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GENERAL INFORMATION 
The FLOWSTONE is published monthly by the Cullman 
Grotto of the National Speleological Society. Items submitted 
for publication must be received by the 20th of each month to be 
included in the following month's issue. 

The Cullman Grotto will exchange by request with any 
publishing grotto. Republication of articles within The 
FLOWSTONE are allowed without consent provided credit it 
given to source. 

Membership to the Cullman Grotto is eight dollars ($8) for 
individual membership or ten dollars ($1 0) per family per year. 
Dues are payable at the first grotto meeting of each year and 
includes the 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 
7:30 p.m. in the Cullman County Public Library conference 
room, 200 Clark St. NE, Cullman, AL. All visitors and 
prospective members are welcome. 
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GROTTO 

ECHO CHAMBER 

--------------~>~~~<·=-------------
Changes within the Grotto 

The beginning of the new year of 1999 also 
brought many changes to the Cullman Grotto. First 
of all, we have several new officers. Harold 
Calvert got elected as the new chairman, Micah 
Sims was elected as vice chairman, and Evon 
Thompson once again was elected as the secretary. 
With Mary Adams' resignation as treasurer, Tracy 
Calvert was elected to fill the vacancy. A special 
thanks goes out to all the past officers and 
committee heads for all the work they have put into 
the grotto. Many people have dedicated many 
hours of their time to see that the grotto keeps 
going strong. It could not have been done without 
the strong dedication to our small grotto. 

Another special thanks goes out to David 
Drake for all the countless hours he has put forth as 
editor of The Flowstone. I know that has been an 
enormous undertaking. He has done a monthly 
newsletter, every month!, for almost five years! I 
think it is remarkable that he has had the dedication 
to put into the grotto and it is appreciated. He 
deserves a break now. I did not too much want to 
take on The Flow stone, but David deserves a break. 
Maybe I can live up to the expectations of the 
grotto. 

Another remarkable individual that has 
been of great benefit to the grotto is Mary Adams. 
Along with being treasurer, she also served two 
years as the secretary of the grotto. With her 
dedication, we were able to receive our charter as 
a grotto. Much time was put into the footwork of 
the grotto, the forming regulations, as well as the 
writing of the Constitution and ByLaws for the 
grotto. Also, she has been publishing The 
Flowstone for the grotto at no cost. That has been 
a tremendous financial help to us as a young grotto. 
Both Mary and Louis have been a great benefit to 
the grotto, and they will be missed. 

Another change that took place within the 
grotto lately is the minor changes to the Constitution 
and ByLaws at the Executive Board meeting in 
December. An updated copy of each will be printed 
in upcoming months. 

Also, thanks for the general membership. 
You all contribute to the grotto and make the grotto 
what it is. I now want to wish the new officers and 
leaders within the grotto lots of luck. We all look 
forward to new changes and improvements that yall 
will bring about. 

Changes to The Flowstone 

You may have noticed that The Flowstone reports. If you want an enjoyable newsletter, submit 
--·- --has--somewhat--of-a--different--look.-First-off;-I----articles;-photos;-artwork;-trip!eports;--likes-and-----

would like to ask for your help in this matter. I dislikes, safety ideas, or anything you've got. 
have several new ideas for The Flowstone but Several things are no longer included in the 
would like to ask for your support. Any ideas that newsletter. The reason for this being not for lack of 
you have of items you would like to see in the interest, but due to a lack of ideas on my part. One 
newsletter will be greatly appreciated. I know that that I will miss will be BIRDS OF A FEATHER. 
it is almost useless to ask for it judging from past That has always been entertaining and very cute. I 
experiences that David had, but please, write trip don't know how David came up with one of those 
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every month but they were always cute. If other 
parts that have been removed disappoint you, 
please let me know. I will try and serve you the 
best I can. 

With the change in publishing factors, 
several things are in mind to enhance and improve 
The Flowstone. The newsletter will be being 
produced using Corel WordPerfect 8 software and 
a variety of other programs for the photos and other 
graphics. Articles submitted to me to be printed 
can be hand written, put on a 3 Yz" floppy that is in 
any IBM compatible format, or articles can be e
mailed to me at verticle@nacell.net. For larger 
articles, floppies or e-mail is preferred, but I'll take 
what you got. 

The Echo Chamber is being kept for you to 
write in and voice your opnion on issues. Trip 
reports will consist of the bulk of the newsletter. I 
hope to keep the bat fax going provided that I can 
get the info for it. Safety Tips will hopefully 
appear each month. A few of "You Know You've 
been Caving Too Much When ... " reprinted from 
Michiana Caver will appear each month. Also, a 

DUES 

It is time to renew our membership to the Grotto. 
Regular membership is $ 8 per year and it is $ 10 
per year for family memberships. Please pay as 
soon as possible, for we are trying to update our 
membership lists. 

CHRISTMAS PARTY 

I would like to take this chance to thank all those 
who attended our first ever Christmas party. We 
had about 20 people attending. The Executive 
Board had a meeting first which lasted some 45 
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caver spotlight will appear each month with the 
help and corporation of each of you. Hopefully, a 
few photos will start appearing within The 
Flow stone. 

One more change within the newsletter: 
starting this month, each member that is paid up on 
their dues will receive a copy of The Flow stone. In 
the past, newsletters were given out at the meeting 
and sent to a few people. The newsletter will be 
available at the meeting with you name on it if you 
are paid up on your grotto membership as well as 
NSS membership. If you do not make it to the 
meeting, a stamp will be placed on it and will be 
mailed to you so you can get The Flowstone each 
month. If you have missed any back issues that 
you are entitled to while your membership has been 
good, please let me know and I'll try to get the 
back issues to you. If you do not renew your 
membership, this will be the last issue you will 
receive until membership is paid. In this form we 
will print just enough copies for each month and in 
tum, defray the cost of postage. 

min. or so, and then everyone enjoyed the company 
of each other and most of all, the wonderful food 
that was brought. I think and hope all who attend 
had an enjoyable time. 

RESCUE 

This section will be used to update you on any 
rescues that have taken place in the cave'n world 
lately. Luckily, there is nothing to report this 
month. Let's keep it that way! 

····-----·-- __ _ __ J'"au_Kno_uLY.au_'.v.e_Been_Cav.ing...Iaa_MuchJ£he.n_ . . ·---- ·-····--· -···· 

You forget the name of the cave you are in. 

The laundromat owner greets you at the door with a shotgun. 

You think you recognize someone on the street and ask them what grotto the belong to. 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 

Vol. XIX, No. 3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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APOLOGY 

It has been brought vividly to my attention 
that a graphic phrase used in the December 1998 
Flowstone article "Asleep at the Wheel" was 
offensive to some. I certainly didn't mean to cause 
such a stink. 

In any journalistic endeavor (if an article in 
a newsletter with a circulation of 40 is considered 
journalism) there is always the chance that someone 
might not agree, or yes, be offended. It occurred to 
me that a few individuals might view the language 
as being a bit crass but never did I think it would 
offend, for this I apologize. 

They say that with age comes a tendency to 
revert back to childhood. Apparently my writing 

style is following suit. Perhaps my irrelevance 
should be reprimanded with resignation. I 
heretofore adjudicate the editing of the Cullman 
Grotto Flowstone to Patrick O'Diam. I'm sure he 
will serve the grotto well. 

In parting, I would like to thank all who 
contributed items for publication over the past 4 
years and those who have helped in the production 
of the newsletter. And thank you all for your 
indulgence. 

Sincerely, 

D. Drake 

Painted Bluff Trip 

by Bernard Powell 

On or about the last weekend in October, that late October day and you can see for miles up 
and downstream plus across the valley. This vast 

just before Halloween a group of us Cullman 
distance is somewhat intimidating, even though the 

cavers took the opportunity to get in on some 
drop vertically is only about 130 feet. It seems 

exceptionally good weather, which we put to good 
easier to back off a lip into a black pit into the 

use by going to Painted Bluff. Normally cavers 
are found indoors. You know. In the dark. But unknown than it is to go offthis or any drop where 
sometimes the situation calls for more serious you can actually see what your doing. Go figure. 

measures, and so, as the sun rose slowly in the Anyway, as it turned out, Patrick had gotten 
east, which is good place for it as far as I'm himself a new bolt setting tool and was just dying to 
concerned, a group of six of us found ourselves on try it out, no pun intended. He wanted to get in 
highway 69 on our way to 431N where the road to some practice setting some anchor bolts. As you 
Meriel mountain cuts off. might imagine, some of us were just the least bit 

skeptical as to the reliability of Patrick's very first 
Meriel Mountain is butted up against the 

bolt setting attempts, no matter how enthusiastic he 
Tennessee River on the north side and is just 
d fi h G t 

.
11 

D 
1 

might have been. Never-the-less, we decided we'd 
ownstream rom t e un ersv1 e am severa 

·1 b 1 h h h d ___ gi~- them _a_tcy, ___ after_he_did,_of_c_o_urse._S.o,_after_ _____ _ 
~mt es- ut-c ose-enoug ~ at-you-can-see·t e- am-

rigging in to Patrick's newly set bolts we spent most 
from the side of the bluff once you're on it. 

of the rest of a pretty spectacular day on the bluff in 
Patrick, Victor, Evon, Brent, Wesley, and the sun, rappelling and climbing and getting a few 

·' myself parked our vehicles on TV A property and photos in the process. 
hiked the short distance to the edge of the 

The sun was getting a little low by the time 
mountain. Now, Painted Bluff has a view that's 

we'd de-rigged and we headed back up the trail 
hard to beat, especially on a clear day like we had 

towards the vehicles looking for eagle nest that are 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE 

supposedly located in that area somewhere just off 
the trail. We failed the spot anything that looked 
lived in recently, so we headed back to the land of 
the culls. On the way back through Arab we 
stopped at the Formerly BBQ (I'm not sure what it 

1998 
By: Patrick 

O'Diam 

This past year has been quite of an eventful 
year. I hope to recap the year briefly with some of 
the highlights for the grotto and some 
accomplishments. Upon preparing to write this 
article, I went back to my caving log and checked 
out all the trips that I was involved in as well as 
notes of other thrips that were taken within the 
grotto. I could come up with over 200 individual 
trips that took place in 1998. Not to bad for such 
a small grotto. I feel we are a very active grotto 
that just enjoys being out and doing our thing. 

1998 started off on a good note for me. 
Jan. 1 found Scottie Arrington, Micah Sims, Victor 
Bradford, and myself down in Mexico doing El 
Sotano de las Golondrinas. I had dreamed of that 
for many years and finally go to do it. As Scottie 
said, "It's just another hole in the ground!" And 
what a hole! We spelled out "Cullman Grotto" 
with small rocks on the bottom and had an 
enjoyable trip overall. 

February started a safety push. We had an 
enjoyable vertical workshop in early Feb. with Bill 
and Miriam Cuddington. New safety rules for 
grotto trips were put into place at the Executive 
Board meeting as well as a release form to be 
signed. A Valentines Day trip to Log was 
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formerly was) and all had a decent BBQ plate that/ 
was a fitting conclusion to an excellent fall day. 

So, till next time, get out and do something 
cave like. 

enjoyable, 1 OO's of people underground at Tumbling 
Rock, and two members of the grotto almost 
drowned while on rope in a waterfall. 

A vis Van Swearingen lead our March grotto 
trip to Lamon's Cave, several grotto trips to 
Neversink where Indiana Cavers said they saw our 
Cullman Grotto spelled out of rocks in Drinas, 
SLAM! took place, & a record breaker for Evon on 
rope. 

April took us into Fern Cave several times to 
visit Helectite Heaven and the Hall of Giants. Oh 
yea, that's when Micah's counterpart started coming 
around. A dig was found that still has not been 
returned to. We've gotta' do that as soon as hunting 
season is over! This was also the month of the 
Cavestock flop. 

In May, Vic finally got a group of us up to 
Conley Hole for a wonderful grotto trip. Surprise 
Pit was visited but rope weight kept Evon up top. 
Vic finally made it to see the BIG TREE. "Boy 
howdy!" 

June found us back in Mexico for 12 days. 
Golondrinas was visited, as well as Cipillo, Hoya de 
Guaguas, and my all time favorite, Hoya de la Luz. 
After we returned, other grotto trips went to Moses' 
Tomb, Surprise Pit, and Fantastic Pit that month. 

July 4th was the day of Haunted Neversink 
and the vertical mile. Several from Cullman joined 
the Huntsville Grotto for the tyrolean at Desoto 

_A 

-:FaTfs:-A-Grottotfl.pfor beg1nnersweirttoStepheris
Gap. Practices for the grotto medley were done in 
preparation for the convention. The last week was 
spent at NCRC level one training for me. What a 1 

blast! 

The first part of Aug. found most of us in 
Sewanee, TN. The grotto brought home 1st in the 
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·medley at 8:33.7. John McCrary got 3ed in the 30 
m. climb in 0:32.6. Bill Cuddington got 1st in 30 
m. climb with knots with a time of2:25.2. Miriam 
also finished first in age group on mechanical at a 
time of 1:51.6. I came in 2nd in the 120m. climb 
with a time of 6:11.6. Several other pits were 
bopped that month, and many trips to Iron Hoop 
and Mandy's were tried, and finally accomplished. 

Rock! O'Herra's Fairwell, Drake's, and 
Three Turkey Plunge was the grotto trip of 
September. Several other trips took place and 
while I spent some 3 0 some hours at F em's Tor ode 
Hall on a survey trip with Gary Phelps, the rest of 
the grotto was eating too much food at the grotto 
picnic and watching Vic's slide show.© 

October brought TAG and new gear getting 
time for may of us. It also was a time where Micah 
just about killed his girlfriend for saying she 
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throws away the NSS News and said she would 
bum his ACS book! She learned her lesson and 
still is, too. 

The horizontal trip for November was to 
Talucah Cave. The day after Thanksgiving, we 
took a large grotto trip to Fantastic at night. It was 
the first time there for several of the people. We 
did the drop from 12- 4 a.m. while Bernard stayed 
in his tent at the bottom and slept. Most did very 
well at the pit. 

December brought about another vertical 
workshop, the Christmas party, new officers, 
changes in the Constitution and ByLaws, and of 
course, the largest grotto trip yet, MEXICO! 
More on that next month. 

Interview by Patrick O'Diam 

Harold Calvert is our new Chairman for the 
Cullman Grotto so I thought we could get to know 
him a little better. Harold is form the Warrior area 
and has lived by Smith Lake in the Dodge City area 
for the last 8 years. He is married to Tracy Calvert 
and they have four children, two girls and two 
younger boys. He works at CMC Corporation, a 
machine shop in B 'ham. He does computerized 
programing. He has been there 14 years. 

Tell us how you got started caving. 

I started caving when I was about 18, right out of 
--Iiiglischoor-we dl<:Ithe usuarstu:ff, saD.ger-ancC 

the rock quarry and stuff. 

How did you get started in the NSS? 

A friend of mine that I caved with after I married 
Tracy suggested that we join the NSS. I had never 
heard of the NSS so he explained a little to me. He 

had tried to contact the NSS back in their original 
office before they moved to Huntsville but a letter 
came back in reply and he contacted the NSS in 
Huntsville. At the time, there was no Cullman 
Grotto, only Huntsville and Birmingham in the area. 
We did make some contact with the Birmingham 

Harold Calvert sleeps atop the warm up pit in Ellison's cave after an all nighter. 
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Grotto, but we never did get started with them. We 
kept doing our thing on our own for quite a few 
years. We never even knew about doing any 
vertical. 

How did you get started in the Cullman Grotto? 

I heard about it through Jim Schmidt who I was 
working with. He heard me talk about caving one 
day at work and asked if I had ever thought about 
joining the grotto. David Drake had got him 
started along with his son, Derrick. Jim invited me 
to go to a meeting with him and we joined up that 
night, it was in December. David took us on our 
very first vertical class out of the loft of his bam. 
That was an experience to say the least. It was 
about 12:00 at night, it was about 12 degrees, and 
it was snowing outside. 

At that time, did you ever dream that someday 
you would get to do the big ones down in 
Mexico? 

At that time, I didn't know anything about Mexico. 
It all was a little too much to try to grasp with us in 
the bam. I knew I liked it. At the next meeting, 
Bill Cuddington announced that they were going to 
have a class in Huntsville so I signed up and went 
on that and learned a lot more about it then. My 
first trip was the grotto picnic to Little River 
Canyon. That was my first drop, some 85 - 90' and 
it spooked me! I had already gotten my some 
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vertical gear but I borrowed your climbing gear. 

You now are a very proficient vertical caver 
now, what is your main interest, horizontal or 
vertical? 

I like it both equally divided. We do a lot more 
vertical than horizontal, but I started out horizontal. 
I like both; I like it combined. It really don't 
matter. 

What is your favorite horizontal cave? 

I guess it would have to be Guffy Cave for one 
reason or another, seems like everyone wants to go 
and I've been there many times. I've taken a lot of 
beginners there. They get to see some stuff as well 
as get their feet muddy. 

What about your most challenging cave trip? 

I guess it would be one of the trips in Fern. Those 
have been pretty rough. Fern or Ellison's. The 
worst trip I ever took was when we did Ellison's 
when it had so much water the day after Christmas 
last year. 

You've done most of the biggies as far as pits. 
What is your favorite? 

My favorite would have to be ether Neversink or 
Stephen's Gap. They're not too deep, not too far of 
a walk, you can do them several times without 
getting too tired, and they're beautiful pits. 

MINUTES OF MEETING OF CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

December 1, 1998 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman 
Grotto of National Speleological Society was 

---caUed-to-order-on-'I'uesday:,-December -1-,-L9-'18--at 
7:30 p.m. in the conference room of Cullman 
County Public Library by Patrick O'Diam, 
Chairman. 16 members and 1 guest were in 
attendance. 

Minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by David Drake to accept 
the minutes and seconded by Micah Sims. 

Grotto dues are due 111/99. 

A vertical training session will be conducted on 
-- T2/5798arPatricK:O'Diam'shousear9:oo-a.m. 

Bill Cuddington reminded everyone planning on 
participating in the Mexico trip to remember to start 
slow and keep a good pace. 

Patrick O'Diam will host a Christmas party for the 
Cullman Grotto members at his house on 12/15/98 
at 7:00p.m. Bring finger foods. 
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..._,The schedule for the trip to Mexico will be as 
follows: Leave on 12/29 and be back on 1/3/99. 
Golondrinas is scheduled for the 31st and Cipillo 
on New Years Day. You will need to exchange 
your money for pesos before the trip. 

1998 Grotto T-shirts are still available for $5.00 
each. 

We have been notified that it is the Cullman 
Grotto's tum to host SERA. This is a very large 
undertaking and we will decide at the January 
meeting. 

See David Drake for any missed issues of The 
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Flowstone or exchanges. Like an exchange 
newsletter, see David Drake, Librarian. 

The election for officers for 1999 was held with 
results following: 

Chairman: Harold Calvert 
Vice Chairman: Micah Sims 
Secretary: Even Thompson 
Treasurer: Mary Adams 

Several trip reports were made. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 

"Going to a great cave doesn't necessarily make you a great caver" 
~ Author Unknown ~ 

MINUTES OF MEETING OF EXECUTIVE BOARD OF CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

December 15, 1998 

The Executive Board meeting of Cullman 
Grotto of National Speleological Society was 
called to order on Tuesday, December 15, 1998 at 
7:00 p.m. at Patrick O'Diam's house by Patrick 
O'Diam, Chairman. 18 members and guests were 
in attendance. 

Mary Adams resigned as treasurer and publisher of 
The Flowstone. Louis Adams resigned as property 
custodian. 

After discussion from the floor, it was unanimously 
agreed upon to pass on hosting SERA. 

The floor was opened for discussion as to whether 
the Grotto pays for a printer to print The 
Flowstone, or to purchase a printer or copier. 
Modernistic Printers will charge $30 monthly for 4 

___ pages front and back. This will be decided at a 
later date. 

Patrick O'Diam made a motion to amend the 
constitution to change the position of property 
custodian from an elected position to an appointed 
one and was seconded by David Drake. 

(Continued on page 9) 

T 
I 

p 

s 
Now is the time that the water is returning to 

the caves. We have had it real dry up until now, but 
water is starting to flow once again. Just a few 
reminders about hypothermia. It is not hard to catch 
hypothermia in any of the caves around here. Even 
the caves with no water in them still have a 
humidity on near 1 00%. If you do happen to get 
wet, it will be hard to get~ry. Many cavers cave in 
bll.lejeal1swh1ch Is a bad choice. AnYthing made o-f 
cotton will not dry in a cave. You may say, "as long 
as I'm moving, I stay warm." What happens when 
you are forced to stop moving for a time. In wet 
cloths, hypothermia will set in real quick. Polly
pros with some type of nylon on the outer layer will 
work best for drying your clothes in high humidity 
areas. Stay warm and dry out there. CAVE HARD! 
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Bill Cuddington made the suggestion to reinstate a 
safety committee and that the head of the safety 
committee be allowed a position on the executive 
board. It was noted that according to the Cullman 
Grotto Constitution, this is an appointed position 
which does not have a position on the executive 
board. To allow this will require an amendment to 
our constitution. 

A secret ballot was held and decision made to 
change property custodian from elected position to 
appointed position. 

A secret ballot was held in regards to a safety 
committee and as there was a tie vote, this will be 
tabled and discussed at a later date. 

The FLOWSTONE 
CULLMAN GROTTO - NSS 
700 SAUNDRA LN N.E. 
CULLMAN AL 35055-6013 
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Patrick O'Diam made a motion to elect Tracy/ 
Calvert as treasurer and seconded by Evon 
Thompson and unanimously approved. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 

Definition of a pit: 

Pit- Horizontal cave passage with gravity. 
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DUES 
Membership is now past due and if you have not 
paid, your subscription to The FLOWSTONEwill be 
cut off so please, pay your dues now. 

GROTTO VIDEOS 

We now have the copies of the grotto trip to Mexico 
done and ready for viewing. We are asking for a 
$10 donation for this 2 hour video. Proceeds will 
go to the grotto. If interested, you can get your copy 
at the meeting or get in touch with Patrick O'Diam. 

THANKS FOR THE REPORTS 

I would like to tha,nk all thepeople who contributed . 
to this months. iss~e of TheFiOWSTONE. With my 
change in work schedule and being swamped this 
semester at school, I have not had much time to 
work on this issue. Thanks for the wonderful trip 
reports and also, I was very pleased to receive most 
of them on floppy or by e-mail. That made it so 
nice being able to have the articles ready in just a 
few clicks. Keep 'em coming! 

RESCUE 

New Zealand - Dozens of rescuers helped an 
experienced cave explorer make it to the surface 
Saturday after he was injured in a fall more than 3 
miles underground in the southern Hemisphere's 
second-deepest cave. Kieran McKay, who smashed 
the left side of his body after plunging down a rock 
wall, hobbled during parts of the 3.4 mile 
underground journey, but was carried most of the 
way on a stretcher. McKay, 30, was flown to see 
his anxious father, then taken for treatment to a 
hospital, where a spokeswoman said he was stable 
and in very good spirits, despite a broken arm and 
jaw and injured hips, buttocks, knee and ankle. 

DATES 

February has several dates to look back on and to 
remember. Our very first General Membership 
meeting of the grotto was held on Feb. 1, 1994. 
Look for next month's newsletter commemorating 
5 years of being a chartered grotto. Also, February 
has several birthdays of grotto members: Feb. 3 will 
be Micah Sims' B'day. Feb.13, thedayofScottie's 
wedding, Patrick O'Diam will have a B'day. On 
Valentine's Day, Kevin Baker will get a year older. 
On February 16, our grotto chairman, Harold 
Calvert will have his feliz cumpliafios and on the 28 
of the month, Bernard Powell will also be having 

· his birthday. If I left you out, I apologize, but I 
don't have the info on you. If you would like your 
birthday or anniversary or other special dates to be 
printed, please let the editor know so it can be 
included. 

SERA 1999 

When our time to host SERA came around this year, 
we had to pass due to our small numbers. Well, a 
grotto close by did decide to host it and there is the 
possibility that we will help out with the Munchie 
Stand. While nothing is for sure, there is the 
possibility. 

MEXICO T -SHIRTS 

We finally got a shirt design for our Mexico, New 
Year's '99 trip. They will be light blue in color and 
will be printed on both sides. The front will have the 
names of the pits we visited, & the back will have a 
digitized drawing ofthe lip at Golondrinas. We will 
be selling these for the same price as we normally 
do: $12 for one or $10 each for two or more. We 
will not be making any extras, so order your's now, 
to wear, to keep. The shirts will be ordered around 
the middle of February and should be ready by the 
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March meeting. See Tracy Calvert (256) 287-9770 
or David Drake (256) 739-0811 to reserve your 
shirts before Feb. 15. Get them now, because when 
they're gone, they'll be gone. 

EI S6tano de las 
Golondrinas & 

S6tano de Cipillo 
Cullman Grotto: First and Last of '98 
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Log, Mrs. Miller's, Hopper's Well 

By Brent Sizemore 

On Friday, December 18th after school, 
Patrick picked me up around 2:00p.m. We then 
went by to pick up Wesley and Jesse and then we 
were off to Log Cave. Patrick wanted to set some 
bolts at the top of the 30' pit and when we got done, 
if we had time, we planed to visit Poodle. When we 
arrived, we got our gear and headed down the hill. 
We were almost there when someone yelled down 
to us, "Hey, you have no business down there. 
Come back up." When we got back to the top, no 
one was there but the owner soon drove up. The 
Owner said someone had shot some of his cows 
lately and he did not want anyone on his land. 
(Greg Anderson, the owner, was nice but seeing as 
how we did not have permission to be there, was not 
too happy that we were just helping ourselves, 
which is understandable. He has asked that we not 
cross his land to visit any of the caves in the area, so 
please respect his wishes). 

After Patrick apologized, we decided to go 
to Mrs. Miller's. We searched a while and couldn't 

find the right road, so Patrick turned to Paw paw by 
phone, but he wasn't home. His bad luck must had 
rubbed off on one of us. It was getting dark and 
Patrick said, "I know I can't find it in the dark," so 
we tried once more to find Mrs. Miller's. 

After Patrick decided that once again we 
were going the wrong way, he took us to Hooper's 
Well. It wasn't hard to find. While going to the pit, 
Patrick remembered he didn't bring a pulley, so he 
went back to get one. We started back off. When 
we got to the pit, Patrick discovered he had lost a 
glove, so Wesley went to look for it. When he came 
ba:ck with no glove, I werit to look for· it and found 
in about 30 feet away. The pit was rigged and 
Wesley was the first one down. The rope didn't 
quite reach the bottom, but with his smart thinking, 
Wesley untied the knot at the end of the rope and 
had plenty to go on down. I then went down, 
followed by Patrick and then Jesse. We then packed 
up our gear and headed for home. (or anywhere that 
was warm!) 

.. 



) 

CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE FEBRUARY 1999 Pg.4 

''THE ULTIMATE'' 

By Evon Thompson 

Back in June some fellow Grotto members returned 
from their second trip to Mexico in 1998 and made 
mention of another trip between Christmas and New 
Year's. As these were the fellows who had very 
patiently taught me the "ropes" of rappelling and we 
had spent quite a lot of time together over the past 
couple of years, I couldn't stand the thought of them 
going without me again. I set myself a goal to make 
this trip and to descend into Cepillo only. After a 
conversation with Louis Adams, who asked me 
how could I go and not descend Golondrinas too, I 
began to consider the possibility. I decided to make 
that decision after our trip to Fantastic. I began to 
work out with weights and pound the treadmill in 
preparation. I was greatly surprised at the end of the 
trip to Fantastic and as you all know by now, made 
the decision to descend Golondrinas. Patrick and 
Victor were very concerned with my arm strength 
needed to be able to lift the rope to engage and 
disengage the bars of my rack on rappel. I was more 
concerned with my having enough stamina to 
ascend back up 11 00 feet. At the vertical class at 
Patrick's house, Bill Cuddington instructed me in a 
technique not requiring much arm strength. I then 
climbed 900 feet until a blister on my foot caused 
me to stop. I was not very tired and was beginning 
to feel even better about my decision to descend 
Golondrinas. 

Harold and Tracy Calvert, Gary Phelps, John 
Cammon, Bernard Powell, Wesley Pinyan, and Greg 
and I left out from our house on December 29, 199 8 
at7: 15 a.m. We met up with Patrick O'Diam, David 
Drake, Victor Bradford, and Micah Sims at 
Brownsville, Texas at 2:00 a.m., where we 
proceeded to purchase water and exchange dollars 

· for pesos. Crossing the border went well and we 
were on the last leg of our journey. After breakfast 
in Victoria, Mexico we took the scenic route 
through the mountains. They were majestic and 
beautiful and many stops were made for cameras 
and video cameras. Finally, we reached Valles, 
Mexico at 2:00p.m. and checked into our respective 
hotels. We walked around the streets that evening 

and had a really good Mexican meal and headed off 
to bed. 

5: 15 a.m. on 12/31/98 found Patrick, Micah, 
Wesley, Greg and I headed up to Golondrinas to 
start rigging up. The 10 minute walk across a 
pasture was a piece of cake and upon stepping up on 
the rocks that surround the pit, I was left almost 
breathless. We were the first one there and with the 
sun having just come up, the solitude and view were 
astounding. Wesley descended first, then Micah 
and Patrick. Greg was across the way videoing and 
I was left to help Patrick on rope, which did make 
me a little nervous. We were beginning to wonder 
where the rest of our group was at. Bill Davis and· 
Bill Cuddington and some folks from Kentucky had 
arrived and were rigging a second rope. Finally, the 
rest of our troupe arrived and David and Victor held 
the rope for me to rig on. We had to check the tum 
of the twisted carabiner I· had to use and did not 
notice that the rope was on the wrong side of my 
rack until I had just put my weight on the rope and 
double checked everything. David and Victor 
helped pull me back up. John descended next to 
give me a chance to rest. I was ready to go as soon 
as John was off rope. This time everything was fine 
and after many warnings from Victor to "watch your 
hair" I headed down. I, surprisingly, was not scared, 
but only a little anxious. I descended all the way on 
five bars and had a really great rappel. There was 
lots of squawking from the parrots who were flying 
in and out all day. 

There were bird eggs, bird skeletons, and bird feces 
everywhere. It was an exciting moment to sign my 
name in this register. The vastness of the bottom of 
Golondrinas is unimaginable. It did not seem so far 
across until I tried to find Wesley. When he waved 
and I finally saw him, he was barely visible and I 
realized the enormity of the bottom of this pit. 

It soon came time to ascend. I climbed tandem with 
Wesley and as soon as Wesley was off rope, John 
began to climb tandem under me. I had an 
absolutely terrific climb and had to give a big "War 
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Eagle" yell a couple of hundred feet from the top. 
My first thought upon reaching the top was, "Is this 
all? I could climb more." What an adrenaline rush! 
My good buddies, Patrick and Micah, were there to 
coach me and to help me off rope. I sure must trust 
these two a lot! Greg, Tracy, Victor and Bernard 
were the sensible ones. They kept their feet on the 
ground, took plenty of pictures and video footage. 
They also had a lot of time to spend with the locals 
who hung around all day. The children ENJOYED 
the candy and water guns. The children also made 
me very nervous, sitting and looking right over the 
edge of the pit. 

It was finally time to pull the rope up and head 
down the mountain. Needless to say, we were a 
very hungry bunch of folks. We were tired and dirty 
and it was too late to get a shower before eating if 
we wanted food before everything closed. We ate at 
the steakhouse at Hotel Valles and toasted in the 
New Year there. We had a lot to be celebrating. 
What an accomplishment for me, for the Cullman 

-Grotto. I told Victor it was his fault that I was here 
and doing this. He got my phone number from my 
Dad and work and called me and told me about the 
Grotto. He then proceeded to convince me I needed 
to learn to rappel and was the first to put me and 
Greg on rope. We finally agreed that my Dad and 
Louis Adams also needed credit for what I did 
today. 

New Year's Day found us up at 7:00 a.m. and ten of 
us headed to Cipillo. Bill Davis and Bill 
Cuddington had been there on Tuesday, so they 
didn't go with us. Due to back and knee problems, 
Greg and Tracy decided to stay behind in Valles to 
sightsee and shop all day. By the time we reached 
Tamapas, the van went from quiet to tough 
sounding to sounding like a logging truck. Bags of 
clothes were set out for the locals and within 
seconds there was a large crowd and the clothes 
gone. It was close to lunch time as we headed up 
the trail. It was a hot and sweaty group that arrived 
at the pit. With two ropes down, progress went 
pretty smooth. A local who had carried the rope up 
was also vertically proficient and Patrick allowed 
Cesar the use of his equipment. He owned a frog 
system and had never used a ropewalker system. 
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Patrick explained the system and down he went. He 
had a good climb and loved the ropewalker. There 
was actually lots more to see in Cipillo than in 
Golondrinas. There were some very nice formations 
and a beautiful pool. I could have wandered around 
down there a lot longer. I was greatly disappointed 
however as Vic was supposed to descend and I had 
wanted to climb with him. I begged to no avail. 
Only 50 feet off the bottom, I looked up and then 
back down, and all I could think was "It sure is a 
long way to the top". All of my energy from 
Golondrinas must have disappeared in my sleep. I 
still had a really good climb. At approximately 150 
feet from the top, Vic tried to sweet talk me, as I 
had threatened him from the bottom when he did 
not descend. I had promised a young friend of mine 
I would bring her a rock from the bottom of 
Golondrinas. It came from Cipillo and not 
Golondrinas and I did tell her the truth. 

Upon arriving at the top, I wanted to check on 
David as he had taken a fall on the bottom and put 
a small cut on his leg. Harold and some others had 
gone on to the van to check out the muffler, (and 
brakes) which left the rest of us to pull the rope up. 
Remember, I have little arm strength, but am getting 
good at holding the rope bag open. 

Upon arriving back at the van, we found a little boy 
seemed very taken with Wesley. Some drunk locals 
tried to start a little trouble but we ignored them and 
headed down the mountain where many surprises 
were waiting for us. The muffler kept changing 
sounds. Then we heard a very loud, fast popping 
sound in the general area of the front of the van. Oh 
Boy! was the CB getting a lot of use! It was a bent 
fan blade which was plastic so could not be bent 
back in place. Otherwise everything was ok and we 
would just have to endure the noise. It was only 
minutes before a LOUD clanking sound came from 
the rear of the van. CB time again!- It was 
immediately apparent that we had a flat this time. 
Patrick turned around and came back. All we had 
was a doughnut tire. We had only come a couple of 
miles and had too many miles left to go. All I could 
think was that if a brand new tire could not make it, 
then a doughnut sure could not make it. Vic, 
Micah, Gary, John and I decided to start walking 

/ 
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and if the van could make it we would get in when 
they caught up with us. It was dark and they all 
thought it was so funny to talk about snakes, of 
which I am terrified. I made threats and I know how 
scared they were. Ha! Ha! Then I told them that 
we were really in Mexico to practice for the Eco 
Challenge. The van finally caught up with us and it 
was decided that the smallest people in the group 
would ride in the van and the rest with Patrick. It 
had taken us and hour and a half to drive up, but it 
took us three hours to drive down. Again, we were 
dirty and hungry. 

We headed to Hotel Pina to pick up Greg and Tracy, 
who we thought were going to wait and eat with us. 
Guess again. It was midnight and they had already 
eaten. So we were off on another quest ... to find 
food after midnight. Nothing was open! We met up 
with another caver who took us to a comer hot dog 
stand and was nice enough to order for us since 
Patrick did not join us and none of us spoke 
Spanish. Those were the best hot dogs I have ever 
eaten. We were not shy in how many we ordered 
either. 

Saturday morning found us getting a used tire and 
last minute shopping and picture taking and finally 
heading out around 11 :00 a.m. The used tire lasted 
49 miles and blew out. When this happened, we 
were headed downhill around a sharp curve with a 
mountainside on one side and practically nothing on 
the other. We stopped sideways across both lanes 
facing off the mountain and Harold had to get on the 
old CB again. The pucker factor in the Caver #2 
vehicle went off the scale. There was even a news 
anchor on the scene. 

After finally finding another, almost new tire, we 
were finally on the road again. Bet you wouldn't 
believe there was more picture taking and video 
. cameras. We did some last minute souvenir 
shopping at Garcia's in Matamoros, Mexico which 
is at the border and headed across to exchange 
money and head for more food. It seems we were 
always starving. 

At 9:00 p.m. I was calling my parents from the 
Pizza Hut in Brownsville, Texas to let them know I 
was still alive and in one piece and that the bandits 
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did not get me and Greg. I know how relieved 
Patrick must have been to order a meal only for 
himself and not for all of us. 

We arrived back at our house at 5: 1 0 p.m. on 
Sunday a tired but happy bunch. 

I had accomplished the goal I had set for myself and 
was very proud of myself and of my fellow Grotto 
members. I am very sad that Greg's back made it 
impossible for him to participate, but am proud of 
the love and support he gives me. My pride was 
even more ellhanced when Patrick told me that I had 
gone from beginner, to intermediate, to advanced all 
in one weekend. Thanks for that compliment! It 
means a lot coming from a fellow Grotto member. 

I have much to be thankful for. To Vic for making 
that phone call and putting me on rope. To Vic, 
Patrick, Micah and Harold for taking me with them 
and watching out for me, especially when Greg is 
unable to be with me. To Harold and Tracy for 
driving their van. To Louis Adams, who really 
planted the idea of descending Golondrinas in my 
head. To Bill Cuddington, for his instruction. To 
Patrick, for organizing this trip for us all. 

Most of all, I thank God for giving me the ability to 
see such a wonderful and beautiful part of His 
creation that is viewed by so few. If a person could 
not see God's majesty in this, he is blind. 

I could go on and on and never be able to describe 
the beauty I have experienced in this trip. 
Beautiful, majestic, awesome, breathtaking, 
wonderful, gorgeous, massive ... Need I say more? 

Mexico Trip, Dec. 1998 

by Tracy Calvert 

Well, it was along trip but it was worth it all. The 
county side was absolutely gorgeous and the people 
that I saw were nice, and the food was good and the 
company was good and fun to be around. 

Tracy Calvert 

P.S. THANK YOU EVERYONE FOR BEING A 
FAMILY! 
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Who Said It? 

See if you can match up these phrases with who said them on the Mexican grotto trip: 

(note: Some of the people will be used more than once) 

1. Don't tear up my van. 

2. A cow could never do that. 

3. Give' er heck Harold. 

4. Are you kidding me? 

5. El es muy estupido! 

6. Oh no, a Marsian! 

7. Una Corona porfavor. 

8. We've got a long way to go. 

9. Awesome! 

10. Murphy strikes again. 

11. I swear ifl live to be 300. 

12. I couldn't hear you snore due to the sawmill last night. 

13. These sidewalks are as tall as I am. 

14. I hope you've got a bunch of pesos. 

15. I can't eat red, juicy meat. 

16. This is a kick-butt mini van. 

17. That could not have been comfortable! 

18. I highly recommend this camera. 

19. I think the locals are getting hostile. 

20. There's a rock for every Mexican and a Mexican behind every rock. 

21. 

22. 

Great Scott, this place is full of Mexicans. 

You didn't know we were really down here training for the Eco 
Challenge. 

A. 

B. 

C. 

D. 

E. 

F. 

G. 

H. 

I. 

J. 

K. 

L 

M. 

N. 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When . .. 
Brown is now your favorite color. 

Victor Bradford 

Harold Calvert 

Tracy Calvert 

Jon Cammon 

Bill Cuddington 

Bill Davis 

David Drake 

Patrick O'Diam 

Bernard Powell 

Gary Phelps 

Wesley Pinyan 

Micah Sims 

Evon Thompson 

Greg Thompson 

You're late for your grandmother's funeral and you find yourself in dress clothes in a sinkhole because 
you thought you saw an opening from the car window. 

