X gy
3

o

g

3

University of ‘laryland , Collage Park, “aryland , d
Volume 3, Number 1 ' : iz, 15@i?~ 3

mditor = Barbara Lauster

1
i
]
|
j Ufficers bhave been coming and foing since the last newslaitor,
AL nresent we have: =
Annie braithwaite {the Gremlin) as Presidont
( Peter @kent of the Great Creoon Monster as Vicuewires.
. BDurbara Laueter (] ~izbt LFyee) as Seerciary
dJobhn Reich (Lir Gloom) as Tressures

In the past, editors Lave iaken tliis spuce to expiain their

methode in putting out the Terrapin Traiisg. My mothod-

giving out tri . reports fo memnbers with varying dogrees of

iyping skills und waiting till tlhey come ine- is not recommendad

. for those who mant well orgunimed newsletters, bui it workd.

- i'd lile to thank Pennis Phillips; Adelc Irodmerkel, Al
Lord, Jokn Reieh and Cheryh Howard for tleir lelp,

Lan
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| I'd like to comment of the fact that John Heich actunlis:

7 refused secpnds for lumch wiile typing. 1kis John inforau
me, does happen occashionally. On thig occa: gion, it was dus
to Lis Laving already eaten oue before coming over,
LL = . S s o e R s e :
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CAVING TRIP IN THE CLIFTO! FOLGE AhTA . VIRGINIA
fugust 2-l, 1963

I say, are we about resdy to leave, :lease? That was 10:15 P, M,
a.  the Lsso station near Ceorge washington Farkwsy on Ht. 123. John Moore
had just been picked uvp and now Hary Martin, Sarg Anne Bailey, John Heich,
Tom Pearce, and Dick Sanford in faithful, valigst Rambler and Kay Lauster,
Amne Draithwaite, John Foore, Bill Taylor, and Jim Stacy in sturdy, reliable
Chevy began their long, long trin to Cliften Forge, Va. The trip8s initial
planner had decided that the group would stay at Douthat State I'ark, several
miles Mo of Clifton Forpe. Both cars arrived about AcM.y found a campsite
and quickly bedded down for the night(?). Annie & John R, arose about § Al
Tixed their individual breakfasts and waited for the others to arise, Soon
they did, znd after much fiddle-faddle Stacy, Bill, Tom & Dick tcok a short
dip in the dammed-up stream {much to the dispust of several avid spelunkers),
Wle discovered that we were nol in the Mark, but in a private park and
that each night cost %1,50/car.

e left gbout 11 AM, bound for Grill Cave in the southcentral nart
of the Lusdrangle. After a brief ctop in Conington (UGH#SEELLS TS RIBLE),
we arrived below the cave. We rarked the cars, got our gear together,
started up the hill spreading out to hunt for the cave, Kay found the
cave and after ¥ hour of yelling "Nid you find it yet?" everyone was in
the cave. The entrance to the cave is rerpendicular and about 20' higher
than the floor of the msin passape which has several solution dome vits
in it. The pits are easily traversed, The main passage is short and is
parallel to thescliff face. Along it are several shimmey-type chutes
that cah be chimneyed; one which may lead wo 2 clay-filled second entrance.

... The Speleo~Bigest {year?) records crystalline gycsunt and chert nodules in

the cave which we did not find., The cave is relatively clean cf carbide
rarkings, a fegture we were glad to see. For future reference, in finding
the cave, face the green gate, go about 3o paces to your left, face the
hill and go straight up. The cave is about 75 ft. from the road,

From Grill Cave we decided to go to Cedar Cr ek Cave and then to
Warm River Cave., The cave was either plotted wrong or the coordinates
were incorrect as the cave was not where we thou ht it should be. However
the peorle on whose property the cave is located; showed us where it was.,
The man said it is used as a water suprly and when T otjected to our
exrloring it; he assured us it was OK. The water coming out of the cave
was fresh & cold, so we =11 had a drink and fiiled canteeng, lMost of us
dressed lightly - bermudas and z shirt and Mary even wore her bathing
suit under her coveralis. The water level was not high, but in some
parts, one h~d to walk right through the water. The rocks in one dry
stream passage ~¢re moist, black and rounded. The ceiling is flat and
iooks and feels like sandstone. )

Behind a rock near the entrance, %%ry found a siphon from which warmeg
water was flowing into the main passage. In the -ater were several fish and
I saw a crayfish. Stacy, uron explorin: the girhon, found that there
was an air space about 3t away. "0h boy - let!s explore it," "0K - who!s
first" ®Hot me." “I know, good ole Tom Pearce.® HCome here Tom, we
have a job for you." "OK® #iherets a sivhon here, and you can explore
ite® "Hell ..00 let me get prenared first.! "Pine, here 2ill, take his
lamp and John, give Tom your waterproof flashlight," "I have to get
all wet first- 1, 2, 3; vh, I always count to fivel. oK, Toor RL2, 1,

s >y now duck." "Well, I think 12 is a better mumber. H3IY¥, who is
dumping watler on iy head? cs.e0 S2ra2 ANNC..o" Ty s Tomy, I wouldntt
stiorderminodueily do a nasty thing like that.” “Some on Tom, DUCKILY
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‘0K, OK" Whoosh. "Now I have to take a deep reeath.® #(K everyohe, move

out so Tom can go underﬂ" eoc FAlse ... "Ugh, it sure is tight in
here." "does it go Tom?" Well, yes,; it goes down and not much of an air

space. I1ll wedre in he“e as far as I can without goinz under.® "Tom,
your head is all red and it loocks like a bowling ball. ! U"thanks.® @I
think Ii1l come in too." "Stacy, vou'll get all wet." "So what®" tire
you giing to push it." ‘'well, T donft think I should. Who knows when
there'll be another air space.” "If we had a rope maybe you could." "Yep,
lst¥s get out of here." So much for the siphon.

From cedar Creek Cave we went to Hot Springs to satisfy our curiosity
as to what the town was like. While Mary was in the T 1ag Station rest
room, she lodt a contact lens, causing a long delay. It was finally found
by me in the wash basin whichha  previously boen checked 2 or 3 times
When Stacy found that we had to hike across Spring Creek to Warm River
Cave & that we were uncertain of the location, he sugpested & most of us

readily agreed to forget the cave and return to the campground. We arrived

there about 8:30, found original campsite token & were given another

placs. Then we all went swimming from 9-11 PM. .Tom lost his glasses when

diving off the raft with them on, Thus z rrand search. One couldnti
dive to search as the water was very cloudy. It was just a matier of
wallking along the bottom and stepping on them, Sara Amne found them;
accidently, in this marmer the next morning.

The next monning Amne and Mary were driven to church by Bill and John
Upon returning to camp, Rill and John raved about the wonderful breakfast

fuey had had in touwn, causing Kays Anme;~Sara Anne, Stucy Dicl znd Tom

o follow suit. Ve returned to camp for a short swim, but Tom, Sara Anns
7 Anne were chased out as they didn't have andy bathing suits on (enly
clothes).Soon after , we packed and left, headed for Williamsville, Va.

