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From the editor, 

 

Well, it’s been a slow quarter if you measure it by how many long, hard, deep cave trips we accomplished as 

a grotto. It wasn’t many. Even our hard core cavers didn’t respond to my request for articles. I think there 

were lots of vacations, new job schedules, and just plain difficulty in getting time off at the same time as 

others. There were a few successes however. 

 

We did have a meeting with Sassan Shaool from WASHCO Property Management, the owners of 

Frustration Pit and Corker Hill Caves. This meeting had worked its way onto the backburner for almost two 

years. They have agreed in principle to enter into an agreement with Pennsylvania Cave Conservancy 

(including Franklin County Grotto) to allow access, documentation and conservation of the caves. We are 

currently working up a Memorandum of Understanding. 

 

Another success was Todd Robert’s Map of Fantasy Cave winning a ribbon at the NSS Convention 

Cartography Salon in Vermont. When we presented the owner of the cave his mounted copy of the map, he 

agreed to let it be submitted for the competition. The judges commented that it was very complex map for 

someone’s first attempt at cartography. 

 

And, our water study at Cleversburg has produced some very interesting charts regarding the recent six 

months of data downloaded in early September. Check it out further in this issue. 
 

Ken Tayman, Editor  
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Barry’s Dig 
Juniata Co, PA 

April 11. 2010 

 
The location of the dig is being withheld at the 

owner’s request. Barry has been working on 

trying to dig into a cave system he “knows” is 

there somewhere. He’s been at it for seven 

years in one sink or another. Over the years he 

has had several partners who for one reason or 

another have moved on to other projects, but 

Barry does not want to give up yet. 

 

Last fall, Barry, Jonathan, and I slid down the 

26 foot, 45 degree, three foot circumference 

shaft and reviewed the current situation and 

decided to change the direction of the dig 

effort about 110 degrees to the right and head 

toward a channel we could just barely see under 

some breakdown. We then proceeded to pull 

out about 25 five-gallon buckets of dirt, mud, 

deer bones, cans, bottles and rocks. This effort gave us a 

slightly better view of the channel and left us encouraged 

enough to come back for more. 

 

After laying off the project during this cold, snowy winter, 

he recruited some friends to go and try and make a 

significant effort to see if we can hit something that would 

give us some encouragement to continue the project.  On 

this dig were Barry Duncan, Pat Minnick, Marvin Bailor and 

me, Ken Tayman 

 

Marvin had dug here before, as had I, Pat had been to the 

top of the shaft but not down into the cave. The goal was 

to pull out at least 100 buckets. We split into two teams: 

two diggers in the shaft, and two haulers at the surface. 

Pat and I hauled first. We set up a couple of re-directional 

pulleys so we could move away from the top of the shaft 

and have plenty of room to haul.  

 

It was heavy work hauling the 15-25 pound buckets of 

sopping wet mud, rocks and junk. We hauled up the shaft 

and then carried the bucket another 20 feet or so to dump 

it. We destroyed three of our buckets during the day. The 

digging was faster than the hauling. No sooner did we slide 

the empty bucket back down the shaft, did they hook up 

the next already waiting bucket and immediately came 

“Bucket On!!”  

 

Marvin after digging first 40 bucket shift.       Photo by Ken T  

 

 

Pat hauling bucket up the 26’ shaft.                        Photo by Ken Tayman 
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If we were lucky, we might have gotten 30 seconds of rest 

between loads. After 40 buckets we took a lunch break. 

 

It was a sad picture: a couple old guys lying on the ground, 

some sprawling on the tailgate, stretching sore backs and 

rubbing bad knees. You would’ve thought we’d just finished a 

six hour cave trip. A couple sandwiches, chips, crackers and 

apples rejuvenated us. We weren’t even half way to making our 

goal of 100 buckets there yet. Time to move! 

 

Marvin and Barry said they had opened up a crawlway to the 

potential passage, but there was a lot of unstable rubble, rocks 

and dirt exactly above it. The next objective was to remove all 

of this before we tried to go under or deeper. This actually 

should be easier to dig because it is waist high. Pat and I slid 

down the shaft to assume the digging duties. It was the first 

time in the cave for Pat. 

 

Buckets 50-60 were mostly sopping wet mud with a few rocks. 

