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N.A.G. ON TCUR =~ CROTTO TRIFo

June &, 199C through osept. 29, 1990

-

June 2.
Q'SHAUGHNESSY FIT (AL 903%) = Meontcocwn Quad

The two-mlle hike Lo thnis pit is mostly level walking. There
are threoe other pits neorby so thal an entire day cuan be
spent in this aree. O'Shaugnnessy is 120 feet; Doug Hill
Sink (AL 114) is 163 feet and sShort Drep Fit (AL S02) is 69
feet. lhe third pit is B.k. Cave (AL 550) and ic 42 feet.
411 are along the Viarpsmtn Hidge Eiking Trail.

June 1o:
WAR KAGLE CAVE (AL 965) - Swearengln uad
12¢=focot entrance drop. Lthere is & stream passage at the
bottom: going upslream Lhe paSsape wveranpes b0 feet wide and
0 feet high, and gous tnal wey tor L8000 feet.

July T
NATURAL WELL (#L %) - Huntsville Quad
A 180-foot freefall pit. About 400 feet of dry crawl, stoog,
and welking pessage leads buck vo nhe LJUO-fcot nigh lapp Dome
where the register is located., this pit is an Alabama clas-
s1cd

July 21: ‘
LITTLE RIVER CANYCMN Cliff Day - vittle River wuad
Bring your dinner and ciimb all day!

August 4:
GROSS-SKELETON CAVE (AL wed) = owearengln wuud
4 horizontul wet, (but fuvn) cave, dJreatb tformation room.

August 18&:
NEVERSINEKE (AL 197) = lud Cradic Quad
Huge loz-foct TAG classic of classic pit. If time permits we
will venture cver Lo Stephens uvap Cave (143-foot entrence
drop you don't nave te climo oack out of),
ceptember L:
PEARSON'S PIT (GA ol) = frenton Quad
ARMPIT II (uAa (uwA 83) - [renton Quad
GA 6l is u 199-foot drop. and GA 29 is an E3-foclh pit.

seplemoer 1o
KULZU CAVE (AL 734) - Sulphur Springs <uad
~“its of 65, 48, and l1lu feey with 2189 feebt of horizontal
pessage.

September 2G!
CAGLE'S CHASM (TN MN &) - South Fittsburg Guad
186~-foot entrance drop., and if time permits, the Jeepsice

entrance drop of 110 feet. ...cortinued on page 33
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TOUGH DAY AT ENTOMBED WELL

B R R R L A Lt Tt 3
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e “wWhere are you going sSaturday?v
% Billy Bob Carson % Billy Bob asked.
% BobLbLy Bob Lawson e
% Johnny Mack Brownson * I nesitated a moment, but knew I had
# Mary McIntire * Lo go ahead with the course of action we
* Johnny Bob Quickmeyer 4 had plotted. There was some doubt wheth-
W February <9, 13986 #* &er the others would be willing to go a-
* % head with the plan. For several years
ot e e E L R e R R R R RS

A we nad been plagued by a 'friend' who

would ask to help us ridgewalk and then
call other ridgewalkers to our cnosen spot the next weekend. We had

lost three major areas L0 other groups this season alone, and now our
actions were turning desperate,

"we're going to...uh...Blood Creek in No Business Hollow. PBobby
Bob and I found a multi-drop system lust weekend up there which we
figure would make a nice pull-down trip, altnough we may have to un-
coil the rope to get it out the lower entrance. It's tight and there
are some dangerous breakdown blocks wedged in there.,"

"What time you meetin'?"

I replied, "Aboul elght al Lne possum Breath Ccafe in Rising Fawn.
Food may be bad, but you sure get enocugh of the swilliv

"wWell, if I'm there, I am. If I ain't, I ain't."
“"If we don't see you by 8:50, we'll figure you ain't.,”

AS soon as Billly Bob hung up the phone I called Johnny Mack.

"Hey, this 1s Johnny Bob. Billy Bob will meet us at eight tomorrow,
Now we got five,"

“"Damn your nidey Billy Bob will tell every egg-suckin' ridge-
walker within a hunnerd miles that we're over in Blood Creek, and by
next weekend there won't be nuthin' left to pick over., He's done us

in a dozen timesi" Johnny Mack screamed with barely controlled anger.
"wWhat if he don't show up?"

"Well, if he does we'll fix his wagon, If he don't, we'll have
another unmolested weekend in No Business Hollow. Heads we win,

tails we win. He there or be square," ] rolled over and turned out
tne lignt.

Mary whispered, "Never taought tnings would ever get this bad in
TAG Country."

"Wwell, if you mess with fire long enough, sooner or later you're
bound to get scorched., Same thlng happened to your old flame,
Laughdin McBlaine, And by tne way, no one ever found who put those
silver-painted plastic hungers into nis bolt gear pack, did they?o"

"No, but I figured it was probably Angelo Stronghorse. Tnat half-

NOB THE&AST dlaasallii i 2N MR Ly Ll 31



wit was crazy enough to try anything, and he was always jealous of
that thing Laughdin and I nhad going. Laughdin would ve here today
if he'd used one of those plastlic suckers down near the boltom of
Ex-con Dome instead of up near tne top! (Can't say I was sorry to
see him take that big dive, though. I was Kinda tired of him always
giving me a proficiency rating, anyway. If ne'd found out what the
president of the Baltimore Grotto and I had going, he'd have jacked
my Gibbs for sure"

I assured Mary I wasn'l going Lo write any egotistical bull such
as Laughdin did in the aApril 1974 Huntsville Grotto Newsletter, e
cleared the bed of a few seed ticks and drifted off to sleep.

Saturday began clear and bright, and the breakfast at the possum
Breath Cafe was especially crunchy. Bobby Bob leaned over as I was
prying some egg shell out of my teeth, and commented, "It's time to
leave and Billy Bob ain't showed. What are we gonna do?"

"What difference does it make? Either way, Blood Creek stays a
secret."

"Shucks! ] ain't gonna let them make fun of you for bein' stu-
pid. You got more brains than all the rest of us put togethery®
Bobby Bob said with an embarrassed grin,

“I wish I could think of that as a compliment...shut your face,
here comes {gilly Bobi"

Billy Bob strutted in tnirty minutes late, and althougn he said

ne was starving, we paid our bill, left a yuarter tip, and bustled
him back out to the car,

"Being late means never havin' to say your sorry," he said.
"I was up real late watchin' that yuintuple horror-rama at the Rain-
obow Valley Drive-in. You know, Color Him pDead, She Came From Hal-

ley's comet, The parson's Gone Amuck, Hevenge of Lhe Entrall Raters,
and Blood Bath #imbo.,.."

