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NOTE FROM THE PRESIDENT    
 

Well, fall has finally arrived.  It seems like summer lasted  
10 months.  What a great time of the year to live in paradise.  
The Friends Board of Directors held our meeting on the ter-
race.  What a great view we had of the springs. 
 
Jeff Hugo gave us a briefing about the Wildlife Festival for 
2012 which will be held on April 20 & 21st.  As usual, Jeff had 
his Business Plan ready and the proposed budget for the fes-
tival.  We will need sponsors to help pay for this event and in 
the next month or so we will send out a letter to all members 
that you can use to help us raise funds. 
 
Our last Friends event was our summer picnic.  We had 
around 70 Friends attending and all had a great time.  How-
ever, it was sure hot that day and the Board is considering to 
move the picnic to September next year so it will be a little 
cooler.  (We have included several photos of the picnic in this 
newsletter.) 
 
As many of you are aware, DEP has not funded the Wakulla 
Springs Basin Working Group for this year.  The Working 
Group consisted of members of the public that were working 
on research at Wakulla Springs and also those that either 
worked for the governments in the region that will help with 
new policies and ordinances to help restore and protect Wa-
kulla Springs.  To take on this effort, a group of us have joined 
with the Hydrogeology Consortium.  (We have included a 
copy of the letter we sent to prospective members.)  There is 
no cost to join and we welcome all of you to join with us on 
this important effort.  We already have a partnership with 
Tallahassee Community College (TCC) both in Tallahassee and 
their Wakulla County Campus and with the Florida Springs 
Institute.  If you would like to become a member please send 

me an e-mail at rpiasecki@centurylink.net. 
 
We have had several meetings with Jon Steel, the new man-
ager of Wakulla Springs Lodge, and with Salina Gonzalaz who 
is the new marketing manager.  They have developed a new 
website at www.wakullaspringslodge.com which I encourage 
each of you to visit.   They have installed wi-fi so you can now 
sit in the lounge at the lodge with your Ipad or laptop and 
check out your e-mails, etc.  We have already started discus-
sions to see what new events we can partner with them on. 
 
Our Friends committees are very active and we have included 
reports from several of them in this newsletter.  As usual, we 
need volunteers to help us.  If you have  media and communi-
cations skills, our Communications Committee, chaired by 
Board member Cynthia Paulson, can use your help.  If you are 
great at researching and applying for grants, our Grants Com-
mittee, chaired by Board member Julie Harrington, could use 
your help.  Our events committee can only succeed if we 
have a large group of volunteers to help.  This Committee is 
co-chaired by Board members Richard Stafford and Trudy 
Thompson and works with the Park staff to manage the Wild-
life Festival and also the Friends Grand Prix 5 K Run.  One of 
our major needs for these events is to raise sponsorships 
from the regional business community and volunteers on the 
days of the events. 
 
Our Fundraising Committee, chaired by Board member An-
drea Carter, is looking at foundations and the possibility of 
the Friends establishing an endowment program.  As this de-
velops we will send out more information. 
 
Our membership committee, co-chaired by Board member 
Trudy Thompson and Friends member Val LaHart, is always 
looking for ways to increase our membership. 

 
Important Dates:  Special Event (free to the public)  -  Oct. 27, 2011, 7:00 pm, Wakulla Springs Lodge,    
                                  5ǊΦ YƛƴŎŀƛŘΥ  άtǊƻƧŜŎǘ .ŀǎŜƭƛƴŜέ     

mailto:rpiasecki@centurylink.net
http://www.wakullaspringslodge.com
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The tour boat Alligator is back in operation with two 
new electric motors.  We plan to next replace the 
benches on the tour boat Wood Duck and then look-
ing at installing solar panels on the Alligator.  These 
solar panels were donated by a company who had 
completed a Federal program with FSU this past cou-
ple of years. 
 
So with the great weather this fall, we encourage 
each of you to visit Wakulla Springs, take a tour boat 
ride and have a wonderful meal at the lodge. 
 

