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ACS Contact Info 
I've heard from a few folks lately that 

they've tried to send stuff to 

the Alabama Cave Survey and it 

bounced. I changed email a while 

back and apologize if the word didn't 

get out. My email is: 

  

nss30571@comcast.net. 

The mailing address is  

ACS, 113 Harwell Lane, 

Meridianville, AL., 35759 

 

I you sent something lately that I 

didn't reply to, please send again. 

If you have new caves or updates, 

send them now, don't put it off. Look 

for an announcement soon about the 

spring meeting. 

 

Thanks 

 

Scott Shaw, ACS Cave Files Director 

 

256-828-9407(h) 

 

256-426-3576(c) 

 

256-842-7348 (w) 

_________________________ 

 

SERA Summer Cave 

Carnival Survey 
Did you know that your Grotto is a 

Member of SERA? The Central 

Alabama Grotto (CAG) is working 

with The South Eastern Regional 

Association (SERA) to help make the 

SERA Summer Cave Carnival the 

best it can be each & every year. 

 

We'd like your input & opinions. 

Your responses will be very much 

appreciated. Go to 

 

www.centralalabamagrotto.com 

 

and click on the link “ SERA                                                                                                                    

Summer Cave Carnival” to fill out a 

9 question survey.  

 

THANKS & WE HOPE TO SEE 

YOU @ THE SERA WINTER 

BUSINESS MEETING 

 

ON FEB 6, 2010!  

 

PLEASE FEEL FREE TO 

FORWARD THIS TO ANY AND 

ALL INTERESTED CAVERS!  

THIS SURVEY IS NOT FOR JUST 

GROTTO OFFICERS OR REPS - 

BUT ALL CAVERS! 

______________________________ 

 

Rabid Bat Bites Woman in 

B’ham 
A bat that bit a woman recently in 

Birmingham’s East Lake 

neighborhood tested positive for 

rabies, a Jefferson county health 

official said last week. 

 

Another woman also handled the bat 

but was not bitten, said Ralls Coston, 

environmental health program 

supervisor for the Jefferson County 

Health Department. 

 

“I’m pretty sure one of them is taking 

the (rabies) treatment…and the other 

was considering it,” Coston said. 

 

Authorities were not releasing the 

names of the women or the exact 

location of the house. The bat was 

found in the basement next to cages 

holding four dogs, Coston said. 

 

Three of the dogs, which had not 

been vaccinated against rabies, were 

euthanized, Coston said. The other 

dog which had had a rabies shot, is 

under observation for 45 days. 

_____________________________  

 

THANK YOU WRITERS!!!! 
Putting the Flowstone together the 

past few months has been a breeze. 

Keep caving and keep writing about 

it…………..ed. 

______________________________ 

 

SKTF Cleanup Sunday 

February 7th. 
The SERA Karst Task Force will be 

joining the Gadsden Grotto in 

finishing the cleanup of Weaver and 

Lady Cave on February 7th at 10AM 

Central. This continues a tradition of 

cleanups at the SERA Winter 

Business Meeting's host projects on 

the Sunday after the meeting. If you 

attend the SWBM, directions will be 

provided. If you plan on attending 

the cleanup directly, you can email 

me or any member of the committee 

directly. Bring normal 

decontaminated horizontal caving 

gear. All volunteers will receive a 

free award winning SKTF tee shirt. 

 

Jim Wilbanks, chair 

SERA Karst Task Force Inc. 

 

______________________________ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ECHO))))) CHAMBER 

TAG Calendar 

Feb 27 
Joint Grottos 
Cullman/Montgomery Trip 
Guffey Cave. Meeting time TBA 
 
Mar 2 
Grotto Meeting 
7:30 pm L&N Train Depot 
 
June 17-20 
SERA Cave Carnival 
Hosted by Sewanee Mountain 
Grotto in Grundy County, TN, 
near Monteagle. See the SERA 
Web site or Contact Maureen 
Handler. 
 
