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second Tuesday. Meetings begin at 7:30 p.m. and are held at the old L&N train depot, 

Arnold St., Cullman, AL. All visitors and prospective members are welcome. 

 

 

 

                  Visit us online @   
                                                                            

    www.caves.org/grotto/cullman/ 

         or       www.cullmangrotto.com 
 

  

Official Grotto Address 

Cullman Grotto 

c/o Harold Calvert 

123 Co. Rd. 250 

Cullman, AL  35057 

webecavers@hotmail.com  

 

Newsletter Exchange 

The Flowstone 

c/o David Drake 

110 Co. Rd. 1386 

Falkville, AL  35622 

idopits@peoplepc.com 

 

 

2010 OFFICERS                                                 APPOINTMENTS 
                                                                                                                                           Membership/ 

Chairman:                          Vice Chair:                              Advisor:                              Editor/Library   

Harold Calvert                      Patrick OôDiam                       Victor Bradford                    David Drake 

123 Co. Rd 250                     1632 Logan Dr SW                8333 US Hwy 31                 110 Co. Rd. 1386 
Cullman, AL  35057            Cullman, AL  35055                Hanceville, AL  35077        Falkville, AL  35622  

(256) 287-9770                     (256) 595-2548                        only way to contact is          (256) 739-0811   

webecavers@hotmail.com    patrickodiam@gmail.com           by carrier pigeon                 idopits@peoplepc.com 
                                                                                                   

 

 

Secretary:                             Treasurer:                              Safety:                                 Webmaster 

Sharon Clayton                      Tracy Calvert                           Mike "Tiny" Manke             Amel  Drake 
1628 Edmondson Rd.            123 Co. Rd. 250                      PO Box 3584                       186 Co. Rd. 1386     

Hanceville, AL  35077          Cullman, AL  35057               Jasper, AL 35502                 Falkville, AL  35622      

(256)352-0235                       (256)287-9770                        (540) 903-2314                     (256)590-2515 
 dcpbookwyrm@hotmail.com         tcalvert@cullman.net       Tiny_butterfly_onrope@yahoo.com     ameldrake@bellsouth.net 

  
 

 

 

Front Cover: 

Nikky Manke descending 

Sótano de las Golondrinas 
SLP  Mexico 

 

mailto:webecavers@hotmail.com
mailto:idopits@peoplepc.com
mailto:webecavers@hotmail.com
mailto:idopits@peoplepc.com
mailto:tcalvert@cullman.net
mailto:Tiny_butterfly_onrope@yahoo.com
mailto:ameldrake@bellsouth.net


May 2010                                                                                                                                                                                Cullman Grotto Flowstone 

2 

 

 

GROTTO TRIPS 
Here's a list of the tips planned for 

the next 6 months, these are also on 

the Yahoo group calendar. 

  

May 8      Paul's Cave - The Cataract 

June 5      Green's Well 

July 2-11  El Capitan 

August 7  Pretty Well 

____________________________ 

SERA Summer Cave 

Carnival Events 
There is so much happening at the 

Carnival this year, you will wish you 

were two people. Thursday: A 

multimedia show under the big top 

around dark. Friday: Cave Rally in 

the morning, survey contest begins, 

sack race (3-legged race), 

wheelbarrow race. Volleyball and 

Cornhole will be available the entire 

event.  

 

Two parades, the Grundy Strut and 

Pooches on Parade. (Yes, you saw 

correctly, dogs are welcome, 10 

dollars, but leashes are required at all 

times. There will be a leash free 

zone, to play with your dog without 

restraint!) Please do not bring 

barking or unruly dogs. Friday night, 

James DeForrest will be playing 

under the big top. Saturday: Karst 

Conservation for Cavers sponsored 

by the SKTF. Some fun contests, 

Homebrew competition (get 

brewing!), Salsa competition (made 

ahead of time and freshly prepared) 

and a Brownie (legal) competition. 

There will be a Geology field trip 

and a climbing contest.  

 

SCCI will have a members meeting 

and cookout for members and their 

families. Of course door prizes, a 

bonfire and music by the Terminal 

Syphons to round out a fun 4 days. I 

doubt I have it all down, but this 

gives ya an idea. Naturally there will 

be plenty of cave vendors. Dont 

forget the 2 ponds, bring a boat of 

some kind. Next post will be about 

things to do off site. Donôt forget, 

pre-reg has to be post marked by 

May 1st. 

