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Remember, I only promised 10 issuzs. -
MEETINEG SECHEDDULE

JUNE — FRIDAY JUME 8, B:00PHM

el

R

-aze note that this has changsd since the March issus. Juns Bth is the correct date.

Y

Tha June meeting will bs hosted by Dean and  Phyllis Redshaw in Asanda, Ohio. Their
talazohone numbsr 18 &146-249-4007., The map to thair homs 13 reseated in this issua,  For
thozs who have not began to the Redshaws befors, vou night wish to call another mumnbzs  and
get a ride or follow.

THIS  WILL BE A DRY MEETING., Flease respect your host and hostess by not brisnging beer or
other alcohelic bevarages. Thank you.

JULY - FRIDAY JUNE & THROUGH SUNDAY JUNE 8
THIRD ANNUAL SOMERCCSET) FEBT.

Tha third inztallment of what is becoming an annual event will be held the weskend
fpllowing July 4th, Cavers are wzlcome to come early and spend a wssk of caving.

while many of you cavers will be arriving July 4th on, the formal activities will be on
Friday and Saturday nights. Late Friday a Howdy Party will ba the fare. Your host, Faul
Ungar, will provide the snacks, Saturday svaning will be a barbacus. Bring your own mzat.
Bill Walden will again fix all thez othoer goodiss. We might even talk Mrs. Flynn into
making soms more of her potato salad., After the barbecue the July mzeting will be held
then a party. The mesting and party may =ven be held in a newly discovered cave nzarby.

Notes from your editor - Faul’s cabin is in a dry county surrounded by more dry counties.
1+ vou want beszr, bring your own supply. Fleaze contact an officer of the club for
instructions to get to Paul’s cabin.

Activities will be left to the imagination of participants., Trip leaders are solicited for
volunteers., Swimming, tcaving, fishing, hiking, and losnking at tornado damage are available
activities.

Flease call Bill Walden if you plan to attend, Bill"s number i3 614-248-88635. (0Or call
Chuck Dashnke, a3z Bill will be con vacstion the last two weaks of June. Chuck’s numbar is
614-263-7011.)

COG OFFICERS aMND COMMITTEE CHAaIRPPEN

Chairman: Faul Unger NSS#% 13549 Vigce Chairman: Jim Blankenship NSS# 23298
Trips: Rt. 1, Box 2B2 Mzmbership 2777 Shelley Drive

West Alexandria, OH 45381 Trips Columbus, OH 43207

FPhone# 513-83%9-4258 Phone# &£14-477-0402
Secretary: Nancy Mahoney NSSH 22815 Assistant Connie Hand

24 Estates Lane Secretary: 39 North Strest

Reynoldsburg, 0OH 43058 Columbus, DH 4%202

Phone# 614-BoLH—-67567 Fhone# 614-262-7837

Treasurer: Karen Walden
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Syueaks Bill Walden Tripss: Chuck Daehnke

Editor: 227 Fallis Rd. 64 Wetmor Rd.
Grotto Columbus, OH 43214 Columbus, GH 43214
Address: Fhonet 614-263-5843 Fhone# 614-243-7011

Bill Walden is also on the N3S membership committzs. He is making mambership referals for
the states of Onio, Michigan, Indiana and Kentucky. Pleass forward names pf any cavers not
NES  or Grotto affiliated to Bill so that he may send them a letter and contact the grotto
in that region. a

From the last BSguszaks: From 26 years ago only COG # 76 remsins on the COG rolls in 1984,
Who iz that person? Jake Elberfeld.

TRIFP REFPORTS

WOLF RIVER CAVE
by Jim Blankenship

On May 4, 1984 Dals Harmen and I took off for tha cabin. We arrived around 10:00 PM, Paul
and his fishing buddy ware there, eating that day's catch. I was impressed with the 4.5
pound largemouth bass thay caught, MICE FISH!!! With one win, onz loss, and one draw sach
in a (friendly) chess match Dale and I decidad to retire.

Mike Erisman wanted to go to Wolfe River with us sp  Saturday morning the three of us
headed soubh.

We earrived around noon ta find the entire entrance flooded with three fest of water. Mike
want in the front entrance to mest us at the Towering Inferno. With vertical gear in hand,
Dale and I set off to find the pit entrance. After a half hour of szarching Dale finally
found it.

We rigged up and Dale went down first. Since this was only my second rapple into a pit (my
first was the 128 feet desp Barefoot pit!) I was feeling a little skeptical. I rigaged up
at one point, didn’t like it, and rigged up at anothsr point. I liked it even less so I
went back to the first point. With some enzowragement from Dale I got over the sedgs  and
from there it was a plece of cake, I toow it slow and easy and enjoyed the sights. It was
about Z5 feet to the bottom,

From there we want through a short crawl, a short daown climb, & short {traverse, and a
short chimnsy (Goed PFractica!)., That lazd to the big Chimnay. It was about two fext wide
and fiftesn down to a point wers it bslls out. The tricky part is lowsring your legs out
of tha ssourity of the the chimnsy, getting your foot on a key foothold., If you slip or
migs, it's twenty feet to the bottom of the canyon you were straddling. You then step
across with the other foot to a large breakdown boulder and vou are clear. Neadless to say
we negotiated everything OK and haadsd for the Towsring Inferno, whare we metup with Mike.
Then we st out for the Astrodome.

We went down Hurrendous Trunk, past the waterfall, down Carivourous Corridor, did some
wading, and finally arrived at our destination, the Astrodome. [ sas where 1t got it’s
nama., It was a large, almost round room 250 feat in diamzter, filled with a mountain of
breakdown.

We lett and headed over to Tremsndous Trunk, Mike had naver sez2n the Enchanted Forrast, so
Dale took him over to ses it while I rested on a comfortable rock in front of the warmth
of my carbide light. (See there are nice advantages to going carblide--Editor)

After they returnsd we docided to head back to the car. Dale wanted to go back up to the
pit and asend out and I wanted to go out the front entrance (partly becausse I wanted to go
out a different way I came in and partly because I didn’t want to go back up thz tricky
chimney we came down.) W=z met back at the car about =n hour later and headed back to the
cabin.
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Wa are planning a return trip in June or July to photograph the Astrodome and other points
nf intesrest in the cave.