A snowball whizzes past your head and you duck and think, "Bat!" 
By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 

Vol. XIX, No. 3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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FERN CAVE TRIP REPORT 
January 16, 1999 

by Laura Grunfeld 

Way back on Halloween weekend, when Matt 
Harris and I were making a vertical TAG trip, 
Patrick O'Diam of Cullman, Alabama, came along 
with us to South Pittsburgh Pit. He was super nice 
and helpful and offered to lead the New Orleans 
grotto, the Crescent City Cavers, on a trip to Fern 
Cave in northern Alabama. A permit is required for 
this cave, and not all that many people know their 
way around, so this was quite an opportunity. We 
made arrangements for the weekend of January 16th. 

Matt, Tim Bunch and I drove up from New Orleans 
to Scottsboro Mountain the night before, arriving at 
about 2 am. There we had plans to meet with 
Houston Hardin of Memphis. We found him 
wrestling mightily with his newly purchased, never 
before opened, $30-such-a-deal, Mammoth Cave 
size tent. He had been struggling to set it up for half 
an hour and was quite perturbed at this point. It was 
so big it wouldn't even fit between the trees. With 
a little bailing twine and chewing gum he did 
manage to get it to stay upright through the night. .. 
what was left of it. 

We all rose by 7:30 and headed down the mountain 
to meet Jennifer Russell at the Liberty Restaurant. 
She recently moved to Knoxville and we had kept in 
touch since meeting at the NSS Convention back in 
July. "Hi. My name is Houston. I bet my tent is 
bigger than your tent," was how Houston introduced 
himself. At breakfast most folks ate ordinary no
hassles-for-the-waitress breakfast, and I got a lot of 
ribbing for ordering a BLT, twice the tomato and 
half the bacon. 

At the chosen intersection, the gravel crunched 
under our tires on the stroke of 9 a.m., the 
designated time to meet up with our fearless leader 
Patrick. He brought along another Cullman Grotto 
member Ryan Madole. Our four vehicles 
caravanned as far as we could until a locked gate 
barred our way. It was a hike from there, first a flat 
mile along a forest road, then three quarters of a 
mile up the mountain along a rocky path. 

Patrick carried "the hog", a fifty pound, 650' rope 

that Houston and Matt, and maybe others, planned 
to use in 404' Surprise Pit. Houston and Matt traded 
off carrying Patrick's pack up that mountain. Other 
ropes and equipment were spread around the group. 
This is the third time I have been to Fern and the 
hike seems only slightly easier each time. It is quite 
a haul up there. The air blowing out the Johnson 
entrance to Fern seems hot at this time of year. One 
by one, the seven of us stepped over the rock in 
front of the entrance and down into a hole just about 
big enough for a person to fit through. This small 
entrance opens into a very large, very complex cave 
with numerous levels and passages and places to get 
lost. Soon we were all in and Patrick took the lead. 
There was a little climbing and crawling and actual 
upright walking on the way to the register room. We 
stopped by the red Lilly pad room, which had lovely 
red circular formations in water, and another room 

· ·with knee to waist high stalagmites all over the 
room. Jennifer logged us in the register, we 
collected ourselves and headed for Helectite 
Heaven. First we had to make our way to the 
Blowing Hole, the 30' pit that keeps Helectite 
Heaven only open to cavers that have been trained 
in vertical technique. Patrick rigged the rope and we 
descended one by one. A few of us nibbled on our 
power bars while waiting for the others to get down. 
Once down we stashed our vertical gear and 
climbed down the wide, steel ladder that Bill 
Torode built in-cave in the early 1970's. It is an odd 
thing to find this green ladder in the middle of the 
cave. 

Most of the rest of the way to Helectite Heaven we 
were canyoning. In this part of the cave, Fern is 
very dry so it was not slippery as we stretched our 
arms and legs from wall to wall, with sometimes 50 
- 60 feet of drop below us. There were lots of 
ledges for our foot and hand holds and for the most 
part it was fairly easy. The stretch was not that far, 
even for a 5'3" person like myself. Patrick expertly 
lead us through the maze, and through Paw Paw's 
Filter, (a very small hole that at one time kept this 
large-framed friend of Patrick's from proceeding 
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further). 

We arrived at Helectite Heaven and took off our 
helmets to enter this precious space of delicate 
beauty. We stooped to a crouch as the space is 
perhaps 3 or 4 feet high and luckily for us cavers, 
part of the floor is not covered with Helectite. There 
is space to sit and even lean against a rock and a 
little path continues into the back for perhaps 60 
feet. There is also a lower level that you can enter 
through a crack just wide enough to fit through. 
Patrick, Houston, Matt, and Tim propped 
themselves up against that rock and let those of us 
that had never been there explore to our hearts 
content. Jennifer, Ryan and I climbed down to the 
lower level and crawled carefully through 
astonishing 
formations for about 
70 feet, to the back 
section. There we lay 
on our backs and 
talked about the 
formations and 
anything else that 
came to mind for 
about 15 relaxing 
minutes. We tried to 
think of ways to 
describe what we saw. 
Helectite are small formations that can grow from 
ceilings, walls or floors, but they don't grow in a 
straight line. They twist in all different directions, 
defying gravity and all sense of the possible. No one 
has been able to explain definitively just how this 
happens. You will see them in other caves, but 
usually it is just a few. Here they are everywhere. 
They cluster and twine together like spaghetti. They 
cover every inch of the ceiling and walls and much 
of the floor space. There are other formations too, 
and I especially appreciated the columns of brilliant 
white with darker lines located in that lower level. 
The floor and ceiling come closer together and go 
off into the distance, it is impossible to see how far, 
all filled with Helectite. 

We crawled back up to see how the others were 
doing and proceeded to have some of the biggest 
laughs of the trip while watching Houston do his 
best to stuff his polypro shirt into a quart size 
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Nalgene bottle with his mini-mag light. It seemed 
impossible but he said it could be done. We laughed 
and joked as he, inch by inch, jammed that shirt in 
that little space. One of the reasons I go caving is 
for the moments of laughter and bonding and 
silliness that come over us deep underground. 

Back out we went, through the maze, up the ladder, 
and up the blowing hole. While waiting for others 
. to ascend, I decided to go ahead and spend some 
time sitting in the absolute dark and absolute quiet. 
I had about 20 minutes of this before the others 
caught up. It was absolutely dark except that my eyes 
created streaks of light here and there. And it was 
absolutely quiet accept for the three or four 
footsteps I heard coming my way about ten minutes 

into my wait. Then 
silence and then 
nothing more until the 
crew did come along 
later. Now my ears 
were playing tricks 
with me and I could 
hear sounds that I 
knew were coming 
from my own head, but 
this was different. The 
sound of steps that I 

heard came from a short 
distance away, perhaps just around the corner. I 
fully expected to see the light of the lead caver 
round the bend. But it didn't. So I spent some time 
wondering about that, and listening as hard as I 
could to nothingness, and then I let the peace engulf 
me ... Back at the register room our group split up. 
Matt, Houston and Ryan headed off to drop 
Surprise. The Surprise entrance is back out the 
Johnson entrance, around the side of the mountain 
a bit and behind a waterfall. Patrick, Tim, Jennifer 
and I were going to Hall of Giants. As we prepared, 
and the Surprise crew was 5 or 10 minutes gone, 
Patrick noticed Houston had left his rack behind. 
Quickly he raced after them and ca~ght up not too 
far from the entrance. They were not quite sure of 
the way out so it was convenient that Patrick came 
along at that moment. 

Once back, Patrick lead us into a tiny crawl right off 
the register room. It lead down and twisted around 
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into another crawl. I was looking down on Tim, 
who was in the twisty part, feet first, his head just 
below me when I noticed the flame on his carbide 
lamp was huge. The hose was on fire and quickly 
there was the stench of burning rubber. "You had 
better take your helmet off' I told Tim. It looked 
like his helmet was on fire and I was a little 
concerned his hair might catch fire too. Tim 
extinguished the fire, cut off the damaged end of the 
hose and had the light operational in short order. 
However, Tim had pulled a muscle in his shoulder 
while we were canyoning out of Helectite Heaven 
and when he saw the amount of canyoning and 
crawling ahead of him he opted to wait back in the 
register room while Patrick, Jennifer and I 
completed the Hall of Giants trip. We were going to 
have to use up some time while the other three were 
doing Surprise anyway, and this was the only other 
part of the cave Patrick was very familiar with. 
Rather than all four of us sitting around and waiting, 
we reluctantly left Tim to sit in the register room by 
himself while we explored for three and a half 

,hou!],1 - After the initial crawl there was more 
canyoning, a little more crawling and climbing, and 
then we were at the 115' drop that leads to the Hall 
of Giants. First there is a 35' drop with a very wide 
ledge, then another 80' drop below that. It is all 
rigged with one rope. Patrick suggested I go down 
first and rig the rope pad for the second drop. "You 
can handle it," he said, when I told him I had never 
done that. A small thing, but it gave me a thrill. 
Later Patrick gave me some advice about how to 
improve on my technique so that next time I 
wouldn't smoosh my finger between the rack and 
the rock on the way down. Otherwise it all went 
well. 

We landed in a lovely, large space with an adjacent 
dome room. Then Patrick brought us down and 
through a passageway out into the tremendously tall 
Hall of Giants. Here the walls are sculpted, the 
space is monstrous, the ceiling far far above. It is an 
appropriately named space. We proceeded down the 
passage where it opened into an even larger space 
with a mud covered floor and a rope hanging from 
the far wall. Here is where it is possible, for the very 
very adventurous, to pass from Surprise Pit into 
Fern cave. We imagined Ryan and Houston and 
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Matt on the other side of the wall at that very 
moment. Then over a little breakdown and into the 
next room we came to another huge, muddy space 
and in the middle was an haystack formation. I had 
never heard of this type of formation before but 
Patrick explained it is rare for them to get this big. 
It is basically a stalagmite that has developed in the 
rounded shape of a haystack. It is still growing as 
water poured out of the ceiling far above and it has 
a flat top with a dip in it where the water falls on it. 
This haystack is about 10 feet tall and quite wide at 
the base. The room is perhaps as big as a 
gymnasium with ceilings about 200 feet high. We 
decided the Hall of Giants was a very satisfying 
space. It fills ones need for immensity. Back we 
went, up the rope. Patrick de-rigged the smaller 
rope; Jennifer pulled the larger rope and I coiled it. 
I carried the larger rope back and found that it is a 
different thing climbing and crawling and 
canyoning with a large rope than it is with the small 
rope I was carrying on the way in. Patrick had 
!ennifer and I take turns leading out, and somehow 
we qid manage, with hints here and there, to get us 
back up that twisty crawl, back to where Tim was so 
patiently waiting for us. 

We spent a couple of minutes regrouping and 
headed out. I even lead for a little while and was 
delighted to see that I could 
I thought I had 
no idea where 
we were so that 
was kind of a 
treat for me to 
see that my cave 
navigating skills 
are developing 
after all. It has 
been a long time 
coming. Just 
short of the 
entrance, Patrick 
yells out "Look 
at that rat!" and 
a second later 
we hear 
Houston say 
"They're 

Laura Grunfeld on rope at the 120' 
drop to the Hall of Giants. 
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coming!" The Surprise Pit crew had been waiting 
for over an hour, freezing cold, wet, and unhappy. 
They were very ready to head to the cars. It was 
midnight. Twelve and a half hours underground. 
Now that's a cave trip! 

We trudged down the mountain, our seven head 
lamps weaving through the trees. We were a very 
tired bunch of cavers. The Surprise Pit crew was 
especially done in and this was a real demonstration 
of their determination. The way down seemed much 
longer than the way up had. "We must be almost 
there" I kept thinking. But we weren't. Matt carried 
the now wet and much heavier "hog." Once at the 
cars, the struggle over, I was enveloped in ecstasy. 

Victor Bradford is the man that got many people in 
the Cullman area interested in caving and 
rappelling. · He has three boys and one girl, all of 
which are older and most live around this area. He 
stated he has one that he's trying to get rid of, so if 
you female and single and reading this, take note. 
He has several dogs, all of' em big, a few mules and 
horses and jacks etc. He is known as the Milk Man 
due to his passionate love of milk. 

Tell us, how did you get started caving? 
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The endorphin high. The smile wouldn't leave my 
face. I laughed all through our attack on the 
Shoney's late night breakfast bar where we had 
ringside seats for the entertainment provided by the 
Saturday night, duke-em-out, after-bar crowd. 

Patrick, just 24 years old, first visited Fern 11 years 
ago. He is a tremendously skilled caver, both 
horizontal and vertical, and a natural teacher. 
Patrick did a terrific job of leading our band and I 
hope we get to do it again soon. 

Now, stay tuned for the hair-raising story of the trip 
to Surprise Pit! (The Surprise trip report will be 
included in the March issue of The FLOWSTONE.) 

Spotlighting Victor Bradford 

Interviewed by Patrick 0 'Diam 

My family made several short trips in the late 50's 
and early 60's and we would see a commercial cave 
advertized and my cousin and I were about the same 
age and we would always try to get them to stop. 
Sometimes they would stop and that's when I 
started liking caves, started reading abut them. It hit 
me hard at Christmas of '63 when I went to 
Carlsbad Caverns. When I saw that, I really got 
started trying to find wild caves. Bangor was my 
first wild cave. 

When did you first hear about the NSS? 

I caved from 1962 to '73 in Blount County and 
Morgan County before I ever even heard of the 
NSS. At work one day, a man said his son-in-law 
was a member of a caving club. I got his number 
and called him that night. His name was Glenn 
Watts. He invited me to his house one weekend in 
June of '73 and that's where I first heard of the 
NSS, grottos, pits, rope work, Surprise Pit, Fern, 
Golondrinas, everything. He told me a lot and gave 
me a lot to read. Then in July, I went to my first 
grotto meeting of the Decatur Grotto with him. Bill 
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Torode and John Cole were there form Huntsville 
visiting showing a slide show of Pierre St. Martin 
on the border of Spain and France. 

So for those of us that stink at math, how long is 
it now that you've been caving? 

This year make 25 years in the NSS 
and I caved 11 years before that. 

You were one of the founders of 
the Cullman Grotto. Tell us about 
this experience. 

I caved with members of the 
Huntsville Grotto form the early 80's. 
Most of the time though, I had my 
own groups. I never thought about 
having a local grotto until you carne 
along with the idea. I really was not 
too wild about the idea, but now that 
we've got it going, I've enjoyed it 
very much. Now we get to talk more 
and socialize with people rather than 
just cave1 <The comraderie of it is 
what I really like. 

What is your preference, horizontal or vertical? 

The first 11 years was all horizontal. Now I much 
prefer the vertical. In '73 is when I started going 
vertical. Now, I still enjoy nice, pretty, easy 
horizontal caves. I've never been a hard core caver 
and never will be. 

Tell us about your trips to Mexico. 

I've made seven trips now. The first was at 
Christmas of '87. I first met Bill Cuddington back 
in '82. I was lucky enough to get in on one of his 
trips to Mexico. Through him, I got to do 
Golondrinas, Guaguas, and Cepillo. Had it not been 
for him, I never would have got to Mexico, let 
alone, 7 times, and I don't think any ofus here in 
the Cullman Grotto would have got to go there near 
as soon as we did. 

What's your favorite pits? 

Neversink just to go and have a good time. I've also 
always liked Green's Well, Conley Hole, Valhalla, 
'Drinas and Cepillo down in Mexico, and also Mega 
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Well, Ferris, and Sinkhole. Many of those places 
are now closed. 

What's your greatest cave accomplishment? 

It would have to be getting out of Golondrinas the 
3ed time I did it. I was not sure if I would get out 

I was out of shape, but I was in that 
sucker and had to do it. 

Whs that your worst cave 
experience? 

Well that, along with getting out of 
Fantastic back at Thanksgiving. As 
far as horizontal, it would have to be 
Rainy Cave. Carl Crag and Hillary 
Minich and others on a Huntsville 
Grotto trip went there. The cave is 
not difficult, but I got real wet and I 
had equipment problems at the pit in 
the back of the cave and had to wait a 
long time and got real cold. I was just 
plain miserable. It just stands out in 
my mind. It was .. b#ckin '88. Later 
that same year I had a hard time in 

Brigadoon Pit. 

Last question. In what ways have you seen the 
cavers change over the years that you've caved? 

When I started vertical caving in '73, pits like 
Fantastic and Surprise were still a big deal. You 
would plan for them for a long time. Nowadays, it 
seems they are the second or third pit someone does 
and they don't seem to respect them like they 
should. It's a wonder to me that there are not more 
people who are hurt or killed jumping into the big 
ones with very little experience with others. I think 
you enjoy it more if you stair step 'ern. If you do 
the big ones early, you don't enjoy the little ones as 
much later. 

Definition of horizontal passage: 

a pit that has fallen and can't get up 
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MINUTES OF MEETING OF CULLMAN GROTTO OF NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 
January 5, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of National 
Speleological Society was called to order on Tuesday; January 
5, 1999 at 7:30 p.m. in the conference room of Cullman 
County Public Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 22 
members were present. 

Harold Calvert , Chairman, thanked 1998 officers for their 
service to the grotto. 

There are still a few 1998 T-shirts available for $5.00 each. 

It was noted that the executive board decided to purchase a 
laser printer for the purpose of printing The Flowstone each 
month. 

Patrick O'Diam has accepted the position of editor and 
publisher of The Flowstone and thanked David Drake for all 
of his hard work on The Flowstone for the past five years. 
Members copies will be available at the monthly meeting. If 
you are not able to attend the meeting, your copy of The 
Flowstone will be mailed to you. Copies of The Flowstone 
will only be available to members whose NSS dues and grotto 
dues are paid in full. 

The FLOWSTONE 
Cullman Grotto 
700 Saundra Ln NE 
Cullman AL 35055-6013 r 

--~ ----~--

Thanks was expressed to Patrick O'Diam for organizing the 
"ultimate" grotto trip to Mexico. 

Patrick O'Diam thanked every6ne for all the cooperation on 
the trip to Mexico. · , 

" 
A suggestion was made to purchase a 300 ft rope for the 
grotto, with a further suggestion to put a hold on this purchase 
until SERA. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

Patrick O'Diam announced that he has secured a permit for 
Fern Cave for the grotto for 1999. 

Grotto videos of the trip to Mexico will be available for $10. 

Grotto dues are due now. 

Several reports were given on the trip to Mexico. 

There being no further business to come before the meeting, 
Jhe Chairman declared it adjourned. 

- ----~- -- -- --

: HAROLD & TRACY CAL VERT 
123 CORD250 
CULLMAN AL 35057 

\ 



Jfllarcn 1999 VoL Vl 

P\ Monthly Newsletter of the Cullman Grotto 
·of the National Speleological Society 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE MARCH 1999 Pg.1 
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=======:::::::::::;---;========~""-· 
GENERAL INFORMATION 

The FLOWSTONE is published monthly by the Cullman 
Grotto of the National Speleological Society. Items submitted 
for publication must be received by the 20th of each month to be 
included in the following month's issue. 

The Cullman Grotto will exchange by request with any 
publishing grotto. Republication of articles within The 
FLOWSTONE are allowed without consent provided credit it 
given to source. 

Membership to the Cullman Grotto is eight dollars ($8) for 
individual membership or ten dollars ($1 0) per family per year. 
Dues are payable at the first grotto meeting of each year and 
includes the subscription to The FLOWSTONE. Subscription 
rate for non-members is eight dollars ($8) per year. See the 
editor for back issues. 

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

--------------~>~~~<·=-------------
RESCUE 

Several events involving rescue took place last 
month. First, on February 3, 1999, a person was 
injured whilerappelling upside down in Huntsville. 
The rescue took a short time and the person was 
taken away with an injured ankle. The following 
day, February 4, 1999, a 13 year old boy went into 
a cave near his house on Green Mountain in 
Huntsville and was unable to climb back out when 
he dropped his flashlight. 911 was called and 
within a short time, he was pulled out of the cave. 
Also, the Huntsville Cave Rescue Squad along with 
several other agencies did a mock rescue to practice 
their skills on Sunday, February 28. We are grateful 
for all the skill and training they put forth to help 
when needed. 

THIS MONTH'S FLOWSTONE 
This month we are looking back on the last five 
years of the Cullman Grotto. There are several new 
articles as well as older articles that have appeared 
in The Flowstone over the years. I hope you enjoy. 
I have really enjoyed going back and rereading some 
of the old articles. I would have liked to put more 
of the Mexico trips and Ellison's trips and many 
others, but that would have been a 40 page 
newsletter, plus, I didn't want to retype all that. 

DATES 

March has several dates to look back on and to 
remember. We first officially became a grotto 5 
years ago on March 12, 1994. We have grown and 
have had many wonderful experiences over the last 
few years. Also, March has several birthdays of 
grotto members: March 3 is Wesley Pinyan's 
birthday. March 7 is the birthday of Shane Drake. 
Victor Bradford will grow another year older on 
March 21 as well as Jon Cammon on March 25. If 
I left you out, I apologize, but I don't have the info 
on you. If you would like your birthday or 
anniversary or other special dates to be printed, 
please let the editor know so it can be included. 

SERA 1999 

Huntsville Grotto accepted the responsibility to host 
Sera this year and the Cullman Grotto was asked to 
help out with the breakfast on Sunday morning. 
KeepyourcalendersopenforJune 11-13. We will 
need help in this matter. 

MEXICO T-SHIRTS 

The Mexico shirts are in We will be selling these for 
the same price as we normally do: $12 for one or 
$1 0 each for two or more. We ordered just enough 
for the orders that were placed so sorry, no extras. 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When . .. 

A gourmet meal consists of dinner mints mixed with peanuts and M&M's. 

You get a great deal on a used car, but don't buy it because the color clashes with your bat sticker. 

you are the only one in your office that will use your chair because everyone else thinks it is as hard as a 
rock. 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 

Vol. XIX, No. 3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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BIENVENIDOS AMERICANOS 
By D.Drake 

Let it be known that dreams still do come true. I 
first heard ofSotano de las Golondrinas in the late 
60's when National Geographic did an article on 
the newly discovered pit. At the time I was a novice 
rappeler who had yet to do my first wild cave. As I 
looked at the magazine pictorial, I remember 
dreaming of one day going to Mexico and 
bouncing the pit .... I never thought it would 
happen. 

30 years later: Having done the deepest pits this 
country had to offer, the natural progression was to 
do something deeper. Several caving cohorts had 
returned from south of the border to relate tales of 
gargantuan holes in the earth as frequent as 200ft. 
chasms are in TAG. These tales further fueled the 
desire to, one day, go international. 3 0 years after 
first laying eyes on a picture of "The Pit of the 
Swallows", December 31, 1998, the dream became 
reality. 

December 29, 1998-Day 1: 12 cavers met in 
Cullman, AL., to begin a 30 hour trip to Ciudad 
Valles, San Luis Potosi, Mexico. The trip can be 
made in 24 hours but we had previously decided to 
take a lengthy detour into the Sierra Madre 
Orientals. 

Harold & Tracy Calvert, Wesley Pinyan, 
Bernard Powell, and Greg & Evon Thompson left 
from the Thompson household at 7:30 a.m. in 
Harold's Astro van while Jon Cammon and Gary 
Phelps followed in Gary's Nissan Sentra. Victor 
Bradford, David Drake, Patrick O'Diam and Micah 
Sims left two hours later in Patrick's Isuzu Rodeo. 

We were to rendezvous between 2:00-2:30 
a.m., the next morning in Brownsville, TX. Bill 
Cuddington and Bill Davis, who had left a couple of 
days earlier, were already in C.D. Valles. The 
itinerary was to drop Golondrinas New Year's Eve 
and Sotano de Cepillo on New Year's day. Members 
of the Cullman Grotto were the first to bounce 
'drinas in 1998 when 4 members dropped the pit on 
111. We thought it a fitting close to be the last in '98 
to do the pit. Patrick, Micah and I shared driving 

responsibilities in the Isuzu while Victor took on the 
awesome task of keeping the sheep counted. We 
made our first stop for gas and food in Slidell, LA. 
Our next stop would be in Beaumont, TX. where we 
would enjoy a "sit-down" meal. .. I had a Whopper Jr. 
& fries. The first day ended somewhere around 
Victoria, TX. 

December 30, 1998-Day 2: Before crossing the 
border we congregated in Brownsville, TX and 
raided an all night supermarket to stock up on 
munchies and water. From there it was on to the 
Casa de Cambio to exchange our dollars for pesos. 
The next 2 hours were spent at Mexican customs 
getting the proper paperwork filled out and letting 
the authorities inspect our cargo. Crossing the 
border at Matamoros, we began the 650 mile leg of 
our trip (including detour) to C.D. Valles. We 
arrived in Valles at 3:30 p.m. and checked into our 
hotels. After a brief sightseeing session we cleaned 
up, ate and crashed. 

December31, 1998-Day3: Patrick, Micah, Wesley, 
Greg and Evon left at the crack of dawn to go rig 
Golondrinas. Bill and Bill followed an hour later, 
arriving at the pit about the same time as four cavers 
from Kentucky. The rest of us left Valles shortly 
thereafter. Our trip to the Sotano took several hours 
as we were the designated "film crew". We recorded 
quite a bit of footage in the villages of Aquismon 
and Barrio las Golondrinas. We also handed out 
toys and candy to the village children on our way up 
the mountain. 

The single lane 4 WD road up to the pit is 
six-and-a-half miles long, and takes every bit of 2 
hours to negotiate if your mode of transportation is 
a lowridirtg minivan. The very friendly, very 
gracious people that inhabit the cottages and 
villages in this subtropical climate are Huastecan 
indians. 

Arriving at the parking area we were quickly 
surrounded by Huastecans, young and old. Most 
were there out of curiosity, however, the children 
have come to expect caramelos from the 
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Americanos. We didn't lessen their expectations. 
We hired some of the older youth to carry our packs 
to the pit. We stopped briefly at the house of the 
caretaker, Alejandro, to sign a release, then 
continued the short hike to the pit. Like the Morgue 
and Little Morgue sinks of the Fern Cave System, 
Sotano de las Golondrinas can be smelled before it 
can be seen. Hundreds of thousands of swallows 
roost in the walls of this gigantic void and bird feces 
has piled up over the years in heaps thirty to fifty 
feet high. The enormity of 'drinas cannot be 
explained in words so no attempt will be made here. 
Suffice it to say that it blows away anything I've 
seen in 30+ years of caving. 

Ten of the fourteen CG members on the trip 
bottomed the pit and all climbed out in 1 :30:00 or 
less. We all tandemed due to time restraints 
imposed with that many people doing the pit. There 
were 2 ropes in the pit, Bill and Bill and the 
Kentucky cavers on one and the rest of us on the 
other. Aside from the natural anxiety that comes 
from sticking one's derrier out over 1091 ft. of 
nothing, one other nervous moment was 
encountered. As I was climbing at about the 500 ft. 
mark, I heard those up top start yelling "ROCK!, 
ROCK!". I looked up to see an orange caving pack 
'coptering it's way down toward me. I could almost 
feel the breeze as it fell some thirty feet away and 
crashed onto the six acre floor below. Apparently 
one of the Kentucky cavers failed to secure the pack 
properly to his belt as he started over the lip and it 
came untied. It shook him up so bad that he was 
unable to continue his rappel. I had a few extra 
lumps in my shorts to carry out as well. We were 
very fortunate that no one was hurt or killed in this 
incident. It was an extremely unfortunate event but 
further emphasizes the creed "SAFETY FIRST!" 

Those doing the pit were required to pay the 
caretaker 1 0 pesos each, not bad for a full day of 
entertainment. It was 6:45 p.m. when we headed 
back to the vehicles. 

We arrived back in Valles at 11:00 p.m. 
Fortunately most restaurants stay open until1 :00 or 
2:00 in the morning in Mexico. Most families don't 
start eating supper until 10:00 p.m. We had the 
traditional "after Golondrinas" steak dinner at the 
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Hotel Valles steak house before retiring for the 
evening. A bed never felt better. 

Janu~ry 1, 1999-Day 4: We were in no hurry to get 
up th1s day so we didn't leave Valles until almost 
11 :OOa.m. We arrived in Tamapas at one o'clock. It 
was New Year's day so the Huastecan's were 
dressed in their finest attire. There was also a 
wedding taking place in the cathedral by which we 
had parked. We distributed five trash bags full of 
cloth~s to the villagers then solicited help in 
carrymg the gear to Sotano de Cepillo. The hike to 
Cepillo is a mile-and-a-half along a very unique foot 
trail. The trail is approximately six feet wide and is 
made up of carefully placed limestone rocks that are 
nearly flush with each other. It obviously took a 
great deal of time and effort to create this unusual 
walkway. 

The pit is a beautifully decorated 414 ft. 
drop located in the middle of a meadow on the 
hillside. Patrick set a couple of new bolts then we 
proceeded to rig the pit, again putting two ropes into 
the hole. The pit has enormous flowstone mounds 
and draperies as well as a large pool of water 6 ft. 
deep in places. Our guide this day, was a local 
named Cesar Cedillo, who was at Golondrinas the 
day before as well. Cesar is an active caver, having 
frogged out of both Golondrinas and Cepillo. We 
asked if he would be interested in trying out a 
ropewalker. If we didn't mind, he said he would like 
that very much. He climbed effortlessly. In fact he 
liked the system so well that he placed an order with 
Patrick to pick him up a ropewalker system here in 
the states and bring it on the next trip to Mexico. 
Cesar also indicated a desire to come to TAG. Plans 
have been instigated to perhaps bring him up here in 
the fall. 

The second "incident" occurred while we 
were at Cepillo. As I was climbing around on the 
breakdown· at the bottom of the pit, a rock shifted 
causing me to fall to my knees. I sustained a short 
but deep gash to my left knee. I radioed the news to 
the top and a haul system was set up. I told them I 
thought I could climb, so I fashioned a triangular 
bandage out of a clean handkerchief and applied it 
to the wound. It stopped the bleeding and I was able 
to exit under my own power. The wound was 
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repackaged and an antiseptic was applied when I 
reached the top. Other than a throbbing pain no 
further problems with the knee were encountered. 
The trip down the mountain turned out to be an 
eventful one as the van suffered a flat tire. One of 
the sharp limestone protrusions that dot the unpaved 
roadway punctured the sidewall of the passenger 
side rear tire. Of course the spare was not a full size 
one, so the already lowriding van was brought even 
closer to the ground with the addition of the 
"donut". Harold drove the limping vehicle down the 
mountain while most of the rest of the group 
walked. 

WereturnedtoC.D. Valles at !2:30a.m. but 
due to the fact it was a holiday most everything was 
closed. Fortunately I was able to find a little taco 
kiosko still serving at 1 : 15 a.m. I scarfed down four 
tacos for a peso apiece to keep from perishing, but 
not before almost getting written up by Valles police 
for turning the wrong way on a one-way street. After 
several futile minutes of failed communication (I 
didn't speak Spanish and he didn't speak English) 
he threw his hands up in disgust and climbed back 
into his cruiser. 

January 2, 1999-Day 5: Before packing up to leave 
most wanted to do a little sightseeing or get 
something to eat or both. Most of the group ate 
breakfast at Hotel Pina. Wesley, Jon and I wanted 
tamales so we walked a few blocks to the 
marketplace and found a little sidewalk cafe that 
accommodated us. Harold and Patrick took off to 
the Don Juan to sign Marion Smith's caving journal 
and to go find a tire to replace the one that blew out 
the night before. New tires in Mexico cost about 
$200 American dollars. Fortunately they were able 
to find a used tire for $15. Unfortunately it was 
rotten as we would find out later that day. 

Somewhere around Ciudad Mante we made 
a wrong turn that took us back up into the 
mountains. When we realized the error of our ways 
we turned around and headed back toward C.D. 
Mante. Before we could make it off the mountain 
the rotten tire blew out on Harold's van, so it was 
back to the donut. We limped into Mante to try and 

. find a tire. The immediate problem facing us was 
the fact that it was 12:30 p.m .... Siesta. Patrick 
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informed us that we could interrupt Siesta if there 
was money involved. Used tire stores are in 
abundance in Mexico, but most only have a few 
mismatched tires of unknown origin. The third place 
we stopped had a tire that fit and actually looked 
like it might get us to the border. 

After crossing the Tropic of Cancer, we 
made a couple of picture stops on the way to the 
border to photograph some unusual geological 
formations that appeared to have a Martian origin. 

Due to the high volume of holiday traffic, 
we had to wait in line for over an hour to cross the 
border. This gave the souvenir peddlers ample 
opportunity to hock their wares car to car and gave 
most of the group a chance to do a little more 
sightseeing. The abundance of pharmacies and 
dentist offices is worth noting. In 2 mile stretch 
through downtown Matamoros I counted a dozen of 
each. 

January 3, 1999-Day 6: Day 6 began in the parking 
lot of the Brownsville Pizza Hut where we had just 
finished gorging ourselves, holding an impromptu 
grotto meeting and signing Jon and Gary's tequila 
bottles. 

We lost Gary and Jon somewhere between 
Victoria and Houston, TX. At this point the quest 
was to get home as quickly as possible so remaining 
in a caravan was not an issue. The trip home was 
uneventful except for Vic who kept having 
nightmares involving Nirvana. 

We arrived in Cullman at 6:30 p.m. with 
some great memories and an even greater sense of 
accomplishment. 

Having been convinced that dreams do come 
true, that night I again slipped off into dreamland. 

A very special thanks goes out to our translator, 
Patrick O'Diam. Not only can he speak the 
language, but he speaks it fluently. We would 
have been lost without him. 
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SURPRISE PIT 
January 16, 1999 by Houston Hardin 

(this is the rest of the story from last month's Fern Cave Trip Report) 

Surprise Pit was great. We entered the cave 
from under the second smaller waterfall and got 
moderately soaked going in. Matt carried the 
"hog" and I carried his gear and mine in one bag. 
Ryan ended up finding the route above the 
craphole in which I was poking around in. The 
three of us took that side passage until it connected 
to just behind the main gushing waterfall. Here the 
two water sources joined producing a very quickly 
moving "white water" of about knee depth. We 
followed the narrow sewer line passage 800' (?) to 
the small climb up to the big rock. From here, the 
waterfall sounded like a thousand huge boulders 
being tossed into the pit and crashing below. 

We approached the skinny ledge crawl with 
hesitation. It was very muddy and slick, as were 
we. The bolt for the safety line was in the wall next 
to us and I desperately wished we had brought 
some cord to use it. I proceeded onto to 2 1/2 foot 
ledge and belly crawled it to the crux where the 
ledge is broken. a bit with a gaping hole which 
drops off into darkness, meeting up with the rest 
of the pit. Here I crossed ever so slowly ... 
paranoid, actually pushing my gear bag ahead of 
me. Once across it and then back on the main 3' 
ledge, I turned around and helped Matt with the 
Hogbag which was now soaked and much heavier. 
We dragged it across, the whole time with me 
thinking ... "If this bag starts to slip off into the pit 
the hell if I am gonna try to save it." Really I don't 
mind doing anything ... IF I am clipped in. So 
slowly we progressed until we got to the rock 
bridge. 

Everything was exactly as had been 
described. The anchor, the grooves in the rock, etc. 
We rigged the rope and geared up and lowered the 
rope into the pit-all but 100' (which I am glad we 
saved up top). I went first. The pit was very cold, 
a torrent of mist, spray and wind ... most of the 
decent I was just looking at my rack (thanks a 
million Patrick for bringing it to the entrance!!!) 

while rappelling to maintain an idea of how fast I 
was descending b/c I sure couldn't see the walls or 
the top or bottom for 90% of the drop! Needless to 
say ... when I landed I was being pelted by wind 
and freezing water. I was wearing polypro 
top/bottom and cotton shorts and T -shirt. I ran 
around for a minute or so, climbing/falling around 
trying in vain to find a crevice to protect myself in 
... I finally found a crack that I wedged myself in, 
put on my garbage bag that ended up being a 
"kitchen size" and way too small ... so it ripped all 
apart and was of no help concerning the spray ... so 
in the crack I was watching for Matt to drop in, 
which he did, and FAST . . . When he hit the 
ground I was already at the rope trying to get the 
ascenders on, yelling at him to untie the figure-8 
before he climbed out after me ... That was the full 
extent of my time on the bottom and my 
conversation with Matt. I wanted out! 

A way, I climbed thru the mist and wind until 
about 50' off the floor it subsided. You see, the 
waterfall drags tons of wind with it to the bottom of 
that 400'+ pit and I guess it has nowhere to go when 
it hits the bottom traveling at 50 mph I would guess 
... so the wind/water combo hits the bottom and 
reflects up the sidewalls to at least 40' or so before 
dissipating into the massive void of the pit. 
Anyway, I climbed as fast as I could, exhausting 
myself but getting above the whirlwind. No gear 
problems, thank God! Matt got on rope soon after 
and zipped up also ... his weight naturally caused 
the long rope to stretch and I again found myself 
right at the mist level ... away, again out of the 
mist ... and then only the zip-zip sound of my 
ascenders dragging on the rope and heavy breathing 
and the torrential waterfall jetting out from the wall 
about 75' to my left as I faced the wall while 
climbing. We didn't talk much b/c the freight-train 
roar of the water forced you to yell and repeat things 
so much. So zip-zip, 25 steps at a time I counted 
silently to myself then rest. By the time I stopped 
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each cycle Matt was already on the go and would 
climb up to just under my heels. The movement 
warmed us up a bit. It was a very long feeling 400 
odd feet. I could see much better(but still not 
great) now that Matt was on the rope also. You 
see, my body heat would cause an added reflection 
to the mist when I looked using my headlamp, but 
with Matt shining his around I could see about 100' 
or so. Not enough to see the entire room, but 
enough to see the extent of the massive waterfall at 
times. 

We finally approached the lip which was a 
gently sloping smooth rock where the rope laid on 
pressed snug against the rock for at least 8'. this 
presented a problem. My weight on the rope in 
addition to Matt's below me really snugged that 
rope tight against the smooth slope. I had a very 
hard time jamming the shell of the Expedition 
between the rope and the lip and I couldn't simply 
remove it and place it above the snug area due to 
it's length. I fought it for 5 min. or so then yelled at 
Ryan to throw the other end ofthe mainline over as 
a pigtail so I could switch over to it. This I did, but 
with some difficulty b/c the ascended shell 
remained jammed between the rock and the rope, 
even with the gate open. A few simultaneous 
bounces by the two of us and the use of Matt's 
Safety ascended allowed me to free my jammed 
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ascended and switch onto the non-weight bearing 
rope. Once at top we found Ryan very cold and we 
were very relieved to find out that he didn't want to 
do the pit at that point. It took us 45 min. to 
descend and ascend. We were willing to wait for 
him to do the pit but knew we would especially 
freeze while waiting b/c we both were soaked to 
the bone from the drop. So we derigged, got colder 
and headed out the sewer line after even more 
slowly traversing that ledge. By the way, I enjoyed 
the clay figures in the waiting room. Some of them 
took a lot of talent and boredom. The clay 
payphone was my favorite. 

Surprise was almost unbelievable. The only 
thing I can say is that it was almost like getting 
your butt kicked in a street fight, but being so 
impressed by the skill and power of the person 
kicking your butt that you don't really mind. The 
sheer power of all that water driving into the pit 
made an indelible impression on my psyche. Not 
being in the middle of it allowed me to appreciate it 
all the more. 

12 hours of caving, pitting, getting lost in 
the woods ... ah, what a weekend. I love it. After 
splitting up with Patrick and Ryan, we proceeded to 
abuse Shoney's in Scottsboro. I think we put 'em out 
of business due to all you can eat B-fast bar losses. 

e!Je!J FROM THE MAILBAG e!Je!J 
There was a new, deep pit discovered in TAG the 
first part of February. Andy Porter and his group 
pushed Dorton Knob Cave in TN the first weekend 
of Feb. and found some new passage. After 
pushing the passage to the near end of the cave, 
they came to a virgin pit that was about 260' deep! 
The entire cave is a multi-drop with several pits 
anc:l stream crawls, and bottoms out at 660'. 

Dear fellow Cullman Grotto members: 

Several people from the TAG area spent their New 
Year holidays in Hawaii exploring over 25 cave 
systems. The lava tubes created an unusual cave 
environment and all that participated enjoyed 
themselves. Chris Hudson from Huntsville 
reported on their trip at the last Huntsville Grotto 
meeting. 