Mudpuppy 

Chairman 

__________________________ 

33rd Annual TAG Fall Cave-In 
Please join the Dogwood City Grotto 

for its 33rd Annual TAG Fall Cave- 

In which will be held October 7-10, 

2010, Atop Lookout Mountain, 

Georgia at Little River. 

 

VOLUNTEERS NEEDED!!!! We 

need volunteers to make it happen. 

We still have several staff and 

associate staff positions open. If you 

are interested in learning more or 

volunteering, please contact Michael 

McKinsey, Cave-In Chair at 

michael@mckinseymedia.com. 

 

Keep up to date with the latest Cave-

In news by joining us on the 33
rd
 

Annual TAG Fall Cave-In FB Page 

http://www.facebook.com/#%21/pag

es/2010-TAG-Fall-Cave 

In/370894655641?ref=ts 

 

And now, for the disclaimers... NSS 

members and guests only. Sorry, no 

dogs or ATVs.  Pre-registration 

begins June 1st. Pre-registration 

forms, Online Registration, and More 

information can be found at 

http://www.tagfallcavein.org 

on June 1, 2010.Vendors contact 

Pam Dopp at 770.301.9360 or 

pdopp@woa.com. 

 

____________________________ 

WV Road Builders Discover 

Cave            
Road builders in Grant County have 

uncovered a never-before-seen cave 

rich with stalactites and calcite 

formations. Many of the 400-foot-

long cave's walls are covered in large 

white crystals. 

 

Caving enthusiast Bob Bennett got a 

rare look inside the cave. He said it 

"blew our minds." State highway 

official Charley Riling said 

contractors working on the Corridor 

H project discovered the cave last 

month while making a hillside road 

cut. 

 

Because of concerns the cave could 

undermine the road's stability, 

Bennett and six others were called in 

to map it. Now confident it won't, 

officials plan to reseal the cave next 

week. The public's only chance to see 

it will be in photographs taken during 

Bennett's expedition. 

 

©2010 The Associated Press. All 

rights reserved.  
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TAG Calendar     

 
May 8                                      
Grotto Trip                                                
Deep Well and Not So Deep Well 
Scci Membership Required 

 
June 1 
Grotto Meeting 
7:30pm 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. 

 
July 6 
Grotto Meeting 
7:30pm L&N Train Depot 

 
August 2-6, 2010                          
NSS Convention                   
Essex Junction, Vermont 

 
Oct 7-10  
33 Annual TAG Fall Cave-In 
TAGOTM. Hosted by DCG 

 
Oct 16 - Bridge Day 
New River Gorge, Fayetteville, 
WV 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.facebook.com/#%21/pages/2010-TAG-Fall-Cave In/370894655641?ref=ts
http://www.facebook.com/#%21/pages/2010-TAG-Fall-Cave In/370894655641?ref=ts
http://www.facebook.com/#%21/pages/2010-TAG-Fall-Cave In/370894655641?ref=ts
http://www.tagfallcavein.org/
mailto:pdopp@woa.com
mailto:tnshotgun@earthlink.net
mailto:tnshotgun@earthlink.net
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   April 25 2010  

Sera Karst Task Force 
San Souci Cave clean up 

By Scott Murphy 

This really isn't a trip report. But I 

did do the cave from one entrance 

through to the other. I arrived at the 

parking area at 10 am didn't really 

know what to expect. Was looking 

forward to coming to this cave. One 

of the guys I bowl with earlier in the 

year had a photo on his phone of this 

large cave opening. He was standing 

in the opening and it was huge. So I 

went and checked it out. Itôs just off 

Danville Road in Decatur on San 

Souci Road. I didn't check out the 

cave then because it had lots of no 

trespassing signs around the top of 

the cave. The road drives right over 

the top.  

 

 
 

There were lots of broken florescent 

light bulbs broken in the cave. Lots 

of beer cans and spray paint cans. In 

the entrance there were lots of pot 

hunter holes dug everywhere. I 

started working in another part of the 

woods. There is a sink about 100 yds 

from the entrance there were many 

tires in the sink, hot water heater, and 

a weight bench. Might have been 

more going cave here but I didn't 

check it out. 

 

We had a trailer being pulled behind 

a 4 wheeler to carry some of the 

heavy trash out but it could hardly 

make it up the hill. So I volunteered 

to drive my truck down there. (that 

was a mistake) I couldn't make it 

back up the hill either (should have 

gotten the mudder  tires instead of 

the street tires) 

 
 

We filled one of those long 

dumpsters up with trash and set all 

the tires out to the side. Turned out to 

be a good day met a lot of good 

people and had a good time. 

