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From the editor, 
This winter quarter only had one big trip (5th Annual Winter Trip) to Pocahontas Poor Farm, WV. It 
is well documented later in this issue. This is a great cave with lots of large passage and is well 
decorated. A winter storm warning caused a few to cancel, but they had more snow here at home than 
the cavers in WV.    
 
Terry finally made it back to Monster Cavern Waterfall in Friar's Hole. It was a 14 hour trip with 
LOTS of crawling. Now that he has rediscovered the route, he says he is planning one more trip 
before he gets too old. (See his article starting on page 12) 
 
The near future grotto schedule should include a combination  re-exploration, large scale survey, dig 
at McFadden Cave. Be sure to step up when the call for survey team participants is put out. We have 
several new members who we want to get involved in FCG trips and projects. We should have several 
good trips this summer if suggested trips come about. I have also started a new "PICS From the Past" 
article. Got a good one? Send it to me. 
 
I'd like to thank, Gordy, John, Don, Barry, Ron, Terry, Nikki and both Daves, for articles, pictures, 
quotes, printing, distribution assistance and web support used in getting this issue out to our members 
and friends.                                                                   Ken Tayman, Editor 
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Speleo-Spotlight... 
 Dave Collings       NSS# 20518(FE)  FCG # 258

 
y first wild cave was 
Normans in West 
Virginia in 1977. I 

can’t really remember a time 
when I wasn’t interested in 
caves.  I’m not sure what got 

that started.  As a small child I would get caving books out of 
the library, draw caves on paper and crawl under all of the 
furniture in our house.  I lived in New Jersey at the time and 
we didn’t have any caves in the area, but I would bug my 
parents to go see commercial caves if we were travelling.  As I 
got a little bit older I gravitated more towards exploration 
related caving books.  I can’t recall how many times I have 
read The Longest Cave (story of Flint Ridge-Mammoth Cave 
exploration).   
 
I moved from New Jersey to Annapolis, Md. when I was 10 
and one of the vice-principals in the Annapolis area school 
system ran the Annapolis Grotto.  When I got into Jr. High I 
heard about it and joined it and the NSS. 
 
I pretty much wanted to find new caves, or new areas in 
known caves, and map them.  During a VAR in far 
southwestern Virginia I kind of blundered into an area and 
helped find a bunch of little caves.  Phil Lucas who ran the 
Virginia Cave Survey was also at that VAR and we 
determined that none of these caves had been reported to the 
survey before.  I took that county (Russell) as kind of a project 
and found lots of new, mostly small caves.  We taught 
ourselves to map during those trips.  As the years wore on and 
I ended up caving with other people I ended up working in 3 
or 4 other Virginia counties as well.  Virginia has always been 
my home turf.  There were (and still are) certain areas that I 
just feel devoted to. 
 
In the mid-eighties I became a director on the board of the 
Virginia Speleological survey and served there for 20 some 
years.  My interest was to accumulate and help collect as 
much information about Virginia caves as I could. That’s just 
what I like to do. 
 
I moved to PA in the mid-nineties, but just continued to drive 
down to my areas of Virginia.  In the last 5 years or so family 
issues have kept me close to home.  Plus I’ve felt myself slow 
down as I’ve gotten older--not so eager to drive so far all the 
time. And I’ve finally realized how foolish it is not to know 
much of anything about all of the caves and potential that is so 
close around me.  I looked in the member’s manual and gave 
Ken Jones a call.  
 
I don’t really have a favorite cave.  But one of our most 
satisfying discoveries was “The Serpent” in Virginia.  It had 
described in Caves of Virginia as 200 feet long or so.  I was 

interested in the potential of the area and we decided to map it, 
getting about 400 feet of survey.  Two of us were on our way 
out of the cave before being called back by our third person. 
We followed him up a very obscure chimney and into a tight 
but heavily breathing crawlway.  Several trips and several digs 
with soda straws finally got us into good going cave.  The 
Serpent turned out to be an absolutely wonderful cave, with 
big passages, interesting formations, and plenty of unfolding 
mysteries.  Eventually we mapped about three and a half miles 
in there.   
 
I like hiking.  I tried to hike the Appalachian Trail when I was 
in my twenties.  I blew out my knee about a third of the way 
along, caught a bus home, and just got back into caving.  In 
the last year or so I’ve decided to try and hike the Tuscarora 
Trail, a little piece at a time.  
 
I’ve entered the NSS Cave Ballad Salon a handful of times 
and been a judge a few times.  Most of my caving songs are 
pretty off the wall. Ken will publish some of the lyrics to these 
in future issues of newsletter.       by Dave Collings 

M

 
Dave keeping book at Cleversburg Den Cave survey.  Photo by Ken T 
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5th Annual Winter Trip 
Pocahontas Poor Farm, Greenbrier Poor Farm & Norman 

January 25-27, 2013 
 
Much planning and discussion of eggs 
went on leading up to the annual winter 
trip to Greenbrier County.  Friday January 
25th arrived along with a forecast for a 
possible severe snowstorm and bitter 
temperatures in the area.  The threat of the 
storm narrowed our ranks significantly, 
but Barry Duncan, David Briggs, and your 
humble author decided to take the risk and 
make the trip in hopes that the 
weathermen would be wrong.  We 
swapped gear from Barry’s 2wd truck into 
my SUV and headed out around 9:30am.  
Jake Troup and his friend Josh were going 
to try to leave later in the day from 
Greencastle and meet up with us at the 
WVACS field house that night.   
The trip went smoothly and we didn’t see 
the first snowflake until we had passed 
through Harrisonburg.  The weather 
deteriorated some as we continued along 
I-64, with single file traffic in one lane 
and snow covering the other.  We still 
made good time and arrived at WVACS 
around 3:30.  The water lines at the field 
house were all frozen solid due to 
improper shutdown by the previous 
visitors.  We found some clamp lamps and 
set them at strategic locations to try to 
thaw out the lines and got a fire started in 
the woodstove as we proceeded to unpack 
our gear.  Jake and Josh arrived around 5 
or so. 

