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    President’s Column 

 

 

 

 
With the transition from winter to spring, not only does 

the vegetation transition back to life, but also, so does 

the life of a caver.  

During winter when the leaves have fallen, caves are 

quite easy to find. The only issue you may face is coping 

with annoying thorn bushes! In the spring you must 

navigate thick vegetation, humidity, not to mention ticks 

and chiggers. Cavers must  also transition from finders to  

surveyors. 

Now that you have found those 10 caves, it's time to  map them! While it’s a good thing to add 

a few caves to Missouri’s Cave Database, it’s even better to map the caves while you are at it, 

especially if they are short.  

On March 4th, SPG's Annual Bio monitoring of Sequiota Cave, Sequiota Park, in  Springfield 

went great as always. Those participating in the bio inventory included, Dr. David Ashley, Brian 

Moore, Casey Scarlet, Eric Hertzler, Jake Colvin, Sasha Rhea, guest Tyler Skaggs and I. We 

counted multiple fauna , including 56 tri-color bats, several cave adapted isopods and two 

bristly cave crayfish (Cambarus setosus).  

While there is still a considerable amount of silt within the cave from the December 2006 and 

early 2007 flooding event, year after year more silt washes out of the cave, slowly returning 

the cave to its natural state.  

On another note, after we left the boats “tied” up, we continued with our monitoring of the 

cave, after about two hours we returned to the meeting area; that’s when Eric laughingly said, 

“Treavor, where did your boat go?” Oh great! Turns out I didn’t do a good job  tying up the 

boat. It floated away with the current. Eric and Jake graciously offered to find the boat gone 

rogue. Within ten minutes, Jake retuned with our boat and the rest of us left the Park. Thanks 

to everyone who came out and made it a good time, also a big thanks to Justin Smith and the 

Springfield Park Board for allowing us to use the Park's jon boats. 

Happy caving, 

Treavor Bussard  

 

 

Trevor Bussard, Moonshine Hole Cave 

Right: Sequiota Cave entrance in 
Sequiota Park, Greene County, MO 

https://www.springfieldmo.org/listings/1082/sequiota-park
http://www.iucnredlist.org/details/153995/0
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Phantom Avenue - Garrison Cave #2  

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

When Meghan Gallo and I attempted to find and photograph the String of Pearls in the Flatrooms 

on a trip in Garrison Cave #2 on August 20, 2016, we came upon a strange passage with a lot of 

dicey-looking breakdown I couldn’t recall ever seeing before. I probably had glanced at it before, 

but couldn’t remember it. It was an area above the Cambarus Creek flood waters, so it was dry and 

unblemished by muddy water. It was also free of any muddy boot prints, which meant it was virgin 

passage.  

Virgin Passage? - in a Cave Thought to Have Been Explored Completely 

Virgin passage in a 4.74-mile cave “completely” explored and mapped?! For the moment, Meghan 

and I forgot all about the Flatrooms and decided to check out this previously unseen passage 

roughly midway through the cave. Meghan apparently has this effect in Garrison. In her only 

previous visit to the cave in 2011, 92 bristly cave crayfish were counted in just 20% of the cave’s 

streams, passing the old record of 48 in Smallin Cave as the most bristlies ever counted in any cave.  

Scrambling over the newly found breakdown, Meghan and I then climbed down to what appeared 

to be another of the main stream’s many flood water overflow routes. There was silt and small 

residual pools of water, and after a while, we found ourselves on hands and knees crawling in a 

ponded passage. After the roughest of the crawl, we stood up in what I surmised as Cambarus 

Creek, the main stream. I thought for a moment and was confident of where we were. A right hand 

turn followed by another and we were staring at the crinoid fossil strings for which the Crinoid 

Room is named.  

Humph! I guessed we had gone about 400 feet or so, but I was still in awe that the passage had 

escaped survey. Eventually, Meghan and I went back, found the Flatrooms and were perhaps the 

first to photograph the String of Pearls, the two rows of pristine white stalagmites that have been 

seen only by a handful of cavers. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The “String of Pearls” are actually two rows of untouched stalagmites in the 
Flatrooms where very few cavers have been.  Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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Garrison Cave Salamanders 
Photo: Jonathan Beard 

  

News of the passage Meghan and I stumbled upon caused quite the excitement in SPG. No longer could we brag 

facetiously that Garrison Cave #2 was the longest completely surveyed cave in Missouri. Discovery of new 

passage also meant we could extend the cave’s official length by a little on a future survey.  