August 2-6, 2010 
NSS Convention  
Essex Junction, Vermont 
 
Oct 7-10                                     
33 Annual TAG Fall Cave-In 
TAGOTM. Hosted by DCG 
 

https://mail.google.com/mail/h/1oace9oqirv6n/?v=b&cs=wh&to=nss30571@comcast.net
http://www.centralalabamagrotto.com/
mailto:tnshotgun@earthlink.net
mailto:tnshotgun@earthlink.net
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Sometimes It's the Pit 

You Don't Do...  

by Sharon "Carlos" Clayton 

So far, in my relatively short 

experience with caving and 

rappelling, I have found that most of 

my adventures have been defined by 

the pits involved.  For example : 

Stephen's Gap, site of my very first 

time on rope; Neversink, site of one 

of the most unusual birthday parties I 

have ever been to.  And of course, 

Ellison's, with its terrifying, amazing 

(dare i say it?), Fantastic pit.  But on 

our latest excursion, I learned a new 

lesson: sometimes, it's the pit you 

don't do that defines the trip. 

It was an absolutely gorgeous 

holiday Monday, the first free day 

with decent weather since the New 

Year's cold snap that drove us all 

indoors to huddle under blankets and 

wish for summer.  We were all a 

little stir crazy, so when Patrick 

suggested a trip to Graham's, Snakes 

200, and Dinky's, Perry and I jumped 

at the chance.  We were joined by 

Wendy's son Aaron, who had been 

introduced to rappelling at the 

aforementioned Neversink birthday 

party and was eager to get another try 

at it. 

After the pre-requisite time spent 

wandering in the wilderness in search 

of the right trail (I'm considering 

referring to Patrick from here on out 

as "Moses"), we found ourselves at 

the farthest pit out, Graham's.  While 

Patrick looked for the best place to 

rig the rope, Aaron discovered the 

perils of allowing someone else 

(especially Patrick) to pack your gear 

bag for you...a nicely concealed brick 

tucked at the bottom, weighing 

everything down!  Perry volunteered 

to be first down the pit & got in a 

little practice in rope pad placement.  

The bottom of the pit was very 

muddy, and also home to a rather 

nasty-looking snake.  It was very 

cold and sluggish, though, so we left 

if alone and it chose to do the same 

for us. 

We explored just a little in the muck 

and then made our tandem climbs 

back out.  A little more wandering 

about ensued, until Patrick found the 

markers for the path leading to both 

Snakes and Dinky's.  We were closer 

to Snakes, so chose to do it next, 

saving Dinky's for last. 

Patrick and Aaron 

The rappel down into Snakes was 

pretty rough, as the rope had gotten 

quite muddy at Graham's.  The pit 

lived up to its name, as we found a 

couple of ve ry small snakes right at 

the bottom.  These were hardly 

bigger than earthworms, greyish-

green with bright yellow rings just 

behind their heads.  I don't know 

what kind they were, but they were 

much more active than the big snake, 

and not at all happy to have our big 

boots stomping around them.  There 

was also some really nice active 

flowstone at the bottom, which Perry 

spent some time photographing. 

Our next, and last, destination of the 

day was Dinky's, just a short hike 

from Snakes 200.  Patrick said he 

liked this pit the best of the three and 

had originally intended to do it first 

so we would have time to play.  As it 

was, it was 3pm, and it looked like 

we would just have time for all of us 

to bounce it once.  Perry again 

volunteered to be first down.  There 

was some discussion about the need 

for a second rope pad, as once Perry 

had rigged in he was able to see a 

second possible lip.  Patrick took a 

look and thought we would be okay 

with just the one, so Perry began to 

back over the lip.  About that time, 

we all heard a small "tink", followed 

by some rattling.  I think we all 

thought at first that Perry must just 

have knocked a piece of rock off the 

lip, but that quickly proved false.  

The rattle turned into a rumble, 

which ended in a ground-shaking 

Boom!!!  Perry turned to us with 

platter-sized eyes and said "You're 

not going to believe what I just 

saw!"  He had only gotten a quick 

glimpse before it slid out of view, but 

he had seen something roughly 

refrigerator sized give way and fall 

from the opposite side of the pit.  

Perry also mentioned that he had felt 

something hit the rope, so after he 

had made his way back up from the 

lip, Patrick edged over to test and see 

if the rope was pinned by anything. 