 

 

                     
 

 

2010 NSS Convention in 

Vermont:  The Coolest 

Convention you will ever attend! 

 
 

Believe it or not, four short years ago 

we started planning for the Vermont 

convention and here it is only four 

months away! The pace of progress 

has accelerated recently, so an update 

on where things stand is certainly in 

order. With our intimate knowledge 

of all the painstaking efforts and 

planning put forth by everyone on 

the Convention Staff, we personally 

guarantee a great time and place for 

old and new friends to vacation 

together this summer in Vermont! 

 

Every caver's homecoming week will 

start off with a bang at the Howdy 

Party Monday night. Rick's Catering 

will be preparing a sumptuous 

Maple- themed feast featuring 

Vermont Maple ham, grilled chicken 

breasts and veggie dishes galore, 

with plenty of food for all tastes. 

Banjo Dan and the Midnight Plow 

Boys will be our special musical 

guests, fiddling for your dining 

entertainment. Those who know 

Banjo Dan know that it will surely be 

a great show. For those who don't, 

fair warning that your feet will be 

moving and your hips will be 

grooving before you notice! Nice 

weather is in the forecast: The 

Howdy Party will be hosted out of 

doors in the crystal clear Vermont air 

(unless it snows!). 

 

And don't forget the awesome all-in-

one convention site, The Champlain 

Valley Expo. With all this room, 

everyone's favorite Convention 

activity will have more than enough 

space to breathe! The vendors will be 

getting an entire building to 

themselves but with the added bonus 

of sessions happening in the same 

venue funneling traffic past their 

booths. In addition, all of the vertical 

workshops and competitions are 

located in the very next building with 

plenty of room for everyone to 

spread out their gear and play. The 

Art Salon will be housed inside a 

wonderful rustic building with 

rough-hewn lumber on the walls, for 

a warm inviting look that will lend a 

calm relaxing atmosphere for 

viewing the stunning speleo-

artworks. The Awards Photo Salon 
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will also be on site in a large building 

that will allow everyone to take 

pleasure in the always- entertaining 

dual-projector slide presentation. The 

campground on site is huge and tent 

camping is free, with plenty of room 

for everyone to enjoy their 

encampment, with showers and 

bathrooms right there, and plenty 

more in the EXPO center. 

 

 

The only official Convention event 

that will be off-site is the Tuesday 

"Night on the Town," where we 

encourage everyone to take in the 

best downtown Burlington has to 

offer in the way of shopping, dining 

and microbreweries. A special 

evening talk on White Nose 

Syndrome will be at the Echo Center, 

an experiential science museum and 

aquarium, located on the edge of 

Lake Champlain and focusing its 

geological formation and history. 

The White Nose talk promises to be a 

singularly informative forum 

featuring Vermont's bat biologist, 

Scott Darling, who will be on hand to 

discuss the latest scientific findings 

and what the future may hold. So 

spend sunset at the waterfront and 

find out what's new with WNS as all 

cavers are called upon to lend a hand 

in their furry friends' time of need. 

 

At the Awards Banquet on Friday 

night Rick's Catering will be doing 

his award-winning BBQ flank steak, 

grilled chicken breasts and of course 

veggie offerings. Again this will be 

on site in one of the large air- 

conditioned buildings. Nice Bob 

Addis will be the Master of 

Ceremonies for the evening. For 

those who haven't seen Bob perform, 

he has a certain flare for entertaining 

a large audience. We guarantee Bob 

will  keep the proceedings lively! 

 

In addition to the traditional NSS 

Convention activities, Vermont is 

one big gorgeous natural playground 

for anyone who loves the outdoors.  

 

 
 

One of the planned trips is a tour of 

some of Vermont's most beautiful 

waterfalls. Almost all of them have 

superb swimming holes, so be 

prepared for a refreshing dip should 

you choose so. Hikers should note 

that Vermont's highest peak, Mt. 

Mansfield, is only 30 minutes away. 

And if you are going out that 

direction you should check out 

Smugglers Notch and play in the 

huge rock houses. These can be very 

challenging and a great workout. 

Make sure to take a helmet and light 

as darkness beckons in their nooks 

and crannies! Of course there are 

also multiple opportunities for rock 

climbing, kayaking and anything else 

outside you can think of. Check out 

the Convention website for a full list 

of  planned trips and other ad-

ventures you can have on your own. 

 

I know a big question on everyone's 

mind is what's the deal with caving? 

Well we are offering limited guided 

caving trips. The trips that are 

planned are to non-hibernacula 

caves, including some vertical caves. 