We sat around the jolly woodstove and socialized a bit 
and eventually our ears were met with the delightful 
sound of running water.  The heat from the stove and the 
clamp lamps had worked its magic and a trickle of water 
was now making its way through the faucets.  The lamps 
were repositioned to work on the toilet valves and we 
celebrated running water with a shot or two.  By the end 
of the evening, all the faucets and both toilets were 
working in fine fashion.  It is remarkable the sense of 
comfort that a functional toilet sitting nearby can give 
you! 

Around 8pm, Carol Basset stopped by to check on the 
water situation.  We told him it was all good and he told 
us that the water in the local caves was running at a 
pretty high level, so to be careful if we were planning to 
visit any really wet caves.  This made me wonder how 
the waterfall in nearby Norman Cave would look under 
those conditions, so I suggested a quick trip up the road 
to find out.  Barry decided to save his knee for the 
Saturday trip, so the rest of us quickly geared up and 
gingerly made our way to the cave over the snow-
covered road.  We fish-tailed a few times, but it only 
added to our feeling of excitement.  This would be new 
cave to everyone except me.   

 

Dave Briggs at Pocahontas Poor Farm Entrance       Photo by Jake Troup 
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We walked up to the entrance and everyone was amazed 
by the gush of warm air and the associated steam cloud 
issuing forth.  We entered and began to make our way 
down the mountain of breakdown in the huge entrance 
room.  We could hear water running when we were 
about halfway through the room.  We wriggled down 
through a hole in the breakdown at the far end of the 
room and picked our way along the stream passage to 
the top of the waterfall.  Everyone took turns looking 
over the brink of the falls and then we followed the 
passage around to the left to the climbdown that led us to 
the bottoms of the waterfall.  We stayed here quite a 
while snapping pictures and marveling at the power of 
the water. 

I told everyone about a nice formation area just beyond 
the falls and we made our way to that section of the 
cave.  We all enjoyed walking through the selection of 
large stalagmites and flowstone.  We then made our way 
back out to the entrance and back to the field house after 
an hour and a half in the cave. 

Saturday morning Barry led us up to Pocahontas Poor 
Farm.  After meeting with the owner and getting the key, 
we began the long walk across snow-covered pasture in 
a biting wind and temperatures in the teens.  The 
entrance sink was a little difficult to locate in the snowy 
woods, but we found it and entered the welcome relative 
warmth of the cave. 

Immediately upon entry through the gate, we were in 
large oval walking passage with a nice flat mud floor.   
Right near the gate a bat hung covered in condensation.  
He glistened like some kind of jewel-encrusted cocoon.  
We made our way past the little guy and strolled along 
the passage a ways until we came to a short passage on 
the left which led up to a small oval room with a nice 
column formation and a steady stream of water pouring 
out of the ceiling like a running faucet.  Continuing on, 
we came to a wall covered with flowstone that 
resembled a big pipe organ.  There was a small window 
in the formation that made for a good photo-op.  The 
passage continued through this formation and we split 
off to the left into what I call the stream passage.   

 

John, Jake Jeff and Barry at Junction near Main Trunk passage        Photo by Dave Briggs 
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This stream passage section of the cave has a shallow 
stream (more of a rivulet than an actual stream) running 
through a fairly narrow, high passage with ledges and 
climbs up and down.  We passed several domepits that 
were probably 80 feet tall and 6 feet in diameter and 
dripping water.  We entertained ourselves briefly by 
picking out an individual water drop as high up as we 
could see and then following it visually until it hit the 

ground at our feet.  I climbed up into a 
low passage about 2 feet tall with a 
very flat ceiling dripping with soda 
straws while Dave and Jake explored 
portions of the stream passage that 
continued to the side, intersecting here 
and there with the passage I was in.  
This low passage become muddier as 
it goes and the ceiling gradually 
lowers.  There were several areas with 
white stalagmites and ribbons and the 
passage eventually ends in another 
oval-shaped room.  The stream 
passage continues along, but lowers to 
a wet belly crawl that we abandoned. 

We headed back out to where we had 
entered the stream passage and 
climbed up a bank to very large 
passage that connects to the main 
trunk passage of the cave.  This 
crossover passage is probably 35-50 
feet wide and 30 feet high and is 
covered in places by a frosting of very 
sparkly crystals.  We passed over some 
really large, flat breakdown blocks and 
arrived at the main trunk passage of 
the cave. 

The main passage headed off to the 
left and can be followed by climbing 
up and down huge breakdown blocks 
or by a narrow, sketchy ledge high up 
on the passage wall.  It didn’t really 
look too bad, but a slip would result in 
a slide down and then a fall into the 
breakdown canyon.  We took the low 
route into the breakdown.  It appears 
that the breakdown fills about half the 
volume of the borehole passage, but 

the passage is still huge.  Some of the blocks are the size 
of train-cars and gypsum crystals were everywhere.  The 
cave is much drier in this area, bordering on dusty in 
places.  We continued on with relative ease and were 
amazed with the size of the breakdown.   Crossing it was 
like mountain climbing in the dark.  There are several 
sections that are heavily decorated with soda straws and 
stalactites with peculiar nodules and protrusions caused 

 

John in large passage leading toward back of cave     Photo by Dave Briggs 
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by wind currents in the large passage, I assume.  The 
ceiling is also covered in places with little islands of 
decoration.  We passed some pseudo-pits formed by the 
breakdown where you could see down maybe 70 feet to 
water at the bottom.  We had no rope or vertical gear, so 
we couldn’t explore them further.   The cave lost its 
dryness as we progressed and we came to a lovely 
section of water cascading over flowstone and a shallow 
pool at the top with calcite rafts and rimstone dams at 
the edge.  Eventually this trunk passage pinches down to 
a very flat, tight squeeze that Barry didn’t think any of 
us could pass, so he showed us a way to bypass the 
squeeze to get to the decorated back end of the cave.   