Ice at the bottom of Dinkyôs 

Now, at this point, bouncing Dinky's 

was out of the question for Aaron 

and me.  We were just standing there 

trying to make sense out of what we 

had just heard & Perry had seen.  But 

both Perry and Patrick were curious 

and considering rappelling down just 

a little ways to try to see what 

exactly had happened.  However, as 

Patrick leaned down to test the rope, 

there was a second rumble, roar, 

whoosh of air and....Boom!!!!  That 

settled that!  I don't think you've ever 
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seen gear coming off as fast as Aaron 

and I were shedding ours.  And even 

Patrick and Perry decided that the 

danger-level vastly outweighed their 

need to satisfy curiosity.  The third 

crash, rumble Boom!!!  that 

happened while we were derigging 

the rope and stowing our gear sealed 

it and caused Patrick to amend the 

traditional end-of-trip phrase to "Let 

us go Away from this place!"  We 

really weren't sure what had 

happened and even wondered if the 

whole pit area might be collapsing. 

All the way back down to the truck, I 

must admit to having bouts of the 

willies at the thought of how close 

we were to someone having been at 

the bottom when whatever that was 

broke loose.  Patrick was later able to 

figure out that what Perry saw and all 

of us heard was actually large chunks 

of ice from the waterfall on the 

opposite side of the pit breaking 

loose.  Not that ice of that size would 

have been any less dangerous or 

deadly to someone on the bottom, but 

at least that means the pit itself is still 

sound. 

I think I learned a little extra respect 

for the conditions in the pits and 

caves we are bouncing and 

exploring, and for the dangers they 

can hold.  And I also learned that 

sometimes, its not the pits you 

bounce, but the ones you don't, that 

define the trip!  

 

KENNAMER REPORT 

HAPPY NEW YEAR!! 
By Harold Calvert 

 

I have heard it said that what you do 

on the first day of the year, you will 

do the rest of the year.  If that is so, I 

hope to be caving a lot with good 

friends. But can we leave out some 

of the water and sub freezing 

temperatures? 

  

We should have been at home, where 

its warm. Eating blackeye peas and 

hog jowl. Instead we decided to 

brave the cold and start the new year 

in Kennamer cave. At the entrance 

we could hear a loud waterfall. It was 

going to be wet from the start. We 

decided to put a pulldown rope at the 

entrance and rappel to save the time 

of free climbing since the climb 

would have soaked us from the start. 

This kept us dry, except for the spray 

from the heavy waterfall. 

 

Once everyone was down, we headed 

into the cave, which had taken in a 

lot of water and debris. This made 

route finding a little challenging. 

Once into the cave, it was much 

better route wise, but there was more 

water in the cave than normal. It was 

not a problem, except it was outside 

water, and very cold. We made it 

through the cave easily and at a good 

pace. There were a few water 

passages that made me sing some 

high notes! 

 

When we made our way to the in 

cave drop, Patrick rigged a pulldown 

like at the entrance. All rappelled 

with no incidence. At the bottom of 

this drop is where you start to feel 

the wind from the lower entrance. 

Cold air today! Soon after you leave 

the pit, the wet bellycrawl begins. 

NOT FUN! We deliberately pushed 

on quickly at this point to get out 

before hypothermia set in. We only 

made one error in the bellycrawl, but 

it was a costly one.  We were soon in 

a low crawl, with four inches of 

moving water. And one ear in the 

water. Backtrack time. 

 

On exiting the crawl, I needed to rest 

a minute to regain some body heat. 

The water had been coming from 

outside and was much colder than in 

cave water. We found the error of 

our route and were soon standing 

outside shaking off the mud and sand 

that we had brought with us. Not a 

bad trip, in cave four hours.  

 

When we arrived at the cars, there 

was a visitor waiting there. Bill 

Torode was there repairing the road. 

After getting on dry clothes and a 

talk with Bill, we were on our way. 

The trip ended as usual, with us 

ganging up on Scott so we don’t eat 

at the sushi bar. It was a good trip, 

and not too difficult. But you know 

you have been caving for sure! 

                  

Rickels Cave               
1/10/2010  

By Stan Tew 

Montgomery Grotto: Stan Tew, Ted 

Hailes, Lee Criswell, Terri Leonard, 

Chuck Tice, Jeff Thomas 

Cullman Grotto: Harold Calvert, 

Scott Murphy, Bruce & Josh White, 

Stan Tew 

Birmingham Grotto: Dale Douglass 

Metaphorically speaking I told my 

friend, who has neither caving nor 

vertical experience but wants both, 

“I’ll just throw you into the fire and 

see how you like it”. After exiting 

Rickels yesterday I had forgotten 

how hot that fire is. The cave is 

demanding on both counts. I had told 

him there would be very little 

walking, lots of foot-first crawling 

through the rocks, a 60 ft. pit, and 
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then more crawling. Then we would 

reverse it all to get out.  I think it’s a 

good thing he “had to work”.  

