
  

Subterranean Journeys 
 A Springfield Plateau Grotto Publication 

 

July 2017 

Volume 12 Issue 2 

The upstream entrance to Ash Grove Cave pictured above is the smallest of 

the cave’s three entrances. The cave is located in Greene County, Missouri. 
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 President’s Column 

 

 

 

 

I’d like to share a photo from this weekend that 

shows Jon surveying in Formation Passage in 

Berome Moore Cave.  The image was taken a 

little over a mile into the cave.   

Getting to the Formation Passage requires the 

normal amount of climbing over/under/around 

things, but very little crawling. The Passage is 

one of the most decorated areas of the cave.  

It’s likely that surveying in the Passage will 

continue for the foreseeable future, so if you’d 

like to see the cave, consider joining us on an 

upcoming trip. The trips will be listed in 

Passages, SPG’s monthly newsletter, on the SPG 

website on the Caving Trips page and we also 

send an email to members prior each trip as a 

further reminder to let you know the upcoming 

date and give you a chance to schedule your 

time to participate. 

 

 

.As I write this I’m riding back from a weekend of 

surveying at Berome Moore Cave in Perry County.  It 

was a good weekend.  As usual I saw some familiar 

faces and made some new friends as well.  

These trips always remind me of what a great group of 

cavers we’ve got here in Missouri. Sadly, we lost an 

SPG member  who was one of the greatest Missouri 

cavers a few months ago.   

 Matt Bumgardner 

 July 4th weekend, 2017. Jon Beard with 

sketchbook in hand, surveying in the  Formation 

Passage, Berome Moore Cave, Perry County, 

Missouri. Photo: Matt Bumgardner. 

I hope everyone reads the article in this issue that Jon Beard wrote about SPG member, Jerry 

Vineyard.  If it wasn’t for Jerry and the other founders of the MSS, caving in Missouri today would 

be a very different thing. 
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Jerry Vineyard was born in 1935 near Dixon, Missouri, located in the northeast section of Pulaski 

County in central part of the state. As one who was eager to learn geology from early on, of course. 

he would be fascinated with caves, growing up in one of Missouri’s premier cave counties!   

In 1956, Jerry co-founded the Missouri Speleological Survey, an organization inspired by a desire to 

know more about Missouri caves and fueled by the publishing of the “bible of Missouri caving,” the 

legendary book Caves of Missouri by J Harlen Bretz that same year. Many novice cavers, including this 

author, cut their caving teeth using that book. My first personal copy has mud stains on it! 

Celebrating the Life of Jerry Vineyard 

Jerry Vineyard was one of the 39 original founding members of Springfield Plateau Grotto. It was a true 

honor to have Jerry choose to associate and bond with SPG, a fledgling cave organization in 2006. He 

added his legacy, his wisdom and a high level of professionalism to the project-based organization. 

Although Jerry often pointed out with a smile that he had exceeded his “use-by date,” he joined SPG 

members on over 40 cave trips in southwest Missouri.  

In 2014, Roy Gold and I had the pleasure of 

accompanying Jerry on his last real cave trip 

when we visited Woody Cave in Christian 

County with the landowner. In the span of 

time Jerry was with SPG, while he was one of 

the village elders of the club, he visited a 

number of local caves such as Garrison Cave 

#2, romping around the overflow springs 

emanating from that cave system.  

In writing about Jerry’s influences with SPG, 

we must not forget one of his most 

significant contributions—his recommending 

that we apply for a grant from the LAD 

Foundation, for which Jerry was a member of 

its Board of Directors, to fund the printing of 

Caring for Your Karst.  Although a number of 

other organizations also assisted with smaller 

sums of funding, the foundation upon which 

other small grants were built came from LAD.  

More than 21,000 full color copies of the 

publication were printed, thanks in major 

part to LAD.  Most likely publication of the 

cave owner’s manual would not have 

happened without Jerry’s help.  To this day, 

the booklet is one of the most widely 

distributed for cave owners in the history of 

Missouri. 