At a place on the left wall that is covered in pretty old 
graffiti, there is a large area of smaller breakdown blocks 
covering the floor of the passage.  Barry led the way 
down through the breakdown into a narrow, slanting 
fissure passage.  The top of this fissure was choked with 
the small breakdown and it was very unstable in places.  
We tried our best not to touch the breakdown for fear of 
the resultant avalanche of rock.  It was hard in some of 
the tighter spots to not just grab hold of one of the blocks 
to hoist yourself through.  After traversing this passage 
for about 75 feet we broke out into a larger room that 
had a very scary fractured ceiling that slumped 
menacingly in places, and very freshly fallen breakdown 
evidenced all around the floor.  None of us even wanted 
to look at the ceiling so as not to disturb it.  We had to 
do some route finding here to determine the correct path 
to follow in the breakdown-filled chamber.  It was 
nerve-racking standing under the deathblocks until we 
found the way on.   

We were now on the back side of the pinch and one final 
scramble down a fissure brought us into a somewhat 
lower level with a soft dirt floor that led us on in stoop-
walk fashion to the decoration area.  This area is 
profusely decorated with white formations ranging from 
groups of soda straws to very large stalagmites and tall 
narrow columns.  It was very beautiful and the soft dirt 
floor provided a nice resting spot.  At this point we 
decided to turn back towards the entrance.   We hurried 
past the scary fractured ceiling and the avalanche-
waiting-to-happen fissure and quickly re-traced our steps 
back to the beginning of the main trunk passage.  There 
were several low passages apparent in this section of the 
breakdown that we decided to investigate a little.  One is 

labeled “out” pointing down into the breakdown.  You 
can crawl into that passage past a sign saying “tight” and 
it brings you to a narrow slot that leads to about an 8 
foot drop to a lower level of going passage.  We didn’t 
have a rope in case we needed to climb back up through 
the narrow slot, so we backed out.  Three other holes on 
the far wall lead down to another large borehole passage 
with several windows in the floor leading down to deep 
flowing stream.  This is apparently the third passage of 
the cave.  One of the holes comes out about 40 feet up 
the wall of the passage.  One of the others is climbable 
and Dave and Jake went down and checked out a large 
hole to the water.  The passage continues in both 
directions, towards the entrance and towards the back of 
the cave.  It seems that rope would be necessary in 
several places to bypass these large holes with water.  
Dave traversed the rim of one of the holes and followed 
the passage a good ways until he could confirm that it 
joined back up with the entrance passage.  We would 
like to return with rope and check out this large passage, 
as well as the lower passage under the breakdown and 
the two pits. 

We exited the cave around 6:30 after spending about 7 
hours in the cave and made our way across the frozen 
tundra of frozen cowpies and sheep trails back to the 
cars. 

After a brief cleanup we headed to the bowling alley to 
have some dinner and caver libations.  The food was 
cold and the service was slow, but there was a DJ known 
as Shady (entertainer, promoter, professional wrestler) 
who more than made up for it.  He sported bleach-white 
hair and a similarly bleached Hulk Hogan-style 
mustache with black stubble and was clad head to toe in 
MMA clothing and a gangster headband which he 
changed out every few songs.  He was doing his best to 
get the middle-aged bowling alley diners out on the 
dance floor, but when the floor was empty he took full 
advantage of the space to show off his own collection of 
moves.  He was unflappable and repeatedly asked the 
patrons “anybody having a good time, lemme see you 
grab a buttcheek.”  He wouldn’t give up and by the end 
of the night the place was actually hopping.  He was a 
class act (not) who we later discovered is a bit of a 
notorious local con-man and philanderer.  We were 
thoroughly entertained by his business card and his 
antics.  If you ever get the chance to attend an event 
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hosted by DJ Shady, I urge you to take advantage of the 
opportunity before he is shot by a jealous husband or a 
business partner he has defrauded.  You will not be 
disappointed. 

Sunday morning we geared up and prepared to visit 
Greenbrier Poor Farm Cave.  We waited until after 11am 
to leave since it was a Sunday morning.  Got to the 
property around 11:30 and spoke to the property 
manager.  He didn’t know we were coming, but readily 
allowed us to visit the cave and told us to drive through 
the cattle gate and park next to the sinkhole entrance.  
We gingerly made our way down the steep and icy steps 
into the entrance of the cave, which was littered with ice 
stalagmites.  The entrance room is a pretty large 
chamber, probably 50 feet tall and 75 feet wide.  The 
floor is covered in mud and the walls sported lots of 
flowstone and draperies.  We headed to the right and 
came to a climb up through breakdown that led to a 
jagged tube crawl about 15 feet long and 2 feet in 
diameter.  Dave went through first, followed by me, and 
then we coaxed Jake through.  The tube ends in a room 
with a large pit in the floor that goes about 30-40 feet 
down to flowing water.  There are many decorations 
hanging from the ceiling around this pit and it is 
passable on one side via a narrow “tiptoe” ledge.  The 
passage beyond was very enticing with decorations 
visible.  I had lost a contact lens the night before and 
decided to cave with only one, which had given me a 
massive headache to the point I thought I would vomit.  
This condition, along with the lack of a handline for a 
safety belay, stopped me from attempting the tiptoe 
crossing.  I’m sure I could have done it since there are 
plenty of handholds, but I didn’t want to do it with my 
equilibrium off like it was.  Dave and Jake agreed they 
would prefer a belay and so we rejoined Barry and Josh 
in the entrance chamber. 

