb, which is 
somewhat against the wal, nevertheless , it is a very 
nice 161 foot pit, well worth waiting ten years to 
do. 

Back outside, we packed up our gear and 
began to hike up the trail to the old road and on to 
Holiday Hole. We passed up Sixty-Seven Dollar 
Pit this time because of lack of time and energy. It 
is basiclly a wide place in a crack, 82 feet deep. 
We soon found Holiday Hole, a nice 105 footer, 
having been there the week before. The pit is in a 
deep and irnpessive sink. With the help of Brent 
and Wesley, Patrick began to rig to a huge tree and 
I started taking pictures. Patrick went down and 
was on belay for Brent and Wesley. After Wesley 
climbed, Patrick and Brent climbed tandem. They 
all complained about a rank smell. I began to climb 
out, at the top we derigged, packed our gear and 
headed back up the mountain to the old road and 
back toward Mandy's. We found that the road we 
were on ran into another road that went down the 
mountain. It wasn't any shorter, but it was a lot 
easier walking. 

Back at Patrick's truck we had some 
refreshments, changed clothes, and stared out on 
the long road of Big Coon Valley and back to 
Cullman, in the dark, after a very good day of 
cavmg. 
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CALENDAR 

Dec 5-Grotto trip TBA 

Dec 15-Grotto Christmas party at Patrick O'Diam's house. 

Dec 29-Jan 3-Grotto trip to Mexico .•••••••• 

.Jan 5-Monthly grotto meeting. Dues for 1999 due. 

Jul12-16, 1999-NSS Convention. Twin Falls County 

Fairgrounds, Filer, Idaho. 
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· Calendar.. .................................. Pg 2 
Echo Chamber ........................... Pg 2 
Birds of a Feather ....................... Pg 2 

1 Asleep at the Wheel... ................ Pg 3 
Neversink ................................... Pg 4 
From the Mailbag .................... Pg 4 
Tag Memories ............................ Pg 5, 6 
Birds of a Feather ....................... Pg 6 
Crossword Puzzle ....................... Pg 7 
Grotto Minutes ........................... Pg 8 

ECHO CDA:MBER 
.................................................................... 

SANTA CAVES!! 
Don't forget the first annual(?) Cullman Grotto 
Christmas party Tuesday Dec. 15 at Patrick's 
house, 700 Saundra Ln, Cullman, at 7pm. For 
those who don't know where Pat lives, it's simple to 
fmd. Go to the stop sign at the northeast comer of 
the Cullman High School parking lot and take a 
left (north). His is the third or fourth house on the 
right (it's the house in the curve). See you there, 
and don't forget my gift. 

DUES 
Bring your wallet and $8 to next month's grotto 
meeting. Dues for 1999 are due at the January 
meeting. You will also need to bring proof of 
current NSS membership, as that is a prerequisite 
for membership in the Cullman Grotto. 

BANDITOS 
According to a recent report on NPR reported 
bandito incidents in Mexico are on the increase. 
The banditos are targeting tourists since they know 
the liklihood of a tourist carrying a gun is nil, due 
to stringent Mexican border laws. Keep in mind 
that reported bandito incidents in a given year are a 
small fraction of the total 

number of incidents occurring. The US Dept. 
of Tourism is urging Americans to avoid travel in 
Mexico TFN. 

Editors note: Caravaning appears to be a 
deterrent as most incidents involve single vehicles 
with out of state tags. The majority ofthese 
incidents occur along routes popu1ar with 
vacationers. Ciudad Valles, where the grotto will 
be going, is far trom being a vacationing mecca. 

DEATH AT CUMBERLAAU 
A 59-year-old Germantown, Tennessee man expired 
November 14 while caving in his horne state. 
Horace Renfroe was apparently taking part in a 
"wild" cave trip with a church group from Memphis 
to portions of Cumberland Caverns that are far 
beyond the tourist sections of the cave. The victim 
succumbed to a heart attack. Due to the extreme 
difficulty of extricating the victim from the maze 
like passages, a cave rescue team headed up by Jeff 
Parnell was called in to extract the victim. 
Rutherford and Warren county EMT's also assisted 
in the extracation. Renfroe was pronounced dead at 
the scene. 

FRO!vT COVER 
"Down the Chimney", a rare shot ofSanta Clause on 
rope ... note the toy bag. Actual~v it's Patrick's cousin 
Nick O'Diam rape/ling into Neversink Photo by 

Patrick O'Diam. 
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ASLEEP AT THE WHEEL 
An Adventure in Driving 

November 27-28, 1998 

entered the cave around midnight to go get the 
Warm Up drop rigged while the others were 
geanngup. 

