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Hey Everyone!  

Initially, I thought about finding a nice full page photo of a 
column, titling it President’s Column and submitting that to 
our editor, but somehow I don’t think she would have been 
amused.  

I guess I could start by telling you a little about myself. Cur-
rently, I live in a little old house in Ozark. At some point in 
the future, I’d really like to have a place out in the country 
and like most cavers, I’d really like to have my own cave. I 
work in the IT department of a company that provides medi-
cal equipment for hospice patients. I’ve been there for nine 
years now.  

 

I’m really looking forward to some of the trips and activities planned for SPG this year. I’m trying to plan 
a number of fun trips for everyone this year. Hopefully you all will get to participate in some of them. 
There are still a few members I haven’t met and would love to change that. So far I’ve got a little bit of 
everything planned, from ridge walking and surveying, to recreational and even some photography trips. 
As I’ve mentioned before I’d like to have at least one planned recreational trip a month. We can always 
do more, if someone has somewhere they want to go.  We’ve got members who are available any given 
day of the week, so if your weekends are tied up, but you’ve got a weekday free, let me know and I’ll 
point you in the right direction. Or, simply send an email to members@spgcavers.org asking if anyone 
wants to go caving. There are a few members who are always up for some caving, if they don’t already 
have plans.  

As usual, I’ve been creating a lot of photosynths. If you haven’t had a chance to see any of them ,you can 
visit my photosynth site. I’ll be giving presentation on photosynth basics at the 2015 NSS Convention in 
Waynesville in July. Hopefully, I’ll see a few of you out in the crowd.  

I’ve also learned a few lessons while caving over the last year and a half. One is that my idea of easy 
walking passage and Jon Beard’s idea of easy walking passage seem to differ greatly. As a result, I’ve 
learned to get a good look at the entire cave before I drag all my camera gear in for taking photosynths 
or photos. I’m really just giving Jon a hard time here because of a recent trip that involved multiple hands 
and knees water crawls. In his defense, it had been over 20 years since he had visited the cave.  He said it 
was a wet, but easy mostly walking cave, so I decided to I was going to leave my pelican case at the en-
trance and walk along taking macro shots of critters using my newly purchased ring flash. Somehow I 
made it through all those water crawls without ruining anything, but it was quite an awkward trip. Actu-
ally, none of the water crawls were hard if you don’t have a camera with you, so technically, I guess he 
was correct.  

Another lesson I’ve learned is, always check your camera settings before starting a photosynth. On a 
number of occasions, I’ve forgotten to switch from RAW to JPG or adjust the ISO setting and proceeded 
to take a few thousand photos only to realize I’d forgotten to set things correctly to begin with. Forget-
ting to switch back to RAW after finishing a photosynth is another one. I’ve done that a few times, but 
thankfully not very often. 

Hope to see all of you underground in the upcoming months! 

 

Matt Bumgardner 

https://photosynth.net/preview/users/Shawbum
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    A Cave and a Shower 

      By Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (FE) 

 Left: Matt Bumgardner examines the entrance to 
Bone Holler Cave. Photo Jonathan Beard 

Returning to the cars, we suited up in our stan-
dard caving gear, complete with cameras and sur-
vey equipment and returned to the cave. Matt 
entered first, taking the smart end of the survey 
tape with him and eventually found a wall projec-
tion to place a survey station. I found one as well 
just inside the dripline, and our first shot was 20.9 
feet at exactly 180 degrees due south (178 de-
grees using magnetic north). After I stepped fur-
ther into the cave, I could hear water splashing 
and dripping. Matt had told me the cave was 
dripping all over the place. Sure enough, I was 
receiving drips from multiple places. The cave had 
a very leaky roof. Steph joined us in the tall, nar-
row passage with all sorts of questions. 

Stephanie Hunt acquired a property near Noel, Missouri about a year ago. The place was a mess—
the previous landowners had dumped their trash in the small surface hollow and elsewhere. Steph 
and her family have taken care of most of that by slowly picking it up and having it disposed of prop-
erly. It’s a very beautiful hollow with rock ledges, a spring and a cave. 