We all walked back across the entrance chamber and 
entered the passage to the left, which is nice strolling 
passage with large breakdown blocks.  There are 
interesting formations and passages to explore on this 
side, with sparkles and decorations increasing the 
further you go.  One passage loops back around 
towards the entrance and ends in a sort of balcony 
overlooking the passage you entered in.  Continuing 
straight in the main passage you come to a very large 
flowstone mound with several large draperies that 

nearly block the passage.  These draperies ring nicely 
when tapped.  Gently climbing over this obstruction 
leads to further passage that becomes narrower and more 
popcorn-covered.  Several side passage loop back on 
themselves forming a bit of a maze with upper and lower 
levels.  

On the way back out to the entrance, Dave noticed a pit 
on the side wall about 70 feet deep and 3 feet wide 
which belled out a little and ended in flowing stream.  It 
would be interesting to return with rope and check out 
the low stream passage to see if it could be followed to 
the bottom of the pit on the other side of the cave.  We 
saw dozens of healthy looking bats in this cave and 
exited after about a 2 hour trip.  We took the scenic route 
back to fieldhouse via Buckeye Road and saw many 
cave entrances that were easily spotted in the snowy, 
hilly woods. We cleaned up and shut down the 
fieldhouse and booked it on home, arriving in Carlisle at 
8pm.   

It was a very fun weekend despite the diminished 
turnout and everyone got to see a lot of new cave. The 
weather man ended up being dead wrong and we only 
received about an inch of snow in total in Greenbrier 
County, while they got 5 inches at home.  We also never 
ate a single egg the whole weekend. 

 

Barry peeking through window in formation wall 
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Caver Dies, Others Injured After Vehicle Falls Into Cave 
January 22, 2013

 

In a freak accident, one caver was killed and two others 
injured after a vehicle fell into the cave they were 
descending. Just before 5:00 pm on Saturday January 
19th, Mountain Rescue of Crimea were alerted to an 
accident involving three people and a car at Monastery 
Chokrack (Монастырь Чокрак) cave in Ukraine’s 
Karabi – Yayla massif. 
 
Due to the difficult to remote location, it took rescuers 
two hours to reach the scene across difficult 
mountainous terrain. Initial reports indicate that a group 
of five cavers (three men and two women) came to 
descend the 80 meter (262 foot) deep vertical cave. The 
first two men made it to the bottom, and the last three 
were descending when, for unknown reasons, their 
vehicle, an Opel Frontera, fell into the cave. 
 
Hit and left injured by the falling vehicle, a 20-year-old 
woman on descent was traumatized by the incident and 
somehow managed to disconnect an important rope. This 
caused the two cavers descending below her, the team 
leader and a 26-year-old woman, to plummet to the 
bottom of the cave. 
 
At the time the vehicle fell, the 20-year-old woman, a 
resident of Moscow, had descended to a depth of 10 
meters (33 feet), while the team leader was at a depth of 
20 meters (65 feet) and the 26-year-old woman was at a 
depth of 60-65 meters (197-213 feet). 
 
 
 

 
Although the bell-shaped cave is only 4 
meters (13 feet) across at the surface, it 
quickly expands and luckily the two 
cavers on the bottom were not hit by the 
falling vehicle. 
Following the incident the 20-year-old 
woman was able to climb to the surface 
where, upon the arrival of rescuers she 
was taken to hospital and treated for a 
knee injury. 
 
Just after 9:00 pm rescuers accompanied 
by a doctor were finally able to descend 
the cave. They reported that team leader 
had not survived the 60 meter (196 foot) 
fall, while the 26-year-old woman who 
fell 15-20 meters (49-66 feet) was in 
serious condition. Furthermore, they 
were concerned about the danger of fire 

from the gasoline that had leaked all over the cave from 
the damaged vehicle. 
 
The two uninjured men were then brought to the surface, 
followed just after midnight by the 26-year-old woman 
who was then taken to hospital via ambulance with 
serious injuries to her pelvis and shoulder, eventually, 
around 7:00 am on Sunday, the body of the team leader 
was winched to the surface.�  

 

The mangled vehicle in the cave after the fall. 

 

 Den #3 entrance sketch submitted by 2nd grade art champ JB 
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Friars Hole (Monster Cavern Waterfall) 
 by Terry McClanathan (NSS 12103) 

 
For quite some time I had been wanting to tape the 
waterfall drop in the Monster Cavern Room of Friars 
Hole System. This was aid climbed in 1980 by a team 
lead by Bill Stone and Bob Jeffreys, which was quite a 
feat considering they did it all without the power drills 
in use today. The drop was generally thought to be 
around a hundred feet, and Bill told me recently that he 
was pretty sure it would exceed that figure. 
  
I had been to Monster Cavern several times over the 
decades, but only using the Canadian Hole entrance, 
from which it only takes a bit over an hour to get there. 
My last trip was twenty years ago when I lead a group 
of TAG caving friends on a pull down from Canadian 
Hole and out Crookshank, which I had pre-rigged early 
in the morning. On that trip we made a quick stop at 
the Monster Cavern, a ten minute detour away, and the 
total pull-down only took a little under seven hours to 
complete. So when, about three years ago, some GVKS 
cavers expressed an interest in going there, I 
volunteered to lead a trip. I knew the Canadian Hole 
entrance had been closed for a long time. In fact Robert 
Mothes, owner and caretaker of the Friars Hole Cave 
Preserve, had informed me that it was closed when I 
lead the ’92 trip, but I didn’t know that then. That left 
two viable options, the Crookshank Pit or the 
Snedegars entrances. I never liked 
the long mucky Snedegars-
Crookshank connection. So 
Crookshank Pit it would be. 
 