3

We stopred at a place marked "Big Sp*lng" on the map, The water is
celd and clear. Stacy took his feet apparel off to wxplore the spring.
fellowed by Bill; Amnme; and Sara Amne. The water bubbles up through
honeycorbed rock and also from under the stream bank, The furee which
with it is forced upward causes a strong enough current to clear the
water of sili several wimites after the stirring ceases. From the spring,
we motored on to Glarke Cave on the CowpastureRiver. TFor the first time
the trip, Rambler t ok the lead to precede Chevy up the farm 'road" tc the
pasiure above the cave.

everal people needed belays to assist them in getting down the cable

ladder and 26! ¢limb to the entrance. It might have been better if they
had rapelled. Anyway, L of the group spent only % hour to L5 minutes
in the cevas while Anne; Kay Tom, Bill, Stacy & John R. were able to spend
hours exploring. Clﬁgﬁe LQWe is a maze cave with Aprge ~asgages snd
t we saw, rather extensive, Lt was filled with mmch breakdown
in entrance und ““e floor became increasingly muddy near the .
cturn trip will be made to the cave soon.
the cars, glans were madeto meet tt the Ritz High Hat in
5 Va, for dimnsr. We did, at 10 PM. Rambler srrived in
ereas sboubt 1 AM, while Chevy arrived at 1:30 after dropping off
Joha icfle in Alezandria,
iapa used on the irip were Clifton Forge 151 guadrangle and Wi
151 gquadrangle, Vae
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Teip Report = Schoolhouse, Sept, 2729

Jim Fox, Bill Teyler, John Reich and I set out for the Fieldhouse about
T2 Midnight, Friday Sept. 27, from the University, We arrived thers %o find lights

on, Jerry Nettles, Xay lauster, Jeck Reddick, and Henry Bradford already therg and
ihings were hopplng fquite literaily). We left alter a few minutes to sleep in ths
field mear Schoclhouse. _
The mext mormimg, in an imitation of drinking champagne from a glass glippsy

John drank scme cider from oms of my old temmis shogse, His life-agxpectancy prom-=
ptly dropped To zero.

TWe entercd the cave about I pm Seterday. Ve walked easily beck to the jumping-
off place; where we had %o rig the first of the ropes. A1l of the proup rappeled
dowr the "Grasnd Rappel" in shori easy stages, gettimg off the rope eventualily at
the "Nickeof-time', We walked back to the end of the camyon under the "Judgement
Saat" and climbed up to it. From thers we climbed up further to the "Hodeg room".
We encountered a slight delay here when two of the greup had to be rescued from the
"hedags™, Once across the Hodag room, I singed my hair with the carbide light, and then
procesded to the tender bolt Reom . We used ancther rope +tc enter this room and rap-
peled down "Femdulum Pit",. Getting cut the cther side of the Thunderbolt roam proved tu
be much difficult than auticipated. After Jim's futile attempt, the group ate lunch,
which consisted of Viemns sausages and one chocolate bar. After iunch Bill made am &t-
tempt at the olimb and succeeded after outting in several steps with a knife. From ther
on o the back of the cave the trip was unsventful, except for the orossing cf some in=
teresting pits, At the back the register was signed by all and the group returned te
the Thuaderbelt room. At the Hodag room we rem imto Jerry Netules, Kay leuster, smd . -

“Jack Reddick who had come in to sey hello and kesp ug compamy on the wey cut. The "Hoe

dag” room wes again orossed, this time thers were no hodags, and we descended to the
Judgement Seat. We then rappsled off the Judgement Seat to the floor and returmed i
tha Niek=cftime. The ascent was mede without event end all left the eave by about I am,
wired and happy.

I found this, my first oave, quite interesting. There seem tc be so many things to
do whils caving: crawling, prussiking, squeezimg, sorambiing, olimbing, rappeiing, and
changing carbide, Aside from ginging wy erms 9 times, my hair omes, and the rope cuce=
I caused no major conflagratiome. '

Then we left the ceve it was raiming, so we all went te the Fieldhouse for dinmer,
which turnmed cut to be an interssting conglomeration of all the gemi-edible things -
kaowa to man - or at least to the TTC, YUR

Sunday morning, afier breakfast at Mrs, Smith®s we atbempled traversing the Fieldhouas
with Bill and Jerry campletieg it. Shortly after that Johm , Jerwy and I plammed ard
oxecutad & tres-oclimbing trip, We foumd 3 routes up 2 tri-cclored maple snd ecusidered
mppping them, We did a bid of %rsil clearing and are lookimg for 2 reliable group who will
volinter to maintain the trail for a ysar or 0. ;

Before leaving. John imsistsd om drinking cider from wy Xleutterschun{? ), He must
have sons sort of an obsession gbout shosg... We now have the opinion of an experts
aidsr is better from & Kleubterschuh then =2 topnis shos. (I'm sure it would be BEST fyrem
e ridinmg boot),

e ieft about 4 pm pleying password on the way heme, (without syszygy end zither but
with squivox ead cﬁBEHpscl{i and srrived im D.C., at 9:30 pm,

Judy Hogers (s.nd John Reich}

170 new canpsites arse bdeiag pigrned along the southern part of the Skyline
TiVEes

R : e — =iy
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HELP CLE . UP THI: FIELDIHOUSE T:IP
SOMERIIIE IN OCTOBUL:, 1963

Attended by nondothgr tuan: Seneca Climbers:
Jim 8t cy (Stacy) Jim Fox
Sar. Anne Bailey Judy 1ioge.s

Anne Braitbtiwo.ite
Harry Stacy (Harry)
Allen Lord

John Reich

Well, tinis trip wos instigoted by tne Potomac Speleologiceal
Club to .elp Jerry Nettles clean up his fieldhouse previously
sented and ope.ated by tie Pittsburg Grotto, and located at
Seneca Caverng W.Va. Anyway, wiiile most of us were slaving
away Jin and Judy went climbing. The boys help with cleaning
up tie smelly out.ouse, putting shingles on the showeriouse
»o0f and cementing the cistern cover on, wiaile Sara Anne and I
did the upstairs-dusting, clenning. ete.

In the even.ng after work we-Stacy Ilarry. John. Sara Anne
ndy and I decided Lo go to Sinks of Gandy Creek without a map.
We missed the wronged rigut turn Dbe.ng 5 miles sliort .f it
and spent 3/4 of an . sur w lking aimlessly around looking for
tiie cave. We finally gove it up and came b-ck. much to =y y
relief for I felt something bad wouid've hapnened., At the car
we .e-t-d up diniter and ace. Then b ck to ye olde fieldi:ousee,
wit.. me driving cuch o _the disgust of Harsy. Andy and John;
bat alfver all it w-g Stacy's carl! On the way dowan John and
Hary :ept nmaking me stop the car so wuey could get out and
look for examp.es of .ross lamination in the rock strata woich
ey uad seen .oming up. After the 4th ston, ve found some very
good exaoples.

During tae _est of the night, while the first mentioned
four weas to bud, e irest of the PSC gol smashed and had vhat
is fondly termed a B.UATEWPA:DY. Things like sa.eeging thiru t:. e
runzs of a ciair ‘btravess ng the inside of the fieldh suse
hanginz by you. seels on tue doo.fram dan inz on he gtove
nd wiking us up (FATHE.DS) were amonz the rolii kiny ar civities
of t..ose t..oroushiy smasued.

In toe morning, we weat uome.

