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President’s Column 

 

 

On June 6, 2012, I received the news that James (Jim) V. Wil-
son of Longmont, Colorado had died that day. Jim was a 
member of the Colorado Grotto. Leo Thompson met Jim in 
South Dakota where they worked at mapping Wind Cave. 
Since snow prevents cave trips in the fall, winter, and spring 
in Colorado, Leo invited Jim and other Colorado cavers to 
visit him in Missouri during the spring. Jim organized the 
trips, which have continued for 15 years. I met Jim and 
other cavers from Colorado while I helped with those trips. I 
will miss Jim, and I do not know if the trips will continue.  

On the following day June 7, 2012, I received news that Robert (Bob) L. Taylor of Springfield, Missouri 
had died that day. Bob was a member of the Springfield Plateau Grotto (SPG). He was one of the hand-
ful of people who sat around my kitchen table (along with Roy Gold and Jon Beard) to organize SPG. 
Bob was our first Missouri Speleological Survey (MSS) director.  

Bob had been ill for several months. His wife, Kathy, and his son, Matthew, were with him when he 
died. He was 67 years old. 

An obituary is printed elsewhere in this issue of Subterranean Journeys. 

I started going caving with Bob in the mid-1990s. He was a well-respected (and I might say famous) 
cave mapper and cave photographer by that time. I had so much to learn, and he was gracious enough 
to teach me.  

On mapping trips, I helped carry the gear. Sometimes we had four tapes plus compasses, notebooks, 
pencils, lights, and all the other gear that was needed. When Bob was sketching, I was sometimes mov-
ing the gear from one place to another to keep it with us. I learned to stretch the tape and set stations. 
I also learned that Bob did not like to lie on the mud or stand in water to reach a station. He pointed 
out that when mapping occurs, someone has to look in every crack and crevice to see whether it goes.  

I often had that job. I could usually do it in less time than Bob could do his sketching, so I had time to 
really examine the cave passage. I could see the details of the formations, the fault lines, and the creek 
beds. I found bats, crickets, spiders, bristly crayfish, flies, salamanders, and many other critters. That is 
the best way to see a cave! 

On photography trips, I usually held a flash. In the early days, Bob used film in his camera. So he could 
not see what a photograph looked like until the film was developed. In order to deal with the uncer-
tainty, it was normal to take the same picture several times using slightly different settings. Sometimes 
I got bored holding the flash and posing in a photograph for the multiple exposures. But, I did some-
times end up in the photo. Oftentimes I am standing with my back to the camera holding a flash in 
front of me to illuminate a speleothem. About half the time, I had been sitting on some wet rock so the 
seat of my pants was wet and muddy. I believe everyone thought I was incontinent!  

I miss those trips already. 

Cave softly, 

Bob is there somewhere, 

Jack Rosenkoetter 

Photo: Jessi Hicks 
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Two-Dog Rescue in Peters Cave (STN-177) 

By Lloyd Morrison NSS 42496RE and Lawrence Ireland 43399RE FE 

On Monday morning, April 02, 2012, Dennis Cummings contacted the Department of Geology, Geog-
raphy and Planning at Missouri State University. Mr. Cummings wanted to know if there was anyone 
who could rescue two of his dogs that were trapped in a cave on his property. He said the dogs fol-
lowed a raccoon into the cave on Saturday and had not come out. The call was referred to Dr. Doug 
Gouzie, who teaches a Speleology course, but Doug did not think his students were ready for such an 
undertaking. Doug contacted Jack Rosenkoetter, who sent an email to the membership of SPG.   

SPG member Lloyd Morrison called Mr. Cummings and arranged to meet him at the property near 
Ponce de Leon, south of Highlandville, after work on Monday. Jon Beard accompanied Lloyd. They 
met Mr. Cummings and he showed them  the cave. Mr. Cummings said he could hear the dogs from 
the entrance on Saturday night, raising hopes of an easy rescue. He also mentioned that two people 
(non-cavers) had gone in after them on Saturday, but “got spooked” when the cave grew tighter and 
they retreated. 

