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Stan Moerbe
Stan Moerbe of Uvalde, long time caver from Texas A&M and
Southwest Texas University, was killed December 11, 2002, in a
farm accident. In my 35 years of caving, I have known no other
caver that was a decent person as was Stan. Always with a positive attitude, I never heard him speak harsh words toward another
caver. His high moral and physical strength will be missed. Once,
when we reached Gruta de Precipicio, 3000 vertical feet above the
truck, we learned we did not have the rope for the first drop. He
returned to the truck for the rope with no complaints. I know of no
other caver that could have done that. He was a team player and
always greatly advanced our efforts. Together with his wife, Sandi
Luker Moerbe, they raised two fine caver children, Christi and
Zack. Zack will be joining the Air Force and Christi will continue
her university education. Sandi, always in our hearts, has asked to
continue to be included in our caving plans. Stan will be missed
and his family will continue caving with help from the caving
family.
--Mike Walsh.
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Grotto). A&M at
that time did not have one. That was okay though because it meant
Stan went caving with us quite a bit. At that time a number of
SWTG members were very active especially in Mexico. Cavers
like Mike Walsh, Blake Harrison, Logan McNatt, Joe Sumbera,
Charlie Yates, Keith Heuss and a host of others taught us about
caves and took us caving. They accepted us into the caving community and in the process introduced us to some of the worldclass caves of Mexico. Caving also brought Stan and Sandi Luker
together. Sandi had joined the SWTG at the same time I did.

STAN MOERBE
GOODBYE MY FRIEND
by Dale L. Pate
I first met Stan when I was 13. We were both starting the 9th
grade at Bishop High School in Nueces County, Texas. We both
came from smaller jr. high schools and had several classes together. Through high school we became good friends and the summer
after we graduated we took our first caving trips with Mark
Whitaker, Rick Coughran, and Dwain Thiele forming the small
and informal Bishop Spelological Society (BSS). Our first caving
trips were to some crevice caves in Garner State Park in Uvalde
County and to Midnight Cave in Edwards County. Mark had gone
on a couple of caving trips with the Texas A&I Grotto and promptly introduced us to caving. For a couple of kids who grew up in

There are so many memories I have of Stan. He always had a
smile or a laugh, he was stronger than an ox, and he was a good
friend. In high school before we had caves, we both were into
sports. Stan played football and I played basketball. Somewhere
in there we both took up golf and had good fun laughing at each
other. And then we found the caves. We also found that getting
from home to the caves and back to home were at least half the
fun. Being poor college students and not having access to the
plethora of gear available today,
left to right: Stan Moerbe, Sandi Moerbe (his wife), Bob Liebman, and my son Chris Heuss. Picture was taken in Big we made our own rappel racks
Bend in December 2001 on the trail head of Pine Canyon. and sewed our own seat slings
by Keith Heuss
and chest harness’ from seat belt
webbing. The inch-worm
became our favorite ascending
system. Somehow, with all the
caving, we graduated from college. And after that, two of the
greatest people you would ever
want to meet (Stan & Sandi)
tied the knot.
There were some funny
times, such as when we were
hiking in the Ahuacatlan area in
Mexico jumping from rock to
rock in a flowing stream when
Stan slipped and fell on his
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down in history as the discoverer of one of the caves in Texas.

it also shares with cavers. There are limits to the amount of data
that can be given out without a formal data request but if you are
going somewhere you haven’t been before and want to know what
to expect, drop me an e-mail before you go and I’ll see what I can
find. We expect you to return the favor if you find anything on
your trip. Let us know what you found and where you found it.
Cavers have never been denied information when they asked for
it unless they asked for too much at one time. Even then, there are
formal procedures for large amounts of data. Most requests can
be handled informally and aren’t a problem.

I’m making a big push to get location data for all the records
on the database. Cavers are people of fancy, they work in an area
for a while until they get interested in something else or lose
access to a property. Twenty years later, they regain interest or
access and rediscover caves. The question in a case like that is
whether a cave is a new discovery or a rediscovery. If the location is maintained, that question can be easily answered; new or
rediscovery. The advent of the modern hand-held GPS makes
gathering location data easy. We take location data in most any
format but need to know the datum it is being reported in. The
datum is the mathematical model of the earth used on maps for
location coordinates. The earth isn’t perfectly round so the datum
corrects for that imperfection.

Other items of interest to the TSS are your survey books, once
you’ve finished the map; Walls survey files and of course a copy
of the finished map itself. Trip reports and cave descriptions are
highly desirable. The credit always remains with the originator.
Anything you might be willing to help us out with will be greatly
appreciated.