"That's quite enough, Billy Bob, we've Just eaten," I interrupted
hurridly. "Anyway, looks like & slorm urewing, so we better get
packing."

After a four-mlle ride over rough terrain in our four-wneel-drive
venicles, we parked and walked 500 feet vertically up the mountain.

Mary explained to Billy Bob that seven ropes were required for the
cave system unless you ‘'pulled-down:',

"1 need to be outta here by five, cause I didn't tell Tulip where
I was goin' today, and we're supposed to go to a Twisted Sister con-
cert tonight at eignt," Billy Bob explained. Wwith that we began our
descent of the first two drops of 51 and 35 feet,

Several hours were eaten dragging gear to the third drop of 115
feet, during which time ] noticed the water picking up in the stream.
The 115 was a classic TAG pit, dome-shaped and completely freefall to
a wide ledge. When we pulled the rope down to this ledge, Billy Bob
asked why we didn't rig the third and the next drop of 165 feet with
one rope.

NOH'"PEAST ALABIMA GaVE 2Ll = v ! :322



"Guess you wern't here when aAngelo tried that. Wwhen he got to
the bottom of the 165, he gave the 600 foot rope a yank and it fell
Lo this ledge and becamé snared in that little crack over there.
His only option was to prusik ovack up to the ledge and free it, but
halfway up he got to bouncin' too much and managed to wiggle it
loose...and the rest is nistoryi»

Billy Bob and I were the only ones left on tne ledge as I got
rigged in. On the way down I played my light along the hundred-foot
stalactites lining the pit and tnougnt what a pity it was that TAG
cavers no longer played fairly witn one another, sneaking into each
others territory and "stealing" each other's caves., Seven TAG cavers
nad disappeared thus tar witoout a trace. We were prepared to make
it eignty

Wnen I hit vottom I nollered up to Billy Bob to stay away from
the rope because it nad worked loose, and before he could think twice
I had pulled it down benind me, Mistrust had finally reached a maxi-
mum! He could choose between free-climbing 115 up or 165 feet down;
neither one seemed very likely to be successful. §je set out for the
o6 foot drop nearby, ignoring tne screams [(rom high above,

"Now we can [inish ridgewalking Blood gcreek and not have to
worry about anybody finding out about our project," Johnny Mack hol-
lered.

The descent of the lz-foot drop was uneventful, and we pulled
the long rope down from it and walked over to the last drop of 22
feet, Mary looked down at it and looked back at me, saying, "Looks
like Laughdin had an ounce of brains more than youi®

When I got over Lo where she was standing and could see down,
I saw in horror tnat the pit was filling with water because the
loose rocks we had syueezed under the previous weekend had fallen.
The tiny crawl out to tne lower entrance was tightly sealed}

JOHNNY BOB QUICKMEYER

T P 8 B e e S T e o T b e B e B B B W e Sl e e G e e e e B 91 L W T S8 Y O . ©- @y e e - o -

N.A.G. ON TCUR
ceoCOntinued from page 90

October L Llhreougn the spring of Ll=ul:

‘here will pe many tripe intc LAG Country, especially ridgewalk-
ing. lhils 1S tae best time of tne year for finding new pits and
caves,

9C 8lay 1n touch wiin your urotto; it's your lifeline to the Land
Down Urnder.

tour Chairman,
Joerry Reeves

NORTHEAST ALABAMA CAVE DICEST - July 139%0 :3:3
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LECHUGU ILLA

by Michael A. Ray

NSS # 23006

AND ME

ARpril 1, 19930

W

December 20, 1989, a -17° wind
chill and packed to the gills
in an '89 Mitshubitshi truck,
Jim Loftin, Michael Ray, Mary
Anne Ray and one screaming cat
headed west for the adventure
of a life time. Jim and I were
members of the Winter '89
Lechuguilla Cave Project
Expedition. Our hopes for the
trip were to make photographic
documentation of areas in the
cave that have never bheen
photographed before. Jim had
been asked to photograph some
areas that were

but decided to use hotels due
to our fragile female companion
and the need to stay in the
best health (i.e. we whimped).
Jim remembered he might not
have left encugh antifreeze in

his ruck in 2alabama. It
seemed We menticoned that
everyday.

We arrived at Carlsbad Caverns
expedition headquarters a day
early and had to wait unti! the
next day for the field houses

difficult for

3

wost cavers to
get to and areas
which most
photographers
did not care to
photograph. The
memordies,
experience and

t o cpen .
94 Claiming our
g bunk beds the
| next day, we
began getting
gear organized.
Things seemed to

friends W e
gained from this
cave trip will

newver bh e
matched. This
1s a trip report
covering the

basics of each
cave trip and

move slow at

first. It
L wasn't until the
| following day
| and afte: an
i introduction to
| the expedition
I leaders, rules
; of the cave

explaination and
orientation that
the cave trips

t he g e art
carried. To discuss the beauty
of the cave and all the
features we saw would take an
entire volume.

The trip to New Mexico was cold
- very cold. Temperatures
across the nation were hitting
all time record lows. We had
planned to camp along the way,

N

NCEIHEALST ABLALANN )

began.
This was a new experience for
Jim and myself, Neither of us
had ever been on such an
intensive trip which covered
30+ hours of continuous
underground caving. We were
filled with questions. How

much foeod? EHow much water? Is
there water inside? Eow far to

34



Lechugilla & Me continued...

the first water in the cave?
What is the best sleeping gear?
What to wear? We had no Izod

caving apparel and feared
rejection from potential
"preppy cavers" Some wore
shorts, others wore pants,

while others we discovered wore
nothing at all. BAfter getting
into the cave for a few hours
we realized that good hard-core
TAG cavers should never have to
worry about their abilities in
any type of cave., It reminded
me of the first NSS conventicn
Jim and I attended in West
Virginia when we were just
beginning to cave. There too
We were unnecessarily concerned
of our ability.