Now the next question is what about 

gear and contamination? First off we 

are putting together a gear loaning 

program. Cavers from our region are 

lending gear to be borrowed for trips, 

so that folks' personal gear will not 

need to be used outside of their home 

regions. The Convention website will 

soon feature a page explaining the 

gear loaning program in more detail. 

And yes it's free. As for 

decontamination, the United States 

Fish & Wildlife Service has 

volunteered to sponsor a 

decontamination station during 

Convention, in order to help cavers 

be responsible wildlife stewards. 

 

We could go on for pages about the 

Vermont convention, about the 

Shelburne Museum where you get a 

discount, Ben and Jerry's Factory 

tour, Barre - the Granite Capital of 

the World, and all the geology to 

explore, the wonderful restaurants a 

10-minute stroll from the Expo and 

the almost infinite variety of things 

to see and do, but we will spare you 

that. Please visit the Convention 

website for more info and to register 

at http://www.nss2010.com Oh I 

almost forgot, VOLUNTEERS!! If 

you want to help for the week or a 

day or even an hour, any and all help 

is appreciated. Please contact our 

volunteer coordinator, Kathy 

Pingree, through the contacts page on 

the website. Hope to see you all in 

Vermont this August 2-6, for A Cool 

Convention! 

 

Ken Moore & Rick Pingree, 2010 

NSS Convention Co-Chairs 

 

 

                    
 

 

Overton Co. Sheriff's 

Deputy Dies After Fall 

Into Sinkhole 
 

 

LIVINGSON, Tenn.  ï An Overton 

County Sheriff's deputy has died 

after falling into a sinkhole near 

Hilham, about 9 miles west of 

Livingston. 

The Overton County Sheriff W.B. 

Melton sent Deputy Chad Prichard, 

another deputy and two park rangers 

to work on a cold case homicide in 

http://www.nss2010.com/
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the area of Rocky Mountain Road 

just outside of Standing Stone State 

Park. 

 

While searching the area, they came 

upon a sinkhole. When Prichard tried 

to get a closer look with his 

flashlight, the ground gave way and 

he fell to the bottom of the sinkhole. 

Park rangers estimated the hole to be 

161-feet deep. 

 

The other deputy and park rangers 

called to Prichard, but got no 

response. Fire and rescue crews 

responded to the area. Officials said 

as crews worked, it became clear that 

Prichard did not survive the fall. It 

took crews several hours to recover 

Prichard's body. 

Prichard had been with the Sheriff's 

Office for just 2 ½ months. Sheriff 

Melton said the new deputy had 

a bright future in front of him. 

"He just got out of the academy and I 

felt like he was going to be top-

notch," said Melton. 

He had served in the military and 

Overton County Jail before being 

hired as a deputy. Officials said 

Prichard was from Ohio, but moved 

to the area for his wife, who is from 

the area. Deputies on scene did not 

know if he had any children. 

Details of the cold case the deputies 

were working on were not released. 

 

 

MEXICO TRIP, Part 2  

By NikkY Manke 

(continued from Part 1 in March Flowstone) 

By Saturday, I was feeling better and 

the group headed to Huahuas.  

Huahuas is a very large open pit at 

12 million cubic meters.  The low 

side is about a 500ô rappel and the 

high side is around 700ô.  From 

Aquismon we went back out to the 

highway and went south towards 

Huahuas.  There were no pollo 

asados ready in Aquismon that 

morning so while we were on the 

highway we decided to go a little 

further south to Xuichihuyan to see if 

they had any pollo asados, but after 

trying 4 places there, we decided 

there were none to be had.  So we 

went on to Huahuas.  When we got to 

the town there were mexicanos there 

to meet us and arrange for portage of 

our packs to the pits.  Huahuas tends 

to be the most expensive place for 

porters and we managed to negotiate 

a rate of 160 pesos per pack.  We 

also arranged to have a pollo asado 

made for us in town since we hadnôt 

found one on our way.   

The hike to Huahuas is only 0.8 

miles but there is a 300 ft elevation 

change and parts of it are very steep.  

I still wasnôt at 100% so I took my 

time on the hike to save some for the 

pit.  TinY had been stricken with 

Montezumas revenge and was 

hurrying to the pit to find the baños, 

but he didnôt quite make it.  During 

the following cleanup process I 

decided I was not cut out for 

motherhood.  I did decide that 

camelbacks make nice sprinkle hoses 

when necessary.     