See you at the Springs. 
Ron Piasecki 

 

********************  
 

άTHE MEDIUM IS THE MESSAGEέ 
By Cynthia Paulson  

 
The Friends Board has been working with communi-
cations expert, Jay Schleuning, since board members 
Cynthia Paulson and Richard Stafford attended a 
workshop in March sponsored by The Florida Public 
Relations Association, Capital Chapter. The Friends 
were one of 15 organizations chosen to receive ex-
pert public relations counseling and advice on ways 
to implement public awareness campaigns, special 
events or media relations strategies. The analysis  
and recommendation report presented by Jay to the 
Board gave birth to our newest committee addition. 
The new Communications Committee chaired by  
Cynthia Paulson will oversee the development and 
management of an organization-wide integrated 
communications plan. If you have an interest or  
experience in marketing/communications/social  
media and are willing to lend a hand with this  
vibrant new committee, we need your creative  
ideas and input! To date we have worked with the 
Grants Committee to apply for a $100,000 grant  
to be awarded by the local marketing firm, BowStern, 
and with the Board to rewrite the Friends Mission 
Statement. Watch for Henry to reappear soon  
in a distinctive new logo design.  Contact Cynthia 
Paulson, wakulla@PalmettoExpeditions.com  or  
556-4249, to discuss volunteer opportunities with 
this new committee. 
 

NEW ARCHAEOLOGICAL SITE FOUND 
By George Apthorp 

 
On Tuesday, March 8 last winter I was looking for big 
trees on the north side of the river and came upon 
what appeared, at first glance, to be a limestone out-
cropping. Upon closer examination it became obvious 
this was not a natural outcropping. The rocks were 
stacked! The rock pile was roughly rectangular and 
approximately 26 ft long X 8 ft wide X 3 ft high. I took 
a GPS reading and photographs and continued with 
my search for big trees. 
 
As luck would have it, Sandy and I had volunteered to 
assist in revisiting all of the known archaeological 
sites in the park the following Thursday, March 10. 
We met Park Ranger Jason Vickery and volunteer ar-
chaeologist Phil Gerrell that morning and gradually 
worked our way around the park to the vicinity of the 
rock pile. Phil confirmed that this was a manmade 
structure and guessed that it might be a prehistoric 
burial site. He was not aware of other similar sites in 
Florida, but would have to research the files. A few 
days later Phil and Jason returned to the site with a 
leaf-blower and removed the leaf litter to get a better 
look at the structure. 
 
On May 18 I met Ney Landrum, Director Emeritus, 
DRP and his brother-in-law, Evan Hume for one of our 
άŘŀȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƻŘǎέ ŀǘ ²ŀƪǳƭƭŀ {ǇǊƛƴƎǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇƘƻǘƻπ
graph, taken by Evan, shows the exposed rock pile 
which appears to have three levels with a slight de-
pression in each level. 
 
L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ 5ƛǾƛǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ IƛǎǘƻǊƛŎŀƭ wŜπ
sources plans to undertake a thorough investigation 
of the site, but I am very anxious to learn more about 
this rock pile. So for now the mystery continues. 

mailto:wakulla@PalmettoExpeditions.com
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Annual Picnic   

 

A few pictures  

taken by  

Lou Kellenbergeré 

 

at our annual picnic 

last August.  Everyone 

had such a great 

time!  

 

 

If you were not 

thereé. 

 

 

you missed terrific 

food and good  

company!  
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The Way it Was                                                                      
By Brian Fugate 

We were contacted by Roger Crawford regarding an 
audio recording he had of Luke Smith, a long time 
boat captain here at Wakulla Springs who had 
ǇŀǎǎŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ Ƴŀƴȅ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƎƻΦ [ǳƪŜ {ƳƛǘƘΩǎ ƎǊŀƴŘπ
son, who is also named Luke Smith, is a current park 
ranger and boat captain carrying on the tradition 
here at Wakulla Springs. Mr. Crawford wanted to 
present that audio recording to the current Luke 
Smith and his family, so we set up an event to bring 
them all together and present the recording. The 
recording was of Luke Smith conducting a glass bot-
tom boat tour of Wakulla Spring in 1971. To make it 
special we decided to take out a glass bottom boat 
over the spring and play the recording in time with 
the tour over the same features that were being 
pointed out on the recording. It would 
have been a lot like going back in time 
and being on the tour in 1971. It was    a 
great idea but sadly times have changed 
and the spring needs help. 