Several expedition groups were
formed on the morning of
December 23. Most were headed
to the eastward extension.
After signing out and
indicating approximate return
times, the groups headed to the
cave in intervals, The
staggered trips were important
to keep the waiting to a
minimum at each rope drop.

"WE ARE SURBOUNDEL EY INGUR-
MOUNTAERLE OPPORTUNITIEES."

NORZHBAS LT ALABANMA CAVE LLuaksl - o

The leader for the group Jim
and I were assigned to was an
energetic, 18 year old named
Evan Gerring from Wyoming. He
proved to be an expert rock
climber and knew the cave well.
The other trip members included
Sherry Lity from Birmingham,
Alabama and Stewart from
Pennsylvania. We were assigned
an area in the Little Chicken
Room to check for new leads and
finalize that section so that
the survey for that area could
be considered closed.

An early gloom over-shadowed
the trip Jim and I were
ssigned to. We had two virgin
light systems and a virgin
camera tripod to pack. These
items should have beern blessed
by the great cave god before
the trip. We paid dearly for
our sins. Even our packs
resisted our efforts to get
everything gathered and
arranged in them.

The following is a list of
supplies I packed. Later in
this report I list the items
packed in the second trip.



Lechugilla & Me continued...

“

Comparing the two lists will
show what was needed or not
needed in the preliminary trip.

1°% Trip Supplies:

Wheat lamp, a micro-Petzl, an
eight-pack of AR batteries for
the Petzl, 3 pint bottles of
granola-raisin mix, 3 quarts of
water (2 with gator-aid mix),
one 12"x12" foam pad,
poelypropylene top, bottoms,
gloves and hat, garbage bag,
space blanket, can of beanie-
weenies, small first-aid pouch,
carbide lamp, 8 o0z. bottle of

carbide, candle, matches,
carbide parts, spare light
bulbs, mini-mag lite, ary

t-shirt, camera tripod for Jim,
and standard vertical gear with
the addition of a figure eight.
All this was packed in a
standard size TAG pack from
Lost Creek company. A jacket
and wool cap were carried to
the cave entrance for after the
trip. These were left at the
entrance in a garbage bag.

We all loaded into my truck and
headed to the parking area for
the cave. Our first problem
occurred due to the unklessed
virgin gear. Jim could not
find his spare batteries for
his Petzl! lamp. He had to
leave it behind and use the old
faithful Wheat Lamp. The cave
entrance was about a mile hike
and we could feel the altitude
difference in our breathing.
Having come from an area only
400 feet above sea level to the
New Mexico mountains was a real
burden on my air intake.

The first eight hours of the
trip was a solid sprint through
the cave to reach the area we

NORTHEAET ALABAMA CAVE DluicT

were assigned, Most of our
vertical gear could be left at
the bottom of Boulder Falls pit
in the Coleorada Room. 1 only
carried a Petzl safety, one
Petz]l ascender, seat harness,
a safety line cow tail, and a
figure eight. This lightened
our load considerably.

As we ran the safety line along
the Freak-Out Traverse, which
has a 90 foot drop if you made
a wrong step, we learned of
Stewart's limited vertical
experience., Evan told everyone
to hook on with a cow tail to
the safety rope. Even though
a short safety line hooked to
a seat harness may be called
everything from a safe to a
horse tail to a cow tail, most
cavers would have an 1idea of
what 1s needed at such a
traverse without knowing the
terminology. Stewart had no
idea of what we were talking
about. I took the time to
instruct him. BAs he was about
to round the boulder which had
been reported to move in the
first crossings made, he began
to un-clip his carabiner. I
vyelled in disbhelief and had him
stay clipped in. This was the
most hazardous part of the
traverse and I was horrified at
seeing him un-clip.

The virgin camera tripod began
its un-christened revenge,
Somewhere along the Great White
Bastard some of the tripod
parts came off. Because my Tag
Pack was not very large the
tripod had to ride strapped to
the outside of the pack. The
Bastard is a very tight,
sloping, rough down-climb. You
really just slide down it and
hope for a smooth landing.

- '-}-‘li-,;" 159y 36



Lechugilla & Me continued...

There was a safety line rigged,
but to clip on it just slowed
you down too much. The tripod
took some punishment on the
ride down. This area was
rerouted on a later trip by
another team which proved to be
a very grateful re-route.
Going up the narrow, slick
slope of the Bastard tock a lot
of time during expeditions. We
knew where it had gotten it's
name.

We found our €first water near
the Lebarge Borehole and
refilled ouy containers.,
Stewart had vertical problems
again at See-3aw Canyon where
we had to use a Texas system.
Since he used a Gibbs system he
was unfamiliar with converting
to a Texas system. This
sloping climbk took several
hours to c¢limb due to his
inexperience. The next break
was at the Chandelier Ballroom.
The beauty of this room
deserves a complete trip report
all 1its own. We finally
teached the Chicken Little room
and decided to take a short
nap. We slept for about 32-4
hours. It was - very
uncomfortable nap. Not much
sleeping went or. Jim and I
continued past the Chicken
Little room teo photograph some
areas while Evan and the other
greup continued te look for
passages, Our photographic
efforts were hindered because
of little cooperation from the
group and from Sherry who
constantly complained about th

photo fforts. She had
evidently misunderstood the
dual purpose of the trip
according to our conversation
with Pat Kambesis after the

b
-sa

NORIHEAL'L ALABANA CaAVE Liluksl

e —————

T

I became a bit upset when Evan
told us that this trip was
mainly to check out our ability
to handle the cave. I do not
know 1f this was a standard for
the expedition, but 1 feel a
lot of time and effort could
have been expended on other
areas 1f the project heads had
reviewed resumes and references
a bit more carefully. Some of
the people on the expedition
should never have been allowed
into the cave. 2 better review
of credentials is necessary,

We exited the cave after over
30 hours with little incident.
I had some difficulty just
after the culvert. We were
told that the winds wWere
blowing above 40 miles per hour
in the culvert. The culvert
was put in place to hold the
dirt back and maintain a
passageage into the cave., Jim
and Evan were at the open pit
when I got up the culvert and
closed the gate. The route to
the pit was to the left with a
short rope/chimney climb of
about 30 feet. I could see
their lights and hezr their
voices straight in front of me.
Being very tired and not
thinking, I continued to climb
toward the lights. I had not
realized that thelr were two
ways to reach the cave gate
from the open pit. The climb
I was doing had many lose rocks
which 1 pulled down on top of
me. I realized my mistake anc
exited the correct route after
clearing the rocks from the top
of the gate so the others could
get out. We arrived at the
truck at about 8:00 pm.