Chris and Nikki rigged the high side 

while PD rigged the low side while I 

took care of TinY.  We eventually 

got up to the high side.  Shortly after 

that TinY decided he was beat and 

needed to go back to the car and take 

a nap.  So I attended the edge while 

everyone got on rope.  Chris and 

Nikki went first followed by Jeff, 

Sonya, Mike and Gudrun.  By the 

time it was my turn, my pollo asado 

had been delivered to the top of the 

drop, so I stopped to eat and Jeff 

climbed the high side rope.  During 

the other rappels everyone climbed 

the low side ropes.  Once Jeff 

finished climbing I rappelled down 

the high side and Chris rappelled 

down after me.  Once Chris was 

down we helped Mike and Gudrun 

get on the high side rope to climb.  

Then Chris and I headed over to the 

low side rope to tandem climb.  I got 

on rope first and as soon as I left the 

ground the zip tie that attached my 

bungee to the chest plate snapped 

off.  I had brought extras, but had left 

them in my pack up at the top, not a 

good place for them at the moment.  

So I ended up using my radio cord to 

reattach my pulley to the chest plate.  

The climb was longer than normal 

for a 500-footer, but I was glad to 

know my chest and lungs 

cooperating enough to do the climb 

and feel good about it.  After our 

climb we headed back over to the 

high side to derig.  With 3 ropes and 

8 people we were finished with all 

our rappels well before dark.  Once 

we were derigged we hiked back out 

to the car to find TinY in the car 

waiting for us.  TinY had all his 

layers on and my polypro and was 

still cold, so he turned the heat way 

up as we headed back with Jeff, 

Sonya and Caio in the back seat.   

Once we got back to the house TinY 

was still very out of it so I helped 

him out of his dirty clothes and into 
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the shower.  After a nice hot shower I 

put TinY to bed.  Some of the crew 

went out to dinner and I stayed at the 

house to keep an eye on TinY and 

make the necessary gear adjustments 

to fix my bungee.  PD and Jane were 

home too and Jane made some very 

yummy chicken noodle soup which 

really hit the spot.  With the way 

TinY felt he decided that he would 

stay home the next day and let me 

take the group to Golondrinas. I 

decided to call it an early night and 

be well rested for tomorrows 

Golondrinas trip. 

So we got up early the next morning 

to start heading up the mountain 

towards Golondrinas.  I headed up 

the mountain with Sonya, Nikki and 

Caio in my vehicle and Mike, 

Gudrun, Chris and Jeff in the other 

vehicle.  On the way up to 

Golondrinas I was surprised by a taxi 

cab coming very fast around one of 

the blind curves, and his front end 

made contact with my rear driverôs 

side door.  No one was injured and it 

did only minor damage to the jeep, 

but more substantial damage to the 

cab, taking out the front drivers side 

headlight and part of the grill.  So we 

had to sit there and wait for the 

police to show up to the accident 

scene.  There was much confusion 

and things going on at the scene.  It 

seemed to be the big thing happening 

in town and the state and federal 

police all showed up, and I saw no 

less than 6 police officers on the 

scene.  I went down to town with the 

Aquismon police to go to the phone 

store and tried to call the insurance 

company, but it was Sunday and they 

only kept regular business hours, so 

there was no one to talk to on 

Sunday.  But while I was down at the 

phone store the man there said he 

knew the owner of the cab and called 

the house.  Talking with the person at 

the house he said from what heôd 

heard 1000 pesos would cover the 

damage.  Thatôs less than $100 

American and that sounded like a 

more reasonable solution than having 

to go through the hassle of doing the 

insurance.  The polica had been 

telling me that it was very difficult to 

use insurance and that being in such 

a small town made it more of a 

hassle.  When I got back to the 

accident scene the owner of the cab 

was there and spoke decent English.  

So in talking to him he wanted to go 

and get an estimate for the vehicle of 

how much the damages were to his 

car.  At this point the 1000 peso offer 

had evaporated and he was talking 

more like 5000-6000 pesos, and I 

told him that was why I had 

insurance.  So we finally agreed that 

I leave the 1000 pesos as a deposit, 

and we would talk about it on 

Tuesday once I had time to contact 

the insurance company and he had 

time to get an estimate.  So over 2 

hours later we left it at that.  Our 

plans for Golondrinas were shot for 

the day because there is only a 

limited window of time to rappel 

because of the birds.  So we went 

back to town and parts of the group 

decided to do different activities.  

Some went to rappel Cascada de 

Tamul, a 300ô waterfall, some went 

to Las Pozas, and some just hung out 

at the house.  I decided to just hang 

out at the house and rest.  It had been 

a stressful trip for me already and the 

accident didnôt help.  TinY was 

feeling much better by that evening 

and was up socializing and working 

on the house.   