Thanks to Bruce & Josh for going 

early and removing a large obstacle 

rock from the entrance. This made it 

much better for most of us and 

possible for some. Then they had 

already rigged the drop. This 

prevented the usual testosterone 

filled battle of who was best at 

rigging the rope and how it should be 

done …nag, nag, nag. I found out 

later that the rope had been exposed 

to a great deal of sunlight and this 

bothered me. I think that rope should 

be retired to being a valiant towrope 

and live a long life as such.  

I am constantly amazed by the 

generation gap that exists and more 

specifically it was present yesterday. 

At the bottom of the drop Jeff said 

that he was getting  “a small amount 

of signal” on his compass and 

wondered how much being 

underground would affect that.  Ted 

gently told him that compasses were 

“old school” and worked 

underground just as well as on the 

surface.  He also pointed out that the 

magnetic north pole is shifting 

toward Russia at the current rate of 

68 feet per year. How that would 

affect us in the cave at that time was 

beyond my comprehension but, after 

all, he is a teacher.  

While exploring the upper some of 

the upper regions and (back?) of the 

cave Josh found a room which was 

noticeably colder than the large room 

of breakdown we were in. We 

believe that we were close to the 

surface and that the opening may 

have been “bat sized” as there were a 

couple of bats in the room.  

After returning through the sharp-

rocked water crawl and climbing the 

pit we began the tedious exit with all 

17 thousand pounds of stuff we had 

in the 157 packs we were carrying. 

We developed quite a good system 

that Ted called a “conga line”. See 

above reference to his being a 

teacher. Anyway, it worked well. We 

piled the packs up in a spot and 

started climbing. When the last 

person got to the pile of packs we 

“conga-ed” them up to the next sport 

somewhere near where the lead 

climber was. We did this 3 or 4 times 

until the last one was actually outside 

the cave.   

The transition from warm cave to 

cold snowing exterior was about 6 

inches of horizontal distance. When 

you got upright and the exit hole was 

at eye level the air was warm 

(relatively) While you but was still 

inside the cave (warm) you head, 

neck & shoulders were exposed and 

getting cold. We all stood beside the 

vehicles steaming until we could get 

on our dry clothes. Then on to the 

“Top Dog” or “top something or 

other” for dinner: a fitting end to 

another great caving trip. At least for 

being in a “Dry County”.  

                       
 

Anvil Cave Trip Report 
 
by Sharon Clayton 

 

When you think of romantic 

anniversary destinations, what hits 

your list? Candle-lit restaurants? 

Sunset on a warm Hawaiian beach? 

The deck of a cruise ship? Anvil 

Cave? Uh, yeah...did a bit of a 

double-take on that last one, didn't 

you? Maybe not your typical 

anniversary celebration place, but it 

was where Perry and I found 

ourselves on Tuesday, December 

29th, 2009...our 19th wedding 

anniversary. 

 

It all started the weekend before with 

a call from Harold. He said he almost 

told me he was Carlos when I 

answered the phone. Probably a good 

thing he didn't, since he might have 

gotten cussed out and hung up on! 

Anyway, a group of Boy Scouts from 

the Huntsville area had been hoping 

to get in a caving trip during their 

Christmas break, so Harold was 

rounding up interested parties. 

 

Perry wandered into the kitchen a 

little later and said, "Harold wants to 

go to Anvil Cave on Tuesday. I keep 

feeling like there's something going 

on that day, but I can't think what it 

is...any ideas?" 

 

I thought for a minute, and then 

replied, 

"Hmmm...Tuesday...December 

29th...well, you did sort of marry me 

19 years ago on that day..." 

 

Perry: "Oh!!! That!!! You know, I'd 

be out on parole by now 

if...uh...never mind" 

 

Actually, Perry and I had already 

agreed to postpone our celebration of 

the event, since my nephew Brian 

was spending the week with us. And 

we both thought that being "in cave" 

on our anniversary this year was a 

splendid idea. 
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Brian was a bit nervous about the 

whole adventure, since he had never 

been canoeing before, and had never 

been in anything more than tourist-

type caves. But he gathered up his 

courage and agreed to go with us. I 

was tickled, since I just knew he 

would enjoy it. 