During this trip I found that
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Lechugilla & Ms continued...

my TAG pack was insufficient
for this type of cave. Fully
loaded this pack tends to stick
straight up when you lean over
instead of following the curve
of your body. In most caves
this would not matter, however,

in a cave £illed with
formations it proved
detrimental to the cave
formations. Each time I would

bend over to go under a feature
the pack would stick upward and
hit formations.

The Second Trip
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Jim and I went to El Pasoc and

spent Christmas with Mary
Anne's sister and refueled our
energy. After a two day rest

we were ready to get back 1in
the cave,

This trip was a pure photo-trip
with David Huges from Colorado,

Paul from England, myself, and
Jim. Our assignment was '"The
Void" and the "Land of the
Lost". Qur crew was more

experienced and we expected the
trip to run smoother. David
Huges was the trip leader since
he had been on previous
expeditions to the cave.

I had changed over tec a
Jansport Day-pack with a waist

NORTHEAST ALABANA CAVE

DILEST

s ——

strap added for stability,.
This system really made a big
difference both in comfort and
maneuverability.

A

2" Trip Supplies:

The only difference in supplies
from the first trip was the
change in packs which would
hold the tripod inside the
pack, only 2 quarts of water,
2 foam pads instead of one,
Reeses~cup candy for more
energy, and only 4 AR
batteries. The mini-mag light
died in the cave. 1 found the
main bulb broken when we
settled down in the cave to
sleep., The spare bulb in the
bottom of the mag light was
also broken. I will not carry
this kind of light again.

This trip covered most of the
same route as the first. At
the Chandelier Ballroom we took
a left turn instead of going
straight. This took us towards
the "Land of the Lost" area.
Gypsum hair longer than siyx
feet could be seen on the walls
on this direction.

Jim and Paul photographed many
areas. One side trip took the
group down to a lake. It was
"naked caving" time for most of
the group. This proved to he
one of the most spectacular
areas of the cave I was told.
A rubber raft was there to take
Jim and the photo gear across

the lake. We were told that
this water was un-potable, but
we had found some water in

another area.

This trip was very tiring and
I used all my energy I had
left. It was a few hours

]

vt la
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Lechugilla & Me continued...

longer than the first trip
which was again over 30 hours.
Jim and I had learned to sleep
a little better on this trip.
I decided this had to be my
last trip of the expedition
because my energy reserves were
getting too low. What should
have been a quick, easy 10
minute climb out at the Boulder
Falls 150-foot pit took me
closer to 15 minutes. I was
very tired. Packing more high
energy foods may have helped.
Before the trip I ran two miles
everyday in leg weights. This
trip required getting in better
shape than that due to an
elevation change which meant
less oxygen to my muscles.

Jim went on another photograph
trip down Apricot Pit. When he
got out I returned from E! Paso
to pick him and the rest of the
gear up. We headed toward
Rlabama on New Year's Eve. The
weather was much better for the
drive back than it had been
going to New Mexico,

Sitting around a campfire at a
KOA campground n some
forgotten town, we drank a
toast to the New Year and to an
unforgetable cave. As the fire
light reflected in our eyes and
we stared back 1in a daze,
memories of never-ending
paszages, pure white formations
and new friends drifted through
our minds like a dream.

Was b 3 A real™”

IR W S i
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By:

Somewhere in the hills
around Glencoe, Alabama there
lives an all knowing force that
strikes fear into the heart of
even the most avid caver. This
is a presence so vast and
powerful that most just try to
sneak in without disturbing it;
yet some derive great pleasure
in knowing yet refusing to
acknowledge its existence.

It was on a trip to a cave
that would be known as “Star
Driver" that I first heard
about the spirit that seemed to
induce sheer madness into some
while others simply became
perplexed. I heard stories of
near psychotic behavior, of
crushed carbide lamps for no
apparent resson, of normally
safe cavers taking unnecessary
risks that proved near fatal.
David Teal told us about
spirit, but Jerry and I

somewhat skeptical even
though the week before David
had "lost the handle"” on a bolt
driver and let it fall to the
bottom of a virgin pit without
which there was no way to reach
the inner sanctum of the cave.

Just as we stepped into
the trees I began to notice an
almost gothic appearance to the
hillside. The moss and foliage
growth was abnormally abundant
even though the weather had
been mild, The boulders around
the cave looked as if the earth
had simply burst open waiting
for us, and a cold mist crept
out the main orifice.

The rappel to the mouth of
the main pit was uneventful and
the echo from a couple of
tossed rocks inspired J.R. to
begin hammering on the bolt
driver with great fervor and it
wasn’'t long before the pit was
bolted and ready to be

the
were
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violated.

It was a tight sgueeze
into the main channel and even
more restricting once on rope
backing into the chasm.
Suddenly b had a strange
desire to reconnect my pack, I
had

Just secured it to my
harness but I unhooked the
pack connection and dropped
it straight down the shaft
where Jerry and David sat
waiting, The pit was a
magnificent sight and there

was almost a glow to the walls
as I carefully lowered myself
into the pit.
Since it
and I had
companions I
be best

was a blind pit
almost killed my
thought it might
if I =started climbing
out, Making sure my pack and
the push rope WEere very
securely attached to my
harness I started my ascent.
Reaching the mouth of the pit
my ascender Eot twisted
somehow and I found myself
releasing the straps on the
pack to slide through the
tight gap in the rocks. Just
as 8 released the buckle
holding my pack on I realized
that the rope was also
connected to this tether and
while I was thinking the rope
was crashing down the pit on
my friends. As I slid through
the second crack in the wall
and let them know I was off
rope, I heard J.R. yell, he
said he was o.k. but when he
ot to the top of the drop I
could see the front of his
pants leg was soaked with
blood. He explained that he
had climbed onto the small
ledge near the bottom of the
pit and had slid off cracking
his shin on the edge in the
process.
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Convinced of the hex
(psychological or not) I
decided that it was best if I
got out alive, so I climbed as
fast as I could to the top and
crawled out 1into the warmth of
the sun, moved a safe distance
away and waited for my comrades
to exit.