A SECONMD VIEWPDINT

THE WIND ENTRANCE -~ WOLF RIVER CAVE
by Dale Harmon

Dn Saturday, May Sth, Jim Blanksnship, Mike Erisman and myself drove from Faul'’s cabin to
Wolf River Cave in Tennesses. When we reached the cave we found that the stream sntrance
had a large ampunt of water standing in it. Jim and I had brought our vertical gear so we
procseded up the hill to find the pit (Wind) entrance. Miks went in the streanm entrance
for a proposed mesting at the Towering Inferno.

I aventually found tha pit aftsr I had dons a falr amount of szarching. Aftar I sacurad my
rope-120 fe=t of Blus Water Il-to 2 nzarby tre2, Jim riggad up. Bince Jim didn’t fezl real
proflcient, we both double checked his rigging of the rack to the rope, (This i3 the best
policy whather you ars experiesnced or not. Always have someon2 chack your rig befora
dascending. Editor) Jim then then procsedsd to commit the most common error of the
inexperisncaed when on ropz. Insztead of trusting his rappeling equipmant, Jim triad to hold
himself up using his arm. Needless to say this rssulted in a minor fiasco. After Jim got
off the rope, I rigged up with my figure 8 and demonstrated how gasy a short 30 fest
rappel should be. Jim was then able to successfully make the drop.

At this point let me make some comments concerning the figure B. It is in my opinion the
best general purpose rappeling device for the caver who does only a moderate amount of
vartical wark It’s advantages over the rack are its lightness, size, simplicity, easy of
rigging and low cost. The rack 1is superior in spesd on the rope, durability, and
adjustability.

After reaching the bottom of the pit we had to rely on my sgveral y=zar old memory to find
our way into the cave.

Fortunately my memory was reasonably accurate and after a tight squzsze easier than I
rzmambared, In fact it was as I rapeatedly told Jim, a "piece-of-caka".

Wa met Mike in the Towering Inferno as planned; he had gotten wet to the waist on the way
in the stream entrance. Despite this Jim decided to exit by the stresam entrance when we
had finnished the trip. 5o after we had visited the Astrodoms and other parts of the cave
we exited. 1 of course took the "easy" and dry way out. The climb and chimney out were
uneventful. The vertical ascent was also uneventful except that my vertical rig had
shrunk., (I couldn’'t possibly have gained wa2ight!)

BREATHING SINK AND MINTON HOLLOW CAVES
by Len Gibler

On the weekend of May 4, Bill Walden and I, with the respective daughters Katie and Emily,
went to do =mome caving and sightsesing in the countryside around Paul Unger’s cabin. This
was the first ¢trip down there for Emily and me; although Fred Dickey, Cluade Rust (I
think) and I poked around a hit in Sloan’s about 13 years ago.

We had an easy and good time with the girls-and uphurried family-type excursion. 0On the
business side, Bill and I -put in twelve survey stations in the nsw Breathing Sink
entrance. Not many stations, and hardiey a long survey, but we did get out of the way some
of those most-disagreesable 9° entrance crawlway shots. Our twelve stations encompassed the
entrance to the connection area. Lake Cumberland was very high, so we put station 11 in on
a pretty high ceiling, and station 12 a couplas feet above laks level. MWe checkad out the
connection climbs and then headed back out. Bill replotted his sketch on the main map,
confirming the trend of Breathing Sink Cave in a roughly sast-west axis parallel to the
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side of the hill. The rest of the survey will bz easier pickin’s. (Once the lake is down -
Editor)

Sunday, after being missed very narrowly by one or more mean little tornadoes, we drove
over to the Minton Hollow entrance to 8loan’s Valley. Emily and I were wide-eysd at the
grandness of the "small' sntrance passages. We checked fossils, fills and-unfortunataly-a
good deal of litter. W nesd to go back and bag the latter litter a little later. &nd, by
Gezorga, we will!

We found that some of tha entrance passages were still housing winter air. A weather
station placed in the cave by some= thoughtful soul showsd early-forties temperatures, Some
bats were still obviously in hibarnation, while most were alresady out scarfing up bugs,

Us. We headed home reluctantly as ever.

MEMORIAL DAY WEEKEND
by Bill Walden

Friday evening Karen, Katie and I started south picking Paul Unger up at Pigeon’s farm
near Wilmington, Ohio. We arrived at Paul’s cabin about 1:30 AM whereupon we had a party
till 2:30 AM.

The next morning I mowed Paul's lawn and killed his lawnmowsr. BSham= on me. Not much
caving was done Saturday. I did take Len Gibler to a shelter cave whare he found a couple
tools and pottery pisces. One of the tools wz speculated was probably for removing nut
meats from the shell; however, I found mys2lf cleaning my finger nails with it and on
handing it to Katie she did the same. Maybs! not for removing nut meats.

Sunday I plannaed to lead a nurd trip into Minton or another nice esasy big cave; howsver,
during the night, I suffered from a severs pain. 1 did not cancel the trip but was not
ovarly anxious to lead either. We started out toward middle cave of Minton but my
daughtar, Katie, did nnt 1liks th2 slot so we procesded to the big passage. Our party
included Pat Mahoney, Nancy’s husband who had never besan in a cave before, newconers
Clovis Dawson along with Carol and their thres children, Len and Emily Gibler, Chuck
Daehnke, and Katie and I.

The results of the flood three ws=eks before ware nbvious evarywhers. Water had flowad into
the entrance. I estimate the water depth flowing into the main Minton entrance at two
feet. The entrance passages are now very muddy with six inches to a foot of arganic
deposits on the floor, At my old sign warning of sudden flooding in Minton the debrie line
appeared to be eight fest above the floor. This is in the entrance passage! At Walden's
Watar passaga it app=sar=zd that water bhad coms up out of ths hole under grzat pressure as
trees werse deposited around the holw, (Far end of passage from duck undzr.} At the still
room there was no or little dripping water even though w2 had had two days of
thunderstorms. At the domes near the slot again there was very little dripping water.