Thanks for a great time down in Mexico! It was truly a trip of a lifetime. Sign me up for the 
next one! In the mean time, hope we can get together this summer and do some caving (I need 
help with my surveying in Fern Cave, etc.). Gary Phelps 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE MARCH 1999 Pg.8 

Restoration Field Camp at Mammoth Cave 

Norm Rogers, Camp Manager 

Recently, the NSS and the National Park Service at 
Mammoth Cave, entered into a cooperative 
agreement to complete restoration work in relation 
to the park's Historic Entrance/Echo River Ecotone 
Project. The purpose of this article is to invite 
individuals who may be interested, to participate in 
restoration activities during the summer camp, to 
be held, August 8- 14. 

The history of Echo River is a long one, which 
captivates cavers and is of interest to any 
adventurer. First discovered by slave-guide 
Stephen Bishop in 1838, Echo River teemed with 
several varieties of cave life. Blind fish, with 
almost transparent bodies, along with white-blind 
crayfish and other creatures, fascinated Bishop, and 
the tourists he would later bring. With its curious 
echo qualities and deep crystal clear waters, Echo 
River would soon become a favorite stop for 
generations oftourists. 

To make Echo River more accessible, bridges were 
built, along with wooden walkways and boat
docks. Miles of electrical cable was laid and lights 
installed. Throughout the years, due to flooding 
and age, the wood rotted, and other walkways and 
bridges were built directly on top of the old ones. 
The old structures were allowed to rot and collapse 
into the once pristine waters. 

The presence of foreign material in the water and 
illumination of the cave passage caused serious 
changes in the ecosystem of Echo River. The 
creatures, which once thrived in Echo River, were 
nearly decimated. Today, one can only occasionally 
see a white crayfish, and blind fish are rarely seen. 
Until restoration efforts began, the bed of Echo 
River was strewn with the rotting posts and planks 
of collapsed walkways. 

In recent years, restoration volunteers have worked 
in Echo River, and although this was before the 
Park Service's decision to completely restore the 
area, these volunteers were successful in removing 

thousands of pounds of debris from the cave. Now, 
with a cooperative agreement in place, the NSS 
will be in the forefront in the restoration efforts of 
Echo River. 

The magnitude of this project is impressive, to say 
the least. To fully appreciate the amount of physical 
labor involved one must experience it first-hand. 
Already, hundreds of volunteers have donated 
literally thousands of person/hours to this 
undertaking. Just this past August alone, an 
estimated six tons of material was removed from the 
Echo River area. That is, six tons of material that 
used to upset the delicate ecosystem of this great 
resource. It will take a hundred more individuals, 
providing thousands of person/hours and more, to 
complete the work. The caving community should 
be proud to have among its members, those who 
would give freely their time and effort, toward the 
restoration of this important area of Mammoth 
Cave. 

Grotto membership, or membership in the NSS is 
not a requirement to participate in the restoration 
work. Also, because of federal funding, food and 
lodging is free. Participants can expect a partial 
reimbursement for their travel expenses. For more 
information on how to get involved with the 
restoration camp at Mammoth Cave, check the 
calendar of events at the front of the NSS News, or 
contact Norm Rogers, 3122 N Isabell Ave, Peoria, 
IL 61604, Phone 309-682-1570, or mailto: 

nrogers@iaonline.com 

nrogers@iaonline .com 

Visit the restoration camp web site at: 

http://oldsci.eiu.edu/physics/len/mammoth/mcrp. 
html 

http:/ I oldsci.eiu.edu/physics/len/mammoth/mcrpO. 
html 
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Top Ten People To Avoid Caving With 
By: Butch Feldhaus (Ooltewah, Tennessee) 

Originally posted in TAG- Net, February 14, 1999 and is being reprinted with permission form author. 

Friends, 

I recently took a co-worker on his first caving trip. 
He obviously understood that I didn't introduce just 
anybody to the sport and asked what criteria I used 
when selecting my caving pals. I told him that after 
twenty years, experience enables me to read 
someone pretty well and I generally have a good 
feel for how they are going to work out. Later I 
gave the question more thought and put what I 
came up with down on paper. I hope this helps you 
decide who to cave with, and who to send to Ruby 
Falls. 

The Top Ten people I avoid caving with: 

1 -Anyone who shows-up in an Eddie Bauer outfit, 
driving a Lexis or Range Rover and has one of 
those hand-crank flashlights as a back-up. If you 
are not there when they drive up, you can usually 
spot them later by the plaid tassel hanging down 
from the garter that holds up their "over the calf' 
socks. 

2 - Anyone who when asked about their caving 
experience responds: "Last weak I culndt evn spill 
kvr, now I are un." or repeatedly asks you how to 
spell NSS so they can write (?) away for 
membership information. 

3 - Anyone who wears those T -shirts that say: "I'm 
a caver. I know my ass from a hole in the ground." 
This is like a worker at your favorite eatery 
wearing a shirt that says, "I'm a restaurant worker. 
I know to wash my hands before returning to work 
from the restroom." 

4 - Anyone who looks at my helmet and upon 
seeing the RESCUE SQUAD sticker remarks how 
glad they are that I'm on the trip, and how much 
they could have used me last time. 

5 - Anyone who has to slam their caving clothes on 
the ground to loosen them up and remove enough 
dirt from the last trip so they can put them on. 
Coincident to this is anyone who can be identified 
at a distance of more than ten-feet by the body odor 

that has become impregnated in their poly. 

6 - Anyone who swears by their Pretzel equipment. 
Coincident to this is anyone who cannot correctly 
spell, pronounce or identify his or her equipment. 
Chances are they also did not (or could not) read the 
safety warnings and instructions that came with it, 
or they found it on their last trip. 

7 - Anyone who carries so much gear in their pack 
that they have installed a metal frame or extra 
padding to help it ride more comfortably on their 
back. 

8 - Anyone who recounts their caving experiences 
with Bill Toad, RV, Butch Hudson or that famous 
woman of TAG, Marian Smith. 

9- Anyone who does not know the tri-bond between 
"rock-salt," "four-ten" and "trespassing." 

1 0 - Anyone who starts a conversation with either 
"My psychiatrist suggested I try something new," or 
"I saw the cave rescue team pulling that injured guy 
out of the pit on TV last night and thought caving 
might be something my family would enjoy." 

I hope this helps! 

Butch Feldhaus 

BIRDS OF A FE.ATHER 

(reprinted from September 1994 Flowstone) 
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Mrs. Millers's Cave Christmas Eve, 1996 
by Patrick O'Diam also on trip: Victor and Harold. 

(Reprinted from the January 1997 Flowstone) 

'Twas the day before Christmas, I soon rigged in I wanted to do 
and nothing to do, and was first one down. the pit just once more, 
so off to go cave'n The look on my face even though the cave 
the three of us flew. was far from a frown. is not too hard core. 

The 24th of December As I Ho, ho, hoed on rope The others were off 
is a remarkable date, as if to be Saint Nick, to see some more cave, 
for once in his life one ofthe others said, and I yo-yoed the pit, 
Vic was not late! "We're cave'n with a hick." for I am so brave. 

We went on to the cave At the bottom of the drop On the way out 
Without any fears, I took off my pack, Vic played ol Saint Nick, 
even though falling from the sky and gave a little chuckle his big ol belly 
were great big 'ol tears. as I jingled my rack. was as heavy as brick. 

The rain did not bother To the top of my lungs We pushed and we pulled 
the fearless young men, I sang Jingle Bells and got Vic through the hole, 
to have backed out then while Vic was up top the out side air 
would have been a sin. making bad skunk smells. was our ultimate goal. 

We parked in a ditch Harold cam down next We finally realized 
and walked through the woods, and we climbed up a mound, we were not going to die, 
we soon found the cave under some rocks when we looked up the last climb 
and prepared to enter it's goods. till water was found. and we saw blue sky. 

We rigged a hand line A great big waterfall We reached the red Raider 
and all climbed down. oftremendous size, and back to town we flew, 
At the bottom we found bones came down from a dome make'n it back 
that were all dried and brown. as ifthe cave cries. 'bout half past two. 

Next was found The mist and the wind It had been about 3 months 
a small little crack, combined were quite chilly. since I'd been below ground, 
I went down feet first And all ofthis time by the way, Vic told a joke 
and slid on my back. I still acted a little silly. about some guy named "Brown." 

A canyon was soon found I climbed back up I'm sorry to those who with me 
that was about 95 feet deep, and Vic came down. their Christmas Eve was spent 
nothing too dandy, I went exploring but good feelings of Christmas 
but I'm glad I didn't oversleep. and more pits were found. was all that was meant. 

A rock that fell in Harold came up My story must end, 
made a big pop, and Victor did too, I have no more words that rhyme, 
then the rope was rigged as he talked of milk but to Harold and Vic 
and put down the drop. from animals that say moo. I had a great adventure. 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE MARCH 1999 Pg.ll 

Caving 
by Amel J. Drake 

(Reprinted form Dec. '94 Flowstone) 

A million years ago in a limestone bed, 
A tiny stream of water, no larger than a thread, 
Started to seep into a crack and make its way, 
The beginning of a passage, it will become a cave someday. 

The water grew larger, and so did the crack, 
It carved away at the rock as if eating a snack. 
The years rolled along and that stream like a thread, 
Carved something very big in that limestone bed. 

With passages and tunnels running this way and that, 
The cave is now a home to a wondering bat. 
Soon others will come to this place that's not lavish, 
The cave cricket and spider and a troglodyte fish. 

Formations have grown from the ceiling and floor, 
Helectites, stalactites, stalagmites and more. 
Angel hair, soda straws, flowstone and moon milk, 
They are all made of stone, but are as pretty as silk. 

This underground world is a place to behold, 
It is always dark, sometimes damp, but not usually cold. 
There are places of danger, like a canyon or pit, 
Don't tell mom about them cause she'll certainly pitch a fit! 

There's a lot to see above ground, there's a lot to see below, 
If you haven't been spelunking, I think you ought to go. 
Cave crawling is an adventure that's not for everyone, 
Some think it's rather nasty, I think it's rather fun! 

The Darkness 
by Mike Hamilton 

(reprinted from the October '64 CIG Newsletter) 

Drip, drip, drip, 
A tiny drop of water, 
And then another falls from 
The tip of a stalactite 
Deep, deep in a cave. 

Drip, drip, drip, 
Each drop leaves behind some 
Mineral, and the stalactite grows 
On the substance left behind by the drop
The drop springs from the earth and slidding, 
Gently down the stalactite, then pausing 
Before hurtling off into blackness below. 

Drip, drip, drip, 
One year, ten years, a thousand years. 
The essence of a million drops, 
Solidified in a slim finger of stone. 
Each drop contributing by virtue of its passing. 

Light! A man is moving 
Through the cave. 

His back brushes the stalactite 
Breaking it loose and sending it crashing 
To the floor. 

Why was he not careful? 
Has he no respect for the 
Creation of a thousand years 
To which a million drops have 
Surrendered their substance? 

Perhaps it was the darkness 
And in stumbling through it 
Man could not see. 

He is leaving now, for 
He has a home to return to, 
A family to raise, 
A life to lead. 

Drip, drip, drip. 
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In Praise of Carbide 
Author unknown 

(reprinted from the May 1970 Huntsville Grotto Newsletter) 

My carbide light, I love it so, 
It makes me want to shout, 

But when I need the thing the most 
Is when it must go out. 

It flickers when the wind is strong, 
And will not burn at all 

When I am climbing up a rope 
Beneath a waterfall. 

And all my caving buddies 
Are electric types, you see; 

So while they're climbing in the light, 
In the darkness I must be. 

There are two things about my light 
that make my buddies frown: 

It has no light bulb to burn out, 
No battery to run down. 

If they forget spare light bulbs 
Or their batteries get low, 

Then they are plunged in darkness 
While I am all aglow. 

And so I love my carbide light, 
And I will sing its praises, 

And tell those smart electric guys 
That they should go to blazes. 

Cave Widow's Complaint 
author unknown 

(Reprinted from the Florida Speleologist Vol. 32 no. 1) 

'Don't worry about a thing, my dear, 
I'll be out by twelve I'm sure. 
But he' 11 be late, 
And she will wait; 
Cave Fever has no cure. 

Out by twelve means maybe by seven, 
And start worrying at eleven. 
Twelve hours past due, 
She thinks of rescue, 
Starts praying up to Heaven. 

Not long past midnight, 
nearly shaking with fright, 
She calls up the rescue squad. 

They scramble to action, 
Steeling their guts 
For a one by one search 
Of all Pizza Huts. 

Tight Squeeze on Green Mountain 
by Micah Sims, Sunday, August 25, 1997 

(reprinted from the October, 1997 Flowstone) 
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The day started out just like always, 
everyone met at the library for the trip to O'Hara's 
Fare Well. There were six people attending the 
trip: Harold Calvert, Jeff Lynn, Bernard Powell, 

Victor Bradford, myself, and Glenn Ledbetter, who 
we met on the way. We all piled in Jeff's Toyota 
and were on our way. After some serious bull 
shooting and joke telling, we met up with Glenn. 
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We started up the mountain toward the 
parking area. Everyone geared up and we started 
the hike to O'Hara's. I volunteered to go in first 
and check out the situation. I crawled in and Jeff 
handed in the gear. Jeff tried to enter but could not 
make it in. Harold tried and couldn't make it in. 
Then Glenn tried. He made it further than Jeff and 
Harold, but still couldn't make it in. Glenn started 
to climb back out but became lodged. I, still in the 
cave below him, tried to push him out by the feet 
but couldn't move him an inch. I then took off his 
knee pads but that didn't help. The rest of the 
group rigged a handline and that helped a little bit. 
Everyone else was starting to worry, but Glenn 
kept his cool. After about ten to fifteen minutes, he 
finally slid out, exhausted. I then began my 
ascension out of the hole. I too had a problem 
getting out, but not like Glenn. 

After a little rest, we proceeded to Three 
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Turkey Plunge, a nice 150 ft. drop. After a little 
hike and a bit of hunting, we found it. Bernard and 
Victor rigged the pit and we started down. After 
entering, you could tell that staying dry was going 
to be impossible. Upon reaching the bottom, a pool 
of water was visible and was inhabited by crawfish. 
Several skulls were also visible, apparently from 
some unlucky animals. The ascent was just as wet 
as the descent, but much slower. 

The last one out was Vic, so he was going 
to bring up the rope pads. The only problem was 
that he dropped them on the way up and was too 
tired to go back down and get them. I once again 
jumped in and volunteered. We then proceeded to 
a local store for refreshments and then home. We 
arrived at the library and dispersed to our cars with 
a shower in mind. 

DEEP WELL 
by Victor Bradford 
September 26, 1998 

Harold Calvert - NSS 42242 
Brent Sizemore 

In January 1998, I heard about two new 
pits found on Sand Mountain. I heard they were 
very deep and were found by Jerry Reeves. Since 
I knew Jerry very well, I gave him a call. He told 
me he was ridge walking on Sand Mountain the 
previous month looking for caves when he ran into 
a deer hunter. After a brief conversation, the 
hunter led Jerry to what he called a hole in the 
ground. The hole was located in a small sink at the 
end of a wet weather streambed. After dropping a 
few rocks, Jerry knew he had himself a deep pit. 
Having no gear with him, he came back later, 
rigged the pit and measured it at 292 feet. On one 
of the first few trips to the pit, they found a second 
pit about 60 feet away. It had to be dug open and 
is tight for the first several feet before opening up. 
It measured out at 252 feet. These are two of the 
deeper pits found in TAG in a long time. The pits 
are just east of South Pitsburg, Tennessee but are in 

Victor Bradford- NSS 15247 

Alabama. The first time I actually visited the pits 
was last August while at the NSS Convention in 
Sewanee, Tennessee. Patrick and Missy Lynott, 
Cullman Grotto members now living in Texas, 
wanted me to take them to a pit they had never 
done before and I suggested Deep Well. I had 
looked for the pits twice before without success, 
this time proved to be the charm as we walked 
straight to them. I did not carry my gear to the 
convention so I could only watch as Patrick and 
Missy did Deep Well, the deeper of the two pits. 

The next month, September 26, 1998, 
Harold Calvert, Brent Sizemore and I returned to 
Deep Well. Harold rigged the pit and descended 
first while Brent and I waited on top. After he 
climbed out, I went down. You drop about 20 feet 
to a ledge, then as you go off the ledge, you are in 
the center of a large round well. The well is about 
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35 feet across for about 200 feet and then you 
touch the wall again briefly. After that, the last 70 
feet or so is free again. There is only a few yards 
of passage at the bottom and it is in water. Due to 
Brent's limited experience at that time, he did not 
do the pit. 
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According to my calculations, Deep Well 
is the seventh deepest pit in the continental United 
States and the second or third deepest open-air pit. 
Deep Well is well worth doing and one of the 
finest new pits I have done in a long time. 

Back to Good 'ol Neversink 
By Patrick O'Diam, NSS 35852- May 20, 1996 

(reprinted from the June 1996 Flowstone) 

"You know where you are?" asked Louis as we 
pulled into the parking area of Neversink. 

"Yeah," I replied. "I'm home!" 

After more than two years, I have returned 
from Argentina and am jumping back in where I left 
off. Louis was the one who took me on my fair well 
trip to Moses' Tomb in mid-April '94, and now, 
some 769 days later of no caving, he took me to my 
welcome home pit. 

When I first left for Argentina, I really had 
a hard time 'cause I missed cave'n and pit-bouncin', 
but soon I put the caves on the back burner. I 
enjoyed very much my stay in Argentina, but I was 
ready to get back and get dirty. My rope was calling 
my name late at night while I was gone. I arrived 
home on May 18, and two days later, I returned to 
my passwn. 

The day was hot in the dry month of May. 

The climb up the hill was not too bad. As we 
reached the top, we saw a beautiful sight. 
Surprisingly, there was quite a bit of water flowing 
in. The sun was shining down on the mist forming 
a wonderful rainbow. We rigged the rope and I 
took the first drop. After more than 25 months 
without being on rope, that scared the crap out of 
me at first, but once I got over the lip, I didn't have 
a care in the world. It felt great being on rope 
again. Louis came down and we walked around 
and took in the beauty of Mother Nature for about 
thirty minutes and then I took my first climb using 
a Petzl system. It worked great! We bounced 
another five times or so and just took it easy. I had 
a good bit of time to catch up on the two years I 
missed. It was a wonderful day. I don't know, 
maybe it was just because I missed being on rope, 
but to me, Neversink was the prettiest I can ever 
remember seeing it. 

Slide Show 
by David Drake (reprinted from the October 1998 Flowstone) 

"I've had bad luck all my life," Vic be
moaned as he entered the dining facility 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 going to have a slide 
show, you better go get it. I'll go out to the truck 
and get the other stuff." 

Barely five minutes after arriving at Camp 
Meadowbrook, I was back on the road headed for 
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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 delectables 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 arrived since my departure, 
but one was gone ... Vic. 

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

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

"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 besieged 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 
conversations and light laughter consumed the next 
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30 or 40 minutes as we, in turn, consumed the 
baked goods. 

Soon it was time for 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 transferred 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 occurred ... 

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

"I've had bad luck all my life," Vic 
reiterated. 

SLAM 
By D.Drake (reprinted from April1998) 

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

"Naw, 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 al of a sudden flew open . . . 
SLAM 

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

"Aw, sometimes it doesn't latch," came the 
expected response. "I could probably get if 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 with." 
Somehow the word yet still lingered in my 

mind. 'Ain't let me down yet is fine if you're going 
to Hooper's Well, I though as we continued down the 
highway, but we were on our way to South Pittsburg, 
TN, some two hours away. SLAM went the door 
a gam. 

"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 
earful, your little vent window will fall out in the 
highway if you try to open it." SLAM 

Vic and I had left Cullman at 10 a.m. and 
were to rendezvous with Patrick, Micah, and Evon in 
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South Pittsburg. They had left earlier that morning 
and were going to Cedar Ridge Crystal Cave prior 
to meeting up with us to do South Pittsburg Pit and 
Cagle's Chasm Complex. At the pace we were 
going, I wondered if we would make it to South 
Pittsburg by nightfall. SLAM 

"Why don't you give a little more gas to this 
Cadillac?" I urged. 

"Well I don't want to go too fast" Vic 
replied, "the speedometer's broke." SLAM 

By now it had become apparent that very 
little actually worked on this poster child for Ford 
trucks and it became a personal crusade of mine to 
find out just exactly what did work on Ole Brownie. 

"Does the radio work?" I inquired. 
"Oh yeah, it's got a good radio" he answered 

to my delight, as he leaned over to tum it on. 
I wish I had never asked though, as F erlin 

Husky or some other hillbilly carne whining over 
the station he had dialed in. SLAM, SLAM 

"Are you going to fall out over there?" I 
joked. 

"Nah, I've learned not to lean on the door, 
and ifi were you, I wouldn't lean on yours either." 
SLAM 

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. SLAM 

Upon arriving at Cagle's, we found no 
vehicle there either, so we returned to the afore
mentioned 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 Crystal hoping 
to intersect them somewhere along the way. SLAM 

As we journeyed down the Champs d'Elyse 
of South Pittsburg, Ole Brownie suddenly died. 

"Oh hell, that ain't good" Vic relayed, as we 
coasted into the parking lot of Lion Beverages. 
Fortunately the liquor store was just off the exit 
ramp to I-24. We tried cranking Ole Brownie 
several times but to no avail. Yet had finally come 
into play. Ole Brownie had let us down. It 
appeared our only options were to hope that Patrick 
and Co. would see our vehicle on their way back 
from Cedar Ridge, or find a mechanic on a Saturday 
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afternoon in a two-bit town, or go into Lion 
Beverages and get drunk. Vic's choice was obvious. 

I stayed with the truck hoping to flag down 
Pat's Isuzu while Vic headed out in search of a 
mechanic. Fortunately, one was located. His 
diagnosis: bad fuel pump. About an hour-and-a-half 
later, we were back in business. We drove back to 
the parking area for S.P. Pit and found the Isuzu 
there. We parked the truck and geared up. Victor 
SLAMMED the driver's side door 17 times before 
finally propping it closed with a dead tree limb. 
(Now there's a theft deterrent) 

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. 

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 Cavestock corning up in April at 
Smokey Caldwell's place. We finally bid the 
Superhero adieu so he could get on with his mission 
and we headed for the Liberty in Scottsboro to get 
some chow. SLAM 

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

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

"Yeah," I confirmed, rolling down the only 
working window. "It's probably the fan belt." 
SLAM 

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

"Oh, it's broke," carne the now all too 
familiar response, "You'll 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. SLAM 
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"Before I die, I pledge to find a pit, a cave, a sink, a lava tube, 
a glacial crevice ... anything!, that Vic Bradford doesn't 
know about ... folks, to me that'll be virgin territory." 

(David Drake in the Sept. '94 Flowstone) 

"Vic drove up with Ramsey, his 125 lb. puppy 
that doesn't like to be looked at! 

(Patrick O'Diarn in the Oct. '97 Flowstone) 

"Oh, about 700 feet." The ranger looked in disbelief 
and said, "No, how many feet of rope do you have 

when it's not all tied together?" 

(Louis Adams in the April '97 Flowstone) 

... at 10:05 I was awakened when Scottie yelled, "Dang it, I 
dropped the rope pad!" Other than that, we slept very well. 

(Patrick O'Diam in the Sept. '97 Flowstone) 

At the lip of Fantastic, we made a disheartening 
discovery ... there was NO ROPE! 

(David Drake in the Dec. '97 Flowstone) 

"We need a guinea pig to check this out, let Micah go first" 
"If it doesn't blow, it sucks!" "We did the big 'un!" 

(Patrick O'Diam in the Feb. '98 Flowstone) 
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... they had not gone over the lip yet, I knew that 
when they did, it would be a different story. 

(Victor Bradford in the March '98 Flowstone) 

If Victor Bradford ever offers to drive Ole Brownie, 
insist on taking your vehicle. So far all we've had to 

replace is a fuel pump ... but we ain't home yet! 

(David Drake in the April '98 Flowstone) 

... we found Vic almost having a heart attack because of 
three young, Mexican senoritas who had come to watch. 

(Micah Sims in the May '94 Flowstone) 

"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. 

(Patrick O'Diam in the July '98 Flowstone) 

MINUTES OF MEETING OF CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

February 2, 1999 
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The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was called to order 
on Tuesday, February 2, 1999 at 7:30p.m. in the 
conference room of Cullman County Public 
Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 18 members 
and 2 guests were in attendance. 

the minutes as read and seconded by Greg 
Thompson. 

The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by Micah Sims to accept 

The treasurers report was given. 

On Saturday, February 6, 1999, there will be a 
grotto trip to Mrs. Miller's Cave. Anyone to 
participate, meet at the library at 8:00a.m. 

SERA will be held on June 11-13 at Camp Jackson 
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and will be hosted by the Huntsville Grotto. 

Motion was made and carried to sponsor breakfast 
at SERA on June 13th. 

Suggestions are needed for the 1999 grotto 
T-shirts. 

There will be a vertical session for the North 
Alabama Boy Scouts at Blount Springs on March 
6th with a rain date of March 12th. Anyone 
interested in helping will be welcome. 

A scout troop from below Birmingham is 
interested in having the Cullman Grotto help them 
in a vertical session. 

A scout troop from Woodstock would like the 
Cullman Grotto to take them on a horizontal cave 
trip sometime this fall. 

There was an open discussion on trying to bring 
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our Mexican guide here for some caving with us, 
possibly forT AG. 

Several trip reports were given. 

A few people were recognized from the Mexico 
trip as follows: 

Pink Jelly Bean Award: 

Party Points Awards: 

Bozo Button: 

Patrick O'Diam 

Tracy Calvert 

Greg Thompson 

David Drake 

An special plaque was presented to Patrick O'Diam 
in recognition of all his hard work before, during 
and after our trip to Mexico. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 
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::?LLMAN J1cHo CHAMBEi 
~-------------------------------------

--------------·=>~~0~~·<~-=--------------
RESCUE 

It is with much regret that we must report a fatality 
in Ellison's Cave, Incredible Pit. A group of three 
cavers, from the Douglasville GA area, were 
ascending Incredible Pit at approximately 00:00 
Wednesday AM., March 10, '99. There was a rope 
left handing in the pit when they arrived, at the top 
of the drop, so they rigged very close beside it. 

The first two ascended one on each rope and got up 
with great difficulty, due to twisting the two ropes 
together, in the 440-foot pit. The third climber, 28 
year old Harold Allen Bufford, ascended up 
between 100 to 200 feet when he got hopeless 
tangled up in the ropes. He was yelling for help to 
his friends and did not know how to do a change 
over. After he quit yelling and had no additional 
communication with the two top guys, in addition to 
the fact the rope were still loaded, they left the cave 
and called rescue at 03:00. 

The patient was found by rescuers DOA hanging on 
both ropes in the very wet pit, tangled between them. 
The patient was removed from the cave and arrived 
at the top of Pigeon Mountain at 23: 17 Thursday 
evening, March 11. It seems the patient was not 
dressed well for the waterfall, and also lacked some 
experience I training. 

Hal was a Georgia Tech graduate and was very 
active with a youth group at his local church. The 
other party members were Christopher Andrews of 
Powder Springs and Anthony Bates ofDouglasville. 

Walker County Cave Rescue, Chattanooga 
Hamilton County Rescue, Georgia Department of 
Natural Resources, Walker County EMA and Dade 
County Georgia Rescue took part on the recovery. 
Thanks to all the dedicated workers who are there 
when needed. 

DATES 

There are only a couple ofbirthdays this month that 
I'm aware of. We would like to wish Jamie Sullins 
a happy birthday for the 6th of this month, as well as 
our best wishes to Keven Williams. He is 
somewhat new in the grotto, and the 20th is his 
B'day. If I left you out, I apologize, but I don't 
have the info on you. If you would like your 
birthday or anniversary or other special dates to be 
printed, please let the editor know so it can be 
included. 

THANKS FOR THE REPORTS 

I would like to thank David Drake and Micah Sims 
for contributing to this month's issue of The 
FLOWSTONE. I am in need of more trip reports 
and photos, anything/or The Flowstone. Get some 
stuff turned in! 

NCRC CLASSES 

The NCRC seminar will be held in California this 
year, but also, there will be an 8-day class in Walker 
Co., GA and this one will be less expensive than the 
other. See the mail bag section of the newsletter for 
further information, or see Patrick O'Diam for 
registration information. Hurry, the dead line is 
commgup. 

HELP FOR THE LIBRARY 

The Cullman Public Library has graciously allowed 
us to meet in the conference room for the last five 
years. Now, they are asking for our help. They are 
trying to get a new library, and have asked for us to 
call our County Commissioners at 739-3538 and tell 
them that we support the new library. Your call can 
make the difference! 
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C.G. MEMBERS IN MAGAZINE 

For those who do not know, Wesley Burress, Micah 
Sims, and Patrick O'Diam's pictures were in the 
Scottsboro and Jackson County magazine. The 
three were climbing out of Neversink back in 
October when a photographer from the chamber of 
commerce took their picture. If you would like a 
copy, write the Scottsboro - Jackson County 
Chamber of Commerce at 407 E. Willow Street, 
Scottsboro, AL 35768, or call (256) 259-5500. 

1999 ALABAMA CAVE SURVEY MEETING 

The 1999 Alabama Cave Survey Meeting will be 
held at 1 OAM on Sunday, April18 at the Intergraph 
cafeteria in Madison, AL. 

1999 KARST FIELD STUDIES@ MAMMOTH 

From June 6- June 26, WKU will be having classes 
for those interested in the geology of caves. 
Participants will receive college credit for the 
courses. See Patrick O'Diam for prices and 
registration information if interested. 

SERA 1999 

The 1999 SERA Winter Business Meeting is 
scheduled for April 1 01

h in the Weinman Mineral 
Museum in Cartersville, GA. Also, coming up just 
two months away, the Cullman grotto will be 
cooking breakfast for a couple of hundred cavers. 
We need your help getting ready as well as the 
actual weekend of the event. Please mark it down 
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for the weekend of June 11-13. Information and 
registration will be available at the regular grotto 
meeting. See Harold Calvert for extra copies. 

T-SHIRTS 

Any artwork for the 1999 T -shirts needs to be 
turned in soon. It's about time to place another 
order, so come up with a design. 

GROTTO WEB PAGE 

I had hoped to have the grotto web page up and 
going by now, but it'll be just a bit longer. I guess 
I tried to cram too much into AEA week. 

GROTTO SAFETY COMMITTEE 

With the recent fatality in Incredible Pit, there has 
been a tremendous amount of talk about training 
and experience among the cavers in TAG. It is for 
that reason, we will once again get a safety 
committee and training committee going for the 
grotto. We are still forming it, but plans are being 
made to have two vertical training workshops (the ~' 

full course) as well as refresher workshops when
ever needed. The vertical training workshops will 
have a minimal fee to cover expenses of the 
materials. Course topics include: Safety, Ropes, 
webbing, and padding, Rigging, Harnesses and 
equipment, knots, Safety & Techniques, Belaying, 
Rappelling, Prusiking, Change-over & Self-rescue. 
Dates will be set soon and everyone is encouraged 
to take part in the class. 

Talooky 
By: D.Drake 

2/27/99 

Kuenn Drake, his son Will, and I led a group of three 
scouts and one adult on a trip to Talucah Cave's Big 
Room. Except for me and Kuenn, it was everyone's 
first trip to one of TAG's grand 'ol caves. 

After stopping by landowner, Mrs. Henderson's 
house and obtaining permission we parked the 
vehicles and geared up. I had not been to the cave 
since the landowner had leased the land surrounding 

it to Mr. Lawrence Sperling. He has erected a 
pasture fence that houses 30-40 head of some 
Generation X breed of cattle. The landowner has 
requested that all parties entering the cave use the 
main entrance instead of the more convenient bluff 
entrances. Therefore, you must cross Mr. 
Sperling's fence and pasture to get to the cave. 

The six-hour cave trip was more challenging than 
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usual due to the amount of water in the cave. Areas 
that are normally dry or sticky were extremely slick 
and the water temperature was such that walking in 
the stream was uncomfortable. Chimneying skills 
were of high priority. The last trip I made into the 
cave some four or five years ago ended without 
finding the Big Room. We were determined to find 
it this trip. I had visited the room several times back 
in the 70's, but had forgotten the route. I knew the 
Holland Tunnel eventually led to that part of the cave 
but I had not been able to locate it on the last trip. 
The Boiling Spring is the locator I use to find the 
Holland Tunnel, however during the wet season the 
spring doesn't boil, instead it is a deep, emerald 
green, pool. (That may have been my downfall last 
trip). 100-200 feet past the Boiling Spring, the 
entrance to the Holland Tunnel lies just across the 
streambed. A steep, slick mud slope takes you into 
the passage. 

The Holland Tunnel has hosted every red neck in 
Morgan and surrounding counties as is evident by the 
amount of graffiti on the walls. The passage begins 
as a strolling, solution passage but soon exits as the 
Chime Crawl. A couple of junction rooms are 
encountered before entering the Big Room, the right 
combination of passages will lead to the floor ofthe 
Big Room. The wrong combination will empty into 
the room about 30 feet off the floor. The route to the 
floor from this point can be climbed but it is 
treacherous. Try to put together the right 
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combination! After letting the scouts play on the 
muds/ide located atop the huge mud/guano bank, 
located in one end of the room, we began our exit 
from the cave. Kuenn, Will and I talked of stopping 
by the Waterfall room on the way out but moans 
and groans and threats of mutiny from the ranks 
convinced us otherwise. 

Upon exiting, we found the cattle farmer waiting 
for us at the gate to his pasture. He told us that one 
of his calves was missing and wondered if we had 
seen it in the cave. We indicated that we had 
neither seen it nor smelled it and asked ifthere was 
any problem with us crossing his pasture. He said 
that sometimes Mrs. Henderson forgets that she has 
leased the land to him. By carrying on a 15-20 
minute conversation with him, I was able to 
establish some common ground. Mr. Sperling is a 
very gracious lessor and doesn't mind if 
responsible people cross his pasture to enter the 
cave. He has even stacked up cement blocks to 
make it easier to cross the fence, but he is 
obviously concerned about his cattle disappearing 
and said that something would have to change if 
his cows kept vanishing. I would recommend 
letting him, as well as Mrs. Henderson, know when 
cave trips are planned for Talucah. He lives in the 
white house directly in front of the main entrance. 
Despite the vandalism, Talooky is still a grand 'ol 
cave. 

Trip to Mrs. Miller's Cave 
February 6, 1999 
by : Micah Sims 

Evon Thompson 

Jamie Sullins 

Wesley Burress 

Brent Sizemore 

Harold Calvert 

Vic Bradford 

Jeff Lynn Bernard Powell And Me (Rock) 

The trip started as it most of the time does, 
everyone meeting at the library. The trip for the day 
was to Mrs. Miller's Cave, a place I had never been 
before. The group loaded up into three cars and we 
were off. We made the usual pit stop (no pun 
intended) and on to the cave we went. 

After a few setbacks in directions, we made 
it to the parking area. Vic and Harold went up to 
the house to make sure it was ok for us to be there 
and were attacked by some very large dogs: about 
the size of a rat on steroids. It being ok for us to be 
there, we started our trek down the trail. The walk 
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is very good and short, just the way I like it. After 
finding the entrance, Bernard rigged a hand line and 
we started down into the ground. While waiting for 
the rest of the group to come down the crack, I 
became a little bit restless. You have heard of 
rocking someone's pack, ... being that there were 
many cow bones around, I boned someone's pack. 
Evon and Jamie just so happened to be the two that 
got it. 

After a small bit of horizontal passage, we 
were ready to rig the pit. That is when the bones in 
the backpacks were discovered. After a short time 
of laughing, we all make the decent to the bottom. 
Upon reaching the floor, there is a couple of ways 
one could travel. Most of us went up stream to a 
very pretty flowstone formation, except for Vic who 
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did not even do the drop. Returning to the rope, 
most of the group started climbing while some 
explored around in the other corridors. A couple of 
waterfalls were located along with some very 
impressive draperies. When the last person was up, 
we pulled the rope and packed everything up. 
Before we started out, we took a short break to 
listen to Bernard tell some life stories, but that is 
another trip report all together. 

Reaching the top, it was apparent that it was 
possibly going to start to rain. Therefore, we 
scrambled up the hill to the cars, changed clothes, 
and left the scene ... 

GET OUT AND GO CAVE!!!!! 

TEAMWORK 
ByD.Drake 

Mar 6, 1998 

The Cullman Grotto had a machine 
running Saturday, March 6, as 31 young men and 
young women and their leaders from Huntsville 
were taught how to rappel safely and correctly 
while enjoying an afternoon of high adventure in 
Blount Springs, AL. 

Having secured permission from the 
landowner, 9 CG members including, Harold & 
Tracy, Bernard, Evon, Wesley, Brent, Micah, 
Patrick and I (Jamie showed up later), met at 
8:15am at Country Jim's store to prepare an 
abandoned rock quarry for "school." Two stations 
were set up, a short drop of35 ft., and a long drop 
of 117 ft. Two ropes were rigged at each drop. 
Seat harnesses, hard hats, gloves, racks and 'biners 
were supplied by several CG members, both 
present and not. A CG member was stationed at 
the top and bottom of each rope to assist with 
rigging, belaying and instruction. While two 
participants were on rope another two were being 
rigged for descent at each station. The kids were 
well behaved and eager to learn and all seemed to 

enjoy the afternoon. All were able to rappel as 
many times as desired. For most, it was their first 
time on rope. After the session, several asked 
about the cost of rope and gear, so obviously some 
interest was created. 

After the group had left, most of the grotto 
members stayed and played awhile. Patrick 
demonstrated the Munter hitch. This nifty little 
hitch can be used as an emergency rappel rigging 
should you find yourself in the situation of 
needing to do a drop and not having a rack or 
other rappelling device. It involves a carabiner 
and a special looping of the rope around a bight 
which is then fashioned into a functional 
rappelling device. Patrick, Micah and I each 
practiced using the hitch on the 35 ft. drop. 
Obviously, speed of descent is not as controlled as 
the rack system, however, it is very easy to stop 
your descent at any time. The Munter hitch would 
be a viable option for Blowing Hole length drops 
(30-40 ft.). 
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At 4:00 we called it a day and held a gear 
sorting party. Just as we were packing up to leave, 
a sickly Victor showed up with what was left of a 
half gallon of milk. He walked with us back to the 
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vehicles sloshing all the way. While the others 
headed home, Harold and I headed for Top Hat, 
which truly made it an excellent day. 

s!Js!J FROM THE MAILBAG s!Js!J 
GPSPROBLEMS 

(Reported by e-mail) 

The Y2K problem stretches out further than just 
with computers. Any of you cavers that find 
locations with GPS systems, you may loose the use 
of it in the fall. Apparently, on Aug. 22 1999, non
compliant receivers will possibly read the date as 
Jan. 6 1980. This could result in an incorrect 
positional calculation, or the detection of an error 
and refusal to produce any position at all. You 
might want to contact your receiver or software 
manufacturer to ascertain the compliance of your 
GPS hardware and/or software. 

NEW CAVES IN MEXICO 

(Reported by Gerald Moni by e-mail) 

During the last two weeks of February, 12 TAG, 
Indiana, and Oklahoma cavers, were finding and 
exploring new caves/pits in Jacala, Mexico. Last 
December they had found 42 caves in that area. This 
trip they found 98 caves, mostly blind pits. 32 pits 
were over 1 00 feet deep with the deepest pit being 
313 feet. None had any length, but one cave had 5 
pits that went down 480 feet. This area is pit 
heaven. The pits are easy to find and, at least by 
TAG standards, are deep. 

NCRC CLASSES 

(Reported by Steve Hudson by e-mail) 

Walker County is sponsoring a week long NCRC 
cave rescue seminar. The dates are May 29 
(Saturday) through June 5 (Saturday) 1999. It will 
be held in LaFayette, Georgia. Level I, II, and III 
will be offered. The Education Track for aspiring 
instructors will NOT be offered. Cost for each level 
is $355, and includes all meals, instructional 

materials, and camping. 