That's all folks
Annie
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The 0ld Rag Trip for 1963
{as seen by a beginner)

Rarticipants: Wallace Bailey, Rich Blumberg, Anne Braithwaite, Adele Brodmerkel,
aarnyf§ﬁg§gﬂ Julian Convey, Don Day, Joan DeMarr, Sharon Dodds, Kathie Engler;
Steve Field, Mr. Gerhard, Paul Gerhard, Peter Grant, Dick Hammerschlag, Jack
Izower, Buzz Jones, Kay Lauster, Bernie Liebermann, Allen Lord, Klaudia Muntjan,
Tom Pearce, Judy Rodgers, Roy Sadler, Dick Sanford, Nancy Simmons; Mr. and Mrs.
Stacy, Jim Stacy, Harry Stacy, Mike Stanl, and several others

On October 6, at about 7:00, the Trail Club met at 1 lot for its annual
trip to 0Old Rag Mountain. Being a prospective Trail Clubber and a veteran
homework evader, I naturally attended. When I reached 1 lot, I was confronted
by a steadily increasing group of individuals (both in dress and manner).
By the time I began to figure out what was going on Annie ordered us to either
get in one of the four cars or join Buzz on his motorcycle, Since I didn't
feel like riding the motoreycle { at 7:30in the morning I rarely feel like
riding motorcycles) I climbed into a car. In a short time we were on our way,
The 90 mile trip to the base of 01d Rag inghenandoah National Park, Va.,
could be called uneventful, except for some traversing practice on Peter
Grant's “Green Monster® at a Virginia gas ststion, and a few wrong turns.
411 in all the trip was quite pleasant, especially since we had a perfect
fall day. Yes, everything went fine on the way down = the problems didn't
develop until later.
After parking the cars and doning our equipment- the hiking gear was
far outweighed by the food in most cases - we started to hike. The first part
of the trail was fairly easy hiking. It was relatively clear and only steep
in a few places, I was just beginning to have visions of something comprable
to a Cirl Scout hike when we reached the rocks. Girl Scoitts was never like this!
1 spent the rest of the ascent scrambling over, under, around, and through the
bigeest rock garden I'd ever seen. Finally we reached the summit. Han L
thought, "rest and lurch." Seating myself on a rock, I unwrapped a sandwich,
Just as I took the first bite, I was suddenly attacked from behind! My
assailant turned out to be a goat (of the domestic rather than the mountain
variety - Old Rag isn't high enough for true Mountaingosts, although I might
have cisputed it at the momeni). Recevering myself, (but not my sandwich)
T wmoved %o a more proftected spet and finished lunch.
The aflernnon was spent watching some of the mere ambitious
viduals praciice siimbing itechmiques on a nearby rock face. These
hitions were ciimaxed by a belaying demonsiration by Paul Gerkard.
wagn®t taking lessons from cur group I was ohservipng ihe techniques
aven more expérienced climbers- namely six goais. One of the geatls
eh guezt) hung around moovhing handeouts all afterncon, but alas, he
surely dead now for one kind soul accidently fed lLim egome dining hall ¢
2! As everyone knows that is certain death %o all neonceonditioned
ans were never like fthat!
e group cellecteod and sltarted ithe des o ;
ferent %rall down. I and meveral other novice
ong we eould no longer hear the otherg., We ¢
ically geotting off the #trail and having e
1y had to admiti ihat we werce not going to catbh up
ntuoliy.e we gtruck a fire lane which seemed Lo run
~ion and had some Likely looking traciks, Then we heard
sound of a motor. &o
o

e
)
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on Duzz appeared bouneing along on his
e hastiened on {our pricde got the best of us and we
ed to Fide back with Bu

o
B

{0

red
zz)and we scom rejoined the others,
Yhen tveryoue wus assombled wo started for home. Despite our
appoarance . we managed ito get served at a restaurant in Culpapper, Va.
£ hed wded back to tie campus. By 11:30 p.m. we weore again
rroundings and begipning Lo wondoer whare we would
next 4 ¥, ‘

Adele Brodmoarkel é



TRATL CLEARTNG TRIP * HOVEN3ER ¢-10, 1963

with Paul Gerhard in Strong iliero bus with Jim Stacy in sturdy Chevie

fimne Braithwaite Linda Hobbs

John Reich Judy Bogers

Julian Convey Jim Fox

Harry Stacy Allen Lord

Wallace Bailey And Bill Taylor on Brand-New ilotor Bike

inyway, this large group started out independently (Bill overslept by 2}
hours and came down later) and those in liicrobus stopped for breakfast. We
arrived in Edinburg, Va. where we were to have met the ranger at 9 All (it then
being 10:30 Ail) and he was nowhere to be found. So up to his home; not there,

Then back to Edinburg to call the other rangers (all this having to be done so

we could get the tools to clear the trail). Finally the ranger called me in the
public phone booth on ilain Street and Said he would be up to the trail in 1% hours
with the tools. OK. Fine. See you there. Up to the trail we go. There's Stacy's
car. No Stacy. No anybody. Fine, Paul found a note: "ie are tired of waiting.
Took a brush hook up aways. Honk horn.® (They had becn waiting 3 hours). We
honked horn, then dashed off to meet them.

They, were told sad tale and were also shown the can of blue enamel paint which
Julian*besged off of a hardware store owner in Edimburg, telling him it wos for a
worthy cause; blazing the Horth Mtn. Trail, what else? We had then bought a
paintbrush in Woodstock! Well, any way, Stacy (Jim), Bill, Linda, Fox, & Julian
went around to the Waites Run end of the trail, taking Fox!s brushhook, the paint
and after buying some white paint and another brush, they began clearing and
painting, Finally about 1 hour, 50 games of password, and one agonizing crawl
under the middle seat of the Microbus (by John) later, a man (not the ranger) came
with tools. We were at the trail (other end) by & and lickety-split up we went.

A hardy group of boys turned back about 5 to find a campsite, while us brave and
venturesome young ladies went on blazing. Finally, ve met the clearers coming back
and we all turned arcund to make the mad~dash for the car. Then to the campsite.
After a wonderful dinner of chopseuy, NOODLES ALMNONDINE, and various assorted hot
drirks,(some noteworthy soul had built a warm fire) we sat around peccefully sing-
ing and talking. Then some one mentioned BEAR, and off to Wardensville leaving JAS,
Linda, Allen and Me(Gremlin) to watch the fire, Ve immediately grabbed the best
seats and remained glued to them for the rest of the evening with the exception of
brief intervals when thrown off. When the Bear-goers came back, the FUN DBEGAN. John,
get off of Linda; I'1l save you. Get my shoe; John, get your fingers away from Linda's
shoelace. Crunch. Yow, someone bit my thumb. I'1l help you John. Fine, Harry. Yow.
somgone bit my finger. Linda, I got it. Fine. Judy, I'll help you. Crunch, Yowwwwili
Judy, I've got your shoe. The GREMLIN strikes again. Thusly, the evening became one
large wrustle-tustle with the feminine aspect outdoing, as is traditional, the weaker
and dumber aspecty namely Boys.

The next morning, after a £illing(?) breakfast of donuts and juice, Jas, Anne(me).
Fox, Julian, John, and Bill departed for D. C, and the rest of the drew departed for the
trail. JAS drove Microbus back to the Rt.55 end of the trail, so that the trail
crew wouldn't have to walk 14 miles. Tails of trails of how that day workdd out are
as follows: they lost the trail innumerable times, since no one present had been on
the first recon¥isance hike; Harry perforned an exceptional duty of [inding the
trail each time it was lost; the paint crew ran out of paint; the trail wasn't fin-
ished, but that's usual. At least someone has walked the whole thing with a brush-
hook in hand. GCONGRATS, GANG. Well, that was trail clearing for another year.
laybe we ean give it another try in the spring.