Proceeding through the Duckunder and into the passages that lead to the Big Passage we
encountered more of interest.

1. At Lost and Found Corner the passagez is now a walking passage with the celling
about eight feet high. The entrance passage coming in is still a hands and knees crawl.

2. No stream at Lost and Found Corner. Again remembeF that theres had been a lot of
rain during the previous two days.

Z. No waterfall at Little Niagra. Not even dripping water.

4, Dread Fool was twenty feet above normal. Not unusual for this time of year but
unusual because no flowing or dripping water was encountsred to this point in the cave!

Dread pool was crystal clear and I hoped to catch sight of the blind fish that live there.
Unfartunately the pool was a great place for the younger members of the party to throw
rocks. No chance!

The bat population appeared to have been reduced by 904 since visiting the cave three
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weeks ago. In the first loop of Middle Cave the upper passage had bagn flooded to near the
ceiling and to the ceiling in som2 areas. Look out for larger insect populations this
summner !

My pain was starting up again so I led the party out of ths cave. While ip the cave thers
had been a thunder shower, I was glad w2 did not tary.

Oh y=s, tha stream in front of tha Minton entrance has a dzsper bad now. Watch it whan
running down the hill, -

I prepared a charcoaled hamburgers for the cavers and went to bed. The severe pain
returned during the night and I spent another early morning walking up and down thz road
in front of Paul’s cabin. Rather than attempt a trip Monday I drove home.

Tuesday noon [ passad a kidney ston2 and visitad my doctor. Still have a stona in the laft
kidnay., It will probably wait for some inopportuns time to pass.

My appologies to those who cama to be lad through some nic2 caves. I really wasn't up to
it.

MINUTES MayY MEETING

The May 11, 1984 meeting of the COG was held at the home of Bill and Karen Waldan. Bill
conducted the meeting in the abssnce of Paul Ungar.

The minutes of the April meeting were read and approvad.

The treasurer, Karen Walden, reported $347.37 in the treasury. There are soms expenses for
the Sgueaks but they have not been withdrawn yet,

Sgusaks committes: Bill Walden said he owes $75 for Xerography. He has basn using his
company’s Xerox and will re-imburse them. He also negeds new ribboms for his printer.
Re-printing articles from old Squeaks was discussed., It was decided that re-printing the
old articles was a gopod idea. BRill also requested more articles +for the 8Squeaks, and
Sguaaks covers,

Dld business: Bill reminded everyonz of the upcoming cave rescue seminars, Jakz i3 going
to the oneg in Virgina. It was suggested, again, that other members attend on2 of tha
seminars and present a program to the grotto. Bill also reminded everyone of tha NSS
convention coming up (in Jun2), He and Karen will be going. Writing letters in support of
the National Cave Protection Act was discussed again. Len Gibler will get a letter sample
to the grotto.

There was no new business discaussed.

Trip reports: Chuck Daehnke told about the non-caving fishing trip he and Paul Unger took
in the Conper Creek area. Dale Harmon and Jim Blankanship told about their trip with Mike
Erisman to Wolf river.

Upcoming trips: Dale Harmon and Jake Elberfeld are planning a photography trip to Wolf
river the 2nd or 3rd week end in June. They arez hoping to get as far as the Enchanted
Foresst. More on this at the June meeting.

Grotto members are also planning on spanding Memorial Day waskand at Paul’s cabin. Bill
Walden is planning to do some more surveying at Blowing Sink Cave. Conditions permitting,
a trip to Minton Hollow is being planned. It was suggested that trip also b2 a trash
pickup trip., There is alsp a trip planned to Wolf River Cave.

The meeting was then adjourned. The members then enjoyed a very delicious make-it-yourself
burrito repast.
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Respactfully submitted,
Mancy Mahoney, Secretary

APRIL MINUTES
The April 13, 1984 meeting of the COG was held at the home of Dale and Sandy Harmon.
The treasurer’s report showsd a new balance of $337.37.

The March 1984 minuteslwere read and amended as follows: The Sgueaks cover material Bill
Waldzn was reguesting was graphic art suitables to submit to the Salon of Spelesnlogical
Photographic Art, (Still not right Minutes should resd 1984 Graphic Arts Salon-Editor).

Squeaks Committes: Bill Walden thanked everyvonz for the gond articles thesy have been.
submitting for the Sgueaks. He also said thers are now 24 paid subscripticons for the
Syueaks, The mailing list was cut in half thiz month.

Membership committee: Jim Blankenship introduced Steve Clark, a new member, Jim has also
invited other prospective members to the May meeting.

There was no old business,

New Business: Bill Walden announced that he has forms for thoss wanting to attend the NSS
Convention the last week in June. H2 alsc has applications for the 01d Timers Rsunion.

Several upcoming cave rescue seminars were discussz2d. Len Gibler told about the one being
conducted by the NCRE on Juns 2 and 3. Thera will also be a very comprehensive seminar May
25 through 2B at Arlington, Virgina on cave rescus  technigquas givan by the Southaast
Regional National Cave Rescus, There will be one at Wild Springs National Park at Hot
Springs, South Dakotaa a w2ek bzfore the convention., Contact Bill Walden if interested in
attending., It was suggestsd that soms members attend one of thess and make a presentation
to the Brotto,

Len Gibler suggaested forming a conservation committee and writing letters to support the
National Cave Protection Act of 1984. After discussion, it was decided to write individual
letters rather than using a form letter. Len will submit a letter guide to be published in
th2 Sgueaks.

Trip reports: Len Gibler told about the trip he and Emily made to Olentangy Coon Crap
Cave.

The meeting was adjourned and everyone enjoyved & weenie roast.