The coordinator for the course is Diane Cousineau 
706-764-2296; For more information contact her 
directly at dcousineau@compuserve.com. 

For those who have never attended, the seminar 
consists of extensive classroom and field work in all 
phases of cave rescue including vertical rescue, 
hauling systems, extrication techniques, medical 
management, 
communications systems, and organization and 
management of cave rescue operations. 

Each course provides approximately 80 hours of 
instruction in eight days, and will be very strenuous. 
Basic TAG caving skills as well as being in 
reasonably good physical shape is required. 

DEATHATCALARALIMESTONEQUARRY 

(The Birmingham News, March 16, 1999) 

While not related to caving, a dump-truck driver 
back up too far on Monday, March 15, 1999, falling 
some 225' to his death. 61-year-old Homer Clay of 
Montevallo had backed up to dump his load into the 
quarry when the 85-ton truck toppled over, killing 
Homer instantly. 

GRAY BAT POPULATION THREATENED 

(The Birmingham News, March 9, 1999) 

Thousand of gray bats inhabit Shelby County's 
Anderson Cave. The subdivision of Graystone is 
planing for their second golf course, which will be 
just a few hundred yards away from the cave. No 
one is sure yet whether the golf course will hurt the 
bats. Officials say they are very sensitive to the 
area, and hope that no danger will come to the bats. 
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Gary Moon has 
been around in the grotto for a 

number of years, and I felt it appropriate to get to 
know him a little better. He has been married for 
thirteen years and is the father of a nine year old 
boy and a five year old boy. He was born in 
Georgia, but moved to the Cullman area when he 
was about five or six, and has lived around here 
since that time. He said himself he is more likely 
to attend an event if there is food involved. 

Tell us, how did you get started caving? 

I been caving about 10 or 12 years, I'm not too 
sure, but I guess, actually, I haven't been caving 
that much. My first cave was the cave at Welcome 
Falls. We didn't go too far back, but I've always 
wanted to return but haven't yet. Then a little 
while later, a friend that I worked with, and I guess 
most of the people in the grotto knew him, 
Shannon Cob, got me started rappelling. The very 
first pit I ever did, and the very first rappelling I 
ever did was at Neversink. He was always talking 
about it at work and I told him I might like to try 
that, and so he said, this weekend we'll try that. 

When did you first hear about the NSS? 

I didn't even know much about the NSS even then. 
Shannon mentioned it a little, but I never knew 
much until Jeff Lynn. I worked with him down at 
W al-Mart for several years until he moved on to 
bigger and better things. He told that they were 
starting a grotto in Cullman and I didn't know what 
a grotto was. He explained it to me, and they had 
one or two meetings and he talked me into showing 
up, and I've been there ever since. 
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What is your preference, horizontal or vertical? 

Actually, I haven't done that much horizontal 
caving. It's mostly been vertical. I guess, since 
Neversink was my first one to do, and the next one 
I did was Steven's Gap, my preference would have 
to be vertical. 

Do you have a favorite pit? 

I would have to say it would have to be Neversink. 
I had never even considered there being such a large 
hole in the ground, and when I saw it, it was 
awesome to me, totally beautiful. It was in the 
spring or summer when we went, very green and a 
~ic.e ~ater fall, and it just amazed me. It really 
mtimidated me, and I thought there ain't no way I'm 
going to back over the edge, but Shannon was up 
there and he talked me through it. And Greg Nunn 
was down at the bottom. I used Shannon's gear at 
that time. After I got past the lip, I was comfortable 
and enjoyed it. I will have to say Neversink was 
and is, and probably always will by my favorite. ' 

What's been your worst cave experience or hard 
time in a cave or pit.? 

I never have really had anything too bad, I guess I 
should say knock on wood, but I guess the hardest 
time I ever had was when we went to the Little 
Morgue. That would have been the most 
challenging so far. The lip was not too bad, but it 
made me nervous being so slick with the bat guano 
and all, and I don't really care much about going 
back there. The trip we went to Helectite Heaven 
was somewhat challenging with the chimneys in 
there, but not too bad. Over all, things have gone 
real well. 
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You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When . .. 
Y o-yos are your friends. 
You think of garbage bags as something warm and dry to ware. 
You actually believe that the six hours wandering lost in the woods was a perfectly acceptable 

activity referred to as "ridgewalking." 

I 

FIRST AID KITS 

Over the last few months, I have come to realize 
the importance of carrying a first aid kit while on 
cave trips. I must admit, when I stared out caving, 
I did not carry one, but for some reason, I started 
to carry one. I carried one for 6 or 8 years before 
I ever needed it. The first time it ever got used 
was on New Year's Day down in Mexico, when a 
cut leg needed to be doctored. I replenished the 
supplies and put it back in my pack. Then, just a 
few weeks ago while looking for the passage to 
get out of Anvil Cave, I slipped and fell some 
eight feet or so, cutting my arm. Luckily, I had 
the first aid kit whit me and was able to clean the 
mud from out of the cuts and bandage my arm up. 
Had I not done this, I'm sure my arm would have 
gotten infected. 

In the U.S., there is one incident for ever 20,800 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 
Vol. XIX, No.3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 

hours a person spends in a cave. For some of us, 
the time is growing near. 31% of accidents are 
related to vertical problems, 18 % - lost I no light, 
14% normal movement, 12% water related, 11% 
trapped, 6% rock fall, 5% explosion I fire, 2% bad 
air, and 1% are due to pre-existing medical 
problems. 

Important things that should be included in your 
first aid kit are all the typical things you would 
expect to find, however, for a cave kit, a few more 
things should be added. Have paper and pencil to 
write down important information. You should 
also have a space blanket and toilet paper. These 
items can be sealed up to keep them dry in a seal
a-meal that you can get from Wal Mart or other 
stores. Flagging tape should also be available. 

Let's hope you never have to use it, but if you 
ever need it, you'll be glad you've got it. While 
planing for your personal kit, think about the type 
of caving you mostly do and try to plan for the 
most common type of accidents that could 
happen. 

Oh yes, in the ever so wisdom filled words of 
Rock, remember the next time you back over the 
edge of a pit, "Don't die, it makes us look bad." 
Thanks for the advice Rock. 

MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

March 2, 1999 
The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of conference room of Cullman County Public Library 
National Speleological Society was called to order by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 21 members and 
on Tuesday, March 2, 1999 at 7:30 p.m. in the guests were in attendance. 
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The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by Micah Sims to accept 
the minutes as read and seconded by Harold Calvert. 
Treasurer's report was also given. 

Anyone wanting to check out newsletter exchanges, 
see Librarian, David Drake. 

The Cullman Grotto will be sponsoring breakfast at 
SERA on Sunday, June 13th. Anyone who will be 
available to help with this project will be greatly 
appreciated. 

The Mexico T -shirts are available for those who 
ordered one. 

Please submit any suggestions for the 1999 Cullman 
Grotto T -shirts. 

There are two 1998 Grotto T -shirts left and are 
available for $5.00 each. 

On Saturday, March 6th, there will be a rappelling 

The FLOWSTONE 
Cullman Grotto 
700 Saundra Ln NE 
Cullman AL 35055-6013 
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session held at Blount Springs for a church youth 
group. Anyone wishing to assist, meet at Country 
Jim's at 8:00a.m. 

There will be a horizontal trip to Anvil Cave on 
March20. 

Some future tentative trips will be as follows: 
April 17 Steven's Gap 
May 8 Conley Hole 
June 5 War Eagle 
Late July or August - Whiteside 

There was a floor discussion of setting up a grotto 
web site. 

Several trip reports were given. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 
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RESCUE 

A Huntsville man was killed while in a cave dive in 
FL just a few weeks ago. When silt got mixed up 
and visibility dropped to zero, Steven Michael 
Wixson, became separated with his group and ran 
out of air before he could find his way out. The 
article that appeared in the Huntsville Times is 
included in the grotto mail bag. ALSO ... 

A thirteen year old boy fell in a cave and had to be 
rescued in TN. The article about this accident is 
also in the grotto mail bag this month. AND ... 

The weekend of the TCS meeting, a teenager from 
Columbia jumped off ofFoster Falls, killing himself 
instantly. There have been several cases of jumpers 
at the falls, with similar endings to the story. PLUS. 

The weekend of the second Cavestock, three 
flashlight cavers entered Pettyjohn's Cave on 
Pigeon Mountain in Georgia. They entered about 
11:00 at night and about 1 liz hrs later, all of their 
lights went out. They were about 1,000 feet from 
the entrance. As rescue personal and equipment 
was arriving and the people were getting organized 
to enter, the three emerged from the cave, rescued 
by some college students that were in the cave and 
heard yells for help. None of the victims were 
injured, just cold and frightened. They had be in the 
cave for about 16 hours before exiting. 

DATES 

The only birthday that I am aware of for the month 
of May is Wesley Burress on the 8th. We wish him 
a happy birthday and a happy birthday to anyone 
else that did not get included. If I left you out, I 
apologize, but I don't have the info on you. If you 
would like your birthday or anniversary or other 
special dates to be printed, please let the editor 
know so it can be included. 
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THANKS FOR THE REPORTS 

I would like to thank David Drake, Ryan Madole, 
Gary Moon, Laura Grunfeld, and Micah Sims for 
contributing to this month's issue of The 
FLOWSTONE. It sure is nice with the electronic 
submission, just a few clicks and the articles are in 
the newsletter. Thanks folks! I am in need of more 
trip reports and photos, anythingfor The Flowstone. 
Get some stuff turned in! 

HELP FOR THE LIBRARY 

The Cullman Public Library has graciously allowed 
us to meet in the conference room for the last five 
years. Now, they are asking for our help. They are 
trying to get a new library, and have asked for us to 
call our County Commissioners at 73 9-3 53 8 and tell 
them that we support the new library. Your call can 
make the difference! 

SERA 1999 Munchie Stand 

There was a little mix up when Micah and I went to 
the last Huntsville Grotto meeting. The Cullman 
Grotto had planned to cook breakfast for a couple of 
hundred cavers on Sunday morning at SERA, but 
we now will be running the Munchie Stand for the 
entire weekend. We need your help getting ready as 
well as the actual weekend of the event. Please 
mark it down for the weekend of June 11-13. 
Information and registration will be available at the 
regular grotto meeting. See Harold Calvert for extra 
copies. If you help out with the Munchie Stand that 
weekend, we think we can get you in for free. Sign
up sheets for working time will be at the regular 
grotto meeting and you may also call Harold Calvert 
at (256) 287-9770 to sign up to work a shift or three. 
We have a wonderful facility in the kitchen of Camp 
Jackson and we look forward to a successful 
weekend. Come join us! 
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T-SHIRTS 

Any artwork for the 1999 T -shirts needs to be 
turned in now. It's time to place another order, so 
come up with a design. 

GROTTO WEB PAGE 

I had hoped to have the grotto web page up and 
going by now, but it'll be just a bit longer. We can 
get a webspace on the NSS server for $12 per year. 
Also, members can create their own sites for only 
$5/year for a smaller space. You can also get your 
own e-mail account for $1 0/year @caves.org. If 
you are interested, send an e-mail to 
joshua@caves.org. 

ECO CHALLENGE !?! 

About a year ago, I told Micah that if the ECO 
Challenge ever went to Argentina that we would be 
going. Well, I didn't think they would go there so 
soon. The next race will take place the first part of 
Dec., 1999 in Panagonia, Argentina. After a short 
talk, Micah and I decided we just could not do it yet, 
plus, we had no idea how to go about getting in. 
About two weeks ago, I received an invitation from 
one of my good friends from Argentina. He had 
been invited and wanted me to join their team to be 
a translator and also to teach them about rope work. 
I would love to do it, but it would require about 4 
months away from home and work, plus a rather 
large sum of money I just don't have right now. It 
was super hard to tum down, but maybe in a few 
years ... 

GROTTO SAFETY COMMITTEE 

Things seem to be falling into place nicely for this. 
We are still forming it, but plans are being made to 
have 1 or 2 vertical training workshops per year (the 
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full course) as well as refresher workshops 
whenever needed. The vertical training workshops 
will have a minimal fee to cover expenses of the 
materials. Course topics include: Safety, Ropes, 
webbing, and padding, Rigging, Harnesses and 
equipment, knots, Safety & Techniques, Belaying, 
Rappelling, Prusiking, Change-over & Self-rescue. 
Dates will be set soon and everyone is encouraged 
to take part in the class. 

WHITESIDE TRIP 

The way it looks, we are going to try for our 
Summer Grotto trip to Whiteside, NC on the 
weekend of July 31. The bluff will open up just a 
few weeks before this date, and we will try to drop 
this 600' +bluff on Saturday. I think most people 
are going up on Friday due to the 5 hr. drive. There 
are a number of places to stay at some beautiful 
hotels. If you plan on getting a room, get 
reservations early. One place I can recommend is 
the Laurelwood Mountain Inn in Cashiers, just 
about 10 min from the bluff. Their number is (828)-
743-9939 or you can camp ifyou wish. The number 
for the Highland Ranger Station in the Natahala 
Forest is (828)526-3765. We will have a vertical 
workshop before that date to help get ready for the 
drop. 

NEW MEMBERS AND SOME RETURNS 

Additions to the membership roster: Glenn 
Ledbetter has re-upped this year with the grotto: 105 
3rct St. E, Grant, AL, 35747- ph. (256) 728-4018. 
Also, we would like to welcome new grotto 
members Houston & Kathleen Hardin. They are 
about to be moving to Dallas, so here is their new 
address: 4022 Highgrove Dr., Dallas, TX, 75220-
e-mail: khardin1@midsouth.rr.com. WELCOME! 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When . .. 
You are the only one left from you high school class who feels it necessary to apologize to your 

parents for the type of people you hang out with. 
You have more money invested in topo maps than stereo gear. 
You go to buy a four-wheel drive vehicle and explain to the salesman that you have no interest in 

carpeting or plush seats because they won't hose clean. 
By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 

Vol. XIX, No.3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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Trip to Anvil Cave 
By: Micah "ROCK" Sims - March 20, 1999 

Well, we finally got to go to one of the biggest 
mazes in the state, Anvil Cave. The trip started out 
as it most of the time does, everyone meeting at a 
designated place. 

Robert Bumpus, a grotto member from afar was the 
one that had gotten us permission and he also lead 
the trip. There were a few new guys from Gadsden 
on the trip as well. 

We made our way across the hay field to one of the 
many entrances. From there we split up into two 
groups. One went in that entrance while the group 
I was in headed down the hillside looking for one of 
the lower entrances. 

Upon entering the cave we became lost and 

proceeded to wander around in the cave for a few 
hours. We stopped to take a break and low and 
behold ... group one appeared out of the darkness, 
but they didn't waste any time and they moved on. 
After a little more wandering around, we got back 
on track until Patrick had a little fall and scraped his 
self up a bit. Finally we found the right passage we 
were looking for and we exited the cave. 

We all said our goodby's and were on our merry 
way. 

ROCK SAYS, "GET OUT, GO CAVE, BUT BE 
SAFE" (and don't die; it makes us look bad. ed.) 

BE STILL MY HEART 
by Laura Grunfeld, March 28, 1999 

Something strange and different happened tonight. 
I got back from my cave trip and took my muddy 
cave gear into the back yard and actually cleaned off 
or put to soak every item. I even started a load of 
wash. I don't know what's wrong with me. Usually 
all that stuff sits in a plastic bag for weeks till I'm a 
couple of days away from making my next trip. 

Anyway, it was a good trip even though we all 
nearly had heart attacks. Traveled up with Emily 
Oatney and Karen Boven, an all woman trip. At 
least the traveling part. We camped out under the 
stars on frosty Scottsboro Mountain and met up 
with Patrick O'Diam at the Liberty Restaurant the 
next morning. We drove up into the hills near 
Princeton, Alabama, via an accidentally circuitous 
route, and arrived a split second before Victor "Paw 
Paw" Bradford, Micah Sims, and Harold Calvert. 
We hiked into the woods where we spent that 
beautiful day bopping Graham's Pit and Dinky Pit. 
Things take time so we didn't make it into nearby 
Snakes 200. 

Karen and Emily didn't have vertical gear to speak 

of, other than seat harnesses, so we were all sharing 
around and they got to check out the frog and the 
rope walker. I wasted a lot of people's time trying to 
set up a knots rig, actually rappelling to the bottom 
of Graham's with my ropes but once I was down 
there didn't feel confident that I had everything 
rigged right. Checking out my newly created, never 
tested system, on a 130 foot pit isn't too smart, so 
Micah very kindly rope walked up to the top and 
retrieved my frog and brought it down for me. Back 
in the froggy saddle again, I felt a lot more 
comfortable ascending that rope. Micah hung with 
me while I inched up with my slower system and we 
chatted all the way. A very patient gentleman. 

We found that everyone else had moved over to 171 
foot Dinky's Pit. Micah and I joined them. Patrick 
went down ahead to be the belay person. Now, this 
was the first real vertical work for Karen. We had a 
vertical class in a couple of trees in New Orleans 
one Saturday, but other than that, this was Karen's 
first time. Emily is a climber and had rappelled but 
not with a rack. Patrick had Karen and Emily 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE 

practice on a big boulder before we got to the actual 
pit. They both did fine at Graham's where Karen 
used my rack. 

Now we are at Dinky's and Karen begins to 
descend. This time she is using a different rack that 
is stiffer and it's harder to move the bars. Karen is 
having difficulty keeping control. At the lip she 
begins to have some trouble, feet against the vertical 
wall, she goes out just about horizontal, doesn't feel 
comfortable, wants to stop, can't stop the rope but 
her feet are firmly planted. Suddenly her leg goes up 
and she is almost upside down, butt against the wall 
and left leg pointing straight up. Patrick feels the 
jerk from below and immediately stops her descent. 
Now she can't fall, but she has a lot of trouble 
getting herself back in the right position because she 
can't quite reach above the rack with her safety to 
haul herself back upright. I clipped in with my 
safety, thinking I could back down a ways and help 
her shove her leg back, but it feels unsafe for me to 
do it. I hesitate. Then Paw Paw saves the day. He 
pulls up on the rope a few inches, which helps her 
get her leg back in the right position. After a 
moment to collect her wits, (Karen was remarkably 
cool under pressure), she slowly and safely 
descends with a belay from Patrick. After a long 
while, our hearts returned to their normal pace. 
Emily descended next, then I followed. Back up 
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went Emily and Karen, one by one, and Patrick and 
I tandemed out pretty smoothly. 

Then, to top off the day, we were taking our group 
picture, when Emily suddenly bolted from one side 
of the group to the other so she would be on the 
"high" side of the hill and not look the 5'3" she is. 
She slid to a halt next to Harold ... and a few feet 
from the lip of the pit. She might have stretched out 
a little on the way down, but she would have been a 
lot shorter when she got to the bottom. 

The next day, Emily and Karen and I did a three 
hour Limrock Blowing trip. This being my first 
time leading (other than that little 300 foot cave in 
Massachusetts last summer), I needed a cave I felt 
totally confident in. It was a fun time and Emily 
said "I can't wait to go caving again" on the way 
home, so it couldn't have been too bad a trip. In 
fact, I was really pleased with how they both took to 
caving. They are both very observant, responsible 
and have the inquisitive spirit. 

Well, I'm thinking if I leave that stuff soaking in the 
big green plastic tub in the back yard for a couple of 
weeks, it should be good and funky by the time I get 
to it. Sound about right to you? 

PENITENTIARY 
BY: GARY MOON, APRIL 10, 1999 

Evon & Greg Thompson 
Patrick O'Diam 

Victor Bradford 
Scott??? 
Carla??? Bernard Powell 

Gary Moon 

Apparently this trip started like most of the others 
with everyone meeting at the library around 8:00 
a.m. I don't know for sure since I waited for and met 
the others at the church in Fairview. I arrived at the 
church at about 8:20 a.m. and about 3 0 minutes later 
the others showed up. It took only a few minutes for 
me to load my gear into Patrick's SUV and we were 
on our way. 

The drive over was basically uneventful and took 

only about an hour, give or take a few minutes. We 
were casually tooling along this little dirt road when 
Vic suddenly said, "Pull over at that house right 
there and I'll go up and talk to 'em." After a few 
minutes of talking and a brief encounter with a 
Basset hound he returned and told us we would have 
to talk to the man of the house, the chicken house 
that is! We found the man and once again Vic got 
out to talk to 'em. After a few more minutes of 
talking {that silver tongue devil} he returned with 
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good news. We parked the vehicles well off the 
road, donned our backpacks and were on our way. 
We then hiked through a briar patch that quickly 
took it's toll on us {None of us were born and raised 
in the briar patch}. Shout of pain could be heard 
from all. 

We finally made it through the briars and after a bit 
of scouting around the pit was finally located. I 
wasn't sure if I would be able to do the pit since I 
was so weak from the loss of blood due to the briar 
patch. After some fancy rigging by Patrick, in which 
time I recovered, we were ready to bounce and 
bounce we did. 

This pit is not very deep { 83 ft.} but to me depth is 
not everything. It is a pit formed in sandstone 
instead of the usual limestone. Standing in the pit 
one can see a wall of rusty-red sandstone on one 
side and green moss on the other side. The real eye 
catcher in this pit is the tree that grows in the 
bottom. It dwarfs everything around it. It is several 
feet around its base and almost twice as tall as the 
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pit is deep. The bottom of the pit is a little slippery 
and Evon will guarantee it! Nuff said? Nah ... Ask 
her about it! 

Everyone bounced the pit a couple of times except 
Carla. She sat and watched everyone else. Maybe 
next time. After everyone bounced a couple of times 
and myself fighting my way out the last time {due to 
gear problems} we decided to pack up. Vic wanted 
us to see a bluff a short distance away so we walked 
over and looked over this bluff with a very nice 
view of the trees some 120ft. or so below us. After 
we had seen enough we walked back to the pit and 
collected our gear and set out for our vehicles. It 
was on everyone's mind to find a way back that 
didn't take us through chainsaw alley. We found an 
alternate route and made it back safely. We packed 
up and headed for Cullman. 

I hope everyone had as much fun as I did! 

Thanks Vic!!! 

"SILENCE of the CAMS" 
By D.Drake 

The opportunity arose recently, for me to do a 
Monte Sano mountain pit. The first choice was 
Natural Well, but when plans fell through I ended 
up at my favorite 90 footer. 

I was feeling nostalgic on that crisp, spring morning 
so I broke out the old, orange, frayed and fuzzy, 200 
ft length of PMI. The rope that so many of my 
buddies who climb with a Petzl Basic/Croll rig love 
so well. In recent months I have been climbing with 
a Petzl rig myself, which brings me to the point of 
my article. 

Nostalgia and an old, fuzzy rope made me yearn for 
my Gibbs system. So with rope and Gibbs in tow I 
trekked off to Hooper's Well to work out. I had 
forgotten how effortless ascending is with a fine 
tuned, Gibbs system, but what I noticed more than 
the ease of climbing was how silently I climbed. 
Petzl rigs make great ropewalkers, as is evident by 

the masses using them, but the ones I have climbed 
with, or watched others climb with, are much 
noisier due to the dragging of the teethed, spring 
loaded cams up the rope. Gibbs', ridged cams glide 
up the rope almost without sound. (I'm speaking of 
the free riding cams not the spring loaded ones.) I 
wondered as I bounced the pit the third and fourth 
time, if maybe subconsciously the dragging sound 
of a Petzl rig might make you work a little bit 
harder. As mentioned, I've been using a Petzl rig 
myself for the past several months, many times at 
this very same pit, and it seemed that I was less 
fatigued after using the Gibbs. I've been climbing 
long enough to know that any one of several things 
could have contributed to the fatigue factor, but the 
silence of the cams may have subconsciously made 
the climb easier. 
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A key ingredient in an effortless climb using a 
Gibbs system with slightly worn cams, is an old 
rope. New rope or rope that has been glazed or is 
black with carbon will not work well with a free 
riding, moderately worn, Gibbs cam. A fair amount 
of slippage will occur, which in a deep pit (i.e. 
Surprise, Fantastic, 'Drinas, et al) will make you 
wish that Peter Gibbs had never been born. The 
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reverse holds true for a Basic/Croll rig. If the rope 
is frayed or dirty you'll wish you had stuck to 
horizontal caving. 

In conclusion, I would like to encourage all of my 
caving buddies to buy old, frayed, dirty ropes so I 
can continue to use the Silent Ascender. 

Camps Gulf Cave 
by: Ryan Madole, April 24, 1999 

The morning started fairly early as I raced to meet 
Micha and Patrick at Patrick's house. We peeled out 
of Cullman before the sun had rose to introduce 
ourselves to a long but very scenic drive to the 
outside of Fall Creek Falls State Park. There we 
were going to meet Houston and his wife that were 
driving from Memphis. 

When we arrived we found no one in the area we 
were suppose to look, so we decided to drive on 
down the little possum trail a little farther in hopes 
that Houston and company were there. That's when 
we encountered a little minor difficulty as Micha 
put it. We had now Put Patrick's Rodeo to the test, 
trying to turn around in a five foot wide road can be 
somewhat difficult...But with the brain power we 
had working on it, it was easily accomplished. After 
getting turned around and heading back the other 
direction Patrick said, "I think I see someone," and 
sure enough there set the rest of the crew. 

After getting acquainted and reacquainted we set out 
for the monster cave, and a monster cave it was. 
Patrick, Micha, and I arrived there first in total 
ahhhh of the huge, beautiful entrance that lied 
before us. When everyone got together we entered 
the cave to find huge rooms (the size of football 
stadiums and bigger) and massive mountains of 
breakdown rocks. We passed through 3 big rooms 
and then into a near 40 by 15 foot borehole that 
Houston called the Subway. It was a 25 minute walk 
through there to the sump where Houston had 
planned on going beyond, but it was only passable 

on a raft. So he brought him a blow up air mattress 
and lots of verbal support. 

As Patrick, Micha, Kathleen, and Myself sat and 
snacked, Houston was Blowing up his Life boat to 
fulfill a 5 year dream of seeing what was beyond 
what you could see. His boat was full of air and 
Houston was in his undies when he laid on the mat 
and began to paddle through the freezing cold 
water. With Patrick shining a light for him he 
paddled out of sight and quickly returned to tell us 
that he thinks there's possibly more passage, we're 
just glad to see Houston's shivering ear to ear grin. 

We quickly headed back out of the Borehole to the 
Magic Rock( a rock that holds a glow when you 
shine your light on it and quickly turn it off) then to 
the first big room where we set and took a break 
and reminisced of our the trip. Micha and I talked 
about the massive size of the rooms; Kathleen and 
Houston swore they could see Patrick's brain 
through his eyes. 

When we finally made it out of the 8 hour cave trip 
we were all impressed with the cave and the beauty 
of the cave. It is defiantly my new favorite cave 
and I think we all plan on visiting it again. We 
finished taking the rest of our pictures at the 
entrance, and then drove to Fall Creek Falls and 
wound down to the beauty of the fall and a little 
dinner after that at the State Park Restaurant. 
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s!Js!J FROM THE MAILBAG s!Js!J 
Huntsville man drowned in Underwater Cave 

From the Huntsville Times, April19, 1999 and The 
Associated Press -

MARIANNA, Fla. -An Alabama man died after he 
became separated from his companions while diving 
in an underwater cave in Florida. 

Steven Michael Wixson, 33, of Huntsville, was one 
of three men diving in Jackson Blue Springs cave 
Sunday, said Jackson County sheriffs Maj. John 
Dennis. The men were about 3,000 feet back in the 
cave when their visibility dropped to zero and they 
turned around to leave. 

Wixson became separated from the other men. They 
searched for him until their air ran low and they 
were forced to return to the surface, then called 911 
shortly after 3 p.m. Sunday. 

Expert divers from Florida and Alabama were 
brought in to search for Wixson's body. It was found 
about 8:30p.m. Sunday. Wixson's companions, also 
of Huntsville, were not injured. 

BOY RESCUED FROM CAVE 

From The Daily News Journal (Murfreesboro, TN). 
The accident was on Sunday, April 25, 1999. By 
Byron Hensley, Staff writer. 

A 13-year-old boy who fell15 feet into a small cave 
in woods near Alma ville Road was rescued and then 
hospitalized Sunday with a broken arm and 
concussion. 

Paramedics and emergency workers needed about 
two hours to stabilize and rescue Timothy A. 
Newby, son of Loura and Robert Newby of 
Edwards Street in Smyrna, from a crevice about 400 
feet from the dead end of Drew Street off Alma ville 
Road. He was flown by LifeFlight Helicopter to 
Vanderbilty University Medical Center. 

Center spokesman John Howser said Newby was 
listed in fair condition this morning after suffering 
a broken arm and a concussion. 

Paramedics and sheriffs deputy Kris Thornton, lift 
Timothy Newby, 13, of Edwards Street in Smyrna, 

out of a cave off Woodland Drive Sunday. 

Sheriffs Deputy Kris Thornton reported she talked 
to neighborhood children and found out Timothy 
fell about 13 to 15 feet down into a cave. 

With the children as guides, Thornton and 
paramedics David Meador and Mike Scott hiked 
about 1-1/2 miles into a heavily wooded area where 
they found Newby with a friend, Scotty Hollan, who 
was down in the cave with the boy. 

Paramedics Lee Blair and Eric Clauss set up lines to 
descend into the cave and carry equipment down. 

Other paramedics from the EMS's High Angle 
Rescue Team and Cave Rescue Team and Smyrna 
Rescue Squad worked to remove the boy from the 
cave. "Tim was a good sport and cooperative 
throughout the rescue although very scared," 
Thornton reported. 

Meador said responders got to the scene at about 
3:45p.m., but it's uncertain how long Newby was in 
the crevice. 

"We were told he'd been in there awhile, that he'd 
tried to climb out and fell," Meador said. He may 
have slipped while trying to climb out over the 
moss-covered walls of the crevice, he said. 

Meador said when paramedics arrived, Hollan was 
already in the cave working at aiding Newby, who 
was suffering from conditions associated with 
hypothermia. 

"It was very cold in there," he said. "We put 
blankets on him, wrapped our arms around him and 
held him close to us. That did warm him up a little." 

After treating Newby's injuries, the paramedics 
administered warm IV fluids to raise his 
temperature further. 

Clauss said the rescue was made "extremely 
difficult because of how he was down, and not 
being able to access his body." 

Newby was secured in a Junken basket and lifted 
out using a number of ropes and harnesses, after 
which rescue workers took him to an awaiting 
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LifeFlight helicopter, by which time the boy's 
condition was considered stable, said Meador, who 
had praise for the efforts of Hollan and SRT 
members. 

"(Hollan) was absolutely a tremendous help," he 
said. "Without him down there, it would have been 
significantly harder to get him out. And without the 
SRT, from my standpoint, it would have been 
virtually impossible to get him out." 

Thornton said all agencies worked together by 
putting forth a team effort. 

THE PORTABLE PITSTOP 

For those super long cave trips where a restroom is 
not a convenience, a new invention is out. You can 
call Dale Corbin for pricing and also for a free 
sample! (See add in next column.) This is for you, 
Vic, for those long drives between stops on our way 
down to Mexico! 

Spotlighting Arion Baker 

Interview by 
Patrick O'Diam 

To start off with, I must 
apologize to Arlon for 
anything I may get wrong. 
I thought I was recording 
the conversation, but 

when I went to listen to it again, the only thing I 
recorded was the questions. I could not hear his 
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responses. I'm writing this on memory. Arion is 
married and the father of a girl and two sons. He is 
employed making display cabinets for all the 
departments stores around. His job is keeping him 
very busy right now and does not allow him to cave 
near as much as he would like. Several months 
ago, he picked his wife up for their 351

h wedding 
anniversary. She works at the food stamp office, 
and he arrived in a limousine to pick her up. When 
he went in to get her, several people thought he had 
come to get his stamps. They were surprised to see 
him in the limo. Another interesting fact that I 
learned is that he loves flowers. He enjoys 
spending time planting and caring for his flowers. 
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Tell us how you got started caving. 

Back a number of years ago, I was very involved 
with the boy scouts and we had a lot of activities 
where we would go out and rappel off bluffs and 
such. We did that quite often. I guess about 15 
years ago, I saw a picture of Victor Bradford on 
rope at Neversink and I was interested. I called him 
and it's all been down hill from there. 

Is this when you started learning more about 
caving and the NSS? 

Yes. We would do a lot of stuff with the boy scouts 
at bluffs, down around the rock quarry at Blount 
Springs and at Big Eddy. Of course, we were using 
figure eights. I always have felt more comfortable 
on an eight. I guess you feel comfortable on what 
you learn with. I prefer and eight ten to one over a 
rack. Now, not many people will allow you to use 
an eight on their rope. I still prefer to use a stainless 
steal eight whenever possible. Of course, they are 
only good for about 150' or so, so I do have my rack 
that I use a lot. After I called Vic, we started doing 
a lot together, just the two of us. We would go out 
quite often when others were working or could not 
go and he would take me to new places I had never 
been. 

So I guess your preference is vertical? 
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Oh yes, that is what I really enjoy. Vic and I have 
had several interesting experiences together at 
several places. Every time we have gone to 
Green's Well, we have had something unusual 
happen. Each time there has been a tremendous 
amount of water and once we about drowned in a 
thunderstorm. I guess most of the things I have 
done have been vertical, but I have done some 
horizontal. 

Any bad experiences in a cave or pit? 

Not really. There for a while, Keven, Scottie and 
I were running through Hughes' Cave on a regular 
bases. Vic had told us about Foxes Lost entrance 
and we were determined to find it. We had gone 
long past the normal vandalized passage and got 
back to a breakdown room, but could not find our 
way out. We had come through low places in mud 
and all, and I was not going back out the way we 
came in. I went down a passage, crawling, 
scrapping myself up, only to find that was not the 
way. I could not turn around, so I had to back out 
of there. It was not fun. Finally, we were able to 
climb up the breakdown and find our way out. Due 
to work, I just have not been able to go for quite a 
while. Man I miss it! I don't foresee it getting any 
better for quite some time, but I do miss it. 

MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

April 6, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was called to order 
on Tuesday, April 6, 1999 at 7:30 p.m. in the 
conference room of Cullman County Public Library 
by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 16 members and 2 
guests were in attendance. 

The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by Harold Calvert to accept 
the minutes as read and seconded by Micah Sims. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

There will be a grotto trip to Penitentiary on April 
1Oth. Anyone interested in participating, meet at the 

library at 8:00a.m. 

SERA will be held June 11-13th at Camp Jackson. 

There will be an Executive Board meeting held 
after the May 4th monthly meeting. 

Harold Calvert has been appointed grotto 
conservation chairman. 

On April 17th, the Birmingham Grotto is holding 
a clean up at Bryant's Cave. Anyone available to 
help will be welcome. 

Patrick O'Diam has agreed to accept the position of 
safety chairman. This will be voted on at the May 
meeting. 
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ACS meeting will be held April 18th at 10:00 a.m. 
in the Intergraph Building #2 cafeteria. 

There is a new owner of Bryant's Cave, who has 
given free access to the cave. 

There is a list of cave rescue phone numbers, which 
will be available for everyone. 

The Discovery Channel will be showing a cave 
rescue in McBride's Cave on Friday, June 4 at 10:00 
p.m. and 1:00 a.m. and again on Saturday, June 5 at 
4:00 p.m. eastern time. 

Anyone owning a GPS, note that on August 22, 
1999 there may be some problems with slow 
calculations, incorrect calculations and some will 
revert back to 1/6/80. Magellen 1994 models and 
newer will be ok. 

The grotto files need updated. Everyone please fill 
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out membership forms and release forms. 

A new design for the 1999 grotto t-shirts is still 
needed. 

Upcoming trips will be as follows. Any changes 
will be announced. 

April17 Steven's Gap- meet at the 

library at 8:00a.m. 
May 8 Conley Hole 
June 5 War Eagle 
August Whiteside 

Several trip reports were given. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 

After a short intermission, a show of appreciation 
was made to Victor Bradford. 
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RESCUE 

Nothing has been going on this month and lets keep 
it this way©. 

DATES 

I missed a birthday last month. Greg Thompson, we 
hope your birthday on the 28 of May was a good 
one. We have several birthdays for the month of 
June. First, Gary Moon's birthday is June 2nd. On 
the 7th, Jeff Lynn celebrates his birthday. Then we 
have the birthday of the person causing all kind of 
debates on TAG-NET, Derick Mitchell, on June 
19th. June 22nd is Amel Drake's birthday, and 
Kathleen Hardin, one of our new honorary 
members, has her birthday on June 25. We wish all 
of you a happy birthday and a happy birthday to 
anyone else that did not get included. If I left you 
out, I apologize, but I don't have the info on you. If 
you would like your birthday or anniversary or ot?er 
special dates to be printed, please let the ed1tor 
know so it can be included. 

THANKS FOR CONTRIBUTING 

I would like to thank David Drake and Kathleen 
Hardin for contributing to this month's issue of The 
FLOWSTONE. It sure is nice with the electronic 
submission, just a few clicks and the articles are in 
the newsletter. Thanks folks! I am in need of more 
trip reports and photos, anythingfor The Flowstone. 
Get some stuff turned in; I'm out! 

SERA 1999 MUNCHIE STAND 

We will be running the Munchie Stand for the 
entire weekend at SERA. We need your help 
getting ready as well as the actual weekend of the 
event. It is just around the corner, June 11-13. If 
you help out with the Munchie Stand that weekend, 
we think we can get you in for free. Sign-up sheets 
for working time will be at the regular grotto 

meeting and you may also call Harold Calvert at 
(256) 287-9770 to sign up to work a shift or three. 
We have a wonderful facility in the kitchen of Camp 
Jackson and we look forward to a successful 
weekend. Come join us! 

GROTTO WEB PAGE 

The web page is just about done. I've been working 
on it and have a simple one made. I hope to add to 
and make it better over the next few months. Once 
I get with Joshua and get things taken care of, the 
page will be up and going. Stay tuned. 

BEGINNER'S TRIPS 

Through the summer, there will be several easy 
horizontal and vertical caving trips that will be open 
to people interested in starting the sport. All are 
welcome to attend and help out. Check the calender 
on the title page for dates and locations of trips. 

GROTTO SAFETY COMMITTEE 

Things seem to be falling into place nicely for this. 
We spoke to Tim White ofHuntsville and he agreed 
to help us with getting this started. We have five 
people who are on the committee and will be 
helping with the class. These people are Harold 
Calvert, David Drake, Jeff Lynn, Micah Sims, and 
Patrick O'Diam. Plans are being made to have 1 or 
2 vertical training workshops per year (the full 
course) as well as refresher workshops whenever 
needed. The first class should take place in early to 
mid fall. The vertical training workshops will have 
a minimal fee to cover expenses of the materials. 
Course topics include: Safety, Ropes, webbing, and 
padding, Rigging, Harnesses and equipment, knots, 
Safety & Techniques, Belaying, Rappelling, 
Prusiking, Change-over & Self-rescue. Dates will ~e 
set soon and everyone is encouraged to take part m 
the class. 
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TALOOKY CORRECTION 
by David Drake 

A couple of months ago I reported that the lessee of 
the land containing the entrances to Talucah Cave, 
Mr. Lawrence Spurlin, lived in the white house 
directly in front of entrance #1. Actually, he lives in 
the first house on the left past landowner Mrs. 
Henderson's house. Although Mr. Spurlinhasnever 
said that cavers must obtain permission before 
crossing his property, it would show courtesy to also 
let him know In/Out times, after you've checked in 
with Mrs. Henderson. Also, please use the block 
steps he has made to cross his fence instead of 
climbing on or through the barbed wire .... dmd. 

HARD HATS DONATED 
by David Drake 

The B 'ham scout troop that I recently took through 
Talucah Cave donated 23 hard hats w/liners to the 
Cullman grotto. A firm in B 'ham had donated about 
40 hats to their scout troop. The troop kept what 
they needed and passed the remainder of their good 
fortune on to us. The hard hats may be checked out 
for future trips involving Men Without Hats (or 
women or kids). See the grotto custodian. 