She sent inquiries to various caving entities including the MCKC, Missouri Bat Census and SPG about 
having it explored. She had done some digging around and in the cave, finding crinoid fossils and 
some small bones including something that appeared to be the tooth of a bear. Matt Bumgardner 
and I had been trading emails with her for a few weeks before we drove down to see about her cave 
on January 3, 2015. For Matt and me, it was our first cave trip of the New Year. 

When we arrived, we were greeted by the welcome committee consisting of a dog, several chickens, 
two pigs, a duck, and I’m probably forgetting some other four and two-legged furry or feathered 
friends. Steph appeared from around the corner of a building and she led us to the cave, showing us 
the small spring issuing from under a resting slab of Compton Limestone. From there, we continued 
up the hollow and climbed a faint trail to the cave entrance. It was a small, joint-determined sink that 
sloped down into a void. It was a cave all right. 

After I joined Matt, Steph stayed back for fear she would get in our way. A four-inch wide crack con-
tinued on our level or we could choose to squeeze under a small natural bridge into a noisy waterfall 
at a steep climb-down. Neither option was feasible, so Matt carefully and cleanly climbed a flow-
stone mass cascading with water to an upper level crawlway on a ledge and squeezed to the right of 
another waterfall to the end of the ledge. Here, a 12-foot deep canyon greeted him, requiring him to 
chimney down flowstone-covered walls to the floor of the passage. I was able to lower the tape reel 
down to him through the four-inch crack only requiring us to move briefly under a waterfall. Our sec-
ond and final, survey shot was 19 feet to flowstone that covered the back wall. I wasn’t sure if the 
flowstone was the reason for the end of the passage or whether the cave was simply pinching out at 
this point. The evidence to prove a hypothesis is covered completely in picturesque flowstone. 
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Bone Holler Flowstone 

Photo: Jonathan Beard Photo: Matt Bumgardner 

We were joined by the others in Steph’s family, who were mighty intrigued with both the cave 
itself and our mapping of the cave. The women had not descended into the lower level of the 
cave yet, but were very fascinated by Matt’s descriptions of the back end of the cave. 

When Matt first descended the climb, he found the skeleton of a large dog, the leather dog collar 
still more or less intact. He also found the carapace of a box turtle that was at least 20 years old 
at the time of death. Apparently, this dog and turtle were unable to chimney out of the pit. By 
contrast, I was hoping Matt and I would be able to do so. The only living critter we found in the 
cave was a tailless dark-sided salamander Matt found near the back wall. 

I tossed my survey clipboard down to Matt before I made my slow, careful climb downward. The 
footholds and handholds were adequate, the wet smooth flowstone not slippery. It was a beauti-
ful, but extremely drippy alcove. We had been given many opportunities to receive cold showers 
and reluctantly, we accepted many of them as part of the journey in and later, back out of the 
cave. 

 Bone Holler passage. Photo: Matt Bumgardner Bone Holler rimstone. Photo: Matt Bumgardner 
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While I sketched, Matt climbed halfway up the chimney to a stable, safe place in which to take 
photos and shoot a nearly two-minute video that would show most of the cave. (He placed this on 
his Facebook page later that night.) I had completed most of my sketch and was ready to exit one 
shower to climb back up. I helped Matt pull up the survey tape and then did my best to toss my 
survey clipboard up to him through the narrow crack separating us. Again, we had to spend very 
brief moments under the waterfalls to accomplish this. No matter—we were already drenched in 
water. 

I climbed up carefully to avoid the “uncontrolled descent method” of climbing. I took a couple of 
photos, but alas, my camera lens was wet. As I was completely drenched, there was nothing with 
which to dry the lens. I shrugged my shoulders, made a few final notes on my sketch and then it 
was time to exit the rainfalls inside the cave to the rainfall-less outside. 

It was January. Although the temperature was in the mid-40s, the high the next day was 19 de-
grees with single-digit wind chills. We changed into dry clothing at the car, very eager to get out of 
the dripping gear. We accepted the invitation to join Steph’s family for lunch, which included hot 
soup. Hot soup is a good thing—and much appreciated—after a cold set of showers. 

