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July 17, 2014 - Matt Bumgardner kneels on a pedestal rock inside the double entrance to     
Stephens Gap Cave, Jackson County, Alabama. Photo: Roy Gold 
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FALL.  Autumn is my favorite season of the year. Can you believe that 
fall is already here upon us? 

While I am basking in the cooler temperatures, craft festivals, the turn-
ing leaves, smells of apple butter and kettle corn, I am thinking back 
over the year 2014 and the accomplishments our grotto has made this 
year. 

Maybe, as president, I should be writing about caves. After all, isn't that 
what SPG is about? Isn't that why we exist in the first place? However, I 
feel more compelled to write about what makes up SPG ─people. I 
want to write a little bit about the people who define our grotto. 

Serving as president has given me a unique perspective and an opportunity to see our group of people 
closer under the light as individuals. I knew a lot of you already when I took office, some for many years; 
however, now, when I chair a meeting, and I look out over the sea of seats, I see so much potential in all 
of you. Our grotto is blessed to have many, many talented people. 

One of my personal goals was to increase membership and get both the newer and younger members 
more involved. Although I do not know that I can claim any credit for accomplishing that, I am very 
pleased to see some of our newer members beginning to step up to the plate. Bill Luke, Matt Bumgard-
ner, Mike Morris, Jim Cooley and Greg Sanders are just a few newer faces who have volunteered their 
time and efforts particularly much this season. 

SPG has had a lot (and I mean A LOT) of public exposure this year. There have been public outreach 
events, photo galleries, Facebook pages, newspaper articles, stories on KY-3 TV 6 o’clock news about 
Breakdown Cave and underground breweries - Thank you to all those who helped to get the word out 
about us. 

I strongly believe that each member in the grotto, whether physically at the meetings, or a member on 
paper, has made a difference in some way, shape, or form. I could honestly peer down our membership 
list and think of at least one contribution that each person has made. 

With all that being said, it is with regret that I have made a decision not to seek to renew my term for 
President of Springfield Plateau Grotto for the year 2015. I will fulfill my term until December 31, 2014.  
Beyond that, it will be time for someone else to take the reins and lead SPG into the future.  

I have been very blessed to have many of you approach me in different forms (meetings, emails, phone 
calls) to tell me how much you have enjoyed having me as a president. To those individuals I want to ex-
press my deepest gratitude.  Some of you were disappointed in my efforts, and to those individuals I 
want to extend my apologies that I did not meet  your standards and expectations. 

I want to most of all, thank the Board who served with me this year.  I believe that I have been privileged 
to serve along the best board of directors that this grotto has had thus far.  MSS Director, Max White has 
faithfully attended MSS meetings to represent SPG and southwest Missouri; he has been diligent to re-
port our trips to the MSS each month.  Secretary, Greg Sanders has faithfully taken the minutes each 
month for our grotto meetings. Roy Gold has been the treasurer since SPG was formed, and he is very 
meticulous in keeping our books clean, which is a huge job. Vice President, Matt Bumgardner has been  
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very active in trips this year and has a well of enthusiasm that has yet to show its full potential. All of 
these individuals, even if they do not rerun for office, will be a huge asset to SPG.  

Now, the election committee will be tasked to search out a new president for the year 2015. So, what 
does it take to be a president of SPG? Well, I am sure that there are technical 'by the book' qualifica-
tions. However, this year has given me quite a perspective on what one needs to be a good president. A 
good president must possess many qualities including, but not limited to:  be a good listener; look out 
for the grotto's best interests and have a vision for how the grotto can make a positive impact on caves 
and cave conservation. 

Thank you all for having enough faith in me to allow me to preside of SPG this past year. I really hope 
that I made a difference of some kind. 

Respectfully yours,  

Charity Hertzler 
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The Huntsville Convention 

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

Every year the National Speleological Society holds its week-long annual convention somewhere in the 
United States. From July 14 to 18, 2014, the convention was held at the new NSS headquarters property 
and Lee High School in Huntsville, Alabama.  Huntsville is more famous for its history in rocket science 
(say, you DO have to be a rocket scientist to work in some places!) where many rockets including the Sat-
urn V rocket were designed and manufactured.   

Five members of SPG were there to attend sessions, meetings, presentations and social events, say “Hi” to 
old friends, participate in workshops, play the tourist and, of course, go caving. In no particular order, Jim 
Huckins, Matt Bumgardner, Roy Gold, Greg Sanders and I went to the convention this year, including Jim’s 
fellow Columbia, MO caving buddy Kevin Feltz. In all, more than 30 Ozarks cavers attended the conven-
tion. 

Driving to Alabama – First Stop Cairo, IL 

Conventions begin with the drive to convention. For Roy, Matt, Greg and me, the trip began with a ren-
dezvous at my house. I rode with Roy in his Jeep, Matt and Greg followed in Greg’s truck. We drove to 
Cairo, Illinois (pronounced care-oh) where the four of us walked and photographed the old downtown 
area, which is in advanced state of decay. Many of the old store buildings are gone, replaced by empty 
lawns while other buildings are in various stages of collapse. One store, Famous (the precursor to Famous-
Barr), still had a Maytag appliances poster in one of its windows and the remains of a Maytag appliances 
electric sign. The state of ruin is an example of what happens to a town that has outlived its glory days as 
a major riverboat station. 

From Cairo, we drove to Cookeville, Tennessee where we planned to stay the night. We met Jim Huckins 
and Kevin Feltz who had driven down in Jim’s Scion (which Roy has nicknamed “The Toaster” for its re-
semblance to a toaster!) from Columbia, MO. We ate supper at Bobby Q’s barbeque restaurant before 
turning in. 

Day #2 – Camps Gulf Cave 

The target for day #2 was Fall Creek Falls State Park just 30 minutes south of Cookeville. In the Park are 
two legendary caves and several waterfalls, one of which is the tallest east of the Rockies. Camps Gulf 
Cave is known for its huge rooms. If nothing else, we were going to photograph the Echo Room, perhaps 
its most famous feature. 

Kevin and Jim had been to Camps Gulf before, so they knew the way. When we arrived at its entrance at 
the foot of a massive limestone bluff in a collapsed sink, we stood in awe of the fern-covered slope lead-
ing into the cave. Of course, photographs were in order! After all, we had come prepared for photographs. 
I opted to leave my fancy camera gear in the vehicle so I could help Sherpa photographic equipment 
through the cave. I was carrying Roy’s backpack full of flash bulbs, a white metal chest box full of flash-
guns as well as his tripod. Greg offered to carry his camera Pelican cases. 