Then the crowbar punched through. You could actually see 

more rocks than mud piled into the crevice. Rocks were easier 

to move.  Plus you got the added motivation of hearing some slip 

down through and bounce and roll and bounce and roll.  That’s 

always a good sound when digging a cave open. We were making 

good progress and decided to do 5 extra buckets for a total of 85 buckets. 

We climbed back to the 

surface and traded off 

digging for hauling. 

Another 15 buckets 

would make the goal of 

100.  

 

Marvin and Barry filled 

buckets so fast, there 

was NO break time at 

all between. We forced 

a count down that would 

eventually stop them at 

125 total buckets. We 

were beat! Hauling is 

hard on the arms, hands 

and back.  

 

The passage was doable, 

but there was still a lot 

of unstable rubble 

above it and it would 

have to wait till next 

time.    Continued on page 12… 

 

Barry had tough climb up shaft.        Photo by Ken T 

 

 

Pat clearing rubble from the top of the target passage (bucket number 49 of 125)   Photo by Ken T 
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Cleversburg Sink 
(Water Level Study) 

September 10, 2010 

 

 

It had been 6 months since Prof. Tom 

Feeney and I had been to Cleversburg 

sink to dump the data from his sensor. 

The last several months had been very 

dry, with the exception of a couple of 

very heavy downpours with over 3” of 

accumulation.  

 

I arrived at the site a little early, so I 

swung by the township to visit 

Supervisor Tom Ginnick, our primary 

point of contact concerning the cave, 

and drop off a June copy of our 

newsletter. He figured the water level 

should be down. The stream near there 

cave was nearly dry. He said that 

during the cloudburst in August the stream 

was flowing hard but never made it past the 

siphon that we all feel channels water into 

the caves. Well, we would soon find out. 

 

Prof. Feeney showed up around 10:30 and 

had two grad students with him, Mike and 

Mark. They were under the impression the 

cave would be dry and were looking forward 

to seeing some of the cave. I kind of set 

them up for a little disappointment by 

informing them that even if the water was 

down fifteen or twenty feet, that would still 

leave another ten feet. 

 

Tom was nursing a severely sprained ankle 

and said it only hurt when he moved it to the 

left or right or tilted it up or down. He 

gingerly climbed down the ladder and 

connected the handheld computer to the data 

cable. A few minutes later he showed us the 

screen with a beautiful graph showing a 

smooth downward slope as the water level 

sank from about 28 feet to 10 feet.  

 

Prof.  Feeney passing out some of the trash tossed in by park 

visitors through hand hole in gate.                 Photo by Ken Tayman 

 

 

Grad students Mike and Mark, Potential future 

assistants                                      Photo by Ken Tayman 
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There was a nice spike in the graph exactly 

where it should have been to represent the 

cloudburst in August. Looks like Supervisor 

Minnick had called it right. 

 

We went down into the entrance room and 

determined the water level was down to the 

eleventh rung on the ladder. Tom dropped 

his water sensitive tape measure down from 

the bolt and measured the water was 18.25 

feet below the bolt. 

 

Everyone went down to the ladder and took 

a peek at the “Great Hall” as it headed back 

into the cave. The water was deep, clear and 

you could easily see the floor beneath the 

ten feet of water. 

 

We hauled out some trash that had been 

tossed in through the hand-hole in the gate. 

Cleaned the mud out from the hinges on the 

gate and put some oil on the lock. I believe 

that Tom gave out a project to his grad 

students to review the data curve trend and 

predict, if at the same rate, the cave would 

go dry. We will probably monitor it a little 

more closely, now that has been trending 

downward so consistently for so long, just in 

case it fools me and continues all the way 

down to dry. I wouldn’t bet on it. 

 

On the way back to the car, Tom confirmed 

with me his commitment to do talk at the 

spring MAR in Shade Gap on the Water 

Study.The chart  represents Spring-Summer 2010
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FCG Picnic 2010 
July 17-18  

 

 

he picnic weekend started off around 

08:00 with a vertical practice session 

at Shaeffer Rocks. Pat rigged the 

drop and by the time I showed up at 09:30 

Gordy was already there. 