WHITESIDE TRIP 

The way it looks, we are going to try for our 
Summer Grotto trip to Whiteside, NC on the 
weekend of July 31. The bluff will open up just a 
few weeks before this date, and we will try to drop 
this 600' +bluff on Saturday. I think most people 
are going up on Friday due to the 5 hr. drive. There 
are a number of places to stay at some beautiful 
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hotels. If you plan on getting a room, get 
reservations early. One place I can recommend is 
the Laurelwood Mountain Inn in Cashiers, just 
about 10 min from the bluff. Their number is (828)-
743-9939 or you can camp if you wish. The number 
for the Highland Ranger Station in the Natahala 
Forest is (828)526-3765. We will have a vertical 
workshop on Friday evening, July 23, at Patrick 
O'Diam's house. Please try to make it to help 
polish up on your vertical techniques. We will have 
directions to Patrick's house for the workshop and 
directions to Whiteside, NC at the July meeting or 
contact Patrick for more details. 

NEW MEMBERS 

We would like to extend a welcome to our new 
grotto members that have joined with us, and we 
hope you feel a part of our group. Please put these 
additions to the membership roster: 

REBECCA BUCKNER Ph: (256) 543-8849 
2101 ARGYLE PLACE 
GADSDEN AL 35904 E-mail: gpl@gadsden.com 

SAUL CAMPBELL Ph: (256) 739-4854 
505 BIRMINGHAM ST. SW 
CULLMAN AL 35055 

"STICK" ALAN HARPER Ph: (256) 492-3800 
449 RIVERWOOD DRIVE 

GADSDEN AL 35903 

DONALD HEBERT 
3376 CORD 1352 
CULLMAN AL 35058 

DERICK MITCHELL 
3420 HIGHWAY 77 
ATTALLA AL 35954 

Ph: (256) 739-1085 

Ph: (256) 538-0474 

E-mail: gpl@gadsden.com 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When ... 

You never worry about getting your feet wet in a rainstorm. 
You glance in the mirror and wonder what's wrong with your legs, then realize that your knees 

aren't bruised. 
You swim in Lake Michigan and it seems warm and clean. 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 
Vol. XIX, No.3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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50,000 Feet Completed at Painted Bluff 
By: Patrick O'Diam- April23, 1999 

Victor Bradford Ryan Madole 
Brent Sizemore Patrick O'Diam 

"It won't be as good from over there,"said Vic. 
"We need to film from here over to that rig spot." 
"I'll see what I can do," I said as I went off in search 
for this other spot some hundred feet down the bluff 
line. As I made my way out on the edge where I 
thought would be the other spot that Vic was 
determined to drop a rope, I looked over to where 
Vic and Brent were sitting. They yelled some stuff 
that got lost in the ferocious wind, so I determined 
that must be the spot. Ryan helped me rig a rope 
that, when dropped over the lip, went down at about 
a 30 degree angle. We tied two rope pads together 
and tried to pad the rope, but without weights on the 
pads, they just flew like a kite and rapped around 
the rope making it impossible to pad the secondary 
lip effectively. 

For the last few months, all I've heard out of the 
Milk Man was, "We need to go to Painted Bluff and 
film people on rope over at the other rig spot." 
Well, on this Friday afternoon, that is what we 
attempted. After obtaining permission from the 
people who live at the end of the road, we drove 
most of the way on back to the bluff. The bluff is 
about the nicest bluff we get to do; the water of the 
Tennessee River some 200 feet below the top of the 
bluff mixes well with the beautiful landscape ofthe 
valley just a few miles below the dam. 

The traditional rig spot, a 134' drop, was rigged first 
that day using Ryan's 150' rope rigged to the bolts 
I set high on the wall back in Octo her and then 
backed up to another bolt up top. I was very pleased 
to see that the bolts looked to still be in excellent 
condition. I was even more pleased to see they held 
as Brent got on rope Gust kidding; I knew they were 
totally safe before I let anyone rig in.) As Ryan and 
I were fighting the wind on the other rig spot, Brent 
hopped on and took a trip down and up again. After 
much frustration, I decided to abandon the second 
rig spot for the day due to the inability to pad the 
rope properly. The rope was left rigged to be used 
to clip into and film, which still worked out nicely. 

The entire drop could be seen from top to bottom 
and several good shots were obtained. The one 
shot that we did not get was of the old man (Paw 
paw) sitting in a lawn chair on the edge of the bluff 
fishing. We must get that shot next time. 

Everyone bounced the bluff 2 or 3 times each -
everyone that is except El Gordo. As he put it, 
"The longer I sit here, the nervouser I get." He was 
just there to give us moral support and to serve as 
an anchor if needed. He did get up and do a rather 
interesting dance at one time. Several people in 
boats stopped to watch and we had an enjoyable 
time. We even saw two barges come by. I went 
with a goal of doing the drop 3x to complete 
50,000' of vertical caving. I have been keeping a 
record from the first time I bounced Neversink 
back in '93 of all the rappelling and climbing I 
have done, and by doing the bluff 3x that day, I 
completed 50,003' that I have record of with an 
additional 15,000' of climbing on a pulley. I'm 
sure there's more from before that time, but I 
didn't keep record until '93. 

Several times during the day, we saw the bald 
eagles flying around the area. As we were headed 
out, one swooped over our heads with a large fish 
in it's claws. A short time later, it, or it's mate, 
returned to check us out. We got some good video 
shots of it flying overhead. We returned home 
after an enjoyable day. 

Hi, I'm Tracy, 
the Caving Penguin! 
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Camp's Gulf Cave 
by: Kathleen Hardin 

We started out getting ready for the caving trip on 
Thursday. Houston strung me up on some ropes in 
the back yard and left me hanging in the tree while 
he went to get the camera. I learned how to go up 
the rope but he didn't teach me how to come down 
and that's why we stuck to a horizontal cave. 

The cave we went to is called Camp's Gulf. It was 
recently acquired by the Fall Creek Falls State Park. 
We started about 9:00 am on Saturday. At the 
campgrounds right outside of the mouth of the cave 
we met Houston's friends. These were the guys he 
went caving with in Mexico. One named Patrick 
teaches English to foreigners in Cullman, AL. Hard 
to believe there are enough to merit a teacher. He is 
a very nice guy and I enjoyed getting to know him. 
Micah was extremely funny and was like a bird dog 
inside of the cave. Last but not least, Ryan was also 
very pleasant to be around. 

Houston decided this would be a good time to try 
out his new carbide lantern. He gave me his light 
and used a little mini-mag as a backup. Complete 
with a swimming pool raft we set out for the cave. 
Keep in mind that Houston said this was going to be 
an approximately 5 hour trip. He has done this cave 
four or five times, so he is very familiar with it. 

The mouth of the cave was huge and we could feel 
the cool air as we approached. Close to the first 
narrowing I saw a couple of bats hanging from the 
ceiling. One was probably accidently knocked off 
and was on the ground. It was a tiny brown bat and 
was really kind of cute. Once inside we had to crawl 
over huge slippery rocks to get to the first room 
(which was huge). Then things got interesting. 
Because we all had on halogen lights, Houston had 
a hard time seeing very far which kept him from 
being able to navigate very well. Fortunately, Micah 
was pretty good with finding the way. (See if you go 
down different passages that are the wrong ones it 
literally wears you out.) We got to the next room 
the size of a stadium where there are neat rocks. 
These rocks will hold light and fluoresce for a 
second or too. Lots more slippery, sharp rocks to 

traverse then we get to the subway. The subway is 
a long passage way that you can easily walk erect 
if you don't slide around on all the mud. It was just 
like wet glass. Next were the tunnels of doom. 
These were huge pits with water at the bottom. We 
had to walk on about a 2 foot slippery mud ledge to 
see these beauties. 

Once past these we got towards the end of the cave. 
There was a high ridge of mud above the end of the 
cave which was basically a pond. This is where it 
gets interesting. Keep in mind it is probably around 
50 degrees. Houston takes my light, strips to his 
boxers, blows up the raft and gets on it. He has 
been wanting to do this ever since his first trip to 
the cave. He paddles out to see how far the cave 
goes because it winds around to where you can't 
see it from the bank. All I could say was he is a 
complete nut. Patrick helped shine a light on the 
water. The cave ends but there is a tunnel about 5 
feet above the water line at the end of it. So you 
know what, Houston wants to go back and rig a 
rope to get into that tunnel to see if there is a 5th 
room. (According to the information Vic found, the swim 
is abut 200' to more bore hole passage. Beyond the swim, the 

cave continues another 1,500' before ending. ed.) I 
thought we would get out faster than we got in , 
which we did. However, we did get lost on the way 
out. I was starting to get a little unnerved because 
when we got to the end of the cave we had been 
inside for 5 hours. The trip took a total of 8 hours 
and was a very good workout. I saw literally tones 
of bats on the way out of the cave, but none were 
flying. 

Before leaving we went to see the 215 ft. Fall 
Creek Falls. It was pretty. The state park was 
beautiful, with dogwoods in full bloom. They have 
a very nice hotel and decent restaurant there. It 
would be a great place to camp. 

Sincerely, 

Your Honorary member, Kathleen Hardin 
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spotlighting Jeff Lynn Interview by Patrick O'Diam 

Jeff is having a birthday on 
the 71

h of this month. He was 
born in St. Louis, but has 
lived the majority of his life 
down here in this area. He 
is married to Jamie and the 
father of Haley, his 4-year 
old daughter. He works at 

3M and enjoys anything out-doors, in particular, 
hiking, fishing, and mountain biking. He also 
enjoys participating in sports, with basketball being 
a favorite. 

Tell us about first caving experience. 

Well, the first cave, I guess obviously was Banger. 
I went there back in 1985 and I just went to see 
what it was. I didn't know anything about caving 
back then. I went with some kids from school that 
knew where the cave was, and we just wanted to 
see what it was. We had heard the stories that it 
used to be club and everything, so we were just 
flashlight-in-hand kind of thing. About three years 
later, I meet Shannon Cobb and he got me started 
into rappelling. I actually started rappelling before 
I ever did any real caving. We mainly did just 
bluff drops, but we did do Steven's Gap, 
Neversink, and Natural Well. That was about 
1988. I fell in love with it right from the very 
beginning. I took to it like a fish to water. 

Is that the way you learned about the NSS? 

Yea, Shannon Cobb introduced me to Bill and 
Mariam Cuddington and Chuck Hinson, and of 
course, they all talked about the NSS. I guess it 
was about a year latter before I joined the NSS. 

I guess you were at the very first grotto meeting 
we had. What do you remember about the 
forming of the grotto? 

It was a whole new experience for me. I didn't 
know what a grotto was, and I didn't know what to 
expect. I was very excited to find some new 
people to go caving with. That seems to be a 
problem at times. I had a real good time and 
everyone seemed to hit it off real well. 

What is your caving preference? 

I prefer vertical. I've not done a lot of multi -drops. 
Obviously I like the deep drops. I think it's more 
of a challenge. I don't really have a favorite cave 
to do. I've never been on a bad trip. I think every 
trip I've ever been on, I've enjoyed. The first in 
cave drop I ever did, oddly enough, was Surprise 
Pit. I'd done open air pits and bluffs up to that 
point. I did Whiteside Mt. before I did that drop. 
I believe actually that is where I met you and others 
there at Surprise. I was with Kenny Chanler, 
Chuck Henson, Patty Springer, and Shannon Cobb. 
I prefer the in cave drops more so now than the 
open mr. 

You said you've never really had a bad trip. 
Can you think of any time you may have gotten 
a little scared? 

I did get nervous on our last trip to Surprise, oddly 
enough. I think you recall, I didn't do the drop. I'd 
always promised myself that if I ever felt 
unconformable about something, I would not do it. 
I can always go back and try it again. I guess that's 
the only time that really stands out in my mind. 
I've always felt confident in what I was doing. 
There's always a little nervousness, everyone 
knows that, but it had been two or three years since 
I had been back to Surprise. There were a 
combination of things: I had to traverse the ledge to 
put a safety line; that made me nervous. I kept 
thinking about the woman that had lost here life in 
there, and it just didn't look right. I can't pinpoint 
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exactly what it was, but it just didn't feel right. I 
just went on my instincts and didn't do it. 

What pits and caves do you like the most? 

Green's well is defiantly one of my favorites. It's 
a deep drop and I love the shape of the pit. It's 
perfectly symmetrical around. Whopper Well is 
defiantly one of my favorites. I enjoy trips like 
Fantastic. Not so much for the deep drop, but for 
what it takes to get to it. I like all the classics 
obviously, Neversink, Steven's Gap ... 

What do you foresee in your caving future? 

I would like to learn a little bit more on the rescue 
side of it I believe. I'd like a greater knowledge of 
everything involved. I train people, but I don't feel 
like I know enough to really give an in depth 
training. I don't consider myself an advanced 
caver. I think I'm a competent caver, a good caver, 
but as far as being advanced, there's still a lot I 

I 

By Patrick O'Diam 

Staying out of the Rockfall Zone 

I was on rope, 15' up and another 200'+ to go. 
Blackness surrounded me as I climbed with my 
light off. Peacefulness abounds until ... "ROCK, 
ROCK, ROCK!!!" The sounds come echoing down 
in a way where nothing is discernable, only sounds 
of urgency informed me of what was taking place. 
As the echos came barreling down at me, I quickly 
became aware of another unfriendly sound: a loud, 
terrifying whistling noise that was becoming louder. 
I tried to tuck all of my body underneath my 
hardhat, not knowing were in that 20' diameter pit 
that horrible rock was coming down. By the time I 
even had time to react, I was being hit by stinging 
beads all over my body. The rock had hit the wall 
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have to learn. I hope to do that. With starting up 
the safety committee, I know that's going to help a 
lot. I would enjoy going to some of the NCRC 
classes someday. 

Anything else for this interview? 

I think a special thanks to Vic, Bill Cuddington, 
and Shannon Cobb. Many people may not know 
Shannon. But when I first started the grotto, Vic 
was a big influence on me, as I guess he is to 
everyone. I'm just happy to be a part of it and hope 
that it stays together for a long time. I think we 
have a good core. I'm also real glad I met Glenn 
Ledbetter. I think everyone has a caving partner, 
and I guess Glenn would be mine. You kinda' get 
a trust in one another and Glenn and I just kinda hit 
it off. 

some 10 feet away and about 15 feet above my 
head. Upon hitting the wall, some of it shattered 
and I got sprayed by small pebbles, but no injury 
came from it. Everything had been done right, no 
one had dislodged the rock. It just decided it was 
time for it to break loose from the mud, roll down 
the steep slope, and fall into the pit. I was lucky on 
that occasion; others have not been that fortunate. 

Many cavers get injured each year due to objects 
falling down pits and hitting the people below. 
Most of the time, these accidents are caused by the 
carelessness of the ones up top. I have accidently 
knocked small rocks down in pits and they have hit 
the people below. I've also been hit a number of 
times as rocks at ledges tumble down as people 
pass by. In the incident described above, I was on 
rope and had nowhere to go. Other times, I've not 
been on rope. When I've been hit while on the 
ground, I often get upset at the person who 
dislodged the object. Where they are somewhat at 
blame, the real blame falls on myself for not being 
in a safe area. As safety coordinator for the grotto, 
I would like to see all of us work on this in order to 
insure our safety. We all need to be more cautious 
and aware of the rockfall zone. 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE 

The rockfall zone is defined roughly by the landing 
area of any item dropped from any point within that 
drop. Commonly, this term refers to rocks that may 
be dislodged and arch through space toward the 
floor area. 

Other items such as packs, cameras, and equipment 
must be categorically lumped into this same "rock" 
category. A safe area away from the rockfall zone 
is difficult to define. 

If a shaft is narrow, rocks tend to bounce and 
ricochet back and forth as they fall, complicating the 
ability to define the rockfall zone. Large open 
spaces actually provide for more predictable 
rockfall zones. 

Since the largest percentage of vertical accidents are 
from rockfall, keep clear of the rockfall zone 
whenever possible: 

• 

• 

After landing from a rappel, immediately 
remove yourself from the rockfall zone, then 
call "Offrope!" 

While others are on rope, keep clear of the 
rockfall zone. 

• 

• 

• 
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After a climb has been completed, leave the 
edge quickly to avoid the possibility of 
dislodging a rock. 

Be cautious, stay alert, respond to the 
emergency warning, "Rock!!!" 

Be extra cautious not to dislodge anything 
during an ascent or descent. If anything is 
accidentally dropped, immediately sound 
the alarm, "ROCK!!!" 

Taken from the Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 
Vol. XII, No.3- March '71: Pg: 21 

MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

May4, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was called to order 
on Tuesday, May 4, 1999 at 7:30 p.m. in the 
conference room of Cullman County Public 
Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. Seventeen 
members and guests were in attendance. 

The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by Tracy Calvert to accept 
the minutes as read and seconded by Patrick 
O'Diam. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

There will be an executive board meeting held 
immediately after the general meeting tonight. 

SERA will be held June 11-13. Anyone available to 
help with the Munchie Stand, sign up the day(s) and 
times available to work. 

Patrick O'Diam was unanimously voted as the new 
grotto safety chairman. 

At the ACS meeting on April 18th, Jerry Reeves 
was given the Ridgewalking Award. It was also 
noted that it may be 2 or 3 years before GPS 
coordinates are available for cave locations. 

T -shirt design suggestions are needed! 

On May 8, there will be a grotto trip to Conley 
Hole. Meet at the library at 7:00a.m. 
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Boy scout troop 330 from Woodstock has 
requested a trip to Tumbling Rock in the fall. 

There will be a scout trip to Talucah Cave on May 
15. Anyone available to help will be welcome. 

The Crane Hill Volunteer Fire Department has 
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asked if the Cullman Grotto would be interested in 
a rappelling and climbing session. 

Several trip were reports were given. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 

MINUTES OF THE EXECUTIVE BOARD MEETING OF THE 
CULLMAN GROTTO OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

May 4, 1999 

The Executive Board meeting of Cullman Grotto 
of National Speleological Society was called to 
order on Tuesday, May 4, 1999 in the conference 
room of the Cullman County Public Library after 
the regular monthly Grotto meeting. The meeting 
was called to order by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 
7 members were present. 

The purpose of this meeting was to discuss the 

Munchie Stand at SERA in June. There was 
discussion as to purchase prices and where to 
purchase items needed. The menu was agreed 
upon as was selling prices. 

There being no further business to come before 
the meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 
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ECHO CHAMBER 

----------------:~~~<·=---------------
RESCUE 

Well known TAG-caver Andy Porter suffered some 
injuries last month as he fell head first down a 10-
foot climb-down. He was banged up but was able 
to exit with help from others in his party and was 
taken to the emergency room where he received 
seven stitches. 

DATES 

We are slim on birthdays this month. Ryan Madole 
has a birthday on July 7th and David Drake will 
celebrate his on the 19th. We wish both of you a 
happy birthday and a happy birthday to anyone else 
that did not get included. If I left you out, I 
apologize, but I don't have the info on you. If you 
would like your birthday or anniversary or other 
special dates to be printed, please let the editor 
know so it can be included. 

SERA 1999 MUNCHIE STAND 

We ran the Munchie Stand at SERA. We would 
like to express our thanks to all grotto members who 
participated in the work and also thank the 
Huntsville Grotto for a wonderful weekend. The 
Munchie stand turned out to be quite profitable for 
us. 

GROTTO WEB PAGE 

HELP! If you know anything about web pages, I 
need your help. The web page is just about done, 
but I've ran into a few things where I don't know 
what to do next. I would like to have it up and 
going soon so let Patrick know if you can help. 

WHITESIDE TRIP 

We plan to do this 600' +bluff on Saturday, July 
31st. I think most people are going up on Friday due 
to the 5 hr. drive. I think most of the members are 
going to camp and on Friday night, we will have a 
cookout with the left over items we have from 

SERA. There are a number of places to stay at 
some beautiful hotels. If you plan on getting a 
room, get reservations now. One place I can 
recommend is the Laurelwood Mountain Inn in 
Cashiers, just about 10 min from the bluff. Their 
number is (828)-743-9939. Please contact Patrick 
0 'Diam if you need directions to the site. I think 
most of us are going to bee car pooling up leaving 
by midmorning on Friday, July 30th. The trip is 
open to grotto members who have their own gear 
and are vertically proficient. A vertical workshop 
will be held on the 24 of July at 3:00P.M. until ... 
Please plan to attend if you want to go to Whiteside 
with us. 

HELP WITH THE FLOWSTONE 

I have just signed up for a very large load at Athens 
for the fall semester and I fear I'm going to need 
help with the Flowstone. I will have very little time 
to contribute to this so if you would like to take over 
for a few months, that would be great, or if you 
could help by seeing that all trip reports are typed 
etc. The help will be greatly appreciated. 

Which cave do we tell our wives 
we explored this time? 

Taken from the Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 
' Vol. XII, No. 10- Oct. '71: Pg. 96 
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Birthday Neversinking It 
by Derick Mitchell- The Green Horn Tourist Caver 

June 19, 1999 
(thanks Derick for the report, hope you don't mind©) 

Saturday, June 19th the Cullman Grotto made a 
visit to Neversink, the confessed favorite of most 
Cullman Grotto members. We filled all the parking 
spaces and almost had to stretch the 12 people or 
less SCCI rules. We rigged several ropes and with 
the use of 2-way radios we managed to satisfy 
everyone's desire to bounce this pit as many times 
as each wanted. We had a guest, a Scout master 
from Birmingham, who enjoyed his first trip to 
Neversink. We also had several Cullman Grotto 
members 16 years of age or less in attendance. 
Being a fairly new caver myself, but a great deal 
older than these young people, it really excites me 
to know that caving will always be an activity that 
people will want to do. 

Sometimes, people in their zeal to protect the 
resources that we value, forget that people caved 
longed before us and will continue to cave when 
we are gone. Too many times I have read between 
the lines and gotten the impression from other 
writers that they felt that no new NSS numbers 
should be issued beyond their own number. The 
young people who seek out caving, whether it be 
for sport, curiosity or any other reason, should be 
welcomed and encouraged by the experienced 
caving community. I am proud to say that the 
leadership of the Cullman Grotto is doing its part 
in the encouragement of young cavers. 

"Y' ALL GOT ANY ICE?" 
ByD.Drake 

"The last time we ran the munchie stand at SERA, 
we put in about 200 man-hours and cleared $45." 

Those were the words of encouragement we 
received from a prominent member of another 
Alabama grotto as the Cullman Grotto prepared to 
open the munchie stand at the 1999 SERA Summer 
Cave Carnival. Unwavered by the unsolicited 
comment, we continued setting up, having already 
decided that this would be a great learning 
experience regardless of profit margin. 

The Huntsville Grotto, host of SERA '99, first 
approached us back in February about manning the 
munchie stand. When we told them we would 
accept, we were informed the following month that 
the Scottsboro Grotto had been offered the task and 
would we be interested in providing breakfast 
Sunday morning. Peeved at having the munchie 
stand offer withdrawn, we reluctantly agreed to do 

breakfast. 

As plans started coming together to buy supplies 
and foodstuffs for our meal, we were surprised 
again when at the April, Huntsville Grotto meeting 
it was announced that Scottsboro had rejected the 
opportunity and the option was again ours. We now 
had less than two months to plan and coordinate the 
Cullman Grotto's biggest financial endeavor. 

For weeks before SERA, Harold and Micah (and 
most likely Tracy and Jamie since they are attached, 
you know, joined at the hips I do believe) went to 
Sam's in Irondale to purchase the grub. As it turned 
out, they would be right on with their estimations. 

I arrived at SERA at 10:30 Friday morning to find 
Harold and Tracy still signing in at registration. 
Once we completed the obligatory forms we drove 
to the munchie stand located on the opposite side of 
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the Tennessee backwaters from the registration 
area. About 30 minutes later "Stick" showed up to 
help us finish unloading the Van. The munchie 
stand/dining facility at Camp Jackson is top-of-the
line, featuring a fully equipped restaurant-grade 
kitchen which enabled us to tum out food faster 
than you could get it at a "fast food" establishment. 
The only real problems encountered were a freezer 
that was low on freon and wouldn't keep the ice 
cream products frozen, and a misunderstanding 
regarding the sale of ice at the convention. 

All in all the event was a huge success for our 
grotto not only in revenue but in experience as 
well. After all expenses were deducted, we had 
doubled our money and were also able to buy a 
new 360' length ofPMI for the grotto, not bad for 
our first try. 

JULY 1999 Pg. 4 

Special thanks go out to all grotto members who 
showed up and worked. Especially to our 
Chairman Harold/Tracy (they're joined remember) 
Calvert and Vice-Chairman Micah Sims who 
coordinated and implemented a very successful 
project, to Patrick O'Diam who provided the cash 
register and tricks of the trade (ala Dairy Queen). 
Also a tip of the hat to "Frydaddy" Bernard Powell 
who flipped the majority of the burgers and 
sausage with the skill and expertise that only an ex
Globe Drive-in employee can render. Also a hand 
of thanks to the Huntsville grotto for giving us the 
opportunity to host the munchie stand, especially to 
Tim White who helped ensure that things went 
smoothly. Hmmmf ......... , $45 dollars 
profit. ................... , really now. 

Iron Hoop 
By Jamie Sullins 

June 26, 1999 

Micah Sims 
Patrick O'Diam 

Brent Sizemore 
Wesley Burgess 

Alan "Stick" Harper 

The day started out as it usually does, five of us met 
at the library. We were undecided on where to go, 
due to the weather; it was raining. We went on to 
Guntersville and met Stick and that's when we 
decided to go on to Iron Hoop, so we loaded up and 
we were off to Big Coon Valley. When we got 
there, we loaded up in the back ofMicah's truck and 
drove on to the gate. By this time, it was pouring 
rain, but we figured once we got in the cave, we 
would get wet anyway so we went on. Once we 
entered the cave, there was about an eight-foot 
climb down that opened into a small room. From 
there, we went about 300 feet to stream passage. 
Everyone went on ahead and of course, I was 
holding Micah back at the stream. I was very 
reluctant to get in the water because it was so cold. 
Micah decided on how to get me in the water: he 
started to leave me, so I jumped in, not knowing that 
was only the water. We had a lot of stoop walking 
and hand and knees crawling through the water. It 

actually wasn't as bad as I expected. I decided I 
liked the water more than I do the mud. I soon 
found out after going through the water and mud 
that it was worth it to get to the formations. This 
was only the third horizontal cave I have done, and 
I believe it is my favorite. The formations were 
beautiful. The thing I like best is all the variety you 
get to see; there's a little bit of everything in this 
cave including crayfish. We took a lot of time to 
really appreciate everything we say, and to make 
pictures and video. After about four hours in the 
cave, we headed out. We made one wrong tum on 
the way out, but we quickly realized our mistake 
and got out A-O-kay. When we got back up top, we 
had someone waiting to go in. It was Ruth, a girl 
Patrick had met at NCRC. After a few minutes of 
talking with her, we decided to make our way back 
to the truck. We ended the day in the traditional 
way at the Liberty. 
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c:1Jc:1J FROM THE MAILBAG c:1Jc:1J 
OVER TEN YEARS IN THE MAKING! 

The 1988 Speleo Digest is finally here!Thrill to the 
ghastly rigors of the "Grim Gateway" and the 
"Cyanide Canyon." Will you ever make it out 
alive? 

Shudder at the horror of the Spring Cave sump 
diving expedition. Gasp for breath as you wonder 
if lost cave divers will ever make it out alive. 
Maybe you'll even find an answer to the question 
"Do fish cry?" 

Tremble at the horror that lurks in the bowels of 
Hicks Cave. 

Tired of the same old boring caves? Then take to 
the sewers and subways for a change of pace. 

Learn the fine art of Armchair Caving and the ever
important skill of proper "seating." 

Share in the poetical lamentation of the death of an 
inexperienced caver from Giles County, VA. 

Greedily lick your lips at tasty caver recipes such as 
Apple Logan. 

Learn the proper way to roast a pig. 

Suffering from the summer mosquito infestations? 
Learn how to build a bat box and put an end to some 
of your itchy agony. 

Maps, Cave Descriptions, History, Cave Science, 
Conservation, Surveying, Vertical Caving, and 
Photography are all here, along with literature and 
inspired wackiness from cavers everywhere. 

The 1988 Speleo Digest features at least: 

224 authors 
350 articles 
89 represented grotto publications 
486 caves 
196 maps 

Information about caves in 34 U.S. States and 11 
foreign countries. 

Weighing in at a hefty 576 pages, the 1988 Digest is 
one of the biggest ever. If you would like to view 

the Table of Contents, Publications Represented 
page, or any of the book indices, just visit the 
following: 
http://www. caves. org/pub/SpeleoDigest/ 

Supplies are limited, so order your copy today for 
only $19.00 plus $4.50 shipping. 

NSS Bookstore, 2813 Cave Ave, Huntsville, AL 
35810. Phone (256) 852-1300. 

nss@caves.org, http://www.caves.org 

MONEY FOR THE SCCI 

You may recall that the SCCi is now an 
Amazon. com associate and we receive "kickbacks" 
for anything you buy through Amazon.com IF 
YOU ACCESS Amazon.com VIA THE SCC 
website first(http://www.scci.org). Here is a recent 
report of activity: 

Quarter-to-date Items Ordered: 8 
Quarter-to-date Qualified Item Revenue: 149.16 
Quarter-to-date Referral Fees: 7.46 

Ok, it is not mega bucks, but still that is $7.46 we 
wouldn't have received anyway! So if you like to 
read (or listen to music) and if you like to order 
online with Amazon.com, just drop by the SCC 
web site first! That is all you have to do and you 
will be raising money for the acquistion of more 
caves! What a deal! 

22nd TAG FALL CAVE-IN 

OCTOBER 7-10,1999 is the 22ND TAG Fall 
Cave-In at Sequoyah Caverns, near Valley Head, 
AL hosted by the Dogwood City Grotto for NSS 
members and their guests. For pre-registration 
contact Edie Cowan 770-939-0970 or email at 
mewnak@mindspring.com. Vendors contact Joe 
Abbott 770-445-4220 or email at 
joeabbott@mindspring.com. Website for 
preregistration forms is available at 
http://www.dcg-nss.org/tagform.htm. 

NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC EXPLORER 

"Mapping the Labyrinth" will premiere July 7, 
1999 at approximately 8:05p.m. ET on TBS. 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE 

NCRC FALL '99 

A weekend format Cave Rescue Operations and 
Management Course will be offered in the Fall of 
1999. The course will be sponsered by the 
Rutherford County EMS, and the Nashville Grotto 
of the NSS and will be held in Murfreesboro, 
Tennessee. 

Dates for the LEVEL 1 course will be: Sept. 24, 25, 
26, Oct. 15, 16, 17, and Nov. 12, 13, 14. 

Dates for LEVEL 2 will be Sept. 17, 18, 19 Oct. 15, 
16, 17 and Nov. 12, 13, 14. 

Dates for LEVEL 3 will be the same as level2 above. 
Cost is $200.00 for NSS members, $225.00 for non
NSS. 

Please email JeffParnell at JMP ARNELL@aol.com 
if you want an application. 

MEXICO RAPPINGS 

David Cole recently returned from Hidalgo where 
explored 46 new caves. Most of these were blind 
pits and multi-drop caves. 18 pits of 100 ft. or 
greater were explored. At Brownsville, there is a 
big, brand new U.S. inspection facility which 
opened May 1. 

TRIP TO BELIZE 

Alan Cressler recently returned from a five-week 
trip to the jungles of Belize, Central America. He 
was one of four people assisting National 
Geographic Magazine. An article and the 
photographs will appear in the magazine most likely 
over a year from now. 

The Chiquibul Cave System is the largest known 
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cave system in Central America at over 68 
kilometers in length. The total amount of cave 
surveyed during this expedition was over 8 
kilometers. 

Two of the largest cave rooms in the world are 
located in segments of the system. The Belize 
Chamber is reported to be the 4th largest cave 
room in the world at over 11 acres. 

1999 OLD TIMERS REUNION 

If anyone is interested, the 50th OTR will be held in 
West Virginia September 2-6. See Harold for more 
details. 

CAVE & KARST MANAGEMENT 

On October 19- 22, Chattanooga will be having 
the 14th National Cave and Karst Management 
Symposium. Registration is $125 for the week. 
See Harold for more information. 

THANK-YOUs FROM B'HAM SCOUTS 

David Drake recently received a letter from a scout 
troop in Birmingham thanking him for leading 
them through Talucah Cave and for the efforts that 
are put forth in preserving the subterranean world 
of Alabama. 

NEW PIT IN GEORGIA? 

Rumor has it that there's a new 5 second pit in GA. 
This would make it 300 - 400 feet! Is it true? 
Reliable sources state it is true, but it's not been 
confirmed yet. Stay tuned. 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When .. . 

Other cavers ask you how it was "in your day." 
You start a phone.;chain when K-Mart has a special on AA batteries. 
Other cavers want to buy your vertical gear--to put in a museum. 
You volunteer to crawl under you parents' house to check the plumbing, even though your mom is 

sure you wouldn't want to do something that dirty on your vacation. 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 
Vol. XIX, No. 3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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SPOTLIGHTING DAVID DRAKE Interview by Patrick O'Diam 

David Drake, formally known as Dave 
. Sargent, has been caving for a number 
of years and the spotlight falls on him 

this month. He has a birthday coming up on the 
19th of this month. He is married and has two girls. 
He states that they are his pride and joy. His three 
girls (counting his wife) are the reason he wakes up 
every day. (His oldest daughter states there are 4 
girls -their dog. She is the true reason he wakes up 
every day because she wakes him up.) The dog is 
named Missy, but Dave calls her P. Williamson. 
He worked in radio for 23 years and has recently 
taken a job in Birmingham at Vertex, a software 
development company. He is glad to be out of 
radio. 

You started caving back a good number of 
years ago, tell us about your first experences. 

I guess I started back in cub scouts. My first cave 
trip was ether to Cathedral Caverns or Rickwood 
Caverns. They both were very close together. I 
guess that was about 1967-69. Those were 
commercial caves, but I thought that was the 
greatest thing in the world. My first wild cave was 
in '71 to Fern Cave. At that time, it was newly 
discovered and few people had been to it. Some of 
the cave was not even discovered yet. The Upper 
Formation Room at that time was exquisite. I went 
to it many times over the next 10 years. When I 
moved to Florida in '83, I didn't cave for about 
nine years because all the caves in Florida have 
water in them and I don't cave dive. I didn't do 
any caving to speak of for that time. When I 
moved back up here in '93, Fern was the first cave 
I had to go back to. When I returned, it was 
traumatic to me to see all the changes that took 
place in the Upper Formation Room due to all the 
traffic. The Red Lilly Pad Room that used to be a 
gorgeous pond of water was reduced to a mud 
puddle with a few stalagmites sticking out of it. 

I know I've heard you say that when you were 

caving in the 70's, you planed to go to a lot of 
different caves, but you always ended up at Fern. 

Right. Roger Dier and a few buddies would hop in 
the car every weekend and head out with the 1967 
guide book in hand that was a combination from the 
B 'ham and Huntsville Grottos. We would go in 
search of Guess Creak Cave and others that were in 
the guide book. At that time, directions were in the 
guide books, although many of them were wrong. 
We spent an entire day looking for Old Blowing 
Cave at Guntersville because the guide book said 
you tum and go .1 miles and the tum is to right. We 
tried every road up the road but could not find it. 
About 12 - 15 years later, I found out the guide book 
had a miss print and was really 1.1 miles. To this 
day I've never been to Old Blowing Cave. We 
would take off to Paint Rock River Valley looking 
for different caves and when we would get to Paint 
Rock, we would just take a left and go to Fern 
because there is so much to see. I've been in that 
cave probably 30 - 40 times and still have only seen 
a fraction of the cave. I've still never been to the 
lower cave. That's something I've always wanted to 
do. 

When did you first learn of the NSS and join? 

Roger Dier and I and a few others actually tried to 
get a student grotto started in Cullman back when 
we were in high school. We called the NSS and 
asked about it, but I really can't remember why we 
didn't get it going. I don't know if it was a money 
issue - nether one of us had a job - or it may have 
been because we had to have bylaws and we didn't 
know how to write those, any way, we never got it 
going. When I returned back here in '93, you 
mentioned to me that you had interest in starting a 
grotto and that rekindled the flame. 

Well, you were the first Chairman of the Grotto 
and you served for three years, and since you 
moved back from Florida, you've done quite a 
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bit of caving. Tell us about your caving over the 
last few years. 

When I moved to Florida, I had a set of prusiks, 
and the only vertical I had done was a 12' climb out 
of Moss Cave and a few 30- 40' bluffs. That was 
just so much work with prusik knots, especially to 
get over the lip. I didn't know anyone else to give 
me any pointers to help me out. I was trying to 
learn it all myself. I said it was just too much 
work. I would stick with horizontal caves because 
these knots just ware me out. When I returned in 
'93, I got up with you and you had gotten into 
vertical caving, which I had given up. I know 
about jumars and all but they were too expensive. 
I saw that you had this climbing rig and I was 
really interested. You and Shane, my brother, took 
me to Dowel's Deep Six, a 110' foot pit and it was 
a hundred and ten feet of pure hell. That was the 
worst caving experience of my life. It was because 
I had never climbed with a rig before and I didn't 
have my rhythm down, and it's a miserable climb
you're climbing in a tight chimney that is very 
sharp, added to the fact that I was about 40 lbs. 
over weight, and I was hauling up a lot of extra 
rope that had rapped around my rack. When I got 
to the lip, I was exhausted. That lip, still to this 
day, is the worst lip I've ever had to deal with. 
Dowel's Deep Six has the worst lip in TAG. It 
ware me out and you and Shane had to pull me up 
over the lip. 

I remember that day well. Since that day, 
you've gotten a lot of vertical experience. What 
is your preference, vertical, horizontal or what? 

I enjoy the vertical. I guess my ultimate cave trip 
would be to Fern Cave to do some of the other 
drops. I learned vertical caving to be able to do 
more of the cave. I love the open air pits but my 
favorites are the in cave drops. I love doing a drop 
and do horizontal caving and be warn out and still 
know I have to climb out. That pumps me. 

I know the answer to this question, but what's 
your favorite pit or cave? 

Hooper's of course (laughing). Fern- always will 
be. 
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Do you have a favorite pit? 

All the deep ones rank up there, but because of my 
love of Fern, Surprise would be it. It was a spiritual 
experience the day I did Surprise. You were with 
me on my first time there and I almost became 
emotional on my climb out. I couldn't believe I was 
actually doing that pit. 

You've done the biggest ones around, been to 
Mexico, what are your thoughts on the deepies? 

I love 'em. You had told me once you do the big 
ones, that's all you want to do and it really is. Now, 
if its not 400 -600', I feel I have to do these 150' pits 
three or four times each time I go or I don't get a 
workout. I love the deep ones, but I still love the 
smaller ones too. Any pit is a good pit. Hooper's is 
better than nothing at all. 

Ever had any bad experiences in a cave? 

I have a few. The first time I ever panicked in a 
cave was when I was 15 or so at Camp Jackson. We 
paddled out along the bluff line looking for caves. 
We went to an island that was out there and saw an 
obvious cave entrance. We pushed that cave which 
appeared to be virgin back about 200'. The passage 
was blocked with a breakdown slab that was at a 
45° angle, slick, and covered with mud. I tried 
climbing and slipped down and got wedged in. We 
tried for 45 min. to free me and could not, so one of 
the group went to get my dad. I started panicking 
because I was stuck and I was afraid of what my dad 
would say when he got there, but I did get out 
before he arrived. 

I think the scaredest I've ever been in a cave is one 
where you were very much involved in. When we 
did O'heara's Fairwell, you were in the pit, over 
200' down, and a football size rock rolled off into 
the pit. The top of that pit is not very large, and we 
didn't know how large it was down in the pit. 
When that rock went off into the pit, I was scared to 
death that we were going to have a death in that 
cave. Fortunately, the rock hit just above you and 
splattered and you just got showered with the 
smaller rock. I tell you, there were a couple of tense 
seconds in-between that rock fall and your report 
that you were okay where I don't know ifl've ever 
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been that scared. 