Mapping Phantom Passage - Delayed Until December 2017 

We wouldn’t get around to mapping the passage I refer to as Phantom Avenue for another 16 months due to 

other commitments and weather conditions. We certainly weren’t going to map it the last week of April when 

the Ozarks were hit with yet another set of record floods. Floods are no time to visit Garrison Cave #2. Innocent, 

quiescent Cambarus Creek rises dramatically and becomes a raging monster, blasting its way through the earth. 

It’s a wonder Cambarus setosus, the bristly cave crayfish for which the stream is named, somehow survives such 

events, but it does.  

After some planning and asking around, SPG assembled six brave souls to crawl and slither through its First 

Watercrawl on December 16th, 2017. On this journey were Max White, Eric Hertzler, Dillon Freiburger, Jake 

Colvin, Matt Bumgardner and me. It had been a lengthy drought, so the cave’s water levels would be about as 

low as we had ever seen them, and for late December, a rather warm day.  

Since the trip was Jake’s introduction to the cave, I gave him a tour of some of the features along the way. We 

passed the First and Second Divinities, Pete Fountain, the Bellyflop Bathtubs, the X Room, Waterfall Room, 

Breakdown Room before we made it to the Crinoid Room, where we split into two survey groups. Our objective 

to have a team start at both ends of Phantom Avenue and meet somewhere in the middle.  

Dillon agreed to sketch with Matt and Jake assisting, which comprising the first group ,while Eric, Max and I 

continued on through the Crinoid Room, through the Holy Moly Crawl into the Helictite Room.  Here the three 

of us turned right and find Cambarus Creek. Following it for only a short stretch, we turned right again into a 

constricted opening in breakdown. At first I was having a hard time figuring out a starting point, but we settled 

on finding a suitable station up into the breakdown. I could see the climb into the Flatrooms that Meghan and I 

had neglected when we found our discovery in 2016. Large pieces of breakdown were tilted in all directions, 

making for some interesting  cross sections on Eric’s sketch as well as sketchy climbing. I served as lead tape. 

while Max handled front sight instruments. He and I had compatible readings most of the time as we continued 

our survey forward.  

After we climbed down to the overflow passage, the sketching and the traveling became easier.  

I explored the passage while Eric 

sketched, just to make sure the 

two survey teams would indeed 

meet. I didn’t have to go far 

before I could hear the constant 

chatter of the other team. I 

returned to my team to continue 

the survey. At one point, we found 

some really nice scallops in the 

south wall, impressive enough 

that Eric and I took turns 

photographing the wall. The 

scallops were small, roughly one 

to two inches in diameter, 

signaling they were made by fast 

moving water.  Scallops in a section of wall on the south side of 
Phantom Avenue.  Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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I have no doubt that a flooding Cambarus Creek rampages into and through this passage.  

My group only had a minor side passage to interrupt our progress. After meeting up with Dillon’s advancing 

team, Eric, Max and I returned to the start of our survey to actually take the shot to finish our leg of the survey 

to what we concluded was Lawrence Ireland’s station made in 2004. Dillon’s team soon tied-in to our most 

western station.  

The two teams split up again. Dillon’s team reversed their steps to the Crinoid Room while Eric, Max and I went 

back to the Helictite Room to retrieve equipment, then traverse the Holy Moly Crawl again to rejoin the other 

team.  

More than Seven Hours of Work Completes the 2017 Survey 

After more than seven hours in the cave, Matt, Max and I exited the cave to find the younger folks changed into 

dry clothing. Jake had already left. Eric then left for home, leaving the remaining four of us to continue the long-

standing tradition of Garrison trips: Eating supper at the Steak n Shake on east Battlefield Road in Springfield. I 

can still recall a rendezvous there after three in the morning on some of our marathon survey trips of the past.  

Garrison Cave #2, Now 4.809 Miles Long 

After plotting everything and drafting it in, we had gained about 340 feet to bring the official surveyed length of 

Garrison Cave #2 to 25,393.5 feet or 4.809 miles. Thus far, it retains its status as Missouri’s tenth longest 

mapped cave. However, it is a status that will live only until the next long survey surpasses it. Valles Mines may 

take its place in the not-too-distant future.  