After we bid farewell, Matt and I took the opportunity to check other cave entrances in the area. 
We could see the entrance to Polar Bear Cave from the highway. There was no immediate place 
to park and the property was posted, so we acknowledged its approximate location and moved 
on. The cave does have a somewhat colorful history. John A. “Dad” Truitt, in his effort to commer-
cialize several caves in the area, was intrigued with a small fist-sized hole that blew air, used dyna-
mite to afford entry into a crawlway, was said to have found 150 feet of walking passage, a rocky 
crawlway to 150 feet of ponded passage. He was eager to open this up as a show cave, but the 
cave ponded during wet weather and he abandoned those plans. 

small photosynths and a new GPS reading, and we were off to seek other nearby caves after a 
short walk to verify Brod’s reported location for Sealed Cave contained no other caves. 

After driving a bit afterwards, there were three reported caves along the highway, but none were 
visible from the road and with nowhere close to park, we just continued on our way home. 

I want to thank Stephanie and her family’s hospitality and opportunity to photograph and map a 
little cave. It was a productive day. I also want to thank Matt, SPG’s president, for his excellent 
photography, taken in a challenging cave that doused us with cold water and only allowed us to 
appreciate its beauty after we struggled a bit. 

Our next target cave was Sealed 
Cave, first reported by Lang Brod in 
1969. His location was off by about a 
mile, but being right on the road, it 
was obvious. His description of con-
crete walls and a passage sealed off 
were right on. Matt and I also saw 
another nearby passage sharing the 
same dripline. All told, there is 
probably at least 100 feet of cave 
passage. The site is profuse with 
spray paint graffiti, the bane of hu-
man society, along with a lot of trash 
consisting of bottles and cans of 
beer (surprise!). A few photos, some  
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Following Bob Taylor’s Footsteps 

By Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (FE) 

When Bob Taylor passed away in 2012, among his hundreds of cave survey projects were 36 unfin-
ished works, ranging from completed surveys lacking only finished maps to survey projects barely be-
gun. Some ten percent of Bob’s attempted projects were incomplete and when he passed from the 
scene, I vowed that somehow as many of them as possible would be finished, not only because Bob 
was a long-time dear friend and a well-respected cave surveyor, but also because many of the caves 
for which he didn’t finish maps were fairly significant. 

It hasn’t been easy to finish his projects, and already more than three years have passed since Bob’s 
last cave survey trip. In 2012, Bob’s friends produced a completed map of Doty Cave; an 850-foot cave 
in McDonald County Bob had barely begun in 2011. In 2013, surveys begun by Bob and finished later 
included 196-foot Brewer Cave of Christian County and 34-foot Cricket Hole Cave of Greene County, 
the latter only needing an accession number to complete. In 2014, with some help, I was able to finish 
1,439-foot Steins Creek Cave, an impressive cave in Wright County. In 2015, thus far, I was able to fin-
ish the survey and map of Mud Cave of the Buffalo National River, a large chamber with a challenging 
breakdown crawlway. Closer to home, I have completed Bob’s resurvey of Devils Slide Cave near 
Springfield, a popular cave that Bob first surveyed in 1971. I was also able to complete the map of 
Blakemore Pit with Roy Gold and Tom Morton. The three of us were the same individuals who had 
assisted Bob in his survey in November of 2011. 

It didn’t help that I had my own survey projects to finish. In the span of time since Bob’s 
death, I have finished about 40 of my own projects, mostly involving short caves in Mark 
Twain National Forest in Christian and Barry counties, most often assisted by Matt 
Bumgardner. 

In more than 30 months since Bob’s passing, I had produced six of “Bob’s maps,” reducing the total 
unfinished Taylor map collection to 30. At that rate, it would take me another 15-20 years to complete 
all of Bob’s incomplete projects. I just don’t see myself mapping caves into my 80s. Many octogenari-
ans might be likely to crawl around because they can’t walk without assistance and would likely not 
enjoy a cave crawlway on old creaky knees. So I decided, as my New Year’s resolution, to step up my 
efforts and targeted seven Taylor surveys for 2015: Cedar Bluff Cave (Stone County), Cedar Bluff Natu-
ral Bridge (Webster County), Cob Cave (Arkansas), Devils Slide Cave (Greene County), Giboney Cave 
(Greene County), Hall Branch Cave (Greene County) and Mud Cave (Arkansas). A few of these I had 
already completed before this article was written (Devils Slide and Mud), as they needed only a slight 
amount of mop-up work at the beginning of 2015. 