 

Roy Gold (left) and Jerry Vineyard (right) in Garrison Cave #2, the 

longest cave in southwest Missouri. Photo: Jonathan Beard 

Jerry follows Roy Gold and owner Mary Lou Braswell across 
a foot bridge. Garrison Spring is in the background. Photo 
Jon Beard 
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When Jerry began working for the Missouri Geological Survey (or any of its various synonyms), he 

collected and stored data on Missouri caves in what is known as the Missouri cave files stored in 

the basement of the Missouri Geologic Survey building in Rolla. There must be a dozen or more full 

file cabinets, not to mention cave map drawers. Jerry rose to become the assistant state geologist 

for the state, and raised his family in nearby St. James until his retirement in the 1990s. 

 

 
Studying Caves, Springs and Sinkholes 

Jerry made a number of visits to southwest 

Missouri to study caves, springs and sinkholes. 

He co-authored Springs of Missouri with Gerald 

L. Feder and researching for that book and 

others motivated him to visit our corner of the 

state. Later, he revised Geologic Wonders and 

Curiosities of Missouri by Thomas Beveridge 

and co-author, with A. G. Unklesbay, Missouri 

Geology.  

Jerry’s last published book, Gargoyle Country—

the Geology of Greene County, was both the 

culmination of the late Ken Thomson’s work as 

well as Jerry’s own observations, published in 

2007. Many SPG members received 

autographed copies of the book that not only 

tells of the rocks, but also the groundwater. 

Surveying Earliest Maps Produced for Southwest Missouri Caves  

Jerry Vineyard and James Williams surveyed some of the earliest maps produced for southwest 

Missouri caves. Some of them include Greene County caves such as Tube Cave, a crawlway cave that 

no longer exists, on what is now part of the property of the Southwest Treatment Plant not far from 

Oval Sink. He also mapped Pfaff (a.k.a. Brewer Cave), a cave one enters by way of a 25-foot pit.  

James and Jerry began the survey of Swallow Hole Cave (later completed by Bob Taylor, Ken Thomson 

et al), a 2,000-foot cave. Jerry dye-traced all three caves to Rader Spring, Greene County’s largest 

spring and third largest in the Springfield Plateau.  

For many years, not only was Jerry the custodian of the Missouri cave files in Rolla, but he was the face 

of the Missouri Speleological Survey and its liaison with the state government. Many of us who are co-

operators with the MSS are faceless and unknown outside of our relatively small circle of cave 

conspirators, but Jerry was often the official spokesman for the MSS and Missouri caves in general. 

When Jerry realized his true caving days were over, he found time to organize many boxes of his caving 

gear and other memorabilia to be donated to MCKC auctions at the MVOR conventions as well as SPG’s 

annual benefit auctions. I am proud to own Jerry’s geologist’s pick complete with its leather holder. I 

recall my bidding war with Jack Rosenkoetter—neither of us was willing to surrender to the other until 

after the $80 level was exceeded. I don’t think either of us cared how high the bid would get as long as 

we won Jerry’s rock pick. It has not gone unused—when obtaining rock samples for my Pierson 

Limestone cave project, it was chipping away at road cuts and bluff exposures.  
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With help from James Williams, Jerry Vineyard mapped Brewer Cave in Greene County, 
a cave one enters through a 25-foot pit. 

 
Above: Jerry Vineyard hikes the 
watercress covered cascade from 
Crighton Spring Cave. In the 
background are Roy Gold and 
Zach Copeland. Photo Jon Beard 

After a major rain event, Garrison Spring cannot handle 
all of the water and it flows out of overflow springs.  In 
the above photo, Jerry steps across an overflow spring 
branch from a surface feature Jerry identified as a 
cirque.  Photo Jon Beard 

Right: Jerry lVineyard eads the 
way out of Woody Cave. Owner 
Doug Snyder and Jon Beard 
follow. Photo Roy Gold 
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 On numerous occasions, Jerry gave presentations around the state, local communities and at 

SPG monthly meetings. Jerry was one of the featured speakers at the Berome Moore Cave 

dedication in July 2011.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Place Among Missouri’s Cave Pioneers 

 As with other southwest Missouri caving pioneers who have left us, including such caving icons 

as Lon Odell, Don Rimbach, Ken Thomson and Bob Taylor, Jerry’s unique qualities indicate 

there will most likely never be another like him. To say Jerry was instrumental in the 

spearheading of the creation of the MSS, being a vital individual on so many levels and long-

time friend would be understatements. Many are honored to have known him, to have been 

members of a legion of friends and will remember him with fondness and gratitude. 