SPG Cavers Attempt a Rescue 

The cave had a fairly large entrance, and it appeared that a stream issued forth in wet weather. As 
Jon and Lloyd traveled farther into the shrinking cave passage with no sign of the dogs, hope of an 
easy rescue faded. The floor consisted of chert gravel and cobble-size rocks, with shallow water in 
places. The passage grew steadily smaller, and travel turned from walking to stoop-walking, to hands
-and-knees crawling, to belly crawling, to something akin of doing the breaststroke through chert 
gravel. Jon and Lloyd made their way back about 200 feet to a tight constriction, which at first exami-
nation did not appear large enough for the dogs to have passed. Then, they heard barking and deter-
mined the sound was emanating from beyond the constriction. The cavers noticed dog hair on rocks 
at the constriction, and after digging the opening a little larger they could clearly hear the dogs at an 
estimated 100'+ ahead. The dogs had obviously gone much deeper into the cave since Saturday 
night. 

Unfortunately, the constriction was only about six inches high, and ahead the cave looked even 
lower. Jon and Lloyd called and whistled for the dogs in vain for 30 minutes, but the dogs did not 
come any closer. Realizing any progress would require hours of digging through the chert gravel and 
cobbles embedded in the mud floor, and not having brought any equipment to dig or having planned 
to be in the cave all night, they reluctantly turned back. On the way out, Lloyd squeezed into a tor-
turous upper passage in hope that it might provide an alternative route, but the passage soon ended. 
Mr. Cummings was very grateful for their efforts, and gave them an unsolicited gift of $40 for gas 
money, which Lloyd (who drove) decided would be a $40 donation to SPG.   

After returning to Springfield, Jon determined the cave is known as Peters Cave (STN-177 in the MSS 
cave files), but could find no map of it. Jon sent an email to SPG members describing the rescue at-
tempt, and hoped that someone of slimmer proportions would be willing to try it. 

Enter Lawrence Ireland (The Hero) - Email Thread Reveals the Tale 

April 3, 2012 

Dug and surpassed your puddle, finding dog poo and a much wetter constriction some 30' on. Dog 
(singular?) sounds much less hopeful. Would like to return with some neoprene tomorrow. Anyone 
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Dug and surpassed your puddle, finding dog poo and a much wetter constriction some 30' on. Dog 
(singular?) sounds much less hopeful. Would like to return with some neoprene tomorrow. Anyone 
wanna come lend moral support? (Even if you can't make it thru the tight spot) 

Lawrence 

April 4, 2012 

Made a third trip today and recovered the dogs. After a short ear-dunking watercrawl, and another 
constriction, the cave opens up into a dome complex. The dogs had climbed up some breakdown 
and were holed up in a small alcove. Both had to be extracted and carried down. In the process, I 
broke off a large speleogen. Landed on my back, dog on my chest, and the rock landed between my 
legs! Getting the dogs back out was difficult. 

The cave blows air and there may be more back there that I didn't see, but a survey would require 
another caver as small as me. 

Lawrence 

Woo-hoo! Congrats!  I am so relieved that efforts to rescue the dogs were successful. Way to go, 
Lawrence!  Peters Cave will not go into history as the nicest cave to explore, but what a success-
ful story! 

Despite the ugliness of the majority of this cave, it fits exactly into a research paper I'm writing 
on vadose speleogenesis within the Reeds Spring/Pierson sequence of rocks in Greene, Christian 
and Stone Counties. 

Whereas it may take thin cavers with much determination to map the entire cave, I would be 
willing to map as far as I can go (roughly 200 feet).   

Hey, Lawrence, before your memory of the cave fades, draw as detailed a sketch map as you 
can. A sketch map is DEFINITELY better than nothing. 

Regards, 

Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (FE) 

April 5, 2012 

Lawrence:  

Wow!  I get nervous reading your account of the rescue.    

Dave Ashley 

Nice job Lawrence!!!   

Eric Hertzler 

Wonderfully inspiring story; I think the term "heroic" surely applies. You pushed a crawlway so tight 
that it severely limited possibilities for rescue, in the event that something went wrong. Your under-
stated account of the recovery leaves my ears itching to hear "...the rest of the story.” For example, 
after carrying the dogs down from their "alcove," how did you convince them to go back thru the 
tight crawl? What kind of dogs? How big? Did you bring dog treats? Define "difficult."   

This story will surely go down as one of the best caving stories I've ever heard.   

Jerry Vineyard 
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Hooray! I was so worried. I know I'd be pretty upset if it was my dog! 
-Bobbi 

That's quite a compliment coming from you, Jerry. It really wasn't that hard - I've been through 
worse! I just had to do a little digging and a little squeezing. The possibility of getting stuck, laying in 
water, and inaccessible - that did make things rather exciting. 