At the time, three years ago, I was 
confident I knew the route well. 
So confident, in fact, that I 
disdained even consulting the 
map. My arrogance turned out to 
be a big mistake. That first 
attempt was a complete and 
embarrassing failure on my part as 
guide. I blamed it on two things: 
memory loss over the decades 
time lapse, and the realization that 
apparently I was a much more 
competent caver in my 40’s than I 
am now in my 60’s. Both of these 
are hard pills for me to swallow. I 
just didn’t recall doing so much 
crawling, and convinced myself 
that  we may have been in the 
wrong passage, not much of a 

confidence builder for being in a forty mile cave 
system. Later I looked at the map and saw that we were 
in fact in the right passage, but we hadn’t even made it 
as far as the first connection into the Rubber Chicken 
part of the system. It seems I had forgotten an awful lot 
over the years.  A trip to Monster Cavern from 
Crookshank was going to take a little more planning 
than I’d initially thought. 
 
A couple of years went by and I decided I’d have to re-
familiarize myself with the route before I attempted 
another effort. Last OTR weekend  FCG’s David 
Morrow, and Virginia cavers Chris Coates and Nikki 
Fox joined me for a trip I was sure this time would get 
us to our destination. Things went pretty well until we 
got near the end of the Hempel Highway borehole. I 
was sure I would recognize the route through the 
connection area into Canadian Hole when we got there. 
After all, hadn’t I found my way through it with only 
minimal difficulty on three previous occasions, even if 
the last time was twenty years before. Once again I 
failed. By following the air we made it to a spot where 
the only way on seemed to be a low breezy stream 
crawl. Chris started into this, but my negativism and 
whining about not doing anything this hard on my 
earlier trips defeated our effort. We routed. 

Shredded rope; scary what a waterfall can do to a rope. Don't Leave it 
hanging.                                                                  Photo by Nikki Fox 
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 Corey Hackley and I went back in mid-October. I 
knew Corey was great at route finding, and reasoned 
that if I just kept my mouth shut about there being an 
easier way, Corey would prevail.  This time we were 
successful. So in the end it only took three tries to 
retrace a route I was convinced I knew unfailingly 
three years ago. What can I say? I guess I’m just 
turning into an old buffoon. 
 
I scheduled a trip for all interested  for the first 
weekend in November but “Superstorm” Sandy 
intervened. Pocahontas County received 1-3 feet of 
snow early in the week and the thought of snowmelt 
falling into Crookshank Pit by the weekend put a major 
damper on my plans. I rescheduled for the third 
weekend, but only Chris and Nikki could make it. 
Well, at least there wouldn’t be any route finding 
problems this time. 
 
The trip to Monster Cavern is a wonderful caving 
experience. Any competent caver of not too large girth 
who is in pretty decent shape and can do a 12-15 hour 
trip should find it easily within their range. I’m writing 
this report with enough detail that it could be used as a 
step guide for cavers wanting to do so. The trip is 
neither easy nor hard. It’s just long, but there is a lot of 
great caving along the way. From Crookshank to 

Monster Cavern is about 
three and a half miles 
one way. There is about 
half a mile of 
crawling(mile total for 
the in and out) spread 
out over seven major 
crawls ranging from 
about 150-500 feet in 
length. Five are on the 
near side(Crookshank) 
of the Hempel Highway 
and two are beyond it. 
 
Crookshank Pit is best 
rigged using the bolt on 
the large boulder close to 
the edge to solve the 
rope-eating rat problem, 
and a second rebelay 
bolt about twenty feet 
down the pit to alleviate 
rope fraying. You would 
need a 160’ rope from 
rigging tree to bottom. 
The pit seems to have 
shrunk. I taped it at only 
85’ from the break-over 

lip, a loss of 12’ from the commonly referred to depth 
of 97’.  The day Chris, Nikki, and I entered there was 
ice at the top and bottom of the drop, and although 
little water was actually falling down the pit, it was 
quite cold. 
 
From the base of the pit a meandering walkway 
extends for a few hundred feet to a stream crawl. This 
becomes belly just before it slopes up into a T-junction 
crawl. To the right leads to the “Terrible Crawl”. This 
looks like a convenient shortcut on the map, but it is 
aptly named. I don’t recommend it. Left at the T the 
crawl continues, first as a low-ceiling crawl, then 
becoming a cobble crawl to hands and knees, and 
finally to a stoop way, thus marking the end of the first 
crawl out of seven. 
 
 Now follows a nice walking, clean washed, and 
normally dry streamway for about five hundred feet to 
a junction. Left goes to a downstream sump. Turn right 
and follow this spacious canyon to the pools section. 
Very scenic, but be prepared to get wet from thigh to 
crotch. The last pool at the waterfall is the deepest, but 
can be avoided by climbing the ledges along the left 
wall. About a hundred feet beyond the top of the 
waterfall look for a stoopway with a small stream 

Chris in formation collage near the end of Hempel Highway.  Photo by Nikki Fox 
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coming in on the right. This is the beginning of a series 
of generally low passages which eventually leads to the 
connection with Rubber Chicken, the large middle 
section of the Friars Hole System. This small stream 
passage can also be reached from Snedegars, but you 
would have to go through the wet Snedegar-
Crookshank connection crawl.  
 