 

We met up with the Boy Scout troop 

at Flint Creek, unloaded boats and 

divided up people into canoes. Brian 

and I had the choice of riding in the 

center spot in either Harold and 

Perry's boat or in the one with Kuenn 

and Will. I guess I drew the short 

straw, since I wound up in Kuenn's 

boat. Not that Kuenn and Will are 

bad people to canoe with...it was the 

thing I had to share my seat with that 

was the problem...The Chainsaw. 

Yes, I said Chainsaw. "Isn't a canoe 

with a chainsaw rather like a fish 

with a bicycle...or a cigarette lighter 

in a fireworks stand???" Maybe, but 

Kuenn did have a good reason to 

have it along. It just made me rather 

nervous! 

 

About 2/3 of the way into the canoe 

trip, Kuenn's justification for the 

chainsaw came into sight. A huge 

tree had fallen across the creek, 

blocking our progress. The branches 

were thinner up towards the top, and 

Kuenn thought he might be able to 

cut a path through it. 

 

After a few tries (and much head-

covering & praying from me as the 

chainsaw growled above & beside 

me) Kuenn determined that it was 

just too much to try and cut through. 

Our best bet was to unload the boats 

one at a time, pull them across the 

log, reload and continue on our way. 

Thankfully, everyone used caution 

and no one fell in during the process. 

 

At last, we had made it to the cave 

entrance. Kuenn and Harold scouted 

the various openings and made plans, 

while most of the boys took the 

opportunity to refuel and stretch their 

legs. 

 

We decided to split our group in two, 

each group taking a different 

entrance. Then we would attempt to 

meet up in an hour at a cave location 

known as Main Street. Both 

entrances were a bit of a squeeze, but 

the one our group took required a 

much longer crawl. At least it was a 

dusty, dry crawl, instead of a muddy, 

wet one. We did lose 2 of our group 

to a sudden bout of panic and 

claustrophobia. They opted to wait 

for us outside. The rest of us belly-

crawled on through, until it opened 

out and we were able to head into the 

maze. 

 

Anvil Cave truly is a labyrinth, 

although I doubt a Minotaur could 

live comfortable in most of its 

passageways. We spent our time 

bravely following Kuenn up, over 

and around, looking for the survey 

numbers and learning to chimney 

climb (in my case...i hadn't done that 

before) We met up with Harold's 

group well ahead of schedule. We 

headed out from that point more or 

less as one group and continued 

exploring the maze. 

 

When we made our next rest break, it 

was decided that we would head for 

Entrance 5 and let those who were 

ready to get out of the cave exit there 

and hike overland to meet the rest of 

us back at the boats. Kuenn led this 

group, while Harold took charge of 

those of us still in the cave. We 

needed to pick up the pace a bit, if 

we wanted to be off the water by 

sundown. Harold was spot-on with 

his navigation and we made it back 

to the start in about 20 minutes. 

 

We found out that Kuenn had 

decided to take the two who stayed 

outside back in the cave at a 

different, less tight entrance. So we 

settled in to wait for them to come 

back out. After around 30 minutes, 

Harold and Will crawled back in to 

look for them. True to form, Kuenn 

and the others popped up on the bluff 

above us just a few minutes later. 

Apparently, Kuenn had a bit of a 

navigation error and ended up all the 

way across the cave at Entrance 5, 

instead of looping back around like 

he had intended. Harold and Will did 

pop back out a short time later, 

which was good, as the sun was 

beginning to sink in the sky by now. 

 

We had a smooth boat ride for about 

half the distance to the take out spot. 

Then we hit another tree snag. Some 

of the boats had already made it 

through, but it was tight, so Kuenn 

decided to bring out the chainsaw. (I 

think he really just wanted an excuse 

to play with it!) He moved me to the 

back to minimize the danger this 

time, got ready, and fired it up. Now, 

all was going smoothly for him, 

except that the branch he was cutting 

was partially submerged in the water. 

He noticed a large rooster-tail of 

water shooting out behind and 

wondered absently where it might be 

going. A quick look over the 

shoulder showed him....poor little 

me, huddled up, arms over my face, 

being thoroughly baptized in creek 

water. Thanks a lot, Mr. Chainsaw 

Man!!! 

 

We all made it to the take out spot 

without any further incidents. Perry, 

Brian and I made plans to meet 

Harold at the Waffle House in 

Cullman for a celebratory dinner. 

