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President’s Column 

Water in caves can be our friend or our enemy. 

Water is a friend because it keeps us alive. As you proba-
bly know, if you do not drink any water for about two 
days you are well on your way to death. But, on most 
cave trips that is not a problem. We carry water in or if 
we are desperate, we might be able to drink water we 
find in the cave, although that is not recommended be-
cause the water is probably polluted. 

 

 

  

Photo: Jessi Hicks 

I have noticed that some people drink very little water during cave trips. If you have plenty of 
energy, that is fine. However, if you start to droop, maybe you should drink more water. You 
need the water to metabolize. Metabolize means to process your stored food into heat and en-
ergy. Without water you will get cold and fatigued. If you or someone in your group has these 
symptoms, it is time to stop, rest, drink, and probably have something to eat. A lot of dragging 
feet are sped up after a rest and a drink. 

Why do some people drink too little?  

They do not want to urinate in a cave. It is good caving etiquette to not leave urine in a cave. 
But devices such as pee-bottles are carried in our packs so that we can carry the urine out of 
the cave. If you are exhausted during a cave trip due to dehydration because you do not want 
to use your pee-bottle, you might have to change your strategy or go on very short trips. 

Water can be your enemy when it makes you cold, such as when you get soaked in a stream 
and you do not have a wetsuit to keep your body heat in. After about 30 minutes, the loss of 
body heat can be quite a problem because you start becoming “stupid” and need others to help 
you. The way to avoid getting wet is, of course, stay out of the water, and to wear clothing that 
does not contain cotton.  

You can also get wet from waterfalls that put out a mist. Even a small draft will increase your 
heat loss. So will sitting on a muddy rock. 

The cure for getting cold is to produce more heat by moving your muscles, which means walk-
ing around, climbing or crawling. But ,that is hard to do if you are too tired, so be sure to drink 
water in order to stay warm. 

Cave softly, 

Jack Rosenkoetter 
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Doty Cave - MDD-037 

by Jonathan Beard, NSS 21408-RL (FE) 

Bob Taylor’s legacy in caving was the many maps of caves he produced, estimated at more than 300 dur-
ing the span of 43 years.  Although he spent most of his cave surveying efforts in Missouri, he also 
mapped caves in Arkansas, Kentucky, Oklahoma and Kansas, the latter only because I finally convinced 
him there really were caves in Kansas, despite his repeated and emphatic denials.  So as to not actually 
admit there were caves in Kansas, he referred to the area I took him to see the caves as “Sasnak,” or 
“Kansas” spelled backwards. That he allowed Sasnak to have caves so that he might continue to vilify Kan-
sas seemed to please him. 

However, Bob passed away before many of his cave surveys and/or resultant cave map drafts were com-
pleted. That is probably the case for many cave surveyors, unless they carefully plan their retirement 
from mapping long before they pass away to have time to finish them. 

When Bob died, there were a few dozen unfinished works, and if they are all to be completed by others 
on his behalf, it will take several years. As I write this, it has been five months since his funeral mass. I am 
happy to say one of his unfinished-works-now-completed accompanies this article. 

Doty Cave in McDonald County was something Bob, Roy Gold and Jack Rosenkoetter found out about in a 
roundabout way, looking for another cave and being casually informed of Doty. So, on October 16, 2011, 
the three of them began the survey of the cave, and then with Charley Young, Bob and Roy visited the 
cave again on October 25th. It would be Bob’s last visit to the cave, completing the survey of the entrance 
passage. 

After Bob’s death in June, 2012, Roy suggested we finish the survey of Doty Cave because Roy could still 
remember where the last survey station was located. Beginning in July, a number of trips were taken to 
the cave that included Roy, his wife Judy’s cousin Jeff Palmer, Bill Luke, Sarah Spangler, Jack, Charley and 
me, and together, the remainder of the cave was surveyed by December. The map shown at the end of 
the article is the culmination of our efforts. 

Naming the Postcard Rooms  

 

After mapping that section of cave, upon returning home, on the spur of the moment, I Googled “Doty 
Cave Anderson, Missouri” to see if any information on the cave would pop up. I did the search on a lark as 
the cave was undocumented in the Missouri cave database until October of 2011.  