It has already helped that Scott House of the CRF offered to finish some of Bob’s projects conducted 
in properties managed by the National Park Service; in particular, Back of Beyond Cave in Searcy 
County, Arkansas and Upper Loader Hole Cave of Shannon County, Missouri. If Scott and I are able to 
spearhead these efforts, the number of unfinished “Bob” maps would lower to 23 by the end of 2015. 
At this rate, perhaps all of the maps that are capable of being finished will be done before I’m 70. That 
sounds more like it. 

The completed maps accompany this article for your enjoyment. Most of the maps share many min-
ute details which were a trademark of Bob’s maps. Although the detail might make the appearance of 
the maps “busy” or “crowded,” the detail is useful in geological understanding of the caves. Cave 
maps aren’t just about shape and direction, they are about hydrology, geology and when used to plot 
biota, they can be about biology and ecosystems. 

The first two to be completed happened right after one another—Mud Cave of Arkansas and Devils 
Slide Cave of Greene County. The survey trips to finish them occurred in the winter of early 2015. 
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    Left: Devils Slide, cave pearls.  

    Photo: Charley Young 

Devils Slide 

Devils Slide Cave has been a popular cave in 
Greene County for a number of decades. It is 
essentially a very large room with a number of 
short satellite passages all totaling about 700 
feet, and despite the rampant vandalism, is still 
an attractive, decorated cave. Roy Gurley 
mapped it in the 1960s with the help of others 
including the late Wes Headlee, and Bob 
mapped it a few years later assisted by others 
including Wes. Years before his passing, Bob 
decided to remap it at a scale of ten feet to the 
inch (instead of the usual 20 feet to the inch) so 
that he could include more detail. That was 
quite the challenge because a large passage 
dominates the cave. Sketching at that scale also 
slows down the survey progress substantially, 
so it is no surprise that it took Bob from 2003-
2011 to get as far as he did. His survey only 
lacked the Devils Slide passage itself in the 
southeast section of the cave, a high level loop 
at the north end of the cave and a small part in 
the middle of the cave. Roy Gold assisted me in 
mapping much of this in 2014 with only the 
small middle section to complete in 2015. 

Right: Hutch Thompson provides 
perspective for a speleothem  
reflected in the water covering 
the floor on one side of the main 
room in Devils Slide. 

Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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Mapping Mud Cave on the Buffalo National River 

Bob’s progress in Mud Cave was much slower than that of Devils Slide. First, the cave is located 
some 100 miles from Springfield and requires a one-hour hike to access. Second, WNS closure or-
ders by the National Park Service muddled things a bit before CRF contracts were negotiated to 
enable mapping and monitoring of caves on the Buffalo National River property. Third, Mud Cave is 
dominated by a gigantic room some 120 feet wide, 400 feet long with an entrance slope consisting 
of a bazillion rocks large enough to be included on the sketch. In three days of work, Bob had man-
aged to sketch most of the first 150 feet of this room. It would take me four days in December 
2014 and January 2015 to map the rest of the accessible cave and fill in the voids on Bob’s sketch. 
This included a breakdown crawl near the entrance more than 150 feet in length that required 
some tight squeezing in a couple of spots. I am almost certain Bob would have recruited me to 
sketch the crawl beyond the tight spots. 