 

Gordy was working out the kinks of a new 

set up that put his rack higher on his body to 

help keep him a little more vertical when 

rappelling. It seems he is getting a little top 

heavy, and the low center of gravity is  

 

 

 

causing him to lay almost horizontal when 

descending. (I am having a similar issue)  

 

Pat was running up and down the rope with 

little effort. Made me tired just to watch 

him. A little later the Shocks showed up. 

Miranda had a new frog rig she wanted to 

test. Pat assisted her getting rigged up and 

ready for a rappel. I descended first and 

prepared to do a bottom belay for her. Then 

she followed me down the 55’ cliff. 

 

Pat and Joe got Miranda rigged and 

adjusted, then she frogged her way up the 

57’ cliff. She did well. She was training up 

for the rope climbing contest at OTR. 

 

Later we all met up at the Rouzerville Hunt 

Club for dinner, drinks, and canoneering. 

 

We had 24 members and guests for evening 

activities, seven stayed for breakfast. Dinner 

was fried Chicken and ribs. 

 

Just before dusk, Howard deployed his new 

improved, propane powered potato canon. 

This year it had a stand that could be used to 

adjust fire. We were hitting the tree at 

several hundred feet distance.  

 

 

We saved a few potato rounds for after dark. 

A cylume stick was broken open, the potato 

smeared with light green and then bright 

orange cylume chemicals, and then fired 

straight up.  It was a HIT! 

 

Jim Hart and Pat Minnick continued the 

midnight hike tradition including some 

drainage pipe caving. 

 

Another successful Picnic. 

T 

 

Miranda doing vertical practice on the 55’ cliff at Shaeffer 
Rocks on morning of the Picnic 
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Potato in flight                 Photo by Alan Horn 

 

 

Howard’s new improved, propane powered Potato Canon.         Photo by Ken T. 

 

 

Nite-Fire exercise with potato tracers Photo by Alan Horn 
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Simmons-Mingo 

Friars Hole 
August 20-22, 2010 

 

hen we scheduled Simmons-

Mingo from our cave “wish list” 

back in May, it seemed like it 

would be the trip of the year. We quickly 

had eight members and friends sign up and 

lots of chatter during the next few months 

really locked in the trip. With eight signed 

on, we could afford to have three or four 

drop off and still have a good trip. 

 

Wrong!!  As the trip approached, the group 

got smaller and smaller until about a week 

before the trip it was down to three, and then 

down to just Pat and me. I had permission 

for a three day caving weekend and I was 

not about to give it up easily. Pat‟s schedule 

was real busy and he 

didn‟t want to skip it 

either. As luck would 

have it, this was the 

same weekend the BOB 

Gulden was going to 

start his re-survey 

project of Snedegars in 

the Friars Hole 

complex.  

 

So we decided to join 

up with that group, get 

in on a good survey 

project, with some big 

project surveyors and 

cartographers. We 

might even pick up on 

some good ideas for 

working on a map 

project.  

Wrong!! When we pulled in to the upper 

field house we found that there were no 

other surveyors there, just Bob and his son, a 

couple of first time cavers, and a couple 

others who were working on another project. 

 

On Saturday morning, Pat and I drove to the 

other side of the preserve and sort of hung 

around while everyone else sort of hung 

around. Eventually we decided to help out 

with the underground radio experiment. We 

carried in some antennae, and a couple radio 

transmitter-receivers. We buried antennae 

near the entrance. They were a 30‟ split 

wire, with copper grounding mesh on each 

end.  

W 

 
Bryan planting one end of the 60 foot antennae wire near the entrance.  
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You take one half of split wire one direction 

and bury the end. Then take the other end 

the opposite direction and bury that end. 

You end up with an antenna with a 60 foot 

spread. 

 

We then went through the cave and buried 

the other antennae at 

several locations and 

tested the transmission 

at each place. The signal 

was clear but very low 

volume. The final test 

was from the entrance to 

just near the Snedegars 

sump.  

 

On the way out we 

stopped near the 

entrance to gather up 

gear and antennae, and 

while there we met up 

with a group of 

Canadian Cavers.  After 

a little conversation, 

they headed out. We 

continued to pack gear 

and were discussing 

who was going out and 

who was going to take 

the newbies out thru the 

salt peter works. It was then we determined 

we were missing one of the new guys. He 

was there a minute ago. Now he‟s gone. 