Another instance is when Vic Bradford and I were 
doing Secret Pit and we both went down at the 
same time and no one was left up top which I don't 
like to do, but again we had rock fall. Just as I was 
about to climb the rope, Vic said, I found the 
register, and just as I walked away from the rope, 
not more than 5 feet, a good size rock fell and hit 
right beside the rope. It wasn't so much that that 
scared me, but the fact that when I got on rope, I 
wondered ifthere would be any more that size that 
would be coming down. I did not look up the 
whole time and tried to make the climb just as 
smooth as possible. 

How have you seen the caving sport change over 
the years? 

A lot more people are doing it now and a lot more 
are doing it without the proper training. More and 
more people are taking up vertical caving that have 
no idea of what to do on rope, as evidence of the 
death in Ellison's recently of the caver who got in
twined in the rope on the way out. Someone who 
had more experience would have known how to get 
out of that. A change over would have gotten him 
out of that situation. Anytime you are in a pit like 
that with a waterfall, you have to have some type of 
communication. Verbal communication like that 
is impossible. You have to have light flashes, a 
whistle, walkie-talkies, something where you can 
communicate to the top. Plus, the two that went up 
appeared to be the most confident, which they 
should never have left the other to be the last one 
up. There's just too many people getting involved 
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now without the proper vertical training. 

What kind of caving goals do you have? 

El Cap (laughing) I said that when I went to 
Mexico, this would be my highlight. That was a 
great accomplishment, the highlight of my caving 
career, bouncing 'Drinas, and that was truly the 
easiest climb I've ever had. It was just a beautiful 
pit, excellent climb, and a wonderful experience. 
I would like to see myself still doing vertical 
caving when I'm the age of Avis Van Swearingen, 
John French, and some of those folks that are still 
caving and are up in years. I hope to still be in that 
good of shape to do that. Oh, I forgot the oldest one 
of the bunch, Vic Bradford. I hope I can still cave 
When I'm that age.(Yea, but he doesn't cave any more! Ed.) 

Anything else you want to include for this 
interview? 

Just that I couldn't be happier with the group of 
people that I'm caving with right now. This is truly 
the greatest group of cavers that I've ever been 
involved with. They are very professional, they've 
had the proper training, they know their limits, 
capabilities, and they don't do things they know 
they can't do. I like the fact that we conduct 
ourselves in a respectable manner when we're in 
caves. We don't trash them up, we're not party
hardy people. I have nothing against people who 
want to party - let them party their paints off, but 
when you're in a cave environment, that's not the 
place for that kind of stuff. I'm grateful to be 
involved with the people I'm involved with. 

Camp's Gulf 
By Houston Hardin 

I met Ryan Madole at the campground and the Irish 
soon thereafter. Anne Gallagher and Eoghon Lynch 
are 2 Irish cavers in their early 30's who flew into 
San Fran. 3 weeks ago and had been traveling the 
US and doing a bit of caving along the way (Az., 
Ca). They were flying out Sat. am from Nashville 
and wanted to hit one last cave (apparently they 

didn't really get to visit any "good" caves out west 
due to permits, etc) prior to leaving. They were very 
pleasant folks and we stayed up grilling burgers and 
drinking beer until the wee hrs. discussing European 
caves, their China expedition, the IRA conflict, 
history oflreland, etc. It was very enlightening. 

Friday am we entered and quickly made way to the 
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Subway reaching the "sump" in about an hour or so. 
They were quite impressed with the size . of the 
rooms and the quality of the subway as well. Upon 
reaching the sump I broke out the raft and Ryan the 
mongo-pump. I had been wanting to see what was 
around that bend in the water for 5 years now. Two 
winters ago, I donned a wetsuit and made a swim 
for it like a fool. I became hypothermic as all get 
out and made it only 1/3 the way thru before turning 
around and clawing myself back onto the mud 
shore. I was in that stage of hypothermia where you 
can't even speak or think clearly enough to state 
your full name. Real foolish. 

About 6 months ago I took my wife (her 2nd caving 
trip ever) and some Cullman guys (Patrick O'Diam, 
Micah Simms and Ryan) back to that sump and 
floated it on a lame $4 Wal-Mart swimming pool 
raft. Got real cold that time too, splashing around 
like hell lying on that thing in my undies and 
nothing else. I did make it around that bend and saw 
what I thought was a 1 0' diameter borehole residing 
1 0' straight up a sheer rock face off the waterline. 
Again, I was very cold and bolted after looking 
briefly. 

Prior to this trip I had asked numerous cavers about 
that sump and nobody ever could really give me a 
good answer and the maps I've heard about end at 
that sump. Well, I knew that it couldn't be virgin but 
wanted to see it for myself anyway. Too make a 
long story shorter, we floated it and around that 
bend is a mud slope that leads upward to borehole 
of the exact same anatomy as the Subway. Ryan and 
I floated it and pressed on while the Irish decided to 
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bolt. The borehole continued for several hundred 
feet ( 5 min.) and terminated abruptly where the mud 
floor meets the ceiling. Numerous footprints were 
present as expected. The "sump" appears to me as if 
it is just one big Funnel of Doom but I have seen 
brim swimming in it in the past. 

We then routed back, caught up with the Irish 
mucking around in room 3 looking for the way out, 
and con't to room 2 after looking at "magic rock". 
We left room 2 and arrived in room 1 and looked 
around for the cat-eye reflector but didn't see it. 
Crap! we had circled back into the far portion of 
room 3 w/o realizing it. We got it right the second 
time around and exited the cave w/o any problems. 
The Irish said it was the best cave of this visit and 
that they'd love to come back to TAG and do 
Ellison's and some of the classic wet multidrops, 
etc. Everybody had a great relaxing time and we 
didn't even need to suffer through trying to bolt up 
that imaginary wall from a floating raft! 
Unfortunately, that is to be my last TAG trip for 
quite some time. 

My wife and I are heading to Dallas to complete our 
residencies at Parkland Hospital. I am bummed 
about leaving TAG but hopefully I'll get into more 
Mexico caving and be able to move back to TAG 
after our 4 yr. obligation in the big D. I enjoyed 
caving with ya'll over the last year and only wish 
that my work/school would have allowed me more 
time to have met and caved with more of you. 
Thank ya'll and ANY caver is always welcome to 
stay at my house in Dallas if traveling thru or 
whatever. 

MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

June 1, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was called to order 
on Tuesday, June 1, 1999 at 7:30 p.m. in the 
conference room of the Cullman County Public 
Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. Fifteen 
members were in attendance. 

The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by Micah Sims to accept 
the minutes as read and seconded by David Drake. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

See David Drake, Librarian, for any back issues of 
The Flowstone and exchanges. 
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There will be a meeting tonight after the 
presentation to discuss final details for the Munchie 
Stand at SERA. 

There will be a vertical training session on July 23rd 
at Patrick O'Diam's house in preparation for the 
upcoming trip to Whiteside. 

If anyone has any suggestions for the safety rules, 
see Patrick O'Diam. 

See Harold Calvert for a list of cave emergency 
phone numbers. 
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Anyone who has not previously filled out a grotto 
membership form, please do so. 

Victor Bradford and Tracy Calvert have set up a 
presentation on caving in the Cullman County 
Public Library. 

Several trip reports were given. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 
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ECHO CHAMBER 

--------------·=>~ ~<•:---------------
DATES 

We are slim on birthdays this month, therefore, I 
found someone that will be turning 6 on the 4th of 
Aug. Happy Birthday to Dakota Wertz. Be sure to 
check out the caver spotlight on him this month. If 
I left you out, I apologize, but I don't have the info 
on you. If you would like your birthday or 
anniversary or other special dates to be printed, 
please let the editor know so it can be included. 

WHITESIDE TRIP 

The last weekend of July, about a dozen Cullman 
Grotto members spent a HOT day on Whiteside 
Mount., North Carolina. This 660' bluff is very 
intimidating and several surprising occurrences 
came of it. More to come in upcoming issues. 

HELP WITH THE FLOWSTONE 

Thanks to David Drake for agreeing to do some 
work on The Flowstone over the next few months 
for me. Between work and school, I will not have 
time for any caving related events. Dave will be 
getting the articles typed up, so help us out here and 
get some articles turned in! 

1999 OLD TIMERS REUNION 

If anyone is interested, the 50th OTR will be held in 
West Virginia September 2-6. See Harold for more 
details. 

RESCUE 

All is calm in TAG and let's keep it that way! 

22"d TAG FALL CAVE-IN 

OCTOBER 7-10,1999 is the 22ND TAG Fall Cave
In at Sequoyah Caverns, near Valley Head, AL 
hosted by the Dogwood City Grotto for NSS 
members and their guests. For pre-registration 
contact Edie Cowan 770-939-0970 or email at 
mewnak@mindspring.com. Website for 
preregistration forms is available at 
http://www.dcg-nss.org/tagform.htm. 

NEW PIT IN GEORGIA - COULD IT BE? 

Well, it seems the 5 second rumor was true as 
printed last month. Some Florida cavers found a 
crack with the potential of large cave and deep pits 
near the Ellison's area in Georgia. The only 
problem is that it is too tight to be entered, yet .... 
No sure knowledge is know yet on the pit, but 
maybe soon. 

NCRC FALL '99 

A weekend format Cave Rescue Operations and 
Management Course will be offered in the Fall of 
1999 in Murfreesboro, Tennessee. Cost is $200.00 
for NSS members, $225.00 for non-NSS. Please 
email JeffParnell at JMPARNELL@aol.com if you 
want an application. 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When . .. 

You have absolutely NO clothing that is actually white. 
There is mud in your refrigerator and you don't know, or care, how it got there. 
You get several grotto newsletters free, having been made a life member. 
You actually believe that hoisting you shoulders up out ofthe stream onto somebody else's boots 

is keeping you "warm and dry." 
By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 

Vol. XIX, No.3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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It Must be the Altitude - (Huff, Puff) 
Caving Trip Report, Memorial Day Weekend, 1999 

by Laura Grunfeld 
In New Orleans we are at sea level, give or take a come down and see if I die?" I just wanted a 
few feet, and that is about it. This business of hiking witness, that was all. Ryan came down, but I was 
up mountains to find a pit or two to bop ... well, it's over the edge and had started my rappel by the time 
always worth it, don't get me wrong, but for those he got there. It was really a sweet rappel. Water 
of us that live at the level of Mississippi mud, it's began to sprinkle over me half way down and it 
not easy on the lungs or the leg muscles. Hell, the cooled me off from all that hiking around in the 
extra effort makes the experience that much finer. woods. A couple others came down, then I frogged 

Patrick O'Diam ofyour Cullman grotto graciously 
spent another Saturday leading our trip. There were 
5 of us from New Orleans; Everett Carpenter, Tim 
Bunch, Dustin Hurt, Steve Me Whorter and myself, 
and two others from Cullman; Ryan Madole and 
Saul Campbell. Patrick, Ryan and Dustin charged 
up the hill, while the rest of us trailed behind 
huffing and puffing. It couldn't have been a more 
gorgeous sunshiny day for taking a hike in the 
woods. 

We were heading for Mandy's Pit, Holiday Hole 
and $67 Pit. We never did find Holiday Hole but 
with all of us to get up and down it was plenty to do 
80' plus $67, and 160' Mandy's. $67 has a small 
entrance that leads straight down. It's fairly narrow 
for much of the way before it opens up. Gives you 
that secure feeling but you do have to bump up 
against the wall a bit. This was the first pit where I 
felt no fear. Every other time I have been both 
nervous and excited when I make a drop. This time 
I felt totally confident, calm and happy both 
descending and ascending. 

Some of us were at Mandy's, some at $67. My 
group switched over to Mandy's and here I had a 
very different experience. I can't tell you why. I've 
certainly been in pits similar to Mandy's but I felt 
quite intimidated with this one. The entrance is a 
sink hole, partly blocked by a big boulder at the 
bottom. You scootch around the boulder and into a 
short, darkening climb down and out onto a flat 
ledge overlooking a huge black hole. Patrick had 
rigged to two bolts in the ceiling so you could easily 
drop over the edge. I went down into the sink hole 
by myself since I was geared up first. When I saw 
that edge I called up to Patrick. "Don't you want to 

up and the creeping fear I had before whirled my 
thoughts into overtime. I imagined I felt the rope 
breaking strand by strand and I kept looking for 
cracks in the wall I could hang onto if it broke. How 
long could I hang on, I wondered? Later on Ryan 
commented "Bad time to have thoughts like that." 
He was right. Ryan is one of those cool, calm, 
collected fellows that just quietly does it well. 

I had come up to help Dustin (now doing his second 
ever pit!). It made me nervous being the one to 
show him what to do, but we were super cautious 
and he was far less nervous than I was. Dustin is a 
natural born caver, physically and mentally capable. 
Not cocky but confident. 

Back at $67, Steve, also new to this, was not fairing 
so well. He had an attack of mind over matter and 
convinced himself that trusting his life to a thin 
piece of thread was a bad idea. Steve was a good 
sport the rest of the trip but didn't venture a toe 
down another pit or into Iron Hoop. I'm glad he 
didn't feel pressured to macho his way into a bad 
situation he wasn't quite ready for. That shows good 
judgment. And you never know ... when we got back 
to New Orleans, he said he would consider doing it 
another time. My theory: a little more training on 
rope and he'll be ready for it. 

After pit bopping on the hillside, we brought our 
gear back to the cars and took a side jaunt to the 
entrances of Jess Elliott and Tate Caves. Both have 
huge open entrances and what looks like endless 
cavern inside of them. We played tourist with our 
flashlights and went in a few hundred feet each 
before heading to our real objective for the day, Iron 
Hoop. 

7 
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Saul had headed back to Cullman for the day, he 
had work to do. Steve stayed at the truck. And then 
Everett found that he couldn't fit down the entrance 
to Iron Hoop. He must have been disappointed after 
driving all the way from New Orleans. So those left 
on the trip were Patrick, Ryan, Tim, Dustin and 
myself. When you first squiggle down into the cave 
through a narrow opening, you come into a space 
comfortably large enough to sit and wait as each 
person eased down. All around there seemed fairly 
large and inviting passage, but Patrick surprised us 
by turning and entering a tiny little rabbit hole I 
hadn't even noticed. Down we went again, and then 
we twisted our bodies through another little hole 
that tall Tim later said he had to do a back bend and 
become a contortionist to get through. In caving, 
there are lots oftimes when it pays to be short. Then 
we began the stoop, crawl, wade for perhaps 400'. 
The terrain changed under our feet as we went 
along. For me, one of the most interesting parts of 
the cave was in this crawl. We came upon an area of 
sculpted red rock with holes water-eaten through it 
every-which-way, like Swiss cheese. 

Eventually we popped out into borehole stream 
passage. Huge. We wandered downstream, 
marveling at the pretties along the way. Everything 
you could want. Big drippy columns, groves of 
formations, helectites, bacon rind, black popcorn; 
massive formations and tiny delicate ones. After a 
while we came to a flowstone climb that looked 
easy enough but when I tried it, I could not get a 
grip with my boots. Every step up, I slid back down. 
Tim was having some leg cramping, so the two of 
us turned off our lights and sat back while the other 
three climbed up to explore. On the way back we 
experimented with shining light on a stalagmite and 
then turning off all lights to watch the after glow. 
Later on, chemist Everett explained the difference 
between phosphorescence and luminescence. No, I 
don't remember the difference. I knew you were 
going to ask. At our next grotto meeting, geologist 
Lisa said that the electrons are excited by the light. 
Hey, ifl had been in the dark for thousands of years 
and someone put the spot light on me, I'd be spittin' 
mad too. 

We went past the entrance to the crawl to see what 
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was upstream a bit and found beautiful flowstone 
drapery reaching all across the stream, nearly 
touching the water. Climbing to the right ofthat and 
up, I found another layer of beauty. This time the 
passage was filled with brimstone all the way 
across. I called the others up and we stood at the 
edge to have a look. Back down in the main passage 
we all gathered together and headed back up the 
crawl way. At a tricky tum, Patrick was behind us 
and it was first-time-in-a-horizontal-cave-Dustin, 
that remembered the right direction. Like I said, he 
is a natural. 

All Dustin could talk about was how much he 
enjoyed the crawl. He loved the adventure, the 
excitement and the fear of going through this crawl 
and then getting to see the beautiful formations at 
the other end. "The anticipation, you never know 
what's around the next comer," he said. "After the 
anticipation and trying to let go of the fear, and then 
I saw all this beautiful stuff, and then I was in 
awe ... " 

Tim said "It's a good intro-cave because you had a 
little bit of everything. You had water, crawling, a 
couple of squeezes, a climb, then after that you had 
the reward of giant borehole passage and pristine 
formations." And even though Tim didn't like the 
crawl since his legs cramped up from the cold and 
it was very painful going for him, he never 
complained and I never knew he was having 
difficulty until he described it on the way home. A 
real trooper. 

We emerged at 9:30p.m. Two hours and 50 minutes 
after our start, a surprisingly short trip. I guess 
tromping around on the hillside did take the wind 
out of us because I was plenty satisfied even after 
such a short cave trip. On the way to Shoney's I fell 
asleep sitting up in the back seat of Patrick's truck. 
He wove back and forth trying to wake me up but I 
was oblivious. He's got a hell of a sense of humor 
that boy. Sometimes he'll break out into verse or 
speak in an exotic little known tribal language just 
to see what people will do. 

The next day we five New Orleanians met up with 
JV Van Swearingen and his friend Jennifer Pinkley 
at 162' Neversink. Neversink is an open air pit 
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known far and wide for its lovely setting. We 
arrived early and were rigged with Everett, Tim and 
Dustin already down when JV and Jennifer arrived. 
JV suggested some rigging adjustments and 
eventually we all made it down and up perfectly 
safely. JV bounced twice of course. It was a very 
pleasant day at Neversink. The waterfall twice as 
wide as I had seen it before. Lots of green and mist 
and beauty everywhere your eyes fell. What a 
magical spot. 
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On the drive back, we flatlanders adjusted to the 
thin air-conditioned air ofEverett' s Toyota 4-runner 
with blankets in the back seat. Everett drove all the 
way up and all the way back. Talk about endurance. 
Dustin lectured on the complete history of body 
piercing from ancient Egypt to present day. 
"Everything you always wanted to know but were 
too squeamish to ask." Hmmm, what some people 
will do for a thrill ... 

SEAFOOD & BOTTOM BELAYS 
ByD.Drake 

"Pardon me, but are you a member of the Huntsville 
Grotto?" inquired the stranger as my daughters and 
I prepared to exit Penny's Seafood Restaurant in 
Southport, Florida. 

Penny's Seafood is a regular stop for us whenever 
we return to Panama City to visit family and friends, 
and it is the last place you'd expect to run into a 
caver. But so it was, July 9, 1999, as I walked to the 
cash register to pay for our meal. I was wearing a 
Southeastern Cave Conservancy "Kennemer Cave" 
T -shirt and it had caught the attention of the couple 
sitting at the table directly behind us. 

"Well yes, as a matter of fact I am" I replied. 

"Do you know who this lady is?" asked the bearded 
man sitting across the table from a woman with 
long, flowing, blonde hair. 

I studied her for a moment, thinking that the old-age 
disease of memory loss was manifesting itself again, 
then finally admitted that I didn't recognize her. 

"My name is Foxy" the woman stated, "Foxy 
Ferguson, NSS 8660." 

"Whoa!," I exclaimed, "that's a low number and the 
name does sound familiar." The name rang a bell, 
but I was unsure of where I had heard or seen it. 
Then suddenly it came back to me. Fern Cave, the 
book, by Donal R. Myrick. I remembered seeing her 
name in the chronology of events listed in the back. 

I introduced myself to she and her husband and 
spent the next 30-40 minutes talking TAG with 

them and then later, another hour on the phone with 
her. I asked when she first started caving. She stated 
that she began vertical caving in the '50's, with her 
first "pit", a twelve footer, "located somewhere in 
TAG." I asked what her first "biggie" was. She 
asked me to define big, "a hundred feet, two 
hundred feet, What?" I told her that I defined 
anything over two hundred feet as big. 

"Moses Tomb" she answered. 

Foxy spoke of Bill and, then wife, Miriam 
Cuddington, Richard Schreiber, Jim Wilbanks, Bill 
Torode and of the early days of the Huntsville 
Grotto. She asked about John Cole and stated that 
she owned one of the original Cole rappelling racks. 
She told an interesting story about happening up on 
a well known TAG caver years ago at an 
undisclosed pit, only to find him down the pit with 
some very questionable rigging in place. She 
mentioned that the rigging consisted of the rope 
wrapped around a tree about 4 times and secured by 
a heavy rock placed on the end of the rope. When 
asked where this occurred she opted to change the 
subject. 

Foxy was on the original survey of Engle Double 
and spoke of some of the difficulties encountered 
while mapping the Bryson Pit portion of the cave. 

During our conversation, I tried, without just bluntly 
asking, to get the gentleman sitting across from her 
to divulge his name. He was adamant on diverting 
all the attention to his wife, stating only that he was 
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known by everyone as Foxy's husband. However, I 
could tell by his comments that he knew his way 
around a cave. In fact, Foxy informed me that her 
husband was one of the original "rockeaters" and 
probably the main reason Hurricane Cave is still 
accessible. She stated that years ago a developer 
came in and removed a large rock at the entrance of 
the cave. When "Foxy's husband" saw this, he 
approached the developer and informed him that 
removing the rock would cause the entrance to 
collapse and/or fill in. The developer agreed and 
installed the culvert pipe that is still used as the 
entrance to Hurricane Cave. 

According to the chronology in the Fern Cave book, 
Elizabeth (Foxy) Stafford, Mickey Ferguson and 
others made a descent of Surprise in December 
1967 and expressed doubt that the Breakdown 
Bridge over the pit would last into the 80's. A year 
later Foxy and Mickey returned as husband and 
wife. I concluded that the man at Foxy's table was 
named Mickey. Asked if that trip was her first to the 
bottom of Surprise she answered, "Good Lord, no." 
Sarah Corrie was the first woman down Surprise 
and Foxy followed suit shortly thereafter. She said 
she didn't know if she was the second woman down 
or not but did claim to be the first to do it twice, "if 
that counts for anything," she added. She told me of 
the rappel device she used on her first descent of 
Surprise. A device called a Sky Geni. Friction is 
created by wrapping the rope around the device. 
From what I gathered it was akin to the old Rappel 
Spool. She also reminisced about a birthday party 
that Bill Torode and many others threw in her honor 
at the bottom of Surprise on May 6, 1967. The party 
was complete with a birthday cake, champaign, and 
balloons. She received an electric light for a present. 
Our conversation of Surprise naturally included 
discussion of the recent death that occurred in the 
cave. We both agreed that the absence of a bottom 
belay contributed greatly to the tragedy. We then 
speculated as to why bottom belays are no longer 
used and conjectured that it was because it doesn't 
look "cool." Foxy admitted that she doesn't rappel 
anymore, but added that she has never rappelled 
without a bottom belay. 

Foxy Ferguson had intended to go with Bill 
Cuddington & Co. to Mexico in '68 and be the first 
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woman down Sotano de las Golondrinas but was 
unable to arrange time off from work. To this day 
she still has not done 'Drinas. 

She and her husband now live near Chipley, FL, 
about thirty miles north of Panama City. I 
mentioned to her that I had taken about a 9 year 
caving hiatus while I lived in Panama City, because 
the only caves in Florida are filled with water and I 
don't cave dive. She informed me that Florida's 
deepest pit, a 70-Jooter, was locatedjustuptheroad 
in Chipley, but quickly added that it is closed and no 
one can do it. 

Although her caving days are behind her, she 
remains an active member of the NSS and I could 
tell she still loves the memories and is proud of the 
fact that she and Mickey were among the original 
TAG cavers, a term she seemed to revere. When 
asked what her favorite TAG cave was she would 
say only that it is in the same geographical area as 
Cemetery Pit and that the cave is now closed. 
Vagueness, the epitome of a TAG caver. 

All too soon our conversation had to come to an 
end but she insisted that I mention, at the next 

' grotto meeting that I had run into her. And so I will. 

· P$st! Let's ha4l hin1 
· upaco~plefeetanfl 
qrop mtn ai~~l1_! · ....... . 

Taken from the Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 

Vol. XII, No.8- Aug. '71: Pg. 68 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE AUGUST 1999 Pg. 7 

SPOTLIGHTING DAKOTA WERTZ Interview by Patrick O'Diam 

Dakota Wertz 
was on a grotto 
trip to Steven's 
Gap during the 
month of July. 
He will be 6 
years old on the 
4th of August. 

He is the son of Jimmy and Sherrie Wertz of Grant, 
AL. Dakota's dad works with Glenn Ledbetter and 
has done some caving with him. Dakota's interview 
will be printed just as it took place on the phone. 

Hi. 

Hi Dakota, do you know who this is? 

Yea, it's Patrick. 

What are you doing? 

I'm watching a movie. I'm watching Pooh Bear. 

Alright! I like Tigger. 

I like Pooh. I like all the characters. 

How old are you? 

I'm 5. My birthday is August the 4th. I'll be 7. 

Seven? Are you going to skip six? 

I'll be 6. I forgot. 

What grade will you be in this year? 

I'll be in the pt grade. 

How many times have you gone rappelling? 

A couple. I've been 2 times. I done it several times 
the same day. I rappelled off an 8 and a 15 foot 
bluff. It was fun. 

Were you scared? 

No, I was a little chicken but I wasn't scared. 

Well, you did very good. 

Thank you. I'm eating a cracker right now. 

Have you ever been in a cave? 

Yea, it's pretty fun. One time one of Taylor's 
cousins was swimming in it and it was over his head 
and you know what? Alligators got him. 

Was he in a cave or a swamp? 

A cave. You know that cave I was swimming in the 
other day? It dried up. It wasn't deep then. You 
know what, you haven't met my momma yet have 
ya? 

Yea, I did meet her the other night at Hardie's. 

Yea, and you met Glenn's nephew also. He was 
spending the night with me. He was wearing my 
clothes. He didn't bring much clothes. 

Okay, do you ever want to do more rappelling 
and pits like Steven's Gap? 

Yep. Maybe one day when I'm older I'll go down 
in that one. 

How old do you think you will be when you go 
down in there? 

I think I'll be your age. Your 24. 

Yea, you remembered. The other day you 
thought I was 60 but you remembered how old I 
am. 

You want to talk to my mom? 

Sure. Bye. 

Bye. 
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Whopper Well 
by Micah "Rock" Sims 

"I hope I can fit through that crack" Derick said as 
he peered down the entrance which lead to the giant 
that lay ahead of us. 

Ledbetter had been looking for this cave known as 
Walking Fern for quite some time. This was his 
second time there but it was the first for Derick and 
me. We had driven almost right to it with Glenn 
and Derick's four wheelers. 

As we started gearing up, Glenn started telling us 
about the traverse around the top of the eighty-foot 
pit that is just inside the cave entrance. At that point 
Derick was somewhat nervous about going around 
the top of this pit. Derick did not know it but he 
was not the only one that was nervous. 

Glenn took the lead and we were off. He rigged the 
hand line around the top of the pit and he also 
rigged the line that we used to transport our gear. 
We made our way around the top with no trouble at 
all. From there, it was a short stoop walk and a 
small crawl to the rig spot. We rigged the rope and 
awaited a test pilot, which was I. As I rappelled the 
vastness of this huge void in the earth, my mind was 
boggling. 

Upon reaching the bottom, there were several very 
beautiful formations throughout the room. There 

are several rimstone dams, some with white crayfish 
inhabiting them. Most of the formations consisted 
of very large amounts offlowstone. 

After Derick and Glenn made it down, we started 
looking around a little bit. We located the second 
drop, which is around 117' after talking it over, 
Glenn and I decided to do the drop, but Derick 
opted not to. We rigged the second drop, which is 
mostly free, and made our way down the shaft. 
After making it to the bottom, we explored around 
a bit and found the ping pong formation, which is a 
small rock imbedded in some flowstone and it looks 
just like a ping pong ball, henceforth, the name. 

Glenn and I got our fill and headed back up the 
second drop. Up top, Derick was awaiting our 
return. We derigged the rope from the second drop 
and started up the first. As I climbed, the size of 
one of the formations in the pit became apparent to 
me. The formation started at the floor and went all 
the way to the top of the pit, which is around 240'. 

After Glenn and Derick made it up, we pulled the 
rope and headed out. 

ROCK SAY'S "GET OUT, GO CAVE, BUT BE 
SAFE" 

MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCiETY 

July 6, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was called to order 
on Tuesday, July 6, 1999 at 7:30 p.m. in the 
conference room of the Cullman County Public 
Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. Fourteen 
members and one guest were in attendance. 

The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by David Drake to accept 

the minutes as read and seconded by Micah Sims. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

Chairman, Harold Calvert, thanked everyone that 
helped with the Munchie Stand at SERA. 

A new 360ft rope was purchased at SERA for the 
grotto. 

The leftover supplies from the Munchie Stand will 
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be used at this year's annual Grotto picnic. 

The Cullman Grotto has been approached to teach 
some vertical and caving trips at Camp Jackson. It 
was unanimously decided to decline this invitation. 

Patrick O'Diam needs someone to take over editor 
of The Flowstone until January. David Drake 
volunteered. 

There will be a vertical session held on July 24 at 
3:00p.m. at Patrick O'Diam's house in preparation 
for the upcoming trip to Whiteside. 
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Anyone who has not filled out a membership form 
or signed release forms, please do so. 

Upcoming trips: 
July 16 - Beginners trip to Stevens Gap 
July 17 - Surprise Pit 
July 31 - Whiteside 

There will be a vertical training session for the 
Crane Hill Volunteer Fire Department on either 
August 21st or August 28th. Any help will be 
appreciated. 
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ECHO CHAMBER 

DATES 

We only have one birthday this month, therefore, we 
want to wish Donald Hebert a very happy birthday. 
Donald has his birthday on the 17th. Also, I missed 
Kuenn Drake's birthday on the 26th of Aug.(onhisgrotto 
application,hectictput9·26) Sorry about that, but he changed that 

9 at the end of his age into a big, fat 0. Be sure to 
check out the caver spotlight on Kuenn this month. 
If I left you out, I apologize, but I don't have the 
info on you. If you would like your birthday or 
anniversary or other special dates to be printed, 
please let the editor know so it can be included. 

RESCUE 

On the morning of8-23-99, caver Christy Quintana 
lost her live in Sotano del Aire. Christy was on rope 
near the top of this 765' pit in San Luis Potosi, 
Mexico, when a large rock collapsed from the 
entrance. One other was hospitalized and Christy's 
body was recovered. On a lighter note, it's been 
rumored that Victor Bradford was seen at a 
Huntsville Cave Rescue Meeting. Nah, who'd ever 
believe that? 

You Know You've Been Caving Too 
Much When ... 

* You find virgin passage and try to buy the cave 
from the landowners the following week. 

* You realize that you have just traded a vehicle 
which runs for a carbide lamp. 

* Most of the cave in which you did the original 
exploration is a mere prelude the main part of the 
cave today and it's referred to as the "historic 

'"'., section". 

22"d TAG FALL CAVE-IN 

OCTOBER 7-10,1999 is the 22ND TAG Fall Cave
In at Sequoyah Caverns, near Valley Head, AL 
hosted by the Dogwood City Grotto for NSS 
members and their guests. For pre-registration 
contact Edie Cowan 770-939-0970 or email at 
mewnak@mindspring.com. Website for 
preregistration forms is available at 
http://www .dcg -nss .org/tagform.htm or at the grotto 
meeting. 

FLAMING THE CULLMAN GROTTO 

For all you out there that are on TAG-net, you may 
be aware of the recent flaming of the Cullman 
Grotto. The CG was slammed by saying that we 
DRIVE everywhere. I responded to this in a harsh 
manner, and the war was on for a few days. As it 
turned out, we both were in the wrong. What he 
was referring to did take place years ago by some 
people from Cullman, and apologies have been 
exchanged for any hard feelings that may have come 
about from the debate. 

'' l TOLO "'OU \0 ~ 
u\'> \\-I e. INP.\E:'{< S\.0\J.\l \' I ,, 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 
Vol. XIX, No.3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. Taken from the Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 

Vol. X, No. 11- Nov. '69: Pg. 109 
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Solution Rift, Cave Skidders, Etc. 
By: Houston Hardin 

I was fortunate enough to have had the opportunity 
to pull down Solution Rift on a trip led by Wm. 
Shrewsbury. John Tern and Ashley "30 feet" (last 
name?, sorry), both DCG'ers, went along also. We 
arrived at Charlie's place near S. Pittsburgh 
Saturday a.m. on the weekend of SERA and after 
some chatting, drove off to the resurgence and 
geared up. While John, Ashley, and I were arming 
ourselves w/ full caveralls and an arsenal of knee 
and elbow pads Wm. just stood there looking at us. 
He was half naked looking like he was about to do 
a photo-shoot for GQ or something. He wore 
spandex shorts, aT-shirt, and boots .... no knee pads 
or caveralls. Insane! I thought to myself while 
gearing up. I figured I'd have to "second" after him 
just to clean the route of all the chunks of flesh he 
was certain to lose to the cave (leave nothing 
but.. .. blood stains and flesh). After a 20 min. hike 
we arrived at a beautiful sink. After some more 
fidgeting, in we went. Wm had brought along some 
extra webbing and rope to replace the rigs, so he 
zipped on ahead to the first drop. Everything went 
smoothly. Then we hit the 4 mile (it was that long, 
wasn't it?) dry crawl throughout which I mangled 
Wm's new PMI along with my body. More crawls, 
then wet ones, more drops, more fun. All the while 
Wm in the lead and I never saw any chunks of flesh 
on the route (I did carry a gas powered pressure hose 
and, brush just in case). Well this went on for 
several hours, that is Wm bolting ahead and waiting 

for us humans to catch up. And then I saw IT! Wm 
had just slipped past a bend in a wet stream crawl 
where the others couldn't see him and he pulled IT 
out of his pack. IT was a carpet appearing object 
with hundreds of little nozzles on the leading edge 
and several broom-like structures along the trailing 
edge. Additionally, a small canister stamped with 
the words "oil reclamation chamber" was attached 
to the left side on the contraption. Wm quickly 
glanced around to make sure nobody was in sight 
(I was completely coated in mud by this point and 
so assumed a column formation pose thus blending 
in with the surroundings) and then pulled a small 
string hanging off the right side of the carpet. At 
that point black liquid spurted from the nozzles, the 
brooms started brushing and Wm zipped off while 
laying flat on the device. I remember hearing a 
distinct cackle as he rounded the bend out of my 
sight. After 20 minutes of thrashing through nasty 
wet chert crawls I found him sitting at a stream 
junction cheery as ever and just clean as a whistle. 
The rest of the cave went just like that. Then we all 
popped out into the cow patty stew resurgence 5 
1/2 hrs after entering. Great trip, lots of fun, lots of 
crawling. Late that night I searched out Wm's truck 
and discovered several blueprints inside. They 
appeared to be related to his Cave Skidder. It 
seems that after completing the Tag-Lite II design 
he moved on to grander things indeed. 

12 MILLION AND 72 
by Harold Calvert 

"Is it too late to back out?" I asked as I reached the 
changeover spot to rig into the main rope. 

"No," was the reply from the top of the ridge above 
me. After stopping to gain a little courage, I talked 
myself into proceeding. I had gone this distance and 
much farther in the past, but that was different. It 
was underground, not in the clouds. 

It was hard to change over with my nails and teeth 
sunk into this rock, and as I began to start my 
rappel, I thought to myself ............ this is not too 
bad ............ l can do this .......... it could be okay, but 
then it happened. With the last foothold passing 
by, I loosened the rack to start a free rappel. But as 
I passed into the free drop I was violently spun half 
round. OH ****!!!!!!!I WILL SURELYDIE!!!!!! 
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After letting my pants drain a bit, and waiting to 
stop swinging, I decided to open my eyes and assess 
the situation. I WILL DEFINITELY DIE 
NOW!!!!!!!! 

Okay, so that was a bad idea. Maybe I am close to 
the bottom now, lets look down. You know you are 
up too high when the buzzards are circling below 
you waiting for you to get there. "IS IT TOO LATE 
TO BACK OUT NOW???" 

As I start moving again, suddenly I come to a stop. 
A metallic squeaky grinding stop. Then a pop ...... 
pop ..... squeak ..... pop. NOT GOOD!!!! 
"PATRICK!!!" 

"What?" 

"WHAT'S WRONG WITH THIS ROPE!!!" 

"Oh, it's just old, this is probably its last trip. We'll 
retire it after this trip," he replied. 

"NOW YOU TELL ME!" 

On the rest of the rappel, I kept my eyes closed 
because of the round and a half spin back and forth. 
OKAY, it was as good an excuse as any! Finally 
reaching the bottom, Wesley asked me how it was. 
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"Terrible. How was yours?" 

"I am looking for the trail out of here," he said 
nervously. 

"I will help you find it!" 

Then Jeff said it was a long trail around, and its 
getting dark fast. Wesley said, "Yeah, and I been 
hearing critters down here too. We' 11 stay here and 
wait." Finally I got on rope to get out of there and 
away from Wesley's critters that I had began 
hearing also. It had gotten dark, and the last I saw 
of Wesley, he had got a big stick and headed for 
higher ground. 

Maybe this would be better in the dark, I thought. 
Then it started again. Squeak ........ 
pop ........ squeak ..... every time I would stop. So I 
climbed....... and climbed..... and climbed .... and 
inspected every inch of that rope. I was 
concentrating so hard on climbing that I didn't 
notice I was at the top until the rope pad hit me in 
the head. I LOVE THAT ROPE PAD!!!! 

And I can brag and say, "Yep, been there, done 
that." And, by the way, there are 12 million and 72 
red stripes on our rope. I know, I saw every one. 

FREEFALL 2000 
D.Drake 

It's been a long time since I had to empty out my 
shorts at the bottom of a rappel, but on this 
particular Saturday I did. 

12 Cullman Grotto members and guests went to 
Highlands, NC the weekend of7 /31/99 intending to 
bounce Whiteside, the deepest natural drop east of 
the Mississippi at 660 feet. However, due to a 
combination of heat, fatigue, and a rope that popped 
and crackled all the way down and up, only 5, 
Harold Calvert, Wesley Pinyan, Gary Phelps (2X), 
Jeff Lynn and I, dropped it. Oh yeah, the fact that 
the valley floor was nearly 2000 feet below, may 
have come into play as well. 

The trip from Alabama to North Carolina was an 
eventful one. On a winding two lane through the 
mountains of Tennessee, two IS-wheelers got 
together in a sharp curve blocking both lanes of 

traffic. Law enforcement estimated the roads would 
be closed for at least 5 hours. We passed the time 
and cooled ourselves off by making frequent trips 
down a steep embankment to dip our hats and feet 
in the refreshing Ocoee River. After about an hour
and-a-half we met up with a local who knew of a 
detour around the mess so we turned the vehicles 
around and fell in line. The detour turned out to be 
a 23 mile dirt road with at least a hundred 
extremely sharp switchbacks teetering on the edge 
of 400 ft canyons. Average speed .. .l2 mph. We 
finally emerged into civilization again about 10-15 
miles up road from the crash site and there still was 
no traffic flow from that direction. So, even though 
we were now almost 3 hours behind schedule, we 
still were ahead of where we would have been had 
we waited for the wreck to clear. 

~ 

We arrived at the camping area a little past 7 local 
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time. ~very campsite was occupied, as was every 
campsite at every camping area in that section of the 
park. 

We were just about to pull out of the camping area 
when we saw a blue, Cullman Grotto t-shirt that Jeff 
had hung on the outside of his tent. Fortunately, he 
and Glenn Ledbetter had secured a site when they 
arrived earlier that morning or we would have been 
homeless. 

We pitched our tents and settled in for a 
scrumptious meal of hot dogs, while Glenn and Jeff 
grilled fresh deer steaks and baked potatoes. 
Fortunately, Glenn had brought along enough 
venison for everyone to have a sample. We rounded 
out our nutritionally balanced meal with a 3lb bag of 
animal crackers. Sometime around 11:30 p.m. EDT, 
Evon & Tracy got the giggles and didn't stop until 
they passed out from lack of oxygen sometime the 
next morning. Ryan and his weekend sweetie 
showed up about 2:00a.m. Rumor has it they found 
our campsite by following the sound of the laugh 
track. 