» &)
(wri‘égen with characteristically ludiercus feminine distortions)

! By the GRELIN, no less
Anne Braithwaite

P.S. John Reich, traasurer of TTC, is also Trail Clearing Chairman for this year
and as rmany years as he wants to serve. Good luck, ixid. Clear the trail.

fivn
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BERINNERS CAVIIG TRIF 3 OCTODLER "Eﬁﬁ%%@% 20, 1963

Once upon a time there were many littls (tall and short)
cavers who decided to go caving (which could hapren). inyhow, as
& sun rose that morning (as that is the accepted time for the sun
to rise); wide awake Wallie Bailey, Richie B umberg, AnnieBraithwaite,
Kathie Engler and Janie Davis shuffled, iDelie Crodmerkel, Kathy
laine, Julianie Convey, Stevie Field, 3obbie Nelson and Dizkie
Hamuerschlug were dragged , Jimiie Stacy, Allenie lLord, Jocnie
Dellarr; Harrie Stacy and Sary Annie Bailey ploided, Alanie Taylor
groped around, and Bobbie Taft {in=lly congreiyated on the Siudent
Union parking lot to discuss their wayy of pro-eeding to a place
called Sileris Cave,

Soon all fo the hap'y jolly caver:s were cn their way to the
far-off valley; all went by car with Dizkie, Jimmie, and Janie
driving. Fausing to refresh on itk othir side of the Fotomac Diver
in Westernport and to wait for the othes two vars, membsrs of Dick's car
narkeé by the side of the road., Vhen “he other cars arvived, wetins
piled out and 2, 3, then L cavers crosied the rond to f-ed per~ermint
candy to what was agreed upon to be a ‘orse of some sort. Fumy,
fuzzy horse.

Anyhow, after driving for many m’les; the cavers reacled z
bumpy, roly-poly rosd that was soco mch fun! Then they drove fist,
the cavers in the beck seat hit their furny little heads on the
car®s ceiling. "Hszh, hah, hah'" they ‘augled. One of the dr. vers.
thought she would be scared out of he wite when the bottom ¢f the
car almost fell out., See Jane, off se: Jane drive. Bump, bum, ceeesed!

Anyhoo, the jolly cavers finally reachid the far-off vallisy,
Silers Cave is under a big red ap-le orchard Finally the cawvirs
stopped their cars in front of a deseted farrhouse and began t»
search for the cave. Search, search; search. They called and

alleod to each other, they walked over old fences and around mil.ions
of trees and up and down hills; calling "Hel '" to each other whe
they got lost., After almost an hour, Bobbie Taft called the other.,
for he had found the cave, The cavers rushed ‘o the opening and
soon they had 211 descended into it,

0000-1it waa soco dark in there and cocl and maddy, too. Four
cavers chimneyed around a chimmey-type place and ‘ecided to crawl
under a ledge to go farther down the passage, to loep from crawling €
through the icky mud, The rocks scratched their s -machs and the
ledge scrared their noses, but soon they came out ¢ the other side.
Many rocks had fallen from the ceiling there, but tlxy werentt afraid.
They saw a little eensy-weeensy bat hanging there. ‘ugzy 1il? batds
Socn one of the cavers, Johnnie Reich who h~d sneake in previously,
saw a huge rock hanging by o tiny edge, ready to fal.. almost, See
Johnie run. Oh, see the other caversrun too. Coming sack Sary
Amnie, Annie & me crawled thru the icky rmd. Oooo-rz: yihi

After exploring many other passages and having > cmall mudcake
battle, the cavers found a tiny room with another tiny ,-:ssage.
Jimmie, Johnnie, Sary & Wallie tried to crawl irco it. ‘e passsge
came back out in the same roow and one of the cther cavers ‘g real
gremlin) wouldn't let the other cavers come cut and even blev put
their carbide lirhts. MNasty, nasty other crverdd

Soon, the cavers decided to find thei: way back to the entr
Most of them did. After ascending »nd esting soume goodies.

went b-ck to their cars. (Richie, Richile, wher
in the cave with Johunie, Demnie Phillips, Diedrie Butterf]
Brianie ilennex.

ATter eating some more goodies znd tellds
b a spring, some cf the hap~y cavers d
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CAVES ON HARRISONBURG, VA. QUADRANGLE; VISITED NOVEMBER 16, 1963

Wrigt's = not found, suspect it is under a trash pile.,

Fountaine Jefferson, and Madison's Salipster - not found. It is possible that they were

plo Wrong, and are former commercial caves that have been closed., Two caves

fouad on the top of the ridge; ome is breakdown and comsidered danmgerous, ssecond
appears to have been fillad in recently by earth flow. (Note: Ist & 3rd were former
commeroial caves and are both owned by owner of Grand Caverns, She would like to
recpen Ist, Amnie B,)

Theelbarger’s = mot found, suspect it was déstroyed when Rt., 33 was widened to double
1“‘50

Liskey's = mot found, possibly plotted wrong, also is near where Interstate 8I, part of
Harrizonburg bypase was built, could have been covered or distroyed,

Keezle - FOUND, lLocated properly. In# sink hole which is used as tresh dump. Route through
ash was found, probably omly temporary route. Medium large descendimg passage,
arched, about IO to I5 feet high, Ends in crawlway,dead animal in crawlway (waz mot

explored further, didn’t seem %o go) no noticeable formatioms, One side passage
seotion only. Systems of chimmeys that interconnect, imterestinmg climbing, slight
maze in chimmeys.

JMonger's - Cave was found; plotted wromg on map., Is halfway around bend, downstream, at
Bass of cliff near top of ridge, Total estimated length is 80 feet, great nmumber of
mosguitoes, Dry cave, could bs done without a light.

Sutmitted for the imterest of others by
Jehn 7, Reich

Feb. 29, I964
Linda lobbs is a GR<AT BIG BLU:Y PIXIE,

courtesy John %, Reich
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November 23, 19063 Agua and Grapevine

Barbara Lauster, Gene [ icharde, John Gillispie, Lurt Brooks, Jim Wells.

At the .palling hour of 11 P.M., when all good little boys and yirls
should be in Led, (separate beds), our motley crew of eminent spelec-
pranksteres departed from the !laryland campus for a weekend of utter
chaos. After a fitful night of questions such as: '"liey Darb, you asleep
yet?", we arrived at Grapevine, rijged the drop, and made our bhissing descent
to its floor some ninety odd feet below. Upon reaching the floor I was
greete.! by giggles and sliouts of joy from that renowned herpetologist
himself, Johnathan Gillespie, who on hands and Lnees was fumbling
with several specimens of Purycca Iucifica and Ambystoma Jeffersonianum,
After calming oursclves to some degfee of sanity, we proceded to the limite)
of the cave, ducking beneath our clouded breatls in order to gaze upon
natures wonders, which after three trips to Grapevine still sond chills
up and down my spine.

After several houre of flashbulbs poppin@ througl: the dark silence,
and John perfecting lLis smoke rings, we beagan ocur prusik. Owing to a
strange bulze at my midline, a rain soaked rope, and the fact that I
was last man out (ratiomalization) I managed bo slip in twenty foot slips
to the floor from about half way out, I hate to admit the midline role
but facts must be factsg With the aid of a (ul:, this hurts) belay te
peevent slippage on the stand I finally pcked my head into the misty
light-pzevaded air. (Mere rationalizution: V“hat a letdown after that
nice prasik out of Cass). At the same time, as I was soon to find out,
John was fighting the car which I learned was stuck in the gorpy mud
and had to be extracted with a tractor.