A point needs to be made that the TSS doesn’t just take in data,
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back. We had large framed hiking packs on (Stan’s was very
heavy) so he wasn’t hurt, but he had fallen in water just deep
enough to cover his pack. His arms and legs went to thrashing and
splashing to no avail. He was like a turtle on his back. After we
were able to stop laughing, we pulled Stan out of the water. He
shook the water off, had a good laugh at himself and onward we
went. He was extremely useful at times too such as when on a caving trip to Sotano de Japones in the El Abra in Mexico, my legs
were a little short for stepping across a deep pit. No problem, Stan
just grabbed me and deposited me on the other side. Then there
was the trip to the Langtry area in West Texas where everywhere

we went we found rattlesnakes, usually face to face in a crawlway.
It’s a wonder we kept caving after that.
Time went by and we went our separate ways as friends often
do, seeing each other very occasionally. Meanwhile Stan and
Sandi had two kids, Christi and Zack. Over Thanksgiving 2002,
only a few weeks before Stan's accident, my wife Paula Bauer and
I were fortunate to have had the whole family over for dinner. You
can never know these types of things, but it would be the last time
I would see Stan. He was a good friend and my life has been
enriched from that friendship. I, and many others, will miss him
terribly.

Review

Caves of the Golondrinas Area.

reaching the bottom. The back photo may cause some controversy. A BASE jumper is looking up at the camera as he smiles and
falls freefall backward into the void. Beginning in 1995, BASE
jumping Golondrinas has been on television, and the resulting
attention given to this cave has brought strange notions rarely
entering caving, such as mysterious, invisible “rod” creatures,
UFOs, and so on.Other highlights of AMCS Bulletin 10 include
excellent geology and biology descriptions, an alphabetical index
to 70 caves in the area, and an impressive artistic map of Sotano
de las Golondrinas drawn by Austin’s Peter Sprouse at his
best.And there’s more… Pages 31 - 72 are a chapter entitled Other
Caves in the Area, consisting of 74 caves, descriptions of them,
many maps, and location coordinates. There’s also a comprehensive bibliography.In summary, Caves of the Golondrinas Area
is one of, if not THE, best AMCS publication to date, and that’s
saying a lot when comparing it to many publications which have
consistently been excellent for nearly 40 years. All cavers who
have caved in Mexico, think they ever will, or like owning
impressive caving publications, are going to want a copy.
Bill Steele

Peter Sprouse and Jerry Fant.
Association for Mexican Cave Studies, Austin, Texas; 2002.
8.5 by 11 inches, 174 pages.AMCS Bulletin 10. Softbound $15,
hardbound $25, plus $3 postage from AMCS, PO Box 7672,
Austin, Texas 78713 or www.amcs-pubs.org.
This reviewer has no doubt that Caves of the Golondrinas Area
will be regarded as a classic caving publication. AMCS Bulletin
10, released in December 2002, very thoroughly covers a well
defined area of caves in the proximity of Sotano de las
Golondrinas, “the most spetacular and renowned pit in the world.”
Golondrinas was discovered by cavers in 1967, and since then has
been the first Mexican cave destination by many hundreds of
cavers from around the world. The challenge it presented cavers
led to the development of the rappel rack, and modern caving
ropes. An excellent history of Golondrinas is a highlight of this
booklet.Color cover photographs make this publication appealing
from the first look. The front cover presents the oft shown
entrance drop of Golondrinas from the bottom, with two people
climbing the same rope in tandem, and a summer shaft of light
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STAN MOERBE
7 February 1952 – 11 December 2002, 50
The Uvalde Leader-News, December 15, 2002
Stanley Clark Moerbe, 50, of Uvalde, died Dec. 11, 2002, in a farming accident in La Pryor. He was born Feb. 7, 1952, in
McAllen, to W.O. and Gladys Moerbe. He married Sandra (Sandi) B. Luker in Trinity Lutheran Church in Uvalde July 3,
1976. Moerbe was a graduate of Texas A&M University in College Station, where he earned a bachelor of business
administration degree. He was a member of Trinity Lutheran Church. Moerbe was preceded in death by his grandparents.
He is survived by his wife of 26 years; his parents, who reside in La Pryor; one daughter, Christi Moerbe of Uvalde; one
son, Zachary Moerbe of Uvalde; three brothers, Walter Moerbe III and wife, Louise, and Merle Moerbe and wife, Janet,
all of La Pryor, and Randy Moerbe and wife, Jan, of Bandera; and numerous nieces and nephews.
Funeral services were held yesterday at 2 p.m. in Trinity Lutheran Church with the Rev. Raymond D. Reich officiating.
Interment was in Hillcrest Cemetery. Pallbearers were Justin Moerbe, Leon Karl “L.K.” Moerbe, Walter “Bubba” Moerbe
IV, Cary Spurgeon, Lester Kiesling and Larry Dockal. The family suggests memorials to Trinity Lutheran Memorial
Fund, 762 N. Getty St., Uvalde, TX 78801. Arrangements by Rushing-Estes-Knowles Mortuary.
*****
Notes by William R. Elliott—
Stan was one of the adventurous cavers in the Southwest Texas Grotto in the early 1970s, although he graduated from
Texas A&M. He and Sandi Luker met and accompanied Keith Heuss on a trip to the mysterious, deep Sótano del
Venadito, Tamaulipas, in the Sierra de El Abra. Below are images of Stan, 19 years old, and friends in Venadito,
November 1971. Sandi is not pictured, unfortunately. I thank Keith Heuss for these wonderful photos.