After we entered the cave, we noted the large passage dimensions and its floor of silt mounds that 
changed after about 300 feet. We arrived at what looked like terminal breakdown that all but sealed the 
passage. However, by picking our way, we found a narrow path upward on breakdown. The breakdown 
had a veneer of wet silt, which might as well have been silicone grease. Every rock was slick—I was blam-
ing my new rubber boots for their obvious lack of grip, but everyone was also complaining that their boots 
were not gripping the rocks. Some parts of the nearly vertical climb were narrow enough that we had to 
remove packs and lift them up chain gang style. 



6 

 

 

Slickery Rocks 

After what seemed to be 100 vertical feet, we arrived at the First Room. This is a grand room in itself, 
probably not quite as big as Fitton Cave’s Out Room, but not having to climb almost straight up was a 
relief. The floor of the room is buried entirely under large blocks of slick breakdown, so even though 
our route through the room was horizontal, there were no apparent horizontal surfaces to the break-
down. They were all slanted in all manner of slickery degrees, so we had to proceed very cautiously 
through the room to avoid any painful pratfalls. 

The passage from the First Room was wide and considerably lower than the room, but contained a slick 
breakdown floor most of the way. The passage was so wide in places that it was difficult to determine 
the end of one room and the beginning of the next. Or, so we thought. 

Awestruck in the Second Room 

We were awestruck by the size of the Second Room. I compared it to a couple of the rooms in Tum-
bling Rock Cave in Alabama that I had visited twice several years ago. The room is perhaps as wide and 
long as Fitton Cave’s Tennouri Room, but much higher. I kept thinking, “And this is not the largest room 
in this cave?!” A route to the left near the cave stream allowed us the freedom of walking on silt rather 
than the slick breakdown. It was a short reprieve, but appreciated nonetheless. 

July 13, 2014  Camps Gulf Cave Second Room. Matt adds scale to the Second Room of 
Camps Gulf Cave while the others were lost in the Echo Room. Photo: Matt Bumgardner 
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The Echo Room 

Back to walking on slick breakdown, we didn’t go far before we followed Matt and began climbing up-
ward—seemingly forever upward—into the Echo Room, the third room. It seemed like an hour before 
we reached one of the summits of breakdown in the room. Yes, this room is so big it can afford to have 
two breakdown summits! I was spellbound by the volume of this great room, realizing it takes a tall to-
pographic ridge to contain such a place completely. 

Illuminating enough of the room to enjoy its expanse takes some very bright lights. I don’t know  the 
official measurements of the room, but I estimated 400 feet wide, 700 feet long and 200 feet high. Keep 
in mind that if these estimates are close, one can travel not quite a half mile just to circle the room! Not 
a flat horizontal surface anywhere, the slick slanted breakdown is still everywhere. Breakdown blocks 
that were the size of school buses in the distance looked like little alphabet blocks. The thing is, if giant 
boulders look like alphabet blocks, distant humans look like tiny ants. 

The ceiling has a great arched dome with countless crisscrossing joint lines to resemble a giant upside-
down checkerboard. White stalactites were so far away, so high above the floor they could not be ap-
preciated, yet I knew that if they were viewed at close range, they would probably be very impressive. 

The Echo Room is also known as the Third Room, although I found Echo Room more appropriate. Jim, 
Kevin, Roy and Matt chose the first summit as their photographic stations with Matt setting up in the 
distance so that he could include the other photographers in his photo. 

The photographers needed something scaly in their photos, so I agreed to be the miniscule “ant” in the 
bottom center of their photos. I found the second breakdown summit on the other end of the center of 
the room and stood still for their photos. I knew that as I stood there, I would be so far away as to be 
unrecognizable—just a small speck in the photos. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

July 13, 2014  Camps Gulf Cave Third Room. The massive Echo Rom of Camps Gulf Cave. Jon Beard 
(bottom center standing atop a breakdown pile) poses for scale while Kevin Feltz, Jim Huckins and 
Roy Gold ready their cameras. Photo by Matt Bumgardner 
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Because of the size of the room and its echoes, Greg stationed himself near the photographers, and he 
and I communicated with my walkie-talkies (it helps to be prepared!). It was a very successful way to 
share thoughts, and Greg kept me apprised of the photographers’ progress in setting up photos. 

To my surprise, they chose to paint the room with Jim’s 1600 lumen flashlight for a minute of time ex-
posure rather than use their assortment of flash bulbs. After the first attempt, Greg said the photos 
were great! A number of other attempts were made just to get the exposures just right. 

And then, the photographers and I traded places, and they painted the room again from the opposite 
side. 

Besides manning walkie-talkies and standing still for scale, Greg and I also found some impressive, color-
ful stalagmites in the room and photographed them. Some are over six feet tall, but they are nearly hid-
den by breakdown and despite their actual size, they are pinpoints of calcite in a vast room. 

Circumnavigating a Cave Room 

Matt was relatively quick to exit the room and make his way to the Second Room to set up his camera 
equipment to take a photo of the five of us there.  It took some time for Jim and Roy to pack away their 
gear. I began carefully hiking down from my summit, then the others followed. However, they weren’t 
going in my direction, so I hiked to them to exit the room as a single unit. 

The operative word is “exit.” We turned left and kept hiking clockwise over the slick, slanted break-
down, following the wall. After what seemed like an hour, we found an exit and took it. However, I was 
concerned; I didn’t recognize any of the breakdown and soon we were looking at a large thin break-
down slab sticking straight up from the floor as if it had been a giant sword planted firmly. 

We decided this couldn’t be the way out, but rather, the way in, so we turned back and kept following 
the room. I knew before long we would complete a giant circuit around the room if we went much fur-
ther. 

At one point, we saw a mysterious glow on the wall above us and to the right. Kevin climbed up to check 
on it, and before long he made contact with Matt, who after waiting over an hour in the Second Room, 
came back to find us. Yes, it took us over an hour to circumnavigate the Echo Room! 

I have only seen one room larger than the Echo Room—the Big Room in Carlsbad Cavern. Amazingly, the 
Echo Room isn’t even the largest cave room in Fall Creek Falls State Park! The Rumble Room in Rumbling 
Falls Cave bests it in size. 