What else could happen you may ask. Well, the answer is yet to follow,
After a night of fun and frolic and (sleef® at the Field liouse, we
headed for Aqua.and a day filled with many surprises.

After shirting the lake at the entrance and pepping a few more flashbulbs,
tl.e happy crew was once again up to its usual antécs... Yie found the sandy
beach much like fUAY/L Ocean City quote: J.G.. The stream trends back,
narrowing here and thgrg, making it fordable, and .1 times broadening and
deepening into crysiul lakes, The excitement begun with the finding of some
fine specimena of Lurycea Loggicauda and terminated with a splash. In
between, we found an interesting [lluted passage and some excellent foddils;
crinoif stems, brachiopoda, some form of unidentified coral, and another
prevelent fossil: the nature of which 4 do not know.

As to the splash, well that's . long story. Amid the hoote und laugls
from my fellow irogledytes I nroceded undaunte:.! onto an everbung wall,; or
ae J.G., would state it: Hung-over wall., Anyway, it stuck out over a large
and beckoning lake, well needless to say, the hand-hold which sghould have
been around the corner wasn't there,

The rest,; seeing my extreme pleasure in being caressed by the icy waters,
were obviously jealous and thus proceded hand in band into the lake for an
historical cressing. Wew

About an hour from mew found us arm in arm wading along the stream
which flows sercnely from the entreance to Equa singing liti e ditties
appropriate to the occcussion.

Jim Wells.

WARNING: There are none s¢ blind as those who cannot see.
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SEATON CABIN TRIF - DECEMBER 20, 1963

Harry Stucy Tom Peaxrce Linda Hobbs
John Reich Bill Taylor Jim Fox
Jim Stacy (Rtacy) wallace Bailey

Rich Blumberg Dennis Phillips (late addition)

At 7 PM (usual time) in S.U. Parking lot (usual place) the
crew assembled, got themseclves & gear into two cars and departed
for scenic Sexton Cabin in senic Va. not too far from that
scenic and thriving metropolis of Harrisonburg (where the Camp
Strawderman horses are stabled over the winter -~ note of interest).
Pirst stop was the Fairfax Safeway for the weekend's food.
Naturally no one could agree on what to get and a great deal
of time was wasted with arguing the merits of various sug-
gestions - notably chiclken livers - a perfectly delectable,
tasty, and otherwise praiseworthy product of the culinary
arts. Eventualiy, however, the groceries were purchased and
once more we were on our way with goodies in hand. The next
stop was some cheesy diner. Iore time wasted, but after all it
was for a worthy cause - some people are hungry all the time! =
and we weren't on a time schedule anyway. Stomachs full and
everyone warm again - trail club cars have more trouble with
their heaters! - once more the cry was onward & upward, Excelsior,
etc.

But all good things really must come to an end. Our pleasant
drive through the brisk winter air was over and it was time teo
don boots, coats, mittens, packs and tromp the approx. 3 miles
in to the cabin. The actual hike in was most enjoyable - a
brisk pace was kept by all and although there was little light
from ths moon, the trail was easily discernmable, as it wound
around bthe ridge. Rich had a hard time standing up in places
and at one point someone fell off the trail and rolled guilte
a few foct down the side of the slope. The entire hike only
took 40 min.,, which isn't too bad a pace considering the dark &
the snow. Then there was thg cabin before us. Nice warm cabin:i
Inside the temperature was 4, outside about 2°, P®ine! Let's
build a big fire. Oh, why bother? It's cold! YQu'Te only
going to bed = Wellll? NO big fire. Needless to say everyone
was into their sleeping bags in record time, A short time later
suspicious clumping was heard outside., Bears? No, only Denuis.
He had driven down alone and come up Ramsey Draft. DBack to slesp.

Next morning no one was yet stiriring in the cabin when Dennis
came in and built a fire. By degrecs the others vegan to emerge
from their cocoons (except for the author who had contracted
pneumonia or maleria and lay dying quietly in her sleeping bag).
Breakfast was prepared and around noon people began to make
plans for the day's hiking. Everyone wanted to go someplace
different and eventually the group split into a number of small
parties, each with a different destination. Your trusty author
had remained in bed during the proceedings - a condition which
seemed intolerable to the others, and after considerable harrasi-
ment she was plcked up - sleeping bag and all, carried outside
and dumped unceremoniously in the snow (where she remained for
the next hour + a half). By 2:00 all the parties had gone their
merry ways, and at last there was movement from the sleeping bag

in the front yard. Back to the cabin and to bed!! hen the
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various groups began to stragile in l.te that afternoon, thoy
found a fairly warm and very tidy cabin - thanks to Linda (I
finally got up) end Rich who had come vack scmewhat early.
Dinner that eveningz was guite un affair. llost of the boys had
honest-to-goodness trout, Tom and Linda had chicken livers
TARALTARAY .1 and John and Rich had hot dogs (yechh!). The rest
of the meal consisted of pcas-n-onions, and some lckky kind of
potatoes, a la Stacy. ifter dinner, the Christmas checr was
brought out and séveral members of the group became cvuite festive.
Several rounds of spoons ensued to decide who would do the dishes,
but unfortunately someone had becn rocking the ship and what with
$he lantern swinging and all-one of the crew became quite sea sick.
Poor chapj had to ke_p going outside for fresh air in the middle
of a spoon game. MNeedless to say, he lost - both supper und spooxe.
As the hour had zrovm late, ~bout half the party dccided to retire,
while the rest of us uecided to play a few hands of hoarts and
keep the fire going. The fire was quite festive agd successiul -~
the inside temperaturc reached a record high of 65°¢! The card
game was not so successful - Demn (ueen of vpades! At last it
was bedtime for all and thanks to the diligent efforts of tuie fire
builders, everyone spent a warm and comforiable evening.

Next morning found everyoae up carly. Jrcakfast was caten,
the cabin cleaned, blankots folded, dishes washed, inventory talken.
and then there was nothing to do but hike back to the cars and
homeward once more. The hike in the dayli ht was us enjoyable as
it had becn two nights before. The day was perfect and the cars
were roached without incident. The cars loaded once more (what
Fathead put my pack in Tom's car), ws were off. .side from a
brief stop at a small store for something to drink - milk - and a
barrage of fire crackers from the Rapier, the trip home was
uneventful. The cars got split up with one group arviving iun
Collete rark hours ahcad of tae other. The finances were lelt to
be solved later - ha ha! - ond then everyone was on thelr way to
home and Christmas.

Cost of trip - ask Fox, he's got it a.l figured out - Bright boy,
that one!

Respectfully (?) submitted,
Linda Hobbs

The @aver's Psalm

My lamp iz my shepherd, I s:all not wani.

it waseth me to lie down in soft dirt; it

Eeadeth me beside the runring saters,

1t restoreth my coafidence; it leadeth ae in

the pathe of the least work ‘er my cowforts sake.