Mud Cave, Newton County, AR. Corpuscular rays.  
Photo: Matt Bumgardner 

Mud Cave, Newton County, AR. Rimstone mound.  
Photo: Matt Bumgardner 

Mud Cave, Newton County, AR. Elevated rimstone. Photo: Matt Bumgardner 
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Blakemore Pit - POK-39 

Bob was already quite ill when he participated in his last cave survey trip, Blakemore Pit Cave in Polk 
County. The cave consists of a 10-foot climbable pit that leads to a dry, mostly walk and stoop 50 feet 
of passage. It remains quite the coincidence that the very first time I helped him map a cave (Leith 
Cave in January 1981) and the very last time I helped him map a cave (Blakemore) were the only two 
times Bob mapped caves in Polk County, Missouri. I had to return to Blakemore Pit Cave to under-
stand Bob’s sketch and to make sure I interpreted his notes correctly. The cave is a minor one of little 
significance except that it marked the end of Bob’s career as a cave surveyor. 

Among Bob Taylor’s unfinished cave maps that are inn the works include the following: 

Cob Cave on the Buffalo National River, Arkansas 

Hall Branch Cave, Greene County, Missouri 

Giboney Cave, Greene County, Missouri 

Cedar Bluff Cave, Stone County, Missouri 

Cedar Bluff Natural Bridge, Webster County, Missouri 

Crystal Caverns, Barry County, Missouri 

 

Additional Caves to Complete 

Two other caves come to mind. Bob had be-
gun the survey of Carrico Cave in Dade 
County, Missouri some 20 years ago, but the 
landowner would not permit Bob to return.  

After a recent change of landowners, a 
change of fortune has come. Currently,  am 
midway through the survey of the cave, re-
cently completing the complex entrance pas-
sage area that is over 100 feet wide. Another 
current project is the Bear Cave System in 
Ozark County, a 3,000-foot maze that Bob 
was considering before his illness. 

There are several other Taylor survey pro-
jects to complete in the years ahead. We will 
see how many will be finished posthumously 
in Bob’s honor. 

 

Left: Blakemore Pit Cave flowstone. Photo: 

Jonathan Beard 
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Monitoring Smittle Cave 
By Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (FE) 

Charley Young has probably seen Smittle Cave more times than any living caver. He came to 
know the cave so well that he could traverse the Water Passage, known for its deep holes of wa-
ter and mud that is waist deep in places and get by with only getting his knees wet in a few 
places. He would instruct those who followed him to step exactly where he was stepping to avoid 
the deep holes. Those who were wise would do exactly as they were told.  Anyone who did not 
follow his instructions were foolish and got soupy wet). 

You might say Smittle Cave and Charley Young were lifelong companions. There may not be been 
much in cave the that Charley doesn’t know. 

Smittle Cave Closed in 2009 

On September 19, 2009, Charley Young spent the day in Smittle Cave with Brian Goeppner in 
what was to be the last known authorized caving trip into the cave by members of SPG. After 
that September, the Missouri Department of Conservation (MDC) closed the cave as a white 
nose syndrome preventive measure.  

As the years went by, Charley began to think he would never see his beloved cave again. It just 
plain tore him up. It was if he had lost a close friend for life. His rate of caving dropped from an 
average of three trips a month to just two trips a month. Life just wasn’t the same as it used to 
be. 

A window of opportunity presented itself with a cooperative agreement between the MDC and 
the Cave Research Foundation (CRF). The CRF had established written agreements with Mark 
Twain National Forest (MTNF, U.S. Forest Service), Ozark National Scenic Riverways and Buffalo 
National River (ONSR, BNR, National Park Service) and various Missouri state parks (Missouri 
Dept. of Natural Resources, DNR). The agreements made possible many accomplishments that 
included the documentation of previously unknown caves, monitoring cave fauna that included 
threatened and endangered species and a few species previously unknown to exist.  Many doz-
ens of caves have been mapped and a number of critical habitat caves were gated to protect 
delicate ecosystems. All were good except that a similar agreement had not been reached with 
the MDC whose caves remained closed to researchers and those who monitor caves. 

MDC Policy Changes Begin in 2014 

Things began to change in 2014 with agreements to visit MDC caves to monitor cave fauna and 
to check for recent unauthorized entry and vandalism. As with any cave closure nationwide, 
these orders did not effectively deter the vandals. If the vandals were already breaking laws by 
vandalizing caves, what was one more closure law to them? 