Respectfully submitted,
Nancy Mahonesy

SUFFORT THE CANWE RESOUREIS  PROTECTYION ACT
submitted by Len Gibler

The NSS has been working for a number of years on developing effective cave protection
legislation, The most hopeful law yet proposed is the so-called FEDERAL CAYE RESOURCES ACT
CF_1984. I have presumed to exerpt from the editorial appearing in the March 1984 NS5 _News

the +ollowing expanation of the bill, and some suggastions for action that should he

taken: .
WHAT THE BILL WDOULD DD TO PROTECT CAVER

Aimed at wild and undeveloped cave located on federal lands this bill will
provide government agencies with the tools necessary to properly proteact and
manage then. In addition to providing stiff penalties for vandalism, pollution,
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and killing spelean life, the law will require that caves be considered, along
with other natural resources, in multiple land use decisions.

Consevation in naturs, othsr key ltems addressad by this law include managzmant
directives allowing (or requiring) fedzral agsnciss to:

1. Remove nuisance mining claims and withdraw significant caves and related
surface areas from mingral exploration and developmant.

2. Hirsg, contract- or designate voluntesrs to manageg and administer cave
managament programs.

3. Enter into cave managsment and administration contracts with veluntesr groups
and individuals, .

4, Withhold cave location information from the public, exempting sensitive
caves, contents, life forms and habitats.

S« restrict and regulate cave and surface use to protect sensitive caves,
contents, life forms and habitats,

6. Impose safety restrictions when accidents might lead to rescues likely to
create damage to caves or otherwiss endanger ths cava,

7. Place the burden of responsibility for thes cost and manpowsr of protective
management for federally-owned wild caves on the caving community by amphasizing
the use of voluntesrs.

Among the other important things we will strive to accomplish through this
legislation will be to keep cavers from besing managed out of caves on public
domain by establishing recreational caving among the primary rasource values
along with scientific and historical ussfulness.

To ensure that agencies argn’t inclined to to take a "big Brother" approach to
providing for our safety, which could easily l=2ad to a lockout from some of ths
most challenging caves, we will try to include a clause protecting the federal
government and its agents, including volunteer cave managsrs and administrator,
from liability suits arising out of recreaticnal use of any wild caves.

Finally, the Act would help reinforce a numbar of other laws including thosse
related to Antiquities, Archsology and Rare, Threatened and Endangered Spacies.

At the point, it is important to remsmber that we are still working on a final
bill and that theres may be significant losses, changes, stc., yet to comz. We may
make compromises to find a sponsor to introduce the bill and to avoid heavy
ppposition from industrial interests,

While the Conservation Committes is willing to spend a great deal of time and
the rest of its budget, working on the bill, there is one extremely important
fact that everyone who cares about cave protection must keep in mind: WE WILL
FAIL WITHOUT YOUR HELP AND SUPPORT.

Much of what must be done in the name of cave preservation is obvious., Education of
newcomers, property owners, and other interested parties regarding the frugality and
non-renewability of the spelean world, and to a lesser but never-the-less important
extent, its ecosystem 1is everybodys’ clear responsibility. But support for protective
legislation is not so obvious, evsn when informed. For one thing, the difficulty of
enforcement of protective laws causes many of us to give up before we have really begun.
But this law addresses more than the issues of vandalism and mining: cave management is at
issue here, and the more precedent that is set in this direction, the better.

Letter-writing is the most immediate needed support you can give this bill at this time.
Your federal legislators are:

Senator John Glenn Senator Howard Metzenbaum
200 N, High 5t. 121 E. State S5t.
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Columbus, DH 43Z21&
Repr. Chalmers P, Wylie
Z00 N. High St.
Columbus, OH43215

8

Columbus, OH 43215

An appropriate letter to one of these gentlemen might go like this:

Dear Senator (Representative);

I would like to lend my support to some legislation that

is currently being drafted: Thea Federal Cavse

ResouUrces... s

Or

Dzar Senator (Representative); |
I am writing to add my support to some Jlegislation now

being drafted. Its final title
Resources  Act. This bill is
deliberation by many of the
deeply concerned pesople in the

The protection of caves is

not

will be the National Cavs
the final product of long
best
tield of speleology.

informed and most

simply an issue of

interest to a few, very specialized people. The nation’s

interests are very much

involved

in preszrvation of

caves and their far-reaching scosystem. First, caves are
a natural resource of

a beautiful and wild heritags:
great beauty and wonder.

is

upon treating such gifts reverently.

Care for such great providence
only prudent: the Amsrican character itself depsnds

Serond, caves support an ecosystem that is both vast and

delicate. Interference with spelean ecology hasg, in some
cases had serious effects on agricultural production,
forcing unnecessary dependence on harmful chemical
insecticides.
Pleasge help us preserva this most important,
non-renswable resource.

Sincerely,

will +takes the time to dn

too.

If vyou S0y

important,

Honorable Morris K, Udall, Chairman
Committee on Interior and Insular Affairs
U.S5. House of Representatives

Room 1324, Longworth House Office Building
Washington, D.C. 20515 (Ph Z202-225-2761)

Honorable Robert T. Stafford, Chairman

- Committes on Environment % Public Works

U.g. Senate
Room 4202, Dirksen Building
Washington, D.C. 20310 (Ph Z202-223-5175)

CDOGR BSQUEAK S

John Caver

writing the following committse chairs is

Honorable James MeClure, Chairman
Committee on Energy and Natural Resources
U.5. Senate
Room Z106,
Washington, D.C.

Dirksen Building
(Ph 202-224-4971

Honorable John F, Beiberling

Subcommittea on Public Lands & National Parks
U.S. House of Representatives

Washington, D.C. 2031353 (Ph 202-223-27561)
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Honorable Larry Craig Honorable £, De La Garza, Chairman
Committee on Interior & Insular Atrfairs Committes On Agriculture

U.8. Housa of Represantatives U.5, Housez of Rsprassntativas

Washington, D.C. 26313 (Ph 202-225-2751) Room 1301, Longworth House Office Building

Washington, D.C., 203135 (ph 202-223-2171)

Reorasantative Craig has to this point, bzan quite coopartive and responsive in h2lping
your Conszrvation Chairman. In addition to asking his support, say thanks for his support
so far.