Tea, though I walk through ile cavern of the great

pite, I shBll fear pe evil for it is with me: my

vope mad my npick they comiori me., i

My helmet protzactéth me in the preseace of falling

rocvks; it snointelh my bead with sweat; my boots )

runneth ever,

Surely luck ani courare will fsilow e all theo
2

4.
daye of my 1ife, 2nd T shhll cwell in the caves forvever,

 reunrinted will y imgede ~ ]
i.F;;iﬂ,e,ug}uncym‘Ferm;?agnz from the E.M.G, BRALOGLYPH
of Bvansville, Indianz.)
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Alabama Christmas I963
Charactors
Peter the Grant of the Great Green !omnster
Betty Rickerson - Queen of H:oll
Bret Dloger - The Prophet ( who always told us so )
John Reich - Sir Gloom
Barbara Lauster = lirighteyes
Fllen '.itherite - The Lffervescent imp

Plot Sketch
Fri, Dec. 2§

My house to Darbara's I20C, to get Bret 1:30, camera store, back to Barbara's
4:00, To Baltimore = traffic ticket - left Lord Baltimore lotel 6:00 with John.
tt1len's house and dinner- 7 to 9: Barbara's house IO, Peter's Il- autoharp. 0il,
grease, gag fix gas tank in Fairfax rt. 50 = 1200 am. started south,

Sat. Dec. 2%

Dawn past DBristol, Tenn. = ice storm covered trees. Soot covered Knoxville.
Stopped in resteurant parking lot to ecat glop. A & W Koot Beer in Chatencoga
with shoe shine boys. Yelled at Ala. bogrder with Confed. flag. Detig's birth-
day over one hr. too ecarly.Peter pointed out location of lecokout mt. Turned at
Scottzburo to Tumbling lLock Cave. Entered about 6:50. “leepingbags into sleeping
shelf. Left Detig by Vild Cat llock Pile and went to new section. Beleyed
Darbara up top chimney, then :llen., Barbara came back to direct llen and fell
due to loose rock into IO ft. pit.next to chimney. large rock on top of her.
itushed to Jackson Co. hospital. Left note saying people would be back for rest -
to keep them awake. Lut Lettg slept. Radio couldn't get Grand Cl' Opray. 4
stitches = great doctor. Leard about pit over 30C ft near Corns in Goshen liollew.
waited lw. for bill Varnedoe to get there, Back to cave, saw Nashville Grotto
therc ready for Th at 12:00, lcicles way inside - no paper in register, soon
in sleepingbags. Aﬁﬂr
Suns Dec. 28

John slept in car surrounded by pigs whide—audeep. Detig decided she
doesn't like caving. Off to Limrock Blowing Cave, heard great folky religous
program with bluegrass accomp, till we entered, 3 pm. Water collector inside
like old still, long tuanel to rimstone room, out window to stream. Feet wet,
waded upstream to breakdown. Looked left then right., Up, down, up, through,
breakdown and left boyscout gtring. Sandbank, lunchroom, room and milkstone
dam. Large crystels, strange water passages in mud. Next tunnel Bret and John
explored while others composed song.* Then breakdown area with falls - lunch
table, going north, Got colder near entrance because of wind and ocut of wind
outside in moonlight we did not fe#l cold. Bette was in farmer's house
Mon, Dec. 2830

watching T.V. Onward to Bill Garrison's housge. Woke him up at 3:00,
Slept wall to wull people., Krdger camc over early. got kicked out. Ie
and Wilson came over later. homemade wine breakfast. Bill came home about
5:00., Girls and John washed clothes., Bret, Peter, Bill and Felix went to
# Orgy Cave. Garrison stoned. Back road to cave. Bill big beetle Wollowinjf)

up mountain. no lights -~ moonlight. Shed outside clothes, were able to
avoid crawling through water, White, blind crayfish! helmet left behind.
Up and over hill and intc Jarger part. Moby Dick, white rock big as three
houses. alternating crawlways and large rooms. strange formations. large
Tues. Dec. B&3I!

room with chimney goinrg down. on to pit, rigged. Stoopwfay to leafy pit
with a dome. Garrison thought we cculd see the stars. Lights off. Negative.
Great place for a bookstore. Bret cver gfff stagnant water to left. Peter
followed cold air to right. cold crawlway over sand nearly 500ft. Coon
trackse-e=leaves=«-a hole-an entrance! Where the hell are we? somewhere in
ﬁhéwouds of northern Alabama at 3:00am 1/2 mile of cave Yto known land,

VYol 3, Ne. ! Terrapin Trails 12




fri.

Finally back to Huntspatch and to bed-=-~only 1 hrs

for Bill. some people have wives and children

to take care of. Slept late. Barbara, Bret, John

Bllen, and Peter started back to Orgy at 4:oopm.

in the snow. for stuff left behind: 1 jacket,

1 blue jeans, 1 down parker (parka), 1 sweater,

2 overcoats, 1 pr. gloves, 1 hard hat, 1 crayfish

in bag, 1 cable ladder, 1 baby bottle, a rigged

pit, 840,00 gas money. Arrived at old farmhouse,

turnt’car around. Started to gather firewood for

overnight stay, gave up. might snow too deep to

get out in the morning. Started up old trail,

pushing hard because of snow, Barbara lost

harmonica. Went back with Bllen and John-with-

axe, and found it(1), Peter and Bret, onward.

Wind high above valley andsncw moist. feet soaked.

plateau seemed longer. Got most of the stuff.

wore the clothes., snow turned to sleet. Vanguard

had fire built in old house. Had to leave quickly.

Snow-laden pines bent across road blinding us.

didn®t get stuck. good old Green Monster. and

his new chains. Passed Fern Cave, 80 near=-go

far. At Charlie Nork's New Year's Eve party by

0:00, Green Monster only moving car in town,

Great homemade elderberry wine. Wowl Wall=to=
1 wall people again, this time at Nork‘'s. Woke late,

scrambled ergs, compliments of Charlie. Off into

. the sunset, Tom Sawyer's house and to bed. Jobn's

2 first time west of the Appalachians. Beautiful
sunrise touching treetons. frost patterns on back
porch window. Bette visited an ancient Aztec on
the Gobi Desert. Rowed to an island and built a
snowma n in the middle of the Tennessee River,
Back to lluntspatch with a N.Y. Eve snowman still
on the car's roof., Got a recipe for wine and
mailed it accidently with postcards. Shopped forhats in T.T. Terry's
attic. also goﬂﬁlightly cracked manikin's head. good bargains that ddy.
Onward., Peter yells: turn right! John can't react fast enough due
to arthritus in the Monster's drive shaft and the fact that We're already
in the middle of intersection., gears lock, light turns red. Peter
jumps into front seat, then to hood, hood falls on top of him due to
fact that it's not connected to anything. unsticks gears and jumps back
into front seat. success! now traffic can move again. Drive one
block. where's Peter's hat? stop. he jumps cut of car and retrieves
hat from under hood. Let's go to Hugh's Cave., Darbara drives down m
mountain and skids off road into trees. ({(little omes) $10:00 to get
towed out but we got $5.00 back Fri., due to AAA. Monster's right eye
out., On to Hughe®s. couldn't park near cave. might get gtuck. backed
up to side road and got stuck. camped on snow, warm and melting.
Cheerios on the snow with a red checkered tablecloth. Someone pulled
45 out.. loocked at Lyn Dam, then back to Tom's for things we'd forgotten
stopping first at Redstone Arginal te call him. On way backes=again
Barbara drivinge«-noise in motor. 1limped back to Huntsville with

motor hopefully quiet. Borrowed a garage who's owner has deal with
tom fox. (he really deserves to be capitalized) 2 broken piston rings.
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Spent the night at Fox's. had {o wait til morning foyﬁartso
Sat. Jan. 4

Petor worked til noon, [lomeward, only one day late., Stopped at Crossiﬁg
Cave 50 we could say we'd done at least four. We'd packed all the gear
so only had ver: worn out flashlights and eouldn'# go past the cntrance

room, many formations. too bad we couldn'd s-e them, Got a fallout

shelter sign. Sun set chining from under a cloud shelf to the lest B8

we left Ala. to the East,

L]
In o cavern in a canyon

John Reich, he was a caver,

Vvasting all his precious time tall and lank and oh &8 bold.
Dwelt a caver named Bret Blosser gﬂe persevered forever

With his water and carbide, though his feet were always cold.
Ol my darling, oh my darling, {chorus}

Oh my darling caver, mine
you are lost and gone forever,

B EAEAX

In a virgin passage fine.

