


Send information 
on coming events to 
the NSS News
address listed in the 
Masthead. 

Aug. 3-7-NSS Convention, Sault Ste. Marie, Michigan. 
Contact: Dave Luckins, 428 Farnsworth, Union Lake, MI 48085 , 
(313) 698-4383 (H); 683-4527 (W). 

Aug. 8-16-3rd Bighorn Cave Field Camp, Armpit, Wyoming . 

Dec. I-Deadline for BOG Election Petitions. 

Open to 30 NSS cavers to work in survey, inventory, explorat ion, 
and support. Qualified cavers accepted on first-come, first- serve 
basis. A $ 10 pre-application fee with $50 field camp fee covers 
special equipment, admin. cost, supplies, and food. Contact: Bob 
Brown , (206) 569-2724, 7 to 10 p.m. (PST) Mon-Thurs. 

Dec. 6-7-SWR Winter Technical Regional, Carlsbad, New 
Mexico. Contact: Carol Belsk i, 408 Southern Sky, Carlsbad, NM 
88220. 

Dec. 27-28-NSS-CDS Cave Diving Workshop, "Innovations and 
Exp lorations." Contact: NSS Cave Diving Section, Winter 
Workshop, P.O. Box 950, Branford, FL 32008-0950. 

Feb. 9-11, 1987-Second Multidisciplinary Conference on 
Sinkholes and the Environmenta l Impacts of Karst, mtg & field 
trip. Contact: Dr. Barry F. Beck, Director, Florida Sinkhole 
Research Institute, U. of Central Florida, Orlando, FL 32816. 

Sept. 21-24-lnternational Days of Biospeleology of the 
European "Societe de Biospeleologie," in Cultural Center "Isabel 
Godin," F-18200 Saint-Amand Montrond (France) . Contact: J.J. 
Geoffroy, Secretary of Biospeleological Congress, Centre Culturel 
Isabel Godin, Cors Manuel, F-18200, Saint-Amand Montrond, 
France. 

Feb.-May-NSS Expedition to Guatemala/ Honduras. Contact: 

October 9-11-Philadelphia Grotto 40th Ann iversary Reunion , 
O ld Dutch Mill Park , Kutztown, PA. Contact: Ray Scheinfeld, 
(215) 424-8856 or write to 6614 N. 7th St., Phila., PA 19126 for 
more information. Steve Knutson, 505 Roosevelt St., Oregon City, OR 97045, (503) 

655-6609. June 1988-NSS Convention, Hot Springs, South Dakota. 

Feb. 7-Mar. I- Jamaica Cockpits Expedition; participants may 
stay 1-3 weeks. Contact: Mike DiTonto, 6712 25th Ave., Hyattsville, 
MD 20782, (301) 422-6268. 

Contact: John Scheltens, 303 North River Street, Hot Springs, SO 
37747, (605) 745-4366. 

Apr. 4-Spring BOG meeting, 9 a.m., Boys Club, Parkersburg, 
WV, sponsored by Park ersbu rg Area Grotto. Contact; Judy Nelson, 
(304) 424-7367. 

1989-NSS Convention in Sewanee, Tennessee. Contact: Bill 
Stringfellow, PO Box 76873, Atlanta, GA 30358, (404) 449-4813. 

1990-NSS Convention in Mt. Shasta City, California. Contact: 
Michelle Richardson, III Seton Way, Santa Cruz, CA 95060. 

I Cavers' Forum I 
MORE ON SARA 

We wa nt to thank Anne Whittemore for 
the excellent article on Sara Corrie in the 
September issue. She pulled together all the 
bits and pieces of stories we've heard during 
the 30 years we've known this extraord inary 
lady and wonderful friend, and it 's an issue 
we will a lways treas ure. 

One of our favorite memories of Sara is 
the time she rappelled Stone Mountain in 
Georgia with some of the Huntsvi lle Grotto 
cavers. As we were watching her, we heard a 
tourist exclaim in disbelief, "There's a little 
Grandmother going off Stone Mountain on 
a rope!" 

To know Sara is to love her-thanks for 
the tribute.-Frances Johnston, NSS 11252, 
and Jim Johnston, NSS 1718F, Huntsville, 
Alabama 

CORRECTION TO DYAS DIGEST 

Contra ry to the Dyas Diges t (October, 
1986, News), I have not understood that the 
caver spearheading the Vinegar Ridge Cave 
explora ti on also threatened to blow up the 
entrance to the nearb y Fisher Ridge Cave 
Sy tem . Many know that John Branstetter is 
a reputable caver and communit y leader in 
the area a well as being the driving force 
behind exploration in Vinegar Ridge Cave. 
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He has made no threats. Furthermore, in 
the digested artic le from the DUG Scoops, I 
neither stated nor implied that the Fisher 
Ridge System was within "striking" dis
tance of the Vinegar Ridge Cave, contrary to 
the Dyas Digest account.-Joe Saunders, 
NSS 12497, Lansing, Michigan. 

REPLY: 1 failed to clarify that Joe was 
alluding to two groups of "independent 
'local cavers '" interested in Vinegar Ridge 
Cave. 1 didn't realize that Joe was-in part 
-alluding to John Branstetter. Certainly, I 
didn 't mean in any way to infer that John 
was the individual who (allegedly) threat
ened to blow up Dr. Fisher's entrance(s); or 
otherwise to criticize Dr. Branstetter. 

The essay stated that Vinegar Ridge Cave 
had been extended to, "perhaps as close as a 
mile from FRCS. " "Striking distance" was 
my term-it wasn't given in quotation 
marks, after all-and I feel it was appro
priate wording.-Mike Dyas, NSS 11393, 
Charlolle, North Carolina 

THANKS TO EASTERN REGION NCRC 

While cav in g in Wes t Virginia the 
September 12- 15 weekend, a friend and 
member of my party became separated from 
our group. When we could not find him , we 

called NCRC Eastern Region Cave Region 
on Saturday night, just when most cavers 
tend to be either heading for or already 
inside caves. Phones began to ring and were 
answered by weary voices soon willing to 
sacrifice their weekend plan s in order to 
rescue one of their own. Many rescuers were 
to attend a mock rescue exercise in 
Shepherdstown, W. Va . that Sunday morn
ing, but were instead informed of the Real 
McCoy developing near Lewisburg. Cavers 
from all over the eastern U.S. began their 
various lengthy trips toward the cave. 

Seldom have I witnessed a more organ
ized, well-structured operation. From the 
rescue leaders down to the local fire 
departments, each circumstance was logic
ally and coolly dealt with. The surrounding 
community's restaurants and CB clubs 
generously provided hot meals and beverag
es to the rescuers. A special thanks also for 
the prayers and perseverance of the two cave 
owners involved, as wel l as those who 
professed optimism when others doubted, 
and supplied periodic shoulders to lean on. 
Throughout the whole experience, I grew 
unusually c lose to the rescue team and 
began to fee l lik e a yo un g member of a 
special , uniquely interesting and beyond 
blood family. I've never been more proud to 
be a caver. Wherever my future ultimately 
resides, there's a certain ty there'll be caves 
about. By that time I intend to have learned 

continued on page 440 



From the Editors 

Almost 50 years ago there existed a man with a vision of a unified 
caving organization serving all areas of the United States and the 
many disciplines that make up the world of speleology. The man was 
William J. Stephenson-call him Bill or Steve for short-and his 
vision became the National Speleological Society. 

Bill was credited with being the founder of the NSS which is really 
no great honor. Anyone could have started the NSS, but not many 
people would have been willing to make the personal sacrifices 
necessary to keep it going. Bill kept the NSS alive through hard times 
when a lesser person wou ld have given up . He stood by the NSS from 
the day of its birth until the day of his death. The anecdotes and 
history contained in this issue offer only a glimpse of the real Bill 
Stephenson; read what we have to offer, then go back and read 
between the lines to see a small part of a man too big for the confines 
of these pages. 

Bill was president of the NSS for nine years. After he was satisfied 
that the NSS was strong enough, he had the courage to step down and 
turn the leadership over to others who would carry the organization 
even farther. Bill made the NSS a big part of his life, but he also made 
certain his family was well taken care of and received the same loving 
guidance he gave to the NSS. 

Today, the descendents of Bill Stephenson are some of the best 
people we know. And the NSS .. . it has more members than at any 
time in its history and is the largest caving organization in the world. 
Bill Stephenson died on August 3, 1986. Because of his drive and 
foresight, the NSS has outlived its founder and continues in good 
health. 

We dedicate this issue of the NSS News to Bill and also to his wife, 
Merle, who provided the support he needed through the trying years 
when the NSS was in its formulative period and who stayed by his side 
over the long haul. 
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To encompass Bill Stephenson 's life and 
influence within the confines ofa few formal 
pa ra gra ph s is an imposs ible ta s k . There 
were too man y Bill Stephensons to pigeon
hole neatl y. It would also be fa lse to be too 
solemn ; Bill would not have liked that. He 
was la rge r tha n life and full of joy. 

Bill was a vit a l pe r son . An ytime he 
wa lk ed into a gathering, he was noticed . 
This was ra ther surprising becau se he was 
compl ete ly unassuming and never pushed 
himself forwa rd . Even the es ta bli shment of 
the Stephenson 50-Yea r Fund was a little 
emba rrass ing to him; i.e. , while he thor
oughl y a pproved of a future source of money 
to help the NSS of the 21 st century, he was 
d iffi dent about the use of his na me . He had 
no tas te for pe rsonal publicity. Personall y, I 
think d o n a tin g to t he fund wo uld be a n 
excellent way to show our a ffection for Bill. 
The NSS was close to his heart. 

I met Bill a nd Merle Stephenson shortly 
a ft er th e Washington Star detailed the first 
orga ni zed vis it to Schoolhouse and Hellh ole 
Caves. Ra th e r re lu c tantl y, we fe lt , Bill 
enroll ed Jac k Wil son a nd me in his inform a l 
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By John Meenehan 

caving g roup . Graduall y, he weaned us 
away from climbing mountains. On these 
earl y trips, M e rl e was pregnant with 
Sandra , so she was al ways detailed to sitting 
outside the ca ves so that she could indicate 
the spot where the intrepid explorers were 
la s t seen . We we re ve r y innoce nt cavers. 
Possibl y Merle was our first Safety Chair
person? 

As would be the case with most of Bill's 
close friend s, Jac k and I became Stephenson 
watchers. First, we admired him as a leader. 

Bill Stephenson playing with granddaughter, 
Bunnie Jean Kuhn. near NSS cabin; late 
19605. Photo by John Mecnehan. 

Lat er this admiration would grow to deep 
affection a s we got to know hi s m a ny 
positive qualities . Bill, in those early days, 
looked and acted like a Hollywood matinee 
idol. He came complete with a small black 
mu stac he and a s hiny black Packard 
con vertible. To characterize him in a 
nut shell-he had more energy and drive 
than any two people I've ever known . This 
drive was coupled with a fine brain and a 
gift fo r organization . Frequently, he stut
te red becau se hi s brain was generating 
thoughts and words at such speed that his 
voc a l cord s couldn't keep pace with the 
traffic . And he was impatient-boy, was he 
impat ient! 

Bill was interested in people and he made 
fri ends with ease. This characteristic was 
vita l to the growth of caving. We found new 
caves by questioning local residents. Fre
quently, they were distrustful of outsid~rs . 
In the ca ving a reas of Maryland, Virginia, 
a nd West Virgini a , it was not uncommon to 
find locals a rmed with rifles. When we met a 
local group, all conversations stopped and 
we were eyed with suspicion . 



Bill's low-key approach gradually led to 
acceptance. As an example of Bill's method: 
one Sunday morning in backwoods Virgini
a, we were driving up a curving mountain 
road when we overtook a large family 
trudging up this steep way. Bill stopped to 
talk about caves and presently was insisting 
that they accept a ride home. The fact that 
he had a load of five cavers plus gear didn't 

. faze him in the slightest. When we loaded 
this group, three deep, on top of us, the car 
looked like a can of worms on wheels as it 
slowly groaned up to the farm . The bottom 
line was that the farmer showed us two new 
caves and became a friend. It was incidents 
like this that convinced local residents that 
we might be a trifle "tetched," but 
that we meant them no harm. Some
times, we could tell local people 
about caves that they never had ex
plored on their own property. We 
also did a little missionary work by 
discouraging them from dumping 
dead animals into pits. (The first 
time I roped into Grapevine, I 
ended up waist deep in a very ripe 
cow.) In return for our interest, they 
passed on rumors about caves into 
which a dog had chased a bear, or 
vice versa, and come out in the next 
county. We couldn't find these . 

Bill had a normal childhood. He 
was interested in scouting and he 
was one of the two outstanding Boy 
Scouts selected to present an award 
to President Coolidge. His interest 
in the outdoors and in scouting con
tinued much of his life . He was 
honored by being appointed a 
Commissioner of the Boy Scouts of 
America. 

except one, is going. You cannot go because 
this storm is too fierce. It is not brave to be 
foolhardy. " 

The storm grew into the Blizzard of 
February, 1922, with a snowfall of 26 inches 
and huge drifts. Washington was paralyzed 
with no vehicles moving. About 8 p.m., the 
overloaded roof of the Knickerbocker 
collapsed, killing or maiming most patrons. 
Fire engines had to have paths hand-dug for 
them. Ambulances couldn't leave the 
hospitals. My brother-in-law, Mike Dowd, 
was one of the police who had to hike 
through the heavy snow and winds for three 
miles to get to the scene of the disaster. The 
neighborhood turned out en masse to help. 

carefully strung string or thread. We 
smoked arrows and "out" on the walls. We 
were supposed to point the arrows out, but 
some of us forgot and placed them the other 
way-very confusing. A lot of fun, too! We 
had no climbing techniques. Jack and I 
went to see a commercial movie about 
climbing twice because it showed the 
Hollywood version of rappelling. Once we 
felt we had mastered this exciting rope 
work, we went out to the tall Cabin John 
bridge to play. Thus it was that shortly after 
I went over the edge, I found that my body 
loop had disappeared and I was sweating a 
little as I lowered myself 50 feet to the 
ground. Unfortunately, no one in the caving 

group knew any better. We were the 
experts. 

Bill's father, Joseph, was a Pas
senger Agent for the Baltimore
Washington Line. These steamboats 
plied the Chesapeake Bay and its 
many tributaries. Joe would often 
take his family on leisurely three-day 
trips to Baltimore. Bill developed a 

Bill Stephenson, circa 1925. Photo provided by Merle 
Stephenson. 

Then we were lucky enough to 
become acquainted with the Wash
ington Rockclimbers; they were 
part of the Mountaineering Commit
tee of the Potomac Appalachian 
Trail Gub. Paul Bradt, a natural 
leader and a quiet, unassuming 
person, was their leader. Paul 
learned his craft from the aging Gus 
Gamms, an Austrian from the 
Golden Age of Alpine first ascents. 
Paul was a friend of Arthur Lem
beck, one of our founding members 
and an early Board member. Art got 
Paul to invite Bill Stephenson to 
have interested cavers attend a sym
posium that Paul was conducting at 
George Washington University. 
Among other tupics, the sessions 
covered climbing techniques and 
rope safety. Paul was very strict 
about safety practice. The class
room demonstrations were followed 
by close instruction of field trips by 
such talented climbers as Paul, Don 
Hubbard , Charlie Daniels, Leo 
Scott, and Chris Scoredos, all of 
whom would figure in the classic 
explorations of Schoolhouse Cave. 
Later, in 1942 , some of these 

lasting love of water and boats. 
Because he loved the water, Bill became 

interested in Seascouting. He was in charge 
of the Seascout troop on the "Argo" which 
was a sister ship of the famous yacht, 
"America." Alden Snell, who was to be the 
first treasurer of the NSS, was a member of 
this troop. 

Joe Stephenson was a major factor in 
developing the resolute character that was 
so much a part of his son . He was 
moderately strict but fair. His strictness was 
coupled with love. To the day of his death, 
Bill kept his father's picture on display. As 
an example of the father's long-lasting 
influence: on a snowy Saturday night when 
Bill was about 18 years old, he teased and 
begged his father to be allowed to see "Get 
Rich Quick, Wallingford" at the neighbor
hood Knickerbocker Theatre. He told his 
father that he just had to go because "all his 
class was going." Joe replied, "Everybody, 

With bare hands, working under the 
dangerous unsupported wall, Bill and his 
father helped dig out the dead and dying. 
When the dead were laid out on the 
sidewalk, Bill recognized some of his 
classmates among the victims. 

Bill never forgot that if his father had not 
had the foresight to discern potential trou
ble and taken steps to avoid it, then he, him
self, could have been killed. Doing things 
safely was instilled in him and he would 
bring safety consciousness to the future 
NSS. When the Speleological Society of 
D.C. was formed and bylaws written, No.9 
would direct the Board to prepare a sensible 
safety code to be followed on all field trips. 
Failure to adhere to the code would be cause 
for expulsion. 

When the caving society was formed in 
1939, caves were very much a mystery to us. 
We worried about getting lost. We were 
wary about passages collapsing. We very 

climbers would be instructing the leaders of 
the newly formed Army Mountain Troops. 

Bill, Jack Wilson, Dr. William Welsh, 
and I attended the course. We, in turn, 
taught rope and climbing techniques to new 
caving members. We insisted they cave 
safely or they weren't welcome on trips. You 
possibly think that both groups over
emphasized safety? The fact remains that 
neither the Rockclimbers nor the young NSS 
ever had a serious accident. 

