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DISCLAIMER & GENERAL INFORMATION

The New River Valley Grotto of the NSS meets the 2nd Tuesday of each month at the Charles and Ona B. Free Free Library in Dublin, VA at 7 PM.
Membership is open to all  who support  the goals of  the NSS and the NRVG.  Dues are $ 10.00 per year;  $ 5.00 for immediate family members.
Membership runs from September to August.  The Mudslinger is the newsletter of the New River Valley Grotto and is distributed at each meeting.  Any
correspondence should be directed to the editor by the first Tuesday of the month.  Material may be reprinted by internal organization of the NSS giving
credit to the NRVG.  Articles for publication will be edited for grammar, punctuation and appropriateness.  Opinions expressed in articles may not be those
of the editor or grotto.                                                

     NEW RIVER VALLEY GROTTO     P. O. Box 3056       Radford, VA 24143

______________________________________________________________

MINUTES OF THE MARCH MEETING
March 10,  2008

In Attendance: David Kelley, Karen Kastning, Rick Post, Donna Post, George “Buck” Marunich, Rickey Shortt, Don Anderson, Sean
Plott, Debi Stout, Bill Pond, Leanne Barley, and John Fox. 

Minutes from February meeting were approved as published.

Conservation:

� Evidence of WNS has been found in Breathing Cave in Bath County, and in Clover Hollow in Giles County, Virginia.
� Don went into several Bland County Caves with The Dept. of Conservation and Recreation to look for signs of WNS. He

reports that no evidence of WNS was found.
� Leanne moved that the club make an official statement supporting a caving moratorium. She noted that it should extend beyond

Virginia to include the whole region. After some discussion the following was drafted and approved by the membership:  The
New River Valley Grotto encourages members to support a moratorium on caving in the Virginia Region for the
duration of the moratorium recommended by the DCR. 

Publicity:
� Don was interviewed by Melinda Williams for the Southwest Times. The Story and a photograph taken by Rick Shortt appeared

in a recent edition of the paper.

Treasurers Report: $135.55 in checking, and $384.08 in savings, $10.00 of which are Cave Bucks.

Membership:
� Don is “Pickled Tink” to have Buck back. No, thats not a typo.
� Dave Kelley was voted in. 

Old Business:
� Bob Lewis Memorial Donation – Don and Buck recounted Bob's devotion to mapping the caves of Pulaski County. Don moved

that the club donate $100 to the VSS in Bob's name. Motion carried. Don and Buck will write a paragraph or two about Bob to
accompany the check.

Announcements:
� Dale Ibberson passed away on March 4. Several members knew him from OTR and other events that he was an integral part of.

Members reminisced and agreed - he will be missed. 
- continued on Page 3
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From The Chair
Don Anderson NSS 3767

 
     The vertical session on March 29th was excellent.  Rickey and Aaron Moses set things up on a very nice cliff not
far from Peterstown, W.Va.. Debi Stout and Sean Plott experienced real change overs and passing rebelays going up
and down.  I just watched!!  Rickey makes it all look so easy and smooth.  I got to meditating on all the technical stuff
and wondered how us old timers bounced the pits in the past with nothing but rope and brake bars!  
     On a more serious note the entire VAR is under a complete moratorium on caving.  The U.S. Fish and Wildlife
Service says the ban will last indefinitely and will be reviewed quarterly.  
     On April 4th several members of the club decided to just find a new cave instead of going caving.  Leanne Barley,
Rickey Shortt, Debi Stout, Carolyn McCain, Robin Brickey , Hiker, and I had a Rock Moving Party near my cabin on
Walker Mountain.  The coordinates for Sam Francis Cave places it under a HUGE  pile of rocks just a couple hundred
feet behind my cabin..  I must say this crew can move rocks.  I had to beg them to stop long enough to eat lunch.  I'll
not go into details at this time, but we found a cave cricket and chased air movement.  The tractor was a big help
moving stones weighing hundreds of pounds.  More to come!!
     As I mentioned in the Dec. 2008 Mudslinger, we need to come up with a NRVG slogan and emblem.  Don't be
bashful, all ideas are welcome.

-Minutes continued from page 2
� The Pulaski County High School Faculty/Senior basketball game will be held sometime in May. Date will be announced soon.