Coet of trip: (apiece)
$15,002%w~~gas and accidental expenses
3,08 mmnm=food for 8 dayse
liow to do it:
Everycne bring one substantial meal from home. ie: Dette=

spaghetti sauce, Ellen= homemade bakecd beans, Ueter = glo;, Bret
= ecanned salisbury steaks, and sponge off somcone once, lej the

scrambled epge.

More useful information:
if you want to gei any caving done in Ala. don’t contact
Hunteville Grotto,

Sabmitied by Peter Grant
Revised by Barbara Laustier

A STOWY

Many, many People wished te Communicate with the
Ancient Aztec, the only person left in the world who shoke
Ancient Aztec, foipe was very wise and intelligent and they
felt they were missing out on all his beautiful thoughts and
ideas.. But he found no other lamguage worth learning. They
couldn't learn Ancient Aztec because he wouldn't teach it to

anyone elge. So he lived all his life sitting Silently in the

middle of the Gobi Dezert and never Communicated with anyone.
ANOTH R STORY

There Was one other persén in theyerld who spoke

Ancient Aztec{ One day he was walking thvuugh the Gobi Desert

and came upon theAncient Aztec. lie said in Perfect Ancient
Aztee, "Could you please show me the way to the Tundra Book
Store?8 “Certainly," replied the &ncient Aztec in Perfect
AAncient Aztec, "five miles and to the right.” ¥Thank you

very much," thé@tranger replied and walked off te the horizom.

They never saw one another again,
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) Breathing Cave Trip = Semester Dreak, 105G4

with all the comings and goings in tle 5 days during whicﬁthe T1C inhabited
the cave, the trip repori is a bit diserganized and is thusly writien by 3 partic-
ipants. Members attending included: ) ;

Tues.-Sun, Wedo~iun, Tues.~Iri. ied.=Sat,
Harry Stacy Anne braithwaite Kich Blumberg Rick Banning

Allen Lord Linda lioLbs Denais Phillips Alen iaylor

John Reich Dick Sanford Ed Aston Sharon Dodds
Greg Burrowes Jim Mctilroy

Wed.=kri, Bill Taylor fri.=bun,

Jane iavis Jim Htacy Joyce Coon

Kathie Unglor Sara Anne Lailey Tom Pearce

Mary Martin Judy hall Aldo Mazella

Charlie Johngston ftephanie Davis

The Tuesday proup assembled in front of the Cambridge Complex where we met onmr
illustrious leader, Anne Braithwaite who bid goed luck to Group I and all that stuff, .
Her pood wishes stayed with us untilX we were driving up the hill to the cave, at

which time Harry's car dropped its muffler, (Cliili; CUCi'} (Now the car not only rides
like a tanlkj it also sounds like one,) It was I AM when we finally got all the gear %
intc the cave. Ve then made a quick trip to the Band Room. After reaching that, N

Dennis and Lich decided to go on a litile Tarther while the others went back to get
some slecep, They went a "little further" to the waterfall and returned to the
sleeping room at 4 Al

After the next awakening, and an individual breakfast, John went off by hinself
looking for the connection® to Butler Cave; the rest started toward the waterfall,
Farry was the only one to male it as the rest tool a side passage which was to cone
nect with the other one further on, according to Dennis. Naturally it was a dead
end and & wasted hour. Upon reacking the ferpentine ay, we took another detour up
a mud bank that went for (uite a way, up, most of the time. 1t was great fun =liding
baek down into the mud and water, we met the rest of the groun and returned to eat
dinper and try to stay up untily Group LI came. %e tried talking, but one by cvne
fell asleep until® inne came glorming into the : leeving loom for the beginning of
the third awalening.

By Rich ULlumberg

2nd Installment - €l = Le “ho Laupghs Virsi Laughs Loudest

Group 1I left the Student Union PFarking Lot in 3 cars at various times, and
by strange occurrence, the car whiech left last (Jane's) arrived first to the cave and
the car which left first (Alan’s) arrived last (in fact, not untilY the light of Thurs.).
The trials of the Taylors began soon after they left. First of all, Alan went over to
fox's louse to pick up a duffle bap and Lard hat., ! e bacled out of the driveway, scraping
the concrete. 1he deep and dark suspicions of the Talyor crew believe this is where
a pin-hol: leak in the gas tani: was acquired, While retting gas near Vienna, some=
one commented on how the whole station smelled of ~as; and then noticed the rcason,
as the emcll cane from a puddle of gas undor the car's tank, getting increasingly
larger. The next 3/4 of an hour was gpent hunting for an open station and then fixing
the tank witl: a bandage not roecommended for jeople wiih holes in their arteries. Bill
plugged the hole with a sheet-metal ceren siuck through a piece of inner tube. o
much for that and off we went - to abeout 25 miles frem Dreathing wherce, while twisw
ting up a mountain at 2 am, a tire went flat. No problem; after all Alan had threc
spares in the trunk. fo one was put on and away we went - 10 ft. that is, and gently
groung 1o a stop with another flat. &fince the other = spares had no hubs, we werc
forced to spend the night in the scenic Va.mountaine. Dawn found Bill & ihick several
miles backtracked at a small gas station where the proprictor put the hubs on the
tires and off we went,
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About 10 we arrived at the cave, and emerged through the crawlway (gulliet) 4
vere greeted by a group of cavers, who ran at us shouting and stumblipe over
rocke, maddened by 12 heours away from the sun. Conditdonse were normal.

(It is here that the illustrious leader musti make a comment on the entrance
of the other croup who arrived about 5 AM and were in the cave by 5 A'. Baving
most of the gear- (7 coleman stoves, I coleman lantern, and at least 2/3 of the
food) Zour entrance wage lonp and exbiausting. Cave hat (alias Yiek) ricped a rope
to facilitate carryinz food and other perishable ccuipreni down the entrance
glope. After carcfully getting the orge to the crawlway, some AT AD dracred
then through and lLireke 1 doz., thereby lessening the food eupply. After every-
one was in the cave, Hich and Dennis decided to take some of us to the waterfall,
and off went Linda, Jobln,liarry, Greg, and !"d. They arrived back about 9, and
went to bed, which is why some people did not see Linda muech on Thars. or iri.
as she was all tuckcred out. II'nd of comment.)

After arriving in time for breakfast, all hands proceeded to light chit-chat
and heavy eating except for Linda & John who didn't appear for a day.The OFFICIAL
FUN BdGIN:S. Cave Rat, Greg & Rick went off towards the raterfall, but side~
tracked to a section that ran horizontal a ways, then into a triangular passage
that not only was just big enough to crawl, but also made right angle turns. The
end of the passage opened up vertically with a small amount of water trickling
into a rimstone pool at our feet. During this time Dennis, Sharon, Jim, Allen,
Bill, Mary, Harry & Rich had been exploring the historic section and then re=~
turned towards the waterfall, meeting £d, Anne & Kathie navigating Jane from
Ship's Prow to the Sleeping Room. Ed went with the large group and Dennis went
with the harem. Then Anne, Kathie, Dennis and Alan lefi for the Waterfall,
meeting the large group returning from same in the fissure between the irow and
the Nutcracker. This small group returned to the fold about 8 PM, after an ex-
ceptionally quick 3 hour trip.