The spirit may not exist
and all the things that have
happened in those hills might
just be coincidence, who's to
say; however, this particular
phenomenon has made me evaluate
some things and of these things
1 am convinced of at least
three:

1) You cAan never be too
careful.

2) Don't tempt fate.

3) Beware the spirit of the
bat. ..

e m e oo e oo -

SEXTEEN YPARY LAUOQ THIS it elUber werald Monil, Beth Elliott,
and Joel Chamberly neaded fcr tae entrance, the above four
mungged Lo find Luw elusive Stewnrd Spring Waterfall and
si1gn their names on @ candy wrnipper lne reglster paper was

crotby muck waterlogged.

WHERE [llk CAVERE CAVEL,..

Octi, 15, 198 Ridgewelk north eof risgah

= <

Jerry Heoyves, ulenda Fleming, Lin Guy

Oct, 2%, svc&: Ridgew.lk from L-bS te Keener; Trapped Turtie

Juerry Heeves, ulends: Fleminpg: Lin Juy

Octre 30, lo8&: Rusiy's Cav
Jody Baker, lenda Fleming, Lin buy
Nov, S, 188&: Ridguewnlk Trom Keener tce [lidwell Gap; surf

Pit, lidwell Gap Cave
Heeves, Kobert Crumley, David Lee,

Fhrlaip Hamriek, Glenda Fleming, Lin Guy
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Nov. 20, LS88:

Dec. 24, 1988.

Mer. 19, 1989:

Mar. 25, 1989:

May 6, 1389.

7, 1989:

Mey 14, 1289:

May 21, 1989:

June 10, 1989:

June 11, 198Y:

June L7,

July 1, 1989:

July &, ls&g:

July 29,

July 30, 19&9:

NCRTHEAST ALABAMA CAVE DIGEST - July 1990

158%:

1989

WHERE THE CAVEES CAVED...contlnued

Stephens Gap Cave (norizontal novice trip)
Lynda Joyce Tucker, Jerry Reeves, David Yeal,
lan Rains, Ulenda Fleming. Lin Guy

Ridgewalk Scuth of Hope Cave, Christmas Eve Hole
Jerry Reeves, Lin Guy

Ridgewalk Above Kurricare Blowhole (in I-59 cut)
on Fox Mountain
Glenda fFlemirg, Lin buy

Ridgewzlk Avove Delta Truck Stop on Fox Mcuntain;
Hurricane Cave
Luncar; Lill, Jerry Reeves, Glenda Flemirg, Lin
Guy

Hope Cave; Pcrtersville Bat Cave
Tom Coker, Shirley Sotona, Jerry Reeves,
Robert Crumley, Glenda Fleming, Lin Guy

Coon Creek Cave
Glenda Fleming, Lin Guy

Kelly Uirls Cave
‘om Coker, Shirley Sotona, Lin buy

Ricégewslk Near Kelly Girls Cave, Uriffin Falls
Jerry Reeves, ulenda Mleming , Lin Guy

Pleasant Valley Cave, Buzzard FPoint
Jerry Heuves, Lin uuy

Crcw Gap Cave
A.J. BErown, Jerry Reeves, Glenda Fleming,
Lin Guy

Tidwell uap Cuve mupplng
Jerry Reeves, Glenda Fleming, Lin Guy

Bicentenraal Cave
Jerry Reeves, Glenda Fleming, Lin Guy

A.J. Cave
Ann Guy Caudell, A.J. Brown, Jerry Reeves,
Lin Guy

Flutter Futter Bat Cave mupping
Jerry Reeves, Glenda Fleming, Lin Uuy

Bluff HFiver Cave, NS5 Convention
A.J. Brown, Jerry Reeves, Glenda Fleming,
Lin Guy
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Aug. 4, 1989: Bluff River Cave
Bill Dragoset, Lisa Dragoset, Rence Dragoset,
Jessie LeBlanc, Kathryn Guy, Lin Guy

Aug., 6, 1989: Tid#ell vap Cave mappirg and the Timber Rattler
Jerry Reeves, Lin Guy

fug. 12, 1989: Flutter Putter Bat Cave ladder Lrip; Neversirk
A.J. srown, Jerry Reeves, Glenda Fleming,
Lin Guy

Aug. 26, 1989: Coral Falls Cave; Hidden Stream Cave
Robert Crumley, Jerry Receves, UGlenda Fleming,
Lin Guy

Sept. &, 1989: lcCallie Cave mapping
Jim Smith, Wayne Prince, Lin Guy

vept. 1U, 1989: Diggings rit
Jerry Reeves, Glenda f'leming, Lin Guy

Sept. 16, 1989: NAG's Hezd Hole
Steve Turner, Tommy Wright, Robert Crumley,
Jerry Reeves, Lin Guy

Oct. 7, 1989: Ine Sinkhole
Jerry Reeves, Robert Crumley, Glenda Fleming,
Lin Guy

Oct. L4, LGBY: Wynne's Fit; Jeffries Cove Cave
Jerry Reeves, Glenda Fleming, Lin Guy

Oct, 21, 1989: Jeffries Ccve Cave
Jom Coker, Teresa Williams, Glenda Fleming,
Lin Guy

Nov, 11, 1989: Ridgewalks on West Side of £and Mountain North of
Norwood Cove
Jerry Hecves, Glenda Fleming, Lin Guy

Nov. 18, 1989:. Ridgewalk Near Fyan deGrezffenr:id's Crash Site on
Lookout Mountain
fom Coker, Nichclas Coker, leresa Williams,
Robert Crumley, Jerry Reeves, David Lee, Lin
Guy

Nov. 25, 1989: Ridgewalk Neer Collinsville
Robert Crumley, Jerry Reeves, Glenda Fleming,
Lin vuy

Dec. 17, 1989: Ridgewulk From Tatum to Uible Gulf
Maricn Smith, Gersld moni, Lin Guy
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LCST CREEY CAVLE
and
MYSTERY BONE C AVE

By: Tim Pope

Holidays are a wonderful
thing and since it was Ffriday
the Thirteenth it was
especially nice to receive an
invitation to bolt and bounce a
virgin pit. The original group
included Jerry Reeves and me,
SO0 we were glad to see Lin Guy

Glenda Fleming at the truck stop
that morning.