On behalf of the bats and crickets and the Gods of ths undsrworld, bless you, and you, and
yOou, i

Len Gibler

The following article was written by my daughter, Katiae, in response to a lsttzr I
received from a third gradsr in Cleveland asking for information on caving., Bill Walden

CcC A Vv E S5
by Katie Walden

Caves are formed by water slowly dissolving away thz limestone. The watsr from rain slowly
works its way through cracks in the limestons. As it does a small amount of the limsstone
is dissolved by the water. After many years passages are formad.

Later stalactites and stalagmites are formed by watsr dripping inte tha passagss. The
stalactites hang +From the ceiling and the stalagmites grow up from the floor. Somatimes
after many years stalagmites and stalactites grow togethzsr to form a column,

Many years ago people lived in the entrances of caves, I read a book called TONKA THE CAVE
BOY by Ross Hutchins., (This is a fictinnal story about s stona agz family which lived in
the entrance of Russell Cava 10,000 vears ago., Today ths cava is a national monument where
the ancient crafts are demonstrated by the park rangars and the archasological diggings
areg opan to public viewing.-Editor) This is a good hook.

In the cave live bats and cave crickets. Cave crickets look like big pink~peach spiders,
They don’t sing like outdoor crickets., Somstimes there are millions of them, Bats
hibarnate in the winter. HBats are mammals. They hang from the ceiling. Some of the bats
which are hibernating are covered with dew and thay don’t s=em to mova. There are all
kinds of bats, To cavers they look cutsa.

I have gona caving a lot with my Dad. I think it i3 fun espacially the climbing part.
Scmztimes yow have to know how to use a ropz ladder, You have to wear a hard hat with a
light to see. I use an electric light but you can use a carbide light too. You have to
wear clothes which vyou don®t mind getting muddy, bonts, gloves, and a warm jacket,
Sometimes you have to get down on your stomach and crawl to gst through a passage. Rooms
in the cave can be all sizes--small rooms just big enough to stand in, big rooms as larg=
as a school’s playground, or medium raoms just as big as my own room. Rooms can be all
shapas--bumpy, rocky, smooth, round, sguare, skinnsy or fat,

My Dad and I go to a cabin in the woods., Thers ara2 lots of caves near the cabin but we
usually don’t explore those caves. We go to others where Dad and his friends have been
mapping. Near the cabin is a rock, steamboat rock, that I like to climb. It is above a big
lake (Lake Cumberland). The  lake is a very long ways down. Under tha rock are a whole
bunch of little caves.

Eleven years ago this Juna issus I began an adventure series in ths Squsaks; however, I
never finished the story. I think it is about time to do so. Perhaps in part becauss, as
editor, I have to go begging for material. Oh well, I besgin at the beginning for those f
you who have forgotten and those of you who are new. And, that should take care of all of
you!
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Ecd Pottesr-™s= Jowrimal

by Bill Walden

CHAPTER !
THE SUCK IH

Early October has always been an excellent tiae of year
for caving ip the Lake Cumberland regicn of Kentucky for
two reasons. First, the weathsr is excellent, not that
the weather has any arzaf effect on the cave EDﬂdlt1DﬁH
but rather it sets a good psychological aocod for the
caver. The leaves are beginning to turn, the nights are
vsually cool but not cold, Tha days are pleasantly warm
and dry. OCne really does nat care into what conditicn
(wet, dry, or auddy) he gets in the cave. The lake level
is below 1its normal pool level. Thus, the cavers work
hard walking through kase deep mud or even crawling
through the2 slime on their ballies in passages that are
nocrmally below lake laval.

Ed Potter is alagst fanatic in his desire to locate and
zxplors virgin cave. Yith hin, cave esplaring is alsost a
relioiony he seess to thrive upon finding previcusly
unziplorad passaga, no mafter how unlmpresseve,  or
aiserably tight and wet, Ed atteapks every likely looking
susp or breakdown pile. [4 there is evea 3 hint of air
aoveasnt, pothing stops him. Out come his hasser and

chisel, plastic sack for his carbida laap, or {floatation
belt. Ed is detarainsd to eake the cave one of Kentucky’s
longest,

Ed maintains a very slight figure for his height. Thoush
he 15 six f=2t two inches tall he weighs but 153 pounds,
He rarzly =ats his lunch and ordinarily makes breakfast
his main aeal, In fact h2 often enjoys chopping up a big
lettuce salad to eat with his "morning dinper.” A trifle
odd, one wmight think, but highly practical., By saking
breakfast his main meal, he has sutficient tise 1n the
svening to work on cave surveys, write letters (origarily
op cave and wilderness comsarvation), improve or repair
caving eguipment, arepare lessons for his  cosputer
science classes, and study. It is npot upusual for ome ta
find his house lights still burning at one or even two
o’clock in the morning,

The story of Ed’s last cave trip begins on a Monday
avening. :

“Hello, may I speak with Alfie?  Alfie, want to know
what we did? Mapped 33 stations in Little John
Saturday. Plottad it up that evening. Passes right
under  the Tinsey room in  Dtter’s Cave. Great
passibilities there.”

Sunday John want with ae to ay dig. Guess what! ... Yeah,
we got in, ... Walking passage. Followed it for a least
3000 feat, Fantastic! Huge!

"Hant to go this weskapd?”

Thus, Ed successfully cospleted anz of his suck-ins. He
alaost 3luays uses this techaiqua to entice other azabers
of his grotta inta cne of his projects. How could aay
self-respecting caver resist?

Alfia McBride teaches high schoal matheaatics. Teaching
is not raally his preferred occopation, but it allows hia
three months of fre=dos in the summer as well as extended
vacation periods throughout the  year.  During  the
Christaas vacatian h2 and his wife, Mildrad, will often
drive to visit his parents in Yermont who just happen to
live adjarent to a ski resort. At Easter time they aay
plan a backpacking trip through one of the governmsnt
forests or parks in ar near Ohia for the plaasure of
seeing the plants just beginning to come to renssad life,
This past sumser he and Mildrad hiked the Appalachian
Trzil from Virgina to the Great Smokies Natiopal Park. On
weatends  and on aincr holidsys he and Mildred will often
;oin with Ed Potter, Alex Jehnson, or dohn Harty for a
caving trip.