That afternoon at about 3pm Sherron, 

Mark and Bubbles made it to the 

house after their long trip south.  

Mark and Sherron are from 

Huntsville and had picked up 

Bubbles (who lives in Alaska) at the 

New Orleans Airport.  They sounded 

like they had a fun trip down and 

made great time.  Bubbles had been 

down several times, but this was 

Mark and Sherronôs first Mexico 

adventure.  So we showed them the 

workings of the house and then I 

took around town to show them the 

sites.  We walked around downtown 

and I showed them the bread store, 

the general store and where to buy 

pollo asados.  We both bought a 

pollo asado para llevar to keep for 

lunch for the next day while we were 

out.  They were also very interested 

in the old stone church so we stopped 

to take a look.  Later that night Kelly, 

Tammy, Tama and Brandon from 

Ohio arrived to make our group a 

total of 17 people.  Poor Brandon had 

to ride down with three females his 

senior, who had already nicknamed 

him Cougarbait by that point.  A 

group of 4 from Indiana also arrived 

included Dave and Elliot Stahl, 

Tymme Laun and Doug Hanka.    

The next morning we woke up to a 

cold and rainy morning, 

unseasonably cold for Mexico.  TinY 

took the newly arrived group to 

Quillas as their first pit.  I took my 

group to Golondrinas that morning 

including Nikki Fox, Chris Coates, 

Mike and Gudrun Hrizuik and Caio.  

Jeff and Sonya were not feeling well 

and elected to stay at the house.  We 

made our way up the Golondrinas 

road and took the longer route to 

Union de Guadaloupe.  Apparently 

there had been a big controversy over 

who controlled access to El Sontano 

de las Golondrinas and Union de 

Guadaloupe was given control.  

Before this it was a shorter drive to 

the town lower down on the hill, now 

we had to drive further up the hill 

and hike down to it.  We arranged for 

porters for the rope and packs, 200 

pesos for the rope and 100 pesos for 

my pack, the smaller packs were 50 

pesos.  The trail started with steep 

stone steps down which were very 

treacherous in the pouring rain.  

After that the trail gets flatter and is 

stone paved for most of the way.  We 

came in on the high side of the pit 

from the trail behind the grass hut.  I 

realized in our hurry to leave that 

morning that I had forgotten to pack 

the metal pole to unspool the rope.  

This particular spool had such a 

narrow opening, that any stick we 

found small enough to fit in was not 

strong enough to support the weight.  

So we ended up having to unspool it 

and flake the rope before putting it in 

the pit.  But we soon had the rope 

and access lines rigged.  Chris 

rappelled in first followed by Nikki.  

Next was Michaelôs turn, but he 

decided that this just wasnôt his day.  

Gudrun was not ready to go and we 

were running out of time, so both of 
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them decided to stay up top.  I 

rappelled down and the three of us 

spent a little time on the bottom and 

walked over to the register.  There 

was no book in the plastic container 

on the register rock, so we didnôt 

have a chance to sign it.  The bottom 

actually felt quite warm and toasty 

compared to how cold and rainy it 

was up top.  The top felt like we 

were at Whitesides on a cold rainy 

day.  Since there were just 3 of us we 

did a triple climb out of Golondrinas 

and made it out in about an hour and 

five minutes.  After that we quickly 

derigged and coiled the rope.  Mike 

and Gudrun had taken all our gear up 

and put it in the hut for us, to keep it 

out of the rain.  So we headed up 

there to get all our gear off and 

packed up.  Then we hiked up the hill 

and got back in the car.  It was nice 

to turn the heat on as we were all 

soaked to the bone; I swear it felt 

more like we were at Whitesides than 

Golondrinas.  We passed TinY and 

the group that did Quillas on our way 

home as they were just getting back 

to the cars.  We made it back to the 

house first and I was able to get a 

nice hot shower and warm up.  That 

night we met Alejandra, a tourist 

from Tijuana who spoke fluent 

English and Spanish who was 

camping at Caioôs place.  She 

definitely had the caver spirit so we 

all became fast friends and she joined 

us on many of the adventures the rest 

of the week.    