These were just good ol' coon dogs - a walker and a blue tick - not your cuddly, man's best friend, 
curl up at your feet beside the fire-type household pets! Indeed, it was during my second attempt 
that I knew the dogs had to be within reach, not only because of their desperate barking but be-
cause I could SMELL them as the cave blew out! 

The alcove into which the dogs had climbed had two entrances. The larger of the two faced "out" 
into the room but had a drop below it. It was at this overlook that the dogs had refused to exit for 
days. I don't know how on earth she fit but when I showed her the way, the walker made it out the 
same way they had apparently squeezed in - through the access at the back of their alcove. I helped 
(read, "Carried but then practically DROPPED") her out first, but she complicated things by trying to 
climb back UP, at the bequest of the blue tick's howls. The male dog insisted on climbing out the 
larger window but his collar hung him up, and I really thought he was going to lose his wits! After 
some beckoning, he eventually made another attempt and I seized this opportunity - and his front 
paws - to pull and turn him sideways as he came through. It was while I was carrying him down that 
the limestone fin broke off and we both fell. My sacrum is still very bruised and sore from the land-
ing, but I'm VERY glad the falling rock didn't come down on my legs or groin! I literally went spread-
eagle just as it landed. 

The young female seemed the better caver, though I had to show them both how to get through 
the two squeezes and the water. I had to go back for the blue tick a couple times, and he repeatedly 
diverted into dead-end rooms and nooks. There was some pushing and pulling as the dogs couldn't 
decide who was leading! I had a leash with me but it would have only complicated things in such 
close quarters. It was a claustrophobic and frustrating ordeal. I had time constraints too, with kids 
to pick up after school. The coon hunter was waiting for us at the entrance again, and was really in 
disbelief when we all exited. 

It feels good to have done well, but I 
guess Jon and Lloyd are more philan-
thropic than me. At the dog owner's 
insistence I took his $100 reward - 
"cheaper than two new dogs and ra-
dio collars". I'm putting the money 
toward my NSS and grotto dues - an 
otherwise contentious expenditure at 
my house. 

 hank you all for your praise and un-
derstanding and for this heartening 
opportunity provided me by an SPG 
lead!  

-Lawrence 

 

    

Right: Lawrence Ireland with the dogs he 
rescued from Peters Cave 
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Breakdown Cave (CHR-153) Thank You Notes 

by Jonathan B. Beard, NSS 21408RL (FE) 

Giving students an educational field trip through the Main Room and adjacent passages of 
Breakdown Cave, one of the gated caves SPG manages, is not some thankless job.  Those of us 
who have acted as instructors through the years have enjoyed teaching scouting groups about 
using proper caving gear and techniques.  We've received an immense pleasure providing learn-
ing to junior high, high school and college students about the basics of speleology, covering sub-
jects such as geology, hydrology and biology.  We discuss the delicate ecosystems in caves, es-
pecially bats, the oncoming threat from WNS, and we show the cave features that tell us how 
caves are formed and why they exist where they are found, that caves are no accident. 

Those of us who volunteer to conduct these educational trips or manage the information 
booths at nature events like Great Outdoors Day and Junior Ranger Day do so to teach future 
generations an appreciation and understanding of cave and karst conservation in the hopes of 
preventing future pollution of groundwater systems and preventing vandalism in caves.  It is 
easier to prevent these problems than to erase the problems after they occur. 

Volunteers in cave and karst education do not get a paycheck for what they do.  Their payment 
comes in the form of an overall satisfaction, a warm, fuzzy feeling that good deeds have been 
accomplished and the world is a better place because of it. 

And then there is the joy we receive when the students show their appreciation for what you've 
done.  The following is a small sampling of what volunteers have received from their students. 
Some express excitement of adventure, some write of their amazement with underground fea-
tures and many show their appreciation of an unforgettable learning experience. 