Roy Gold enters Doty Cave. Photo: Charley Young 

My introduction to the survey began at the ingress 
to a large breakdown room. The mapping of the Big 
Room went very slowly. The room is very compli-
cated with a high, joint-determined domed ceiling, 
large breakdown blocks, and lots of small passage-
ways leading off in various directions at various lev-
els. On my first survey trip, the Big Room was all I 
could sketch before the end of the day. On the next 
trip, I was able to sketch from the Big Room into the 
Postcard Rooms. The latter name deserves an expla-
nation. 
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To my surprise, before my eyes was a photo of 
an old postcard circa 1900 of a few people in 
period dress in a room we had just surveyed! As 
a result, I gave the area the name of the 
“Postcard Rooms” on the cave map. I found it 
amazing that a postcard of the cave existed 
about 100 years prior to its being documented 

Left: Old postcard of people in Doty Cave circa 1900 

Bill Luke stands in a section of the Postcard Rooms. 
Photo: Roy Gold 

Looking at the north end of the Postcard Rooms. 
Photo: Charley Young  

 

Ladder Needed for the Next Two Trips 

Roy brought his folding ladder for the next two 
trips. The first trip was made to climb into a 
tight, upper level crawl off of the “Ladder 
Room” that led to the Terminal Rooms. On the 
second trip, the ladder was used to climb into 
another upper level crawl off of the Ladder 
Room that led back to the middle level of the 
Big Room. This is not the highest level crawl off 
of the Big Room. The highest level crawl is awk-
ward to get into and out of, is a tight bellycrawl 
through most of its length and leads back to an 
upper level lead off the entrance passage (it 
would require digging to actually make it 
through the entire loop). As you can see, Doty 
is a complicated cave! 

South end of the Postcard Rooms. Note the accumula-
tion of large chunks of chert on the floor. Photo: Char-
ley Young.  



6 

Mapping the Lower Level 

The survey ended with the mapping of a very unattractive lower level water crawl. Eric briefly ex-
plored some of it, and I was reluctant to enter the water at the end of one survey day. However, on 
another trip, I gritted my teeth and solo mapped it while Roy waited patiently in the Big Room. It 
was awkward, slow-going, wet, rock-floored but tolerable until near the end of the 100-foot long 
pool.  

Floating Fecal Freeway 

The pool was an awful mixture of water and raccoon scat, creating a floating smorgasbord for de-
composers and a nauseating mess for me to survey through. I mapped the passage to its terminus, 
near enough to the outside world that cold air could be felt wafting into the passage. Before the end 
of the crawlway was a tight upward crawl that led me into a dry room 15 feet wide, 30 feet long and 
6 feet high.  I shouted to Roy “ Where am I?! I’m standing in walking passage!” Roy thought, “Great! 
He’s found a parallel cave, and I’ll have to go through that watercrawl!” 

Bellycrawl to the Big Room 

Roy believed my sound was coming from the entrance passage, so he scrambled to that area to see 
where I could be. Problem was, I wasn’t there! So he retraced his tracks to the Big Room and found 
my sounds emanating from a small cubby hole in that room. The “surprise” room I had found led to 
a bellycrawl that became too low to squeeze my way back to the Big Room, just a few feet away. I 
was NOT going to go back through the “Floating Fecal Freeway,” so I yelled to Roy “Toss me a diggin’ 
rock!”In a few minutes, I managed to scrape away enough dry silt to rejoin Roy in the Big Room 
where we tied in my survey to an established survey station. 

Jon Beard, already 10 feet above the main floor of 
the Big Room, sketches while Bill Luke is about to 
enter the uppermost crawlway. Photo: Charley 
Young 

Doing it the hard way. Jon squeezes into the Post-
card Rooms via the third way to get there, just for 
grins. He's grinning, right?  Photo: Roy Gold 
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Limestone with vertical fluting found below 
thick chert beds was carved by free falling 
water. Photo: Jonathan Beard 

 

 

A Geological Mix 

Geologically, the cave is very interesting. It consists of several dome rooms in the very cherty Reeds 
Spring Formation. Thick, continuous lenses of chert define some of the ceilings in these spacious 
rooms. Some of the rooms are floored in thick, chert bedrock, others in chert cobble or fairly dry silt. 
Between the rooms are short, somewhat narrow or tight crawls that link the rooms into one con-
tinuous system. Some of the crawls are low at the floor of the rooms, others are at ceiling level of 
the rooms.  