As we started the tour and were moving 
up the main channel to the spring you 
could hear Luke singing on the recording 
about the beautiful native eelgrass abun-
dant along the bottom. But all we saw 
was exotic hydrilla choking out every-
thing else. We continued on and went 
over many of the same features that Luke 
was pointing out. It was hard to see them 
through the dark water. In 1971 when 
Luke was doing the doing tour, the pas-
sengers on his boat would have been 
looking down through crystal clear water. 
It was much different as we looked 
down. We could hear Luke speaking of 
The Indian Bee Tree, Natures Flower Box, 
The Mastodon Bones, and The Indian 
Stairway.  I could imagine in my mind 
what they might have seen, but all of 
them now were covered in algae, the 
result of increased nitrates in the water. 
The algae seems to cover everything in 
ǘƘŜ ǎǇǊƛƴƎ ōŀǎƛƴΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻȄƛƻǳǎΦ ²Ŝ ŎƻǳƭŘ 

hear Luke singing to the fish. He described how   
they were in large numbers just coming to the boat. 
²Ŝ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΦ ¢ƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
tour Luke went to call on Henry the most famous 
attraction at Wakulla Spring. Henry was the pole 
vaulting fish. He even has his own pole on the bot-
tom. Luke sang to him and called him to jump the 
pole. On the recording you can hear him sing, and 
you can hear the visitors get excited when they see 
Henry jump the pole. It is an amazing thing to see.  
On our tour we looked down, hoping, waiting to see 
Henry. We expected the magic of the 40 year re-
cording of Luke to work a spell and bring Henry out. 
We circled a number of times but all we saw was 
the pole and the almost barren wasteland that sur-
rounds it now. No Henry, no other fish, just the 
memory of what Wakulla Spring used to be and the 
haunting reminder of times gone by. 

Photo by Becky Litke  
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THE NIGHT OF THE MULLET ATTACK 
By Dana Bryan 

 
On the night of April 1 (but this is really true), I was 
leading a night boat tour at Wakulla Springs for the 
annual Wakulla Wildlife Festival.  I do it every year, 
and this time Park Ranger Allan Ritchie was the 
driver.  It was dark (two days before the new moon), 
and the only lights we had on board were my Q-Beam 
and a few flashlights.  There were about 25 paid visi-
tors on the boat.  Normally we listen to frog choruses, 
spy on a few roosting birds, breathe in a few moths, 
and look at alligator eye-shine. 
 
We were coming back up the Back Jungle almost to 
where Sally Ward spring run comes in, and it was 
about 10 p.m.  The Back Jungle is pretty narrow 
there, and we came up on a school of mullet in the 
run.  I did a tour the next morning and they were still 
there, so they must have favored that spot for some 
reason.  Anyway, when we came upon them that 
night, they seemed to panic.  Maybe it was just a boat 
being there unexpectedly at night, maybe it was our 
lights, or maybe they felt trapped in the narrow run.  
In any case, all the mullet started jumping at once. 
 
I was in the back of the boat and there were some 
teenage girls and younger kids up front, along with 
some photographers and other adults.  When the 
mullet started jumping I could see them best out in 
front of the boat, so I shined my Q-Beam on them 
over the heads of the people who all stood up to see 
what was going on.  Everybody started talking and as 
the volume grew I realized that there was also the 
thumping noise of mullet hitting the sides of the boat, 
and then the mullet started flying into the boat and 
everybody started screaming.  Later up at the lodge, 
they said they could hear us screaming out on the 
ǊƛǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŎƪ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǇπ
pening to us. 
 
So everybody was shouting and screaming and I was 
trapped in the back, trying to point my beam so peo-
ple could see the hundred fish still jumping out in 
front of the boat, and the people up front were bend-
ing down to pick them up off the floor of the boat to 
throw them back overboard.  And a woman was 
shouting that a mullet had hit her on the head, and 

the teenage girls had fallen back onto the floor of the 
boat when the fish started coming in the front, and 
Allan and I were looking at each other asking whether 
either of us had seen anything like this before!   
 
This went on for the longest time, maybe 5 minutes 
of chaos with the water all around us churning with 
jumping mullet!  Finally the mullet calmed down, but 
everybody was still talking, so it took another few 
minutes to quiet everybody down.  I asked if anybody 
was hurt, and everybody started talking again. 
 