After a breakfast of corn beef hash, which llarry got in bed because Rick
couldn't bear to sec anyone become thinner than himself by missing breakfast,
Dennis; Rich, Kathie, 'lary, Ed & Jane returned to school. Ve all promised to
maintain proper decorum since dear ¥ane was leaving. Anne & llick helped the
group out, more or less, and then went to work icicle-gathering with the help
of Harry who came out for different reasons. Armed with stout brown Kraft bags,
they skillfully knocked icicles from the roof of the cave mouth, and Anne was
Just as skillfully stopped from a long, but quick trip down the entrance slope
by Harry's firmly planted foot. Jim, Cave Rat,; Greg, Allen, Bill & Harry went
off to George's Gorge while Alan, Anne & Rick discovered a rat's nest. NCOTE:
real cave rats prepare for cold cruel winter in the manner of squirrels; they
gather hundreds of acorns and deposit them in small tunnels and then build
nests of bark, about 6 " in diameter which sit among the nuts. Sharon, Anne,
Alan, &« Rick spent most of the day in the vicinity of the Sleeping Room and’
Linda and John took a short trip to the Rainwell Area.

Bill & Harry, them Greg & Allen returned in time for supper {(hamburgers a
la Linda). Jim and Dick came back just in time for the historic card game of
Hearts., They had been the last ones up the rope, which was impregnated with
mud by the time they used it. Anyway, the pame was underway aided on occasion
by a bat that swept in and out among the players. After a bit, Linda aquired
25 points, thus deciding to play 52 pick-up. In the next deal she managed to
save face by getting all the hearts & the Queen of fpades. Allen won. Vthen Sharon
laughed at Allen's use of black leather gloves during the game, Greg let out
with a tremendous roaring laugh of his own. Greg mentiocned that it used to be
worse and he had had to change it, and he was asked to demonstrate. Ile oblipged
and everyone broke upj Anne goi sore sides from laurhing. After Annc was safely
bagged in down, she begged Greg to laugh again, since she could '"take it lying
down',

About the time the game was proceeding, Charlie Johnston arrived on his
motoreycle, came down te the crawlway entrance, didn't belicve what he saw, ang
went back to the road to sleep in Dick's ecar untill about 35 am whaen Tom DPearce

e — s

Vol. 3, Na.l Terrapin Trails 17




arrived with Adele Brodmerkel, Stephame, Aldo, Sara Anne, Judy, Joyce, and Stacy.
Charlie followed the 3rd contingent down to gleep, except for Tom who insisted
on standing up in his slecping bag thus looking like a well=fed penquin.

After broakfast, Jim, Sharon, Adele, & Rick left with Alan Taylor. (Adele
left because of a fever which later was measles.)

By Rick DBanning

On Sat., a large group of mostly beginners went off to the waterfall on a
ratplir slow trip, somewhat to the boredom of those who could go faster., This ine
cluded Aldo, Stephanie, Joyce,; Judy, Charlie, Sara Anne, Anne, Allen & Stacy.
The trip was uneventful, tho participants were rather exhausted. While Linda &
John stayed in bed, Tom, Dick n' llarry and Bill & Greg went to Warm River Cave
near Clifton Forge. The mishap which occurred there should be reported separatly
as the illustrious leader is not well-armed with the facts., We did become a bit
worried about them as they did not return untill about II. A small group of 5
played Hearts and Allen quite Fittingly lost. Linda won{because John was suffering
from a terrific headache),

The next morning several people were awakened by the bang of a firecracker.
and, as soon as breakfast was over, ihe group began packing up % and moving
packed items to the crawiway. A chain of cavers extended through EEZEE the
crawlway and up the entrance slcpe a bit. Everything was passed through quite
smoothly, although several garbzge bags spilled open and Greg moaned. It seems
jelly spilled all over the craw.wafy. The last item through was a milk carion
from which everyone took a swig. A rope had been rigged down the entrance slope
and gear was passed up piece by piece while the passers hung on for dear life,
Several trips were made back and forth from the entrance to the cars for equip-
ment., The paper garbage was burned on the road, people were running around ex-
plaiming how dirty they were, a snow ball battle ensued to clean some people,
Dick regretted that he had forgeiten to snap Necco Wafers, and the groups finally
began to depart. The motorcycle kid had left about 8 that morning, =0 as to
get home while the sun shone.

Perhaps some of the groups dilly-dallied on the way home, but Anne, Linda &
John who were riding with Harry made a fast bee line for home,; shower, and bed.
The price of the trip var ed from 74.25 for 4 days to $3.15 for Iz days

including both food and gas.

By Anne Braithwaite

A tumbling, foamy brooklet

A steep leafy ravine

Climbing; stopping; climbing
Upward, and over bouncing wa.ers
Stopping before a dark gaping hole.

A smooth moving stream on a :ilty floor
High, ledged passages

Darkness, really blackness

Goodbye to green and sunligh/

Goodbye to clear blue sky

llello to the dark and the ll.ackness
lello to stillness and bladness.

from a Ist caving trip by anonymous II
?o Cave Hollow Cave

ALUMNI NEWS

: »
Jim Hayes’ﬂnew hangout, Tults Universfity, won thé@nternational Turtle
Race held at American U,
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TRIPS TAK:N BUT NOT R&EFUKRTLD ON

Roger's Belmont==-Oct. 12, 1963~~-=Larry Sturgil, John Reich, Deirdra
Butterfield, Dennis Phillips . :
Moler's Cave=-=Oct., 19--=Barbara Lauster, Marshall andKenneth Klein,
Vernon Zander, Karen ? '
Carderock--=Paul Gerhard, Chris Olsen, Dave and Andy lead
algo Peter Grant, Abe Schultz and & Nat'l Geographic person
on a separ.:te trip.
Commercial caves~-=-Nov. 10==-«Annie, Harry, Allen Taylor, Allen Lord,
John Reich, Kathy Engler

Tub Cave and Swego Pit--=Nov. 25~--Tom Pearce, Dick Sanford, Bill Taylor

Butler's Marlboro Countrye-=Nov, 20=-31l-==John Reich, Paul Gerhard,
Mike Nicholson, Joe Faint

Whiting's Neckw-=Bob Nelson and Dick Hammerschlag

Butler's Cave~~~Feb, 7=-9-~=Barbara Lauster, Marshall Klein, Margaret
and Helmut

Puerto Rico caves—--Jim Klanchar

Sexton Cabine-«Buzz Jones, Aldo Mamella an#two others

flope I got all of them.

Darker than the darkest unight

Blacker than tie blackest black
Cold and damp )

Mud clings to¢ boots like quicksand,
pulling down,; down

Mud coate floor and walls, arms and lege
and hair clings

Endless passageways winding in endless
mazes
And complete blacknesz,; penetratled
only by the feeble glow of curbide lamps

Bats hang motionless from fhe ceiling

Blind cave=créckets scurry in and out
ameng themselves in sightless patterns

Tunnels that lead nowhere

Fallen flat rock from the ceiling

Silence so intense, I've become a part of
it; penetrating quiet, absolute
absence of sound

Weird bluishetinge that is daylight
somewhere ahead,

Anonymous I
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