By: D.Drake 
Patrick rigged a system to lower the rope 

bag by clipping a 'biner into a ceiling bolt then 
attaching a rack to it, tying the downend of the 

Driving to town and back at night after rope to the bag then rigging the rack into the rope. 
getting up at 5:00a.m. is work, but driving three This system takes a little more time but it's more 
hours to Georgia, on Interstate, is a down right controlled and much safer. Jeti and I were the first 
chore. Driving back, after a six hour cave ones down the Warm Up and proceeded to move 
trip, is an accident waiting to happen. I don't know the rope bag up to the Nuisance drop while Pat and 
how the other two vehicles fared, but if I had met a Ryan were descending. In fact, all four of us had 
cop on the way back he would have pulled me over climbed the Nuisance drop to the Attic before the 
for driving like a drunk. others arrived at the Warm Up. We proceeded to 

From Cullman, the trip to Ellison's Cave move the rope and our personal gear around the 
takes about 3 hours one-way, and, on a holiday exposed traverse that skirts the top of Fantastic. 
weekend, the chances of being the first ones at the Patrick rigged both the Warm Up and Fantastic pits 
pit (Fantastic) are practically nil unless you do using a Double Figure Eight, an excellent load 
some creative scheduling ... which is what we did. sharing knot. 

Nine of us met at Patrick O'Diam's house I was the first one down Fantastic, 
at 6:00p.m. Friday, 11/27 to make a late night run followed by Ryan, Jeff and Patrick. Ryan and I 
to Ellison's Cave, GA were to tandem out but I 
and bounce 586' • started spinning 
FantasticPit.ForEvon Harold Calvert was resting uncontrollablywhenRyan 
Thompson and Ryan got on rope so I had to 
Madole,itwouldbe lpeaeefully ... and Micah was climboutsoloratherthan 
their first trip down I running the risk of soiling 
the deepest pit in the CUffing fa rfS • the top of Ryan's headgear 
U.S. It was Jam1e with "tossed cookies", if 
Sims, I mean Sullins ~-----------------~~you know what I mean. 
first trip to the cave as well, but she had no When I got to the top I could see the second half of 
intention of doing Fantastic. Her main reason for our group had arrived. Jamie was snuggled up and 
going was to keep Micah warm at the top of the cozy, Evon had a look of uncertainty in her eyes, 
pit... and to do the Warm Up drop, of course. Victor Bradford was absorbing insults, via a walkie 

We arrived at Ellison's at 10:30 p.m. EST. talkie from Patrick who was on bottom, Harold 
' 

Bernard and Angela Powell, I mean Bernard Calvert was resting peacefully, occassionally 
Powell and Angela were already there, having awakening to blurt out a one-liner, and Micah was 
arrived earlier Friday to camp out. Obviously, cutting farts. 
Angela was warmer than the crisp night air as I started out of the cave solo at 3:30a.m. I 
Bernard opted to stay put rather than join us for had driven separately so I could get back to 
what would have also been his first trip down Cullman by early a.m., catch a few ZZZ's then take 
Fantastic. Even with our creative scheduling, there my daughters to see the Rugrats movie. 
were people at the cave when we arrived. A car .-<\fter practically taking aout a roadsign in 
from Georgia and one from Indiana were in the Crossville and nearly cleaning out a ditch in Holly 
parking lot. We met the cavers corning down as we Pond I arrived horne ... safely? 
were going up. We reckonized the Indiana cavers 
as some we had met at Cagle's Chasm a year ago. 

Patrick, Ryan, Jeff Lynn and myself 
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NEVERSINK 
Trip Report by: Jesse Burress 

The Cullman Grotto arrived at 8:00am 
sharp at the Cullman County library for our trip 
to Neversink. We left around 8:20 in Patrick 
and Micah's vehicles. We arrived at the trail to 
Neversink at 9:30 or so. About halfway up 
everyone stopped for a breather and Patrick 
took the opportunity to take a group picture and 
a few moments of film footage then we were 
back on our way to Neversink. On the way up 
we passed two men who asked if they could 
watch us rappeL so we said "sure". 

We anived at the sink about twenty 
minutes later. Everyone walked around a 
minute checking out the scenery, then Patrick 
and Micah rigged their ropes. Micah went down 
first followed by Patrick. On about my third 
time up, I heard Evon and Jamie screaming "be 
still". I caught on when I heard Victor yelL "Be 
still fooL you're gonne be famous." 