While trying to figure it out a lone light 

comes walking toward us from the direction 

of the entrance. It was our missing guy. He 

had unknowingly followed the Canadians 

out. Once out side he realized he as with the 

wrong group and came back into the cave 

and rejoined our group. 

 

We broke into 3 groups. Bryan took the 

radio operator who had remained near the 

entrance back into the cave so he could see 

the other locations where the tests had been 

run. I exited through Snedegars with one of 

the women, Bob‟s son Rusty, took the rest 

of the group, the two first time cavers, a 14 

year old niece and 

Pat and headed out 

through the salt peter 

maze which would 

exit near the cars. 

This could be a 15 

minute trip if no 

detours taken! They 

could actually beat 

my group out if they 

pushed. 

 

My trip out took a 

little less than 15 

minutes and I sort of 

expected Pat‟s group 

to show up soon 

after, but if they took 

their time with the 

newbies, they might 

take 30 minutes. 

They would surely be 

out in an hour! 

 

Wrong!! An hour later we were still 

waiting. An hour and half later Bryan„s 

group was out but Pat‟s was not. Two hours 

to do a 15 minute trip? Was it time to start 

worrying? Bryan, being the younger, 

stronger caver, and who knew the route 

would take a quick through trip. In the 

saltpeter entrance, through the maze and out 

Snedegars.  He would be back in 15 

minutes. 

 

 
Pat and Bryan’s wife setting up transmitter and 

antennae near the steam entrance 
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When Bryan came back without having seen 

the other group, we knew they were off 

track. It was almost 3 hours now, so Bryan, 

his wife and I got back in our gear and 

decided to do a slow, one hour search of the 

main maze passages, and if we didn‟t find 

them we‟d then call for some help. 

 

 We entered the saltpeter entrance, and 

worked our way toward Snedegars, checking 

all the side passages while keeping someone 

posted on the main trail. We didn‟t think 

anyone would actually get down on all fours 

to leave a 10 foot high trunk passage to take 

a 3 foot high side passage. Any way, we 

take an hour to do 15 minutes worth of cave 

and did not see them. As we completed our 

loop, we discussed who we would call. We 

had the Canadians, who had already agreed 

to help if needed, and would probably call 

John Pearson or Bill Balfour for help. We 

were silently praying to see them at the cars 

when we came around the field to the 

parking area. 

 

RIGHT!! They were all out safely. They 

had come out of the Snedegars entrance 

about 15 minutes after we started our loop. 

They‟d spent a couple hours in a dead end 

maze they encountered just prior to the 

passage way out. Just a little extra crawling 

and chimneying. A little fear for the 

youngest. But all‟s well that ends well. 

 

Later we found out that both John Pearson 

and Bill Balfour were both underground 

doing a survey and would have been 

unreachable. Not sure who we would have 

ended up asking for help? 

 

This weekend was a little different from 

what we expected, but we still got several 

hours underground.

 

(Barry’s Dig continued from page 5...) 

On a subsequent trip, we determined that our passage 

quickly petered out, and Barry was ready call the dig 

quits. Knowing there is cave there somewhere, we did 

decide to make at least one more attempt where we 

simply move dirt from one side of the pit to the other, 

filling in the deeper section, hopefully find “the way in”. 

This would be just a couple people moving dirt sideways 

without hauling out any buckets. To be continued… 

 

 

Carnegie Cave 
July 7, 2010 

 

Jonathan Peterson took some of his coworkers from 

MD Dept of Correction and their families and friends 

to Carnegie Cave. Ken T. assisted. Spent a couple 

hours in the cave.