"Thanks for allowing us to go through your cave.  It was a lot of fun, and I learned many new 
things."  Katie 

"I really liked caving!  Thank you!"  Kendra 

"Thank you for taking us through the cave!  I will never forget how much fun I had!!" Kathryn 

"Thanks for leading us safely."  Ben 

"Hell's Gate t-shirts.  Think about it.  Thanks."  Nick 

"Thank you so much.  I love caving and hope I can go again some time."  Dustin 

"Thanks for leading the tour.  I really enjoyed going through Hell's Gate."  Kaitlyn 

"Thanks for everything!  It was so much fun!"  Brooke 

"This was the best school trip I have ever taken!  I REALLY appreciate your time and taking us 
through the cave!"  Jordan 

"Thanks for guiding us thru the cave.  It was so much fun!"  Jessica 
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"Thank you so much.  It was so fun and was amazed by all the stuff you told us."  Jacob 

"Thank you for leading us through the cave trip!  Great time!"  Angie 

“I hope this cave stays open for a long time."  Corbin 

"Thanks for everything!  It was a trip I will never forget!"  Blake 

"Thank you for taking us caving so very much! Going through Breakdown Cave was one of the 
most enjoyable experiences I've had in a long time. Thank you for all the knowledge and adven-
ture!"  William 

"Thank you for taking the time to show us and take us through the cave!  It was a lot of fun!"  
Emilee 

"Thanks for the adventures!"  Jeremy 

"Thanks for taking us through the cave. It was really fun."  Nick 

"Thank you for giving us a tour of the cave and teaching us!"  Heidi 

"Thanks for showing us around the cave. It was amazing!"  Alex 

"Thanks for leading us safely through the cave. Scary, but lots of fun."  Mary 

"Thanks so much for taking us through the cave! It was a really great experience, and I'm glad you 
were there to help us through it. Thanks for sharing your passion for caving with us!"  Thainna 

   Photo: Charley Young    Breakdown Cave, Christian County, MO 
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SPG Hosts Colorado Cavers 

by Jonathan B. Beard, NSS 21408-RL (FE) 

It is springtime. Therefore, it must be time for a band of Colorado Grotto cavers to make another trek 
to the Ozarks to obtain their desired dose of mud and water. 

You see, in Colorado caves, water and/or mud is a rare commodity. Rocks, dirt, speleothems--yeah, 
they got 'em, but mud and water? Rare. So, to get a good quantity on their clothing, skin, hair folli-
cles, beneath the edges of their toe and fingernails, they must go some place where mud and water 
exist. 

Oh, sure, they could go to some mud flats along a surface stream or cattle ranch somewhere in Colo-
rado and wallow around in it. It would involve a shorter drive for them, but it just wouldn't be the 
same for cavers. 

So a handful of Colorado cavers traveled all night on Thursday, March 29, to Leo and Donna Thomp-
son's house in Douglas County and prepared for another enjoyable time at the hands of Missouri 
cavers. This year would see another milestone achieved. 

Leo has been hosting the cavers since 1993 in some form or fashion, and this year, the Coloradoans 
would see their 40th cave in the Ozarks since the long tradition began. Probably quite a few Missouri 
cavers haven't seen as many Ozarks caves! 

Charley Young and I met fellow SPGer Leo Thompson and five of Colorado Grotto's finest: Ryan Butler, 
Greg Glazner, Jeff Gosen, Barb Smith and Jim Wilson at the northwest Wal-Mart parking lot in Spring-
field on Friday morning, and away we went to western Greene County to show them one of the 
county's most interesting and fun caves. 

Jim, who is still mending from a broken collarbone, hiked around, but because he couldn't crawl, 
would have to stay up top amongst the flowering and leafing plants on a sunny day. 

First Stop, Hall Branch Cave  

After suiting up, we hiked the short distance to Hall Branch Cave (GRN-058) , a 2,007-foot cave sur-
veyed by Bob Taylor et al in the past few years. We first took off to see the left (southern) half of the 
cave, beginning with the dry, mazy crawl that marks the central portion of the cave.  

We stopped briefly at the Root Cur-
tain to search for small critters (not 
visible this day), then headed into 
more maze before reaching a large 
bear denning bed of the now-extinct 
short-faced bear. Above the bed, 
which is lined in bear claw marks, is 
the ceiling with its own sets of bear 
claw scratching.  

 

Left: Bear claw scratching on the ceiling in 
Hall Branch Cave. Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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Above: In Hall Branch Cave. Front: Jeff Gosen, Barb 
Smith and Gregg Glazner. Back: Ryan Butler, Leo 
Thompson and Jon Beard. Photo: Charley Young 

Hall Branch Cave, bear claw marks. Photo: Jon Beard 

While in our mazy crawl, in a four-way junction, Jeff found a small pseudoscorpion, followed by 
the sighting of another. Photographs were taken of these small voracious carnivores before re-
joining the others. A procession of crawlers made their way through the Cat Eyes and shortly 
after into the largest bear bed in the cave —about six or seven feet in diameter. From here, the 
group climbed down into the northern section of the trunk passage. We showed our guests 
black bear and short-faced bear claw marks, raccoon trails and pink dolomite ceilings. Photo-
graphs were taken before we turned back to exit the cave and hike back to the cars.  