The event will raise funds for their cave club. For more information, contact Buck at gmarunich@pcva.us.
� Karen announced that registration for the Convention/Congress is up to 943 individuals. 
� There will be a work weekend at Molly and Jerry Thompson's farm April 4 -5. Molly is Buddy Penley's daughter and provides

use of the farm for caver events, in addition to access to Newberry Banes.
� April 12 is Easter, and that means time for the annual Restoration Weekend at Grand Caverns.
� Spring VAR will be held April 24 through 26 at Grand Caverns. 

Trip Reports:
� Debi and Sean visited two caves while on vacation in California. They shared photos from Black Chasm and Shasta Lake

Cavern.
� Rickey went on a sixteen hour trip to the Meat Grinder in McClungs with the Blue Ridge Grotto. 

Upcoming Cave Trips:
� The March cave trip was canceled in keeping with the moratorium. No club cave trips will be planned until the moratorium is

lifted. The membership discussed possibilities such as vertical practice, cleanups, and ridge walking in the interim.

Program: Don, Leanne, and Rick demonstrated what they typically carry in their cave packs and discussed the use and importance of
contents. 

Minutes submitted by Leanne Arethusa Barley, NRVG Secretary

CREDITS

Contributors: Dave Socky, Leanne Barley, Don Anderson, Rickey Shortt

Cover: Debi Stout practices doing a changeover while Don Anderson looks on. Photo by Rickey Shortt

Back Cover: Dave Socky and Alan Staton in the far reaches of McClung's Cave, near the “Meatgrinder”. Photo by Rickey
Shortt

Editor: Rickey Shortt   (276)220-1017   crshortt@yahoo.com
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McClungs Cave 

By Dave Socky
February 28 to March 1 – Dave Socky, Rickey Shortt, Alan
Staton.

     We entered the cave at about 10 am, rappelling into the
Lightner entrance.  Alan and I brought in extra clothes just
in case it was freezing cold when we exited.  Our route this
year led us down the Tufa Trail and then a left up Freeman
Ave.  We went to the Second Breakdown where we
descended to Chocolate Avenue.  We went up stream in
Chocolate Ave where we again looked for the start of the
'G' Survey lead.  First we checked the end of the stream
passage (upstream) and soon came to the conclusion that
there was no conceivable way to continue through the
stream.  I even got wet belly crawling through a pool just
to be sure.  We checked every side lead we could get into
from the end, working back downstream.  
     Finally, about 100 feet from the end, on the right hand
side of the passage, we got up into a high lead in the
breakdown where Alan found flagging tape on the ceiling
and a wide, low hands and knees crawl going off  into the
distance.  It was well traveled.  We correctly concluded we
had found the way!  After only a little while, the passage
was constricted by a bunch of breakdown and we had to
belly crawl for a while, but it broke back out into the same
wide easy hands and knees crawl.
     There was more walking and stoop walking than we
expected, but more than enough hands and knees crawl.
After a long while the dry passage broke back into the
stream.  After this we alternated between upper bypass
routes and walking/stooping in the stream passage.  After a
while, we got away from the stream altogether.  And then
we went through a section of narrow canyons and crawls
and thought it might be the Meat Grinder.  Maybe it wasn’t
as bad as we imagined.  We came to an intersection and
went to the right.  The passage got really muddy with a
tight little crawl next to a steady water drip.  The crawl was
only about 10 feet long and opened back up into a small
muddy room with formations.  In order to continue on we
would have to crawl around a formation and possibly break
off some soda straws.  It seemed like it might be virgin on
the other side.  Rickey found he could get through without
breaking stuff – so he did.  He explored ahead for about 10
minutes and determined that it went and was indeed virgin.
We decided to explore.  
     The floor on the other side of the formation crawl   was
really muddy – goopy, wet, slimy mud – about 2 feet deep.
Yech.  The passage forward included some crawling, some
stoop walk, and some walking.  But the problem was that it
was going in the wrong direction.  We were trending
south-west, but we wanted to go north-northeast.  We
pushed for about 400 feet where the passage continued
through a hole in the ceiling, leading to what looked like a