But, Garrison Cave #2, is again the longest completely surveyed cave in the state!  

A big thanks goes out to Matt Bumgardner, Jake Colvin, Dillon Freiburger, Eric Hertzler and Max White for 

helping make this trip possible and adding Phantom Avenue to the map of the cave.  

 

Garrison Cave #2 nautilus cast. Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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So Much Fun To Try!  

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

I’ve been caving since 1970. Richard Nixon was the president of the country then and there have been eight 

presidents since. A gallon of milk cost 88 cents and gasoline was less than 25 cents a gallon. In 1970 the Beatles 

disbanded, and in 1971 I bought a new car for less than $3,000. My $1.60 an hour minimum wage job paid it off 

in one year. I weighed 149 lbs. and was running marathons. Alicia and I started dating in 1970 and I proposed to 

her later the same year.  

After all these years, I am just about ready to limit the use of my caving helmet, coveralls, survey equipment and 

call it a day. At the end of 2018, I will step down and take a back seat in the bus we call affiliated caving with 

more memories than a caver should be allowed to have. I want to exit the active, participatory caving scene 

while I am still physically fit so that I can pursue my next set of interests without physical impediment.  I want to 

see all 50 states and their national parks and forests in hiking boots at age 70 rather than from a wheelchair at 

age 98.  I leave the caves I’ve managed, photographed and surveyed with fond memories.  

I don’t remember every cave trip or every cave. Since day one, I’ve been maintaining a list of cave trips I’ve 

made and currently I’ve spent part or all of over 3,100 days underground in some 47 years, an average of 66 

days underground each year. So it’s easy to understand if a cave name pops up on that list and I can’t actually 

recall ever being there. But, there it is on the list. A forgettable cave? Sure, for everything you remember there 

are bound to be many things you don’t remember unless you have an eidetic memory for everything.  

I have outlived most of my mentors and early peers. Gone too soon are Ken Thomson, Don Rimbach,  Bob Taylor 

and Jerry Vineyard. Most passed away before they could retire, before they reached their 70th birthdays. I hate 

that. There was so much more I wanted to learn from them, unfinished business on so many levels. There is so 

much I never knew about them and now have no way to ask them questions. What motivated them to be 

project cavers? Was it the same reasons that motivated me?  

 
A Former Show Cave Gone Wild 

My first Missouri wild cave was Honey Branch Cave, 

which I visited on May 30th, 1974.  A former show 

cave, Honey Branch had already fallen idle by 1974. 

Rusting electric bumper cars were still sitting there, 

remnants of an amusement business gone to pasture. 

The owners allowed me to see the cave where I took 

my first Missouri wild cave photos. To my dismay, the 

photos were so very sadly underexposed and “flat.” I 

had much to learn about cave photography and I 

decided to pursue perfection. I’m not sure I ever 

achieved perfection, but it was so much fun to try!  

 

Left: Honey Branch Cave. A waterfall drops from the 
entrance to Little Honey Branch Cave, in front of a small 
overhang.  Little Honey Branch is the resurgence cave for 
Honey Branch Cave. The two caves are actually one cave 
divided by a tight sump.  Photo (1974): Jonathan Beard 
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In 1976, Alicia and I explored Bushwhacker Cave in Pulaski County. I recall it was a cold March day and we 

were dressed for the cold in heavy coats and such. It was there that I saw broken, vandalized stalactites and 

stalagmites for the first time in my life. Without reading a caver’s creed anywhere at the time, I sensed it was 

so wrong to purposely damage what nature took many years to produce. Why would someone enter an art 

museum and purposely break the statues? I studied the broken speleothems and mentally pieced a couple 

together. I wondered if there were ways to rejoin them. It would be another two years before I began 

working for 3M, which manufactures many kinds of adhesives. I thought I should try to perfect ways to repair 

broken caves. While I’m not sure I ever achieved perfection, it was so much fun to try!  

Early Cave Mapping 

It was February 14, 1976 when I visited Money Cave in Dent County with two friends from work, Dick 

Warkins and Chie Kuong Wang, commonly known as Alan Wang, with the purpose of making a map of the 

cave. I had never seen a map of a cave until I purchased a copy of J Harlen Bretz’s book, “Caves of Missouri” 

for $2.50 (its in-print selling price). The maps showed little more than the walls of the cave passages. Even at 

that time, I thought there should be more detail in cave maps in order to show how they formed and not just 

where they went.  