Hall Branch Cave, scutigera. Photo: Jon Beard 

Hall Branch Cave, molting cave cricket  
Photo: Jon Beard 

Jim Wilson soon joined us and shortly after, 
Roy Gold, who had just arrived, chauffeured by 
wife Judy. Roy had hoped to arrive in time to 
see some of the cave with us, but no matter. 
Those of us who had been caving used Formula 
409 to decon gear before heading off. 

 

Pearson Cave - Next Stop 

We ate lunch at the Junction Cafe before driv-
ing to recently gated Pearson Creek Cave (GRN-
016). It was still early in the afternoon, giving 
us time to visit a short cave. We explained to 
the Colorado gang that the gate was installed 
in one day in November to keep vandals, tres-
passers and meth makers out of the cave, that 
a local Boy Scout troop had been cleaning trash 
and graffiti from the cave since then. The resto-
ration of the cave isn't complete, but is not the 
offensive eyesore it once was. 
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 We entered the cave and 
explored nearly all sections 
of the 400-foot cave, taking 
many photos before leaving 
to go back to the cars and 
home. 

 

Pearson Creek Cave group photo: 
Front, left to right, Leo Thomp-
son, Roy Gold, Barb Smith, Back, 
left to right, Jon Beard, Ryan But-
ler, Greg Glazner, Jeff Gosen and 
Charley Young.  

Photo: Jonathan Beard 

On to the Bear Caves 

The following day, Charley, Roy and I met Leo and the Coloradoans at the Ava McDonalds before 
driving to the Ava rectory. We were to meet with Fr. Paul Wightman, a long-time caver who would 
show us the way to the Bear Caves. Alas, Paul was not there. Turns out that Roy read "Ava" instead 
of "Gainesville" when reading Paul's email. Humph! Despite the snafu, we met Paul in Gainesville, 
and he showed us to a parking spot in the woods. 

I issued everyone a copy of the map as Chuck Coatney's 1976 map is a very useful tool in monitoring 
one's progress and whereabouts. After suiting up, we tromped through the woods for a half hour, 
eventually finding the diminutive entrance to Big Bear Cave.  

Big Bear and Little Bear Formerly One Cave 

The Bear caves were once one cave, but the hollow bifurcated the system into two sub-equal 
halves, each with its own entrance. Big Bear (OZK-002) is roughly twice the length of its separated 
Siamese twin. Jim Wilson again would not go underground, but spent his time trying to collect as 
many ticks as he could while hiking around. They don't have as many ticks in Colorado, so while the 
rest of us were collecting as much mud on our clothing as we could, Jim was collecting ticks. 

There is very little crawling in very "bone yard" mazy Big Bear, especially if one chooses the easier 
route at every intersection. There are some tight crawls if one wants to experience every passage in 
the cave, and there are a number of dead-ends along the way. It is a dry cave with only a little moist 
mud near the entrance area. We noticed a LOT of Pipestrelle on the ceilings and walls--apparently a 
popular cave with these furry things.  

We noted a lot of graffiti, and the trash we found along the way was collected in a large trash bag 
courtesy of Greg, with the exception of the hundreds of feet of colored twine left by less confident 
visitors of the past who perhaps were not familiar with the cave. Jeff kept his map handy, navigating 
through the cave and doing an excellent job of keeping track of where we were and where best to 
proceed.  
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We actually saw a large percentage of this very mazy cave while moving in a roughly counter-
clockwise direction around the perimeter of the maze. Photos were taken of various passages and 
features before we exited the cave. The nicest speleothem area, as denoted on the old Coatney map, 
is actually fairly impressive. Barb acted as model for photographs there.  