Bill raised his family with loving disci
pline. They were, and are, a pleasure to be 
near. Abby and I found his example to be 
contagious, so we raised our daughter in the 
same manner with excellent results. Being a 
Stephenson watcher paid dividends. When 
we went on trips, Bill required his friends' 
children to conform to the standards he set 
for his own children. In return, he treated 
children like intelligent human beings. He 
felt that when children were included on 
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trips, the children should enjoy the trip as 
much as the adults. He took pains to see to 
their interests. Frequently, you would see 
him feeding some drippy thing from a can to 
a kid who relished it even though they would 
scream if offered the same thing at home. 
They loved him and enjoyed going into caves 
under his care. 

The young Bill Stephenson would have fit 
neatly into the party area of any NSS 
convention campground. He loved dancing 
and parties and his early college grades soon 
re nected this light attitude. His father 
quenched the playboy image when he told 
Bill: "You can dance and you can play, but 
you can't do it on my money. Now if you 
want to go to college, you'll have to pay for 
it. " 

Bill went to work in a government job as a 
messenger. His temperament demanded of 
himself that he achieve. He entered George 
Washington University as an evening stu
de nt. The playboy image was gone. He 
continued working by day and going to 
college by night for many years. (For those 
who have never done this, the dedication 
and work habits of university night students 
is much higher than day students. Competi
tion is fierce . The work load is deadening.) 

Bill earned his college degree well up in 
his class. Without a break, he entered law 
, chool at George Washington at night until 
he graduated. His inner drive now required 
that he continue his studies until he received 
:1 Masters degree in Patent Law. For the 
next 45 years, he would be a Senior Patent 
Examiner in the government service. 

Although relatively few people knew, 
because of his modesty, Bill later received 

Merle and Bill Stephenson, during a late 
honeymoon in 1936. Photo provided by 
Merle Stephenson. 

an honorary doctorate from American 
University in Washington. He rarely used 
the honor to which he was entitled. 

Bill had abounding energy. To use some 
of the surplus, he swam in competition as a 
member of the Washington Canoe Club. 
Every year, he swam the three-mile race in 
the annual Presidential Cup in the Potomac. 
While he never won, he did come in second. 

Sometime during this period, he became 
ill with rheumatic fever . Thi s severe 

infectious disease left him with permanently 
damaged heart valves. His doctors warned 
him that he would have to lead a sedentary 
life for the balance of his days. Bill ' s 
interpretation of the word "sedentary" was 
somewhat different than what the doctors 
had in mind . While he had to give up 
competitive swimming, he gradually re
turned to hiking, dancing, and other 
activities . Doctors never seemed to realize 
that Bill had a literal mind . On a later 
occasion, when he was in the hospital being 
built up for an operation, he was attached to 
an I. V. bottle; the attending physician was 
incautious enough to tell him that, if he felt 
up to it, he could put on his robe and take a 
little walk carrying the bottle with him . 
After a while, they missed him and were 
searching the hospital when Bill came 
strolling through the entrance with his 
bottle. He had taken his " little walk" for a 
mile around the neighboring streets . 

Bill was a lifelong member of the Potomac 
Appalachian Trail Oub. He took oversight 
for a section of the Long Trail which had to 
be kept clear of brush and fallen trees. He 
was active in this work until he retired to 
Florida. He was active also in the All Souls 
Unitarian Church. One Sunday morning, 
while he and Chester Ward were on 
girl-watching duty in the vestibule, an 
extremely pretty girl came walking in. This 
is how Merle, NSS # I, came into the scene. 

Even with all his activity, Bill found time 
hanging heavy, so he began selling door-to
door in new neighborhoods. His sales efforts 
were organized systematically and he sold 
only quality products for which new 
homeowners would have need . He some-

Board meeting of the Speleological Society of the District of Columbia. Photographer unknown. 
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, 
Bill in the first NSS office about 1941. Map 
ShOM limestone areas in the area. Photo by 
John Meenehan. 

times made more money in commissions 
than he did in his regular employment. 
BilI's transparent honesty made him a good 
salesman. Gradually, most of his sales came 
from word of mouth recommendations. 

One morning at breakfast, Merle read to 
Bill an article in the paper about people 
going into British caves for sport, and he 
found his true destiny. He diverted the 
Allegro Oub from pure hiking to partial 
caving. This was not too difficult because 
Bill was very persuasive. His first cave 
probably was Spring Hill near Lexington, 
Virginia, in 1935. Publicity led to a broader 
informal caving group which would meet to 
go on one-day trips. 

From the vantage point of almost 50 
years, it is easy to see the scope of his vision 
as he created the NSS. Even in the earliest 
stages, he enjoyed caving so much that he 
was thinking in terms of a national 
organization. He knew very well how to 
accomplish this, so he proposed to the group 
that it legally incorporate as the "Spe
leological Society of the District of Col
umbia." With this mouthful swallowed, 
he began a correspondence with outdoor 
groups in the East. Thus, we met Oay Perry 
who wrote a column about outdoor activi
ties. Clay had sponsored several cave trips in 
New England. Shortly after this, we met 
Jack Preble and friends from Steubenville, 
Ohio. His friends were wild, free spirits who 
knew West Virginia intimately. One of their 
hobbies was catching rattlesnakes bare
handed. Jack was a new and interesting 
friend who was an excellent writer about the 
outdoors. Somehow, I always associate him 
with snakes. Once I went to a party at his 
house with Bill, John Petrie, AI Lewis and 

Stephenson family at cave encampment. L to R: Bill, Bonnie Merle, Merle, Sandra; circa 
1947. Photo by John Meenehan. 

Bill Foster, where each guest was presented 
with a young 30-inch boa constrictor to 
fondle. Life with Jack was seldom boring. 

Both New England and Steubenville were 
receptive to Bill's idea of a national 
organization, but a snag developed. Oay 
wanted the New England group to be No. I 
club. (The word "grotto" was yet to be 
coined.) Because the idea for a national 
group had its origin in D.C., we had many 
more members than New England; and we 
were more active in caving; we could have 
reached an impasse. However, Bill was goal 
oriented to a marked degree and he had no 
ego hangup, so he agreed to give New 
England primacy. This is the creation of the 
National Speleological Society. 

Caving was an inviting prospect that had 
an immediate appeal to young people. One 
of the first new groups to form was at V.P.1. 
in Blacksburg, Virginia. This group would 
supply us with some of our best known 
members. People such as Ackie and Betty 
Loyd, AI and Peg Mueller, Tommy Watts, 
and many others became enthusiastic 
members. 

In 1941 on a joint trip, they gave us a 
graphic lesson in cave safety. On a trip to 
Pig Hole, the group's faculty advisor wished 
to be the last one pulled out of the pit. As 
the final student disappeared into the night 
sky, the professor took off his hard helmet 
to wipe his brow. At this moment, a pebble 
was dislodged and landed on his head. It 
knocked him out and we had to go down 
and retrieve him. He was concussed until 
the next day. This was one more lesson in 
our learning curve. 

The Earth Science departments of colleg
es and museums welcomed the new Society 
with open arms. They supplied us with 
many eminent members. We were beginning 
to be well known. The July 12, 1941, issue of 
the Saturday Evening Post contained a story 
by Oay Perry entitled, "Come, Let Us Go 

Spelunking . " This article featured the 
career of Bill Stephenson and generated 
interest all over the U.S . 

When it seemed that the NSS was on the 
way to a stable future , the clouds of war 
began to threaten us. Our members were 
conditioned to strenuous activity and would 
be most desirable in the draft . We feared 
that the NSS would be stripped of its 
members and forgotten. As war loomed ever 
closer, gasoline was conserved by limiting 
sales to daylight hours . 

Bill led a trip to Kentucky for a week 's 
intensive caving near Great Salts . We used 
up almost all the time available and had to 
return home nonstop . It was difficult 
because the highway speed limits were also 
reduced to save gasoline . When we arrived 
in Staunton, Virginia, about 2 a.m . , we 
were stopped by the police as suspicious 
because we were cruising slowly in the 
downtown area looking for any gas station 
that might have emergency service. We let 
Bill tell about the problems of this 
bedraggled bunch of cavers submerged in 
gear. The policeman turned out to be most 
helpful. He took us to the station and got a 
rubber hose from the interrogation room. 
Then he led us to someone's big car and he 
siphoned out enough gas to fill the tank of 
Bill's car. He refused payment because he 
said that would make it stealing instead of 
borrowing. 

The development of caving interest 
becomes truly astonishing if we compare the 
NSS of May, 1986, to its parent, the 
Speleological Society of the District of 
Columbia which was formed in May, 1939. 

When we were one-year old, we had <>6 
members, some of whom were pretty 
shadowy. In 1940 we published our first 
Bulletin at a cost of I U per copy. To save 
money, no maps were included. The 
descriptions of cave trips were more 
complete than those of today. 
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The Financial Report of the Society is 
worth reporting in full: Income-$76.00; 
Profit from trips-$7.50; Contributions
$50.00; Total-$133 .50. Expenses: Station
ary-$IO.00; Supplies-$6.50; Mailing
$20.00; Equipment-$40.00; Bulletin
$50.00; Total-$126.50. Balance in Treasu
ry-$7 .00; Dues Outstanding-$45.00. The 
Treasurer of the Society was not required to 
be bonded. 

The first officers were: President-W.1. 
Stephenson; Treasurer-Alden Snell; Secre
tary-Eimer Harmon. Including the 
officers, the Board consisted of nine 
members. This gave a ratio of one Board 
mem ber for each seven and one-third 
members. Of our 66 members, six had 
degrees in geology; seven were connected 
with commercial caves; eight were degreed 
in some scientific pursuit other than 
geology; two were physicians. 

Even at this early state, Bill's genius in 
organizing was showing. He cemented 
excellent relationships with commercial 
caves by showing them that destructive 
competition was harmful to each of them. 
As a result, commercial caver owners in 
1944 would form "Cavemen of America" to 
promote their mutual interests. Almost 
everyone Bill touched was influenced for the 
better. 

Somewhere about 1940 we changed the 
designation of local groups to the word 
"grotto." We thought it had a more "cavey" 
sound. Presently, we would change the 
address of the NSS from 4912 43rd Place, 
home of the Stephensons, to Suite 510, 
Evening Star Building, Washington, D.C. 
We thought that address sounded more 
important. Actually, the address we used 
was that of the Lewis Advertising Agency. 
AI Lewis was a founding member of the NSS 
and the Secretary. In addition, he was a very 
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interesting person, not to say unusual. 
Sometimes at NSS Conventions, I get a 

distinct impression that some younger 
members believe the world started with their 
birth. Some seem a little puzzled by the 
presence of certain doddering goats like Bill 
Stephenson or me. They worry that their 
noise and antics will shock or annoy us. I 
wish to assure these good folks that there 
were no one-dimensional plastic saints in 
early caving history. They do nothing today 
that we didn't do except that we were so 
filled with inner life and high spirits that we 
felt little need for external stimulation. The 
world could barely tolerate us as we were. 

Al Lewis was very much of an individual
ist. His philosophy was a firm belief in 
laissez-faire; therefore, he felt it almost a 
duty to keep a little still operating. Because 
he resented government interference, this 
still had been operating as long as the 18th 
Amendment existed. He always gave a little 
nip to themailmantodriveawaysnakes.so 
the NSS received the best mail service in 
Washington. 

Like all good executives, Bill gathered 
around him strong, able people dedicated to 
the building of an ideal caving society. One 
of the most important of these men was 
Leroy Foote from Middlebury, Connecticut. 
Roy was a banker who looked and talked a 
little like President Coolidge. Possibly, it 
was this that endeared him to Bill. He 
became our long-time treasurer who led us 
out of the financial wilderness. 

We were poor! We didn't have enough 
money to buy the forms necessary to file for 
bankruptcy. Roy would struggle for several 
years to put our house in order. It amazes 
me that Bill and Roy could plan so far 
ahead. They worked closely together and 
corresponded regularly. It is uncanny that 
in 1943 they were talking together about an 

This photo shows construction 
details of a ladder built by Jack 
Wilson. Note the candle 
lantern being carried by the 
woman, and Bill's expression. 
Photo by John Meenehan. 

instrument to handle endowments and other 
funds for the NSS. This, at a time when we 
didn't have enough to bless outselves. 
Twenty years later, their plans became the 
National Speleological Foundation. 

When I was in the Navy, Roy and Sarah 
Foote provided a home away from home 
during the time I was stationed in New York 
City. Roy was one of the strong, able people 
who steadied the youthful NSS on its course. 

The organization of the Speleological 
Society of D.C. was so well conceived that it 
was transferred almost intact to the newly 
formed NSS. 

Bill wanted a truly national society that 
would have grottos working well together 
without sectional differences. Because of 
circumstances, the greatest number of 
voting members resided in the vicinity of 
Washington, D.C. In any election, the most 
familiar names would also be from that area 
and the election would be weighed in their 
favor. This condition did not accord well 
with Bill's idea of a healthy, growing, 
unified society. Quietly, he approached 
some of his friends and asked that they not 
stand for election. He determined the names 
of good cavers in other regions and made 
sure they were nominated for the Board. 
From the early years, Bill was looking for 
someone to take his place as President. He 
felt that any Society that depended too 
much on one person could not live long. 

He was an effective leader because he had 
all the attributes of a politician except that 
he failed on four counts: (I)he had no 
ambition for personal glory; (2) he was 
intellectually honest; (3) he could not 
dissemble; (4) his exercise of executive 
power was balanced. 

His strength as a mover and shaker was 
his clear vision of the goal he desired. He 
knew the necessary actions to achieve his 



purpose. He kept up a voluminous corre
spondence with leading cavers all over the 
world. His clear ideas earned growing 
respect for the NSS. He kept writing 
many letters even though he did not really 
enjoy writing because his handwriting was 
lousy. The friends he made he remembered 
and kept permanently. His style of lea
dership was so unobtrusive and his major 
goals for the NSS made so much sense, that 
'it was easy to go along with him. Above all, 
Bill was widely read and he was always 
interesting and great fun. To travel with him 
through Civil War country was to receive a 
graphic education in history, geography, 
and tactics. Shortly before his death, I 
brought down a photographic book I had 
made of a reenactment of the Battle of 
Gettysburg. Even though he was then 
having difficulty in speaking, he loved it and 
went through it page by page pointing out 
scenes and people that interested him. 

Stephenson watchers loved to watch the 
direct way Bill would attack problems. He 
would go to the heart of the difficulty and 
usually, but not always, come up with an 
answer. For instance, a noncaving problem, 
but one common to all commuters, was the 
crawling through traffic on the way to and 
from work. The answer he arrived at was to 
purchase an old VW van and remove the 
center seat. Then he installed a bridge table 
and four seats. He had a waiting list for his 
bridge club. 

Another problem that was not solved, but 
which we enjoyed greatly, was Bill's attempt 
to protect caving equipment from the 
omnipresent moisture and dust in caves. 
Because his patent examiner field covered 
plastics and rubber, his direct mind told 
him where to look for a solution . He 
broached the problem to Goodyear. In 
return, he received a huge carton filled with 
a bulging load of rubber prophylactics. The 
first trial proved them useless for cave use, 
although for a short while I had the sexiest 
camera in town. But what fun we had! The 
mountain winds were sometimes filled with 
balloon races. I'm afraid that we probably 
earned a completely unjustified reputation 

Nickajack Cave: "We had been 
asked to evaluate the commercial 
cave possibilities by the unknown 
owner in the boat whose name 
eludes me. We each thought 
someone else was carrying our 
carbide and extra lights, so they 
were left outside. We had only the 
lights on our head and then the 
cave fogged up. When our lights 
failed, we got out by the light of 
the cigars the man in the stern 
smoked. Dumb! This is an 
extremely rare photograph," 
writes Meenehan. Photo by John 
Meenehan. 

with the local swains as sex fiends. 
Because this article is a tribute to a close 

friend and companion, I find myself in 
danger of gilding the lily. Bill Stephenson, 
like the rest of us, had his faults . He was 
frequently impatient. This sometimes 
caused us problems. For example, as a 
matter of mutual convenience, he would 
have the Richmond and Washington grottos 
meet for an early breakfast at Waynesboro. 
Out of charity, I will call this place, "The 
Bottom of the Birdcage Eatery." It was 
several points more than terrible. At long 
last, Bill faced a revolt over us meeting in 
this revolting place. Quite seriously, he said, 
"I know the food is terrible, but think how 
fast you get served." 

Bill could sound rude to those who did not 
know him. Newcomers sometimes would 
leap six inches and blanche. Bill had no 
malice, so after the first experience, his 
friends usually relegated these episodes to 
their proper place-no importance. Some
times, I'm sure, he would embarrass his 
family. On the other hand, the Stephenson 
watchers loved these episodes and hugged 
them to their bosoms. They became part of 
the Stephenson lore. 

As another example-in 1940 we met the 
Steubenville Grotto for caving near Peters
burg, West Virginia. After a very long day, 
the whole group returned to Hott's Cabins, 
picked up Merle, Baby Sandra, and Fran 
Snell, and drove into Petersburg to the City 
Restaurant for dinner. The management 
placed long tables so that the group could 
all eat together . There was a place for 
everyone except Baby Sandra. 

Merle said, "Bill, what should we do with 
the baby?" 

Bill, being interrupted in a discussion 
about caving, said, "Oh, just put her under 
the table. She'll be all right." 

A very pretty, furious, young mother 
instantly proved that the fury of a woman 
scorned pales in comparison to that of an 
irate mother protecting her young. 

Sandra became the centerpiece on one of 
the tables, surrounded by quart bottles of 
beer to keep her in place. As the center of 

affectionate attention, she loved it and so 
did the cavers. 

This great restaurant became a favorite 
watering hole for us. The service wasn't 
speedy, but even Bill was in no hurry. They 
served a delicious, two-year-old country 
ham dinner for $1.00 which we thought 
expensive but worth it. 