 

 

 

Jerry speaks to 200 attendees at the dedication of 
the Lloyd and Ethel Hoff Underground Nature 
Preserve (Berome Moore Cave).  Photo Jon Beard 

He was both a scholar of many things 

geological as well as a man who kept his 

audiences laughing. As serious as he was 

about geology, he also saw humor and 

seemed to remember every funny story in 

which he was either involved or witnessed. 

Some of them are detailed in SPG’s 

Subterranean Journeys issue (Vol. 9, No. 2) 

we affectionately know as the special 

“funny story” issue, easily the most 

enjoyable issue in this publication’s history. 

Jerry was directly or indirectly responsible 

for building programs and processes that 

continue today. The Missouri cave 

database is built upon the cave files that 

Jerry managed. Some of the methods used 

in SPG’s documentation and mapping of 

caves are based, in part, to those used by 

Jerry in the prime of his caving and geology 

careers in the 20th century. His 

professionalism was a model for those who 

followed him in their quests for cave 

knowledge. 

Jerry Vineyard at the entrance to Woody Cave. Photo: Roy Gold 
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Bristly, the SPG Logo 

By Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (CO-FE) 

If you look at SPG’s logo, created by Eric Hertzler in 2006, you’ll notice the main feature, a bristly 

cave crayfish (Cambarus setosus), based on Eric’s photo taken deep inside Garrison Cave #2. The 

bristly is a cave-adapted crayfish found only in the Ozarks and more bristlies have been found 

within 20 miles of Springfield than all other known bristly habitats combined. Except for one cave 

in Arkansas, they have been found only in the Springfield Plateau, so it is easy to see why the 

bristly is a symbol of what SPG is and what it does. 

Bristly Cave Crayfish Identification 

White, translucent color, very long antennae and profuse setae around the pincers and head 

identify the bristly cave crayfish. Setae are hair like bristles that give this species its common name 

as well as its scientific species name. The bristles help it detect the features of its surroundings. 

The bristly is a stygobiont, that is, it is a groundwater dependent species, as are cavefish, isopods, 

amphipods and other aquatic fauna that must live in cave streams, pools and spring systems to 

survive. But springs, caves and manmade wells are but small windows of opportunity to see them. 

Imagine trying to watch a football game, but the only part of the playing field you can see is limited 

to a square foot somewhere on the field. If no player occupies that square foot, then you wouldn’t 

know if there was anyone on the playing field. Just because we don’t see a species in a cave on a 

given day doesn’t mean they aren’t there. Some species are given endangered species status 

because they are so elusive, the windows in which we see them are such small portals within the 

groundwater and we rarely see more than a few individuals. We can safely conclude that they can 

be found in vast areas of the groundwater systems, wherever conditions are suitable for them. All 

they need is water the right temperature, the right flow rate, the right chemistry with an adequate 

supply of nutrients. Searchers and researchers have documented several hundred bristlies over the 

years (I have personally seen over 300), but there may be millions of them throughout the 

Springfield Plateau, if only there were ways to see beyond those small windows where the 

groundwater is visible from caves, springs and wells. 

Bristly Research Findings 

When bristlies have been studied, researchers have found that they may go long periods without 

eating—they are opportunistic feeders, eating what they can when they can. Months may go by 

without finding much to eat. Many other stygobionts have similar situations. 

Bristlies lack pigment and good eyes for a reason. Both of these characteristics require energy to 

have and maintain, energy that requires adequate food, which may be lacking in many 

environments. Since caves are dark, no need for wasteful pigment and eyesight. To make up for 

lack of good eyesight, bristlies have unusually long antennae and those many bristles to help them 

navigate the darkness and find food. 

Bristlies are one of several cave-adapted crayfish around the United States. In Missouri alone, 

there are also the Salem crayfish (C. hubrichti) and the Caney Mountain crayfish (Orconectes 

stygocaneyi). In the Ozarks of Arkansas and Oklahoma, there are others still. And others exist in the 

karst regions ranging from Indiana south to the TAG area. If given the opportunity, these members 

of the vast numbers of cave-dependent species will continue to flourish in the dark netherworlds 

beneath us. 