Friday Ed drove his Jzep to Alfia HeBride’s home. He was
post anxious ta get ooing, as illustrated by the fact
that he arrived at Alfie’s home a full hal+s hour betore
he kned Alfie would be hoza froa work., Hildrad seb Ed at
tha docr.

"Mi, Ed. Alfie’s
another \nrtv five minutes.
on Fridays.

not hope yet, [ don't =xpect his for
Tratfic always holds hia up

“Did he tell you about Little John Cave?®
"Ho!®
*Well than ..."

Ed procesded to tell Hildred about his mapping trip to
Little John Cave whila sha fixed th= evening meai. By the
tiae Alfie arrived, dinner had heen preparad. It was a
fine aeal <consisting of stuffed pork chops, saverkaut,
mashad potatoes, and a huge green salad. Ed didn’t even
saom to notice. He was interested only in his naw cave.

“Entranca is a little tight but I think you’ll fit, Get a
little auddy crasling in. After all, I dug 16 feet o

nud, leaves, and logs to get im, Entrance crawl is about
30 f=st, then you come into a wide low room. It’s
probably been filled in mostly with leaves and other
surface crud. After the rooz you come to the clish. We
have to chimney down about 40 or 30 fesst. Pretty narrow



3 iaht with sca2 old rotten logs. Kind of sliasy too.
But I got out. You just have to Lesp wiggling upward,”
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tn and o t threugh dinner and most af the way to
the Srelechouse. Aith &5 n 1/ canstant chatter about
this cave and Little John Cavn the trin went fast for
aliia, He did nanage to catch a little nap after they
t Long John Silvers at Lexington where they had eaten
enack and Alfie had enjoyad a long draft of beer, Ed
ad thaughtfully remzabered to stop at the carryout by
the interchange for some beer.

“Rl7iz, will vyou boen the gate? And, daseit, don't get
vour foot caught in the cow gratz this time!”

Alfis drowsily got out of the Jeep and thought about some
raply but it was useless. He carefully aade his way
ross the pipes in  the drive mnich prevent cows fron

ng out the opaning. He thought, "Hhy does Mr. Burns
kave both tha grate and the gats when one or the other
woald sutfice? Hmma, remeaber once at a friend’s fara the
horse I was riding jumped the grate but wouldn’t juap a
fenca. Walt far me; Ed!"

5z,
70l

Ed drove through the gatz as if he were not gaing to wait
tor flfia, then stopped, Alfie came runniag up.

d, I'd like to go over to 5am’s Run to check my bats.
Ts you mipd?”

*Na, ga right ahead.”

"wall, I'd Like sg@= company.”
"Damn, you haven't been caving for a while have you?®

"It”s pot that, its ay project.”

3

Soa= project. Countipg bats,®
"Jk, I'1l go by myself."

Alfi2’s bat project was really ;ust an excuse o visit
Saa's Run Cave, which was the first big cave he had
visited. It consisted of long spacious Mamaoth Cave typs
passages, Some nine ailes had been mapped there, but the
backing up of Lake Cumberland into the cave stopped
furtier siploration.

While Alfie walkad over to the cave, Ed drove the short
distance to the spelachouse, tagk his cosier inside,
zaptied the contents into the refrigerator, then took out
3 beor and poured it slowly intn a large powtar tankard,
ke enjayed his beer with a good head on 1y and &2
particularly enjoyed the arcaa of a fin2 beer. His ears
ware still ripging from the five howr drive down. H2 felt
like relaxing atter the lang trip. His throat was just a
bit raspy fros shouting sbove the din of the ald four

cylinder enginz and whin2 of the mud fires on pavesent,
After comoletina the first beer he heard a car in the
drive, Ho lookad. It was filex Johnston's car, Ed watched
ilex gst out of his car and then walk out of view.

"Com2 in. Anyonz with you?"
scouts with =e.”
goad! Just a bunch of daan nurds!®

*I'11 taks thea to Saa’s Run ‘toaorrow and show them
around.  Sunday they’ll he too tired to da anything but
slzep and drink hesr, Thaa [ can help you with yeur
digging praojact,”

I got in.”

"You did? fGreat!®

“Yalked ovysr 4000 feet,®
*Fantastic! Tell me about it.®

"d211, aftar a tight squeeze at the entrance, a short
crawl, som2 chzmweyan, and another crasl, we came to
this walking passage...”

Ed proceaded to tell the story to 8l=x, With =ach tankard
of beer the cave hecame morz and more fascinatirg, Mot as
guch to Alex as to Ed. He began to imagin all sorts of
creat things. He had really made a treaendous discovery.
Ail the credit belonged to Ed. He had workad many Sundays
last year digging out debris, Autuan of that y=ar saw
some raversals, During th2 winter he had dug out the
frach leaves which had washed intp the pit. He usad the
spring rains to his advantage after ha had rigged some
barricades upstreaa to stop debris. And now aftsr  much
digging through the suassr he had a cave,

The Scouts had brought thair camping equipaent into the
old farmhouse and had selected a room which appeared
suitabla to them. They now sat around the stove and
listonzd half interested to Ed. As the cave was growing
to perhaps twenty miles in potential length, Alfie burst
into the raoa.

*Telling Al about ycur dig?"
"Sounds pretty good, deossn’t it?"

"Sure does, Alf. 1’11 hava to taks a look scae tiase. I'm
stuck with this bunch of Scouts this weekend.”

"How# many Alfie?" asked Ed,

“One hundrad 41ve, Ed. I'1i think I’11 knock off, Good

night.