I have dwelt on the impatience of a blunt 
Stephenson because it contrasts so vividly 
with the Stephenson who built the NSS into 
a permanent and respected international 
group. This Bill Stephenson, who was 
C.E.O. of the NSS or nine years, overcame 
obstacles that would have floored a lesser 
man, as he strove through difficulties to get 
a financially stable and permanent cave 
society. 

People who enjoy adventurous activities 
like caving tend to be independent. Many of 
our prospects preferred anarchy to any 
organization. Others felt that they needed 
no group to tell them where or how to cave. 
Any organization that would be built would 
depend entirely on volunteers. Volunteers 
are infinitely harder to control than paid 
employees. Some of our early members were 
not as selfless as Bill-they wanted power, 
or they had envy or resentment. On 
occasion, they would get abusive and they 
would pick on Bill as chief target. I never 
saw Bill lose his temper in meetings, nor did 
he speak ill of people in private. (In 47 years 
I can't recall him bad-mouthing anyone.) 
He had an instant temper explosion and 
then he was sorry, but he was never petty or 
mean.) In an argument he would quietly 
give his reasoning about proposals and 
listen to the replies. When the voting was 
over, a reasonable result was usually 
obtained. 

One of the constant threats these people 
made was that they would secede and start a 
rival cave group. Finally a crisis came and 
we had the great schism. Several members 
and a few Board members resigned. I don't 
recall all the events leading to the split, but 
pride and envy played their part. No 
organization likes to record squabbles, so 
many juicy tidbits are lost to history. I do 
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know that one leading person was the 
self-styled " official photographer" of the 
Society. (He used a Speed Graphic which is 
not suitable for caves. ) He felt that he 
should be the only photographer allowed on 
major trips. A further condition was that all 
photographs taken would be his exclusive 
property. 

On the May 30 , 1940 , weekend, Jack 
Preble led the Steubenville Grotto to the 
Sinks of Gandy so that a Life photographer 
cou ld take pictures of this unphotogenic 
place. One person carried his gear and two 
others supported each elbow. Once inside, 
they were trapped by rapidly rising water. 
After a few hours, a white and shaken Life 
photographer had a mild rescue . Not one 
picture had been taken. For some obscure 
reason, Jack was unable to get Life to send a 
photographer again . 

The "Official Photographer" was irate 
because he said he had been thinking about 
talking to Life about buying cave pictures. 
Who was to bl a me? Bill , of course, even 
th oug h he was many miles away. So the 
dissenters resigned to form another cave 
group which sank without a trace. 

I lea rned many things from my associa
tion with Bill , but the most important lesson 
came from watching him conducting meet
ings. The BOG meetings we had , seen from 
this distance, seem to have been lively and 
vocal. Sometimes, in private talks after a 
meeting, I would chide Bill for not taking a 
more aggressive stand against gadflies who 
see med to me to have little merit in their 
arguments. His reply, which I took to heart, 
was that you must keep clearly in mind what 
you wish to accomplish; that you gain little 
from wi nning arguments; that people have a 
right to dissent and may throw added light 
on the discussion; and that you must never 
take to heart words spoken in passion. In 
later years, when I was running a corpora
tion , I used hi s guidelines with success. 
Wisdom is hard to come by. 

A frequent topic at BOG meetings was 
the question : Who are we and where do we 
want to go? Are we to be adventurers or 
scie nti sts? Fi sh or fowl? Bill held a low 
profile in these arguments. He said, and 
time would prove him right, that caving 
offered plenty of scope for both. 

We, who leaned rather to the adventurer 
side, were afraid that too much emphasis on 
science would have destroyed the fun. Of 
course, we need not have worried . We found 
very few stuffed shirts among the scientists, 
except on the distaff side . In any case we 
found that as soon as we picked up a few 
important-sounding conversation tags like 
vadose, karst, hydrology, the Bretz theory of 
solution caves, etc., it was safe to address 
eac h other as " Doctor " in the deeper 
reaches of West Virginia. We didn ' t do so 
well with Latin names. Bill had no gift for 
foreign languages; his pronounciation of 
Latin would ha ve caused Nero to fiddle 
madly. 

War came to America in December, 1941. 
Soon, our caving friends were scattered to 
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This early photo is believed to show a group of cavers who visited Howe Caverns and Ball's 
Cave, New York, on May 31,1941. Bill is near the center wearing white shirt and tie. Photo 
by Michael Anguti. 

the ends of the earth . Fortunately, our fear 
that the NSS would suffer never came true. 
When the U .S. Patent Office was trans
ferred to Richmond, Virginia, Petrie and 
Stephenson moved with it. Pete took a night 
job as a Western Union messenger. With 
these two in place, we shortly had the 
Richmond Grotto complete with G . Alexan
der Robertson and picture-taking Rosen
berg. 

Not only did the NSS survive, but it grew 
stronger. Field trips were curtailed but not 
eliminated. Pooling of ration coupons and 
coasting down hills made modest excursions 
possible . 

Later in the Pacific area , the military 
found the enemy using natural and man
made caves. The most effective counter 
measure was to blast them shut. The army 
got Bill's name from the National Roster of 
Scientists (all of us in the NSS were listed), 
and asked his help in locating caves on 
which they could practice. Unfortunately, 
one of the caves destroyed, in spite of 
protests, was the famous Blowing Cave at 
Milboro Springs, Virginia. In early days, 
there was only a small entrance which had a 
strong blast of air. Thomas Jefferson wrote 
about it and it was a scenic stop on the 
stage-coach route. (It is reported in Bulletin 
One.) Its attraction to cavers lay in the fact 
that the stream in the cave was several feet 
below the large stream immediately outside 
the entrance. This anomoly was checked on 
several occasions. After the war, I was with 
Bill when we found our way into the cave to 
examine the damage. There was much 
shattered rock and loose slabs . Obviously, it 
was a very dangerous place. 

r may be a little prejudiced, but r have 
always felt that the leading members of the 
NSS and the Washington Rockclimb ers 
were giants. Names of climbers like Paul 
Bradt, Donald Hubbard, Leo Scott, Tom 
Cul verwell, Fitzhugh Clark, Dr. H . L. 
Stimson, Marion Groves, Bill Schlecht, and 
Charlie Daniels loom vividly in my mind for 

their unbelievable exploration and mapping 
of Schoolhouse Cave. The mapping survey 
was done with a transit and two tripods by 
Dr. Stimson and two 17-year-old boys. To 
climb all the way to the Bitter End is quite 
difficult , but to carryall the gear and place 
the transit in some very airy places and 
backsight verges on fantasy. I believe this 
exploration has never been equaled in 45 
years. Add to this the wash drawings of 
Schoolhouse by Tom Culverwell and his 
beautiful perspective map of Schoolhouse, 
and you can understand why I admire these 
people so much. 

Tom had a photographic memory. He 
made no notes or pictures, but our 
examinat ion of the site of each drawing 
shows his extreme accuracy. 

Culverwell's drawing of Hellhole explora
tion is on the cover of Bulletin One. On the 
cover of Bulletin Three is the NSS symbol 
that Tom created . The BOG later eliminat
ed the figure in the drawing , "because 
someone might think the caver is breaking 
the formations ." 

The leading figures of the NSS were 
equally great. Bill Stephenson was without 
peer. The people he motivated made the 
NSS a strong, respected group. The 
elimination of sectional rivalry was one of 
Bill's greatest accomplishments. The much 
older caving groups in Great Britain and 
France found this impossible to achieve. 
Our membership manual is a roster of 
friends thanks to the foresight of Bill 
Stephenson. 

Names like Petrie, Faust, Roy Foote, Bill 
Davies, Bob Flack, Jack Preble, Howard 
Watkins, Clay Perry, Dwight and Bill 
Vorkeeper, Dr. William Welsh , Jack Wil
Wilson, AI Lewis, Bill Foster, Jim Fowler, 
Flossy Whitley, Fran and Alden Snell, T .T . 
Perry, Dr. Joe Morrison , Dr. Paul Price, 
Dr. Stone, Jim Benn, and Arthur Lembeck 
are a litany of remembered names that were 
Bill's right arm in building the NSS. They 
also deserve remembrance. 



A great boost towards national unity 
came when Dr. (Rev.) Felix Robinson, an 
Episcopal priest in Oakland, Maryland, 
suggested and hosted the first NSS conven
tion in the Yohamony Forest colony at 
Brookside, West Virginia, on October 17, 
18 and 19, 1941. It drew members from a 
wide geographic area. After a short Sunday 
prayer meeting at 8:45 a.m., a group of 24 
members left for a field trip to Schoolhouse 
·Cave which had been rigged for nondimb
ers. They would be joined there by many 
others who had not attended the Conven
tion. The report by Mabel Smith ends on an 
intriguing note: "It is reported that almost 
all members arrived home safely Sunday 
night??" 

I think that Bill and John Petrie have 
never received the credit due for the many 
letters they sent to servicemen/cavers during 
the war. These letters kept the interest in 
caving alive. Most members received letters 
from one or both. Naturally, these letters 
were a source of conversation for the 
servicemen and a whole host of new cavers 
were developed. Bill's handwriting was on a 
par with his language skills, so the recipient 
of his letter was twice blessed. The contents 
were always interesting, but barely reada
ble. Sometimes, a letter Bill sent me would 
last until almost worn out while I slowly 
deciphered the message. He always dis
cussed exciting plans for after the war, but 
he seemed to have strange ideas about the 
amount of freedom I had in the Navy. 

After World War II, the NSS expanded 
rapidly along the guidelines that Bill had 
determined would ensure a permanent 
repository of caving knowledge. Finally, we 
did have a major story in Life with pictures 
supplied by our members. National Geo
graphic also had a major story by David 
Boyer. When Bill resigned from the NSS 

presidency after nine years, the Society was 
set in the pattern it retains today, a tribute 
to one man's vision. Bill continued as a 
charter member of the National Speleologi
cal Foundation which he and Roy Foote had 
thought of 20 years previously. We, who 
were contemporary with Bill Stephenson, 
worry a little that newer members and 
future members will recognize his name only 
as a faint echo from the past. We should 
not. If Bill's name was ever to be forgotten, 
he would have been the one to care least. He 
was not a self-seeker and praise was 
distasteful to him. He would have hated this 
story of mine. 

Bill never changed in the years that I 
knew him. Whether it was caving, or going 
in the surf after a hurricane, singing while 
ice skating across the Potomac, or having a 
party with friends, he enjoyed it all. He 
burst with Ii fe. 

His unique frankness sometimes shocked, 
but never repelled, strangers. If they 
became friends, they would also become 
Stephenson watchers who would love the 
stories that would be told and retold. After 
50 years, Martha Pratt of the Allegro Hiking 
Club recalls with a laugh her first meeting 
with Bill. On telling him she was from 
Czechoslovakia, he looked at her without a 
smile and said, "I have to be careful of bad 
checks." Forty-seven years later in Florida, 
Bill picked up a boy who was hitching across 
the causeway to Cocoa Beach. The "boy" 
turned out to be a girl. She said she was on 
her way to work. When he inquired about 
her job, she said that she was a topless 
dancer. Bill looked intently at this slender 
girl and said: "Who in the world would pay 
good money to see you without a top?" As 
she got out of the car, she smiled at him and 
said, "But I'm a very good dancer!" 

When we had a Convention in Pittsburg 

Bill in Blowing Cave, Milboro Springs, Virginia, prior to its destruction. Photo by John 
Meenehan. 

after the war, we stayed in a downtown hotel 
on the 9th floor. After the meetings a few of 
us were invited to Bill's room for a drink. He 
ordered ice and was shocked and infuriated 
when the bell boy arrived with a small 
container of ice, a check for 50t, and an 
empty palm for a tip. Bill told him his tip for 
the day was not to lean on freshly painted 
fences. Then he grabbed Ted Schad and me 
and drove his car around town until he 
found a place that would sell a huge block of 
ice for 75t. With some trouble, we balanced 
the ice on his bumper and drove back to the 
hotel. Ted and I were elected and carrying 
this big, dripping lump of ice between us, 
we staggered across the crowded lobby to 
the elevators leaving both a very visible trail 
and a lobby of interested guests . When the 
elevator arrived, it was crowded, but we 
entered with the drippy ice ahead of us and 
instantly Ted and I had plenty of room. Bill 
said to put the ice in the bathtub . Merle 
said, "But what if I want to take a 
shower?" Bill casually replied, "Go ahead, 
not much will melt." 

Bill's heart gradually grew worse over the 
last few years and he was in the hospital 
several times. When the doctors told Bill 
and Merle that their only recourse was a life 
support system in the hospital, Bill rejected 
this suggestion and asked to be sent home. 
With the excellent support of the Brevard 
County Hospice, his last weeks at home were 
comfortable and surrounded with loving 
care. His mind remained alert and unafraid 
until his great heart finally stopped. 

Bill leaves a loving family: his wife, 
Merle; his daughters-Marge Nelson in 
California, Helen Steadman in California , 
Sandra Kuhn in Florida, Bonnie Merle 
Marland in Tennessee; his grandchildren; 
and a host of saddened friends . 

His family and friends mourn him, but 
really, we grieve for our own loss. Bill did 
not want to live at less than his capacity to 
enjoy life. He was very religious and he was a 
very moral person to the best of his ability. 
He was charitable with money, but more 
importantly, he gave much of himself in 
helping others. He did not, and had no 
reason to, fear death. His only regret was 
leaving his family. 

The Irish have a favorite and true saying: 
" No one is ever truly dead so long as 
they are remembered. " 

Bill Stephenson will never be forgotten by 
anyone who ever knew him . The NSS, which 
he loved, is a memorial to this man who had 
the great vision to shape it. 

Bill's family feels that if anyone cares to 
remember Bill, a donation either to the 
Brevard County Hospice , 110 Longwood 
Ave ., Rockledge, Florida 32953 , or to the 
Stephenson 50-Year Fund, National Speleo
logical Society, Cave Ave., Huntsville, 
Alabama 35810 would be appreciated . 

Those who knew Bill Stephenson respec
ted and admired him. On field trips , at 
parties , or just quietly talking, he was 
enjoyable to be near. Hundreds of friends 
will testify to this . 
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Memories of 

Bill Stephenson 

Some years ago at the first auction to be 
held at a convention, I bought what was 
professed to be Bill Stephenson'sjirst caving 
lamp . (Bill later told me that it actually 
wasn't his primary source of light for caving, 
but that he had used it in some caves.) 
Anyhow, the item is actually an early style 
folding candle lantern. It is made of heavy 
galvanized metal and has mica windows. It's 
obviously had a hard Ii fe and is pretty 
cruddy looking, but it was Bill's and he did 
have it caving. 

Anyway, I thought that this would be a 
neat item to donate for auction again at the 
Society's 50th Anniversary Convention. But 
would people believe my word on it? What I 
needed was a letter of authenticity from Bill 
to go along with the lantern. So I wrote him 
in May asking for such a letter. It came the 
next month, dated June 26, 1986, on old 
NSS stationary (the Society address is given 
as 510 Star Building, Washington 5, D.C.) . 
The letter is typewritten (by his daughter, 
Sandra), but is signed by Bill-scrawly, but 

legible . He also sent me a carbon copy of the 
letter (no letterhead) also signed by him. 

In the envelope was a little hand-written 
note from Merle, and that's where I found 
out that he wasn't doing well. 

The lantern (and letter) will be auctioned 
at the 50th Anniversary Convention. 

-Jack Stellmack 

I knew Bill best when he was chairman of 
the Awards Committee for the four years I 
was NSS president. He was a dedicated, 

Bill Stephenson, John Petrie and AI Lewis taking biological samples, circa 1947. Photo by John Meenehan. 
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able and effective chairman, still continuing 
his service to the society 27 years after he 
had stepped down as its first president. 
However, what I always admired most was 
Bill's original, and novel, concept of the 
NSS as a membership society, not a 
federation of clubs. The NSS today has no 
cave clubs as members-instead chartering 
groups of members to further the society's 
goals. The NSS is the world's only national 

. membership society for those interested in 
caves, and this has made all the difference 
in the way in which the NSS has succeeded 
in avoiding the intense regional squabbles 
that have plagued organized speleology 
elsewhere. When we come together annual
ly, we come as individuals, not as represen
tatives of isolated and contending clubs. 
This may not be apparent unless you have 
experienced the alternative, but I can tell 
you, from having lived and caved abroad, 
that Bill created for us a society of which we 
should be appreciative and proud. 

-Rane L. Curl, President, 1970-1974 

In the late 1940s I contacted Bill 
Stephenson about the NSS and applying for 
membership. I expected to obtain a 
membership blank through the mail and 
that all would be quite informal. Much to 
my pleasure, the blank was delivered in 
person by Bill Stephenson and we spent a 
wonderful hour or more discussing caves 
and other things speleological. That was 
typical of Bill and the early days of the 
Society. Bill was the Society and he did all 
he could to promote it and caving. At that 
time every member felt he was a vital part of 
the Society because that was the way Bill 
made it. 

Bill wasn ' t one to hide information on 
caves as though it was his personal domain. 
When we started working on the caves of 
West Virginia under the auspices of the 
West Virginia Geological Survey, Bill was 
the first to offer the use of his data on which 
he had spent so much time and money to 
obtain. As he pointed out, the data was 
obtained not for his personal benefit, but for 
promoting speleology. 

As I got to know Bill better, I began to 
realize more and more that Bill's interest in 
speleology was not confined to sporting or 
social aspects, but covered a broad interest 
with hope of bringing scientists, mappers, 
historians, and conservationists into the 
field as well as into the Society. He 
envisioned a society in which the sportsman, 
recreationist, and scientist would work 
hand-in-hand to develop speleology in the 
United States. When I was president, active 
steps were underway to do this and it was a 
tough program to sell. Bill made it easier by 
spreading understanding to members of the 
Society as to what the goals were and the 
steps being taken to achieve them. 