The six of us ambled to the Second Room and then further towards the entrance in hopes of getting out 
before nightfall. We had made plans to visit Fall Creek Falls, the waterfall, afterwards, but by the time 
we exited, the sky was already beginning to darken. There would be no time for photographing water-
falls. 

We arrived in Huntsville, Alabama before midnight. The four Springfieldians stayed at the Hampton Inn, 
while the Columbians stayed the week at the La Quinta Inn down the street. 

Monday – The Start of the Convention 

On Monday morning, we had a short drive to Lee High School where most of the NSS convention activi-
ties were located, including the registration desk where we picked up our I.D. badges and convention 
packet. 

Then it was off to the vendors, located on an entire wing of the second floor. Roy and I dropped off 
some 2015 “Caves of the Ozarks” calendars in the consignment sales room and signed our names to 
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man the booth there for four hours later on in the week, a duty that allowed SPG to avoid an extra 10% 
consignment fee for calendar sales. 

The six of us purchased caving gear, books and other things. Inner Mountain Outfitters, Speleobooks, 
On Rope 1, Cave Skinz, Speleosoap and many other venders sold their wares. By the end of the shop-
ping day, I had a new Swaygo pack and new Dirty Dave’s shin pads for my often battered legs. 

The Howdy Party and supper were held at the new NSS headquarters building that evening. The prop-
erty was also the location of the campground and one vendor, namely, the NSS Bookstore, which we 
also visited (Eventually, Roy and I bought NSS polo shirts, a book or two). There were several serving 
lines for the supper and afterwards, a band began playing with some folks going up to dance. None of 
us stayed long for that. 

Tuesday – Sessions and a Cave 

On Tuesday, many of us attended CRF’s Kayla Sapkota’s presentation on project work in the Buffalo 
National River in Arkansas. Many of us have caved with Kayla in Arkansas, but she has also participated 
in Missouri caving, including two trips to Garrison Cave #2 in our neck of the woods. I also attended the 
conservation session at the school the same morning hosted by long-time friends Val Hildreth-Werker 
and husband Jim Werker. Jim is a fellow pioneer in speleothem reattachment techniques. During lunch 
in the school cafeteria, I met old Kansas caving friends Arlin Pound and wife Sherry Ashberger. I hadn’t 
seen Sherry for 10 years, but Arlin and I saw each other earlier this summer at the 30th anniversary of 
the Kansas Speleological Society. Arlin is a walking encyclopedia of Kansas caves and has participated in 
a few Missouri cave surveys long ago. 

In the afternoon, all six of us Missourians opted to go to Cathedral Caverns, a state park show cave 
about a half hour east of Huntsville. NSS members were given a discount ($5 instead of $15). The cave 
is huge.  The passage is a hundred feet wide in places and over 100 feet high. The speleothems are few 
in the first half of the tour, but at the rear portion of the tour, the cave is very well decorated.  Matt, 
Roy and Jim were there with tripods and taking their time with photography, but the rest of us were 
taking more informal photos along the way. Also during this time was the NSS convention cave photog-
raphy workshop, coincidentally held here.  A walking infantry of helmeted photographers with non-
bayonetted tripods. 

 

 

. 

Right: July 15, 2014.  Large speleothems abound in the last half of the Cathedral 
Caverns tour path.  Photo: Roy Gold 
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Wednesday - Consignment Sales, Rocket Science and an Auction 

On Wednesday, Roy and I spent the morning manning the consignment sales booth in our duty to re-
duce the consignment fee on the “Caves of the Ozarks” calendars we had brought to sell. Business was 
busy at times, and we even sold three of our calendars on our shift. After our stint at the booth was 
over, we spent a few more minutes at the vendors. I spied a hardbound version of Norbert Casteret’s 
“Ten Years Under the Earth” and was astounded to find Norbert’s autograph inside with a message “En 
tante sympathie—Norbert Casteret.” Of course, I bought the book ($15).  Later, I compared the signa-
ture to those I found on a Google search and it is identical to others by that author! 

 

The story goes that a group of German rocket scientists, following WWII, were employed by the U.S. to 
develop rockets at Huntsville for the Army, but this eventually evolved into the NASA space program.  
The Mercury, Jupiter and Saturn rockets were engineered and built in Huntsville, including the giant 
Saturn V rocket. The museum is very impressive—having two complete Saturn V rocket ships on display 
doesn’t hurt. One stands erect outside (visible for miles!) while another, in its slightly separated stages, 
hangs overhead inside. There is also an Apollo spacecraft outside. Even if you’re not a fan of space 
travel, the museum is spectacular. 

NSS Benefit Auction 

Later, I was the lone SPG member who attended the benefit auction at the NSS headquar-

ters.  The auction raised more than $9,000 with a couple of auctioned items going for $1,000 or more.  
One item was a reprint of “Cave Regions of the Ozarks and Black Hills” by Luella Agnes Owen of St. Jo-
seph, MO, originally published in 1898. This 1970 edition has a lengthy forward by SPG’s own Jerry D. 
Vineyard! Well, at $15, the bidding appeared to have stopped, and I thought, ‘only $15?’  So I raised 
my hand after “Do I hear $20?  Going once, going twice” and a moment later was the winning bid of 
$20! Too late to get Luella’s autograph, but not too late to get Jerry’s! 

The auction preceded the Wednesday night performance by the Terminal Siphons and dance. The Si-
phons perform once a year, every Wednesday night of convention, and consists of cavers from around 
the U.S. including geologist Al Ogden, journalist Michael Ray Taylor, etc. I stayed around for a little 
while before returning to the motel. 

Thursday – Conservancies, Vertical Workshop, Stephens Gap Cave and a Slide Show 

On Thursday, I participated in the Conservancy Roundtable representing the two cave conservancies I 
belong to, namely, the MCKC and SPG, which both manage several gated cave properties. The discus-
sion was fascinating and informative.  

Roy, Matt, Greg, Jim, Kevin and I then 
opted to visit the National Space and 
Rocket Center for which Huntsville is 
quite famous. 

 

Right: Huntsville Space Center. One 
of two giant Saturn V rockets at the 
U.S. Space and Rocket Center in 
Huntsville, Alabama. 

 Photo: Roy Gold 
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At one point, I detailed the Goodwin Sinkhole cleanup project, and the others in the discussion were 
awestruck by the ambition and the progress that has been made at the sink in just two and a half years. 

While I attended my session, Greg attended a vertical workshop to practice single rope techniques.  
Cavers should be proficient in at least the basics of single rope techniques even in the Ozarks—there are 
a few pit entrances out there, usually just short “nuisance drops,” but vertical nonetheless. 