Altia went upstairs to the little rooa in front. There he
would b2 least disturbed, Though he could hear Ed talking
about soma cave in which hz had pbeen, Alfie didn’t really

car2. fe just wantad 3 good night’s sleep.
CHAPTER II
THE CAVE

In the sorning Ed was the first to arise, Buistly he
readiad his eguippent., Then b2 sat down at the kitchen
table to work on his map of Little John Cave. As he was
considering whether to prepare bacon and egos or settle
tor cold careal with milk, Aifie guistly walked into the
kitchen,

“Let’s pat at Brown®s. It’l] save tiae and w2’ll pet to
the cave sconer. BHest, we won’t have any dishes o0 do
latter. Gk?*

"Sounds good to me, My stuff is in the Jeep. ALl 1 hava
to do is get dressed.”

Ed and Alfie drove to the restaurant in silenca. They
both ardered a double order of French toast with sids
orders of poached eggs, country haa, and grapefruit., The
zeal revived Ed somewhat and his talking began again.

“This morning 1 replottzd the area where Little dohn
passas right undsr the Tipsy fRoom. Remezber that hole vou
said didn’t go anywhere? The on2 right out in tha center
of the Tipsy Rooa?®

"Sort of."

"Rell, its located right over this breakdown pile in
Little John."

"Wow! We’ll have to go chack it out. Be a good idea to
use two parties. Don’t you think so, Ed?°

*fight help. Right now I’a really aore interastad in my
cave. [ had all kinds of wild thoughts about it last
night. But, I suppose I was a bit drunk.®

*Yzah, you didn’t leave much for me. I’d probably like
more than ane beer tonight.®

*Did you bring the survey gear?®

"No, only a Silva and a notabook for making a crude
sketch map. I'm only interasted in getting a rough idea
of the cave, Last time I got the feeling the main bore

goes straicht intn the hill.*

"Sorta like Wind Cave in Wavne County?"

"Not so large."
"Oh, Can’t wait ta see it."
"You will."

"Would be rather neat to connect Little John with Dttar’s
Cave..,."

Breakfast continued with idle discussiocn about the
praspect of conpecting Little John Cave with Otter’s
Cave. They paid their bill and drove the short distanre
to the Billman’s farm. Ther=2 thay would ask peraission ta
drive across the fara to Ed°s dig at tha base of a ridge.
"Good morning, Mr. Billaam.*®

"Mornin®, Ed, GBoin’ to that cave?*

"Yes,"

"That’s a big ole thing. I was in it 30, 40 years aga.
Big entrance then. That was before them loggin® fellows
caae, Cleared out all them trees, Didn’t lsave the
saplin’s. With nothin’ left to hold the soil, cave just
fillad up with silt an’ leaves an’ the lpgs they left
behind.®

"Entrance is ;ust a crawsl now, #r. Billaan.,®

"Hall, there’s a big room pat toa far in."

"All tillad up now.”

"You don’t say. Ke use to go in there as kids, Stay all
day in the winter, only wara place outside the house,
¥ept our sow in there one winter. Had her young-uns at
the wrang time. We just laft a couple lanterns in there

so0 she’d have some light.”

Ed interrupted, "Mo room there now. MWe've got a big day
ahead of us. We'd like to get started.”

“Have fun, bays. Don’t get that car stuck.”

"4z won’t. [It’s four wheel drive." Alfie reassured Jake
Billman.

"How, 1 mas ;fraid we wouldn’t get away. He loves tao tell
the story about those daen pigs using the cave.*®

"Bhat happenzd to them, Ed?"
"Nathing, the Billsans ate thea the next winter.®
“Ch. Must of had a large family!”

"buess they didn’t eat all of them. Must have sold scae
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r soaething.”

o

Thay arrived at the site of tha cave, unloaded ther gear,
i

s
and Jllad on their coveralls. In a very short tiaz they
were ready and both stood lsoking down into the pit Ed
had dua, largely througn his own offorts, Without taiking
thay slid down to the small coening which was = sxposed and
struck their lamps. Ed  cizappeared  througn the small
hoie. Alfi= followed. The hole was s@all and Alfie had o

wark hard tg forc2 his onz
through,  Dace through, conditions did not iaprove auch,
H2 found it easizr to eghale, move a couple f2st, rest
znd inhala, then repeat the process. In duz tiae Alfie
caught up with Ed.

hundred ninaty-five pounds
1R
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*You call this a rooa?"

*Hell, it 15 wider, I'd guess about 30 feet acrnss, This
was probably where the Billaans kept these daan pipgs.’

“Hard to beliave now."
“Yoaah, "

Ed began to crawl on with Alfie {pllowing. The ceiling
was arched like a cathedral arch in niniature and the
+loor was rather like crawling along the edg of &
docaying swamp. Knees and elhows sank a couslz inches
into the dasp humus of which tha floor was coaposad.
Suddenly Ed paused, then swung his legs down., He workad
his way down until he could straightan up a bit.

"This is the climb I told you ahout, Somewhat nasty, but
I aanged to get back up the last fime. Work your way into
the crevice, thensgraad out 1 ttle and laot go. You
can’t go too fast. Just spraad o

pifie had coma up far anough ta watch Ed slide  downmard.
He watched with some apprehension as he saw Ed7s light
acoas smaller and amaller, The depth seemed to hia to be
good deal more than Ed’s estimate of forty or {ifty
at. Yet a narrow crevice or pit always appsars ver
much deeper than its true cepth. Height had  alway
baotherad Alfrz, but he was alaost as determined as Ed teo
piplora a new cave, He swung his la2gs info the cravice.
Perspiration began running down his face in little
streaslets. He hesitated as he thought of his wife, “Hhat
shauld happen if 1 fall? Hell! £d’s right, ore can’t
possibly fall? It’s to small, Be hell getting back up
though, 1'm bigger than Ed. GCh, what the hell. Daan, I
wish I had a belay line. dJesus Christ, how will I ever
get up?® thought Alfie as he slid down the crevica. The
walls wer2 coatad with slimy deraying organic material.
0ld rotting logs wera trapped betwsen the sides of the

cravice,

-
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Cnce at the bottoa E3 was waiting for hia,

“Do you sea Whare we Qo froa here?®

Alfiz lpoked around. The craovice ssranded back |
girsction from wnich they had cope for zfout te 2
an gthar fiftzen to twenty feet shzad, The walls ext
il tha way to the floor with no apparent open
saaination of tha ar2a was difficult due to the
tlosenaszs of the walls, Thare was apparontly no place to
zo. After he had looked the place over fairly well, Alfie

"That’s what [ thought at first too. Bu then 1 roalized
that ths water which formad this had ta go 5am2p ylace, 5o
I crawied back and forth throvgh here several tia=s hefor
[ stusbisd across the apswer. See that flat rock batwaun
us?*

*Yeah,”

"That’s it.®

Ed shaved the rock toward Alfie, exposing a hole in the
floor.