Alicia stands beside Delicate Arch.   
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Early in my caving career, I was particularly interested in the bristly. I conducted an informal 

monitoring of the bristly in Smallin Cave beginning in 1981 when the cave was part of Sonrise, a 

youth camp owned by Central Assembly of God church in Springfield. Today, Smallin is a show 

cave operated by Kevin and Wanetta Bright. During my study in the early 1980s, I found that the 

bristly does not like light. Although it is blind to seeing objects, when its rudimentary eyes do 

perceive light, it immediately shies away from it. In summer, the trees blocked much of the 

sunlight from the cave, the sun was higher in the sky and, therefore, didn’t shine as far or as 

brightly into the cave, the pooled water was a tad bit warmer, there was more food available in 

the water and the bristlies could be found closer to the entrance. By contrast, in winter, the 

bristlies were further from the entrance due to the lack of tree shade and the sun having a lower 

attitude (therefore, more direct light hundreds of feet into the cave), the water was a bit colder 

and fewer nutrients were available. 

In the 1980s, when the managers of Sonrise would turn the lights on inside the cave, the crayfish 

would cower away, hiding under rocks if possible. When the lights in the area of the walkway 

were left off, there were plenty of bristlies to be seen adjacent to the 600-foot concrete walkway. 

It would have been appropriate, perhaps, to have classified it Cambarus lucifugus. Lucifugus, 

means fear of light. It is a species name given the little brown bat (Myotis lucifugus) and the cave 

salamander (Eurycea lucifuga). However, Florida already has a crayfish named lucifugus, so the 

bristly is named for its setae. 

Biologists have studied the bristly for more than 100 years, so there is a lot of information on 

them. But do you know which small body of people who have seen more bristlies than any other 

group of people? Yep, SPG members! By visiting caves around southwest Missouri and northwest 

Arkansas, we are collectively one of the major sets of “eyes and ears” for the agencies that 

manage and study caves. We have demonstrated that we don’t need to be PhD invertebrate 

biologists to find and record bristlies and other small cave fauna that exist around us. We do it 

out of enjoying our chosen hobby rather than obligation to fulfill one’s job duties, and there are 

more of us finding and recording bristlies than there are paid biologists doing the same as part of 

their job duties. 

I have been tracking my sightings of bristly cave crayfish since 1981. I maintain a spreadsheet that 

shows what just one person can record. Some of these are record sightings in particular caves, 

and some sightings are from caves previously not known to house them—“new” cave sites and 

counties to add to the range and distribution of the species. The chart represents a major portion 

of all sightings by all people in the last 100 years. It shows what just one person can add to our 

body of knowledge without doing much extra while pursuing a cave-related hobby, whether it is 

cave photography, mapping or just the fun of exploration. 

So, just think what one person—you—can accomplish while pursuing your interest in caves! 
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Eric Hertzler at the entrance to Mary Helen Cave, a 
significant biology cave along the Buffalo River. Photo: 

 

 

 

Photo: Jonathan Beard 

SPG logo inspiration: Bristly Cave Crayfish, 
Garrison Cave #2.  

Photo: Eric Hertzler 

Crighton Cave Bristly. Photo: Charity Hertzler 

Left: Bristly Cave 

Crayfish with young, 

Garrison Cave #2 

Photo: Lloyd Morrison 

 

Gravid Female 

Bristly, Smallin Cave 

Photo: Jon Beard 
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Left: Bristly Cave Crayfish 

Carrico Cave, Dade County 

Photo: Jon Beard 

Bristly Cave Crayfish, Fitzpatrick Cave, Christian County. 

Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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Bruce turned on the lights and 

before our eyes was a 

Plexiglas display case 

protecting a group of long 

stalactites and accompanying 

stalagmites. He showed us the 

broken pieces and the stumps 

above. He explained that an 

employee was cleaning the 

inside surface of the Plexiglas 

from within the tightly spaced 

enclosure, stumbled a bit and 

broke the stalactites.  

As I surveyed the site, I 

realized squeezing myself 

between the Plexiglas and the 

many stalactites was going to 

be tricky and that my working 

quarters would be cramped all 

around. The tightly spaced 

stalactites would make drilling 

anchor pin holes with the 

Binford 9000 drill and the 

Herald moths on rope in Cricket Hole  

The Tale of Two Stalactites 
By Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (CO-FE) 

Bruce Herschend invited me to repair two broken stalactites in the Mystic Falls area of 

Marvel Cave of Silver Dollar City fame in March of 2017. Never having seen the stalactites in 

question, I brought my usual supplies and equipment, plus several tools that I may or may 

not have needed. 