 

 

Old Timers Reunion 
September 3-6, 2010 

 

FCG had about 20 members, family and friends show 

up at OTR. There were several cave trips. Mark, Jim 

and some friends from NY did Bowdens, and Sinks of 

Gandy. Pat, Bob Bennett, and others from TSG did 

the dry section of Swago. The water falls were just 

small dripping streamlets. FCG member Danny 

Cumbo’s band played at the pavilion. All reports were 

they were very good. Todd Robert’s made it in from 

New Mexico. Pat, Joe and Miranda raced in the rope 

climbing contest. The band on the river was reported 

as very good. Barry Duncan had his booth set up. (this 

info was gleaned from a few post OTR conversations, 

and may have omitted a few activities)
 

 

NSS Convention 

Essex Junction, Vermont 
August 2-6, 2010 

 

Pat, Anne and the Shock family attended the 

convention in Vermont. It is not prime cave country, 

but all still had a good time. Pat got in some caving, 

attended some of the salons including the 

Cartography Salon where Todd Roberts took a ribbon 

for the Fantasy Map. They enjoyed a night on the 

town and a tour to the Granite Quarry. Nice trip!
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Frustration Pit / Corker Hill Caves 
September 1, 2010

 
 

uring the past two years FCG has had 
several discussions at meetings as to 
what the next step to take with 

WASHCO property Management should be 
regarding access to these two caves located not 
too far from Chambersburg, PA 
 
Was it a good or bad time to approach them 
during the recession?  Had they already 
subdivided the property or not?  Should we 
make an offer to lease or buy?  Every discussion 
ended the same way:  No decision to do 
anything! 
 
On August 30, 2010, I called Sassan Shaool, one 
of the family members who owns the property, 
to set up a brief exploratory meeting. He was 
also one of the people that FCG we took into 
Frustration Pit on June 21, 2008, so they could 
see the cave. He agreed to meet on September 
1, 2010 at WASHCO in Hagerstown, MD. 
 
Ken Jones and I got together and decided to 
offer Sassan the various levels of cave 
management discussed on the NSS 
conservation web site. The levels we would 
discuss were, enlightened owner, 
Memorandum of Understanding (MOU), leasing 
and direct ownership by the conservancy 
whether that was through donation or purchase 
of the cave. As a minimum we hoped for at 
least some type of understanding that would 
allow FCG access to the caves. 
 
The meeting came off very well. Sassan quickly 
let us know that letting us have access to caves 
was not a problem. We should draft a MOU that 
would describe how PCC and FCG would ensure 
safe caving techniques were used, good 
conservation practices, and prior notification of 
trips to WASHCO.  
 
 

 
 
We had given him a copy of the Cleversburg 
Sink Management plan, and he encouraged us  
to put as many of the safe practices listed there, 
in the MOU as possible, so their insurance 
would buy off on it. It appeared to us that the 
insurance would be the biggest hurdle.  He even 
suggested that after a spell of satisfactory 
performance under the MOU, and under better 
economic conditions, a transfer of the property 
to the conservancy would be possible. 
 
The current status is FCG is doing a draft MOU 
between WASHCO and PCC, which will then be 
reviewed and approved by PCC, then will be 
presented to WASHCO.(by Ken Tayman)

 

 
 

Fantasy Map takes ribbon at NSS 

National Convention in Vermont 
August 6, 2010 

 

When FCG presented the mounted copy of 

the Fantasy Map to the owner, he agreed 

that Todd Roberts could submit it to the 

NSS Cartography Salon at the convention in 

Essex Junction, Vermont. 

 

Since this was Todd’s first map, he was 

allowed to submit it in the Apprentice 

Category. Todd took an “Honorable 

Mention” ribbon. Critiques by the judges 

included the comment that this was a very 

complex map for a first attempt.  

 

Later, at OTR, Todd got together with Doug 

Medville, one of the judges, and Doug went 

over the critique and gave him some 

pointers to improve his maps. 

 

Good Job Todd!!(reported by Pat Minnick) 

 

D 
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West Virginia Couple donation 
preserves hundreds of acres 
including well known Cass Cave 
 
May 20, 2010:  An 884-acre farm with an 
extensive cave system and three miles of land 
alongside the Cass Scenic Railroad will be 
permanently protected from development. 
 
George and Mickey Deike have donated a 
conservation easement on Shalimar Farm in 
Pocahontas County to the Nature Conservancy 
and the state's Agricultural Land Protection 
Authority 
 
The gift announced Wednesday allows the 
couple to maintain an equestrian retreat on 
their property while protecting woodlands and 
wildlife habitat. Among the protected assets are 
200 acres of farmland, a trout stream called 
Leatherbark Run and 4.4 miles of passages in 
Cass Cave, which the state considers one of 
West Virginia's most important privately owned 
caves. The stream also supplies the town of 
Cass with water.
 