Harold headed out ahead of us while 

i changed shoes (mine were very 

muddy, and, by now, VERY wet...i 

wonder why...KUENN?????) as we 

turned onto the highway, Perry 

noticed police lights on the side of 

the road and said, mostly joking, "I 

hope that's not Harold!" As we got 

closer, we saw that it was, indeed, 

poor Harold. Apparently the 

policeman was taking issue with the 

way his boat was tied into the truck 

or something like that. At least he 

didn't get a ticket. That would really 

have put a damper on what was 

otherwise a splendid day. 

 

And so ended a rather unusual 19th 

anniversary for me & Perry...now I 

just wonder where we'll be on 

number 20! 
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Anvil Cave Dementia 
by Kuenn Drake 

 

The dictionary defines: 

de –men-tia [di-men-shuh] severe 

impairment or loss of intellectual 

capacity and personality integration, 

due to the loss of or damage to 

neurons in the brain. 

 

Anvil cave dementia is quickly 

diagnosed in an individual who 

knowingly enters this cave (without 

map or compass) thinking he will 

have no trouble finding his way.  My 

brief, but telling trip report of Anvil 

Cave is a lesson for even the most 

confident and seasoned caver.  I will 

forgo regurgitating the normal trip 

report dialogue; I would like to 

concentrate on the last 45 minutes of 

the cave trip. 

 

After exiting entrance #5 and 

returning back to the river, over land, 

my small exhausted-and-ready-to-

quit-caving band reunited with a 

father and son who had backed out of 

the trip earlier when they learned that 

we would be crawling in a dark tight 

space….duh!  Anyway, the father 

began telling me that had they 

entered the other entrance (#1) with 

the other group instead of #2 and #3 

that we entered they would have 

been all right.  At this time the group 

returning from entrance #5 had not 

made it back so I said, “put on your 

helmets, let’s go caving”. (I didn’t 

want them to have any excuses or 

post caving remorse.)  I told the 

group waiting outside that we should 

not be gone more than 30 minutes. 

We were also joined by one of the 

scouts that had been complaining 

who decided he wanted to go back in 

too.  

 

Our plan was to try and intersect the 

“in cave” group…yep, that was the 

plan.  I knew that we would not be 

going far so I didn’t think it was 

prudent to bring a map and compass; 

actually, come to think of it, I’ve 

never had a compass with me in 

Anvil, a map has always sufficed.  

We would move for a few minutes 

then stop and listen for a few 

minutes.  After doing this about 3 

times we thought we heard, ever so 

faintly, the main body -- that way 

(pointing finger).   

 

We proceeded in “that” direction to 

an area of the cave that I wasn’t 

familiar with, but, Akuna Matata, 

we’ll be fine; the entrance is just a 

few hundred feet in the other 

direction.  We stopped in a room 

where I found a survey number 467, 

never been here before, I thought to 

myself.  If memory serves me 

correctly this number denotes the 

southeastern section of the cave, I 

thought we were in the northeast part 

of the cave.  By this time the father 

and son were getting rather quiet. We 

had been in cave about 15-20 

minutes.  I overheard the son ask his 

dad, “Are we lost?” Which in turn 

prompted a question to me from the 

Dad, “Kuenn, how many times have 

you been in this cave?”, “Oh, about 5 

or 6 times.” He then turns to his son, 

“Don’t worry, we’re not lost, he 

knows where we are.”  

 

“If anyone has a map I will show you 

how the survey number corresponds 

with it?”, I cleverly disguised my 

request. “No”, “No”, “No”, came the 

reply.  “Well, I guess we should start 

heading out then”.  “Y’all stay here 

and I’ll check out this passage to see 

if this is the way we want to go” 

(cough, cough).  I tore out down the 

passage frantically looking for 

familiar territory, nothing looked 

recognizable. Knowing that I didn’t 

want to go too far and lose their 

location I memorized the turns, left, 

right, right, left.  Upon returning I 

reported that we could probably get 

out that way (which is a true 

statement in Anvil, about any 

direction leads out), but we’ll go this 

way instead, “I think it will be 

faster”. 