Alicia and I met Bruce in Branson West at 10 a.m. on Monday, March 27. Shortly after, we 

drove to an empty Silver Dollar City, which is normally closed on Mondays this time of year, 

past the vast parking area and down a steep gravel service road to a small parking area near 

the exit tram tracks. After donning our cave gear, we carried the equipment down the steep 

tram tracks and into the cave to the platform overlooking Mystic Falls. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

application of spring clamps (to hold the repairs in place while epoxy hardened) a challenge 

in itself. 

Matching Pieces and Stumps 

One by one, I matched the daughters (pieces) to the parents (stumps). They fit, sure enough, 

but there were significant gaps, the result of shattering. A couple of small shatter fell from 

the daughters as I handled them, causing me to examine the daughters closely. Humph! The 

calcite had recrystallized into a defined mosaic of large crystals, a very bad sign. When a  
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Herald moths on rope in Cricket Hole  

speleothem recrystallizes, it becomes exceedingly brittle. I told Bruce and Alicia the bad 

news: I would not be able to drill holes for anchor pins without destroying the ends of the 

daughter pieces. We would have to reattach the two-foot long stalactites using epoxy only, 

and with gaps in the ends, calcite-to-calcite bonding would be significantly reduced. I 

realized this would test our abilities to make the repairs happen. With the small confines of 

the Plexiglas enclosure, it would limit us to two people inside the structure at most. We 

would find that even two people inside would be a stretch. 

The only good news was that the surfaces to be repaired were clean and dry. This meant 

no cleaning was necessary. Just as well. I believed even the light brushing by a toothbrush 

would probably knock a few macro crystals off. 

I feared that even a good, strong epoxy bond would only glue the outside crystals together, 

that the weight of the bonded stalactites might jeopardize the repairs—the outer crystals 

would separate from the inner crystal surfaces and the stalactites would break at the 

slightest provocation. 

I had brought pourable epoxy resins, my familiar 3M Duo-pak DP 100, DP 270 and DP 420 

and an EC 3501 tube kit—my usual reliable four kinds of epoxy. DP 100 has a 10-minute 

work life, DP 270 a 70-minute work life, DP 420 20 minutes, EC 3501 7 minutes. However, 

the epoxy resins would not fill the large gaps of missing crystals. However, Bruce had Jody 

Gertson (of Talking Rocks Cavern fame) purchase a two-part kit of Magic-Smooth, 

consisting of two 8-ounce plastic tubs of thick material. Think, “Vaseline.” The base actually 

looked exactly like Vaseline, the hardener was a light amber color.  I sniffed the containers 

and surmised they consisted of a familiar base material and an amido-amine hardener, 

epoxies of which I was very familiar. Being thick pastes, they would not only bond calcite to 

calcite but also do a fine job of filling the gaps between the stalactite parts. I could also 

apply the material in a thin coat on the outside of the stalactite to help bond the pieces, to 

inhibit any chance of calcite crystal separation. I could use a little cave clay to color match 

the epoxy and the stalactites. 

Using a wooden tongue depressor, I dabbed equal amounts of parts A and B into one of my 

yogurt cups and mixed them thoroughly, then applied the mix to the ends of two pieces 

that I had matched earlier. My first repair involved the daunting task of reattaching two 

daughters to one parent, all without the benefit of anchor pins! 

Pieces one and two were attached and were a good match. I looked for mud or any clay for 

color matching the outer surface of epoxy, only to find dolomite walls and concrete floor. 

Oh, and that cursed Plexiglas. I walked down the path, down some steps and finally found 

some clay. With a finger, I scooped up some and returned to the repair area and placed it 

in another yogurt cup. Bruce watched the process of color matching with interest—he 

would not have to return with some paint concoction. 

I searched my Igloo boxes (thanks to Tom Aley for those) for spring clamps. Only small and 

large ones were available—oh, that’s right, my mid-sized clamps are still in use in other 

caves. The small size couldn’t quite wrap around the repair and I feared the large clamp 

would either crush the mosaic of crystals or be so large that it would not fit between the 

closely-spaced stalactites within the enclosure. Bruce dispatched himself to the nearest 

Ace hardware store in search of mid-sized clamps and a snack for us to eat in lieu of a 

grandiose lunch. 
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Trevor Bussard deep within Bat Cave Herald moths on rope in Cricket Hole  

Meanwhile, Alicia and I thought long and hard about what challenges and steps lie ahead.  