The passage with the small streamlet quickly becomes 
the “Sloppy Crawl”, number two of the seven. It is not 
one of the longer ones, but it is a little mucky. You can 
avoid the worst of it by staying along the left wall.  
Where the stream lowers to belly-crawl, get out of it 
and go up through a small hole over clay banks  high 
and to the left. This soon becomes a stoopway and then 
pops out into large passage going in two directions. 
The larger, and more inviting passage, leads to “Lew’s 
Last Climb”. It is nice and of large dimension, but it’s 
not the passage you want. Go right at the junction. This 
quickly becomes a duckwalk and then the beginning of 
the third crawl. In a couple hundred feet this crawl 
leads to another T-junction. Right leads back to the 
other end of the “Terrible Crawl”. Bear left to the 
“Promised Land”. This nice flat floored walkway  is a 
welcome respite from the crawling, but it is, 
unfortunately, not very long. Near its end it reduces to 
a stoopway which soon becomes the fourth crawl. This 
is the easiest of the seven as it is only hands and knees 
and not very long. At the end it slopes up into a  
breakdown room. Go across this and back down into a 
series of stoopways which soon lower to the fifth 
crawl. 
 
The fifth crawl is rather long 
and interrupted  by the 
connection between Snedegar-
Crookshank and Rubber 
Chicken. Parts of  this section 
also flood from time to time. 
After slithering through some 
low areas the connection 
breakdown squeezes must be 
negotiated. To reach these, as 
you crawl up into the 
breakdown, make a sharp right. 
Crawl downward though some 
snug spots in the rocks, then 
proceed forward through 
alternating crawls and 
stoopways for several hundred 
feet to the “Shark Room”.  
 
The “Shark Room” forms a 
junction with several major 

passages in the Rubber Chicken section of the cave. Go 
upslope past the shark rock. There will be two passages  
bearing to the left. Both these lead towards the Hempel 
Highway. Take the uppermost one without the stream. 
Within a couple hundred feet this will slope downward 
into the highway.  
 
The Hempel Highway is about a mile and a half long, 
borehole for most of its length, and trending with a 
slight uphill gradient. The downstream highway can be 
traversed on steep slippery clay banks or by sloshing 
along in a narrow muddy stream channel. After about a 
thousand feet, as you gain elevation in the highway, 
these slippery banks give way to breakdown and travel 
becomes somewhat easier. Around the one third mark a 
small dome on the right provides the only good water 
source along the trek. As you head into the upper  part 
of the highway abundant gypsum encrusts the walls 
and other speleothems become more common. Near 
the end are some very nice helectite and gypsum 
flower displays. 
 
To get to the connection  with Canadian Hole, just 
follow the highway to its very end. There will be a few 
side passages. Ignore these and stay on the main route. 
This will become smaller and there will be a few short 
stoopways and hands/knees sections. Just before the 
connection starts there are a couple of dome complexes 
to the right. There is also one shallow pit on the left 
which is easily traversed by a short easy  crawly ledge 
high on the right. There are two downsloping  stooping 
holes to the right just before the end of the main 
passage. Both blow lots of air. Take the second, which 

Terry in connection crawl to Canadian Hole, see boots. Photo by Nikki Fox 
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is all the way at the end and about two hundred feet 
past the first. 
 
This connection area is a bit complex. Air issues from 
several small passages, and not all are readily 
traversable. This air, combined with the moist nature of 
the crawlways, is very chilly, so dress prepared. If you 
start into the second blowhole mentioned in the above 
paragraph the way should not be too confusing. The 
blowing stoopway slopes down to a drippy corridor 
with some pretty white formations. Continue ahead to 
where you encounter several intersecting low passages. 
Take the one kind of straight ahead which seems to 
move the most air. You’ll know you’re in the correct 
one if you are soon crawling over a low moist 
flowstone with a false floor which produces a 
pronounced hollowness as your boots scrape across it. 
Just past a hole in the floor of the flowstone is a 
junction. Stay low in the left crawl. After about thirty 
feet the crawl will join a small stream passage. You 
need to trend to the left, either in the streamway, or by 
staying high in a short series of clay crawls along the 
left bank of the stream. Within about fifty feet all 
routes converge in a small breakdown room of 
standing height. The stream dips under a low ledge and 
continues down a windy crawl.  
 

The three times I’ve been 
through this connection, the 
last being in ’92, I have no 
recollection of doing this 
crawl. There is another route, 
which Corey and I looked for, 
but we did not find it. An 
account of the original 
connection trip by Canadian 
cavers John Mort, Anneliese 
Recklies, Alf Latham, and Al 
Thurston from the Canadian 
Caver, Vol. 9 No.2  relates 
how the two groups split up, 
each finding a different route 
through. One team followed 
the low crawl, but from the 
Canadian Hole side, while the 
other found a drier easier 
route. Once through, Corey 
and I checked from the 
Canadian Hole side, thinking 
it might be more obvious, but  
we still had no success. So at 
this time, I can offer no other 

recourse but to take the low windy crawl. This is crawl 
#6, and while only about 150’ long, it is low, wet, and 
very chilling. Actually about half of it is not too bad as 
stream crawls go, but there are a couple of tight spots 
which are pretty miserable, though thankfully short.  
 
The water crawl ends at a walking streamway. Bear 
left and follow until it becomes a stoopway, then a 
crawl. Just before this crawl there will be another crawl 
on the right. You will feel the air coming from here. 
This is the beginning of the “Log Roll”. The name 
derives from the fact that due to its low wide nature 
some early cavers found that the most efficient means 
of locomotion was rolling along like a log. I tried this 
once, but quickly became nauseous, so I just slither 
along pushing with toes and digging with elbows. The 
crawl is about 500’ long, and most of it is too low for 
hands and knees, but the floor is packed clay with not 
too much cobbly stuff, so it’s not especially painful, 
except that by this point of the trip you’re getting 
rather weary of crawling. Just about the time thoughts 
of how much longer is this thing enter your head the 
passage enlarges to hobbit size and then becomes 
walking for several hundred feet.  Here it T’s into a 
large canyon. Right leads to the bowels of Canadian 
Hole proper; left takes you to your goal. 
 