How to Draw a Cave Map? 

What symbols to use to depict features of the cave? I knew from looking at hachured sinkhole boundaries on 

topographic maps that solid hachured lines meant changes in floor elevation. This one I understood. But how 

to depict changes in in the ceiling height? I chose dashed lines with no hachures. Not a bad guess, but the 

dashes should have included hachures. I sketched the map of Money Cave, using a red pencil on the inside 

surface of a cereal box. Our instruments consisted of a cheap compass that measured every two degrees and 

a closed steel reel tape that quickly became clogged with mud and rapidly rusted into an avant-garde art 

form. That model was a “use once, throw away” as it turned out. I quickly determined that I wasn’t meant to 

draw cave maps—my sister possessed all of the artistic talent in my family. I envied her.  I wouldn’t try to 

draw another cave map for six years, and only because nobody-else-was-doing-it in the state of Kansas. Until 

Garrison Cave #2 of the 2000s, that Kansas cave, Spring Cave, would be my longest cave map at 8,528 feet. I 

later vowed to try to perfect my skills to map caves. There were so many of my fellow caving comrades who 

helped me map caves, enduring the long waits while I sketched, erased, sketched again. Jim Young, Tom and 

Cheryl Grey, Roy Gold, Matt Bumgardner, Brandon Van Dalsem, Treavor Bussard and Eric Hertzler helped me 

on numerous occasions and there were many others who helped now and then. I’m not sure I ever achieved 

perfection, but. Like cave photography, mapping caves was so much fun to try!  

 Family Trip to Roubidoux Cave 

One memorable family cave trip was to 

Roubidoux Cave in Pulaski County in 

1978. Back then, we were still caving 

without helmets using hand held six-volt 

lights, but after we joined our first caving 

club in 1980, we  quickly learned about 

basic caving equipment and methods.  

 

Right: Jon Beard and son Chris after a day 
in Roubidoux Cave, November 4, 1978 only 
four months after the Beard family moved to 
Missouri. Note the 1976 Dodge Aspen and two 
six-volt hand-held lights on the car’s hood.  
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I was fascinated by cave biology. Bats, salamanders, arthropods galore! At one time, I wanted to get a degree 

in biology, but that never came to pass. However, my interest in life forms never waned. Over the years, I 

learned to identify many species and in some cases I found critters in caves and in counties where they had 

never been documented before. I sometimes misidentified fauna or just plain didn’t know what the heck I was 

seeing. Nevertheless, I wanted to get identification right. I’m not sure I ever achieved taxonomic perfection in 

any one cave, but it was so much fun to try!  

Like J Harlen Bretz, I looked at caves and wondered how they came to be. So many hypotheses and theories out 

there were attempted by various professional and amateur geologists. Sometimes I would concur with their 

conclusions, but sometimes I failed to comprehend the points they made. I would look at features and try to 

determine how they got their shapes, what was the cause. Right or wrong, I formed my own conclusions, often 

satisfied I had things right. I don’t know if I ever achieved perfection in determining speleogenesis, but it was so 

much fun to try!  

Saving the Best for Last  

Alicia is the most prolific female caver I have ever known through the years in an area with very few women 

cavers. She may never have seen a cave in her life if it hadn’t been for meeting me and staying in love with me 

for nearly 50 years. Over 500 caves is a respectable number of caves under her hat, er helmet. I’ve seen her 

totally slimed in some caves—she slipped and fell into a pool of mud one time in Smittle Cave and stood up 

laughing at her predicament. She was a great sport. She was there to help me map, photograph, monitor and 

restore caves. Her name appears on many of my maps, from Jones Cave (now known as Echo Canyon Cave, 

Taney County, Thirteen Bridge Cave, St. Clair County, Garrison Cave #2, Christian County, Devils Kitchen, Camden 

County, Hidden Waters, Webster County and the Low Arch cave complex, Greene County, to Lowell Cave, 

Wright County and Crystal Caverns, Barry County. She assisted with cave restoration in Breakdown Cave, Fisher 

Cave, Meramec Caverns, Talking Rocks Cavern and Marvel Cave.  