The Big Room - A Breakdown Chamber  

One dome, the Big Room, is a breakdown chamber where low and high level crawls can be followed. 
My take on the cave’s speleogenesis is that water flowed along chert beds, forming low narrow pas-
sages, finding joints and descending downward to lower drains, forming lower narrow passages and 
abandoning the higher passages. Through the process of down-cutting, dissolution and breakdown, 
the rooms were formed. Some of the rooms display excellent fluting in the limestone walls to reveal 
evidence of falling water. 

Robert Taylor eyes the wall in a dome room. Photo: Roy 
Gold 

Roy Gold and Sarah Spangler in the first of two 
Terminal Rooms.  Upper crawlway leading to the 
rooms is visible behind and above Sarah. Photo: 
Jonathan Beard  
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SPG Members Who Contributed to the Doty Survey Completion 

I wish to thank all of our SPG members who helped make one of Bob’s last survey efforts fruit-
ful.  Roy spearheaded the effort, knowing it would make an interesting map and helped with 
every survey trip. Also helping were, in alphabetical order,  Eric Hertzler, Bill Luke, Roy’s cousin 
Jeff Palmer, Jack Rosenkoetter, Sarah Spangler and Charley Young. I hope the accompanying 
map does justice to Bob’s efforts and his legacy. If all can be done, Bob’s last few dozen works 
will be done posthumously in his honor. 

Above: Cave salamander is one of several spe-
cies of fauna in Doty Cave. Photo: Jonathan 
Beard  
 
Left: Another view of a brachiopod in the Big 
Room. Photo: Charley Young 

Above: A sting ray? A stealth bomber? No, a close-
up of a brachiopod fossil in the Big Room. Photo: 
Roy Gold 
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Saltpeter Cave 

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

Prior to 2012, my only cave surveying in Laclede County was limited to mapping Ratcliff Cave in 
1990, a short cave with an impressive lake and some nice looking calcite formations.  The pur-
pose of that visit was to not only provide a map of the cave but find endangered species in the 
owner’s efforts to block the installation of power lines through her property.  As luck would 
have it, we found a colony of gray bats, and the power company had to re-route their lines. 

Todd Twilbeck and George Lantz were contacted by a landowner who wanted us to check on 
his caves and recommend how to manage them.  When Todd and George visited the caves on 
the weekend of March 3rd (I arrived later in the weekend), it was found that there were six 
caves on Tom and Lynee Miller’s place—two documented ones named Saltpeter and Living 
Caves, each several hundred feet in length with more than one entrance apiece, plus four 
shorter, undocumented caves that would be named Miller Tube Cave, Henry Hollow Cave and 
Bluff Caves #1 and #2.  We feasted Saturday night on a grilled supper prepared by Todd and 
George, and then we slept the night in Saltpeter Cave roughly 150 feet into the cave where the 
cave’s temperature was much warmer than outside.  The cave is spacious and dry with a flat 
floor, so it was not difficult to find a restful place to spend the night. 

On March 4, the survey of Saltpeter Cave was begun, but it would take a number of trips on 
March 10, 18, April 15 and 29 to complete the mapping.  It ended up with more than 900 feet 
of passage.  Todd and George believed Living Cave would be even longer. 

 A Varied and Interesting History 

The property and cave has an interesting his-
tory.  At one time, the property was a resort 
area with access to the Osage Fork River (for 
fishing, boating, swimming), cabins and other 
amenities. One of the amenities was access 
to the caves along the bluff. And then, there 
was a time when a nudist colony used Saltpe-
ter Cave. A rock wall was built at the south 
entrance, another rock wall built more than 
100 feet into that passage to isolate that sec-
tion of cave from the elements.  A door and 
two windows graced the outer wall and a 
fireplace.   