While that was going on, Roy, Jim, Matt and Kevin visited Stephens Gap Cave, a spectacular double-
entrance pit cave where they took great photos, of course! (see front cover photo) 

In the evening, five of us minus Greg drove to the Von Braun Center (named for the chief German rocket 
scientist of yesteryear Wehrner von Braun). Before we were seated in its giant auditorium, the group of 
us wandered into the park nearby to see Blue Spring, the site of the original homesteader of the city, 
John Hunt. A carnival atmosphere was present with thousands of city folk gathered to listen to musi-
cians, picnic in the grass and obtain foods from a variety of food wagons. Eventually we wandered back 
to the auditorium to see the spectacular slide show of photos submitted by cave photographers from all 
over. Roy had four photos he submitted to the Photo Salon. Roy won an honorable mention award for 
his photo of the Salem crayfish taken in Lewis Cave (Ripley Co., MO); he has won numerous awards in 
past years. The other three photos he submitted later appeared in the September 2014 issue of the NSS 
News. 

Here, we also learned of various other salon winners. Among those who won awards for their cave car-
tography were Joe Sikorski and Dan Lamping of eastern Missouri. And Best of Show for graphic arts de-
sign was Bryan McAllister (MMV, MCKC) for his work on the 2015 NSS Convention logo. 

Friday – The Topless Done and the Awards Banquet 

On Friday, we took up Brent Wilkins’ invitation to join him in a leisurely trip to Tumbling Rock Cave. 

Brent Wilkins received his college education in Springfield, MO in the late 70s, early 80s and this is when 
I met him. Brent’s Room in Breakdown Cave is named for him because he was the first to visit the room. 
He has been living in Memphis, TN ever since, but we see each other occasionally. He assisted Roy and 
me in the mapping of Pearson Creek Cave near Springfield in 2011, and I’ve caved with him before at an 
NSS convention when he and I visited Buggytop Cave in Tennessee. 

So, four of us went to Tumbling Rock Cave about 50 minutes away, while Jim and Kevin went to spec-
tacular Neversink, a deep pit entrance. I had been to Tumbling Rock twice before, but my SPG comrades 
had not. It is a 7-mile cave with some spectacular stuff.  

Although we didn’t go but a mile 
or so into the cave (time con-
straints), we did get some great 
photos and a video of 396 foot 
tall Topless Dome and several 
other places. If you have the time 
to see the whole cave, it is well 
worth it. It has some large rooms, 
its Christmas Tree formation, its 
Mount Olympus and Pillar of Fire 
and its natural asphalt forma-
tions. 

Left: Matt Bumgardner stands be-
side a large flowstone mass not very 
far into Tumbling Rock Cave. Photo: 
Jonathan Beard 
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Friday - Awards Banquet 

The NSS Convention awards banquet was held Friday evening at the Von Braun Center. Due to our ar-
riving a bit later than expected, Matt and Greg were seated at a different table than Kevin, Jim, Roy 
and me, but adjacent tables in the Missouri section, roughly in the center of the giant room full of con-
vention goers. A long banquet table marked where the NSS Board of Governors were seated along with 
a few dignitaries. The MC and the Powerpoint operator took a while before they were in sync, which 
was somewhat humorous, but all was okay after a while. At one point, the MC told all of those receiv-
ing Fellows of the Society awards to come up to the right of the stage. Oops. Not yet. So all of them, 
including Roy, had to return to their banquet tables.  That wasn’t too awkward! 

Later, it was announced that those seated on chairs—one chair per table—under which a note had 
been applied “Welcome Home” were the winners of the table centerpieces. Roy was the winner again. 
So, Roy went up to the stage three times and won the centerpiece! The big winner at our table and 
definitely got his exercise for the day! 

Midway through the awards process, Bob Vandeventer was introduced and he started talking about 
the accomplishments of the next awardee. Eventually my name was mentioned, along with my picture 
projected on screen, to receive the Victor A. Schmidt Conservation Award. I walked up to the stage sur-
rounded by applause, posed for a picture with Bob with my certificate, smiled at NSS president William 
Shrewsbury nearby and sat back at my table. 

NSS Conservation Committee co-chair Val Hildreth-Werker came up immediately to congratulate me 
and took a selfie of the two of us. The feat was duplicated again when Kirsten Alvey-Mudd came to our 
table. 

 

Left: Nathan Williams hangs upside down from the 
King’s Shower in Tumbling Rock Cave. Nathan is the 
manager of the cave. Photo by Jonathan Beard 

Right: The Topless Dome. Looking straight up 
into the 396-foot solutional dome in Tum-
bling Rock Cave. Photo: Matt Bumgardner   
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Saturday – Fall Creek Falls and Closer to Home 

On Saturday, Jim and Kevin in Jim’s “Toaster”, Roy, Matt and I in Roy’s Jeep (Greg would drive to Mis-
sissippi to visit relatives), we went to Fall Creek Falls State Park to attend to unfinished business—
namely, to photograph the parks’ most famous feature, 256-foot Fall Creek Falls.  It is every bit spec-
tacular—falling unabated and crashing to the rocky floor of the deep canyon. The idea of standing un-
der it would probably result in a whole different definition of “hard water!” We ate at the lodge in my 
favorite state park for lunch and then drove to Clarksville, TN to spend the night—Jim and Kevin stay-
ing at the Red Roof Inn while the others of us stayed at a Hampton Inn. 

Sunday – Dunbar Cave, Wickliffe Mounds and Cairo Revisited 

The plan next morning was to see Dunbar Cave (a small state park in Clarksville), but as we feared, the 
cave was still closed by order because of WNS.  The cave is gated about 50 feet inside the dripline, so 
we could meagerly brag we had been inside the 9-mile cave, took a couple of entrance photos, and 
then went our separate ways, Jim and Kevin to Ferne Cliffe State Park in Illinois (big sandstone bluffs 
and shelters) while the three of us in Roy’s vehicle spent some time at Wickliffe Mounds (Kentucky), 
an important prehistoric Native American village and burial mounds.  We then revisited Cairo, Illinois 
so Roy could re-photograph some buildings before we set our sights for home in southwest Missouri. 

After Thoughts 

It was a memorable NSS Convention. We saw spectacular caves, the very impressive National Space 
and Rocket Museum and witnessed many of our Missouri friends receiving awards for cave cartogra-
phy, cave photography, graphic arts, Fellow of the Society and other awards. In a world of speleolo-
gists and cavers, Missouri was well represented at the 2014 convention. 