Note From Jim Points to Another Entrance 

Just outside the entrance, we found a handwritten note from Jim that pointed in the direction of the 
other cave entrance. When we arrived at the entrance to Little Bear Cave, another hand note was 
found telling us "Jim was here." 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Big Bear Cave.  Photo: Charley Young  Big Bear Cave. Photo: Charley Young 

Above: Big Bear Cave. Barb Smith stands among the 
only appreciable speleothems in the cave. Although 
the dripstone and flowstone are dry, they are still 
impressive to photograph. SPG is planning to map 
the Bear Caves in the near future.   
Photo: Charley Young 

 

Right: Barb Smith adds scale to the main passage in 
Little Bear Cave. While Little Bear has only about 
half as much passage as Big Bear, it is still quite the 
amazing maze.  Its main passage is a nice easy dry 
romp through the cave.  
Photo: Roy Gold 
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Just like its big counterpart across the hollow, the entrance to Little Bear (OZK-003) begins as a 
crawl with a down sloping floor giving access to dry walking passage. Jeff led the way through 
the most obvious passageways, virtually all walking in these sections of the maze. We continued 
to pick up trash as we found critters and passageways to photograph. One of the things we took 
pictures of was a very obvious bear bed. There may have been other bear beds, but so many 
human visitors have walked and crawled through them that they are no longer obvious as bear 
beds. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Front: left to right: Leo Thompson, Barb Smith, Jon Beard, Paul Wightman, Roy Gold, 
Ryan Butler. Back: left to right: Greg Glazner, Jeff Gosen, Jim Wilson.  Photo: Charley 
Young 

We found our way back to the entrance and back to the cars where Jim was waiting for us. 

We would eat at a Gainesville Subway, compliments of Jim despite SPGers' protests. It is a 
tradition for the Coloradoans to pay for a restaurant meal, and it is equally a tradition for the 
hosts to protest to no avail. 

We parted company after talking a while (so many caving experiences to share!), wishing our 
guests a safe trip home. It was a nice finish to another wonderful time. We thanked our 
friends from the Rockies for giving us the opportunity to see caves we might rarely otherwise 
visit, or perhaps never see at all without this motivation.  

Little Bear Cave Maze 
Photo: Charley  Young 

Barb Smith in Little Bear Cave 
Photo: Charley Young 



14 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bob was a well-known and appreciated caver who concentrated his caving efforts in surveying and 
photographing caves.  Bob's first caving experience was Wasp Cave (Greene Co) in 1958 with fellow 
high school friends, exploring other nearby caves as well.  His first hardcore caving trip was the Para-
dise Crawl of Fantastic Caverns in 1963 with Heart of the Ozarks Grotto (H.O.G.) members.  His first 
cave surveys were Keyhole and Junction Caves in Greene County in 1968, both of which he would re-
survey some 30 years later. 

Bob's caving accomplishments included more than 300 cave surveys, completing 95 cave maps in 
Greene County, Missouri alone.  Some of his major cave surveys include:  

Missouri: Crystal Cave, Smalley Sinkhole Cave, Leith Cave, Cookstove Cave, Jam Up Cave, China Pig 
Hole, Breakdown Cave, Stinson cave, Farwell Cave, Fry Creek (Hicks) Cave, Matney Hollow Cave, Virgin 
Cave, Lon Odell Memorial Cave, Emerald Lake Cave, Wilson Cave, Ash Grove Cave, Gentry Cave, Steins 
Creek Cave, Giboney Cave, Hall Branch Cave, Crystal Caverns, Arthur Cave, Rockhouse Cave, Welch 
Spring Cave, Berry Cave, Fulbright Spring Cave, Watkins Cave;  

Arkansas: Ennis Cave, Joe Bright Cave, Mud Cave, Fitton Cave's East Passage, Cob Cave; Back O' Be-
yond Cave;  

Kentucky: Whigpistle Cave, Hidden River System, Parks Cave, Flint-Mammoth System.  

He surveyed caves in five states including some footage in Duncan-Fields Cave, the longest cave in 
Oklahoma.  

During his more than six years with SPG, Bob completed the surveys of 47 caves in 14 Missouri coun-
ties and two counties in Arkansas. 

He was also well known for his photography and writing about caves.  He was a member of discovery 
teams of Ennis Cave's Avenue E, the early discoveries in Whigpistle Cave, the breakthrough discovery 
trips into Garrison Cave #2 in Missouri and others.  Some of his more noteworthy writing and editing 
accomplishments include submitting many articles for and editing local caving journals for many years 
and being chief editor of Exploring Missouri Caves, the guidebook to the 1997 NSS Convention held in 
Missouri that year.  He co-wrote with the late Dr. Ken Thomson The Art of Cave Mapping, an instruc-
tional manual of cave surveying techniques.  He also contributed photographs to The Wilderness Un-
derground – Caves of the Ozark Plateau. 