Stalactite repairs that do not involve anchor pins (think anchor pins used when a doctor 

mends a broken hip) are really iffy, but I had faith in our use of Magic-Smooth. What else 

did we have? 

Bruce returned with a variety of clamps, granola bars and bottled water.  Little did we 

know that the bottled water would have a key role later. Really, 

Adhesive was applied to the stump and upward facing break surface of the combined 

daughters. It was time to lift the daughters up to the stump. 

Unfortunately, we had a devil of a time using mid-sized clamps. Due to the closely-spaced 

nature of the stalactites, the angles of clamp use were limited and each was fraught with 

the tapering nature of the speleothems. The epoxy also acted very nicely as a lubricant, 

preventing the clamps from staying in place. The clamp did well to anchor daughter one 

to daughter two, but no chance for another clamp to hold the combined daughters to the 

parent. 

Bruce had brought hundreds of feet of good gauge wires, so he began to fashion wire 

girdles between the piece I held in place with my hands to other fixed objects. Two of us 

in the tight enclosure, trying at all costs to avoid stalactites, each other and wires 

stretched across voids was a process I called a tight-wire act, balancing ourselves on a 

narrow concrete base of the Plexiglas all the while. 

After we were satisfied the wiring was anchoring the piece, we carefully exited the site 

and I applied adhesive to the surface of the second stalactite piece and its matching 

stump. When I lifted the daughter to its parent, I again tried to use a clamp, but to no 

avail. Although Bruce had purchased a variety of clamps, none would do the trick because 

of the slippery epoxy and the taper of the formation. Thus, Bruce went into action with 

more wire to anchor this one into place, stretching wire from its wire girdle to other fixed 

objects. 

Unfortunately, the edge of Bruce’s vest jacket caught the tip of stalactite repair number 

one, causing it to slip away, dangling by its wires. We managed to fix it back into place, 

eventually got stalactite number two aligned. However, both pieces were drifting to one 

side. We needed something to push up on the ends of the pieces. Then I thought of 

cupping each end with a bottle cap—aha! The water bottles! 

Bruce cut two small holes in a cap, threaded wire through them and I was able to fix the 

ends of the wire to two fixed objects (fellow stalactites). We did the same for the second 

stalactite. I asked for tape and Bruce retrieved some electrical tape from his truck. I 

wrapped tape in opposing directions to nearby stalactites. Each stalactite was now 

anchored with wire girdles, water bottle caps and electrical tape. We stepped away 

slowly, afraid to look back for fear our efforts would turn to Lot’s salt! 
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Eric Hertzler as seen from inside 

After exiting, we looked at our work. What a tangled web we weave!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

The stalactites held in place in the 

tight confines of the Plexiglas 

enclosure, just doesn’t do the term 

jury-rigged justice. The plan was to 

wait for two days to allow the epoxy 

to cure, then Bruce would return to 

remove the rigging and apply 

additional Magic-Smooth to the 

outer surfaces just to make sure the 

pieces wouldn’t re-break by 

themselves due to gravity alone. 

The three of us climbed the tramway 
back out of the cave, toting two Igloo 
containers, two drill kits not used and 
a bucket of Bruce’s supplies. 

After bidding Bruce farewell, Alicia 

and I drove east on MO-76 (on the 

Branson Strip) and ate at the Farm 

House restaurant downtown, 

rewarding ourselves with its famed 

blackberry cobbler after eating salad 

and soup. 

 

 

Alicia Beard exiting the tramway tunnel. Photo: Jon Beard 

While I can’t recall a more 
challenging stalactite 
repair, through grit, 
determination, 
stubbornness and jury 
rigging that will never win 
awards in artistic 
engineering, we at least 
gave it the old college try.  

How long the repairs last 
is anyone’s guess at this 
point.  

I want to thank Bruce for 
the opportunity and Alicia 
for her assistance. 
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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 understanding 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 management.  

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.  
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http://www.mocavesandkarst.org
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