The drive toward
Guntersville by way of Morgan's
Cove was very pleasant as the
temperature began to rise and
in no time we came to a dirt
road which trailed off between
the ridges and, after clipping
in the four wheel drive,
eventually came to a parking
spot some one hundred yards
from a cluster of deep sinks,
two of which were open at the
bottom,

The
sinks had
down a

biggest of the two

a very large opening
steep slope and there
was obviously a good bit of
water seepage even though it
hadn't rained in about a week.
The handline rope was rigged to
a big tree above this hole and
the actual entrance was just to
the right.

With some quick
maneuvering it 1is possible not
to get completely socaked as you
weave through the seepage and
start down the very muddy
slope to a dual shelved area.
Here the rope for the first
drop is rigged to a ncdule, and
secured to the end of the
handline. At the bottom of
the ten foot drop, the water
drains off down a small bed and
disappears underneath some
rubble (Never mind that
suspiciously human-like bone in
that stream bed).

As you turn the corner
there 1is a steep mud slope
NCRTHEAST ALABAMA CAVE DIGEST -

with formations resembling the
sides of the grand canyon that
just have to be seen (please
keep to the path). After
climbing the slope you come to
a relatively flat area where
we spent a great deal of time
waiting on J.R. to drive the
now infamous Petzl bolt into
the wall as some of the most
bizarre names for «caves in
history resounded through the
passages and thankfully faded
away. This main passage
narrows considerably and you
can squeeze through the crawl
to the edge of the pit, but
there is really no room here
to get up right to rig on to
the rope.

If you climb up, you will
find a bolt to your right and
the pit is through the opening
at your feet. It 1is about
twenty-eight feet down to the
ten inches of mud standing in
the bottom of the pit (it
should be noted that the end
of the room where the rope
hangs 1is the deepest in mud
and if you swing out from the
wall you can keep from having
your boots sucked off of your
feet. There are several items
of interest on the way down so
keep an eye out,

At the bottom of "don't
get any on you pit" you find
the single biggest area in the
cave. There is a small passage
leading off to the right as
you walk out of the pit area,
but it is small and tapers
down very rapidly. The dome
type ceiling is nice and adds
an ominous air as you start
the treacherous c¢limb to the
rubble that constitutes the
end of the cave.

Making a
the front room,

speedy exit to
(I was getting

e e S e e e e - ————



very interested in what the
other sink had 1in store) I
stood in the dripping water
(not advisable) and waited on
the rest of our group. ot
wanting to seem too anxious, 1
made my way to the outside and
was followed wvery shoertly by
J.R. who made an obvious bhee-
line to the pit. Before I could
get my gear situated, J.R. had
the rope rigged and was
starting his rappel into the
thirty or so foot pit which I
will 1leave nameless since as

far as I know it is still
unnamed.

The pit 1is very spacious
for its depth and the waterfall
in the back makes a very nice
prism for the sun which shines
in late in the day. Keep an eye
out for the turtle shells in
the bottom of the drop, (and
don't mind that bone either).

A very nice holiday indeed
and some really pretty caves to
boot. And some of the hardest
limestone 1in the world, just

ask J.R..

Caollectors Emerge from an Arizonn Cave with “leicles” of Calcite

Water, dripping from the ceilings of limestone caves, hailds Iavers of caleite, the basic ingredient of lime-

stone.  Eventually the deposite grow

icicle-fachion, into weindly heantiful stalactites and stalagmites. This

cave in the Santa Cataling Monntains vielded clusters of aragonite crystals awer right ), Calcite and aragonite
have the same chemical formula (ealcium carbonate), but differ in crystal stiructure,
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IN SEARCH OF CRUMBLING ROCK

Novemher 14, 1989

Sometime in 1971, Jerry Reeves showed Marion Smith the sinkhole
where Crumbling Rock Cave is located, (Richard Schreiber later
closed the cave for unknown reasons). Marion had been trying to
find Crumbling Rock for three or four months before our party set

out to look for it one Saturday morning. Ken Fennington implied
he could go straight to it...maybe...?

After getting permission from the current land owner, Jerry
and Marlon discussed the differ=nce betwsen locations on their topos,
1,500 and 2,000 feet. No one was sure of the correct loca-
tion; after all, it had only been eighteen yearst

We found Nine Pit Cave first. Several of us who fit went in,
finding names and dates from 1914 and 1932. Down at the bottom
lay an old pick, a sledge hammer, a kerosene lantern (wlth kerosene
still in 1it), & wedge, a pry bar, and two coke bottles, one broken
and one intact, One spot looked like a lead. I pushed it to a
very tizht little spot where I wouldn't fit, so I snaked back out.
We exited the cave and went on.

Jim Youmans and Ken Pennington found & small sink at about
1000 feet on around the mountain., They sald Nicolas Cokar might
be able to fit into a small hole at the bottom, but no one thought
it was Crumbling Rock. ¥arion and I started digzing. Marion came
out, dirt all over him, fussing as usual, I rigged a 50-foot rope
and snaked down the hole in short order, finding & small breakdown
room (15 x 20 feet x 15 feet high) and a hole in the floor at one
end, "It goes, Marion!", and I was gone., This passage was hands
and knees, sides and belly, twist and turn, TIGHT! It ended after
& while over a 15-foot climb down into a limestone room, then back
into a small crawl leading to a 40-foot plt. This is where I was
sure someone had been before, An old style piton with a ring on
it was driven into a crack at the top. Karion was just behind me,
ralsing Hell about how I had managed to get through that small hole
above the climb down,

"Hey, don't worry about that, we need 2 push ropel" Marion
was already on the climb down. He said he heard Teresa not too
far behind. Teresa and I went back for a push rope, returning with
twe ropes., iiarion rigzed the drop (a very goecd ris, too, I might
add). Marion and Teresa down-climbed. I went down on & 'biner,
After a 10-foot climb down and a small wide crawl, the cave changed
to a 30-degree slope, left to right, witn hard crumbling mud rock.
Farion found a virgin passage and pushed it about one hundred feet,
Marion turned and asked where my back-up lignt was, Well, it was

back in the truck...!l1 I was getting hungry anyway, so we started
out.

It was sunset when we came out of the cave, No one could azree,
{lad we been to Crumbling Rock or not?