We got the last of the mullet off the boat and I asked 
how many came aboard, and one guy said eight, and 
that was the only estimate I heard.  Back at the dock, 
Allan and I were policing the boat, and there were 
fish scales and blood on and under the first seat.  Up 
at the lodge, a Friends board member who was on 
the trip took some video on her cell phone, and I 
could see some flashing which could have been the 
flashlights or the mullet, but I could certainly hear the 
screaming.  I joked that she should put the recording 
ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊƪ ŀǊŎƘƛǾŜǎ ǘƻ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘ ŦƻǊ ǇƻǎǘŜǊƛǘȅ ά¢ƘŜ 
bƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aǳƭƭŜǘ !ǘǘŀŎƪέΗΗ    
******************************************  
 

Our Beautiful Blue Birds!  

(taken by   

William Routh)  
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These pictures of the adorable baby alligators were taken by Mem-

ber (and volunteer boat driver) Sue Damon .  If you donõt see them 

clearly, below is a close - up.  Are they gorgeous or what?  
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Wakulla Springs News and Notes 
By Jeff Hugo 

 
¸ƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŀ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΦ  Lǘ Ƴŀȅ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƘƻƪŜȅΣ ōǳǘ ǿƘŜƴ L 
think of the words from the song with that title, I 
think of former Wakulla Springs Maintenance Super-
visor Lee Pyles.  He has been absent from the park for 
about a month now.  As Lee put it to me shortly be-
ŦƻǊŜ Ƙƛǎ ŘŜǇŀǊǘǳǊŜΣ άL ŀƳ ƴƻǘ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ²ŀƪǳƭƭŀ {ǇǊƛƴƎǎΤ 
LΩƳ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǘƻ ƘŀǇǇƛƴŜǎǎΦέ 
 
Not that Lee was unhappy with his work at the park; 
it encompassed a variety of things that he loved to 
ŘƻΦ  Lƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǘƘŀǘ [ŜŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ 
ŘƻƴŜ ƻǊ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊƪΦ 
 
He had crawled into the lodge attic, found his way 
into tanks that only a person with his slight frame 
could navigate, and at some point located and/or 
worked on almost every pipe or conduit in the park. 
 
Lee had battled his share of park maintenance 
άƎƻƭƛŀǘƘǎέ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ мс ȅŜŀǊ ǘŜƴǳǊŜ ŀǘ ²ŀƪǳƭƭŀ {ǇǊƛƴƎǎΦ  
He told me of a computerized waste water system 
that had pumped sewage into a drip field years ago.  
Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ Ŏƻƴǎǘŀƴǘƭȅ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǇƭǳƎƎŜŘ ǳǇΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 
want any of the details regarding its repair.  He was 
very happy when the park was connected to the 
sewer system. 
 
¢ƘŜ ƭƻŘƎŜΩǎ ŀƛǊ ŎƻƴŘƛǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ǎȅǎǘŜƳ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ŦƻǊƳƛπ
dable nemesis as well.  Originally, spring water was 
pumped to run the system.  The pump got old and 
noisy, so a new well was drilled closer to the lodge.   
 
The waters of the new well were not as pristine as 
the water from the spring.  Rust-like contaminants 
were constantly and consistently gumming up the air 
conditioning system.  Lee was very familiar with its 
idiosyncrasies and repair. 
 
From around the park, people would call out his 
name ς or at least his radio call sign, Wakulla 12.  It 
ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ƭƻƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ [ŜŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ  .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ 
Lee lived on the park and since emergencies know no 
time restraints, his help was often requested even on 
his hours off.  He came. 
 
He did not limit his time or talent to serving just the 

park.  When his colleagues had car troubles or other 
needs, Lee would make the time to help. 
 
You would never see him sitting still.  He was always 
moving from one issue to another.  But he liked it 
ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀȅΦ  !ǎ [ŜŜ Ǉǳǘ ƛǘΣ άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ŀ ǊŜƭŀȄƛƴΩ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ǇŜǊπ
ǎƻƴΦέ   
 
He has always known a life of hard work.  He has 
worked major construction, piloted ships at sea, and 
experienced challenges on an oil rig off the Louisiana 
coast. 
 
Now Lee has moved on to a life of greater independ-
ence with plans for his own business.  He enjoys the 
potential of being more in control of his destiny and 
looks forward to making more time for his family. 
No, Lee Pyles has not left Wakulla Springs State Park.  
He has taken it with him.  It is with him in memories.  
It is with him in skills honed and acquired.  It is with 
him in the many good friends that he has made and 
nurtured. 
 