Bill had a good sense of humor. His 
spelling was notorious and we used to kid 
him a lot about it. His classic spelling of 
chimney as chimley was questioned one day 
and his reply was also a classic-"That 's the 

way I pronounce it, that's the way I spell it; 
you're welcome to spell it just the way you 
pronounce it." 

What did Bill do for speleology? The most 
important fact is that he recognized that any 
effort must be organized if it is to be of 
permanent value. Previous to the NSS, there 
had been a number of informal cave clubs in 
the late 19th and early 20th centuries, but 
none that survived long. The NSS was 
formed at the optimum time and was in the 
position to capitalize on the pent-up desire 
to expand recreation and science at the end 
of World War II. I do not believe it would be 
possible to form such a society now because 
of the extremes of specialization we accept. 
In place of the NSS, we would have several 
societies specializing in sport, science and 
commercialism. Bill was the right man, at 
the right place, at the right time. 

Bill laid down many of the principles of 
speleology we now follow. Cave maps, their 
format and symbolization, reflect many of 
the specifications set forth by Bill and his 
companions. Cave descriptions also reflect 
the early format established by Bill 

The idea that exploration of caves could 

open vast fields of knowledge when properly 
organized is reflected in Bill's thoughts and 
actions. No longer is caving something to be 
laughed at by scholars and others, for they 
have found the caves to yield profits in terms 
ofrecreation and science. This has been one 
of the most important accomplishments of 
the NSS and much of it reflects Bill's 
philosophy. 

Bill's last major contribution to the 
Society was the formation of the trustees. 
This group has put the Society on a strong 
financial footing . Much of the organization 
of the trustees was done when he was 
chairman of that group. 

Bill was a unique man who accomplished 
something few people do-he founded an 
enduring and needed organization. But to 
many he is a friend we will all miss but 
always remember for caving is synonymous 
with Bill Stephenson. 

- William E. Davies 

Bill never slowed down even when there 
was plenty of reason. I was at the cabin and 
creek when Bill fell on a rock and injured his 
kidney; even got a picture of the fall as I 

Bill bags a bat. " We were asked to collect bats by the Washington Zoo 
and the National Museum. I doubt that we would do this today." 
-John Meenehan. Photo by John Meenehan. 
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recall. This must have been in 1959 or 1960. 
Losing that kidney sure didn't slow Bill 
down. 

Rick Gale and I practically lived at the 
Stephenson's for a while in those days when 
we were working in Falls Church . It seemed 
a s though we spent every weekend in 
Virginia and Wes t Virginia with the 
Stephensons or the Cournoyers . 

After I left for school in California, I 
returned each summer to work and cave. 
Only years later did I discover what many 
others have mentioned so often-we caved 
more for the people than for the caves. The 
Stephen sons were the people who made the 
caves interesting, and the caves will never be 
the same without Bill. 

-Donald V. Shupe 

I was very sorry to read of the passing of 
Bill St ephen son . As a new, young caver 
bac k in the 1960s , I took Bill and a few 
oth e r " yankee" cavers on a tour of some 
Ala bama caves. It was in Tumbling Rock 
Ca ve th a t Bill a sked the nam e of some 
particula r odd columns. On being told they 
had no special name, he promptly named 
them The Elephant Feet , a name that is now 
famili a r to most southeastern cavers. 

-W. W . (Bill) Varnedoe, Jr. 

Oth ers have already noted that Bill · 
Stephenson was a good salesman and of how 
this a ttribute was of inestimable value to the 
NSS during its struggling early days. This is 
another example of Bill Stephenson, super
sal es man a nd of how he got the NSS 
Newsletter (la ter the NSS News) started. 

The dark patch on Bill's coveralls was the 
body-rappelling pad that once marked all 
vertical cavers. Photo by John Meenehan. 
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From the date of its founding as a 
national organization, January I, 1941, 
until June, 1943, the NSS kept in touch with 
its members by sending out an ocasional 
news letter. Corresponding Secretary J.S. 
Petrie, performed this task. 

However, in early 1942 Stephenson, 
Petrie and a number of other NSS members 
had moved to Richmond, Virginia. They 
were all examiners and other employees of 
the U.S. Patent Office which was trans
ferred to Richmond to spend the WW II 
years. I was also a Patent Examiner, but not 
yet an NSS member. 

While in Richmond, I became acquainted 
with Bill and Merle Stephenson. Soon Bill 
invited me and some others to come to his 
home and help him with the files and the 
correspondence of this National Speleologi
cal Society. The name of the society was 
enough to discourage most of us from 
wanting to join the group. But Bill and 
Merle's friendliness was more than enough 
to overcome our doubts. 

The fact that most of our invited group 
were not NSS members , and showed no 
interest in ever becoming members, did not 
daunt Bill at all. He found jobs for us to do 
now and let the recruiting wait until later. 

It was not long until Bill told me that one 
of the things this infant society needed most 
was to establi sh a regularly published 
newsletter. How would I like the job? I 
really could not see myself taking on that job 
on a regular basis, but agreed to help him 
out until a regular editor could be found. 

About a year later I gave up and became 
an NSS member and also continued to edit 

The Newsletter of the National Speleological 
Society for II years . This was one of the 
most interesting and satisfying jobs I have 
ever had and it led to a friendship with the 
Stephensons that has lasted over 40 years. . 

-Bill Hill 

Bill and Merle also were founding 
members of our grotto. They sent us 
financial contributions over and above the 
dues to help us get started. Periodically, we 
would receive a cheery note from Bill 
encouraging us in our attempts to keep the 
new grotto going. 

There is no doubt that Bill's efforts have 
made it easier for cavers to get together and 
do the things we love. 

- Tampa Bay Caver, October, 1986 

When Christina and I decided to go to the 
International Congress of Speleology in 
Kentucky, we thought we might as well 
make a real holiday of it, and take in 
Florida on the way. 

Accordingly, we wrote to NSS members in 
that sta te asking for information , and Bill 
was the only one to reply. Christina was only 
four at the time, and looking back I wonder 
at my temerity in planning such a trip ; 
Perhaps I would have given up at Miami 
Airport had it not been for Bill. He had 
written to ask us to stay with him and his 
wife, and how glad we were of their 
hospita lity. We had not realized the vastness 
of the coun try, or the frantic pace of the 
lifest yle. Bill waited for our)J la ne from 
Miami to Orlando, drove us to his house, 
and entertained us for three days . During 

Bill and Jack Wilson on an early cave trip when conservation-minded cavers dumped spent 
carbide in dry dirt but never in streams or in a farmer's pasture. Orca 1948. Photo by John 
Meenehan. 



this time he took us to the Space Centre, 
caught crabs from the jetty behind his 
house, introduced us to hamburgers and 
even let me drive his car. He didn't even 
turn a hair as I battled with the unfamiliar 
automatic gearbox and vast length of the 
vehicle. 

Christina still remembers being cuddled 
by his wife, Merle , on her vibrating, 
reclining chair, playing with his grand

. daughter, Judy, and being allowed to steer 
the speedboat whilst I attempted to water
ski . 

Thus our memories of Bill and hi s 
family are all happy ones, which makes us 
all the more sad when we think of the sense 
of loss his passing must have meant for 
those who were closest to him. 

-Anne Oldham, United Kingdom 

Bill Stephenson was an original-a 
person of unique character. He was in the 
right place at the right time when speleologi
cal interest was growing in the country-and 
he had the wisdom to do something about it. 
In a country of 240 million individuals, it's 
gratifying to know that one person can make 
a difference. The National Speleological 
Society was the focus of his interest for more 
than 45 years and because of this devotion, 
the Society is now the largest single 
speleological organization in the world . 

We first met Bill in 1952 at the 

Hagerstown, Maryland, Convention. Since 
we were neophytes at caving, our attitude 
toward the founder and first president of the 
Society was one of serious respect. Bill 
would have none of that and swept us up in 
the enthusiasm of his cheerful nature and 
told us tales of the early days of caving. This 
interest never failed, and in all the years we 
knew Bill, he cultivated and cherished the 
friendship of people he met in caving. 

But this sincerity and interest was not 
what set Bill apart from the other fine 
people we have met in caving. He had a 
sense of logic that was tempered with an 
understanding of human nature unlike 
anything I have ever known. For example: 

He was a leader, but not a forceful 
speaker; a clear thinker, but an illegible 
penman. He could be brusque, even rough, 
but at other times he was sensitive and 
diffident. These conflicting qualities made 
ITJ <' lY people underestimate him. He used 
this misjudgment to advantage; his ability to 
st3.b the mark in a discussion or reach a 
logical solution was outstanding. 

he served 25 years on the NSS Board of 
Directors , and during that time he shaped 
the direction of the organization-not by the 
force of his personality, but by the 
application of this sensitive logic. 

One story will illustrate this sensitivity. As 
Chairman of the Board of Directors, Bill 
chaired meetings to elect officers for the 

coming year. These are closed organization
al meetings attended only by the Board 
members. NSS officers are elected by the 
Board and can be any Society member in 
good standing. One year Bill called the 
meeting to order and asked for nominations 
from the floor, starting with the President. 
Two candidates for President were present
ed and the nominations closed. Bill asked if 
both candidates had agreed to serve and was 
informed that one was out of the country, 
but they knew the person would accept if 
nominated. The election was held and the 
absent member elected. 

At this time the new president usually 
takes the chair and proceeds with the rest of 
the election. However, since the president
elect was not there, Bill proceeded with the 
rest of the slate. 

The defeated candidate for President was 
nominated and elected First Vice President. 
The election proceeded smoothly through 
the other two Vice Presidents and came to 
the Secretary. At this time Bill paused , 
looked at each of the 12 members of the 
Board, and announced: 

"I don't like this-let's start over again ." 
He was right! None of us objected to this 

bizarre turn of events . The fact that the 
newly elected president was not present and 
might not be able to organize the executive 
committee properly and perhaps could not 
accept the post concerned all of us; but we 

Early surveying with a wrist compass and cloth tape. Photo by John Meenehan. 
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were trapped in the routine of the meeting 
and were moving lock-step to a conclusion 
that was not to the liking of the whole 
group. Bill's sensitivity to the feeling of the 
Board brought his action and we were all 
relieved. The election process began again 
and a new slate was elected. The sequel to 
the story is that the absent officer was 
subsequently elected in another year. 

Bill's awareness of human nature extend
ed to the structure of the Society; and the 
actions he advocated and supported were all 
first and foremost directed toward the 
survival of the organization. He served as 
President for the first nine years, then urged 
Ralph Stone to serve, to give "stature and 
scientific credence" to what was considered 
by some to be a reckless sport. He supported 
the dual nature of the Society, the wedding 
of the sport man/ scientist, by equal treat
ment in expense to the News and the 
Bulletin. In the several reorganizations of 
the Board, the aim of the Society was to 
permit the young caver to have an 
opportunity to participate and be a part of 
the operations. The Congress of Grottos was 
Bill's idea, and while it was unsteady in the 

early years, Bill always felt it was an activity 
needed to keep the Board aware of the 
membership's concerns. History has proven 
him right. 

In the early years, finances were the topic ~ 
of every Board meeting. There was little 
money; and fundraising ideas like Life 
Membership were proposed to build up an 
Endowment Fund to help pay the expenses 
of the Society. Trustees were appointed to be 
responsible for this Fund. Later, at Bill's 
suggestion, the National Speleological 
Foundation was established to handle the 
various funds of the growing organization. 
Under his leadership the Foundation has 
grown from an initial fund of less than 
$20,000 to one which today has a portfolio 
of a quarter million dollars . 

Bill created and personally donated to the 
General Fund and supported the activities 
that were related to speleological interests . 
He was able to see the NSF Funds provide 
the means of acquiring the Shelta Cave 
property, the office, the library, and 
publications by underwriting low-interest 
loans to the Society. 

But above all, Bill was a caver. We were 

Bill in typical caving gear. The Gurnee Can slung over his shoulder was once 
state-of-the-art in cave packs. It was designed to be pulled through tight 
crawlways without snagging. Photo by John Meenehan. 
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privileged to have been in many caves with 
him and while we did not expect to learn 
technique from him, he did give me a lesson 
in style. 

About 20 years ago we were in New 
Mexico and joined a field trip to Fort 
Stanton Cave. It was a large group only 
loosely organized, so it divided into two 
parts . The younger members went on in the 
cave and the rest of us outside suddenly 
realized that no one knew the cave. I had 
been told that there was a 1600-ft crawlway 
into the cave, but did not know the way. 
There were people in the cave ahead of us, 
so we started: Bill Stephenson, Ida Sawtelle, 
another couple, and myself. 

It started out as an easy stoopway; the 
ceiling got lower and lower until we were 
reduced to a hands-and-knees crawl, al
though not difficult or strenuous. However, 
it soon seemed interminable and finally 
downright unpleasant. At last we arrived in 
a passage where we could stand up and 
stretch. We toured the cave, and then 
considered the return trip out. It was then I 
realized that this had been a very strenuous 
trip for the rest of the party and that the 
long crawl out was a serious challenge. I had 
been leading the party because I had been in 
front, but now I realized that some of the 
party might need help and what was needed 
was real leadership. Bill said: 

"You say this is a 1600-ft crawl? Let's 
measure it." 

I pointed out to him that we had no 
surveying equipment, but he brushed it off 
with, 

"We"l1 estimate it then." 
With this project in force, he arranged for 

the party to proceed into the crawlway. The 
first person was to go as far as possible and 
still be in sight and then estimate the 
distance. The third person would then 
mentally tally the total as the tour 
proceeded. The others would follow dupli
cating the count so we could then check the 
accuracy of the survey. Bill travelled in the 
middle and I brought up the rear. 

The attitude of the group changed and as 
the line stretched out, each person knew 
(approximately) where he was in the cave 
and what he could expect in time and effort 
to return to the entrance. 

The trip was uneventful and not difficult. 
Our estimate was that the crawlway was 
1700 feet, but to me it was a lesson in 
leadership from an expert. As I look back 
on it, I recall that Bill was older that day 
than I am now. Today, I would not look 
forward to a 1600-ft crawlway, even if it has 
a friendly floor. 

In the 50 years that Bill Stephenson 
devoted to an interest of caves, his influence 
has shaped the direction of caving in the 
United States. The NSS now serves as a 
model for the rest of the speleological world. 
Every other country in the free world has 
federations of speleological groups-most of 
the groups si milar to our grottos-and 
sometimes only joined together in order to 
part icipate in international meetings. Be-



Right: Bill and Merle working out the details of a photograph, 
circa 1950. Below: 3i11 provides light for a cave photographer. 
Bottom: Multiple lamp experiment-almost all techniques used in 
cave photography today were developed by John Meenehan , 
Howard Watkins and Bill Youden. L to R: aara Watkins, Bill 
Stephenson and Howard Watkins. Photos by John Meenehan. 
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c,use of Bill's devotion, there is only one 
membership organiation in the 
NSS represents the largest unified group of 
speleologists in the world. 

Perhaps the greatest legacy Bill Stephen
son has left to us is a working Society that 
has successfully wed the caver and scientist 
and provides common publications availa
ble to all serious enthusiasts. He shaped an 
organization that provides an orderly 
change of leadership and a stable financial 
plan. The NSS he created accommodates 
every group, section, survey, and affiliate, 
so that each can retain its own unique 
identity. In addition to all of these things he 
originated for us, he also proves that one 

person can make a difference. 
-Russell H. Gurnee 

As I write this, it is Hollowe'en, 1986 .. 
Forty-three years ago on Hollowe'en, 1943, I 
met Bill Stephenson on a cave trip to New 
Castle Murder Hole, Virginia. Bill was 
leading a group of novices from Richmond 
and Washington. The Murder Hole is 60 ft 
deep and in those days before cable ladders, 
we used heavy rope ladders with wooden 
rungs. 

One of the novices became claustrophobic 
and had to be evacuated. There were no 
organized and trained rescue teams, so Bill 
orchestrated the rescue. Three ladders were 

set up and three of us, George Crabbe, 
another fellow and I carried the victim up 
the 60-ft entrance. One held her on the 
center ladder while two went up one rung on 
the outer ladders . Then they held her while 
the center man went up one rung. In this 
way, Bill arranged the rescue. 

This was the first of many outings with 
Bill over more than 40 years. Much of my 
continued interest in caving was fostered by 
Bill's example. He is missed very much by 
those of us who were close friends for many 
years. 

-AI Mueller, NSS 292 

Nurturing the NSS 
A Story of the Initial Struggles 

to Start a National Caving Organization 
in the United States 

Extracted from The Journal of Spelean History, Vol. 13, Nos. 1 & 2, Jan.-June, 1986. 

Four people were mast instrumental in establishing the course and shape the NSS took during its formative 
period: Bill Stephenson, Clay Perry, Jack Preble and Ned Anderson. 

To Bill Stephenson goes much of the 
credit for the success of the National 
Speleological Society (NSS) as a truly 
national caving organization. But, it took 
more than one person to make the idea a 
reality. The society was founded in January, 
1941 , but the period between August, 1940, 
and July, 1941 , was most crucial to the 
success of the idea. 

The s tage was set, and the cavers were 
ready. They didn't realize that fate set their 
mutual interest in cave exploration on a 
collision course. There are four stars in this 
story, supported by a cast of hundreds. 