The next NSS convention from July 13-17, 2015 will be in Waynesville, Missouri, just a hop, skip and a 
jump from Springfield. A number of us have already made plans to attend. I will be conducting a cave 
restoration workshop session where I and others will be discussing various methods of restoring van-
dalized caves. The convention fellow Missourians will host, the fourth NSS convention held in Missouri 
(Springfield in 1959, 1968, Sullivan in 1997 and 2015 in Waynesville). And, Pulaski County Missouri, 
with its nearly 400 known caves, many of which are over one mile long, is one of the best caving 
places in Missouri!  Many attendees call it a week’s vacation and even bring their families. 

It takes a week to attend an entire NSS convention (day passes are also available if one cannot attend 
the full week). I hope to see many of you there!  

I wished that I had been given the 
opportunity to say a few words at the 
microphone; I would have accepted 
the award on behalf of all of those 
who  have conducted cave conserva-
tion projects alongside me as cave 
conservation is and always will be a 
team effort. 

The awards presentations and an-
nouncements marked the official end 
of the convention. Roy and I drove to 
a Wal-Mart to buy frames for awards 
so the certificates wouldn’t be 
folded or bent on the way home. 

Roy Gold, (left) and  Jonathan Beard ( right) with NSS Awards 
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Fisher Cave Restoration - Marking Sixteen Years 

By Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (FE) 

Fisher Cave is an 11,000-foot long cave nestled in Meramec State Park named for the nearby river, 
one of the more popular float streams in the eastern Missouri Ozarks. The cave has an entrance pas-
sage, a large, wide main passage that can be followed up to the Ballroom. Here, the cave can be fol-
lowed in two directions. To the right is a lengthy passage, once part of the tourist trail, leading back 
some 2,000 feet before ending. There are a couple of lengthy and complex side passages found off of 
this passage. To the left from the Ballroom is the Weeping Willow Passage that becomes choked with 
speleothems. However, a short watercrawl leads to the Crystal Room, a well-decorated room. From 
here a lengthy and challenging watercrawl leads to the Hugh Dill Room, the largest room in the cave 
where the passage terminates in breakdown. 

The cave is formed in the upper Eminence Dolomite and extends into the lower Gasconade Dolomite 
in some of its taller passages. The contact between the Eminence and Gasconade is obscure as the 
Gunter sandstone member of the Gasconade is absent here. There is a noticeable dip to the bedrock 
which is easily seen at the cave entrance.  

Nearly 200 years ago, modern day people began to explore its passages and the cave eventually be-
came a well-known destination for many locals as well as visitors from the St. Louis area, especially at 
a time when travel was slow, especially by horse-drawn conveyances. 

Back then, there was no widely practiced cave conservation ethic and it was not uncommon for peo-
ple to break speleothems and take them home as souvenirs or just break them for the sake of break-
ing them. There are ledges 15 feet above the floor that are littered with broken speleothems, only 
some of which originated on the ledges, indicating broken pieces from the floor areas were used as 
missiles to break speleothems otherwise out-of-reach. 

Fisher Cave began to be used commercially as a show cave in 1910 and young Lester Dill was a guide 
there until the State took control of the operation in 1933. During the Great Depression, the Civilian 
Conservation Corp (CCC)  built trails, stone buildings and other structures in the park. Part of their pro-
ject was constructing a concrete path through the entrance passage, gravel trails elsewhere along the 
tour route, handrails, trail bridges and concrete steps. Even in the Ballroom, a concrete bench still 
stands some 80 years after it was constructed. 

As part of the original construction of trails, many stalagmites and stalactites deemed as obstructions 
were purposely broken and in the Ballroom, a wide area in the room was smoothed and leveled. Any 
speleothems and flowstone in the way were either broken and removed from the area or covered 
with gravel. Many of these broken pieces were used as fill material for the bridge abutments along the 
trail elsewhere in the cave. 

Sixteen years ago, Missouri state park em-
ployee Michael Carter, a St. Louis caver 
who studied in college at Missouri State 
University in Springfield later, decided it 
would be a worthwhile project to restore 
much of the vandalism that had plagued 
Fisher Cave.   
 

Right: Jon Beard and Michael stand amongst 
restoration equipment, including the Park’s 
little red wagon. Photo: Bonnie Curnock 
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Long ago, it was the downstream 
portion of the cave that eventually 
led to its resurgence on the river 
valley, but clastic fill has sealed this 
passage further. The abandoned 
entrance once downstream is Indian 
Cave, a short cave with an impres-
sive entrance along a hiking trail. 

The restoration of the Room of 
Many Colors is more or less com-
plete with all excess gravel removed 
from abandoned trails. When we 
removed the gravel, a few thousand 
square feet of flowstone floor were 
revealed. Also, mud was cleaned 
from many stalagmites. 

 

Right: Jon Beard adds scale to the 
Room of Many Colors. The entire tan-
colored area in the floor was covered 
by as much as three inches of trail 
gravel. A number of trails in the cave 
are no longer in use and the gravel for 
these trails has been removed. Photo: 
Michael Carter 

The Room of Many Colors 

A few years after the project began, I was introduced to the project.  I recall my first trips were to 
clean the flowstone in the Vandalism Room. The room has also been known as the Room of Many  
Colors, a name I much prefer. 

In 1999, Michael organized the first 
of dozens of weekends where res-
toration work was conducted.   

Pieces were cleaned, labeled with 
flagging and placed in rows on a 
number of plastic tarps just off the 
tour path. Flowstone was cleaned 
in places. 
 

Left: There are seven tarps covered 
with cleaned, numbered speleothem 
pieces awaiting to be matched and 
reattached to their parent speleo-
thems.  Photo: Michael Carter 
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The Bat Room 

The next area that Michael directed to be cleaned was the Breakdown Room, which I like to call the Bat 
Room for its blanched speleothems and ancient guano deposits. Bat urine will blanch calcite formations, 
and the guano is still visible off-trail. I have no doubt that guano lies below the trail gravel in this room. 
The bat urine had dissolved many stalactites and stalagmites, but a few stalagmites remain, albeit 
smaller and duller than in their prime. Michael and I repaired 15 stalagmites in this room, although we 
omitted a section of the room in favor of the Ballroom. 