 

We proceeded in the other direction 

for a few minutes when I noticed a 

slight temperature change.  Knowing 

this to be a good sign we kept 

following it until a sliver of daylight 

appeared.  Linnely (nickname for the 

other scout that had joined us) said, 

“hey, that looks like the exit we took 

a little while ago!”,  “No, but it will 

woooork…actually this IS that 

entrance, #5”, I quickly corrected 

myself.   Trying to swiftly restore 

confidence in their leader I told the 

Dad and his son, “now you can brag 

about doing something that it took 

the rest of us two and a half hours to 

do”. 

 

Somehow we had managed to 

traverse the entire west to east route, 

entrance #1 to #5, in less than 30 

minutes on a course that I had never 

taken before.  It actually scared me 

for a brief moment to think that I 

could have been so off course when I 

was purposely being careful not to 

be.   

 

As I waited in my pseudo-dementia 

state at the top of the sink for the 

others to exit I pondered…. 

”Is this how Vic feels all of the 

time!” 
 

 

                      
     

Minutes of the Meeting 

of the Cullman Grotto of 

the National 

Speleological Society 

January 5, 2010 

The regular monthly meeting of the 

Cullman Grotto of the National 

Speleological Society was called to 

order on Tuesday, January 5, 2010 at 

7:45 pm by Harold Calvert, 

chairman.  Twelve people were 

present.  

The minutes of the previous monthly 

meeting were read and a motion was 
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  CANDID CAVER  
 

 
Some things are better off left 

to the imagination  

made by Kuenn Drake to accept the 

minutes as read and seconded by 

David Drake.  

A treasurer's report was given and 

members were reminded that annual 

dues are now due.  

Kuenn Drake recommended that 

members post their pictures and 

video to the group's Picasa website, 

and this site now has plenty of 

storage available.  

The trip advisor did not have 

anything planned due to being tired 

out from a hard previous month 

delivering toys to the children of the 

world. :)  

Harold Calvert gave a safety report 

in Mike Manke's place.  He 

recommended that everyone make 

provisions for staying warm when 

caving in these cold weather 

months.  

Vice Chairman Patrick O'Diam 

brought up a recent trip to Ellison's 

that involved a self-rescue.  He stated 

that Houston, one of those involved 

in that rescue, has said he does not 

mind it being discussed in the Grotto, 

but would prefer not to have 

postings to Tagnet about it.  A 

number of factors leading to 

the rescue were discussed, 

including problems with the 

harness the person was 

wearing.  Harold reminded 

everyone that they should 

know & test their equipment, 

especially before attempting a 

challenging pit like Fantastic.  

Kuenn added the advice 

"Don't frog Fantastic!", to 

which John McCrary 

responded "Rope-walkers 

were made for a reason!"  

This led to Vic regaling us 

with some tales of the "olden 

days" of ascending and much 

thankfulness for the modern 

advances in the same.  

Old Business:  

 
There are still a few Grotto t-shirts 

left for purchase, both from this and 

last year.    

The purchase of a new Grotto 600' 

rope was discussed.  Kuenn brought 

up prices he had for PMI pit rope 

from OnRope1 and highline rope 

from another seller.  The highline 

rope was significantly cheaper (1200' 

of highline being the same price as 

750' of the PMI pit rope).  Means of 

raising funds for the rope purchase 

and also how much rope to buy were 

discussed.  Kuenn agreed to let the 

highline seller know the Grotto was 

interested in buying 1200' and see 

when he could get the rope down 

here.  

New Business:  

 
A WNS discussion is scheduled at 

Wheeler Wildlife Refuge on January 

22, 2010, to be followed by a trip to 

Cave Springs.  They are interested in 

having recreational caver's input into 

the discussion.  

 

Bruce asked about the access road to 

Valhalla and if it has been repaired 

yet (Nag, nag, nag from Evon about 

the walk up if the road is out of 

service)  

A trip is scheduled for Saturday, 

January 9th, 2010 to Rickles Cave 

with the Montgomery Grotto.  Trip 

members to meet at Hayden.  Bruce 

advised "You WILL get wet on this 

trip"  

David and Kuenn excused 

themselves early to get ready for 

their trip to the Big Game (Roll 

Tide!!!)  

Trip reports were given by several 

members on the recent Scout trip to 

Anvil Cave, as well as trips to Bryant 

Mountain and Kennemer. e 

There being no further business to 

come before the meeting, the 

chairman declared it adjourned.  It 

being 10 minutes after 10pm, and 

half of the members having already 

wandered off, there was no 

presentation this month. 