 

Wind Cave Rescue 

 
 

July 30, 2010: A 13-year-old girl was injured 
in a fall while exploring a Wind Cave in 
Martic Township, Lancaster Co. The girl 
was part of a group of 12 to 15 youths and 
one adult leader, who were camping and 
hiking near a rocky area known locally as 
Cool Caves near Pequea. The girl 
reportedly slipped on wet rocks while deep 
inside one cave and fell over backwards. 
Her back struck a rock on the cave floor. 

To reach the girl, rescuers had to move 
single-file through the cave, load her 
carefully on a Stokes litter and carry her 
out. They thought maybe she had 
hypothermia. Before bringing her out, 
blankets were carried in and wrapped 
around her to keep her warm. She was 
taken to Lancaster General Hospital. 

On June 11, two men had to be rescued 
after one became wedged in a narrow 
passageway, thereby trapping his friend 
as well. A third hiker bringing up the rear 
was able to get out and summon help.

 

“Quotes”  
Of the Quarter 

 

“The Newsletter is beautiful!!!” 
GS to KT re June newsletter 

 

“I been Spelunkin, with Barry Duncan” 
Overheard on cave trip 

 

“I did something really stupid” 
DW to KT re keys in Van 
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Long Time a Coming 

By Nick Stoner 

  

bout a year and a half ago my Wife and I were vacationing in Southeastern 

Colorado and had decided to visit a few caves. One in particular that I really 

wanted to visit was Surprise Cave. It was said to be 3500 feet of passage, most of 

which was waist deep water. I was so into the amazing scenery that I kind of forgot about 

this caving stop until we had overshot the mark by almost an hour! With everything else 

we had planned to do on this vacation we decided not to take the time to go back. We 

would just have to wait until later to take on this cave.  

A 

 

Surprise Cave, Colorado 
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 Fast forward until the 

present, we are lucky enough 

to be living in Southeastern 

Colorado. With the pent up 

excitement of all that time, 

wife Mary and I decided on a 

date to go explore it. At 7am 

9/5/10 we packed up my 

Chevy S-10 and headed out. 

Quite near our house a very 

large black bear ran across the 

road in front of us. The 

wildlife is great around here. 

We stopped for gas along the 

way and that was the first 

point I realized that it was 

only just above 50 degrees out. I jokingly asked Mary whose idea it was to do a water 

cave, knowing that it was all my doing.  

My GPS led us to a small dirt road that marked the end of the driving and the 

beginning of the hiking. The cave entrance was only a short distance away, but the altitude 

and thin air (10,000 feet), 

heavy packs, and the 

extremely steep assent to 

the entrance made for a 

brutal workout.  We were 

panting like puppies! 

Anyone who has hiked at 

that altitude can 

empathize. When we 

made it to the entrance at 

10,500 feet, sweat was 

rolling and blood was 

flowing from a hole in my 

finger inflicted by a sharp 

branch.  

 

Long uphill climb brings us to the entrance 

 

 

Nick and Mary Stoner, recently relocated to Durango, Colorado 
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We put on our wetsuits and other cave gear and headed in. The entrance was fairly 

large which played out in my mind as a bad thing. What better place for a large animal to 

live? I slowly went first letting my pack lead the way, figuring in the worst case it would 

sustain the initial animal attack. Maybe I worry too much, but at the time it seemed like the 

thing to do. Most of the passage was a single sinuous tube/canyon that only required hands 

and knees crawling at a few points. 

This cave was home to a VERY large rat colony. Although we didn’t see any there 

were nests and fecal matter everywhere. The highly fossilized limestone was absolutely 

littered with ancient oceanic life forms. None of which I know the names of. About 200 

feet in we were greeted by the first water. To say it was cold would be a serious 

understatement. It burned against your skin. Thankfully the pools were short and never 

breached the testicular threshold. The pools did offer me a bit of peace in figuring that they 

would have been a deterrent to large animals like bears and mountain lions.    
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We continued through the rest of 

the cave checking out all of the interesting 

formations and colors. The terminus is 

marked with flagging tape to prevent 

people from trying to continue causing 

damage to delicate formations. We took a 

quick break to drink some water and eat a 

snack and started the long trip back out. I 

kept my camera in my pocket on the way 

out for fast picture taking. Any time spent 

standing still proved to draw heat from 

your wet legs and feet in a hurry. At one 

point I remember referring to my legs as 

stumps.  