The Ballroom 

The Ballroom has, by far, seen the most attention from restoration efforts in the cave. When Michael 
graduated from college in 2007, he left me in charge of the project. Although I was happy to help, I also 
knew I lived 155 miles from the park and had many other projects going on. I would later hand the keys 
of the project to Kathy Kriska who lived far closer to the cave and was searching for a project to lead.  
Not only did she take this project on, she spearheaded the creation of the Ozark Conservation Task 
Force.  As the NSS conservation task force coordinator, I helped with the initial formation of the group.  
Besides Fisher Cave, the OCTF is involved in other projects including the restoration of Onondaga Cave 
in nearby Crawford County. 

Above: Kathy Kriska and Jon Beard. Photo: 
Aaron Kriska 

Above: Volunteers clean gravel and silt from stalagmites and 
floor flowstone in the Ballroom. More than 1,500 square feet 
of flowstone has been cleaned in the room. Photo: Jonathan 
Beard 
 
Left: Paul Hummel Jr. demonstrates the use of a portable 
pressure sprayer at the 2007 National Cave and Karst Manage-
ment Symposium co-hosted by the Missouri Caves and Karst 
Conservancy and the Missouri Department of Conservation. 
Photo: Dr. William Elliott  
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More than 1,000 pieces have been retrieved from the streams, the mud, the gravel, cleaned, labeled 
with flagging and set in neat rows to await reattachment to their original places. However, because the 
pieces that are used as fill material in the CCC bridge abutments have been deemed historical artifacts, 
they must remain in the abutments. We know that major reattachments could be made with these, 
but they are off limits. 

To date, 232 speleothem pieces have been rejoined. Only Breakdown Cave of Christian County has had 
more reattachments made, but 232 is an amazing number, especially when we consider that more 
than 200 of them were in the Ballroom alone!  

Memorable Restoration Accomplishments 

Some of the more memorable accomplishments include the six-foot tall, five-piece reconstruction of 
the Big Boy stalagmite alongside the trail. One piece was missing, and Bonnie Curnock, perhaps out of 
intuition, began digging on the trail itself nearby and found the missing piece buried!   

Big Girl Stalagmite and the Big Kahuna 

Another significant repair was the Big Girl stalagmite, which stands seven feet tall after four pieces 
were rejoined.  

However, the largest speleothem repair, located in the Dripstone Forest area of the cave, involved 
just one broken piece. Ah, but what a piece of calcite! Six feet in length, we estimated its weight at 
600-800 lbs. It took six brawny men to lift it onto a small red wagon and move it ten feet. (The wagon 
has never been the same since!) We dry-tested it by lifting it up onto the base and it was a match! 
Setting it back down, the break surfaces were cleaned and dried. Then,  a two-part epoxy mixture 
was spread evenly on both break surfaces. The large monolith was hoisted back up and onto the 
base. Later, I drilled two long holes through the break and glued two large stainless steel all-thread 
rods to further strengthen  the repair. 

Bonnie Curnock applies some finishing touches 
to the Big Boy stalagmite, a 5-piece reattach-
ment in the Ballroom.  Photo: Jonathan Beard 

Nancy Nycum stands next to the reconstructed Big 
Girl stalagmite in the Ballroom, a 7-foot tall, 4-
piece reattachment. Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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Scores of Volunteers 

More than 70 people have volunteered their time and effort in the Fisher Cave restoration project dur-
ing its span of 16 years thus far. As best as I can remember, a list of volunteers who have helped make 
the project successful follows: (Forgive me if I’ve forgotten anyone). 

Sarah Young sits beside 
the Willow Tree in Fisher 
Cave in the 2008 photo to 
the left.  Photo: Charley 
Young 

Take a spin in the Fisher 
Cave Ballroom: 

Ballroom Column Portrait 
Spin  

Ballroom Column Portrait 
Spin 3  

Photosynths compiled 
with photos taken during 
an August 2014 restora-
tion weekend by Matt 
Bumgardner. 

Thousand of Square Feet of Flowstone 
Cleaned in Fisher Cave 

There has never been any restoration work 
past the Ballroom except a few stalagmites in 
the Weeping Willow Passage and some minor 
work in the Crystal Room.  

It is difficult to determine how many thou-
sands of square feet  of  flowstone we’ve 
cleaned in the Room of Many Colors, Bat 
Room, Ballroom, Weeping Willow Passage 
and the Crystal Room. Suffice to say, at least 
4,000 square feet. The vast majority of the 
floor flowstone cleaning has been in the 
Room of Many Colors, but some major work 
has also been done in the Ballroom. 

Left: Big Kahuna, the largest and heaviest 
speleothem reattached in Fisher Cave.  

Photo: Kris Nicolussi 

http://photosynth.net/preview/view/c85a89c3-f6ca-4727-a23d-ddb96b91fe36
http://photosynth.net/preview/view/c85a89c3-f6ca-4727-a23d-ddb96b91fe36
https://photosynth.net/preview/view/f09e3a8b-097b-4d33-b814-daaaee0c3886C:\Users\MKT\Documents\07%20Tax%20Ret%20Docs&Vouchers
https://photosynth.net/preview/view/f09e3a8b-097b-4d33-b814-daaaee0c3886C:\Users\MKT\Documents\07%20Tax%20Ret%20Docs&Vouchers


19 

Alicia Beard SPG  Eric Hertzler SPG  Jarod Ozee SPG 

Jonathan Beard SPG  Angie Hummel MMV  Robert Ozee SPG 

Burk, Fred    Carl Hummel    Politte, Ben   

Burk, Rachel    Emile Hummel MMV  Politte, Lois   

Lois Bronnert-Walsh MMV  Paul Hummel III. MMV  Politte, Rick   

Matt Bumgardner SPG  Paul Hummel Jr. MMV  Rickett, Tony   

Michael Carter SPG  Diane Kelsay-Harvey SPG  Riggs, Cyle KCAG 

Shelly Colatskie MDC  Chris King    Gabe Rodgers SPG 

Serena Crisp MVG  Erin King    Kasi Rodgers SPG 

Bonnie Curnock SPG  Ron Kittle SPG  Jack Rosenkoetter SPG 

Sheryl Daniels    Aaron Kriska OCTF  Jim Rosenkoetter   

Chuck Ewing    Ed Kriska OCTF  Mark Rothstein   

Acadia Golay MMN  Kathy Kriska OCTF  Greg Schmidt   

Susan Golay MMN   Sally Kula Stygian  Scott Steiner   

Grace Ewing    Laura Lexander    Robert Taylor SPG 

Gallagher    Messex, Barbara    Matt Tenny MVG 

Roy Gold SPG  Messex, John    Maria Thompson SPG 

Glenn Griffith    Messex, Sandy    Chris Viviano   

Jeff Grigg    Miller, Kristen    Phil Viviano   

Jason Hardinger SPG  Phil Newell Stygian  Joe Walsh MMV 

Bob Harvey SPG  Joe Nicolussi MSM   Max White SPG 

Don Haskins MMN   Kris Nicolussi  MSM  Abby Young SPG 

Susan Haskins  MMN  Nancy Nycum SPG  Charley Young SPG 

Charity Hertzler SPG  Richard Orr Stygian  Sarah Young SPG 
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To See All of Skylight 

By Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (FE) 

On August 9, 2014, an adventurous trip to Ash Grove Cave came to fruition. Matt Bumgardner, our very 
active Vice President, proposed an SPG trip to this large, long cave and made arrangements with the 
private landowner and the City of Ash Grove, both owning sections of land involving the cave and access 
to it. 

The cave is known by many names. You can call it Mason Cave, Ash Grove Cave, Starlight Cave or Sky-
light Cave. The late Bob Taylor named it Ash Grove Cave on his 1969 map of the cave, so I’ll refer to it by 
that name (most of the time). 

Matt and I met Kirsten Binder in Willard along the way, and the two-car parade drove to the City of Ash 
Grove, first to sign and drop off the liability release to the owner and chat with him a bit, then to the 
nearest access point to the cave that we could obtain that day. 

We dressed into our cave gear and then marched the short distance to the Sewer Entrance, arriving 
there before 10 a.m. It was a typical summer sunny, hot and humid day and the effects could be felt all 
the way through the main passage of the cave. 

The Sewer Entrance was named decades ago when the city dealt with municipal sewage by draining it 
into Dry Hollow, which when flowing, flows into the cave. However, many years ago, the city built a 
wastewater treatment plant and its treated effluent is channeled elsewhere.  No sewage flows into the 
cave now, but the name of this entrance remains intact. 

 

Kirsten Binder and Matt Bumgardner at the upstream entrance to Ash Grove Cave.  
Photo: Jonathan Beard.  
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The entrance is large, measuring  43 feet wide by 24 feet tall, which  is quite large for a Greene County 
cave, you might think, until you realize that, of the three entrances to the cave, this is the SMALLEST 
one! There are large boulders and cobble all over that indicate a powerful stream brought them here, 
and indeed, after a big gully washer of a rain storm, Dry Hollow is anything but dry. There are the re-
mains of a manmade rock wall to the north of the entrance—its origin is lost to me, but perhaps it was 
used to control erosion? 

After an entrance shot showing Kirsten and Matt clean and dry, we slowly made our way on the cobble 
strewn floor of the cave. Our eyes needed to adjust to the progressing darkness and the rocks were un-
even and somewhat slick. The floor gradually changed to that of a thick silt slope. All the while the pas-
sage remained about 12 feet high and 40 feet wide.  

Relatively New Graffiti 

As we entered total darkness, the ugly apparitions of spray paint graffiti became visible. Some of it was 
sexually graphic, some of it the apparent verbal trading between competing high schools in the area 
(Ash Grove, Greenfield, etc.). The graffiti is relatively recent—I hadn’t seen it before and is yet another 
section of cave wall that must be restored. 

This set of graffiti ended before we arrived at a junction. The main passage continues to the left while 
the north section of cave goes to the right. We opted to continue on the main passage, attempting to 
deal with stagnant puddles and deep mud by trying to stay up along the left wall in the 20-foot tall pas-
sage, somewhat to no avail as the mud and puddles were also up there. We reached Chaos Hall, an area 
of giant breakdown blocks that must be climbed up and down and some giant stalagmitic mounds. Be-
fore long, we could see light ahead, emanating from the giant Skylight Entrance (measuring 40 feet in 
diameter and depth).    

Car-sized Breakdown Blocks Toward the Third Entrance 

We ambled on top of giant, car-sized breakdown blocks toward the cave’s third entrance, stopping only 
to visit an area floored in countless cave pearls. No, these aren’t polished white pearls—they’re rough-
skinned and beige, but we couldn’t discount them when they were there by the millions. After taking 
Some photographs there, we continued our way to the massive final entrance. It is Greene County’s 
largest cave entrance measuring 98 feet wide and 35 feet high. In fact, few cave entrances in the entire 
state are larger.  (Smallin’s entrance is 100 feet wide, 55 feet tall. Similar dimensions are found at Hayes 
Cave in Stone County.) 

On to the South Portion of Ash Grove 

We doubled back past the Skylight and entered the south portion of the cave, the longest of the cave, 
somewhat complex and despite the chronic destruction by vandals, is still very beautiful in places. 

After climbing the silt slope, we saw some orange and red stalagmites before entering a stoopway in a 
dug trench, we checked the upward sloping passage to the right that ends shortly, but not before giving 
us two nice, compound, large stalagmites to photograph. Had the passage continued, it would have in-
tersected the Skylight very shortly. 

We hiked back down the slope and turned right, then left into Dripstone Hall. Yes, graffiti and broken 
stalagmites are present, but the vandals have thus far spared some of the columns and larger stalag-
mites. Yes, their muddy hands have been all over the speleothems, so instead of white in places, they 
are dark brown or black. Yes, they’ve carved their names and initials in the flowstone in their chronic 
disrespect for things natural in their attempts to prove their distance from true manhood was still far 
away, but these speleothems are still to be appreciated and photographed. 
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Dripstone Hall 

If Ash Grove Cave had been developed as a show cave and protected from the vandals, Dripstone Hall 
would have been a serious competitor for most beautiful cave passage in the county. The Hall is pro-
fusely decorated with walls of columns and flowstone, much of which has not been seriously damaged by 
vandals. Taking quality snapshots of much of Dripstone Hall is easy, even with a point and shoot. True, 
the serious cave photographer could make award-winning pictures here, but I was able to take nice pho-
tos with my little camera. 

I was heartbroken to see that the 200-lb. stalagmite that Roy Gold and I had rejoined to its base some 
years ago (while surveyor Bob Taylor was sketching) had been purposely broken again. It must have been 
hard work for the vandals. The stalagmite had not only been epoxied, but two long drill holes had been 
made and filled with threaded stainless pins epoxied in place. It is hurtful to know that vandals have no 
respect for speleothems. There are two kinds of people—constructive and destructive. We have daily 
reminders that both are present in our culture. 