!ǎ tŀǊƪ aŀƴŀƎŜǊ .Ǌƛŀƴ CǳƎŀǘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά[ŜŜ ƳŀŘŜ Ƴȅ 
work a whole lot easier.  I could toss any challenge at 
ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƳŀƪŜ ƛǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴΦέ  [ŜŜ Ƙŀǎ ƳƻǾŜŘ 
closer to his vision of happiness as he continues to 
utilize that talent.  The park mourns the loss of his 
skills, but it will always have a friend. 
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!ǎ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǘƘƻǊ ƻŦ ά¢ƘŜ {ǇǊƛƴƎǎ ƻŦ CƭƻǊƛŘŀέ LΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ 
ƎƻƻŘ ŦƻǊǘǳƴŜ ƻŦ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ CƭƻǊƛŘŀΩǎ ǎŎƛŜƴǘƛǎǘǎ 
most familiar with its many springs.  As part of my 
ǊŜǎŜŀǊŎƘ LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǇŜǊƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ ǘƻ ŘƛǾŜ ŀƴŘ ǇƘƻπ
tograph a few rare springs, including Wakulla, that  
as refuges have effectively made their underwater 
environments off limits to recreational diving since 
the invention of SCUBA.  Of all the springs in Florida, 
no other spring has been protected longer or better 
than Wakulla, and that protection is reflected in the 
rare size and abundance of its many underwater in-
habitants. 
 
CƭƻǊƛŘŀΩǎ ǎǘŀǘŜ ǇŀǊƪ ǎȅǎǘŜƳ ƳŀƴŀƎŜǎ ƛǘǎ ǇŀǊƪǎ ǘƻ ǇǊŜπ
ǎŜǊǾŜ ǘƘŜ άƻǊƛƎƛƴŀƭ ƴŀǘǳǊŀƭ CƭƻǊƛŘŀέ  ŀƴŘ ǊŜǎǘƻǊŜ ǘƘŜƳ 
as best they can to appear as the first Europeans 
ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜƳΦ  ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀ ƳƻƴǳƳŜƴǘŀƭ ǘŀǎƪ  
in the modern world, but the springs environment 
beneath the surface of Wakulla in unlike any other  
in Florida and appears to be an underwater world 
untouched by time. 
 
The wildness of underwater Wakulla is most obvious 
to me in the numbers and sizes of its native fishes.  
No one has fished for food commercially or for sport 
in Wakulla for more than 70 years, and the aquatic 
environment there seems left to be what nature in-
tends. Although it has been years since I was under-
water there, a recent visit to the spring assured me 
things continue as they should in the spring, hidden 
mostly from view as they always have by depth and 
surface reflection. 
 
IŀǾƛƴƎ ōŜŜƴ ǳƴŘŜǊǿŀǘŜǊ ƛƴ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ CƭƻǊƛŘŀΩǎ ǎǇǊƛƴƎǎΣ 
my photographic excursion into Wakulla was an 
ŀǉǳŀǘƛŎ ōƛƻƭƻƎƛǎǘΩǎ ŘǊŜŀƳΣ ŀ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ 
things the way they were supposed to be.  Huge 
schools of large gar circled the headspring like patrol-
ling sentries and a living, tumbling ball of hundreds of 
tight schooling brown bullheads moved along the 
northern shoreline.  Descending down the wall to-
ward the deep cave entrance on the southern edge  
of the headspring, I passed a small indentation or 
cave in the limestone cliff more than 100 feet from 
the surface.  The entrance to this small cave was filled 
with the largest white catfish (Ameiurus catus ) and 
the largest number of white catfish ever encountered 
by me before or since in any spring in Florida.  
There were about 50 catfish hovering in and near  
the cave entrance, filling the small cave as far back  
as I could see.   There were likely many more behind 
them, all seemingly undisturbed by my presence.   

I raised my camera toward the entrance and pressed 
the shutter.  But the camera flash or something I did 
spooked the school, and in an instant they disap-
peared deep into the cave and were gone.    
 