We arose at 5 o'clock Saturday morning, grabbed 
some munchies and headed for Whiteside. We 
wanted to get to the bluff early so as to arrive before 
anyone else who may have had intentions of doing 
the drop that day. As it turned out, with the 
exception of a couple of rock climbers some 300' 
away, we had the bluff all to ourselves. 

Rigging Whiteside is a very time consuming process 
and takes someone who knows what they are doing. 
That being the case we packed up and went home. 
But seriously folks, Patrick and Jeff were the 
riggers, as both of them had previously done the 
drop. Instead of rigging the drop with one rope we 
elected to use two, the recommended method. We 
used a 150' length ofPMI to drop the first 80 feet to 
a small, natural ledge. Several rigging bolts have 
been set here in the granite face of Whiteside. There 
are also several smaller bolts set all along the route 
of descension so as to have something to secure 
rope pads to. Patrick rigged a 650' length ofPMI to 
the rigging bolts with a self equalizing knot and 
lowered the rope. This left about 15' of rope on the 
bottom. Jeff then secured the first rope pad. By this 
time, the two had been on the bluff for over an hour 

SEPTEMBER 1999 Pg. 5 

and the first stages of heat exhaustion were setting 
in so they climbed out. I was selected to place the 
remaining five rope pads, for a total of nearly 50' 
of padding. After tying the final pad, I descended to 
the bottom. I had forgotten to get a ball of twine 
from Patrick before descent so I had nothing to 
secure the rope pads with side-to-side. Gary got 
that honor, then dropped down to join me. It took 
a little over two hours to rig the bluff and secure it 
for descent. 

Whiteside was not much different from any other 
bluff at first, it has a rock face, hairy lip, and trees 
waaay down below when looking between your 
legs. However, as soon as the ledge is cleared and 
you enter the freefall zone, the rope rotates you a 
half tum and that's when pants become soiled. As 
you hang on that little piece of cordage and gaze at 
the valley floor nearly 2000' below, you get the 
rush that all thrill seekers pursue. It is absolutely 
AWESOME! The first 80' and the last 1 00' are 
against the wall, the remainder of the drop is 
magnificent freefall. 

I climbed out first, stopping to sign the register on 
the way. As I ropewalked up the granite face, I got 
the sensation of climbing a 600' tombstone. A 
gentle, 1Om ph breeze was blowing and a small 
cloud that blocked out the sun for a few minutes 
(who says rain dances don't work) made the climb 
a pleasant one. As I neared the top, I heard Ryan 
and "sweet thing" saying goodbye to the group. 
When Gary reached the top, the rest of the group 
decided to come back later that evening, when it 
was hopefully cooler, to do the drop. The main 
drop was left rigged but the 150' rope was pulled. 

After cooling down and packing up, my daughter 
and I headed down the mountain in search of a 
bath. We found it in the form of a spring fed lake 
at an adjoining campground. It was quite 
refreshing. The rest of the group headed across the 
border to South Carolina to try and find a waterfall 
they had heard good things about. They returned to 
the bluff that evening but only three, plus Gary a 
second time, had the energy left to do the drop. 

Whiteside was a very gratifying experience. 
El Cap, Where Are You? 
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c:tJc:tJ FROM THE MAILBAG c:tJc:tJ 
Hot off the Press!! 

If you are only going to read one book this year, 
then read Carl Sagan's Demon Haunted World. But, 
if you decide to read a second book, then you 
should seriously consider the 1994 Speleo Digest. 
Oh sure, you might search long and hard to find a 
second choice to occupy your precious reading time, 
but you will certainly find no other selection more 
intellectually stimulating and educationally 
entertaining than the 1994 Digest. It has drama and 
humor, science and humor, speleo techniques and 
humor, poetry and humor, and even a little history 
and humor. Why the illustrated article on "How to 
Resuscitate a Salamander" is worth the price of the 
book alone! 

But that's not all. The 1994 Digest has over 500 
pages of articles and stories by over 190 authors. It 
has been more than two years in the making, and 
anyone who has ever read the '94 Digest will have 
precious memories to last a lifetime. And, if you 
buy your own copy, you will be able to read 
these great articles and stories again and again, any 
time you want, with just a little effort to remove 
mud from the pages. 

In the 1994 Speleo Digest you will find the answers 
to many of the questions you have been wondering 
about for years. Find out what a 'Jesus nut' really is 
(no, it isn't what you think) and what Allahbiners 
are made of. Find out whether there really are any 
caves in Arizona and whether the Devil actually 
went caving in Georgia. Find out why bats have flat 
faces and what 'the dark' really is. Find out just how 
dangerous caving really is, and why you should go 
caving. Learn what LCRFs are and how to measure 
them. Discover what the maximum length of a 
stalactite can be and how caves work. Find out why 
Graveyard Cave went to Hell and how caves get 
revenge. And thrill to the Underground Adventures 
of Icky, the Cave Fuzz, Ropeman, Lunker, along 
with Rex and Stout. 

With the 1994 Speleo Digest you can do a lot of 
armchair caving. The over 350 pages of United 

States and International cave descriptions, maps, 
and caving adventure stories are certain to keep 
you reading well into the night and are sure to 
satisfy your craving for caving when you just can't 
get out of the house. From the Three Stooges caves 
in Alaska to New Hope cave in Wisconsin, there 
are hundreds of maps and descriptions guaranteed 
to delight even the most jaded caver. The 
International section contains caves from such 
exotic places as China and the Mona Passage (you 
know where that is), along with some fascinating 
descriptions of cave trekking in New Zealand. 

In the 'how to' sections you will find such 
invaluable information as how to construct a cave 
pack, rejuvenating old carbide lamps, using micro
gravity to find caves, first aid kits, dangers of 
hypothermia, cave photography, conservation, 
prospecting, vertical caving, rabies, speleogenesis, 
and much, much more. 

How can you get your own copy of the 1994 
Speleo Digest you ask? Easy! Just send the paltry 
sum of $19.00 (plus $4.50 for shipping) to the NSS 
Office, 2813 Cave A venue, Huntsville, Alabama 
35810, (256) 852-1300. Hurry and order now. The 
limited supplies won't last long! 

Want to review the table of contents and all the 
detailed indexs? Well, just pop over to 
http://www .caves.org/pub/SpeleoDigest and check 
it out! 

"I'll trade you four Pennsylvania topos 
with cave locations for two southwest 
Virginia or One Northeast Alabama." 

Taken from the Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 
Vol. X, No. II -Nov. '69: Pg. 103 
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BOOK REVIEW 
By Patrick O'Diam 

Back in 1992, I bought a 
book with every 
intention of reading it, 
but it sat on my shelf for 
quite a number of years. 
I had picked it up 
several times to start 
reading, but ended up 
just flipping through the 

pictures in the center of the book and then putting it 
away for a few more years. Well, some seven years 
later, I finally got it read. 

In early June of 1999, I visited Mexico with the 
State Department of Education. We visited many 
schools and such while we were in Saltillo, 
Coahuila, but that state has a severe lack of caves. 
There are plenty of large mountains, but they are 
mostly sandstone. I knew I'd have no time to go 
caving even if there were caves there, but I did find 
time to climb a mountain one Saturday afternoon. 

I grabbed Trapped!: The Story of Floyd Collins by 
Robert K. Murray & Roger W. Brukner off my shelf 
as I headed out the door. I thought it'd keep me 

Kuenn Drake 

Kuenn has been a member of the grotto 
for as long as we've had it in existence. 
He married his wife, Cindy Drake, on 
April 18, 1980. They have three 
children, ages 16, 12 soon to be 13 in a 
few weeks, and 10. He works at 
Americold as the Information Technology Manager. 

Okay, tell us about your caving experiences. 

I guess the very first cave I ever went to was Goat 
Cave. I don't even know if I could find it again. I 
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entertained on the plain ride. I figured ifl couldn't 
go caving, I could at least read about it. The book 
did help pass the time. I was determined to finish 
the book while I was gone, in which I finally was 
able to do. The first 100 pages or so was very 
informative and entertaining. It was quite 
interesting to see how these so-called "facts" 
differed from other stories I had heard in the past. 
I tend to believe the books perspective. After a 
while, all the news reporters and scrabbling among 
the people got a little old. That was the next 150 -
200 pages. Lots of names incorporated the 
chapters, yet only a few were described well 
enough to allow the reader to form a good mental 
picture of the character. 

As I said before, the account in the book differed 
from oral stories I had heard, but the detailed report 
did prove to be informative and motivational. 
Even though I knew the outcome, I often felt the 
over-whelming need for the rescuers to hurry up 
and get Floyd out because I felt there was still time. 
I found the book as being a little overbearing with 
facts, yet I feel it's a must read for the true caver. 
It helped me realize the truth of the situation and 
made me ponder over the progression of rescue 
techniques through the years. 

Interview by Patrick O'Diam 

just know it is somewhere east of here 
on North Sand Mountain. It's one of 
these caves you go in on one side of 
the mountain and come out on the 
other side. It was a scouting trip. I 
was 11 years old. I stayed with caving 

until I was 17 or 18 and went to several caves 
including Fern. At that time Fern was not 
restricted. David and I and Roger Dier and others 
went up there and camped and spent several days 
exploring the cave. 
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When did you first learn of the NSS? 

David, my brother, joined in the early 70's but I 
don't think I joined at that time. I was about 16 at 
that time. At that age, I met Bill Cuddington. They 
were holding a rappelling exhibition over on Green 
Mountain and I went over and rappelled with them. 

What about caving over the last few years? 

Well, it's been sparse. I have started vert~cal 

caving. Actually, you took me to my first vertical 
pit of any size, I had done some little 30'ers, when 
you took me to Neversink back in December of'92. 
As far as depth, I've not done anything over 200'. 
We did DeSoto Falls and others, but I still would 
like to do some of the deeper ones. 

Which do you prefer - vertical or horizontal 
caving? 

I enjoy the combination of the two. We went to 
War Eagle a number of years ago and I really 
enjoyed that. I enjoy getting into a place that others 
can't get to unless they know vertical caving. When 
we went to Helectite Heaven, I really enjoyed that. 
I enjoy going places I've been before, but I like to 
go to new places. 

What about a favorite cave or pit? 

Fern Cave is my favorite. There are still some 
places I'd like to go to in F em. 

Any bad experences in a cave? 

Probably the scariest experience I've ever had was 
about 5 years ago when we were in a cave, I don't 
remember the name of it, but it's out in Summer
ville. It was reported in an accident report. We had 
a major rock fall. It was myself and David, Ri~ky 
Brewer and Lee Gibson, two guys I worked With. 
Lee Gibson was injured in the fall. The fall sounded 
worse than it actually ended up being. It could have 
ended up being devastating. I've heard rocks fall 
before, and when I heard that, I heard one and 
thought that was it, but they just kept falling and 
kept falling and got louder and louder. Ricky and I 
were on the other side of the passage and David and 
Lee were behind us. I was actually concerned that 
we were caved in. It fell at that loudness and at that 
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length of time that I was afraid that we may not get 
back out. 

You started caving in the early 70's. How has 
the caving sport changed over the years? 

Caving in the 70's seemed to be a lot more 
exclusive, a smaller group. I don't mean anything 
negative by it, but the group seemed to be a little 
more conservative of caves, although there were 
vandalism that took place then just as it does now. 
I am glad to see that there are a lot of people who 
like to do it. Basically, back then, you didn't ever 
see any women caving and now there is a fare 
number of women who cave and that's fine with 
me. Anyone who enjoys the sport, I say they 
should do it, as long as it's done for the reason of 
being enjoyed for what's there, the underground 
beauty and not for any other purposes. 

What about any caving goals you have? 

I'd like to do Golondrinas sometime. My wife's 
going to have to die for that to happen or I'm going 
to have to lie. I'm still keeping El Capitan in the 
back of my mind. I'd like to do a deep drop just to 
say I've done it. I've almost got to do Surprise 
several time, but not yet. I feel I could do it, but 
have not got to do it yet. 

Anything else you want to be included? 

One thing I do enjoy doing is teaching the younger 
people about the sport so that it will keep growing 
and going. I enjoy taking scouts to caves because 
they are so excited. To me, you get just as excited 
taking someone new to a cave as they do. It's 
always fun to take young people in there. We were 
caving not long ago and Preston came dressed as if 
he was going frog gigging instead of caving. He 
had these big tall rubber boots on with slick 
bottoms. We went to Talucah and I knew he was 
in trouble with those slick shoes. He kept getting 
ahead of us and I had to tell him to get back or he 
would pay for getting up ahead of us. Sure enough, 
we rounded a curve and the passage slopes down 
real steep. He took two big 'ol giant steps and his 
feet passed his head, he hit on his back side and 
slid all the way down into the creek. That was 
worth it! 
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MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

August 3, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of the Cullman Grotto 
of the National Speleological Society was called to 
order on Tuesday, August 3, 1999 at 7:30p.m. in 
the conference room of the Cullman County Public 
Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. Twelve 
members were present. 

The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by Micah Sims to accept 
the minutes as read and seconded by David Drake. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

The annual grotto picnic will be held August 15th at 
Camp Meadowbrook at 5:00p.m. Everyone bring 
a dish. 

If anyone is interested in obtaining a copy of the 

grotto constitution, see Patrick O'Diam. 

A scout troop from Florida will be here sometime in 
September or October for a cave trip, which will 
probably be to Guffey's. 

Pre-registration for TAG is September 1st. 

There was an open discussion regarding the 
purchase of a new 650' grotto rope, and holding an 
auction for the current rope to raise the funds for the 
new rope. 

Several trip reports were given. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 

3UO.j.SMOid 34.1 
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GROTTO 

ECHO CHAMBER 

UNLISTED NUMBERS 

September 11 , 1999 - Members of The Cullman 
Grotto, a local cavinglrappelling group, were 
shocked and amazed at the towns fair parade as the 
Cullman Cave I High Angle Rescue Team burst 
onto the scene. This elite group looked very 
confident as they hang on their float sporting their 
clean new Pangaeas and Petzls, and other assorted 
shiny new paraphernalia. Yes friends and neighbors 
a real live bona fide cave rescue team! BUT 
WAIT!! why not tell the cavers about this? Maybe 
its not meant for us? Are we not worthy? N ah, they 
probably think we are so good we wont need them. 
Either that or the fact that there might not be 
anything left to rescue! Maybe they are restricted to 
Cullman county caves only. Or maybe they are 
meant for those pay cavers we hear of. So if you 
feel the need to be rescued, don't hesitate to call. 
Call? CALL WH0?911?1-800weneedhelp? BR-
549? Come on guys, give us a hint on those 
unlisted n~mbers. All kidding aside, I am sure these 
guys are more than adequate cave rescuers for 
anything that arises ...... or falls in our area! After all, 
you wouldn't send a lawyer to do brain surgery, 
would you? 

The anonymous Lonnie P. 

MUCHAS GRACIAS 

Many thanks to David Drake for providing much of 
the information and typing for this month's 

newsletter. He sent several things via e-mail which 
was a great help for me this month with such little 
spare time. 

DATES 

We only have two birthdays that I know about this 
month. Alan "Stick" Harper has his birthday on the 
day of the grotto meeting, Oct. 5. Next, Glenn 
Ledbetter celebrates his birthday on the 29th of the 
month. Happy birthday to both of you. 

RESCUE I BODY RECOVERY 

It has been rumored that a body was recovered from 
Lost Creek Cave. On the night of September 30, a 
body that had been missing for 3 months was 
discovered and has led to 4 arrests thus far. Also, 
in related rescue news, two youth sustained injuries 
around the beginning of the month of September 
while rappelling. They were not related incidents, 
one teenager got injured on Labor Day while 
rappelling at Little River Canyon. The other youth 
was injured a few days later around the Chattanooga 
area. Both of these boys were recovering nicely 
when last heard of. 

MEMBERSHIP INCREASE 

Regular member dues for the NSS is being 
increased to $33 in January of2000. This is a $3 
a year increase and there is talk of increasing it an 
additional $2 to a total of $35. More on the 
insurance issue in the mail bag of this issue. 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When ... 

* You breed mosquitos in your yard so the bats will have enough to eat. 
* You rope has a name. "Hey, Gus, will you pack Wally to the pit ifl carry the rope pads?" 
* When you go caving other cavers are surprised you are even alive, let alone caving. 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 
Vol. XIX, No.3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE OCTOBER 1999 Pg.3 

Snowflakes in September 
DDrake, NSS 15430 

The longer I cave the more records I break. For 
instance, take this past Saturday. I broke my own 
personal record for longest walk to a 90 ft. pit! 

Sept. 18th, 7 H'ville grotto members, JV, Tim 
White, Tim Jarvis, Debbie Clotfelter, Mark Ruocco, 
John Rice and myself, met at the NSS office for 
what was supposed to be a vertical trip to 
Deep/Not-so-deep Wells, both 250+ feet deep. 
Instead it became a vendetta trip for Tim Wand JV. 
A month or so earlier they had scoured a Tennessee 
mountainside for 5 hrs looking for Snowflake Pit. 
They never found it. Saturday we did. 

After a rendezvous with 2 DCG members, Berta 
Kirchman and Les Good, and a 'Nooga grotto 
member, Alison Falinski, in Stevenson, AL, we 
began our revenge trip to TN. We caravanned to the 
parking area? and began a 2 mile hike to the pit 
following a dry streambed nearly the entire way 
while gaining only 300 ft in elevation. 

Now you may be asking yourself (I did), why drive 
all the way to TN and hike 2 miles to do a 90 
footer? (I'm not sure it was even 90') Well, turns out 
JV had heard the pit was rather photogenic, and it 
was. 

The open air drop has a high and low side. We 
rigged the high, dropping two ropes. The first pitch 

Discovery of Snowflake Pit 
Will Chamberlin, NSS 16402L, SCC 173 

Since I was the discoverer of Snowflake, I guess I 
should take the "wrap" for the depth. I found the pit 
on a ridgewalk in January, 1978, with Rick Buice, 
Fran Formby, Gerald Moni, and Wayne Prince. The 
reason it is called Snowflake is the snow was falling 
so hard that the flakes actually made it to the bottom 
of the pit. In looking back at my log, I noted that the 
depth of the main pit was 90 feet. We rigged on the 
downhill side. When I climbed out, I briefly stopped 
to check out the passage off one of the ledges. I 
went back later in the warmer part of the year and 
explored the side pits and passages. As far as I 
know, the pit has never been mapped. 

is about 40 or 50 feet to a large, talus ledge. From 
this ledge you can get off rope crawl over a mound 
and look down a couple of other drops or make your 
way over to a nice dome area with what appears to 
be a high lead. We conjectured that it had either 
been pushed or it hadn't and felt pretty confident 
with our deduction. From this area JV set up his 
photo lab, shooting several pictures of 
double-barreled sunbeams that were lasering into 
the pit. It was actually quite spectacular. He also 
took several shots of his model, Berta, on and off 
rope. 

The pit continues down another 20-25 feet to a 
small landing area before dropping another 15-20 
feet to a short passage that terminates in a dome. 

I speculate that Snowflake got it's name from the 
breakdown and debris that fall when someone 
negotiates the lip. Fortunately, the first ledge 
provides ample protection as it is mostly out of the 
fall zone. However, anyone caught in the small 
landing area of the second pitch is dead meat. 

Snowflake is not a pit I would go back to unless 
someone digs it out another 200 feet. But I'm glad I 
did it. It was truly a pleasure to cave with some new 
folks and hope to be able to do 
it again, soon! 

"Funniest lookin' cave wall I ever saw ... " 

Taken from the Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 
Vol. XII, No.4- April '71: Pg. 30 
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s!Js!J FROM THE MAILBAG s!Js!J 
NSS Caving Insurance 

By: Cheryl Jones (Reprinted with permission from e-mail) 

Hi all, I'd like to run this by TAG cavers for some 
feedback before the October BOG meeting. You 
may discuss this with me if you like by e-mailing 
me at cherylj@erols.com 

In response to a request by the Congress of Grottos, 
the NSS has checked into obtaining caving accident 
and rescue insurance for its members. The details of 
the coverage follow below. The cost would come 
out of members' dues, and to meet the annual NSS 
budget, would require a $2 increase for $5,000 of 
coverage (about the cost of a beer, a gallon and a 
half of gas, or popcorn in the movie theater). 

The obvious advantage of the insurance is the 
coverage of your costs associated with your caving 
related accident or rescue. 

The other important advantage of offering insurance 
as a membership benefit would be as draw for 
cavers to join the NSS. Now this really is 
something we need. We need membership growth to 
ensure revenue for the Society to carry out its 
programs and projects. Our membership has pretty 
much been stable over the last few years, yet 
evidently there are more people caving every year. 

More importantly however, we and the caves need 
to be able to include as many cavers as possible in 
the educational atmosphere and setting that the NSS 
provides -- conservation ethics and methods, land 
owner relations, vertical, safety and other 
techniques, and a sense of responsibility for 
protecting caves and critters. The insurance could be 
viewed as a measure to promote cave conservation 
and safety. 

If insurance was only sold to those who wanted it, 
the price would be much higher -- the thinking is 
that those who probably needed it are the ones who 
will buy it. Not the odds that insurance companies 
like. 

So give it some thought, and talk it over. Your 
feedback is important. 

NSS Cave Rescue Insurance: 

Based upon feedback from the 1999 Congress of 
Grottos, Ted Kayes has found the following 
coverage based upon our paying an annual premium 
that covers all NSS members at a rate of $1.40 per 
member. 

·All NSS members are insured. 
· Insured persons are covered for losses up to $5K if 
they have an accident, on foot or on rope. 

· en route to a cave. 
· searching for a cave. 
· entering or exiting a cave. 
· while in a cave. 
· leaving the cave area. 
· This coverage includes: 
· all medical expenses, whether at the accident site 
or at a medical facility near the accident site. 

·the cost of evacuation to a medical facility. 
· any expenses incident to the rescue billed to the 

insured person by governmental agencies for 
which the person is liable. 

· In a situation not requiring a rescue, emergency 
medical treatment at a nearby medical facility is 
covered up to $1 K. 

· This coverage is not dependent on what other 
medical insurance an insured person may carry. 

· Specific exclusions: 
· injuries sustained during a vehicular accident. 
· coverage for insured persons intoxicated by 
alcohol or non-prescription drugs. 
· if a person travels to a medical facility in their 
horne town, the presumption is that this is not 
emergency medical care and it will not be covered. 

The total annual cost would be $16,800 based upon 
12,000 members. It could be accommodated without 
impacting our current programs if we increased our 
regular dues to $35 (Regular member dues is being 
increased to $33 in January). The question for the 
Board to decide: "Do our members seek this 
membership benefit and are they willing to pay for 
it?" 
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Interview by: DDrake 

This month's Caver Spotlight features former CG chairman and present 
newsletter editor Patrick O'Diam. Patrick was also one of the founding members 
of the Cullman Grotto. Patrick is bilingual, speaking fluent Spanish. He is an 
ESL teacher at the Cullman primary school and is currently working on his 
Bachelors at Athens State. He is a must on any trip we take to Mexico. 

I've known Patrick for all of his life and although I was caving long before he 
was born, it was Patrick and my brother Shane who turned me on to mechanical 
ascenders and rekindled my interest in vertical caving. 

What got you interested in caving? 

I first became interested through Boy Scouts. Kuenn 
[Drake] took us caving to either Fern or Talucah. 
Both trips were right near each other, but I believe 
it was Fern. Also in scouting we were doing 
rappelling. I had just never dreamed of combining 
the two. Your dad [Charles Drake] contacted Greg 
Andrews, who he worked with in Huntsville, and he 
in turn contacted Victor Bradford in Cullman. Vic 
gave me a call one night and it all went down hill 
from there. 

What year was that? 

1991. That's when I first learned of the NSS and 
talked to Vic. He asked if I had ever thought of 
combining caving and rappelling. I told him he was 
crazy, but it eventually opened up a whole new 
realm of opportunities. 

Tell me about your first caving experience. 

I can remember walking uphill to Fern. Snow was 
on the ground. We hiked up to the Johnson entrance 
and ·entered the cave. Basically we just went back to 
the Upper Formation rooms and the Red Lilly Pad 
room and looked down a couple of pits. That 
hooked me. One thing to note, I was 11 yrs old at 
the time, I showed up with no hard hat and no 
flashlights. I found out that wild caves don't have 
electricity. Fortunately the scout troop had some 
extra hard hats and flashlights. The next time I 

showed up prepared. 

So no one told you what to bring? 

No, at least nothing was mentioned when I was 
present. 

What was your first vertical experience? 

That also happened when I was 11. I did the bluff at 
Big Eddy and became addicted. Within a couple of 
years I had, and Vic will love this, I had a 150' piece 
of Blue Water, a figure 8, a rack and a seat harness. 
I did mostly bluffs, Big Eddy, the bluffs at Blount 
Springs, Battleground and Bankhead. I actually had 
several seat harnesses. I would get seat belts out of 
old cars and make Swiss Seats. 

I already know the answer to this but, for the 
record, what do you prefer horiozonatal or 
vertical? 

Horizontal (snicker) ..... No, Vertical by far. I prefer 
multi-drops with some horizontal. I enjoy getting 
worn out and pushing myself to the limit. It doesn't 
happen very often but occasionally we do something 
hard core. 

What is your most recent "hard core" outing? 

I guess the most recent was the Cataract. Although 
it didn't wear me out, it was a challenge getting 
back to the 296' pit. 

As you look back on your caving career, what do 
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you consider to be your greatest accomplishment 
thus far? 

Probably the entire vertical experience, NCRC, the 
vertical mile at Neversink-that was a pretty good 
accomplishment. I don't think I could do that now. 

Besides Hoopers, what is your favorite pit? 

Without a doubt, Hoya de la Luz. The extreme hike 
and challenging conditions in getting there made all 
of us regret even starting, but when we arrived it 
was such an awesome experience to see such an 
awesome hole in the ground. The entrance is 800' X 
500' in diameter with a drop of618' into ajungle. 

I've caved with you in Mexico, North Carolina & 
TAG and I know you've done some vertical in 
Yellowstone Park, what is you favorite caving 
area? 

I guess it would be TAG. TAG has the deep ones 
and an endless number of possibilities but Mexico 
runs close behind. I hope to do alot more caving in 
Mexico in the next 15-20 years. 

Have you had any close calls? 

Yes! I guess the closest call I ever had is when I 
went against my better judgement several years ago 
and tried to climb in a TAG cave that is now closed 
where the water level was too high. I learned my 
limitations and because of that I am alot more 
cautious. 

What changes have you seen in the sport? 

The biggest change has been the rate at which 
people are getting involved. It seemed just 5 or 10 
years ago people would build up to the big ones. 
Nowadays its not uncommon to go to Surprise on 
the third or fourth trip. I've also seen a great deal of 
improvement in mechanical rope systems. 

My view of caving, I love caving and know others 
will want to start doing what we do, but I never try 
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to encourage others to cave. Cavers kill caves. 
Every time we visit we cause some amount of 
destruction. Ifl see someone with a keen interest in 
caving, I try to direct him toward a grotto where 
they can learn how to minimize the destructive 
effect. 

I noticed in the Cullman Fair Parade recently 
that there was an entry by the Cave & High 
Rescue Team. I certainly didn't know any of 
them did you? 

I found this out from Tim White. The members are 
from the Cullman Rescue Squad. They are taking 
the first level ofNCRC and are pretty much clueless 
as far as cave rescue. 

Yeah, I didn't know we needed a cave rescue 
team, what with all the caves we have in Cullman 
County. 

Really! 

What do you see in Patrick's caving future? 

Well, there are still alot of caves in TAG that I've 
not done. I want to get more involved in wet, 
multi-drop systems, also branch out and experience 
more caving around the world, - Mexico and other 
countries that offer great caving possibilities. 

The anticipation is growing for the 
upcoming El Cap trip and I feel that will probably 
be the highlight of my caving career. But I hope to 
continue to visit new places around the world. 
Guess I'll eventually have to go to France and do 
some of their deep in-cave drops. 

Is there anything you'd like to add? 

Just to express my appreciation to Vic Bradford and 
Louis Adams for taking me in when I was a young 
teenage punk and introducing me to the sport of 
vertical caving. I often pick on Vic, but it's my way 
of showing appreciation for all that fat codger has 
done for me. 
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MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

September 7, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was called to order 
on Tuesday, September 7, 1999 at 7:30p.m. in the 
conference room of the Cullman County Public 
Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 17 members 
and guests were present. 

The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by David Drake to accept 
the minutes as read and seconded by Micah Sims. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

There is a possibility of a thru trip to Ellison's 
around Christmas. Contact Jim Hall if interested in 
participating. 

If anyone has any trip reports, please give to David 
Drake. 

There was discussion of the Grotto purchasing a 

new 650' grotto rope at TAG. 

Upcoming trips: 

September 18 - Lamons Cave - horizontal 

October - Tentative trip to Cathedral- TBA 

November - Camps Gulf- horizontal 

Thanksgiving - Fantastic 

January 29, 2000 - Scout trip to Tumbling Rock 

Please remember to keep November 20th open for 
a "trip" to Micah Sims and Jamie Sullins wedding. 

Several trip reports were given. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 

O.t..j.OJ9 UD\.I..IIInJ 
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GROTTO 

ECHO CHAMBER 

--------------•:>~ ~<·=--------------
DATES 

We have a few birthdays that I'm aware of for the 
month of November. First, Arion Baker grows 
another year older on the 16th. Speaking of 16, 
that's how old Brent Sizemore will be 16 on the 19th 
of the month. Be ware, we'll have another one 
loose on the streets. Also, Evon Thompson will be 
getting a little older on the 21st of the month. Happy 
birthday to all of you. 

MUCHAS GRACIAS 

Many thanks to David Drake for providing much of 
the information and typing for this month's 
newsletter. He sent several things via e-mail which 
was a great help for me this month with such little 
spare time. 

BAT CLUB 

I was at the Decatur vs Austin football game 
recently when a young lady tapped me on the 
shoulder and inquired about the Bat sweatshirt I was 
wearing. As it turns out, Traci Knight is a fifth 
grade teacher at Gordon-Bibb Elementary in 
Decatur and has formed a Bat Club. The club has 
been in existance for three years and is comprised of 
Gordon-Bibb fourth and fifth grade students. The 
goal of the club is to educate the public about the 
true nature of bats. Club members visit area caves, 
construct bat houses and even make a yearly trek to 
Gainsville, FL to visit the Lubee Foundation, Inc., 
an international research facility that houses bats 
from all over the world. The Bat Club is one of only 
two long-term bat education programs in the state, 
other than local NSS chapters of course. 

A very nice, FACTUAL article appeared in the Oct. 
29 edition of the Decatur Daily describing the Bat 
Club and dispelling popular myths about the furry 
mammals. Traci and I agreed to exchange T-shirts 
and boy did that direct attention away from the 
game! 

RESCUE 

About two weeks ago, a base jumper who was 
protesting the ban of base jumping in Yosemite 
National Park fell to her death when her chute failed 
to open. She was one of five who were 
demonstrating how safe base jumping is while 
jumping off El Capitan. 

CA VERS SELL OUT 

A desert cave discovered near Tucson, AZ and kept 
a secret for 25 years will be opened to the public in 
2 weeks. Karchner Caverns, located in the newly 
formed Karchner Caverns State Park, is still as 
pristine as the day it was discovered in 1974 by 
Gary Tannon and Randy Tuss. The two men decided 
to keep the extremely active cave a secret so as to 
protect its beauty. The cave features a profusion of 
formations, including a column six stories high with 
the circumference of a giant redwood. So after 
protecting it for 25 years why go from one extreme 
to the other? Why violate its virginity by installing 
lights, walkways, railings etc? I'm sure $$$ had 
something to do with it. Randy and Gary used to be 
worried about the oil from people's hands 
discoloring the formations. They used to be worried 
about a humidity change within the cave drying the 
formations out. Now they're worried about next 
month's truck payment. ddrake 

WEDDING; THIS IS IT! 

Micah and Jamie invite you out on Saturday, the 
20th of November to attend their wedding. The 
wedding will be held at Salem Missionary Baptist 
Church at 4:00p.m. FREE FOOD! (Micah wanted 
this statement put in so that Vic Bradford and Gary 
Moon would come.) We wish the best of luck to 
both of them and hope to continue to see them 
underground. 

Grotto Minutes- Due to lack of space, the minutes 
are not included this month but will be in next time. 
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Committed: No Turning Back 
By: Patrick O'Diam 

"Uh, Houston, you just are not going to fit," I said 
as I surveyed the triangular hole I just squeezed my 
body through. 

"I have to. There's no other way out!" came the 
reply. 

It all started some six weeks earlier when e-mails 
were being sent around trying to decide what we 
would be doing on the weekend of TAG. We 
decided we wanted a real butt kicker. Most of us 
never cave on that weekend. We just sit back and 
socialize with the 1,500 odd cavers (and I do mean 
odd) who attend this event. With my busy school 
schedule, my caving adventures have drastically 
dwindled. Houston was flying in from Dallas, TX. 
Matt and Jennifer were flying in from Vermont. 
With all of us getting together, we just felt we were 
due a good, long, hard cave trip. 

It was finally decided that we wanted to do a wet, 
muddy cave. We decided a multi-drop (a cave with 
several vertical pits in it) was what we were in the 
mood for. Better yet, a pull-down. Pull down trips 
are when you enter a cave with one or two ropes and 
rig each drop so that once everyone has reached the 
bottom, one end of the rope can be pulled and send 
all the rope down to the bottom of the pit. The only 
concern in this is that there is no room for error. 
You enter the cave at the top and proceed until you 
reach the lower entrance/exit. There are not many 
caves where this can be accomplished, but we did 
have several choices. After numerous discussions, 
we decided on Wet Cave near Sewanee, TN. None 
of us had ever done the pull-down section of the 
cave before. I had visited the lower section of the 
cave during NCRC doing some mock rescues out of 
there. Time passed. About a week before the 
planned trip, Houston e-mailed all of us that he 
would not be going due to the fact he heard there 
was an 8" constriction just past the first drop. Since 
he is thicker than 8", he decided he would not ruin 
the trip for the rest of us. 

Friday, October 81
\ I rushed from work up to the 

Chattanooga airport to meet Houston. Matt and 

Jennifer flew into Birmingham on Thursday and 
were picked up by another friend. Well, Houston 
arrived but his luggage didn't. Problems with the 
landing gear prevented them from loading the 
luggage. Houston did carry on his vertical gear but 
was missing several caving essentials, not to 
mention his tent, clothes, and other important 
goods. The airport informed us they would deliver 
his bags to the campsite by midnight. So, off we 
went. We arrived and found other long time 
caving friends and set up camp. As the night 
progressed, the luggage didn't arrive. Much of the 
night was spent on the phone trying to locate it so 
some trip could take place the following day. The 
next morning, still nothing. 

As the rain started to fall, we began to have second 
thoughts about going to Wet Cave. We did not 
want the water to rise while we were in there and 
trap us. We spoke with several people about the 
cave. We were told that the water level was not a 
concern; the 8" squeeze, however, could be for 
Houston. The map shows it at 7". Much of 
Saturday morning was spent on the phone, still not 
able to find the luggage. Finally, Houston got mad, 
went and bought several caving things, and 
announced that he was going caving. The plan was 
to swing by the airport on the way to the cave and 
see if his bags were there. Just as we were packing 
up, Harold, Vic, Evon, and the rest of the crew 
showed up. We talked to them for a few minutes 
and Vic expressed his concerns about the trip. He 
was envious because he knew he would never fit 
into the caves we visit. As we left the 
campground, we stopped at registration and lo and 
behold, the bags were there! 

After a stop at Subway for lunch, we arrived at the 
lower entrance of the cave. We gathered all our 
belongings and placed a note on the landowner's 
door. I had arranged the trip a few weeks prior to 
this date. He was going to be out of town but said 
we were welcome. The hike up the hill was not too 
bad. We gained about 400 vertical feet, but in the 
cool rain, it was pleasant. A snake was found 
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along the way. Soon, Houston found what appeared 
to be the entrance. We proceeded to put on all our 
equipment. I put on two poly-pro shirts and pants 
under my caveralls. I let Jamie wear my wet suit 
and break it in for me. She was excited to be on the 
trip, but that all changed after a few feet in the cave. 

Just 50' inside the entrance, the first pit of 28' is 
encountered. That was rigged and I dropped down 
into a small room. From there, you must get on 
your belly in about 311 of water. I went through first 
followed by Houston. It was our hopes that I could 
find any tight spot and inform Houston on the 
direction to go. The tight constriction was said to 
be about 1 00' beyond the first drop. I did see one of 
the largest craw dads I'd ever seen. I was afraid to 
get in the water with that lobster. Anyway, we belly 
crawled for quite some ways with the ceiling being 
12 - 18 11 overhead. The water ranged from almost 
nothing to about 12 11

, but low air space was never 
encountered. Neither was that 711 or 811 squeeze. 
After about 250', I finally made the call to pull down 

. ""' ,, the rope from the first drop. We did not do that 
until we were sure Houston was going to fit. As the 
call was relayed back through each person, the 
overwhelming feeling of commitment hit me strong. 
Now, there was no turning back. We had to find our 
way out, and the only way was some mile and a half 
of unknown passage that lay ahead. 

After 600' of belly crawling, the second pit was 
encountered. Houston and I waited for the others, 
and one by one, Jennifer, Matt, Micah, and Jamie 
appeared. The cold water was already taking its toll 
on Micah and Jamie. The pit was rigged and 
dropped down 69' into a beautiful canyon. As we 
reached the bottom, some scurried away in search of 
pit number 3 while the rest of us pulled and coiled 
rope. After a few little crawls in water and a few 
squeezes, the third pit of 35' was found and 
dropped. Each time we pulled the rope through the 
rig, we would check carefully to ensure that there 
was no knot in the rope. Any little mistake could 
prohibit us from making our 1:00 A.M. call-out. If 
we did not get in touch with Harold Calvert by that 
time, a rescue team would have been contacted and 
sent after us. We thought we would have plenty of 
time. We planned on a 6-hour trip, plus we gave a 
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little extra time to stop at the airport which we 
ended up not having to do. It was a good thing that 
we had extra time planned. The 6-hour trip turned 
into about 11 hours! 

Pits number 4 and 5 were small little things of 14' 
and 21'. Upon reaching the bottom of pit number 
5, Matt informed me he could not find a way out of 
the room. The only thing that seemed to go was a 
SMALL, triangular hole in the breakdown. I tried 
to go through and got stuck temporarily. Matt 
helped pull me back out. After quite a while of 
looking, it was decided that had to be the way. I 
proceeded to enter head first with Houston behind 
me to help pull me out if needed. As my hips 
passed through this time, it was snug all the way 
around but not too tight. I continued down the 
passage and soon found the next pit. I returned to 
inform Houston of the good, yet bad news: I found 
the way, but he would not fit. It is at this point that 
we rejoin the start of this report. I've never seen 
someone so determined. We refused to be rescued . 
Houston stripped down to his underwear and 
entered head first. Parts of his body had to be 
rearranged but he finally made it through with a 
few grunts and screams. The rest of the group slid · 
through with little problems. 