I filled out a small trip report in the 
Liberty's diary when we stopped there to eat. 
We had another great laugh when Vic tricked 
Micah. Micah pulled up beside us on the 
highway and Vic acted like he was asleep. 
When everyone in the other car started 
laughing, Vic jumped up a yelled "April fools!" 
When Patrick dropped Vic off, we went up and 
met Toby-Jack (Vic's chiuahua). Patrick 
dropped us off then headed for home. 

DDDDDDDDDDDD 

B!JB!JFROM THE B!Js!J 
MAILBAG 

PHOLEOS, Wittenberg University 
Speleological Society, October 1998: Marsha 
Butto reports that Larry Mallory, an 
entrepreneurial ecologist, thinks Lechuguilla 
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Cave may hold clues to life on Mars. For many 
years scientist considered the surface of Mars 
and Lech to be sterile, however new 
discoverries are contradicting the "steility 
theory". Bacteria has been found in pools in 
Lechugullia that feed off of three prominent 
minerals found on Mars, manganese, iron and 
sulfhur. Since certain Martian characteristics 
suggest the presence of \Vater on Mars as 
recent(?) as 100 million years ago, Mallory and 
his fellow researchers are hoping to make a 
connection. 

B'HAl"\1 GROTTO NEWSLETTER, November 
1998: Martha Hendrix reports on a recent trip 
to Welcome Falls Cave, Cullman Co., AL. 
Although it sounded like Martha and crew had 
a good time, the cave consisted of a lot of 
crawling and very few, if any, pretties. WFC is 
right in our own backyard (Fairview), yet most 
of us have never visited the cave. After reading 
Martha's report I remember why. 

THE FARSIDE, November 19, 1998: 

"Ool Grog run into a _ a ... Dang! Now which 
kind stick up and which kind hong down?" 
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Train Soot, Bones, and Bears 
by Rodger Ling 

For htu1dreds of years, Lookout Motu1tain Caverns 
has fascinated those passing through Chattanooga. 
Indians and later Civil War soldiers explored with 
torches; Andrew Jackson, along with hundreds of 
others, left his signature. So many came after the war 
that a caretaker was put in place to collect admission, 
and in the 1880's, three men are said to have spent 
two weeks in the cave when their light failed. But in 
1908, a railroad tunnel cut into the cave, filling its 
passages with the black soot of the coal-burning 
engines, and the railroad blocked the entrance to keep 
people out. In the 1920's Leo Lambert blasted a 420 
foot shaft down to the cave from the slopes above, 
hoping to make his fortune by reopening the cave to 
tourists. At 260 foot level the shaft--completely by 
accident, the legend goes--intersected the upper cave 
that became known as Ruby Falls. The lower cave 
was opened briefly for tourists, then all but forgotten. 

Long ago, Andrew Jackson had been there. More 
recently, Kent Ballew and Neeld Messler had been 
there, discovering and exploring thousands of feet of 
new cave. Me, I'd never been there, so when Kent 
invited me to join him on an expedition to retrieve an 
ancient bear skull from the innermost reaches of the 
molliltain, I started gathering my gear. 

Four of us met at Ruby Falls early on Saturday, May 
2, 1992: Kent, Neeld, Dan Twilley, and me. After 
receiving appropriate stares from the tourists waiting 
in line, we boarded the elevator and were whisked 
down to the lower cave. The attendant flicked on the 
lights and bid us farewell. After suiting up in wetsuits 
and high-tech cave suits, we left the walkways and 
bare lightbulbs of the tourist path behind and waltzed 
down the dry passage. On the walls around us were 
signatures dating back to the Civil War. 
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"Anything before 1863 is Confederate," Kent said. 
"Anything after is Yankee." It wasn't hard to imagine 
which side he would be on. There is a photograph in 
Outside magazine in which Kent is shown gazing up 
from the bottom of the Sinkhole, a Confederate flag 
draped over his shoulder. The picture is captioned 
"Portrait of a Rebel." 

We climbed down to meet a sizable stream, and 
pushed on through into stoop passage. All at once 
Kent stopped in his tracks. There, half buried in the 
cobblestones, was a jawbone with a gigantic tooth at 
the end, like that of saber-tooth tiger. Kent marked 
the spot and we continued for another thousand feet 
of predominantly walking stream passage to reach 
"the gate," a low constriction. Andrew Jackson 
probably never made it this far. For the early 
explorers, the gate must have been a terrifying 
distance from daylight. Yet somewhere in this area is 
a signature from Shelia Waters, a solo explorer who 
in the 1870's had left his lonesome signature many 
miles inside Cumberland Caverns, just to the north. 