Scott House and support within the MDC were instrumental in obtaining special use permits to 
conduct project caving within some of the MDC caves. Matt Bumgardner and I served roles in a 
trip led by Scott House in monitoring of a few MDC caves in Barn Hollow adjacent to the ONSR, 
documenting populations of species and reporting on the conditions within each cave. 

I was able to obtain a year-long special use permit for caves within the John Alva Fuson Conser-
vation Area in which Smittle and Lowell caves are located. In the case of Lowell Cave, the late 
Bob Taylor was in the process of mapping the mile-long cave when the cave was ordered closed. 
Bob passed away before the opportunity to continue the survey. With the special use permit, the 
objective is to complete the survey of the cave and produce a finished map. 
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 Getting a Winter Baseline 

In the case of Smittle Cave, our 
objective was to obtain winter 
baseline cave fauna numbers to 
compare with future inventories 
to monitor the general condition 
of the ecosystems. A secondary 
goal was to check for unauthor-
ized visits, damage to the cave 
gates and vandalism within the 
cave. 

I knew I had to inform Charley 
Young that I had obtained per-
mission to visit Smittle Cave and 
that he should be included. I tried 
to tell him that he could come, 
but could not bring his camera. 
He knew I was joking, but he 
threatened me anyway. 

Weather during Missouri winters 
can be cooperative most of the 
time. Rarely is it bitterly cold. In 
most years snow and ice cover 
the roads only for a few days. The 
winter of 2014-2015 was strange. 
We had a nasty November that 
was much colder than normal, 
then December and January were 
rather nice by comparison. 
Maybe this winter wouldn’t be so 
bad —so I thought.  

February 28 Forecast - Snow and Freezing Rain 

Snow and freezing rain were forecasted Saturday, February 28th, but perhaps most of the nasty 
would wait until we were done. It would have been hard to hold Charley back, but even he was con-
cerned about the drive home. 

Amidst falling snow, ten of us at the parking area near Little Smittle Cave. The group included SPG 
members Matt Bumgardner, Kate Moran, Charley and his son Jeff and granddaughter Abby, Cynthia 
and Grant Spoering and I along with Ryan Glasstetter (who had helped with the restoration of Fitz-
patrick Cave last year) and Alex Wessel, a caver and MU student from Chouteau Grotto. We suited up 
and hiked to the giant double entrance of Smittle. Kate unlocked the lock with her small nimble 
hands and we all filed into the cave. 

Just inside, I handed two laminated bat I.D. photo cards to assist groups in identifying the species. I 
reminded everyone that this was the first time in years that cavers had been given permission to visit 
the cave. To date, practically nothing was documented in faunal records for winter so we needed to 
be serious about counting bats and other species we might find. 

Photo: Matt Bumgardner 
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The long entrance passage, which is nearly 2,000 feet in length from the entrances to the Ball Dia-
mond is also vast in volume. The cave begins 40 feet tall and 100 feet wide and stays huge all the way 
to the Ball Diamond. The floor is covered with water, but is never deep. However, the mud beneath 
the water is deep. As evidenced by a muddy, abandoned boot sole, the mud can suck your boots off 
your feet unless you are careful. A few of us wore tall rubber boots and managed to keep our feet dry, 
but others had to resign themselves to wet feet. 

What amazed us was how cold it was all the way to the Ball Diamond. For about 1,000 feet into the 
cave, we saw ice stalagmites by the thousands. Because the stream was iced over within 100 feet of 
the entrance, there were ice stalagmites forming out of the water —something you just don’t see 
every day. With the usual hassle of water and deep mud along the way, one benefit of the cold air for 
us on February 28 was that the deep mud above the water line was frozen solid! 

  
 

Counting bats was the primary purpose of the trip. Some of us were assigned the right wall, some 
the left wall, others the ceiling, with Cynthia acting as recorder. In such a large cave, numbers have 
to be written approximately every 100 feet just to keep numbers straight. 