Tuesday was the day we had 

arranged to work out the details of 

the car accident, so TinY and I 

stayed behind and sent the new group 

out for the day.   We went to the 

manôs house, but he had gone up to 

Golondrinas and they said he would 

be back within 30 minutes.  But with 

all the rain there was a landslide the 

closed the road.  This prevented our 

group from going to La Ninja and 

Huasteca, so we sent them on the 

Huahuas instead.  With the land slide 

it was the afternoon before we could 

have the car discussion.  After that 

TinY decided to stay at the house and 

fixed the hot water heater so the 

group could take hot showers.  I took 

Sherron, Alejandra and Caio to Las 

Pozas.  Las Pozas was created by Sir 

Edward James as the concrete 

incarnations of his architectural 

visions, itôs been likened to what 

people think elfin ruins should look 

like.  We met Nikki, Chris, Jeff and 

Sonya there.  Itôs a very touristy spot 

and there were lots of Mexican 

tourists as well as a few foreign 

tourists.  Outside the area there were 

lots of vendors selling jewelry and 

other wares.  I bought a bracelet for 

me, one for my sister and a pair of 

earring to match the turquoise and 

pearl necklace I purchased in 

Tampico.  The group that went out 

caving ended up missing the turn to 

Huahuas and spent the day driving 

around and never made it to the pit.   

         NikkY on rope in pit near Paxalija 

Wednesday when TinY  felt better he 

took the second week group to 

Huahuas.  Since Golondrinas was the 

next day, and I still wasnôt at 100% I 

decided not to go with the group to 

Huahuas and instead to go to Valles 

with Sherron to do some shopping 

and take care of paying the Visas for 

those in the group who had not yet 

done so.  Before we left I got 

together a load of laundry for 

Martina the housekeeper to do so we 

would have clean clothes to wear 

home.  She has been working for 

Mike Walsh taking care of the house 

and has had a hot breakfast buffet 

ready for us when we got up in the 

morning and takes the laundry to do 

during the day for 10 pesos a pound 

and returns it the next morning.  I 

also did a load of clothes in the sink 

that morning to make sure we had 

what we needed tomorrow for 

Golondrinas.   On the way out of 

town I also stopped at the phone 

store to call up to Golondrinas to 

confirm our Sherpa reservation for 

tomorrow and make sure they would 

have enough people ready to carry 

packs and rope to the pit.  Sherron 

drove her car to Valles which is 

about an hour and fifteen minutes 

North of Aquismon, and the closest 

city of any size.  Our first stop was 

the bank where Sherron needed to 

change pesos and I needed to pay 

Visas.  She wanted to take out more 

money than they would let her have 

for one account, but she had her 

husband Markôs passport too, so they 

let her withdraw money on that to get 

what she needed.  We also had no 

problem making larger peso notes 

into smaller peso notes for others at 

the house that needed change.  The 

Visas were a little more challenging.  

Last year was the first time we had 

needed another form to fill out for 

the bank to take our visa money and 

it involved a trip to the Papeleria to 

purchase the forms we needed and 

bring them back to the bank.  They 

were still required this year, in 

triplicate, and I was lucky I had 

exactly 12 forms for the 4 visas I 

needed to pay.  One copy is for them 

to keep, one copy is for you on which 

they print the receipt of payment, the 

other copy they just hand back to 

you, so Iôm not really sure why they 

want 3 instead of 2 except that the 

form says in triplicate.  So I filled out 

all the forms and paid the Visa fees.   

After the bank we headed towards 

the Sorriana for lunch and shopping.  

This was the same place we had 

stopped on the way from Tampico to 

Valles, but this time we had time to 

look around and shop, instead of the 

quick supply trip before.  We stopped 

for lunch at the American style diner 

in front of the Sorianna before 

shopping.  Normally I get the shrimp 

fajitas, but this time I decided to try 

their American food to see how it 

compared, they operate the Mexican 

equivalent of the American style 

diner.  We decided to have Oreo 

Frappachino shakes and hamburgers 

with French fries, all of which were 

very good.  The ketchup was a bit 
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more like sweet and sour sauce than 

ketchup, but it worked.   

                  Group at dinner 

Then we hit the Sorianna to shop.  

We found some cute notebooks with 

graph paper.  Sherron found a real 

metal scrubber sponge, and I found 

good deals on coconut-lime hand 

soap and hand sanitizer and bought 

some hand soap and dish soap for the 

house.  I also stocked up on the lime 

flavored water as I was not very fond 

of the flavor of the water in the 5 

gallon jugs we had been getting in 

Aquismon.  Next year I think I may 

just not pack the full arsenal of 

toiletries and pick them up when I 

get to Mexico.  Their prices on soap, 

toothpaste, shampoo and deodorant 

we all better than what we pay in the 

states.  We also stopped at the 

jewelry store at the front of the 

Sorianna and I found a very nice 

silver and mother of pearl necklace 

and earring set that will compliment 

my work outfits nicely.  