Hiking through the South Passage 

Upon reaching the end of Dripstone Hall and its many wonders, we hiked down to the entrance of the 
long south trending passage leading further. During wet times, a large and long rimstone terrace area is 
ponded, totally inundated with water and the long cave beyond is unattainable. However, it was August, 
and it hadn’t rained much in several weeks, so the cave allowed us to enter and enjoy the cave beyond.  
The rimstone area is not easy to crawl through —the rimstone dams are tall and awkward to crawl over. 

Beyond the terrace is a slick mud floor, but walking height passage. We noted some spathites (flared 
soda straws) and tried photographing one. To form the flared ends, these soda straws need a magnesium 
ion to act as a catalyst, which is fairly common in the large dolomite caves found east of the Springfield 
Plateau, but very rare in limestone caves. 

Echo Hall 

The nice, but slick, walking passage became a clay covered hands and knees crawlway. Not to be discour-
aged, we popped up into Echo Hall, a nice sized passage. Going right, we hiked to the southernmost end 
of the cave where two giant columns stood as sentry to the breakdown blockade behind. After a few 
photos here, we marched back to the beginning of Echo Hall and ducked under a low ledge to find an-
other 500 feet of passage, some of it decorated. One of the Echo Hall passages is a narrow, twisting can-
yon that is totally different from any other passage in the cave. 

Above: Kirsten poses beside a wall of flowstone in Drip-
stone Hall.  Left: Matt stands beside a column in the 
South Passage. Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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From here, we returned to Dripstone Hall and then the main passage of the cave, retracing our steps to 
the entrance of the North Passage. It begins as a rock strewn stoopway through logs and other flood 
debris, eventually leading to a high, steep clay climb.  

There are some foot holds carved into this—otherwise it is impassable. We made it to the stop of this 
obstacle and crawled on hands and knees for about 150 feet to an apparent flowstone blockade. How-
ever, by picking and choosing our way, we found a few tight, awkward squeezes through the columns 
that led us to the next room beyond. After another squeeze through flowstone, another room. This 
one was littered all over the place with spent, broken glow sticks—perhaps over 100 of them! A light 
stick party of the past apparently. Beyond this a hands and knees crawl led to our North Passage objec-
tive, the Onion Ring formation, which marks where a large complex stalactite mass broke from the ceil-
ing, leaving a scar resembling an onion cut in half with all of its concentric rings. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We then marched steadily back out of 
the North Passage and to the Sewer 
Entrance where a photo of Kirsten and 
Matt was in order to show two of the 
survivors —I mean conquerors—of the 
cave. In contrast to the first photo of 
these two, taken before we entered 
the cave, this photo showed two very 
slimed, but still smiling cavers! 
It is the first time any of us had ex-
plored the entire cave or almost the 
entire cave (we had omitted a couple 
of short, nasty side passages), espe-
cially for Kirsten, who just experienced 
her initial cave trip as a member of 
SPG! 

Right: Matt and Kirsten look at the Onion 
Ring formation left after a large mass of 
stalactites fell long ago.  Photo: Jonathan 
Beard 

 Kirsten and Matt after exiting the cave.  Photo: Jonathan Beard 
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NSS Fellow of the Society from Missouri 

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

At each annual NSS convention since 1967, a normally small group of NSS cavers are honored at 
the Friday night awards banquet as Fellows of the Society for their long-term commitment to 
caving accomplishments. 

There are several prominent Missouri cavers who have made that growing list of achievers 
shown below. Those who accomplished much in southwest Missouri or are southwest Missouri-
ans who accomplished much elsewhere are highlighted in red. Bold red names are current or 
former SPG members (eight). 

Prior to 1967: 

   J Harlen Bretz (geologist, author Caves of Missouri) 

   Frank Dahlgren (co-founded the MSS) 

   George Deike III (geologist, cave surveyor) 

   Oz Hawksley (co-founded the MSS) 

   Jerry Vineyard (geologist, co-founded the MSS) 

1968         Lang Brod (cave surveyor, cave descriptions) 

   Tex Yokum (cave surveyor) 

1969    David Webster (cave surveys, cave publications editing) 

   Paul Wightman (surveyed Fogelpole Cave, created a cave radio) 

1972    Jack Herschend (explored Rio Camuy Cave) 

 Patty Jo Watson (cave anthropologist) 

1974    Tom Cravens 

       David Culver (cave invertebrate biologist) 

       Stan Sides (cave exploration, co-discoverer of Berome Moore Cave) 

1977      Bill Elliott (cave biologist) 

 Don Rimbach (cave surveyor, cave diver) 

 Mike Warshauer (cave surveys, cave article author) 

1978      Ron Martin (cave surveyor) 

 Bob Taylor (cave surveyor) 

1979 Ken Thomson (geologist, cave surveyor) 

1980 Scott House (cave surveyor) 

   Joe Walsh (cave surveyor) 

  Dwight Weaver (cave historian) 

1981 Tom Aley (karst hydrologist) 

1982 Elaine Hackerman 
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1986 Alberta Zumwalt (MSS secretary) 

  Gary Zumwalt (MSS editor) 

1987 John Baz-Dresch 

1989 Lois Bronnert-Walsh 

1991 Paul Johnson (cave publication illustrator, cave surveys) 

          Jerry Saberton (Perry County surveys) 

          Pam Saberton (Perry County surveys) 

1992 Eugene Vale (cave biologist) 

1993 Jonathan Beard (cave restoration, cave surveys) 

  Sandy Trembley (MVOR secretary) 

1996 Joel Despain (cave surveyor) 

1997 Jim Sherrell (Perry County caving) 

1998 Aaron Addison (cave surveyor) 

   David Mahon (Hannibal area caver) 

   Jo Schaper (Meramec Valley cave geology) 

1999 Rick Walk (Columbia, MO caving) 

2000 Carol Wicks (karst hydrologist) 

2005         Tony Schmitt (cave surveyor) 

2006        Lawrence Ireland (cave surveys, cave biologist) 

2007         Bob Osburn (cave surveyor) 

  Joe Sikorski (cave surveyor) 

2009 Don Dunham (Perry County caving, cave surveys) 

2013 Mick Sutton (cave surveyor, cave biologist) 

2014 Roy Gold (cave surveys, cave photography) 
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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 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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