   Photo: Lloyd Morrison Part of a brochure for the old resort on the property . 
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Decades later, the walls have mostly crumbled, and we found a few rusty coat hangers here and 
there. One of the odd things we found was old rusty remains of a rumble seat, the foldout rear exte-
rior seat in sport coupe vehicles in the 1930s. Can’t say that I’ve seen that in many caves! 

Jon Beard sketches just inside the second en-
trance.  The wooden poles protruding from a crack 
above the entrance are historical - they were placed 
there several decades ago to hang hogs in the process 
of curing the meat.  Photo: Lloyd Morrison 

Spacious camping quarters awaits campers inside the 
cave.  Note kneeling person in back of photo. Photo: 
Charley Young 

After climbing, Roy looks at part of an upper level crawl 
above the second entrance. Photo: Jonathan Beard 

Lloyd Morrison inside second entrance (the pillar is inside the cave).  Photo: Charley Young 

A  young great horned owl perched in the dark zone 
of Saltpeter Cave. Photo: Sarah Spangler. 
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In wondering about a cave entrance we could see several feet up the cliff, we talked about get-
ting a ladder to enter the thing and see if it was long enough to call a cave. Lloyd Morrison 
looked at the situation for a moment, then without much hesitation, climbed up the cliff using 
an adjacent tree to brace himself against as he chimneyed up the rock face.  After another mo-
ment he let us know it barely qualified as a short cave, then nimbly climbed back down.  No 
one else volunteered to confirm Lloyd’s account of the cave (at least not without a ladder!).  

Many individuals contributed to the survey of Saltpeter and Living caves. Roy Gold, Charley 
Young, Jack Rosenkoetter, Shelly Field, Bill Luke, owner Tom Miller, Zach Copeland and two 
prospective members Lee Day and Malachi Barnes made the survey possible and enjoyed ex-
ploring and photographing the caves. 

The owners have been super hospitable to us, inviting us to camp on site, once inviting us to a 
BBQ supper right outside the cave and inviting us to swim and use their kayaks in the nearby 
river.  

Our next objective was to map Living Cave, which is underway. Once Living Cave is done, we’ll 
tackle the shorter caves. But, those stories shall wait for a future issue! 
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Ennis Cave 

Jack Rosenkoetter, NSS 44015RE 

On November 17, 2012. Roy Gold, Lloyd Morrison and I went to Ennis Cave in Arkansas.  

The drive to the cave takes more than three hours, so we started at 7:00 a.m. We got to the 
cave at about 11:00 a.m. and found about two dozen people getting ready to go into the cave. 
We were told they were going to take a candelabra that would hold 72 candles and were going 
to light all the candles in one of the large rooms of the Maze. Some of the people had been wait-
ing all morning to go into the cave, and they were still waiting.  

I asked if the three of us could go in and they said, “Go right ahead.” The candelabra had already 
been carried in, and I do not know why so many people were still waiting around. We found 
about 10 people in the cave waiting for the owners, the Rose brothers, to come in.  

As Roy, Lloyd and I walked up the creek bed, we decided to skip the candelabra lighting because 
it seemed like it would probably take an hour for everyone to get in and the candles to be lit. 
We figured we could be most of the way to the end of Avenue E by that time, so we bypassed 
the celebration. 

Our first goal was to go to the end of Avenue E. I had been there twice before, so I thought I 
could find it again. After we had climbed up the rocks of the Breakdown Room, we could see the 
entrance to Avenue E. It had been several years since I had gone into Avenue E, so I missed the 
turn off and we ended going up the slope to the upper passage. We stopped there to have some 
water. Then we heard another group coming, so we moved down the slope and took a crawlway 
into Avenue E. 

The other group went up to the top of the slope and it appeared we had lost them. To go to 
Avenue E, we had to do some crawling, and at one point we had to crawl up a slippery slope. 
That took a while because you could not see where to put your feet. When we were up that, 
there was a small down slope and then there was a choice point where you can turn right or left. 
I could not remember which way to go; I chose left. We went into a crawlway that got lower and 
lower until we were on our bellies. Roy, who likes to carry a heavy camera case, wanted to rest 
for a while.  