First and foremost, there is Bill Stephen
son, who conceived the idea. He envisioned 
a national caving organization that would 
further the goals of his favorite avocation. 
He had read about such organizations in 
other countries. His local caving club, in the 
nation 's capital, could form the nucleus of 
the new organization . Bill had always liked 
the outdoors. Once, while leading a hiking 
group from the All Souls Unitarian Church, 
he chanced upon hi s first cave. This 
culminated in his forming the Speleological 
Society of the District of Columbia (SSDC) 
on May 6, 1939. By the next summer, the 
time was ripe for a change. 

Enter Gay Perry, the author-promoter 
from Pittsfield , Mass. His cave club in New 
England was ripe for support from others. 
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By Paul Damon 

Bill at the Natural Bridge Convention in 
1955. Photo by John Meenehan. 

So was the promotion of caving to the 
public. Clay was a free-lance outdoors writer 
who, even though more interested at the 
time in log-rolling, had discovered cave 
exploring and was doing something about it 
in his area. His caves weren't big, but they 
had a lot of history; his club was very small. 
He thoroughly enjoyed the activity, and 
wrote a lot of material about it. 

In Steubenville, Ohio, there was Jack 
Prebl e, another journalist who loved the 
outdoors, had his own cave club, and was a 
distant friend of Gay's. He was outdoors 
editor for a local newspaper and, along with 
Clay, active in the Outdoors Writers 
Association of America. His local group 
came from his surrounding tri-state area . 

Enter the fourth caver, Ned Anderson, 
who unwittingly found him self as the 
caver-antagonist who could not see the 
advantages of a national organization. Ned 
was from Connecticut, leader of an outdoors 
group which took up cave exploring and was 
loosely associated with Clay and his group. 

These four men shaped the future of the 
NSS in its most critical formative period 
through patient pursuit of a common goal. 

The story unfolds in the summer of 1940. 
Bill is dreaming of the day his small caving 
club could truly become a national organi
zation, representing his country in much the 
same way other groups did in other 



countries. His local club had members in 
other states, but they all belonged to a single 
local organization. He knew of Gay's and 
Jack's groups. There were others who had 
also developed their own small cave clubs in 
other parts of the coun~ry. If Bill could get 
these groups together, he would have the 
restructuring he needed to make the 
organization fulfill the essence of his dream. 

In an article in Bulletin #1 of the SSDC 
(June 1940), they say their cave survey work 
"will of necessity be confined more or less to 
the local area adjacent to the District of 
Columbia." The article further states that 
they "hope other groups in other sections of 
the country will also engage in this work and 
make available their results for either this or 
similar publications." 

Bill wrote to Clay on September 5, 1940, 
announcing his tentative plans for reorgan
izing the SSDC as a "national society." He 
felt that the type of organization he was 
looking for would be along the lines of the 
Explorers Club . Bill inquired if Clay and his 
group would care to join in the effort. Mter 
all, two local chapters would be the start 
needed . Clay was very interested. On 
September II he responded, agreeing with 
the general concept, and making some 
suggestions. The principal idea, with later 
apparent agreement by Bill , was this request 
by Clay: "I should like the pri vilege of 
becoming the first charter member of the 
first new chapter." The net result would be 
that Clay's group became Grotto No. I, 
while Bill and others in his group took the 
initial set of membership numbers in the 
Society. Gay also felt that financing of the 
local group versus the national group might 
be a major stumbling block , which later 
turned out to be true . 

Later tha t fall the officers of the SSDC 
drafted a proposed constitution for the NSS, 
stating that all members of clubs other than 
the SSDC would also be considered charter 
memb ers of th e NSS if they noti fie d the 
SSDC before January I , 1941 . In November, 
a draft of the constit ution was sent to Gay. 

Clay contacted potential members of his 
group . They met on Sunday, December I, at 
the railroad sta tion in Pittsfie ld , Mass., 
then went to nearby Pettibone Falls Cave 
where the y formalized their Grotto . The 
group accepted the proposed constitution. 
Clay was elected Grotto presi dent and 
soon-to-be arch-nemisis Ned Anderson was 
e lected vice-pres ident. Of the 24 people 
present, IS were from Ned 's Connecticut 
group and only six were from Clay's 
Massachusetts group. 

Finally, on January 24, 1941, Bill sent a 
letter to all members of the SSDC 
announcing that "on January first the So
ciety was reorganized as a national organi
zation ." 

In a January 7 letter, Bill informed Clay 
that their club would indeed be considered 
Grotto No. I. In re sponse , Clay again 
brought up the question of membership 
fees, but promised to "support the work of 
the Society, when all is set to go ahead under 

Bill on 16-mile hike on North Fork Moun
tain, Virginia, during mid-60s. Ackie Uoyd 
in background. Photo by John Meenehan. 

the new set-up. " Also Clay suggested that 
continuing the Bulletin the SSDC had 
started would be the " best booster for the 
work" that could be produced. He did feel 
that there must be a cheaper way to print it! 
Clay recommended $4 annual membership 
dues, $3 to national and $1 to grotto. 

At this same time, Clay was embroiled in 
an effort to produce a well-illustrated 
general caving article for the Saturday 
Evening Post magazine . The Post was 
"eager to have a good color spread." Bill 
and his group had for several months been 
getting photos for the article submitted by 
Clay. 

Somewhere at this point (date uncertain), 
Jack Preble and his Ohio group also ratified 
the NSS constitution and became "Ohio 
Grotto No.3 ." It was after January I , since 
this group does not appear in the records as 
a charter Grotto. 

In the middle of January (between the 
15th and the 24th), the SSDC Board of 
Governors met and formally adopted the 
proposed constitution and bylaws. However, 
"care was taken that the organization was 
flexible enough so that improvements and 
changes could be made from time to time as 
conditions warrant." The group accepted 
Clay's suggestion on membership fees, was 
getting ready to issue another bulletin, and 
was printing "national stationery." 

Clay scheduled a meeting for February 1 
at Bonnie Brae Farm (Sherman, CN, home 
of Ned Anderson) to complete the organiza
tion of their grotto. Ned was president of the 
Hou satonic Trail Club, the group from 
which the Connecticut cavers came. 

Mere forma lities left. The NSS is on its 
way. Or is it? 

The period betwee n late January and 
early March became crucial. 

Bill promised to send Gay a copy of the 
minutes, constitution and bylaws of the last 
Board Meeting in D.C. so that at Clay's 
February I meeting the y could formall y 
accept the exact wording . They did not 
arrive in time, but the meeting had been 
cancelled due to "illness and bad weather." 
In a letter on February 10, Gay mentioned 
that cancelling the meeting may have been a 
good idea as " too many difficult questions 
were being asked in my area. " He would not 
"bash his head against any cave walls on 
account of those who cavil and complain 
about du es an d photos, etc . " (photos 
referred to the pictures being obtained for 
the Post article). 

Their problems were suddenly becoming 
serious. Ned d idn 't like the red ta pe 
involved in the new organization. He felt the 
national membership blank (the old SSDC 
one) Bill was using was too complicated, 
and that a simpler form could be used . 

Clay, in a letter of February 3, noted he 
was getti ng questions from the Connecticut 
people as to why they should support the 
Society. The seeds of discontent were sown, 
but, for their pa rt, Bill and Clay forged 
ahead. In late January Bill sent all New 
England members a copy of the Bulletin and 
other Society information. 

Both Clay and Bill realized that the 
forthcoming Post article could put the NSS 
"on the map," and that it would be a " boost 
beyond price." Clay didn't stop here, 
though. He prepared a number of other cave 
articles during this period , many of which 
were published. • 

Shortly after Clay's disparaging remarks 
of the state of affairs of the Society in New 
England, he received another letter from 
Ned. In Gay's letter of February 18 to Bill , 
Clay quotes parts of Ned 's letter. Basically, 
Ned had proceeded to form the Housatonic 
Cave Explorers as a formal local group, not 
associated with the national organization. 
Their dues were 25t per year (the amount 
their group had previously felt a cave society 
was worth). Finances appeared to be the 
crux of the matter. Ned further stated their 
view against paying the NSS any money, or 

NSS News December 1986 431 



indeed very much even to their own group. 
To quote, "when it comes to controlling the 
cave activities as to pictures and general 
procedure, I must remind you, Gay, that 
you and I both have crawled through caves 
for the thrill of it and with the freedom of a 
free lance and now we should be shackled?" 
He formed his group "until the NSS could 
give them something definite and within 
reason." 

Admittedly, the NSS at this point didn't 
have a lot to offer, except the potential of a 
stronger unified national organization. 
Ned's feelings were a major blow. Gay wrote 
Ned an answer, trying somewhat to sidestep 
the issue, but reflecting the position of the 
national society. 

Bill Stephenson had a different viewpoint. 
He felt the Society was not organized as a 
"hiking club" whose sole purpose was to 
furnish recreation for the members. He 
viewed it as a "bona fide scientific society," 
unique in that recreation in some measure 
"flowed from the pursuit of this science." 

Therefore, they were looking for people who 
were dedicated to the pursuits and goals of 
the sociey, not those who "are only 
interested in two-bits' worth." Bill agreed, 
however, that the Society would take money 
to operate and members might not receive 
their money's worth for the first few years; it 
needed members who did not worry about 
"what they at present will get out of it," but 
rather those whose "sole interest is what 
they can put into the Society." 

At this point (February) the society was 
only two months old, but already had 105 
members. Outside Washington, D.C., 
members were primarily those who worked 
alone except for the two other grottos. Bill 
felt that there were not many "real cave 
addicts in the country," but that the society 
should not expand just to satisfy the needs 
of those "who would join only for a 
temporary thrill." Gay agreed, and stated 
they should go after "big game" and "forget 
the squirrels." 

Ned had stirred emotions. 

Bill and Merle enjoyed the many conventions they attended together. 
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Clay concluded that his Grotto would 
have to be a "good little group" to survive, 
rather than worry about "hikers" such as 
Ned's group. Ned still vacillated. In late 
February he sent Gay a letter stating that he 
and his group would join the Society, and 
that he was "out-voted" at their last 
meeting. With Ned's new-found enthusi
asm, Clay hoped they could locate sufficient 
members to have enough for an "official" 
grotto (10 people required). New England 
calmed down. 

By the end of March, things started going 
better for the Society. It finally printed its 
own application blanks and stationery. 

Clay received word that the Saturday 
Evening Past had accepted his cave article 
and would use a number of color pictures. 
Even though the Post editors materially 
changed Gay's text, he felt they still gave 
the NSS "a very prominent part in it." 

The Society had a major field trip to 
Luray Caverns, attended by 55 members. 
On this trip, the "first colored movies ever 



Bill on a float through Potomac River gorge about 1965. Photo by John Meenehan. 

tak en und ergr ound" were shown to t he 
group . It was also planning a major field 
trip to Howe Caverns, as a Society-wide field 
trip. Jack Preb le was a lso more than act ive 
in Ohio and West Virgin ia, and was 
cooperating in every way. 

In earl y April Clay and hi s group started a 
specifi c campaign for new members. They 
were now bu s ie r wit h promotin g for new 
members th an goi ng caving. 

Bill suggested that a ll trips for all Grottos 
be scheduled from the nat ional office, for 
best coordination . T he local groups wou ld 
plan t he tr ips; Bill wou ld publi sh a list and 
promote them . A 2St "visitor 's" fee would 
be charged non-members who a ttended to 
molli fy th ose who had paid the national fee . 
Bill would se nd the trip notices to all 
members and prospecti ve members around 

the country. 
Clay, being a journali s t, was able to 

attract media attention. He was guest on 
several New England radio shows, talked to 
a number of groups, and consta ntl y 
promoted caving. Several newspapers sent 
reporters and photographers with them on 
trips. Publicit y came easy, a lth ough no 
ground-swell of new members . 

Th(: big "expedition " to Howe Caverns 
was being planned for May 31. Clay had a 
number of people from hi s area going; Bill 
had "two cars from Washington," and Jack 
had up to "three cars from Steubenville." 
They were a lso to vis it Ball s Cave. Virgil 
Clyme r, from Howe, and a ne w society 
member, wou ld be the host. The biggest 
hitch on the whole trip, as it turned out, was 
filling out a fancy "cave-repon form" that 

Bill had brought. 
This form became the next question to be 

discussed in the Society. Clay felt it was too 
complicated and would discourage cavers 
from recording any information on the 
caves. Bill felt a form was for the benefit of 
the cavers, not a hindrance. It helped guide 
one through the miriad of possibilities in 
studying a cave. 

Bill soon found that cavers in his own 
group questioned taking any data at all in a 
cave. Bill dismissed this as a sign that some 
members " regard the Society solel y a s a 
means for conducting free sight-seeing trips 
through various farmers' caves." He felt this 
was the wrong attitude and that it had no 
place in the Society. Bill further stated, "( 
believe that the Society will make a sad 
mistake if it and its members do not foster 
the sc ien tific stud y of caves a t every 
opportunity." Members should study the 
basic cave sciences su ffici ently so they could 
do this . 

By early summer, Bill and Jack and their 
groups were taking many more trips. Things 
were going much better, and enthusiasm 
was high even if membership wasn't. 

Finally, the long-awaited Saturday Even
ing Post article appeared in the July 12th 
issue. This was a fitting climax to the story 
of the early struggles to nurture the Society 
through its initial trying period of forma
tion . Less than a week after the issue 
appeared, numerous letters and cards were 
being received by Clay. Most writers were 
constructive . Manyasked for names of other 
cavers in their areas . Others sent in reports 
of caves in their areas. 

The NSS was on the map! 
Bill and his friends had what they wanted. 

A truly national society. 

Bill enjoying a moment with his first grandchild in 1967. His family was 
most important. Photo by John Meenehan. Bill makes a point at his last convention. Photo I>y Chip Oark. 
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A Daughter s Reflections 

Edited by Joe Looney 

These are some of Marge Nelson's 
memories of her father, sent to us on a tape 
recording. 

On the first day of May in 1969, a 
43-year-old California caver embarked on a 
new adventure she thought was unrelated to 
cave exploring. 

She was meeting her father for the first 
time in 40 years . 

Marjorie Nelson had given careful 
thought to this meeting- "opening this 
door," she said-because she knew her 
father had long ago remarried and had 
other children who did not know about her. 

What this member of a non-NSS caving 
family did not know was that the father she 
had not seen in all those years was the 
founder of the National Speleological 
Society, Bill Stephenson. 

"I had no way at that time of knowing 
that Bill was involved in caving," Marjorie 
said. "I had no idea who he was in relation 

to caving because at this time when we 
re-met, none of the family had yet joined the 
NSS." 

The fact that Bill Stephenson had another 
family from a much earlier time was not, at 
that time, something known to more than 
two or three people. But he had been 
married, in 1925, and become the father of 
two daughters. The marriage had founder
ed, and the mother -and daughters had 
moved far away to California. 

Marjorie, the oldest daughter, recalled 
this year that her mother was a woman "very 

Family gathering at Bill and Merle's home in Bethesda, Maryland, circa 1969. L to R: Marge Nelson, Merle, Bonnie Jean 
Kuhn (front), Bill, Sandra Kuhn (holding Judy); missing from picture are Helen Steadman and Bonnie Marland. Photo by 
John Meenehan. 
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much like Merle," whom Bill married 10 
years later, in 1936, and who was virtually 
the cofounder of the NSS. 

What Bill did not know was that Marjorie 
had become a caver somewhat late in life, 
because of her son, Vard Nelson. 

Vard had gotten into caving, particularly 
a project at California's Lilburn Cave, and 
hauled mother, Marjorie, father, Vance 
Nelson, and brother, Boyd Nelson, into the 
project as well. 

"You can imagine how Bill felt when he 
found out upon meeting me that my 
husband and my two sons were already 
involved in caving," Marjorie laughed. 

Marjorie's sister, Helen, a Mormon, had 
met Bill a bit earlier while doing genealogi
cal research, and Marjorie's contact efforts 
resulted from her own inner need to know 
her family. 

The effort turned out to be a marvelous 
success. She got along famously from the 
start with her half-sisters, Bonnie and 
Sandra, and her new "stepmother," Merle. 

"I was taken with Merle, " Marjorie said, 
"very aware of how much she was like my 
mother-feminine, rather dependent in 
some ways, loving, very sweet." She mused 
that, "It was interesting that Bill chose two 
women very much alike." 

Bill 's "new" daughters, grandchildren 
and great-grandchild all became very much 
family. They attended numerous NSS 
conventions together-including one in 
Wyoming where Marjorie "bought the shirt 
off Bill's back" at a benefit auction. 

They really got to know one another-and 
some private family jokes developed as 
result of some long conversations between 
Bill and Marjorie as they drove long 
distances to conventions. 

"I can remember in '82 talking about the 
Equal Rights Amendment," Marjorie re
called. "I mean for hundreds of miles we 
talked about the Equal Rights Amendment. 
Bill was not tor it. I don't consider myself a 
strong feminist, but I'm a feminist enough 
to have been supportive of the ERA . .. We 
just had very stimulating 
discussions. Knowing Bill, 
you would know that it 
would be stimulating .. . 1t 

Daughter, Marge Nelson, bought the shirt 
off Bill's back during the 1984 Convention 
auction in Sheridan, Wyoming. This was the 
last convention Bill attended. 

really helped us to know each other better, 
too. " 

Although the family members became 
close, neither the Stephensons nor the 
Nelsons made any particular effort to 
enlighten other folks. They weren't keeping 
anything secret-they just weren't advertis
ing anything, either. 

One result was that Vance, Vard, and 
Marjorie developed their own caving reputa
tions in their local grotto and the caving 
scene in general "entirely on our own, 
without riding on Bill Stephenson's shirt-

tails. " 
Another result was to thoroughly befud

dle a few old-time cavers until they became 
aware of the nature of the situation. Bill 
would idly introduce Marjorie a s his 
daughter to cavers at a convention. " Bonnie 
is about 16 or 17 years younger than I am," 
Marjorie recalled. " But we are practically 
dead-ringers for one another. .. I 'm sure 
people wondered, 'How could Bonnie have 
aged so fast?'" 