large room.  Ahhh – a connection into known cave?  I
pushed up and through, but the room was smaller than it
looked and did not have any leads except for a low
crawlway.  Oh well.  We decided to head out of this
section and find out where we went wrong.
     Back through the thick mud and around the formation,
we went back through the crawl until we came to the
junction where we had turned right.  Ahh, that was where
we messed up.  We quickly headed  the correct way, which
in most cases actually seemed to go in the right direction.
We tried following our progress on the map, but there
really wasn’t enough detail.  We soon got to a section
which we decided must be the Meat Grinder.   A long belly
crawl over rough rocks and cobbles interspersed with tight
spots.  This was really painful, and the crawl went on and
on.  We estimate it was about 300 to 400 feet long.
     The Meat Grinder finally opened up at an intersection.
The right hand lead looked better and more heavily
traveled than the left.  So we turned into the right hand
narrow canyon.  The way wound around, it seemed, in
every direction.  But as far as we could determine, it
trended north-east.  The canyon was mostly walking, but
had multiple limestone fins, flakes, and ledges coming out
from the walls which made is necessary to belly crawl
around corners, squeeze through tight spots, and contort
yourself every few feet to continue on.  There was a lower
level, but it didn’t seem like there had been any traffic
down below.  This canyon went on and on and on.  Around
every corner we expected to come out into the connection
with the Wind Tunnel extension passage, but it just kept
going.  Finally we reached a point where the only way we
could continue was to squeeze through a tight , but short
crawl.  I didn’t fit.  Rickey came forward and tried.  He
didn’t fit either.  At this point Rickey admitted to being a
little “psyched” because of the remoteness of our location
and that he was feeling a little claustrophobic.   Rickey
didn’t look happy, but in spite of the situation he dug a
little on the floor of the crawl and finally managed to
squeeze through.  
     While Rickey explored, Alan and I dug some more until
Alan was able to get through.  I stayed put since we
decided to wait to see what Rick found.  We were close to
9 hours into the cave.  With a call back time of 3am, we
had 8 hours to get back.  It was getting to the point where
we would have to decide whether to continue on or turn
around and go back the way we had come.  No one really
wanted to go all the way back through the Meat Grinder or
all the passage we had traversed so far.  But if we didn’t
find the way through pretty soon, we could miss our call
back, and no one wanted a rescue!
     Rickey finally came back after about 15 to 20 minutes
and reported that the passage kept going, just like it had
been before – no better and no worst.  However, we still
didn’t know if we were in the right passage and if we were,
how far it was to the connection with known passage.  We
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had to make a decision pretty soon because we where fast
approaching the time when we would be late even if we
turned around and went back the way we had come.  The
worst scenario would be if we decided to go for the
connection - continuing into the cave, and then find that
the passage ends or we come upon a constriction we all
couldn’t get through.  Then the trip back would be even
longer and we would really be late getting back.  No one
really wanted to repeat all the crawling we had done, but
we finally agreed that it was better to err on the side of
caution.  It may be painful, but at least we would get out
before our call back.
     It was 7:00 pm.  We had 8 hours to get out, so we had a
drink and a snack and started the long trudge back through
the narrow, contorted canyon.  The canyon seemed just as
long on the way out as it was on the way in.  I remember
the canyon being narrow, awkward, and contorted, but it
seemed like it was smaller than it should be.  “Does this
seem right?”  was a question soon asked.  And then I
contorted myself around a particularly tight corner only to
find the passage continuing, but smaller than it should be.
I couldn’t get my leg around the corner and I was feeling
really claustrophobic.  “Hey, guys, I don’t remember it
being this tight.  This can’t be the right way!  I’m backing
out”.  It turned out to be harder than I thought it was going
to be.  I had to back up around tight corners for about 30
feet before I could turn around.
     “We must have missed our turn someplace”.  “Our only
choice is to go back and find the turn off we missed.”
“How much food do you have left?”  “I’ve got about 30 oz
of Gator Aid left”.  No one was feeling very happy, but we
trudged back the way we had come.  After about 100 feet
we came to the turn off we had missed.  It was really
obvious what had happened once seen from this side.  We
had all walked right by it – but now that we were back on
track, we felt better.  More trudging, crawling, stooping,
and even some walking.  We got to a point where we
recognized a formation section.  And then there was the
short little crawl by the dripping water.  “You remember
squeezing past this formation?”.  “Oh yes”.  We continued
on.   A little crawling, a little walking, some stooping and
narrow canyon.  A lot of mud.  Then Rickey said “I’m not
sure about this – it doesn’t seem right.”  I moved up ahead
to check out the trail, look at our tracks.  “Which direction
are the footprints going in?”.  I looked carefully, and …
and … the tracks were going in the same direction we were
presently going in!  How could that be.  Both Alan and I
agreed with Rickey that the passage just didn’t look right.
It was too muddy.  It was too wet.  I looked ahead a little
more and come to an intersection.  An intersection?  That
didn’t  seem right.  I check ahead a little up the right hand
lead and came to another intersection!  Both ways had no
footprints at all.  I went back to the first intersection and
decided that the way on just wasn’t right.  Back with
Rickey and Alan, we all decided we had again made a