You haven’t seen the last of me. I’ll be there if you need a survey helper when no one else is available. I’ll still 

be piecing together stalactites in Fitzpatrick and other caves. I’ll continue my hand in cave photography from 

time to time. But as a project leader, I’m done. It is time for the next generation to manage and direct project 

caving in southwest Missouri and time for me to step aside and read about others’ exploits from my sofa chair 

and reminisce about the cave trips of the past.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Above: Berry Cave, Pulaski County 1982: Left to right: Mike Puhl, 
Randy Justice, Alicia Beard, Chris Beard and Bill Heim. 

Left: Breakdown Cave, Christian County, 1982: Alicia and Chris Beard 
at Kenworth Rock in the Main Room. Photos: Jonathan Beard 
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Speleothem Gallery  

From the Lens of Jonathan Beard 

 

Stalactite Cave Talking Rocks Cavern 

Soda Straw Hall Branch Cave Corkscrew 
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Sequiota Cave 12th Annual Bio Inventory & Stream Monitoring 

March 4, 2018, SPG members counted aquatic biology, measured stream depth and flow and documented 
substrate type in randomly placed transect squares in each stream in Sequiota Cave, Greene County. 

 

 

 

 

 

Sasha Rhea and Jake Colvin at the rimstone dam, East Passage 
Photo: Treavor Bussard 

 

Left to right: Back row: Casey Scarlet and Brian Moore. Front: Jake Colvin, Dr. David Ashley, Eric Hertzler, 
Tyler Skaggs, Treavor Bussard and Sasha Rhea. Photo: Justin Smith, Springfield Park Board 

Left to right: Brian Moore, Casey Scarlet and Sasha Rhea 
 Photo: Treavor Bussard 

 

Left: Jake Colvin, right: Sasha Rhea 
Photo :Treavor Bussard 
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Subterranean Journeys - An Invitation 

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

The journal you are reading has begun its 13th  year of publication, thanks in large part to the contributions of 

many authors, cave map cartographers, photographers and, of course, its three editors Ron Kittle, Eric Hertzler 

and Maria Thompson. 

If I am permitted to say so, it is a quality publication, and an invitation goes out to you to go back in time 

and read the back issues of this journal on a cold, rainy day when you are otherwise relegated to spending 

the day indoors.  No less than 45 colorful individual issues have been produced prior to your reading this.  

There is more in those volumes than can be read in earnest in one cold, rainy day for sure, but I invite you 

to begin at the beginning with Volume 1 Issue 1,  produced by editor Ron Kittle in the year 2006. 

The journal began when SPG was in its infancy, nearly penniless and full of hope and many dreams. 

The Subterranean Journeys Archives  in the Members-Only section of the SPG website does not contain the 

first six volumes of the e-magazine. If you would like to read any of the early issues, I can send them as 

email attachments. 

And, after you have read what SPG members have produced in the past, I hope you will be motivated to 

write something for future issues of Subterranean Journeys. It needs authors like you who have gone 

underground, experienced exciting ventures and have seen so much. A publication is nothing without its 

contributing authors. Much like a box, it is empty without its contents. Anyone can author a feature article. 

You need not be a Pulitzer Prize-winning writer—none of the previous authors are, yet they were a major 

factor in Subterranean Journeys being the fine publication it has been. 

In past publications I have written about the discovery of Canopy Avenue in Breakdown Cave, the 

exploration and survey of Garrison Cave #2, the survey of Lowell Cave and many others. Subterranean 

Journeys  not only provides readers with exciting underground events, it provides historians with a written 

record of what was happening, when it occurred and who participated. Without a written history, there is 

little history at all. 

I invite you to go caving and then, while the memory and excitement are still fresh, write about it. In time, 

you will forget the details.  

While I have been the dominant author  in many past issues, that will  not be the case after 2018. Beginning 

in 2019, It will be up to you to fill the pages of our publications in the years ahead. 
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Subterranean Journeys is a 

Springfield Plateau Grotto (SPG) 

quarterly journal published in 

Springfield, Missouri. 

 

Editor: Maria Thompson 

Email: journal@spgcavers.org 

Assistant Editor: Jonathan Beard 

Email:  treasurer@spgcavers.org 

Springfield Plateau Grotto Officers 

President        Treavor Bussard 

Vice President       Brandon Van Dalsem  

Treasurer          Jonathan Beard 

Secretary         Chris Lewis 

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 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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