The ceiling is irregular and multi-colored and averages 30 feet high, which makes counting ceiling 
bats a big challenge—just to find them at all, never mind determining species. You have to wonder, 
“Are all of the actinomyces (chemolithoautotrophic *CLAT+ bacteria) water sparkles or is there a dew 
covered pipistrelle somewhere in there?” Alex and I found a northern long-eared bat, a couple of 
pipistrelles and a big brown bat about 100 feet from the upper second entrance, but bats on the 
ceiling were hard to come by for several hundred feet. Those who were counting bats on the walls 
were having better luck. The walls were essentially  free of CLAT and more uniform in color, making 
the bats easy to spot. With the exception of a few big brown bats here and there, the rest of them  
appeared to be pipistrelles, small with pink arms. 

The first major side passage was the Formation Passage, the most picturesque part of the cave and 
a highlight on the old commercial tours of the 20th century, but we found only a few bats in it. The 
Meander Canyon Passage further along the entrance passage contained several dozen bats. What 
was interesting was that even the side passages were cold until the final stages or upper levels of 
the passages. None of us had experienced such cold winter air in caves so distant from an entrance.  

Smittle Cave entrance passage. Photo: Matt Bumgardner 
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 I surmised that warm cave air was flowing along the ceiling from the cave toward the entrance as 
cold outside air was flowing underneath it into the cave. The physics of air movement notwith-
standing, I was still astounded that the mechanism was so extensive. Although easy to understand, 
it still boggled my mind. The highlight of the Meander Canyon Passage is the Snow Mountain 
Room. 

Into the Ball Diamond in Search of the Main Colony of Grays 

When we arrived at the Ball Diamond, I sent Charley, Jeff and Abby in search of the main colony of 
hibernating gray bats, which have historically been found on the left side of the Ball Diamond area 
above the cave stream. While most of us were in the Meander Canyon Passage, Kate and Ryan 
found a small cluster of gray bats right above the lily pad formation area numbering around 150. 
Later, Ryan and Kate found a small group of 50 or so at the right back section of the 

Ball Diamond.  

Charley, Jeff and Abby Young found the 
main colony of grays, numbering about 
2,000 and Charley took a quick, single 
photo so  bats could be counted from 
the photo later on in the comfort of a 
warm home or office without disturbing 
the bats. One can put a red dot on each 
bat in the photo to help with the count. 
On the undercuts of the ridges and walls 
are displays of white dripstone and flow-
stone, really one of the most profuse 
dripstone areas in the cave.  

While showing Cynthia and Grant the 
dripstone, we approximated the size of 
the many guano piles found here. Most 
piles were fresh, indicating that mater-
nity colonies  of grays used the roosting 
sites on the ceiling last summer. In 
summers past, some infra-red video 
counts of bats exiting at the entrances 
numbered over 50,000. 

Left: The pure white flowstone formations 
found in the Breakdown Passage were 
soiled by muddy cavers in years past.  
Photo: Jonathan Beard 

Checking the Water Passage 
Jeff Young checked the first part of the Water Passage and found a few dozen pipistrelles. None of 
us went  any further, The Water Passage is wet and muddy and with a 1,000-foot hike outside to 
the cars in falling snow, the cold weather would not be kind to wet humans. Monitoring unauthor-
ized human activity in the inner half of the cave would have to wait for a warmer day. 

After our bat count for the 3,000+ feet of cave was over, Matt took photos to create synths of the 
entrance passage to the Ball Diamond and a separate one for the Formation Passage. While Matt 
was doing that, Alex Wessel and the Youngs went to the Dome Room (a.k.a. Snow Mountain Room) 
to take photographs. 

Gray bats at the Ball Diamond. Photo: Charley Young 
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When it was time to leave, I took the cave gate lock to my vehicle and gave it a good shot or two of oil. 
Oil prolongs the working life of the lock and prevents cussing and swearing when attempting to operate 
the lock. While others filed past me, accusing me of going the wrong direction, I returned to the cave 
and locked the gate. 

Other than the bootless sole and a piece of plastic, we found no other trash and we weren’t sure if the 
sole and plastic were was old or not. Kate did find a the year 2011 scratched on a wall and the Youngs 
found a 2012 written elsewhere to denote that illegal visitors had been to the cave in recent years. The 
top of the cave gate was damaged, and a photo will be use to show the MDC of this damage and a prob-
able explanation of how illegal entry is being obtained. 