Gypsum flowers in upper Hempel Highway.                  Photo by Nikki Fox 
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This canyon just sort of evolves into the Monster 
Cavern Room at a point where massive breakdown is 
encountered. Clambering up over the first pile affords 
you your first view of the chamber, not that you will 
see much except a voluminous blackness and huge 
breakdown  blocks all around you. Somewhere off in 
the distance ahead and to the left you’ll hear the 
whisper of a waterfall. Of course, if it’s real wet, this 
whisper could be a roar. Working your way up over the 
car sized blocks you can reach a sort of high divide 
where the immensity of the room can truly be 
appreciated. To the right the breakdown jumble 
ascends steeply to near ceiling level, while the left 
vista reveals an avalanche of  angular blocks sloping 
towards a bowl shaped gulf with the ghost of a high 
waterfall cascading into it. Thus the Monster Cavern  is 
revealed. Dimensions are approximately 400x400 feet 
with a ceiling height of  100+ feet. At the time of its 
discovery it was the largest room in West Virginia.  
Today it still ranks as the second greatest known void 
in the state. It’s an awesome place. 
 
 Our objective was to measure the waterfall drop. A 
rope had been secured along the wall of the room 
where it would be protected from the force of the falls. 
Closer inspection by Chris revealed a second rope that 
had been shredded. I surmised that it may have been 
left hanging close to the falls sometime in the past and 
high water had flailed it against the rocks. The rope 
presently hanging down from the blackness above 
looked in very good condition. Bill (Stone) had 
described the rigging to his best 
recollection and it sounded fine to 
me. Chris and I both weighted the 
rope before I started climbing just 
as a precaution. 
 
The waterfall itself was much 
bigger than it had been a month 
earlier when Corey and I were 
there. Corey and I had witnessed 
only spigots of water, where now 
there were a couple of fire hydrants. 
The spray it generated was bone 
chilling. Still the rope hung away 
from the falls, so that you only got 
wet enough to keep cool as you 
climbed. I took a hundred foot 
survey tape up with me, tied 
another shorter tape to the end and 
lowered it to Chris. The hundred 
foot tape was completely  unreeled  
and a short section of the tied piece 
was on the floor. Chris  pulled and I 

got a reading of 103 free to the first bolt and 109 to the 
top rigging bolts. A new verified hundred footer for the 
state. I descended, then Chris bounced the drop. 
Waiting around got you pretty chilled, so we quickly 
tied the main rope back in its safe niche along the wall 
and prepared to head out. 
 
It was around 8PM, we’d entered around 10 that 
morning, when the three of us had a bite and packed up 
to begin the long reverse trek that would take us back 
to the base of Crookshank. Chris elected to number the 
crawls 1-14 since we had to do them all twice. We 
monitored our progress by counting down starting with 
#8, the log roll, and were relieved when we finally 
made it down to #14 a few hours later. The bottom of 
Crookshank was very cold. The huge volume pit acts 
as a cold trap. Nikki remarked that she even got colder 
while climbing. My advice would be not to attempt this 
trip during cold weather. A larger, slower climbing 
group could easily become hypothermic, leading to 
unpleasant incidents, of which there have been more 
than just a few in Crookshank over the years. Actually 
Robert Mothes discourages visitation from after 
Thanksgiving until spring, due to no winter 
maintenance  on the access roads. It was around 
midnight when we got back to our vehicles. The trip 
for the three of us took about fourteen hours 
 
I’m not getting any younger, but I’ll probably do one 
more trip(in warm weather) sometime later this year 
before I forget the way again�.   

 
Lots of Salamanders in the wet areas.                   Photo by Nikki Fox 
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BSA Roundtable 
February 7, 2013 

 

Franklin County Grotto was asked to give a 

presentation to the Chambersburg Boy Scout 

Roundtable on caving in the area. Gordy, Dane 

and Ken T gave an hour talk on caving in 

general to about a dozen BSA leaders with 

emphasis on BSA Guidance, conservation, 

safety, caving techniques and equipment. 

Handed out a map of Carnegie Cave and 

offered to take a group of adult scout 

leaders and parents on a trip so they could 

get a feel for caving and better evaluate 

their scouts who might be interested. 

 

They will get back to FCG with a list of 

interested leaders and we will then set up a 

trip to Carnegie Cave. There seemed to be a 

lot of interest, however the "list of 

interested leaders" only had two names. We 

feel that they probably need to come up with 

six leaders in order for the trip to be 

productive.� 

 

"Quotes of the Quarter" 
 

"EGGS" 
DC re JH re BD's breakfast offer 

 
"The girl with the Dragon Tattoo..." 

Recurring BD tattoo story 

 
"You aren’t going to wig are you?" 

"Not yet, but I’m getting close" 
JT & RE regarding RE in tight keyhole 

 
" Is this a rain or shine event?" 

"Don't worry, you won't melt, Sugar!" 
"You might  get those long flowing locks wet." 

"Rainwater makes my hair extra soft!" 
"Water should freeze right where it lands." 
"BD has some blankets to keep you  warm." 

DB, JB, BD, banter re Cold, Rainy, Snowy dig forecast 
 

 

Cleversburg Sink Water Level 
February 20, 2013 

Gordy and Ken T checked the water level at 

about 29 feet. The water was way up into the 

entrance room, partially blocking the window 

in the wall where the sensor cable drops down 

to the floor of the main passage 

 

Carnegie Cave Parking (Winter) 
Gordy Ley and Ken T. paid a visit to the 

Southampton Township Supervisors and  

discussed the chain blocking the Park Ave 

West parking lot. They explained that they 

always chain that lot in the winter from early 

December until mid-April. Until they take the 

chain down, Carnegie Cave users can park in 

the township gravel lot at the intersection of 

Hershey Rd & Airport Rd. 