At this point, the water was gushing through the 
canyon and we once again were getting soaked. A 
few little climb downs lead us to pit number 6, 
about a 25 footer. The water sprayed you as you 
rappelled down. Total saturation was encountered 
once again. About 70 feet from the bottom, pit 
number 7 was found. The edge on this one was 
one of the worst I have ever been over. As I 
reached the bottom, I got off rope, happy to be in 
the lower cave. I took about 10 steps and looked 
down what appeared to be a 60' pit. I knew the 
map said 7 drops. We had done 7 drops, but it 
appeared there was one more to go. Could it be 
true, or had hypothermia set in so strongly that I 
was hallucinating? Houston came down and 
confirmed the fact that there still was one more pit, 
the 59 footer. Micah and I sandwiched Jamie 
between us to try and conserve body heat. I believe 
she had been trembling since the first encounter 
with water some 9 hours earlier. 
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The last pit was dropped and Houston and I decided 
to bolt out ofthe cave in order to make our call-out. 
I remembered the lower cave as being a large 
walking passage. Not so this time. As we walked 
along, we quickly got down to our bellies again. A 
few wrong turns were costly to our speedy 
departure. As I popped out of a crawl, I was excited 
to see walking passage. The water appeared to be 
about 2" deep so I quickly stepped in to speedily 
cross the room. Well, the water was 2", but the mud 
bottom was waist deep! It was very hard to cross 
the room, but we finally accomplished it. I next 
followed Houston into a crawl FULL of the 
slimiest, muckiest, stickiest mud I have ever 
encountered. We were hands and knees for a while 
but had to get down on our bellies at one point. 
After fighting with that for quite some ways, 
Houston informed me the passage ended, so we 
turned back and headed out. It was all I could do to 
force my arms and legs forward. I was exhausted 
from pulling my pack along and finally fell to my 
belly. The mud created a suction that prevented me 
from returning to my hands and knees. After 
slithering like a snake for a ways, I finally slumped 
for want of air. Houston got a good laugh at this. 
The mud quickly engulfed me and I fought to keep 
my nostrils out of the mud. The mud had seeped up 
to my mouth (or my mouth had seeped down into 
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the mud). Finally I regained my breath and we 
continued. It was a race against the clock. We 
trudged on, not really knowing how much time we 
had. My watch was now below about 4" of this 
muck mud. 

We finally exited and I ran for the truck. Houston 
returned to help the others find their way out. I 
was hoping I would have reception on my cell 
phone so I could call Harold. Luckily, I did. He 
answered the phone at 12:37 by saying, "Cutting it 
a little close aren't you?" The rest of the crew 
arrived at the trucks about 1 :00 A.M. After 
changing, we headed for Sewanee for some food. 
Micah and Jamie opted not to return to the camp 
but to get a hotel room with a hot shower. We 
arrived at the campsite at about 4:00A.M. and mud 
bogged our way to the tent. I slept well for a few 
hours. Sunday morning, we sorted gear and parted 
ways. I slid through the field toward the gate 
reminiscing on the good time we had and being 
thankful for such good friends with whom I share 
the TAG adventures. The weekend was a splendid 
change from the ordinary and challenged us all to 
the point that we desired. I did truly expect the 
cave to be a little harder and wetter, but I feel we 
were all challenged. I'm glad with the way the trip 
turned out: MAGNIFICENT! 

Hang up Cave'n with Micah, He's Gotta Girl Now! 
by Patrick O'Diam 

(reprinted from the July, 1998 Flowstone) 

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 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 sends me a wedding announcement. My 
goodness, taking a girl caving! My-my ... Well, 
Vic showed up and we were off to Skyline, AL to 
do a pit I had wanted to do for some time now, 
Torode Pit. The weather was wonderful that day, 
and things went very well. The landowner was 
very friendly, and before long, we were hiking 

through the woods, making obelisks, and fighting 
the poison ivy. 

After we got the pit rigged, 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 we did a bit of videoing. 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 last of 
all, Vic. 
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Next, we headed for Neversink where Micah and I 
bounced it a few times each. Vic found him a girl 
up there, but I guess he didn't have that special 
charm that Micah has. Anyway, Jamie turned out to 
be real and easy going. She showed a great interest 
in doing some rope work, and even promised to get 
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on rope (Which she has now done). I guess I approve of 
her. It don't matter to Micah ifl 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!) 

About 1 ~ Years Later ... 

Because I haven't been caving since mid-September or attended a grotto function since September's 
meeting, I am forced to write a trip report on the only thing I have done involving cavers the last two 
months. 

Micah's Bridal Tea 
A Trip Report 

By ddrake 

The day was bright and airy as I drove down Main 
street toward Persnickety's Deli where Micah and 
Jamie were being honored with a Bridal Tea or 
Wedding Tea or something. I walked into a well 
decorated room, full of people, and realized I knew 
absolutely no one. I strolled over to a table where a 
young couple was seated unwrapping presents. I 
placed my offering on a stack of gifts that was 
nearing 20' high and went and took my seat among 
a group of people that looked like they might be 
interested in caving in another place at another time. 
I think I may have vaguely recognized a couple of 
them but I was unsure because of their attire. They 
were wearing pretty clothes. The people I know are 
often covered in mud and blood, wearing ripped 
shirts, old Levi's and wouldn't be caught dead 

sipping punch with a raised pinky or eating little 
crackers covered with Cheeze Whiz. I sat 
motionless waiting to hear something familiar, like 
someone yelling "Rock" or "On Rope." The skinny 
fellow at the head of the table did say " 'drinas" 
once as he held up a picture frame, but I don't 
think he knew what he was saying. I concluded that 
he had probably meant to say "drink to us" and got 
tongue-tied. I sat there for what seemed like hours, 
thinking the whole time, "those two people have 
way too many presents." I mean nobody deserves 
that much stuff. Finally, as the sun began to rise on 
a new day they opened the last gift and we could all 
leave. As I left the room I was tempted to tum a 
yell "Off Rope," but I fear no one would have 
comprehended. 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When . .. 

* You exit a cave and you honestly don't know what day it is. 
* You actually LIKE the smell of carbide. 
* You do a four-mile midnight hike to check out a gated cave. 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 
Vol. XIX, No.3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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s!Js!J FROM THE MAILBAG s!Js!J 
BIRMINGHAM GROTTO NEWSLETTER, Oct. 
99: Terry Ragon reports on a caving trip to the New 
England area. While caving in the state of New 
York, Terry's party was called to assist in a cave 
rescue at another NY cave. It seems a girl was stuck 
in a section of Knox cave known as the "Gun 
Barrel" and they wanted Chrissy [a diminutive 
member of Terry's group] to crawl past the girl in 
an effort to help remove her. The girl was 
eventually freed with no major injuries. Terry adds 
that TAG caving blows the New England variety 
away. We second that motion! 

In the same issue, Scott Parvin give an account of 
the discovery, exploration and mapping of a new 
cave in the Rickwood Caverns area of Blount 

Bernard Powell 
Bernard Powell is our featured caver this month. 
I have known Bernard and his family since 
1969. We went to college together and started 
caving together in 197 5. He is one of the 
original members of the Cullman Grotto. He has 
an uncanny way of cracking you up, so if you 
are caving with him and are in a vertical 
endeavor, relying on precarious hand or foot 
holds don't ask him anything or you will surely 
fall! 

You and I were going to college together in the 
mid-seventies, doing a lot of rappelling off of 
bluffs like Yell ow bluff, the rock quarry in 
Blount Springs and others. Was this your intro 
to vertical or did you tell me that you had done 
some stuff in the army? 

Naw, I hadn't done anything like that in the army. 
That was the first time I had done anything like that. 

County. Cascade Cave has 278' of horizontal 
passage with a vertical extent of27', which reminds 
me, it's time for the yearly mention of Lucky Cave. 
Lucky is still unmapped and, for the most part, 
untouched. Only 10 or 12 grotto members have ever 
been in this cave which was discovered on a 
ridgewalk in 1994. We rolled a stone over the small 
entrance to hide the booty until it is mapped. 
Finding the cave again may prove to be difficult. 
There are still a couple of unpushed leads in the 
cave which to date has about 300'· of horizontal 
passage with a vertical extent of 1 00-150'. It also 
feature some very nice formations, quite a few bats 
and a fledgling mud art gallery. 

Interviewed by David Drake 

As we begin our conversation he 
and Angela are watching figure 
skating on TV. Yeah. T You know 
Tonya Harding is back to skating 
again. I wonder if all the other 
skaters are worried about their 
knees. Here, let me help you with 
this iron pipe. Ole Tonya's not 
doin' so well; she just busted her 

Now that wasn't the first rope I had. Me and Danny 
Hall bought a 200' sisal rope to use in Hughes in 
1968. As you know, having been in Hughes, there 
isn't a lot of vertical to be done. 200' was a little 
extreme. But that was the first rope I had. 

What was your first vertical drop? 

A little 40' footer down on the railroad tracks near 
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Ninety-Foot Bluff. 

Are you talking about the drop at Bridge 19? 

Is that near Ninety-Foot Bluff? 

Yeah, that's the one I trained on and have 
trained lots of others on. 

Well, that must be it then. 

In college we were making trips to Fern Cave 
back when the bridge across the Paint Rock river 
was still functional and you could drive past the 
blue hole to the old camping area. What was 
your first impression of Fern? 

I thought it was great. It was the first cave I had ever 
been to that was that well decorated. Passages 
intersecting from everywhere. It was something. 

Your first impression of Surprise? 

Well, it was a surprise that's for sure. I remember 
running down the stream and shining my light into 
black nothingness. I remember looking for the next 
step and it wasn't there. Just a big black hole. 

You mentioned Hughes earlier, was that your 
first caving experience? 

No. Before Hughes, me and Dewayne Drake and 
Gerald Hopper used to ride around in Star truck (I 
wish everyone could have known Star truck dmd) 
and we used to go to a cave down Old Corn road 
about a mile past where it cuts off of Old 31. The 
front part of the cave was a dry, sandy crawl before 
it opened up to walking. It went back into the hill a 
ways to some old breakdown where you could see 
roots coming down. Might-a-been some old Indian 
artifacts back in there if we had ever gone back and 
looked. This was back when we were using carbide 
and old funky military equipment. The cave had a 
few bats in it. It's not mapped. Maybe we should 
think about doing that someday. 

Do you have a preference of Vertical or 
Horizontal caving? 

Vertical is all well and good, but a lot of times its 
just the means to the end. A lot of people miss that 
point. You know before vertical there was only 
horizontal if you think about it. I like a well 
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decorated cave. It doesn't have to be one or the 
other. Sometimes it could be a little of both. 

You were one of the original members of the 
Cullman Grotto, when did you first hear about 
the NSS? 

Back in the 70's. I guess I just assumed that it was 
some vast, unattainable organization. Oops, she 
busted her ___ again. 

What has been your greatest caving 
accomplishment, or what has given you the most 
satisfaction? 

Surviving to this point, that has been pretty 
satisfying & ... without needing rescuing. 

What has been your most enjoyable caving 
experience? 

I like Fern quite a bit. I wish it was closer to the 
ground though. That long walk puts a dent in it 
these days. 

What is the deepest drop you have done? 

Cepillo. (Sotano de Cepillo 414') 

You already stated that Fern is your favorite 
cave, what is your favorite pit? 

Neversink, you don't need a light. 

Unless you do it at night. 

That's true, although I've never done it on a full 
moon. 

What has been your closest call or most 
frightening experience in a cave? 

Well, that was in Fern too. One time we were all in 
there and I got split off from the rest of you 
following a lead along a crevice. I came to a 
bell-shaped hole down in this crevice, so I climbed 
down into the crevice. I was using a hand held 
carbide light so I was already limited in my ability 
to climb. Once I was ready to climb out I realized 
the walls were smooth with no real good hand 
holds. I was afraid to climb for fear of slipping and 
falling into the hole which was an uninterrupted 
vertical drop, a 3 or 4 second drop. Remember, I 
was using a hand held light. If I fell I could easily 
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have found myself in the dark or falling in the 
general direction ofthat hole. No one knew where 
I was at. There were other times when I could have 
easily gone down holes in Fern without a rope. I 
could have easily been a statistic. 

What changes for the good have you seen in 
caving over the past 20 years? 

Well, there certainly has been a lot of growth and 
organization in caving. Far as I can tell, it's better 
organized and well, you've seen what state the arts 
in. Equipment has gotten better. Used to be carbide 
now there's LED flashlights. Have you seen one of 
these things? Pretty soon they'll be making a 
flashlight that burns for days or forever. It's been an 
accumulative affect. It started with very little and 
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has grown to what it is today. 

What changes for the bad? 

Land owner problems, usually brought on by people 
out of control. There's a lot more graffiti. 
Fortunately the hard to get to caves seem to get 
missed. Like anything, the more traffic a cave sees 
the more degraded it gets. People mess up caves 
more than anything. The only way to keep caves 
pristine is not to go. 

Do you have any final comments? 

Oh, I don't know, I wish I had more time to go 
caving. I still want to go back to Natural Well and 
photograph that fossil. Maybe we'll get around to it 
one day. 
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GROTTO 

ECHO CHAMBER 

----------~>~<-----------
DATES 

We only have two birthdays that I'm aware of for 
the month of Dovember. First, Gary Phelps will 
start celebrating his last year in his 40's on the 3rct of 
December. The Penguin (Tracy Calvert) has her 
birthday on the 13th. Happy birthday to both of you. 

BURNED OUT! 

Once again I would like to thank David Drake for 
providing much of the information and typing for 
this month's newsletter. He sent several things via 
e-mail which was a great help for me this month 
with such little spare time. At the same time, I have 
to apologize to all of you for being late this month 

in getting it done. I 
have felt much like 
this cartoon during 
my finals at school. 
The one month 
break will be nice. I 
hope to get things 
back and running 
smoothly for me 
again. Patrick 

COMPLIMENTS 

The Cullman Grotto received a huge compliment 
Thanksgiving weekend. Tim White,(Safety 
Chairmen, Vertical Training coordinator, and 
NCRC instructor for the Huntsville Grotto) and I 
were talking in Ellison's about vertical proficiency. 
He said in his opinion the Cullman Grotto was 
doing the best job of taking novices and turning 
them into vertically competent cavers of any grotto 
in Alabama and he didn't know of a better one in 
TAG. That's hefty praise from someone who knows 
the definition of vertical competency! "Come South 
Where the Big Ones Are, Come to Cullman if You 
Want to DO 'EM!" Dave 

WEDDING BELLS RUNG 

Micah and Jamie Sims got hitched on November 
20th with several members of the grotto in 
attendance. Micah was wearing an 8 mil rope under 
his tux and Jamie objected when Patrick tried to 
walk down the aisle wearing his hard-hat. After the 
funeral ... I mean wedding, Micah and Jamie cut 
their way into their decorated car and drug the jugs 
to Nashville while the rest of the grotto members 
scurried away to go watch the Alabama I Auburn 
game. Good game! 

RESCUE 

Around the end of October, a caver dislodged a 
large rock in Guffy Cave which fell on him. He 
received a tib-fib fracture and had to be rescued 
from the cave. Marshal, Huntsville, and other 
rescue squads responded, put him in a skid, and 
removed him from the cave. 

In other areas of the world .. .in Flaujac, France
Rescue workers recently reached seven cave 
explorers who had been trapped deep underground 
for 10 days by high water levels in Southwestern 
France. The explorers, stranded 330 feet 
underground since Nov. 11, were reported in good 
condition. About a 150 people had been working to 
locate and rescue the seven men who took refuge in 
an arching underground chamber as heavy rains 
lifted the water level of an underground river, 
blocking their exit. The plight of the explorers aged 
between 19 and 55. Rescuers drilled deep holes in 
three separate spots to install lighting and 
sophisticated listening equipment. They drilled in Flaujac, 
though the explorers had entered the cave in the 
nearby town of Gramat. A team descended about 
330 feet into one of the slippery holes to reach the 
explorers. The cavers, who were all very 
experienced, had planned a three-day expedition, 
equipped with plenty of food and canoes. They 
even offered the rescuers food when they arrived. 



CULLMAN GROTTO FLOWSTONE 

SPRING HILL ACCIDENT 

In an accident that took place over a year ago, 
parents of the 14 year old boy that was killed by 
falling in Spring Hill Cave are suing for 5 .3 million 
dollars. We have learned that at least one of the 
Spring Hill Cave landowners, Ms. Beckner, could 
really use our help with the cost of her defense 
against the lawsuit. At lawyers' rates of well over 
$100 per hour, the total will grow quickly. The 
NSS BOG has set up a restricted fund to accept 
donations to assist the Spring Hill Cave landowners 
in their defense against the lawsuit, and has voted to 
seed the fund with $1,000 from the NSS coffers. We 
would appreciate your help as well! Contributions 
to this fund from individuals, grottos and regions 
will be welcomed and appreciated, and certainly put 
to good use. Please make your check out to 
"National Speleological Society", clearly earmark it 
for the Spring Hill Cave Restricted Fund, and mail 
it to the NSS, 2813 Cave Ave., Huntsville, AL 
35810-4431. Many thanks in advance for your 
contributions to the Spring Hill Cave Fund, and for 
your support of the NSS's efforts to help Ms 
Beckner and the Todds in their defense against the 
litigation. Many thanks also for the individual 
kindness and support TAG cavers are giving the 
landowners. Read more about the lawsuit in the 
Mailbag of this issue. 

SHORT -LIVED MEXICAN LAW 

The first of December, the government of Mexico 
began to work with a new policy: you hade to pay 
an amount of money to guarantee that you're going 
to return the car. You could pay in cash or credit 
card. For cars that are 1993 and before, it was $400. 
For cars between 1994 and 1996, it was $600. For 
new cars, 1999 and 2000, it was $800." The law 
lasted two days. In those two days, one of the main 
border crossings went from nearly 5,000 cars a day 
down to 40 cars in a day. The new law was "suspended 
indefinitely" by order from President Ernesto 
Zedillo and would be put under review. 

GREEN'S WELL 

On December 11 at 10:00, an auction was to be held 
with the property of Green's Well. Previously, the 
realtor was asking $58,000 for the 60 acre parcel 
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with the access to Green's, as well as 3 adjacent 
tracks for assorted prices. Two of the tracts below 
Green's Well have now been subdivided with 
zoning prohibiting trailers, etc. It is the intention of 
the realtor to auction all ofthis land (97.9 acres) in 
tracts or whole. Let's hope we do not loose access 
to this wonderful TAG classic. 

INTERACTIVE TOPOGRAPHIC MAP SITE 

Maps a la Carte, Inc., announced the launch of 
TopoZone.com - the Internet's first interactive, 
seamless topographic map and database of the entire 
United States. Maps a la Carte is a Digital 
Cartographic Business Partner of the United States 
Geologic Survey (USGS), and has worked closely 
with the agency to address the cartographic 
challenges of this very complex project. This 
technology will give users the ability to download 
and print map and GPS information which has 
traditionally been trapped on paper and CD-ROMs. 

Anyone with an industry standard web browser (4.0 
or higher is what they recommend) can visit the site 
and gain access to USGS topo maps at no charge. 
TopoZone will soon provide site visitors with 
downloadable software which will allow users to 
manage downloaded maps for viewing in a more 
powerful format. For more information, visit 
www. topozone.com. 

NCRC 2000 

The National Cave Rescue Commission Weeklong 
Seminar will be held from July 15-23, 2000. The 
class will cover Levels 1-3, Instructor Track, Course 
Coordinator Track, and Wilderness EMT training. 
The seminar will take place at Camp Pioneer, 
Beverly, West Virginia. It is literally "just down the 
road" from the Old Timers Reunion site. The 
facilities are great! There are several bunk houses, 
two shower houses, a main meeting/eating hall, and 
several other buildings. The camp is on beautiful 
rolling hillside, with plenty of camping for those 
that wish it. For more information and to 
preregister, visit http:/ /svis.org/erncrc/wl2000.htm 
For more information on the Beverly area, visit the 
2000 Convention web site at: 
http:/ /www.caves.org/ events/nss2000 
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SERA2000 

The 2000 SERA Cave Carnival will be hosted by 
East Tennessee Grotto May 19-21, 2000 at the 
Clyde York 4H Center in Crossville, TN. Further 
information, as it becomes available, will be located 
at www.caves.org/grotto/etg/ 

Karchner Caverns 

With the recent disclosure of the forthcoming public 
opening of Karchner caverns near Tuscon, AZ, I am 
inclined to wonder. What possesses someone to 
destroy that which is unmolested? Is it greed for 
money, fame, notoriety, peer acceptance et al., or 
does some other rationale exist? Is it the same 
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disfunctional thinking that causes a father in Saigon 
to offer up his teenage daughter to GI Joe, 
rationalizing that it's OK because he's broke? or for 
a beautiful young lady/handsome young man to put 
drapery hangers in their eyebrows and cover their 
bodies with "art?" rationalizing that they are "being 
different" when in fact they're categorizing 
themselves with millions of others whose behavior 
can be predicted like sunrise? What rationale 
propels two individuals to thoroughly rape a cave 
system that has been kept secret for twenty-five 
years and has been virtually untouched for millions 
more? Greed is an abomination ..... ddrake nss15430 

Gross-Skeleton 
/J'I ~erick 'ff/itc/wff 

Saturday, November 20th, the Gadsden Grotto 
despite the rain gathered at Shoney's in Gadsden to 
decide what adventure awaited us for the day. 
David Teal, Jim Loftin, Gary Stewart, Dr. John 
Padula, Crystal Padula, Derick Mitchell, Becky 
Buckner, Mark Medlin, Kelly Jones, and Kelly's 
friend Jude set forth on a trip to Gross-Skeleton 
Cave. Yes ... Gross-Skeleton. Let it be said that we 
took no heed to water being a problem. Because 
some of the group were first time cavers, we used 
the upper entrance (Skeleton entrance). Water was 
low, but still required wading up to the thighs. 
Luckily polypros and cave suits were available to 
all. Water was a bit frigid, but the group was still 
willing to "wade on." 

Made our way thru the stoop passage and quickly 
found our way to the breakdown bypass. As we 
entered the big room, I don't think anyone other than 

David and Jim could comprehend just how large 
and well decorated this room would be. Soda 
straws, bacon, draperies, you name it, it was here 
for the eyes to see. And don't forget the mud ... As 
we looked down into a fairly deep pit, David 
pointed out that some of the footprints in the mud at 
the bottom, were his. Left there in the early 70's 
during the time that the cave was being surveyed. 

I don't know about the footprints, but David's 
knowledge of the cave was incredible. You could 
tell he had spent a lot of time in this cave. Jim 
Loftin also seemed at ease in this beautiful cave. I 
think we will see some of Jim's photography work 
in the future, entered in competition. 

We all made it out of the cave safely and made it 
home for the hot showers and the Alabama/ Auburn 
football game. The chili that night never tasted any 
better after the icy waters of Gross-Skeleton. 

You Know You've Been Caving Too Much When o o o 

* You want to try on clothes on at the mall and you strip down beside the clothes rack. 
* You know in you heart that absolutely anything can be repaired with Canvas Grip. 
* When you go caving other cavers are surprised you are even alive, let alone caving. 
* You remember when the formations were a lot smaller. 

By Tony & Leslie Cunningham. Reprinted from Michiana Caver, March 1992, 
Vol. XIX, No.3. Also found in the NSS News, November 1992. 
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Sweatin' & Freezin' at F ant as tic 
11/26/99 

Byddrake 

Ahhhh, Thanksgiving weekend, it means lots of 
food, relatives, football, and the Cullman Grotto's 
annual trip to Ellison's. Nine Cullman/Huntsville/ 
Gadsden grotto members made the holiday trek this 
year to Georgia's finest. I met Patrick O'Diam, 
Harold Calvert, Micah Sims, Tim White and Van 
Cain at the Burger King in Trenton, GA at 4:30 
Friday afternoon. From there we made our way to 
Pigeon Mtn. where we would rendezvous with Jeff 
Lynn, Wendy Bowen and Derick Mitchell at the 
campmg area. 

It was dark when we arrived so we had to don our 
hard hats a little early and pitch our tents by helmet 
mounted light. Little did we know that the tent 
pitching ritual would later tum out to be a futile 
effort. Holiday weekends tend to bring out throngs 
of cavers to TAG's premier locations, that's why we 
have always entered Ellison's in the evening in 
hopes of missing the crowds that can accumulate at 
the top of the shaft. There was only one vehicle 
other than ours in the parking area when we started 
up Pigeon Mountain. 

We entered the cave around 7:15pm and made our 
way back to the 125' Warm-Up drop where we 
found not one but two ropes already in the pit. We 
questioned the rigging of one of the ropes. Instead 
of attaching the rope directly to a 'binered ceiling 
bolt, webbing had been attached to the ceiling bolt 
then the rope attached to the webbing. Maybe they 
know something we don't know. At any rate, things 
were not looking good as far as having the pit to 
ourselves. We held out hope that the ropes were pre
rigged for someone doing a thru trip. At the top of 
the 18' Nuisance drop we sent Tim around to check 
on the status of Fantastic. He reported that there 
were two groups at the pit and two ropes in the pit, 
both utilizing the SAME RIGGING BOLTS! 

Everyone who planned to drop the 586' pit was on 
the bottom so we decided to wait it out. And we 
waited. We got tired. And we waited. We got cold. 
And we waited. Finally the first group, a group of 

four plus one from the remaining group exited. 
They didn't say much as they passed and we 
remarked about their friendliness. We later 
surmised that their silence was warranted. 

Finally, impatience took over and Patrick, Harold 
and I crawled our way around the exposed ledge 
that surrounds the nation's deepest known pit to 
find out what was taking the second group so long. 
When we arrived at the waiting area we discovered 
why the first group was so silent. It seems that the 
second group had dropped their rope right on top of 
the first group while they were in the pit! This was 
especially horrific considering the death that 
occurred in the cave a few months ago because of 
two ropes becoming entangled. Again we were 
perplexed by their rigging, which utilized webbing 
and a pulley. Generally a pulley and webbing are 
used as a redirect. We failed to see the need when 
a single rope can be dropped completely free from 
the ceiling bolts using a good self-equalizing knot. 
Again, maybe they know something we don't 
know, a lot of people do. We also watched in 
unbelief as they pulled their rope from the pit with 
one member of their team perched near the rigging 
bolts at the pit's brink completely unattached. No 
safety, no nuthin'! At least two of their group had 
done the pit before so they weren't completely 
blind to what they would encounter. We were 
thankful they got out without a rescue. 

Finally we were rigged and ready to start bouncing, 
although by now we had been in the cave about six 
hours. Everyone but Van did the pit. Most of our 
energy had been spent trying to stay warm thus 
individual and collective climbing times were 
slower than normal. We tandem climbed to 
expedite our extrication (always wanted to use that 
line). As is usual on our trips to Ellison's, we 
entered in moonlight and exited in sunlight having 
spent 12 hours underground to accomplish about 3 
hrs of caving. Micah and I had started talking 
Bavarian waffles and cheese omelets at about 3am 
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so upon exit we along with Harold and Derick made 
our way down the mountain to the vehicles and 
headed to Lafayette and breakfast at the Huddle 
House. Only Jeff, Wendy, Patrick and I opted to use 
the tents. Everyone else packed up and headed to 
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'bammy. 

Doin' great caves with great cavers, that's what it's 
all about, dude! 

Fantastic and Me 
/J'I: ::berric£ 'Jr/ilcfwf/ 

About three years ago, I was talking to my boss and 
caver friend, Mack Butler, about the people who 
bounce pits like Surprise and Fantastic. At that time 
the idea of 404' and 586' rappels seemed far from 
realistic to me. As I built a "vertical resume," the 
numbers kept climbing and so did I. Along the way, 
I made a lot of new caver friends and what seems 
unrealistic started to not only be feasible but a "must 
do." 

July 17, 1999, I bounced Surprise. The 404' climb 
beat my deepest climb of292' (Deep Well), by 112.' 
I thought I would never get out, it took me 35 
minutes. 

November 27, 1999, I bounced Fantastic. The 586' 
climb beat my deepest climb, 404', (Surprise) by 
182.' I knew I would get out...but when? Thirty 

minutes later I was out. 

My climbing partner at Surprise was Glenn 
Ledbetter, at Fantastic Jeff Lynn climbed with me. 
At the top of both climbs, I was greeted by Micah 
Sims, David Drake and Patrick O'Diam. The 
Fantastic trip also included Harold Calvert, Tim 
White, Van Cain and Wendy Bowen. The Surprise 
trip included Ryan Madole and Evon Thompson. 

Sharing an experience with good friends is what 
makes caving special. Thank you for being there 
with and for me. 

I know that to some, these pits are warm-ups for 
trips to Mexico, but for me they seemed impossible. 
Thanks to everyone for the vision and desire that 
your trip reports inspire in me. 

s!Js!J FROM THE MAILBAG s!Js!J 
KARTCHNER CAVERNS 

Used with permission courtesy of Mark Minton: 

The Sunday, October 31, 1999 edition of "The 
Arizona Republic" newspaper had a 24-page special 
section devoted to the newly opened Kartchner 
Caverns State Park. There are articles on the history, 
discovery, development, formations, geology, 
paleontology, and biology of the cave plus lots of 
photos and a map. Also an article about teaching 
children about caving and one about other cave 
tours one can take in the West (Colossal Cave in 
Colorado and Carlsbad in New Mexico). Pretty 
impressive for a main stream publication. All of the 
significant content is also on their web site at 
http://www.azcentral.com/travel/kartchner/. 

"You're supposed to leave your 
footprints in the cave, dum-dum!" 

Taken from the Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 
Vol. XII, No.4- April '71: Pg. 29 
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SPRING HILL CAVE LAWSUIT 
From The Oak Ridger: 

Lawsuit Filed in October 1998 Cave Death 
by Beverly Majors: Oak Ridger staff 

A Claxton family has filed a $5,300,000 wrongful 
death lawsuit against property owners in the death 
of Jason Bishop, who was killed last October in a 
cave accident. Karen Bishop, mother of the 
deceased, is seeking $2,500,000 in compensatory 
damages, an additional $850,000 individually, and 
$1,000,000 in punitive damages. Eric Bishop, 
brother of the deceased, is seeking $750,000 in 
compensatory damages and $200,000 in punitive 
damages. 

The suit states that Eric Bishop suffered emotional 
harm as a witness to his brother's fall and injuries. 
The suit, filed Oct. 28, states that the cave's property 
owners, Helen G. Beckner and Sharon A. Beckner 
Todd and Ronald Todd in Claxton encouraged 
exploration of Spring Hill cave by failing to erect 
barriers or create other impediments to entry. It also 
states that the owners were aware that people 
entered the cave frequently and that the cave 
constituted a significant hazard and danger for those 
attracted to it for exploration and climbing. 

Jason Bishop, 14, fell from a ledge in the cave last 
October and died a few days later at the University 
of Tennessee Medical Center at Knoxville. The 
lawsuit states that Jason Bishop, his brother Eric 
Bishop, 19, and "other minors" went into the cave in 
the Spring Hill area of Claxton. Once inside, Jason 
and Eric were on a ledge when Jason slipped and 
fell. He slid down a rock face that dropped him 
more than 80 feet into the cave. Eric Bishop 
managed to safely get down into the cave and stay 
with his brother until emergency personnel arrived. 
Two other boys ran to a nearby home to call 911. 

Rescue workers from five agencies went to the cave 
and worked for several hours to get Jason out. He 
was taken by LifeStar air ambulance toUT hospital. 
The lawsuit states that the owners were responsible 
for preventing the general public from entering the 
cave and are guilty of negligence. 

DECEMBER 1999 Pg.7 

CAVE ACCIDENT 

Recently, Andy Porter reported on yet another cave 
accident but with major injury. This is his 3rct time 
to have rigging fail while on rope. As he was on 
rope in a 25 foot pit, a 2000+ pound slab peeled off 
the wall and fell to a 12' offset. The rounded slab 
was about 4 feet long, 3 foot wide, and 18 inches 
thick. It appeared that the wall where it pulled away 
had a mud-filled fracture parallel to the wall 
allowed the slab to peel off. 

MEXICO FUN AND GAMES 

It seems that over Thanksgiving, Gerald Moni, 
Terry McClanathan, Jim Smith, and Andy Zellner 
all headed south of the border. Over their last few 
trips, over 150 new caves and pits have been found. 
This time they hoped to tum up several more. The 
local authorities seemed to be against them. When 
they crossed, they started getting hit from $5 to $30 
everywhere they turned. They were charged $18 to 
enter (thought to be a pure rip off), with some 
bargaining, got away with $30 for paperwork for 
their vehicle, $15 for a taxi, $12 for assistance 
getting around a parade, $1 00 pesos for a ticket, not 
to mention other bribes and pay-offs. 

While visiting in one town, they accidently took 
some school kids' camera, almost got arrested by 
the police, but got the camera returned when they 
realized what had happened. They did get a little 
caving in. Of the 25 caves and pits explored, none 
amounted to much. 

CAVE DIVING 
By Sherry Myrick 

People who feel they must dive 
Are the craziest people alive. 

They slide off the banks 
Wearing cumbersome tanks 

And occasionally even survive! 

Taken from the Huntsville Grotto Newsletter 
Vol. XII, No.4- April '71: Pg. 31 
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EVON THOMPSON 
This month's Cavers Spotlight 
features Evon Thompson. Evon is a 
relative newcomer to caving but has 
progressed rapidly and can be 
regarded as a vertically proficient, 
experienced caver, having already 
done some of the world's deepest 
shafts. She is a the current Secretary 
ofthe Cullman Grotto, a post she has 
held for the past four years. Recently, I spoke with 
Evon about the sport: 

Dave: Lets start with the basic introductory 
question. How long have you been caving? 

Evon: Holy cow, I guess I was 6 years old when my 
parents took me to my first commercial caves, Ruby 
Falls and The Lost Sea. My first wild cave was 
Bangor in 1988. 

Dave: What got you interested in caving? 

Evon: Going into commercial caves as a child. I 
always wanted to see what the tour didn't include. 
But I'll admit, I never thought it would lead to this. 

Dave: How long have you been a member of the 
Cullman Grotto? 

Evon: I joined in March of '95, thanks to Victor 
Bradford. He worked with my dad. Actually, he 
asked my dad for my phone number but dad 
wouldn't give it to him. I think I was living in Texas 
at the time. Finally, Vic pestered daddy long enough 
and he gave it to him. 

Dave: Name some of your favorite caving 
experiences. 

Evon: Well, I'd definitely have to say Golondrinas. 
It is the best rappel and climb I' ve ever had. Cedar 
Ridge Crystal has to be one of my favorite 
horizontals, just for the beauty of it. 
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Interviewed by David Drake 

Dave: What was your most 
frightening experience in a cave? 

Evon: Little Neversink. A group of 
us had gone up to do Neversink 
and few of our group were doing a 
newly found smaller pit near 
Neversink. A piece of the ledge at 
the smaller pit gave way while 

cavers were in the hole. Fortunately, no one was 
hurt seriously. 

Dave: What was your most humorous caving 
experience? 

Evon: Probably in Mrs. Millers cave. Some very 
interesting conversation was taking place at the top 
of the pit. That was the same day Jamie and I got 
our packs "rocked" with cow bones and carried 
them all the way back to the pit. 

Dave: What is your greatest caving 
accomplishment? 

Evon: Golondrinas. I trained for three, hard months 
for that. I went down to Mexico not really 
convinced that I was going to do the pit but I kept 
thinking about what Louis Adams said to me. He 
said, "You can't go down and not do the Big One!" 

Dave: Do you have a favorite cave? 

Evon: Fern Cave. 

Dave: A favorite pit? 

Evon: I love Fantastic, but like you Dave, I really 
enjoy Hooper's Well. That formation in there is 
really something. 

Dave: When did you start caving vertically? 

Evon: Actually, I got on rope 3 years ago at Bucks 
Pocket but it was a year later before I got to do 
anything. 
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Dave: What was your first drop? 

Evon: Painted Bluff was my first drop after Buck's 
Pocket. South Pittsburg was my first pit. 

Dave: You've come on real fast. A year ago I 
believe your deepest drop was Moses Tomb 
wasn't it? 

Evon: No, I had done Fantastic. 

Dave: Since then you have done Mexico's Sotano 
de las Golondrinas. I'll have to admit I was 
skeptical at first about your ability to climb out 
of an 1100' drop, but you proved yourself at a 
training session at Patrick O'Diam's house prior 
to the Mexico trip when you climbed 900' of rope 
rigged through a pulley in a tree. 

Evon: Yeah, with blisters forming at about 400', but 
I went on and climbed til they burst. 

Dave: Describe your feelings as you prepared 
for 'drinas? 

Evon: Excited and apprehensive. Keep in mind, I 
kept saying to myself that I wasn't going to do it if 
I didn't feel comfortable. It became more of a mental 

· preparation than a physical preparation. I had to 
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know in my mind that I could physically do it. 

Dave: What were your feelings as you 
approached the lip on your rappel? 

Evon: I was excited. 

Dave Were you nervous? 

Evon: Yes, but more excited. 

Dave: Tell me your thoughts when you had 
completed one of the world's deepest? 

Evon: Climbing out I remember thinking how proud 
I was of seeing something (the bottom) that not 
many get to see and to be sharing it with my friends. 

Dave: What are some of your future goals in 
caving? 

Evon: To do as much as I can vertically. I'd like to 
travel more. 

Dave: Is there anything else you'd like to add? 

Evon: I would just like to say that I am very, very 
proud to be a part of the Cullman Grotto. We may 
be small but it's a good caving group and best of all 
we're friends. 

MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

October 5, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was called to order 
on Tuesday, October 5, 1999 at 7:30 p.m. in the 
conference room of the Cullman County Public 
Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 13 members 
and 1 guest were in attendance. 

The minutes of the previously monthly meeting 
were read. Motion was made by Micah Sims to 
accept the minutes as read and seconded by Derrick 
Mitchell. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

There will be an Executive Board meeting held after 
the regular monthly meeting in November. 

Nominations will be made at the November meeting 
for next years officers. 

Suggestions are needed for new grotto caps. 

TAG will be held October 7-10th. 

Remember, everyone is invited to Micah Sims and 
Jamie Sullins wedding on November 20, 1999 at 
4:00p.m. at Salem Baptist Church. 

The Cathedral Caverns trip has been tentatively set 
for the first available date in February. 

There will be a trip to Ellison's to Fantastic Pit the 
day after Thanksgiving. 

A lifetime membership to the Cullman Grotto was 
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presented to Victor Bradford for all his support and 
dedication to the Cullman Grotto. 

Several trip reports were given. 
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There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 

MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING OF THE CULLMAN GROTTO 
OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

November 2, 1999 

The regular monthly meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was called to order 
on Tuesday, November 2, 1999 at 7:30p.m. in the 
conference room of the Cullman County Public 
Library by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 12 members 
were in attendance. 

The minutes of the previous monthly meeting were 
read. Motion was made by Patrick O'Diam to 
accept the minutes as read and seconded by David 
Drake. 

The treasurer's report was given. 

There will be a vertical training session held after 
the first of the year. Date and place will be 
announced. 

The Cullman Grotto purchased a new 670' grotto 
rope at TAG. 

There is approximately 625' on the old grotto rope, 
which will be sold for 20 cents a foot. 

The departure time for the Ellison's trip will be 2:00 

p.m. on November 26th. 

Nominations were made for officers for the year 
2000 and elections will be held at the December 
meeting. Nominations are as follows: 

Chairman Harold Calvert 

Vice-Chairman - Micah Sims 

Secretary Jamie Sims, Evon Thompson 

Treasurer Tracy Calvert 

There will be a trip to Camps Gulf on December 
lith and a possible January trip to Fern Cave to 
Helectite Heaven on January 8th or 15th. 

The Gadsden Grotto has planned a trip to Neversink 
on November 6th and has invited the Cullman 
Grotto to join them. 

Several trip reports were given. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 

MINUTES OF THE EXECUTIVE BOARD MEETING: CULLMAN 
GROTTO OF THE NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

November 2, 1999 

The Executive Board meeting of Cullman Grotto of 
National Speleological Society was held on 
Tuesday, November 2, 1999 in the conference room 
of the Cullman County Public Library after the 
regular monthly grotto meeting. The meeting was 
called to order by Harold Calvert, Chairman. 

A suggestion was made to come up with some type 
of fund raising for the grotto for next year. 
Everyone think on new ideas. 

The same rules will apply for the new grotto rope as 

in the past. 

360' rope - requires a minimum of 2 grotto 
members and a fee of $5 per person for personal 
use. No fee if rope is used for a grotto trip. 

150' rope - No fee, but required but bring rope 
back clean and a donation if wants to. 

25 helmets have been donated to the Cullman 
Grotto. 

It was agreed to purchase 5 headlights for the 
helmets from Wal-Mart. 
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Patrick O'Diam was appointed rope custodian for 
the grotto. 

A grotto Christmas Party will be held on December 
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14th at Evon and Greg Thompson's house. 

There being no further business to come before the 
meeting, the Chairman declared it adjourned. 
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