The one encounter with this rare congregation of 
large white catfish allowed one photo, shown here.  
Although the presence of white catfish in springs in 
not unusual, the size and numbers of these fishes in 
this case are, and the photo is just one facet of the 
unique underwater environment found and pro-
tected in Wakulla Springs.  
 
These catfish were doing what they have always done 
since the dawn of time in Wakulla Springs, waiting 
out the day, hiding from the bright sun in the twilight 
of deep water and the confining comfort of a dark 
cave.  White catfish are nocturnal creatures, espe-
cially adapted to forage for food at night, and as dark-
ness descends on Wakulla,  the catfishes emerge 
from their daylight haunts and roam the bottom of 
the spring and river. Though their eyes serve them 
adequately in twilight, they have little function at 
night. In their search for prey the catfish use their 
whisker like barbels to smell and taste their way 
around the spring and their acute ability to detect the 
slightest vibrations make them capable of detecting 
and catching swimming prey in complete darkness.  
 
{ƻƳŜŘŀȅ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǊŜǾƛǎƛǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƘƛǘŜ Ŏŀǘ 
hideout in the south cliff.  My guess is in the refuge of 
Wakulla Springs the descendents of the white cats in 
this photo are still there, doing what they have al-
ways done since the dawn of time.  

A small cave in the cliff wall more than 100 feet deep 
in Wakulla Springs offers daylight refuge to the larg-
est white catfish encountered by the author in any 
spring of Florida. 
 

WAKULLAτUNTOUCHED BY TIME 
Doug Stamm 
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Is Radium Springs  

Wakulla Springsô Georgia Cousin? 

 
Radium Springs is located on Radium 
Springs Rd near Albany, GA. and is the 
largest natural spring in Georgia.        
Radium Springs is best known as the 
location of one of the "Seven Natural 
Wonders of Georgia": the largest natural 
spring in the state. The deep blue waters 
of Radium Springs flow at 70,000 gallons 
(265,000 liters) per minute and empty 
into the Flint River. There is also an ex-
tensive underwater cavern system. 
 
The water contains trace sources of ra-
dium and the temperature is 68 degrees 
Fahrenheit (20 degrees Celsius) year 
round.  Prior to the discovery of radium 
in the water in 1925, the site was known 
as "Blue Springs". 
 
In a devastating flood in 1994 the club-
house (called òthe Casinoó and built by 
Barron Collier in the ô20s) was badly 
damaged, later restored, and then 
flooded once more in another terrible 
flood in 1998. There was not enough 
money to restore it again. Under FEMA 
guidelines the Casino was demolished, 
and the property acquired by Dougherty 
County with Georgiaõs Department of 
Natural Resources in control of the wa-
ter. 
 
Radium Springs is now in the process of 
reemerging as a botanical garden. The 
property extends to the Flint River and 
though that area is not open yet to the 
publicñbut is considered by all who 
have been there to be beautiful and very 
special.  (Sound familiar?)  
 

Notice how much Radium Springs is 
alike our own Wakulla Springs! Fortu-
nately, our beloved springs are still up 
and running and safe. 
 
Home of one of the largest and deepest 
freshwater springs in the world,  Wa-
kulla Springs State Park plays host to an 
abundance of wildlife, including alliga-
tors, turtles, deer, and birds. Daily 
guided riverboat tours provide a closer  
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view of wildlife, and glass bottom boat tours are offered when the water is clear.  Swimming is a popular  
activity during the hot summer months. A nature trail offers a leisurely walk along the upland wooded  
areas of the park. The Wakulla Springs Lodge was built in 1937 by financier Edward Ball and is open year-
round. A full -service dining room overlooks the spring; lodge meeting facilities offer an excellent place for 
retreats. Wakulla Springs State Park and Lodge is listed on the National Register of Historic Places and is  
designated as a National Natural Landmark.  
 
(Thanks to member Suzanna MacIntosh for this write-up and pictures.) 
 

**********************************  

 
 
 
 

Recently,  Park 
Ranger Jeff Hugo 
conducted a glass  

bottom boat tour on 
the clear Wakulla 

Springs . 

  

 

 

Memorial Day 2011 
proved just how 

popular swimming 
is at Wakulla 

Springs!  Sure glad 
the tower is made 
of sturdy concrete.  

Below are two of the many ways visitors enjoy Wakulla Springs  
(Thanks to member Doug Alderson) 