In Memoriam - Robert Louis Taylor 

Bob was born on June 24, 1944 in Pasadena, California.  When 
he was six months old, his family moved to Springfield, Mis-
souri, where in a few years he attended public schools, graduat-
ing from Hillcrest High School in 1962.  His next 13 years were 
spent caving, working and attending Missouri State University, 
where he received a B.S. degree in psychology and philosophy 
in 1975, although much of his class work concentrated on geol-
ogy as well.  He received his M.A. in philosophy in 1981 from 
Western Kentucky University.  He married Kathryn Ann Ball on 
May 12, 1976. Their son, Matthew, was born on March 27, 
1991.  Photo: Charity Hertzler 
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Left: November 28, 
2010. Bob Taylor 
sketches at Cedar 
Bluff, Webster 
County, while fellow 
SPG cavers explored 
atop the bluff. 

Photo: Jonathan 
Beard  

Later the same day, the 
group made up of Bob 
Taylor, Jon Beard, Char-
ley Young, Roy Gold, 
Lloyd Morrison, Maria 
Thompson, Nancy Ny-
cum and Garner Rudroff 
traveled to Wright 
County in search of a 
new cave. The cave, 
found on the Jones 
Ranch, was named Jones 
Cave.  

Left: Bob Taylor recoding 
GPS readings of Jones 
Cave. Photo: Jonathan 
Beard 

Bob was a charter member of H.O.G. (1963), founding chairman of Ozark Highlands Grotto 
(O.H.G.) in 1975, founding chairman of Green River Grotto (KY) and a founding member of 
Springfield Plateau Grotto (S.P.G.) in 2006. He was made an honorary member of OHG in 
1976, was awarded National Speleological Society (N.S.S.) Fellow of the Society status in 
1978, the J Harlen Bretz award from the Missouri Speleological Survey in the 1980s, the Les-
ter B. Dill award from the Mississippi Valley Ozark Region (M.V.O.R.) in the 1990s and was 
proclaimed Fellow of the Cave Research Foundation (C.R.F.) in 2008.  Bob represented local 
caving clubs in the MSS Board of Directors for many years and for a few years served as its 
editor of Missouri Speleology. 

Bob leaves behind a legacy of cave maps and newer generations of cave surveyors in south-
west Missouri as well as many fond memories below ground.  
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Left: Fossil of a 
tree fern, called a 
"Scale Tree" is 
embedded in the 
cave’s sandstone 
ceiling. The fern, 
from the Pennsyl-
vanian Period, 
grew over 100 feet 
tall.  

 

Jim Cooley dividing the group into survey teams in a tunnel 
just off the Bat room and right under the Fern Tree fossil.  

Max White exiting the Bat room  

Inside gated entrance to Cleveland Cave 

Cleveland Cave (SCL-001) Restoration & Survey Trip, June 3, 2012 
Photos: Charley Young 

 

Kansas City Area Grotto and Springfield Plateau 
Grotto members gather in the Bat Room. 

The ceiling of Cleveland Cave and immediate 
entrance area is sandstone. The next 20 feet of 
rock downward is Burlington Limestone, and 
below that is the Pierson Formation, a dolomitic 
limestone. The St. Clair County cave is a very un-
usual, tall and narrow most of the time, up to 40 
feet tall with normally only one wet spot about 
half way through the cave, which is approxi-
mately 1500 feet long.  
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Subterranean Journeys is a Springfield Plateau 
Grotto (SPG) quarterly journal published in 
Springfield, Missouri. 

 

Editor:                  Maria Thompson 

E-mail:                  anchorpr@gmail.com 
 
Assistant Editor: Jonathan Beard 

E-mail:                  mokanman@att.net 

 

     Springfield Plateau Grotto Officers 

President   Jack Rosenkoetter 

Vice President  Todd Twilbeck 

Secretary   George Lantz 

Treasurer   Roy Gold 

MSS Director  Max White 

About SPG  

Springfield Plateau Grotto (SPG) is a 501(c)(3) non-profit organization made up primarily of southwest Mis-
sourians 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 ex-
ploring membership with us, please visit the SPG website and attend our monthly meetings.  

Thank you for your interest in SPG and our endeavors. 

mailto:anchorpr@gmail.com
mailto:mokanman@att.net
http://www.mocavesandkarst.org
http://www.spgcavers.org