We counted 440 pipistrelle, 32 big brown bats, one northern long-eared bat and nearly 2,400 gray bats. 
Due to the cold conditions in most of the cave that we visited, we saw no salamanders or aquatic fauna. 
However, we are confident that had we checked the entire cave, we would have seen more than 1,000 
pips and the cave’s share of salamanders and such. 

The area between the cave and Springfield received about six inches of new snow while we were in the 
cave. Although the hill up from the Osage Fork valley was a challenge, most cars made it. The Spoering’s 
car did not and they had to find an alternative route home. The back roads were snow-covered, the ma-
jor highways were salted, sanded and highway crews were plowing as fast as they could muster. 

 

The Snow Mountain formations are backlit to show the 
streams of water pouring down on them. Photo: Char-
ley Young 

Many stalactites adorn the Breakdown Passage. 
Photo: Jonathan Beard 

Back row, left to right, Alex Wessel, Grant Spoering, Matt Bumgardner, Abby Young, Jeff Young and Charley 
Young. Front row, left to right: Ryan Glasstetter, Kate Moran, Cynthia Spoering and Jon Beard. 
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Sequiota Cave - Bioinventory and Stream Monitoring 

Above: Jon Beard and Cynthia Spoering counting critters 
in the Sequiota Cave stream. Photo: Charity Hertzler.  

On March 8, 2015, Cynthia Spoering, Sarah Spangler, Bobbilynne Koepke, Melvin Johnson, Eric 
and Charity Hertzler, Matt Bumgardner, Kirsten Binder and Jonathan Beard multi-tasked at Se-
quiota Cave (Greene Co). While Melvin set up and manned a display booth outside the entrance 
to conduct public outreach adjacent to the park board displays, answer questions and spread the 
cave conservation word, Bobbilynne tested water from both cave streams about 1,000 feet into 
the cave for pH, temperature, dissolved oxygen, CO2 and other traits. Matt took photos to create 
a photosynth of the main passage with Sarah chauffeuring the canoe. Once that was done, the 
SPG members split into two teams. Eric, Matt, Sarah and Kirsten in the North Passage and Cyn-
thia, Charity and Jon in the East Passage, counted aquatic biology, measured stream depth and 
flow and documented substrate type in five randomly placed transect squares in each stream. 

Above: Jon Beard measures depth of 
water and silt.  Photo: Charity Hertzler 

Left: Kara Warren  and Kirsten 
Binder making their way further 
into the North Passage. Photo: Matt 
Bumgardner 

Right: Cynthia, Charity, Eric and a 
Springfield Parks employee exit their 
canoe and get ready of a group photo. 
Photo: Matt Bumgardner 
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Back row, left to right - Melvin Johnson, Kirsten Binder, Eric Hertzler, Jonathan Beard, Matt Bumgardner. 
Front row, left to right:  Cynthia Spoering, Bobbilynne Koepke, Sarah Spangler and Charity Hertzler. 
Photo: Kara Warren  
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President   Matt Bumgardner 

Vice President  Katherine Moran 

Secretary   Jonathan Beard 

Treasurer   Jonathan Beard 

MSS Director  Max White 

About SPG  

Springfield Plateau Grotto (SPG) is a 501(c)(3) non-profit organization made up primarily of southwest 
Missourians who share a common interest in cave conservation, surveying and management. Project-
oriented, the group works in tandem with public agencies and private landowners to enhance under-
standing of caves and foster awareness of the importance of conserving the cave environment. SPG 
works in cooperation with the Missouri Speleological Survey to document, map and study caves and is 
a cooperating member of the Missouri Caves & Karst Conservancy. 

SPG is very serious about our commitment to the well being of Missouri's caves and the cavers who 
visit them. Our members are active in cave exploration, mapping, restoration, gating and manage-
ment.  

SPG membership in the organization is not automatic upon payment of the dues. If you are interested 
in exploring membership with us, please visit the SPG website and attend our monthly meetings.  

Thank you for your interest in SPG and our endeavors. 
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