Even though they were apart for 40 years, 
Marjorie and Bill developed that intense 
bond that only a father and daughter can 
develop. 

I t was so strong as to lead to an 
experience Marjorie recalls sti ll with a 
quaver in her voice. 

She was in church one day, earlier this 
year, in a little Presbyterian chapel near 
Lake Tahoe where she often worships, with 
her grand-daughter, Karina. 

"We were sitting in church, singing Bill 's 
favorite hymn , ' How Great Thou Art,' 
which we had sung the last time I had gone 
to church with him in Merit Island, Florida, 
when it was as if someone had tapped me on 
the shoulder and said, 'Bill is gone.' And I 
turned to Karina and said, 'Karina, dear, 
your great-grandfather has died. '" The 
truth of this was confirmed when they got 
home. 

Last May I, the 17th anniversary of their 
remeeting, Marjorie sent, for the 17th 
straight year, a floral arrangement to Bill 
and Merle to commemorate the "incredible 
and indelible memory" of that day in 1969. 

At Bill's funeral all the family-both 
families-were together for "a very bonding 
time for all of us . . . I feel Bill would have 
been very pleased at the way we all laughed 
and cried together; the hours we spent on 
the beach, walking, hiking, playing; the 
games played round the family table; the 
physical activities that we all kept busy with; 
because Bill was a person that wanted to be 
active and he loveo having his family active. 
He loved knowing that we all love the 

out-of-doors, and we just 
felt like we were celebrating 
as family in a way that Bill 
would want us to be. " 

~ 

BiI~ and Merle Stephenson. Photos by John Meenehan. 
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I 
Obituary 

Tom Meador 
NSS 5202L 

I 

Tom Meador, 43, died on Monday, 
September 29, at his home in San Angelo, 
Texas, following a year-long illness . Tom 
was a Life Member and Fellow of the NSS 
and an Honorary Member of the Southwest
ern Region. 

The caves, ridges, and canyons of New 
Mexico's Guadalupe Mountains were a 
secon d home to Tom for almost three 
decades. Tom was a well-known speleo
historian who concentrated on Carlsbad 
Caverns, Jim White, and Eddy County, New 
Mexico. He collected caving literature and 
memorabilia with a passion-an unusual 
hobby for a man whose formal education 
ended at the third grade. Around a 
traditional goat-roast campfire just two 
years ago, Tom proudly told me how he had 
received his high school GED certificate. 

Tom made generous contributions to the 
many caving projects and organizations he 
believed in. Most cavers will never know the 
extent of those contributions because that's 
the way Tom wanted it. When a caver didn't 
have gas money, Tom would give him a ride 
anyway-and if a fellow needed a place to 
get away for awhile, well, there was always 
an isolated line shack out somewhere on the 
ranch. 

Tom became a caving legend in the 
Guadalupe Mountains of New Mexico; tales 
of his caving and driving exploits will be told 
around campfires for decades to come. Tom 
le ft a lot behind and those of us who knew 
him well won't be too surprised one bright, 
starl it night whe n we feel his presence 
walking with us up a ridge after a hard day's 
caving somewhere in the Guads. 

-Doug Rhodes 
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A New Membership Contest! 

We have a dream, do we not, of a Society 
strong enough to influence potentiallegisla
tion, strong enough to assist in major cave 
exploration projects both in the U.S. and 
abroad, strong enough to issue research 
grants to all worthy proposals? Since the last 
membership drive was successful in strength
ening the National Speleological Society, we 
have decided to try another contest. 

The I Y!l7 Membership Contest has a 
declared goal of 5000 Regular members and 
runs from January, 1987, through May, 
1988 . It is open to all NSS grottos and 
sections. 

Whether or not they belong to a grotto, all 
NSS members are urged to participate in the 
contest by signing up new NSS members in 
all membership categories, including insti
tutional memberships . These memberships 
must be entirely new or have lapsed for a 
period of at least one year. The applications 
for these new memberships must indicate 
the grotto or section to be credited with the 
membership . A new membership can only 
be credited to one grotto or section though a 
grotto or section can receive credit for a new 
member regardless of geographical resi 
dence of the new member. To qualify for a 
prize, all grotto and section principal 
officers (chairman, vice-chairman, secre
tary, and treasurer) must be NSS members 
as per NSS bylaws or their applications must 
be among the first applications received. 

In order to make the contest as fair as 
possible, the NSS grottos and sections have 
been divided into three categories: a) grottos 
with less than 15 NSS members; b) grottos 
with more than 15 NSS members; c) 
sections. This division should eliminate any 
unfair advantage held by large grottos. A 
li st ing of grottos and their category will 
appear shortly in the NSS Administrative 
Memo. 

Prizes will be awarded to the first-place 
organization in each of the three categories. 
However, for a prize to be awarded in a 
category, five or more new memberships 
must be credited to the first place grotto or 
section. The exact prizes will be announced 
at a later date in order to allow more time 
for selection of the most meaningful awards. 
Perhaps you have some ideas of your own 
regarding the most suitable prizes? 

Remember, the NSS is your organization. 
It is a small organization and individual 
efforts, no matter how small, can make a 
difference. It is important that you, the 
ordinary caver at the grotto meeting, in a 
cave, or in a sporting goods store, make that 
contact with that non-NSS caver. People 
interested in caves want to go caving, and it 
is the local caver that is going to take him 
caving and introduce him to the grotto. 

-John Baz-Dresch 
NSS Membership Chairman -

I 
Reading 

I 
Davison, W. Donald, Jr., Majlis AI Jinn 
Cave, Sultanate oj Oman, Public Authority 
for Water Resources Report 85-20, October 
1985, 16 pp. 

The first publication on the promising 
Selma Plateau, a high, desolate expanse 
overlooking the Arabian Sea, is a brief, 
beautifully-illustrated look at Majlis Al 
Jinn-"Meeting Room of the Spirits." 
Three skylights offer free rappels of up to 
158 m into thi s four million cubic meter 
chamber-volumetrically the second largest 
in the world . Leading off with a state ly 
frontispiece portrait of the Sultan, IS color 
plates give aerial views of the desert 
landscape, striking rappel shots, and pano
ramas of the room floor complete with 
columns of sunlight and arrows discreetly 
pointing out the minute figure of Cheryl 
Jones. 

The center spread is a nicely-done plan of 
the cave, and three cross-sections follow, 
with outlines of a Boeing 747 included for 
sca le-the room would park dozens of 
them. Complementing the photography is a 
di scussion of the regional geology, explora
tion, geomorphology, fauna, organic re
mains and speleothems, delivered in Davi
son's characteristically terse style. These 
topics are aimed towards the major theme of 
the report-th e sea rch for information 
about wet climatic periods of the past or 
"pluvials." Majlis Al linn is impressive both 
as sys temati c cave documentation by a 
two-person team, and as an expression of 
interest and concern by a developing nation 
for its natural resources. 

- John Ganter 



1987 NSS Convention 

"The International National" 

August 3-7 
Sault Sainte Marie, Michigan 

It 's time to start planning your 1987 
vacation and Michigan invites you to come 
on up, all th e wa y up, to the Canadian 
border to join us in celebrating the 150th 
birthday of Michiga n. You'll want to take 
plent y of time off from work because there's 
lots to see and do. 

The 1987 NSS Convention will be held 
August 3-7 in the city of Sault Sainte Marie, 
Michigan, called "The Soo" for short. The 
Soo was being seuled by the French about 
the sa me time as the pilgrims were landing 
in New England, 900 miles to the east, and 
it is the oldest city in the Midwest. This 
small city has a long and rip-snorting history 
that includes Indians, logging camps, and 
voyageurs. Not only is it a major tourist 
center, but it is also surrounded by 
wilderness areas. While at the convention 
you may wish to visit the Tower of History, 
the Valley Camp Museum Ship, or the 
famous Soo Locks. 

The convention is headquartered in the 
Walker Cisler Center, which is the hub of 
activity for 2500 students on the campus of 
Lake Superior State College . The Cisler 
Center contai ns a ballroom for the banquet, 
a snack bar, spacious meeting rooms, and is 
also the site of the Howdy Party. A short 
walk away is the Norris Physical Education 
Center which provides excellent facilities for 
the Photo Salon and vertical contests. The 
facilities will rival the best of past NSS 
convent ions. 

Less than one block from the Norris 
Center, the 40-acre campground is located 
on a bluff overlooking the scenic Canadian 
shore. Camping is primitive, but there \vill 
be running water and toilets on site; showers 
are available on campus. Hookups for RVs 
are not available. There is no campground 
fee . Everything you need for a week of 
relaxation is wit hin walking distance of the 
campground . You can conceivab ly park 
you r car on Sunday and not drive agai n for 
the rest of the week, including beer runs. 
For those who prefer lu xury, dorms, 
townhouses, and larger units can be 
reserved for an additional fee . The area is 
ex tremely interesting and is highly regarded 
by geologists for its unique features . 

A short drive to the Southwest will find 

you in Michigan's unpopulated interior, 
where you may encounter moose, bear, 
deer , or the elusive Sandhill Crane. The 
famed Mackinac Isla nd and Mackinac 
Bridge are less than an hour's drive from the 
convention. Those of you who attended the 
1977 Michigan convention may remember 
Tom Rea's walking tour of the Island. This 
will again be a feature of the 1987 
convention. This tour wi ll visit the shallow 
sea caves, the arches, and the other varied 
geological features of the Island, and will 
venture well away from common tourist 
areas. Motor vehicles are prohibited on the 
Island. 

Approximately two hours west of the Soo 
is the Pictured Rocks National Lakeshore on 
beautiful Lake Superior. This 30-mile 
stretch of pristine wilderness ranges from 

Mariana Wall coming back from the 
Waterfall area in Michigan 's longest known 
cave. 

high cliffs to dunes towering above the lake. 
Scattered within the cliffs are sea caves of 
significant depths, some of which will be 
available for visitation during the conven
tion. Boat tours of the area are offered 
which demonstrate the rugged grandeur of 
this superior lakeshore. In addition, a 
backpacking trail runs the full length of the 
park . 

While we do not proclaim "Cave the BIG 

DISCOVER THE 

Proven methods on how to: 
• Explore caves safely, responsibly. 
• Select the proper equipment. 
• Be prepared for cave hazards. 
• Negotiate squeezes, traverses. 
• Free climb pitches and chimneys. 
• Pick the best vertical system. 
• Test your own skills. 

Only $16 Postpaid 
332 pages, 124 illustrations 
(NM residents add $.84 tax) 

Availab!e from 
D&J Press 1610 Live Oak PI. 
Carlsbad, NM 88220 505/887-5761 
Or from your favorite caving book 

or equipment supplier 
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Ones!" you should bring along your cave 
gear. As the accompanying photograph 
illustrates, there are real caves in Michigan. 
Some of the caves are low and wet, and since 
the convention site is so far north, a wetsuit 
is necessary for several of the caves. 

You may have noticed the motto, "The 
International National" in the heading and 
wondered why it was there. The first and 
most obvious reason is that the convention 
could not be located closer to Canada with 
its rugged wilderness. 

There will also be a Michigan Karst 
Symposium, and other international papers 
have been solicited. 

Generally speaking, the weather in the 
Soo in August is quite pleasant. You can 
expect temperatures to reach a high in the 
70 's in the daytime, and down to the low 
50's in the evening. The Farmers Almanac 
has predicted a drought in Michigan next 
summer. As we all know, the NSS can 
provide a valuable service in this area. 
While NSS members are expected to supply 
their own rain gear, the convention co
chairs will be happy to rent snowshoes for an 
outrageous fee! 

This article has been provided to allow 
you time to make plans for that vaca tion 

you've always dreamed about. Details will 
follow in future issues of the NSS News. 

An 80-slide program on the Convention is 
available from the NSS Audio Visual 
Library. If you have not already done so, 
you should reserve a date now by writing to: 
Norma Peacock, 1217 Willowbrook, Jeni
son, Michigan 49428. 

Members interested in organizing 
courses, exhibits, meetings, sessions, shows, 
workshops, etc. who have not already done 
so should contact the Sessions Chairman: 
Rane L. Curl, Dept. Chern. Eng., Univ. of 
Michigan, Dow Bldg., Ann Arbor, Michi
gan 48109, (313) 764-3489 (w) or 995-2678 
(h). 

The Algoma Central Railway in Sault 
Sainte Marie, Ontario, offers one-day 
excursions into the backcountry of Canada. 
The train travels 227 km north to the scenic 
Agawa Canyon with its high cliffs and 
majestic waterfalls . Following a layover of 
several hours in the canyon, designed to 
allow you time to explore and investigate, a 
southbound train will return you to the Soo. 

Self-guided auto tours of the Canadian 
Shield area will take you to such picturesque 
points as the Indian pictographs at Lake 
Superior Provincial Park, scenic beaches, 
and the di sti nctive topography of the 
Canadian Shield . 

40/25 Years Ago 
By Dave Hughes, NSS 14550 

However, this is not the only reason the 
convention is being billed as "The Interna
tional National." A feature of the conven
tion will be the Canadian Karst Symposium. 
The banquet speaker will be Norman Veve, 
speaking on Puerto Rican Caves and Karst. 

40 Years 

The December 1946 NSS Newsletter 
contains an addendum to the list of maps 
that the NSS has on file. Included are 31 
entries with 18 of these from Pennsylvania. 
Also listed are maps from Alabama, 

Have a 
Merry 
Christmas 
and a 
SAFE 
New Year. 

FROM THE MANUFACTURER AND 
DISTRIBUTORS OF THE PERFECT 
GIFT FOR YOUR SPECIAL CAVER. 

LOST CREEK PACKS 
See your favorite caving vendor for retail purchase details. 
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Maryland, Virginia and West Virginia. The 
West Virginia portfolio contains such 
favorites as Schoolhouse, Snedegar's and 
Trout. 

Mapping Committee Chairman, Bill Dav
ies, reports that his members are progress
ing well with their project of surveying the 
caves of Maryland. More than 10 spelunkers 
have been active in this effort, including 
Austin Twigg. Austin is an NSS member 
and, also, the owner of Twigg's Cave near 
Cumberland . Twigg's has lots of mud, 
narrow passages and vertical extent. As 
such, it proved tough to map and five trips 
were required to finish things up. 

Charles Mohr recently led an expedition 
to a pair of caves in order to drum up some 
speleological interest in the Philadelphia 
area. This outing catalyzed the formation of 
a Philadelphia Grotto, and it looks like 
about 12 cavers will become active in the 

continued on next page 

For use as a chest roller in a 
Rope-walker ascending system. 

A better balanced climbing 
system than using a shoulder 
ascender. 

First device produced tor this 
specific purpose. 

Lightweight. 3 oz. and small. 
about halt the size 01 a Gibbs. 

Has roUer with selt·lubricating 
bushing on a quick release pin. All 
parts attached. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

Price: $20.00 ea. + $1.25 shipping 
VA residents include 4% sales tax 

CUSTOM CAVE GEAR, 
P.O. Bo. 7351 

Charlottesville, Virginia 22906 
USA 



I Society ~ ~ I 
NSS Survey and Cartography 

Section Solicits 
Convention Papers 

The Survey and Cartography Sect ion of 
the NSS will be holding a technica l session 
at the 1987 NSS Convention. The section is 
soliciting presentations to be given at this 
meeting on any su bjec t re lated to cave 
survey and cartography. 

In addition to ge neral papers, we are 
solicit ing papers dealing with regional and 
large cave projects . The session wi ll 

40/25 Years 
continued f rom previous page 

organization. Early next year, the Philly 
group hopes to adopt th eir Constitution and 
select an Executive Comm ittee. 

25 Years 

The Decem ber 1961 NSS News alert s 
members to select ions that can be borrowed 
through the NSS Visual Aid Service. This 
depository presently cont a ins a number of 
slide programs, including features on Cass 
Cave, West Virginia, Ru sse ll Cave, Ala
bama, Cavi ng in Puert o Rico and the C-3 
Exped ition to Collins' Crystal Cave, Ken
tucky. 

T he Virginia Reg ion rece n tly hos ted a 
very success ful meeting for old timers and 
newcomers a like. The afternoon technical 
sess io ns featured a n a ll- s ta r cast which 
inc lud ed the lik es of John Cooper, Lyle 
Conrad, Bill Cuddington, Bill Davies and 
John Hols in ger. To top it a ll off, NSS 
founding president, Bill Stephenson pre-
en ted an evening slide show on past NSS 

conven tions. 
Fina ll y, a tribute is paid to New England 

caver, Clay Perry. Mr. Perry passed away on 
November 20th of this year at age 74, but 
left a wea lth of enjoyable writ ings for fut ure 
genera ti ons. Clay was the origi na l president 
of the first grott o chartered by the Nat iona l 
Speleological Society and a recipient of the 
Soc iety' s Cit a t ion of Merit. In addi ti on , 
Clay aug me nt ed th e vocab ul a ry of thou 
sa nd s of cavers by evolvin g th e term 
"spelunker" from the Greek word, Spelai
on. 

Thank s a re due NSS Librarian, Bill 
Torode, for providing the December 196 1 
NSS News from whi ch thi s rev iew was 
prepared. 

culminate in a round-table discussion on 
thi s area. The Sec ti on is particularly 
interested in papers dealing with: 

• survey and cartography organizational 
aspects 

• database applications 
• arch iving and organization of survey 

notes 
• computer drafting applications 
• cave map sectioning techniques 
• uniform style drafting techniques 
• telecommunication of survey data 
• reformatting and integration of su rvey 

data 
• large database techniques (i.e. 