Tom (Bushbaby) Coker

NORTHEAST ALABAMA CAVE DIGE.T - July (%90 49



RUSSELL WHITE, INEZ, and HARTLINE CAVES

David Nunnally told me he found hartline Cave on Nuvember &1, 1969,
and said we should gc over and take a look at it and do & map of it, if
it didn't have one. Well, we did...end we did...and it didn't, but or-
ganized cavers had known about 1L since at least 1963, when they wrote
about it in The veorvis Spelunker (sce page 55). It was not turned
into the Alabamz Cave Survey until Llhe ecarly '80's. But i1n the wu.ly
1989 NACD (page bH3) we reported liree olher caves, all over a mile long
which weren't turned inte the ACS imnediately. In fact, the original
explorers might never have reoported them L0 the survey, except fur
VWiolfread Caverns, which became known as Stanley-Carden, Recently, Bill
lorode and ovthers mapped Upper T.R. Cave, first explored by Marshall
Fausold some time arocund 1960 (see pages 28-29; SERA Ceve Carnivel
Guidebcok 1990),., I wonder how many more caves are out there, fergetten
By their originel explorers and lost in timel

On March £5, 1990, Richard Lentz and I mapped 184 feet of pessage
in Russell Whive Gave, 71 feet 1n Inez Cave, and 357 feet in Hartline
Cave, At the ssme time, uUavid led Ricnard Mocre, 8ill amith, and Laura
Vinsen up to Moses fomp, later i1n the day they dropped in on us as we
mapped Hartline. oill became i1nterested i1n diving the 11.4-fcot deep
pool just inside, and planned Lo return with tanks., Many old names
were copied from the walls of Husscll Wnite and Hartline, and Lhe old-
est dates found were 164l and 1E42. L[he formation rcom menticned in
the SERA report cn page 55 wes pretty nice, nice enough for someone to
have harvested some of the stalagmites. One of the damaged ones was
carried as fer us the vight minl-canyen just south of the Natural
Bricge (sec map, pzge 52), where it became wedged in a2 slit in the
floor &nd discarded., Richard and I manzaged to extrsct it, not wilhout
much difficuLlty, and carry it b.ck where it fcrmed...now called fthe
Refurbished Stalagmite.

Ori April fool's Day, ulenda Fleming, Ricnard, and I finished the
dartline map, syueezing out 712 feet and finding the cave extending
a depth of 77 feet (18 feet above Erntrence 1 to Entrance 2. and 48
feel to the pool's surfece, plus waler 1l1.4 feel deep). During the
course cof the duy, ulenda wardered up the hill from Russell White Cave
and stumbled into a nice “5-fcot pit with no passage in the bottom.
will Smitn eventually dove the pool und fecund no significant extension
of Hartline Cave below bhe water line. I showed the owner cf tne
caves the names we copled from the walls and his mother joined us,
They knew who yuite a few of them were. Har'line is a Tamily name cf
early residents of the area. .

LIN GUY .
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welcome to new members of the NORLIHEAST ALASAMA GROITO:
4'i, RICHARD LENIs; »428 Mansfield Lane,; Snellville, GA 30278,

ph, 404-979-904¢8
48, GARY H. PHELFS; z<o High Averue; Oshkosh, WI 54901

NORTHEAST ALABAMA CAVE DLIGEST - July 1990 ESC)



ol

L9498

- ouly

BIigksl

JAVE

r
L

ALABALLA

e
AL

NORWKE

"n.

- ™~

"

bxo_;xmi

,, AHOILl OOl

e

8wWIno L9

2 4G
"IN3

INOLSMOT S < .

\\ \\1\@&6 b

A SO . ' IN3
X

G BF

w!
.l

&7 INOISMO 14
&

SOgC "IV - AAVO
JLIHM T13SSNY

0661 @:.6::&8

1334 82
TLIN3LIX3 TVIILY3A
1334 8L ‘HLI9N3

0661 ‘G2 HDOHVWN
SSN 3H1 40

ZLIN31 GHYHDIY

ANS NI
A (S 2pesb) A3ANNS
SSVd IWOD ONV 3dV.L

cL6 1




52

i

NOTL «

LHODIL OO0L
SHO0H '

MOYINE LHOIL -

I 3ONVHIN3

31INOVIVLIS J3HSIgy¥N43d

Bl d33a , i1
7~(8r) 100d 9NIAIQ
(#~100d OLNI dO¥Q ,Sb

’

TIVM NNNTOD
NOILYWHOS

£

—

IHOW ¥O4 910 ' ¥E
390148 TYHENLYN

(9E) INOLSMONH

13A37 ¥3IMOT

LOEC = IV
JAVO ANILIVH

0661 @ LHOI4ALOD

L334 L4
SAN3LX3 V3 L83A
1334 214 “HLIONI

0661 "L 1lNdY
066L 'S¢ HOYVW
SSN 3HL 40
ONIW3IT4 YAN39
ZIN3T QEYHOIN
ANS NI
A8 (S 2pedb) A3ANNS
SSYdWOD ONY 3dvi

2L6|

NW I ND
ol

SH3L13W




FROM YOUR ELMIOR...

lnanke for the centinued suppert cf the newsletter, currently a joini
one with both the Northeest Alabama urottc and Lhe Gadsden Lrotto,
Pis actually means that it woulc be rice to have egual participation
from members of toth clubs in deturmining the contznt. And te start
things off In tne rignt gircctiun, warvin Jenkine of tne Ladscden
orotto nas Kindly agreed tc be tav wdilor of the third rewsletter of
1990 (lesve 14), and {'im fope will bLry Lls awnd on lssue lo. OSerious-
1y guys, I think you'll De surpriscd atl lhe rewards ¢f accepting this
task, out some of Lthe folk nesd & Iriencly reminder that it would be
nice tc publisk & big article on Entombed Well or some eyually fascl-
rating place. Don't be bashful tc prcd cccasionally, espcclally when
the stack of articles geus thin.

the purple heart for writers thnls time goes cut to Hoberd Crumley, fcr
the rice cover shot, Jerry Heeves, for the list of trips, and article
writers Jonnny Hob Quickmeyer, Michael Ray (Cadsden urotto), Tim Pope,
and lom Coker. Twc additicnal articles by Tim are being held over fcr
Issue 14. Thanke te Ulenda t'leming for apuin helping with some of the
typing, and tc Michael and Tim for z2oing such = prcfessional job on
their own PC's.