"Waters was here," Kent said. "Alone, I'll bet." 

Kent is that same kind of person, a solo caver, a free 
thinker, a man who once lived for months in a tent 
out in the woods. Had he been around in the 1870's, 
he might have been an outlaw, a gunfighter with a 
black hat--either that or the sheriff who shoots him 
down. Once, when this had been the end of the cave, 
Kent had been on his belly in this passage, peering 
into the stream crawl beyond the gate, feeling the 
wind on his face. He crawled, then slithered into the 
icy water, turned his head sideways and held his chin 
up to the ceiling to breathe, knowing that the cave 
didn't end there. And he was right. 

Now, a year or more later, Kent slid his body forward 
again and bellowed out a tllile, a raunchy blues song 
about cold water and pain in his knees. Dan joined in, 
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?A~ ?Jt&~&S (cont. from pg 5) 

and I countered with the theme from the Red Food 
Stores commerciaL Neeld, a decade younger than any 
of us, just crawled. The good life to Nee~d means 
freedom to travel, living in the back of his 
International Scout, and going caving constantly. 
Later, when I'm tired and muddy and can think only_ 
of how nice that hot shower is going to be, Neeld will 
ask if I want to go do a wet multi-drop with him that 
afternoon, and he'll be completely serious. 

Only a few hundred feet past the low airspace, we 
reached an intersection to the right. Though we wer~ 
now a mile or more under the mountain from the tram 
tunnel soot coated the passage, almost beautiful in 
the w~y that black snow would be beautiful, 
disturbed only by the tracks left by Kent and ~ very 
few others on previous trips. In a belly crawl JUSt 
beyond, we gazed in fascination ~t the comple~e 
skeleton of a bird-like creature--either a very tmy 
dinosaur, we decided, or a chicken--which lay 
preserved in soot like something out of the 
Smithsonian. 

The bear skull was just a few hundred feet beyond, a 
foot in length, massive teeth still showing, stuck to 
the floor of a high dome down which it had probably 
fallen many hundreds or thousands of years ago. _Kent 
and Dan carefully dug it out, packaged the skull m a 
plastic container filled with Styrofo~ peanuts, and 
we began our careful exit. Past the chill of the water 
crawl, we stopped to retrieve the "saber-tooth" 
jawbone, then added it to the peanuts. 

We took a short tour of the old commercial cave 
before changing clothes at the elevator. I was 
astounded. There was almost nothing to the front part 
of the old commercial cave, just a few hundred feet 
of very straightforward passage, of walking 
dimensions but not much bigger, and a gr~d tot~ of 
two formations. Did Leo Lambert really think thts 
cave would make his fortune? Did he sink his shaft 
just by chance at the one place where Ruby Falls 
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overlaps? Or did he know about Ruby Falls 
beforehand, as people said even then? We stood 
waiting for a lull in the tourist traffic high above so 
the elevator could descend to pick us up, wondering. 

The four of us walked out of the building dragging 
our duffel bags of wet gear, our faces still a bit sooty, 
receiving more stares from the tourists. The bones, 
Kent said, would be sent off for analysis and then 
would probably end up in display case somewhere. 
But before that could happen, before we could go 
home, there was one more thing to do. 

We posed under the little arch that said, "My Trip 
Through Ruby Falls," holding an ancient bear skull 
and a jawbone from a saber-tooth cat, their wicked 
teeth shining in the bright sun. 

BAT FAX 
AI ore than 50% ofAmerican bat 
species are in severe decline or 
already listed as endangered 
Losses are oec--uring at alarming 
rates worldwide. 

BIRD~ or: A r:~ATHtR 
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Across 

1. Bats are the only kind of mammal that can ------
2. An animal that is disappearing is said to be . 
3. Most mother bats produce only __ (how many) baby each year. 
4. A bat is a--------
5. Most bats are active only at-------
6. Many bats use to navigate and find food. 

Down 

1. Most bats in the world eat--------
2. are the only kind of mammals that truly fly. 
3. A baby bat is called a-------
4. A bafs wing is very similar to our O\\"n --------
5. All bats can see; no bats are _______ _ 
6. Many bats spend at least part of the year livi1ig in------
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