10,000 + stations) 
• topographic map overlay techniques 
• team map drafting techniques 

Othe r areas of pote nt ial interest to 
regional and large cave project s are also 
solicited . 

Please send a letter of intent (due no later 
than April I , 1987) with a brief description 
of th e proposed presentation to: Dan Crowl, 
Vice Chair, Survey and Cartography Sec
tion , I 170 Torrey Roa d , Grosse Pointe 
Woods, MI 48236, (313) 88 1-5254. 

Wanted-Editors 

T he NSS is looking for two good 
editors-one editor to assume the publica
tion of the annual Members Manual, and 
one editor to assum e t he 50-Year NSS 
History publication. 

Mike and Lynn Sims are retiring as 
editors of the Members Manual following 
this year's edition. After many years of fine 
service, the S im s would like to pass the 
publication on to another interested caver. 

In preparation for the NSS Golden 
Ann iversary in 1991, the NSS would like to 
publish a special, limited edition book of the 
first 50 years' history. The current editor, 
Janet Thorne, is assuming the responsibility 
of Chairpe rson of the NSS Conservation 
Committee and has completed a great deal 
of the initial grou ndwork . 

All those interested in applying for either 
position should contact: John P . Scheltens, 
Executi ve Vice President, 303 North River 
Street, Hot Springs, South Dakota 57747, 
(605) 745-4366. 

Bighorn Project 

Darrell Austin of Billings, Montana, has 
replaced Robert Montgomery of Caspar, 
Wyoming as Regional Coordinator for the 
Bighorn Project. Darrell is currently con
ducting weekend survey and inventory work 
at Bi ghorn Cave . Persons inte rested in 
helping Darrell with this work can contact 
him at: 1217 North 26th , Billings, MT 
59101, (406) 245-6897. 

Interested in 
Cave Education Courses? 

We a re seeking a chai rpe r son for the 
Educational Opportunities in Speleology 
Committee. The responsibili ties are: 

)
' Christmas Is Coming! 

' f This year's hot new additions: 
Cave Minerals of the World 

Hardback . ..... .. ... . ......... . ..... . .. $29.95 
Pape rback . . .. . ... . . . .. .. . ... . . . ....... $24.95 

1982 Speleo Digest ... .... ... . . ........... ... $14.00 
1986 NSS Con vention Guidebook . ........ .. . . . $7.00 

(feat ures New Mex ico area) 

Mail o rd e rs to: Nati o na l Speleological Society Bookstore 
-- Cave Ave nue 
~ Huntsv ille . A la bama 35810 ,.~' 
Or call a nd cha rge t o Visa a nd Masterca rd (205) 852-1 300 

NSS BOOKSTOR 
CSOO\Jlli fiDrlo ~Q!J~lr25\Ja[S(S@LJ ~(S ID~ 
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1. To compile in formation on courses 
and curriculum opportunities in US col
leges, and to make this information avail
able to NSS members in an annual report 
and notices in the NSS News. 

2. To plan and organize an appropriate 
series of courses in speleology to be given in 
conjunction with NSS conventions. 

3. To maintain an outline of topics which 
might be covered in a course on speleology 
and provide that outline to others upon 
request. 

If you are interested, contact Paul 
Stevens, 5964 Seabright Road, Springfield, 
VA 22152, (703) 451-4663. 

New Slide Shows Available 

The NSS Audio-Visual Library has 
received the following new programs: 
"Gypsum Caves in Oklahoma" by Bruce 
Baker, et al.; Sinnet-Thorn Cave by Paul 
and Lee Stevens; and an update of Kingston 
Saltpeter Cave by Joel Sneed. 

Scheduling may be arranged by contact
ing the NSS Audio-Visual Library, cl o 
Norma Peacock, 1217 Willowbrook Dr., 
Jenison, M1 49428. 

New Meeting Time/Location 
Cascade Grotto 

After more than 25 years of meeting at the 
home of Bill Halliday, the Cascade Grotto 
will change its meeting location and time. 
Starting January, 1987, the Cascade Grotto 
will meet on Friday nights at 7 p.m . in the 
base ment of Johnson Hall, University of 
Washington. It is hoped that this will allow 
NSS members living outside the Seattle area 
the opportunity to attend the grotto 
meeting . For information about the new 
meeting location call either: Larry McTigue, 
(206) 226-5357; or Jeff Forbes, (206) 
524-2443. 

$20- W/o tips 
$23- W/3 tips 

¥ postage inc. 
also available 
through-

Inner-Mountain 
. 505-281-1961 Outfitters 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~-a?~: 
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I News and Notes I 
Wanted: Invertebrate Biologist 

We need an invertebrate biologist to study 
the fauna at the John Guilday Cave 
Preserve, Pendleton County, West Virginia . 
Modest financial assistance is possible plus 
support of a team of dedicated cavers. 

Contact Fred Grady, 1201 S. Scott Street, 
#123, Arlington, VA 22204, (703) 521-0238 
(home) or (202) 357-2221 (work). 

Bighorn Cave Comment Period 

The Bighorn Cave Management Recom
mendations Committee has completed their 
recommendations , which will be submitted 
to the National Park Service in early 

. January, 1987. Anybody who would like to 
comment on these Management Recom
mendations must have their comments 
received at the following address by January 
4, 1987: NCRI, 9417 8th Ave. NE, Seattle, 
W A 98115. All comments will be included 
in the Final Report to the NPS. 

Copies of these recommendations can be 
obtained by mailing $1.00 (postage, han
dling, copying) to NCRI, cl o Bob Brown, 
PO Box 2, Elbe, W A 98330. 

Change of Address 

The Northwest Cave Research Institute 
has changed its address to 9417 8th Ave. 
NE, Seattle, W A 98115. 

1986 Fall Meeting 
of Virginia Region 

The 1986 Fall Virginia Region meeting 
was hosted by the West Virginia Association 
for Cave Studies (WVACS) near their 
Frankford, West Virginia, Field Station. 

The only project scheduled for this V AR 
was to go caving. Approximately 100 cavers 
went on guided trips to four caves in the 
area . There were three open trips each to 
Scott Hollow and Organ Caves and one trip 
each to McClungs and Culverson Creek 
Caves. In addition, Paul Stevens led a photo 
trip into Scott Hollow and Fred Grady led a 
pa leo trip into Organ in search of the 
ever-elu sive Smilodon. Fred found one 
premolar. Down in Monroe County, Jack 
Kehoe and Mike DiTonto continued their 
survey of Schumates Ice Cave. 

Back at the VAR campground, cavers 
roamed in Fullers Fruit and Buckeye Creek 
Caves at all hours of the day and night. 
Other persons toured Beartown State Park 
and Roy Jameson led a surface tour of the 

Friars Hole Cave Preserve. 
The WVACS Field Station was open at 

various times during the weekend so that 
interested cavers could tour the facility. 

There were parties and keg beer on both 
Friday and Saturday nights and an excellent 
Mexican dinner on Saturday night. The 
neighborhood black bear did not make a 
guest appearance; however, a local skunk 
did unobtru sive ly wander by. Saturday 
evening, the Cave Conservancy of the 
Virginia's had their annual membership 
meeting and on Sunday, the West Virginia 
Speleological Survey had a short committee 
meeting concerning computer data bases. 

The V AR business meeting took place on 
Sunday morning. There was little business 
and thus the meeting was short. New 
pamphlets explaining the purpose of the 
National Speleological Society and the 
Virginia Region had been printed and were 
distributed to all the organizations present. 
George Dasher was reelected Chairman and 
Bob Frostick, Tom Spina, and Ron Morton 
were respectively elected Vice-Chairman, 
Secretary, and Treasurer. This VAR 
marked the retirement of the long-time 
Secretary, Chris Amundson. Chris had held 
the office through the terms of three 
chairmen, beginning in 1981, and has 
contributed much time and effort into doing 
a superb job. 

The Virginia Region wishes to thank 
Gene Turner, the landowner and owner of 
Buckeye Creek Cave, who graciously al
lowed the 161 people present to camp in his 
hayfield . 

The Spring VAR will be hosted by a group 
of cavers from the D.C. area at either 
Endless Caverns, Thorn Creek Camp
ground, or the new OTR site. 

-George Dasher 

Forum 
continued from page 414 

the skills necessary to rescue other cavers; 
giving back a little to those who gave us so 
much-our friend's life. 

There were too many cavers involved to 
mention them individually; however, a 
genuine, hearty thanks to all who sacrificed 
their weekends, the WV ACS people, local 
fire officials, CB clubs and restaurants, and 
to the National Speleological Society who 
help support happy endings such as this 
one.-Phil Murray, NSS 27362 

Ed-Murray is refering to an inciden t 
where a man in McClung's Cave, West 
Virginia, became separated from his party 
Saturday evening, September 13. He was 
located slightly more than 24 hours later. 
The rescue operation disrupted an NCRC 
seminar and activated cavers from through
out the Eastern U.S. Good work folks . 



I 
Conservation Dispatches I 

The October issue of the Miami Valley 
Grotto's Cave Cricket Gazelle conta ins an 
article by Doug Stecko entitled, "A Cave 
Clean-up Primer. " Doug di scusses how to 
id entify th e bes t plastic trash bags to be 
used for cave litter removal; the kinds of 
bru s hes, acids (including Peps i!) , paint 
remove r, a nd mud -colored spra y paint 
need ed to e liminat e grafitti; sp e leot h em 
repa ir; and removal of carbide dumps. 

Last year Illinois passed a law "to protect 
caves and cave owners" reports the Admini
strative Memo, published by the Internal 
Organizations Committee. The law went 
int o effec t in Jan uar y. Eve lyn Brads ha w 
reports that, "An inventory of caves reveals 
a vast amount of damage by man, and the 
need for much publi c education to convince 
people of the importance of caves and what 
they con ta in of historic and current value." 

The same iss ue of the Memo contains an 
art icle by John Ganter, suggesting that NSS 
or grotto membership cards can be a usefu l 
landowner relations tool. Some unaffiliated 
cavers evidently are getting permission to 
enter caves by telling landowners that they 
are members of the caving organizations . 
Damage done to the cave is blamed by the 
landowner on the organization, negatively 
affecti ng good relation ships whi ch have 
been developed over the years. John suggests 
numerous benefits from requiring cards for 
identification: cave owners begin to associ
ate names with face s; cave owners will 
become aware that caving organizations 
exist and contain responsible members; " a 
constructive dialogue" can be developed 
with owners upset at irresponsible use of 
their caves; and unaffiliated cavers will be 
encouraged to join and learn the NSS 
conservation message. 

The September D. C. Speleograph quotes 
an article by George Veni which had 
appeared in the June Texas Caver. Discuss
in g the value of keeping caves secret to 
protect them , George notes that , "i t 
becomes necessary to discuss caves with the 
general public if we are to have any impact 
on wilderness preservation." Caves have 
been saved from destruction and protected 
by developers after their presence and values 
have been made known. "Ignoring the 
problem will not make it go away. 
Educating and ra ising the public awareness 
is our only real hope of success full y dealing 
with this difficult issue. 

West ern 's World for Septem ber , pu b
lished by the East/ West Network , described 
illegal pothunting at a sandstone cave in the 
Allen Canyon of Utah . The cave was used by 
th e Anasa z i, "a mysteriou s prehi storic 
people who roamed the Four Corners region 
of the American Southwest from the time of 
Christ to about 1275 or I300 ." The Allen 
Ca nyon area, managed b y th e Bureau of 

La nd Manage ment , contains numerou s 
a rt ifacts which have become very valuable 
on the black market. The artic le mentions 
the importance of "artifact patterning," by 
which archeologists reconstruct cu ltures by 
examining the position each item is found in 
re lationship to those aroun d it. Al so 
important are undisturbed soil layers from 
which pollen analyses can help to identify 
the plants in the a rea at the time the a rtifact 
was u sed . The Archeological Resource 
Protection Act provides the legal structu re 
by which un authorized pothun ti ng and sale 
of art ifacts can be prosecuted. 

Al so in th e sa me iss ue is a n article on 
Bighorn Cave in Arizona where, because of 
recent vanda lism by pothunters, archeolog
ists are proceeding wit h thei r excavations of 
Mojave artifacts. Agai n, the article st resses 
the need for undisturbed soil layers which, 
when exami ned, can reveal "how t hese 
people were living, what kinds of foods they 
were eati ng, the environ ment. . . " Once the 
layers are disturbed, "it's gone, it can never 
be recovered , and no one will ever be able to 
unscramble it. " 

The Oklahoma Bat Caves Nationa l 
Wildlife Refuge was created in December, 
1985, and is the nation's first federal bat 
preserve for nationally endangered Ozark 
Big-eared bats, reports the Autumn issue of 
American Caves, published by the Ameri
can Cave Conservation Association. Man
aged by the Fish and Wildlife Service in 
cooperation with the O klahoma State Game 
Agenc y, the new refuge is se r vi ng as a 
valuable loca tion for re search into the 
environmental requirements of the species. 

In the same issue is an article describing 
the recent trail reconstruction undertaken in 
Wind Cave, SD , by the National Park 
Service. Th e original asphalt trail was 
suspected of leaching petro-chemicals into 
the cave which could harm cave life and of 
rel eas ing hydrocarbon s into the at
mosphere . It also provided a slippery path 
for visitors in wet and muddy a reas. Park 
Service personnel a nd stud ent s of th e 
National Outdoor Leadership School broke 
up the asphalt using picks and Pulask is, 
carried the debris out of the cave in inner 
tubes, and carried mixed concrete in the 
inner tubes back to the a rea of construction . 

A preliminary meeting was held in 
October between NSS and ACCA personnel 
to di sc uss planning for the 1987 Ca ve 
Management Symposium. The NSS Cave 
Conservation and Management Section also 
will be a co-sponsor. Hosted by the Wind 
Cave National Park, the Symposium io 
being planned for lat e Octobe r or ea rl y 
November in either Hot Springs or Rapid 
City, SD. 

Newl y named a Director of the Conserva
ti on Committ ee's Informa tion and Educa-

tion Di vision is Duane Vore (4 17 Merrymaid 
Drive, Uni on, OH 45322-3015). The Divi
sion is responsible for a number of projects 
which help the Committee to gather and 
disseminate information on the conservation 
programs of the NSS. 

The 2nd Multidisciplinary Conference on 
Sinkholes and the Environmental Im pacts 
of Karst will be held in Orlando, FL, on 
February 9- 11 , 1987. The schedule includes 
a field trip before the meeting to the classic 
karst of the west coastal area of Florida and 
a banquet speech by Dr . Yuan Daoxia n , 
Director of the Karst Institute in Guilin , 
Chin a, on the environmental and engineer-

. ing problems of karst geology in China. For 
further details contact Sharron Mikesell at 
the Florida Sinkhole Research Institu te, 
College of Engineering, University of Cen
tral Florida, Orlando, FL 32816 . 

NSS Supports 
Protection of Bats 

in Grotto Cave 

In October the NSS Conservation Com
mittee, as part of its continuing conserva
tion grants program, provided $150 to NSS 
member William L. Wilson to help offset 
the cost of materials needed to fence the 
entrance of Grotto Cave in Indiana . The 
fence was constructed during the summer 
under the supervision of the Indiana Karst 
Conservancy. The owners have leased the 
cave to the Conservancy and support efforts 
to protect endangered bats that utilize the 
cave. 

Grotto Cave contains the state's fourth 
la rgest hiberna ting colony of the Indiana 

HOLEY-DAYS! 

102 TRAVIS CIRCLE , SEAFORD , VIRGINIA 23696 

CAVER STOCKING-STUFFERS FROM IMO: 
I NEW Carbide Stove w/3 tips , $23.00 
I NEW Petzl Rack (w/5 bars), $43.95 
I NEW Bonaiti Min i-Rack (w/4 barsl , $23.95 
I Color ful Simond Ca rabiners, $6.99-8.29 
I Petzl Jammer, $3 3.95 I Petz l Croll, $34.95 
I Rexotherm Socks (S-M-U, $ 12.95 
I Mini - Mag Flash light, $11.95 
I Dual Krypton Bulb for Wheats, $7 .50 
I TSA Nylon Caving Coveralls , $64.95 

CALL FOR A CATALOG: 804-898-2809 (Eve) 
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Bat (Myotis sodalis), a species recognized 
nationally as endangered. The grant appli
cation noted that, "Grotto Cave is located in 
a popular novice caving area and receives 
heavy traffic. Warning signs posted at, and 
near, the cave entrance have been ineffective 
at detering vis itors during the winter 
hibernating season. Additional protection is 
required to prevent harassment of the 
endangered bat s which are intolerant of 

disturbance." Wilson stated that the fence 
would "establi sh a positive barrier between 
the bats and most unauthorized visitors." 

A 1984-1985 winter popu lation survey in 
the cave by biology graduate student Virgil 
Brock recorded the prese nce of approxi
mately 4200 Indiana bat s. Most of these 
bat s roost in an area of the cave heavily 
traveled by visitors. 

This is the first bat conservation project 

NSS Policy on Cave Conservation 
Part II 

By Rob Stitt 
Chairman, Cave Conservation and Management Section 

Number 3 in a Series 

Last month I wrote about the first part of 
the NSS Policy jor Cave Conservation . This 
month I' ll continue with a di scussion of the 
rest of the Policy and some specific projects 
that the Policy advocates and that you can 
get involved in. (The Policy was printed in 
full in the November 1986 NSS News.) 