wrong turn again.  How could that be!  We turned around
and headed back the way we had come.  Just before we got
back to the formation area, I saw a helectite formation that
I seemed to recognize.  I looked at it from the other
direction and knew exactly where I had seen it before.  It
was in the virgin passage we had explored on the way in.
At the same time, Rickey looked around and realized
where we were.  The formation we had squeezed around
should have been the clue.  At this point we realized how
tired we really where to actually cave right past such an
obvious landmark.
     We were back on track, and knew we were going the
right way when we got into the Meat Grinder.  On and on it
went.  We finally reached the point where we had
reconnected with the stream.  Rick asked if we should
crawl on in ignorance or should we look at the map and see
how much further we had to go.  We looked at the map and
became depressed.  We still had over 1200 feet of passage
to go before we got back to Chocolate Ave.  However,
some of it was walking and lots was stoop walking, but of
course, there was plenty of hands and knees.  At one point
we got into some small crawlways which we didn’t
remember.  Again, we got concerned about being on
course, especially when our tracks weren’t apparent.  But a
little further on, we could see plenty of our old tracks, and
then we found the survey tape hanging from the ceiling.
Back at Chocolate Ave at last!  It was 1am so we still had
two hours to get out and to a phone.
     The rest of the trip out was pretty standard, although we
all were pretty sore and tired.  The hand-line climb after
the Champagne squeeze was a pain, but we all got up.  At
the bottom of the drop Rickey climbed out while Alan and
I changed into warm polypro in preparation for the cold.
Between hauling gear and de-rigging, Alan and I finally
emerged from the cave at 2:30am – into a beautiful snow
fall.  However, there was only about an inch of snow on
the ground, not the expected six inches.  Rick had called
Mary Sue while we were climbing out, so a rescue was
averted.  Everyone was bruised, sore, and tired, but we
were out and safe.  It was a grueling 16.5 hour trip – one to
go into the annals of the yearly McClungs trips.

Editors Note: This trip took place before the moratorium
on caving in the region was enacted. 

�������
�
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MORATORIUM ON CAVING
Cave Advisory March 26, 2009

U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service recommends suspending activities in caves to protect bats from white-nose
syndrome

Advisory:

White-nose syndrome (WNS) is a malady of unknown origin that has killed hundreds of thousands of bats
across the northeast United States during the past three years and continues unchecked. It threatens to
spread to the Midwest and Southeast, home to many federally endangered bat species as well as some of
the largest bat populations in the country.  

The evidence collected to date indicates that human activity in caves and mines may be assisting the
spread of WNS. The primary agent of concern is a fungus that is new to science and may possibly be an
invasive species. This fungus grows best in the cold and wet conditions common to caves and abandoned
mines and likely can be transported inadvertently from site-to-site on boots and gear of cave visitors. 
Therefore, the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service is recommending actions to reduce the risks of further
spread of WNS. We hope that slowing the spread of WNS will buy time that is critical to confirming the
cause and potentially implementing management actions to minimize the impacts to native bat
populations.   