"You mean we go through that!?"

*That’s the way.”

"Your kidding!®

Ed dian’t reply. He put both arss through the hole, thes
pulled his head and shouldars on through. Then hz geickly
disappearad, as if the cpaning in the floor had swallowed
him,

“Came on." He ralled to Alfia,

Alfie manauvered himself around to the apposite side of
the hole, Then ha slowly went through in the same fashion
as Ed nad.

He found hiaselt going head first dosn into a pit. Plenty
of hand holds existed on the walls, so he epcountarsd
little difficulty once he had his shoulders through. The
oit was abocut ten feat desp, four f2et wide at tha top
and about tan feet wiga at the bottoa and perhaps twelva
feat long. 8gain no noticeable l=ads could he s2en at the
bottsa, Onez down, Alfiz not; gd two not very obvious
leads.

"Bhich way, Ed?" Alfie enquired as he aoticnad toward the
two leads he had spotted,

"Thosa don’t go.°

Alfie’s face locked very puzzled for ha could se2 no
other pessibility, "They don’t go'?" ne echoad.



"Our lead 1s over here bedhing me, It's 3 fairly sasy

crawl,”

The lead wasp™t st all chyious, The wall curved down to
within inches gf the floor and the flagr curved up hzhind
the wall,

“Take your hat oft znd 2o fhrough like this,”

Ed took his helaut off and stretched cut on his back., He
turned his head sideways and 1id under the w#all, then up
over the turned up portion ot t solid rock +lour

"Mow comes the rough part, You have tp bend your neck
down aver this curled up portion of the floor and go
down, Kzep aoving s0 you don’t gt cramped. You'll come
cut in a muddy hznds and kaess crawl whers you can turn
over."”
Once Ed’s feet disappearad onder the wall, Altie took his
hard hat off, rolled over on to his back, and turpad his
head to the side. Pushing with hiz feet he strugglad to
get onder the wall, He had to ezhals hard tu pat  his
chest  under, It didn’t help him any that the upturnzd
portion of the figor heid his shoulders, His arps wera
usalzss  as +hey were under tha wall, Ha could move only
by lifting his shoulders witn his h=ad, Once he had his
head ovar the lip Df the floor he was able to fres his
ar®3. Mow fhi2 had tgz arch his pack, aim his hzad down end

push with his hands. Al{is thought as his legs began fo
ache that this would be 2 gushn"er TOF & parsan Hith
5

idinte . realized that Ed was right when
he said ta kesp acvin;. Ena’s logs would suraly cramp in
this placa. Fipally Alfie could see the glow of Ed’s
lasp.

“Here, take ay hat!®?

"¥ind-a-rough, isn’t it?° Ed said a5 he reachad vup ‘o
takz Altie’s helaeet and lamp.

"Rough isn’t the word for it; mora like hell!”

Ed gave Alfie a little help getting cut of his “hell.” Ed
had had no ong to help and as a rasult had to put his
head inta the mud on the floor, and his hair was caked
with the slimy stuff.

*Want to rast a spell?®

Alfiz just looksd at Ed, thes sat down on the auddy
floor. Logking up the passage he could se= that this lead
was qoing to be the type In which the mud tends o suck
one’s knes pads off so that they would come back up wit a
plopping scund, Aftter a3 short rest Alfie was ready to
push on ahead.

The general trend bf the passage was downward with

accasional places where it would go un a littla, In thess
olaces the aud would be considershly deeper. Th2 aen
found  themselvas in muck up to their 2lbow.  Upon

encountering this situation the first tipe Alfi= broke
the silence and asked "What hap 2ned  to this  wondarful
walking passage you told me ahout?”

“How far?”

"Oh, we have a couple hundred +cet more of this and
than.., Ch, daan’ ﬁy light went out! fuess I'd better
change carbide, Hell of a place though.®

flesdlass to say, this occurrence upset Alfie somewhat,
since he was up to his elbows in the auck and se=aingly
sinking in desger. But the sinking was mars apparent than
real hecause as Ed fineshed, Altie had only sunk an
additional inch or so into the aire. Altie didn’t renew
his guestion because he was anxious to move on to a
bettar location, Thay plappsd on, resting only taice, The
two hundrad feet seeazd =ndless in this quagaire passage.
Finally the crawl becase a small sipuous canyon in which
they could almost stand. In some places thay could
because they would sink to their kmess in the littls
canyon. bradually it became a bit wider and higher until
thay could stand upright. The difficulty was fwofold--the
despening mud and the distance between the walls. 85 the
canyon Hecase wider, aras becase of little help. 3o
tiring was the sud that both aen grunted as they tried to
aove their l=gs, and neither said a word., Finally Ed
SpoXe.

“Hzra we are,”

Alfie struggled to cateh up with Ed. He was indeed
startled at the sight of blackness. The light from his
diasing laap disappeared into blackness.

"Big, isn’t it!®

"How!"®

Alfie clapped his aud-drenched gloves together and
listened to the lingering echa. He clapped again. Then he
shoutad "helle!" and listaned to the resounding "Helle -
hello - hellg-o-0-0-0-3~0-0-"

"Better rest a shile hefore we cliab down.”

*I have to change carbide. [ didn’t changa whan you did,
and @y lamp's a bit low.®

{T0 BE
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CONTINUED IN AUGUST

Feseaber I only prosised 10 issues, Your editor will ke