The idea of caver-owned and con trolled 
cave preserves was fir s t presented in a 
convention paper and later in an NSS News 
artic lc in the mid - 1960s. Since then, a 
number of groups have been formed to own 
and manage caves, including the Butler 
Cave Conservancy, the Perkins Cave Con
servancy, and others. Some private land
owners, such a s Gordon Mothes (Friars 
Hole Cave Preserve) , have estab lished cave 
preserves. The NSS itself owns several cave 
preserves. A number of caves have been 

We'd like to tntrodu: e 
you to the caving 
magazine that cavers 
themselves acclaim 
as the world's leading 
publlcalton for thelf 
sport · DESCENT. 

Published every 
two months. Descent 
is packed with bang 
up- to·date news 
reports on what's 
gomg on under the 
limestone both In 
Britam and 
around the globe. _ 

Cavmg IS very much 
an tnterna tional sparr these days. and 
Descent readers in all countries benefit from. 
as well as enjoy. the many fa scina ting reports on 
expeditIOns and major discoveries around the world. 

Now we've In troduced Descen t to you, we 'd like 
to welcome you 10 It as a regular reader 

It caving is your sport. this is your magazine. 

Sample copy and subs dela,ls from 
Ambit Publications Lid .. 
13 · 15 Suoud Road Gloucester GlI 5AA. England 
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obtained by the Nature Conservancy and are 
maintained as nature preserves. Caver
owned or controlled cave preserves put 
management into the hands of cavers, which 
is both a challenge and a responsibility. 
Most of these cave preserves are managed by 
local groups of cavers. 

Gating has been a controversial topic 
since it first began. Some cavers have felt 
frustrated at having their freedom of access 
removed. Other cavers feel that often gates 
represent the only effective means of 
controlling access to caves and thu s 
protecting their contents . To be effective, a 
gate must be coupled with a mean s of 
allowing access to the cave for qualified or 
conservation-conscious users. At the same 
time, cavers must respect gates that are in 
place a s representing the wishes of the 
owner, and must not disturb or violate 
them. 

For man y years, it was common to find 
speleothems for sale in rock shops or even 
curio shops adjacent to cave national parks 
s uch as Carl sbad or Mammoth. Becau se 
this practice effectively raised the value of 
speleothem s, it often led to widespread 
destruction and the wholesale removal of 
formations from caves, even in states that 
had cave protection laws. The Conservation 
Committee, through an active subcommit
tee and the efforts of local cavers to educate 
the store owners, has worked for years to 
eradicate the practice. Although speleo
thems may continue to be sold in isolated 
cases, the ri se in general environmental 
sensitivit y during the 1970s, newly passed 
state laws, and the educationa l process 
seems to have reduced, if not stopped, the 
sales. NSS members can continue the 
ed ucational process by explaining to speleo
them sellers why it is not a good idea, and 
soliciting their cooperation in halting the 
practice. 

undertaken by Indiana cavers. Other dona
tions toward the $1200 cost of the fence were 
received from members of the Indiar·.a Karst 
Conservancy, Richmond Area Speleological 
Society, and the Mid-Hoosier Grotto. 

"Notification of management policy will 
be publi shed on a regular basi s in grotto 
newsletters. In general, the cave will be open 
for visitation by permit from May I to 
August 31." 

The general clause on supporting effective 
protective measures obviously applies to all 
the other protective methods that the 
authors did not know about at the time. The 
key word here is effective. The key process 
involves creativity and innovation . 

The Society has an active Landowner 
Relations Committee, which had produced 
brochures on landowner relations explain
ing how cavers can interact effectively with 
the landowners, those who have the ultimate 
control over the caves. Providing education
al materials and the results of studies to the 
landowners has been a valuable tool in 
eliciting cooperation. In some cases land
owners have commercialized a cave to pro
tect it, or have even established cave pre
serves to protect their caves. 

Commerial cave owners and guides reach 
more visitors in a single day than most 
cavers could reach in a lifetime of caving. 
Educating these cave visitors about the 
value of caves is one of the most effective 
ways of reaching the general public about 
cave conservation without running a high 
risk of their destroying the resource. The 
Societ y and it s members cooperate with 
show cave owners in reaching the public and 
teaching them about the values of caves. 

The NSS opposes publi cation of cave 
locations if there is reason to believe it will 
lead to vandalism before adequate protec
tion can be established. Over the years there 
have been several controversial cases of cave 
guides being published against the wishes of 
the majority of the cavers in an area. In two 
of those cases, the NSS BOG was asked to 
investigate and take action against the 
publishers. Generally, it is a good idea to 
decline to release cave location information 
in publications for the general public, si nce 
it will probably eventually fall into the hands 
of vandals. 

The Conservation Policy concludes with a 
statement of our duties, as cavers and NSS 
members, to spread the word about cave 
conservation prob lems to everyone who uses 
caves. This can be done by word of mouth 
(ta lking to the peop le you take or meet 
caving), through the media, through books, 
or through education of the public . In 
particu lar, it means breaking the vandalism 
chain, which I'll be ta lking about next 
month . 



CLASSIFIEDS 
Remittan ce mu st accomp any th e co p y for c lass i· 
tied ad s Make checks payable 10 Ihe Nallonal 
Spe leolog ical Socle l y and mall 10 Ihe NSS News. 
POBox 12334 . Albuque rque. NM 87 195 . 

Rat e : F Ive words one dollar (m in imum lee) . Add,· 
Iiona l wo rds 20 cen l s each . Count your name and 
add ress as two w ord s. A ' Ive pe rcen t discount 
appli es If you ru n th e ad three l imes, a len pe rce nt 
di scount l or S I X limes . 

CAVE BOOKS ! N ew and used. Send for free 
cata log ue . Donald E . Hahn , P. O . B ox 1004 , 
Cottonwood , AZ 86326 . 2 

CUSTOM EMBROIDERED PATCHES . Manufac
tured to yo ur specifica tion s. Any shape o r size . 
Up to 1 0 colo rs at no ex tra charge . We are cavers 
who make , buy & se ll caver patches . Contact us 
for your low caver price. J .E. Weinel , Inc. P. O. 
Box 213 , Valencia , PA 16059. 2 

CARBIDE LAMPS : Dependable . reconditioned 
Autolites , Guys Droppers , and Justrites . Prices 
$15 to $25 . Also cap lamps wanted. Charles J. 
Frase , 1015 Noelton Ln ., Nashville . TN 37204 , 
(615)297-0139 3 

LOST AT OTR: Yellow Minolta Weathermatic 
pocket camera . If you found it or know who did , 
please call me collect at (302) 475-0939 or send 
camera to Kirk Holzapfel , 164 Pleasantv iew 
Drive, McMurray, PA 15317 . 1 

WANTED CAVE AND CAVER embroidered 
patches . We buy and sell collectors patches . 
Unsoiled , unsewn, unless it is very old . We pay 
$.50 per inch of size , plus reimburs eme nt of 
shipping . J .E . Weinel , In c ., P . O . Box 213, 
Valenc ia, PA 16059. 2 

COLLECTORS CAVER PATCHES FOR SALE . 
Patches offered are overruns or purchased from 
co ll ecto rs. The y a re not reproductions or 
remanufact ured . Write for a li sti ng of currently 
available patches. J .E. We inel, Inc ., P.O. Box 
213. Valencia . PA 1605!j . 2 

SPELEOSHOPPE CATALOG includes Premier 
lamps ; Halogen screw base bulbs ; helmets from 
$12.95 ; water-resistant survey notebooks ; lots 
more .. . Th e Speleoshoppe , P.O . Box 297 , 
Fairda le, KY 40118 , 502-367-6292. Ord ers : 
800-626-5877 . 2 / 87 

FOR SA LE-Cripps Mill Cave , 16 acres, DeKalb 
County , Tenn . Very large entrance with 1 + 
miles large passage surveyed and over 30 leads . 
Three-story brick building with 2400 sq. ft. liv ing 
area and modern mill. Was a trout farm . 
Contains Priority 1 Gray Bat maternity colony . 
$69 ,900 . Call Joel Buckner, (615) 883-8851 days , 
776-5117 nights. 12 

THE SPELEOSHOPPE , P.O. Box 297 , Fairda le , 
KY 40118 , 502-367-6292. Orders 800-626-5877 . 8 

ROOSA-LiTES I As mentioned in NSS News 
Sept. 86, pg . 338. Order NOW! 4 " D" cell type . 
Batteries not included. Only $15 + $1 .50 each 
light for shipp ing and handling . Allow 4-6 weeks 
for de livery . W .V.U. Student Grotto-Roosa
Lites , Box 4215 , Morgantown , WV 26504 . 2 

SOLID STATE LAMP CONTROL: For 6Vdc light 
systems. Adjust light for optimum output and 
current drain . $19 .95 Huco Systems , 3105 Mary 
Drive N .E., Marietta , GA 30066 . 5 

WANTED : Old electric trains-toy trains . Any 
age-any condition . Will trade caving gear or 
cash . Bob Liebman, P.O. Box 441 , Lew isburg , 
WV 24901 . I 

BUTT STRAP HARNESS Commentary #5 : 
Testimonial-a safe , versatile and adjustable 
harness ... ideal for the 100 to 580 foot pits found 
in Ell ison's Cave ." -Smoky Caldwell , Pigeon 
Mountain Industries and early El lison 's explor
er. Harness price $150 . For free brochure , wri te 
Mike Fischesser, 384 F ield Point Road , Green
wich , CT 06830 . 12 

CAVING-Belize, Central America. 8-day and 
custom expeditions deep in remote jungle 
areas. Discover the unexplored . J . Ales i, 1242 
Idlewild Dr ive , Clearwater , FL 33515, (813 ) 
443-3199. 1 

INTERESTED IN CAVE MAPPING ? Join the NSS 
Survey & Cartography Section and receive four 
(4) issues of Compass & Tape for $4 .00 . New 
Issue: 3-D mapping on the Macintosh, Conven
t io n and Congress reports , et c . Send check 
payable to SACS to Lance Lide , SACS 
Treasurer , PO Box 2601 , Little Rock , AR 72203 . 

PMI, PETZL , SMC, LOST CREEK and others at 
unbeatable prices . Wr ite for free catalog & price 
list. J.E. Weinel , Inc . , P.O. Box 213 , Va lenc ia, 
~1M~. 2 

EARTH IMAGES JEWELRY-Carb ide Lamp 
Necklace , Tie Tac (bronze, s ilve r)-S38 . New 
I tems : Carab iner Earrings (silver, brass )- S25. 
Locking Carab iner Necklace , Tie Tac (works like 
the real thing-s ilver, brass)-S35. Gibb Ascen
der Necklace , Tie Tac (wo rks lik e the real 
thing! -brass shell , s ilver cam , fittings - S45 . 
Check or M I O to Peggy Franc isco , 1921 N . 
Rosemary , Tucson , AZ 85716 , (602 ) 326-1586 or 
747-2785 . Add $2 for sh i pp ing, ins . for each 
item . 12 

CHRISTMAS GIFTS AVAILABLE Prices subject 
10 change 
withour notice. 

from 

NEW KOEHLER WHEAT LAMP 
12 hours light per charge, recharges in 
14 hours . Blazer I bulb gives 17,000 beam 
candlepower, 1100 hours li fe per 
filament. This lamp is charged through 
the battery cover. 

Model 5800 light 
w/ 5120 Charger ....... ... 125.00 

Model 5800 Lamp only ...... 100.00 
Model 51 20 Charger only ..... 39.00 
Shipping ... .. .. . ............. 2.50 
Note: The 5800 Wheat Light requires 

model 5120 Automatic Charger. Others 
will not work ! 

BOB & BOB 
"Cavers serving Cavers Worldwide" 

MINI-MAG FLASHLIGHTS 
Colors available: black, brass, blue, 
bronze, green, gray. si lver, pink , royal 
blue, and red ........... . ... 13.00 ea . 
Bulbs for Mini-Mag light 

pkg. of 2 ..... ..... ... ........ 2.50 

Shipping for I or more Mini-Mag lights 
or Premier Lamp ..... . ....... 1.50 

304· 7 7 2·5049 

PREMIER CAR BIDE LAMP 
w / 4" steel reflector .. .. ...... . 21. 75 
w/ 2 'h" steel reflector ......... 21.50 
w/ 4" parabolic sta inless steel 

reflector .... .. ........... . 24.50 

New Book 
Bat Wings and Spider Eyes. Ron 

Kerbo. second printing. sb ... 9.00 

Contact us for a complete price list 

BOB & BOB, P.O. Box 441, Lewisburg. WV 24901. (304) 772-5049 
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,, ~ "(AVERS SERVIIJG CAVrRS v 

' ~ Gift Specials 
/ Good til December 31, 1986 

Prices include shipping 

I . Justrite electric 1904-0, MSA 
Coinfo-cap (state color), MSA Gibbs quick release ... . . .. . . .. .. 24.50 
Chin Strap, and Rockmaster Gibbs spring-loaded .... . ... .... 24.95 New Books 

::: Knee Pads ... . ..... . ...... . . 50.00 1987 Ca . gel d Hypothermia; Frostbite and :::: 
::: 2 . Rope Special : 300 ft of7/ 16" Blue- by S vlln P a ~nt ar f S't I d Other Cold Injuries, James A. :::: 
'.' II 7/ 16" PMI 125 00 pe eo rOJec s 0 WI zer an W ' lk .... 
•. water or rope .... .. ........ .. ...... . 12.50 each plus 1 erson, M.D. , editor, sb ... 8 .95 . . 

3. Rack; top bar w/ groove and 1.50 shipping for I or more Adventure o/Caving, by David R. 
5 brake bars ... . . . . . ........ 29 .50 McClurg, sb . . . . ... . ....... 14.95 

4 . Suunto compass, Suunto Gift certificates available Yochib, the River Cave, by C. 
clinometer and 2 survey books . 107 .00 Lost Creek Packs William Steele, sb 10.95 .. hb 15 .95 

5 . #5200 Wheat Lamp, Wheat #1 TAG pack ..... .. ... . . ... . 35.50 Rambles in Mammoth Cave, by 
charger and belt (state size #3 Caver Special ..... . .. . .... . 34.00 Alexander Clark Bullitt 
of belt) ..... .... .. . .. .... . . 200.00 Other models available. (reprint) sb .. . ........... . .. 5.00 

JUSTRI TE ELECTRIC HEADLAMP 
With Battery Pack (Less Batteries) 

1904-0 . . . ..... . .... . ......... . 21.00 
Without Battery Pack 1904-2 ....... 15.50 

Complete Supply of Repair Parts Avail able 
Complete Line of 

Miniature Light Bulbs Ava ilable 

VERTICAL EQUIPMENT 
Clirabiners B & B Brand 

Ova l ............ ....... .. .. .4 .25 
Locking D .. . . . . . .. .. . .... . .. . .. . . 5.75 

Sling Materials 
I" tubular sling (white) ... . . . ... ... . 21 / ft 
2" seat belt webbing . . ........ . .. . . 25 / ft 

Ascenders 
Jumars ............ . . . . . . ... 59 .95/ pair 
CMI 5003 Ascenders . .. . ... . .. 70.00/ pair 
Gibbs Quick Release . .. . .. . . ... . .. 25 .85 
Gibbs Spring Loaded ...... . ....... 27. 50 

Complete Supply of Repair Parts Available 

R" pes 
PM! 7/ 16in .. .... . .. . ...... ... .. .. 451ft 
Bluewater II 71 16in . .. . . .. .... . ... .46/ ft 

Racks 
SMC Rack . . . . . . .. .. .. . .. 16.95 
B & B Brake Bars for SMC Racks .. 2.00 ea. 
SMC Brake Bars .... . .. .. ....... 2.15 ea. 
SMC Top Brake Bar wi groove ... . 3.75 ea. 

Bluewater Rack ........ . ... . .... . 14.95 
Bluewater Brake Bars ... .. .. .. . . 2.40 ea. 
Bluewater Top Brake Bar 

w/ groove .. . . . ....... . ....... 3.75ea. 
Chest Boxes 

Gossett .............. . ........ .. . 29.95 
Simmons Rollers . ..... . .... . ... 22 .00 ea. 

T-shirts
available sizes S, M, L, XL 

" Bats Need Friends" .. . . . ... . ...... 6.00 
"Protegeons Les Chauves-souris" (Protect 

the Bats) . . . ... . ... .. ...... . .... 6.00 
" Murci~lagos Necesitan Amigos" (Bats 

B&B Caving Harness Need Friends) . . . . . .. . . .. .. .. ... . 6.00 
Harnesses International Caver Symbol ........ .. 6.00 

Mammoth Dome (Mammoth Cave) ... 6.00 
B & B Caving Harness. 

Si zes S. M. L. or XL .. ........ 45.00 ea. Add 5% for shipping. 
Whill ans Sit Harness. Minimum $1.25. 

HELMETS. ETC. 

MSA Comfo-Cap: (colors·- ye llow. black , 
white, orange , green, red, blue . .. . 16.00 

MSA Chin Strap .. . ....... . ........ 2.40 

Joe Brown climbing helmet (sizes S, M. L) 
Super .. .. .... . . . . . ...... . .... . 49.00 
Light ....... .. .... ........ .. . . 47.95 

Complete Supply of Repair Parts Available 

MISCELLANEOUS STUFF 
Kn ee Pads 

Judsen .. . ... .. ...... .. .. . . . ... 6. 25 pro 
Rockmaster . . .. . . . ......... . . : . 15.95 pro 

Cyalume Light Sticks . 
10-Hour(green) ................ 1.50 ea .. 

Sizes S. M. or L. ...... . .. .. . .47.50 ea. Excess is refunded. Many Books Available 

.m BOB & BOB , P .O . Box 441 , Lewisburg, WV 24901 (304) 772-5049 Contact us for a complete price list !~! ~ 
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