After our shopping trip we headed 

back to the house in Aquismon and 

made it before dark.  With 

Golondrinas being on the agenda for 

the next day I made sure to get 

everything I could together at the 

house.  I was waiting for the group to 

come back from Huahuas to do 

dinner and go to town for a pollo 

asado, but when they werenôt there 

by 8pm Mike Hrizuk and I went out 

in search of one ourselves.  While in 

town Mike picked up some very 

smooth Mezcal Tequilla to take 

home that he had been turn onto 

during the trip.  At this point there 

was not a pollo asado to be found in 

town and I settled for sugar cookies 

at the Panaderia for tomorrows 

lunch.  There were not nearly as 

many small restaurants and taco 

stands open as there have been in 

years past, but we did find one open 

stand on the square to get a 

hamburgasa para llevar.  Mike and I 

both got a hamburgasa to take back 

to the house for dinner.  It was 

almost 10pm when the group got 

back from Huahuas, they had 

stopped for dinner on the way back.  

So it was very late by the time we got 

the car unloaded and reload with 

everything we needed for 

Golondrinas.      

Thursday morning we awoke at 5:30 

am to be AIS (Ass In Seat) at 6am to 

head to Golondrinas.  We were a 

little behind by the time we left, but 

made good time up the mountain and 

we up shortly after 7am.  We rigged 

one rope on the high side and two on 

the low side.  We were allowed to 

drop the ropes at 9am and were on 

rope at 9:30.  Kelly Murphy was the 

first to rappel off the high side.  Then 

TinY rappelled off the high side on 

his 36ò rack for its final test in single 

rappelling.  Next in was Chris and 

Nikki on tandem rappel.  I stayed up 

top at the lip to be edge attendant and 

get everyone on rope and TinY was 

on the bottom to belay.  We had 13 

people rappel down the high side 

rope and Doug and Elliot from 

Indiana rappelled down the low side 

rope.  It was 1:30 until it was my turn 

to rappel, so I knew by then we 

wouldnôt have time for a second 

bounce that day.  I used my 34ò rack 

for this rappel and had an awesome 

ride, I zipped right down on a rappel 

as smooth as silk.  34ò is a lot of real 

estate to manage so we had put 2ò 

spacers under the top two bars so I 

wouldnôt have to reach up there to 

spread them to start rappelling, but I 

think I had more spacing than I 

needed being that I was smoking 

rope with 8 bars spread.   

Once on the bottom I had some time 

to hang out, chat and take photos 

with the rest of the group that was 

still down there.  We were using the 

two low side ropes for climbing 

ropes and several of the climbing 

pairs had already started and were 

headed out of the pit.  We helped the 

last few sets of climbers get on rope, 

there is a lot of rope stretch to climb 

through before you actually leave the 

group.  It was nice to have a little 

alone time with my husband while 

waiting to climb.  Finally our turn 

came to get on rope as it was getting 

very close to the time the birds start 

coming back.  I was glad to be back 

in Golondrinas and feeling pretty 

good about the climb.  I started us off 

on a nice easy pace to get warmed 

up, when TinY and I tandem Iôm 

always top climber so I set the pace 

and step count for the climbs.  I 

warmed up pretty quickly and got in 

my zone.  TinY still wasnôt 100% 

from his Huahuas incident the other 

day and I built too quickly for him.  

Normally heôs pushing me up the 

rope, but this time I was waiting for 

him.  We made it to the lip in 44:15, 

about a minute slower than our 

personal best on tandem.   

Once at the lip I transferred my 

safety to the edgeline and pivoted my 

feet over the edge to sit on the top of 

the lip.  The birds were already 

circling above and coming into the 

pit at this point.  TinY was 

underneath me and transferred his 

safety to the edgeline after I was on 

solid ground.  He came over the lip 

in his chest box.  After he got his left 

knee over, his right foot kicked the 

rope into an hourglass shaped crevice 

and the weight of the rope kept it 

pinned there.  His foot was trapped in 

the bottom of the hourglass his knee 

trapped in the top.  The hourglass 

portion of the crevice quickly tapered 

narrower than his shin so all the 

weight of the rope was pulling on his 

ankle leveraged against the hourglass 

on his shin with his bodyweight 

pulling on his knee.  He could go 

neither up nor down at this point and 

could not reach into the crevice to 

free the croll from the rope.  He was 

completely stuck at this point and 

there was nothing he could do to get 

himself out of it.  The chest box kept 

the rope from being completely 

pulled into the crevice which 