We recognize that the steps we are recommending will require sacrifice from the caving community and
others, and we regret this inconvenience. However, the observed devastation to bat populations,
exceeding 90 percent mortality at many affected sites, and the evidence for human-assisted spread
justifies that we exercise an abundance of caution in managing activities that impact caves and bats. These
measures will not be a cure for WNS, but they are necessary to help slow the spread of this affliction and
to reduce the risks to bat populations in North America. While it is generally recommended that cavers
avoid all caves and mines containing hibernating bats (hibernacula), even in states where WNS is not
known to occur, we strongly recommend the following steps to further reduce risks of WNS:

1. A voluntary moratorium, effective immediately, on all caving activity in states known to
have hibernacula affected by WNS, and all adjoining states, unless conducted as part of an
agency*-sanctioned research or monitoring project. Caves infected with the WNS fungus may
not show any obvious signs of its presence, and we do not know the actual geographic distribution
of all affected sites. Human activity in affected caves may cause fungal spores and particles to
become airborne, thereby contaminating exposed materials and allowing for transport. Although
we have confidence in the current protocols for decontamination, there is no way to guarantee
efficacy for all equipment in all circumstances, and they may not adequately address needs for
technical or vertical gear. 
  

2. Cavers in regions outside the WNS-affected and adjacent states should be using clothing and
gear that has never been used in caves or mines in the affected or adjacent states, and should
thoroughly clean and contain all clothing and gear upon exiting those locations. Because
there is a lag time between the initial point of contact with the causative agent(s) of WNS and the
first visible evidence of its presence, we cannot be certain that apparently unaffected sites do not
pose a risk for contamination. In order to minimize the risk that WNS could travel across state,
regional or national boundaries on clothing and equipment, we are advising that clothing and
equipment used outside of the affected region be decontaminated following the protocols available
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on the Service WNS Web site (see below). This recommendation does not supersede state or local
caving orders, and we request that cavers respect and observe all state and local cave closures and
advisories.
  

3. All scientific activities that involve entry into caves or mines where bats reside should be
evaluated to determine if the activity has the potential to facilitate the spread of WNS. Much
of the research currently under way in bat hibernacula is related to WNS and/or monitoring, and
continued research is essential to advancing our understanding of WNS. All non-WNS related
research conducted in caves and mines should be coordinated with federal and state conservation
agencies (as per No. 1 above). Potential benefits of research will be weighed against the risk posed
to bats. Research or monitoring activities should not be conducted if risks cannot adequately be
addressed.
  

4. For all scientific activity, no equipment or clothing that has been used in any cave or mine in
a WNS-affected or adjacent state should be used in a cave or mine in an unaffected state.
Within an affected state, no equipment or clothing that has been used in a WNS-affected county
should be used in an unaffected or unknown county. As an added precaution, researchers should
decontaminate all clothing and gear, using protocols available from the Service or a local state
agency, when exiting any hibernacula. 

At the issuance of this advisory, the investigation of key elements of the cause and spread of WNS has
been under way for less than one year. Laboratory and field research currently being conducted will
require time for analysis and replication. Therefore, these recommendations will remain in effect until the
mechanisms behind transmission of WNS are understood, and/or the means to mitigate the risk of human-
assisted transport are developed. We will provide quarterly updates on the status and scope of this
advisory via the Service WNS Web site (http://www.fws.gov/northeast/white_nose.html.).

Moving forward:

Service biologists are working with our federal, state, provincial and private partners to confirm the cause
of WNS and to examine the ways in which the affliction spreads. We encourage those agencies and
partners who manage cave resources to strongly consider limiting access to caves and mines to slow the
spread of WNS. 

As we learn more about the potential role of human transmission of WNS, or when we have the means to
greatly reduce such risks, we will make the information available on the Service Web site and will revise
these recommendations accordingly. Until then, we appreciate the high level of cooperation from all
partners in this ongoing effort, as well as the continued cooperation of the public. We fully support all
efforts to exercise caution in caving activities, such as the caving moratorium in Virginia, and we applaud
the local and national caving organizations for their dedication to a strong conservation ethic.
Furthermore, we encourage our partners with national and local caving organizations to continue their
outreach and education efforts to spread the word about WNS and about responsible resource
stewardship.

For more information, updates, and a map showing affected counties, see
http://www.fws.gov/northeast/white_nose.html.

Credit: U. S. Fish and Wildlife Service 
Editors Note: This advisory has been condensed for space requirements. To read the advisory in its entirety  online go
to  http://www.fws.gov/northeast/wnscaveadvisory.html



New River Valley Grotto
1525 West Main St., Apt. 3
Wytheville, VA 24382

                                                       

                                                                               