As we rested, I could hear the other group in front of us. Then Lloyd said he heard them behind 
us. For a while we could hear the group from both directions, but eventually they went away. 
We then proceeded; I went through a squeeze way and came into a large passage. When Lloyd 
and Roy caught up with me, we looked around and found the letter “E” placed on the rock 
above the passage we had just come through. I had not seen that E before. Obviously the letter 
marked Avenue E.  

As we proceeded along the large passage, we eventually came to a marker that had been placed 
in the passage facing the other direction. We remembered the marker; we had passed it going 
in! So, that meant we were going back out, and we had somehow crawled in a loop. I concluded 
that when I turned left, we should have turned right. 
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Roy decided that he wanted to rest for a while and told us to go on without him. So Lloyd and I pro-
ceeded back into Avenue E, and this time we did a right turn. We were overtaken by Brian Wilbanks who 
was hurrying to catch up to Charley Rey. Brian had also taken the left-hand turn to see where it went. 
But Charley’s group had not waited for Brian. So he was trying to find them. They were headed for the 
Lake Room. 

As we proceeded down the passage, we could hear the group ahead of us, and we decided to wait as 
they came back out. They had apparently passed us while we were in the left-hand loop. 

After they passed, Lloyd and I proceeded to the end of Avenue E. It was a lot muddier than I had remem-
bered it. It appeared that it had filled with muddy water to near the top and the mud had settled out as 
the water slowly receded. 

Near the Bottom is the Blowhole  

 
 

When we came out of Avenue E, we found Roy Gold waiting for us. He had chatted with the other group 
as they came out, and he was ready to go. 

We proceeded to the Waterfall Room, but before we got there, we met Lawrence Ireland and his son. 
They were returning from the Waterfall Room. Lawrence said he remembered my leading the group dur-
ing his first trip to the Waterfall. 

Last year we could not get to the bottom of the Waterfall Room. The room was so full of water we were 
not able to crawl through the passage that leads to the bottom. This year, not only was the passage not 
full of water, but we also got a pleasant surprise! Tim McClain had dug out part of the crawlway so there 
was very little belly crawling to do. 

Lloyd had not been in the Waterfall Room before, and Roy had only a hazy memory of it because he had 
been there so many years before. So, they were both amazed at the height of the room (100 feet) and 
the beauty of the formations. Lloyd and Roy found that the effort to bring their cameras and tripods was 
worth it. They spent a long time taking photographs. 

 

I think the Blowhole has been 
enlarged since I last saw it because I 
remembered it being pretty tight for 
someone my size. Now, it would have 
been easy to get into, but I did not go 
in more than halfway. Lloyd went all 
the way in, and I got a picture of him 
with his head visible at the entrance 
to the blowhole. 

Near there was a candle in a candle-
holder. This is one the lights Tim 
McClain uses while he digs. 

Above: Lloyd Morrison searching for the Blowhole. Photo: Roy Gold 
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Roy Gold descends to the Waterfall Room. Photo: Lloyd 
Morrison  

Waterfall Room, Ennis Cave. Photo: Lloyd Morrison 

Ennis Cave waterfall. Photo: Lloyd Morrison Ennis Cave, Wedding Cake formation. Photo: Lloyd 
Morrison 
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After standing and helping Roy and Lloyd for some time, I decided to start going out because I was 
too cold to stand around in the mist as they took more pictures. 

When we got out of the Waterfall Room and walked along the main passage, it seemed very quiet. 
We concluded that the candelabra had been lit and everyone had gone exploring or left the cave. 
And, maybe we were the last to go out. Since this was Saturday of the weekend before Thanksgiv-
ing, there would be a banquet about 6 o’clock. It was about that time when we got to the bottom of 
the entrance ladder. Since we had not seen anyone on the walk back, we thought we were probably 
the last ones to leave the cave. 

As we were changing from our muddy clothes to our clean clothes, we could hear that they were 
just starting the banquet. Since we had not brought any food to share, we quietly left. 

We ate our dinner at a catfish house a little north of Mountain View and then drove home, arriving 
in Springfield about 11:30 p.m. 

Above: Large draperies and stalactites adorn 
the 100-foot tall Waterfall Room in Ennis Cave, 
Stone County, Arkansas. Photo: Roy Gold 
 

Left: In the Waterfall Room. Photo: Roy Gold 
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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