 

Pics From the Past 

 

Don Arrowood, Peipers Cave, 1973 
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A Delightful Day in “Dustfield” (aka Duffield) Cave  
January 12, 2013 by Ron Emge 

 

John Boswell, Jeff Boyer, Jake Troup, Gordy Ley, Chase 
Lear (12 yo friend of Gordy), and Ron, Blake (10 yo) 
and Brady (5) Emge.  The ages of the adults were 
omitted out of respect for the elderly. 
 
It was especially warm and sunny for January, with 
temps the upper 50s, when members of the FCG met at 
the Fayetteville Sunoco.  The team assembled in the 
parking lot at 10 a.m. where trip leader, Gordy Ley, 
established the frame-work for the day.  He explained 
that this was a “kid trip” meant to expose the younger 
members of our group to the underground world.  Gordy 
educated the kids on cave safety – stay with the group, 
use multiple sources of light and wear a helmet and 
appropriate clothing.  Gordy had plenty of extra gear to 
share and, after adjusting some helmets, the team was 
off to greet the owner of the cave.  Gordy spoke with a 
member of the Brechbill family to thank them for 
allowing us to visit the cave and to let them know how 
long we would be on their property.  We then drove 
down a rural road between cornfields until we noticed a 
small ridge on the left-hand side.  The field was 
interrupted by a grove of deciduous trees that masked a 
small sandstone/quartzite quarry where the cave is 
located.  We parked along the edge of the field and 
geared-up for the hike across the muddy field.  The 
entrance is at ground level (no climbing the quarry walls 
like at the approach to J-4 in Centre County).  The 
entrance is also “walk-in” style which is great for kids  

 
and newbies who may be apprehensive about 
sliding into a pit in the ground.  
 
The first thing you notice when entering the cave is 
just how dry it is.  In fact, the kids had to be 
lectured on picking up and throwing dirt since this 
creates poor visibility and difficulty breathing.  
Hence, the moniker, “Dustfield”.  I was concerned 
about how the kids would react to being in a new 
environment, one void of light and familiarity.  
However, my fears were quickly alleviated when 
the kids scurried off ahead of us and curiously 
checked out every small passage.  A frequent 
pondering heard throughout the day by the kids 
was, “I wonder where this goes.”   Duffield cave is 
small enough to allow a curious child to 
investigate all the nooks and crannies without fear 
of falling, drowning or getting lost.  We let the 
kids do the leading and we negotiated all the main 
passages until we came back to the main room near 
the entrance.  Although, there weren’t any 
impressive formations in the cave, Gordy was able 

 
Chase Lear, Brady & Blake Emge after caving adventure 

 
Brady was very enthusiastic on his first trip! 
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to set up a nice photo of the kids peeking into a window 
leading into a dome room.  Jeff was able to climb down 
to the base of the dome to take the picture while Gordy 
supplied the needed light from above.  Once we 
reconvened near the entrance of the cave, most of the 
members decided to try the “Keyhole” leading to the 
“Junkyard” and “Graveyard”.  The “Keyhole” is an 
interesting low slot that takes some tight body wriggling  
and deep exhaling to negotiate.  John was the first to get 
through followed by Gordy and the boys.  The author 
attempted to go high in the slot and then low, but 
realized it would be futile, especially in light of the fact 
that he’d have to come back that way to get out.  Jake 
and Jeff worked their way through the “Keyhole” and 
waited for word from Gordy about where the passage to 
the “yards” was located.  Gordy and the boys made their 
way to the “bone yard” where numerous raccoon 
skeletons decorated the room.  They then found the 

“junkyard” and managed to 
make their way through 
broken glass without getting 
cut.  Meanwhile, Jake and Jeff 
gave up on finding the 
passage to meet up with 
Gordy and the boys, so they 
decided to return to the main 
passage.  Jeff was able to 
negotiate a small opening 
above the keyhole and thus 
avoided the return trip through 
the tight passage.  Jake was 
not able to get through the 
bypass and had to exit via the 
keyhole.  After some 
struggling and encouragement 
from Jeff, Jake made it 
through to the main passage.  
A few minutes later, noise 
was heard and Blake was seen 
exiting the keyhole.  He said 
Gordy was able to find the 
bone and junk yards.  Jake 
gave an exasperated look and 
after some contemplation, he 
and Jeff crawled through the 
keyhole again.  They still 
never found Gordy and the 
boys, but did explore some 
smaller passages.  Blake and 
the author waited for the 
others to return.  In the 
meantime, Blake fashioned an 
ax out of a rock, a stick and a 
vine.  Jake and Jeff exited the 

keyhole for the last time and soon Gordy and the other 
boys returned with a booty of old bottles and raccoon 
bones.  Gordy expressed to the group that he and the 
boys were not able to find the other entrances from 
inside the cave, so we decided to scour the hillside on 
the way out.  At least two other entrances were found 
and explored by the boys.  The boys returned stating that 
it appeared the passages would continue, but we decided 
to leave further exploration for another trip. 
 
Most of the mud on this trip was acquired on the hike 
back to the vehicles.  The temperature warmed and the 
fields became soft and muddy.  The kids really enjoyed 
their first trip into the underground.   
 
Thank you to our gracious hosts, the Brechbill family for 
letting us explore their cave and thank you to Gordy Ley 
for being a wonderful tour guide!� 

 
Chase Lear, Brady & Blake Emge looking down into pit 
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