The pine scented air filled our 

nostrils and the sun baked our chilled 

bodies as we exited this subterranean 

world. The hike back to the truck was a 

fast one with my large pack filled with 

water soaked cave clothes. We made use 

of the truck heater to get the feeling back 

into our feet. All in all, it was a great trip 

in one of the most beautiful places on 

earth. Sometimes the journey is as good 

as the destination, and it was defiantly 

worth the wait. 



Peipers Cave 
July 10, 2010 

 

Pat took members of MD SHA, plus families 

and friends to Peipers. The group had a great 

variety in ages and abilities. Several FCG 

members were on hand to assist. 

As the trip progressed, and the younger and 

less experienced got tired, they would be 

guided out by the FCG assistants. By the end 

of the day, we had four groups. 

The highlight of Dane’s day was when he 

locked his keys in his car, and had to wait for 

his wife to bring the spare key.



Cleversburg Sink 
Current water level 

 
As of September 10, 2010, the water 
level in Cleversburg Sink was: 
 
Up to the old gate 
In the entrance room 
Top of ladder 
>> Mid-ladder 
3rd rung of ladder 
Base of ladder 
Knee deep 
Sand room sump 
2nd crawl sump 
Dry 
 
 
Water is about 10’ deep, down from 
28’ on June 10th 
 
Checked by:  Ken Tayman and 
                      Tom Feeney 
 

Cumberland Valley Caver In Color 
 
Please note that the newsletters are being 

posted on the web site where it can be viewed in 

COLOR. Check it out. 

http://www.karst.org/fcg/fcg_newsletters.htm  

http://www.karst.org/fcg/fcg_newsletters.htm
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In an effort to protect the largest 

known bat refuge in Maryland, state 

officials planning a 4.7-mile 

extension of the Western Maryland 

Rail Trail have decided to detour 

cyclists around an abandoned 

railroad tunnel where hundreds of 

bats winter. 

 

The 4,350-foot-long Indigo Tunnel 

would become a prime attraction for 

bicyclists pedaling west from the 

trail's current terminus at Pearre. 

But biologists discovered its rock 

walls are home to an estimated 1,400 

hibernating bats, including some rare 

or endangered species. 

 

State officials said Monday that the 

106-year-old tunnel will be fitted 

with bat gates next spring to keep 

people out, while allowing the bats to 

come and go freely. The measure is 

designed to keep the bats from 

being disturbed by cyclists and to 

prevent introduction of WNS. Work 

on the trail extension will begin in 

2012. 

 

Bike traffic approaching the tunnel 

will be detoured onto a ramp to the 

unpaved C&O Canal towpath. After 

about a mile and a half, cyclists will 

be returned to the old railroad bed 

just west of the tunnel 

 

Indigo Tunnel was abandoned by the 

Western Maryland Railway in 1975. 

Its 20-foot rock walls and wood 

cribbing have attracted numerous 

species. One is the eastern small-

footed myotis. Listed as endangered 

in Maryland, it has been devastated 

by white-nose syndrome in its two 

largest hibernacula, both in New 

York State. Indigo Tunnel is thought 

to be its largest remaining refuge. 

 

Other species known to winter in 

Indigo Tunnel include little brown 

bats, big brown bats and eastern 

pipistrelles. Trap surveys suggest 

others as well, including the 

federally endangered long-eared and 

Indiana bats. 

 

Eventually, Maryland and West 

Virginia hope to extend the trail 

another 10 miles to Paw Paw, 

following the old rail beds, crossing 

the Potomac six times and passing 

through the old Stickpile and 

Kessler tunnels, neither of which 

hosts bats.

 

 

 

Indigo Tunnel is home to an estimated 1,400 hibernating bats. 

 Bike trail will spare bat refuge 
 Western Maryland trail to bypass Indigo Tunnel 
 

http://www.baltimoresun.com/topic/science-technology/science/zoology/bat-%28animal%29-ANSP0000016.topic
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