As I mentioned at the last NAG mecting, it might be a good ides tc
come up with & new name fcr Lnls newsletter, perhaps one that doesn't
reter specifieally to elther grottc, 1f unyone has a suggestion, let
me kncw. We might ever offer & door prize for the winning idea, The
combined name &s it now stanés is too lcng to put at the bottom of
esch page.

e..and WHY ALL 'HE CluARLTTES?

Why are peuple wro hove bLuor capoeed e Lll Lhe evidence that these
damn LitLle puper rolls cun.e.ond Will,.Kil) youn buiure your tine,
still vaking up this cbnoxicus hubit? I come frem a family of smokers
ard we've had to bury a number of them who died from tobacco-related
diseasev. Due tc a life-long history of respiratory and allergy prob-
Jems, it has become an extreme wgerivation to me to eat in public
places, although the environmentally sengitive onee do offer a ten-
fcou "smoke free" table secticn for those who prefer it. Caves are
one of nicest places tc escape to for » few hours & week fcr some
clean fresh eir (guano and a4 few air-borne molds rot withstanding),
but increasingly somebody's got tc screw it up with a little smoke.

A few years ago I saw half the members of a grotto trip freak off from
the rest Lo escape those that can't sperd an hour at a restavrant
without lighting up.

All these people who blow spmoke cn us are people we Know and love,

we just want you te thirk of cthers und rnet inflich all this bad

heslth on the rest of ug. And we want you to bteliovve the rindings of
feiinListhe whe have debermined Loab thero is notillng good which will
come cubt of smoking bthese demn little thirge fer the rest of your lifel
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By: Tim Pope

When was the last time
you got to visit a rest area,

fix a car, shower in
gasoline, visit Wal Mart, get
a bargain, cross a creek,

climb a mountain, walk in the
rain and bounce three pits in
one day? That’s the way it was
April 14, 1990 in the land of
the cavern dwellers. Jerry
Reeves, Jim Lofton, Steve
Turner and I all made history

that day by successfully
surviving this masochist
marathon. It started out
peacefully encugh, we were
going up above South

Pittsburgh to do three pits
that were cloms together and
are considered classics by
some. Just as we got into
Tennessee, J.R.'s car began
bucking and jumping 1like a
wild horse and we had to pull
over at a rest stop to try to
find where the problem was. A
quick word of advice, don't
stand near the fuel pump when
Jerry takes all the hoses off
and asks you to look at it
while he tries to crank the
engine. After tinkering with
the motor for a while we
decided that the problem could
only be fixed with a fuel
filter, so we hopped and
skipped down the interstate to
the nearest Wal Mart for some
replacement parts.

We shopped around and
soon found what was needed to
correct the problem, along
with batteries, grease, etc.
that we desperately needed to
fulfill the mission. The
machine was resurrected in
Just a few moments and there
was plenty of time to grease
the running gear of the Toy as
well. After all the excitement
it seemed like only seconds

before we pulled up at the
edge of a stream that was our
next obstacle in our quest.

After crossing the stream
in became increasingly obvious
that this ridge was more like
most mountains I had seen
except more steep. It seemed
as if one foot 1in length
rendered one foot in
elevation, and some of us were
nearing exhaustion some fifty
yards up the "trail". After
losing the trail and wandering
around the woods for a while
Jerry bo rang out around the
ridge and Steve and I walked
with great diligence in the
direction the cry came from
but as the next call sounded,
we both realized it was coming
from a different direction. We
Chased the voice until we
finally saw J.R. and dragged
ourselves up the ridge where
he was.

If you follow the trail
like the guide book tells you,
it will take you directly to
Clod Hole, and you can ses
Will Well and Rhonda’'s Well
easily from there. The pits
are spaced some forty feet
apart along the same
elevation, and are very
accessible. It 1is convenient
to rig all the pits at once if
you wish and walk between
them. Although my favorite is
Rhonda’s, I would recommend
them all especially since
there are in such close
proximity to one another.

I went for depth first,
and so as the name Clod Hole
suggests there was water and
dirt, a striking combination
that makes for some fun mud.
The worst of it comes as you
are crawling in, make sure to
keep the rope pushed over to
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the 1left or it makes for an
interesting situation when it
comes to climbing out. It was
sort of spooky being in this
pit, I +think it was the way
the walls looked 1like pipes
for a magnificent pipe organ
sculpted out of mud, and the
way there was huge air spaces
behind these slabs of mud and
the potential for a mishap
that did it. When I reached
bottom I changes over
immediately and came back up
so as not to be another mud
statistic. There were loose
rocks around the entrances to
both Clod Hole and Will Well
and I think it was probably
due to the heavy rains that we
have had this year. Will Well
is a very interesting little
drop, and will deceive you
about its depth, it looks much
deeper than it actually is.

Rhonda’s Well is my
favorite of the triad and I
can’'t say enough about it. It
has a very complex structure
with smooth flowing wall
formations and chutes and
sections leading off all the
way down. Not much cave here
its just a pit but it is worth
climbing the hill for by
itself. I really enjoyed this
trip more than I thought I
would, and I can't believe
that there are three pits of
this caliber so close together
anywhere, but now I have seen
them with my own eyes and I
definitely would 1like to go
back

It had been threatening
rain all day and by the we
crossed the creek it had
started to increase in
intensity but even with the
rain it was a nice trip and I
look forward to doing these
pits again.

HEARTLINE CAVE, AL 2307
Wls cave e lecated in the valley
tLoor ol Lne base of Fox Mountain
near tne Georgia-Alsbama 1ine.
in1s is another cave Fred Byers
snowed ue last year; he gald he
tdn't been In it in over ten
urs, Heartline 1s & small cave

1ln two maln pese:

sages; one 1is
“lrg, one irvolves a little
crewling, It centains some very
rtiehive spelecthems, one of

ch is a two-foot soda straw with
prowing down the middle,

r
cacge with which the cave 1is ne-

C
-
.

1ated makes it ideal fcecr small
chitdrer and thne lazy photographer,”
ine ULOHGIA ELUNKER ; <ERA Issue
LE0S , pEge Z%
“
Eastward I go

only by force; but  §
westward [ go free.” el

-Henry David
Thoreau



When You
Get To
The End

Inlt And
Hang On!




