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Caving Calendar
November 4–8 2013 National Cave and Karst Managemet Symposium at Carlsbad, New Mexico. 

Information and registration at http://nckmas2013.business catalyst.com/
November 6 Grotto Meeting. 7:30 p.m. World War Memorial. Program to be Ron Adams on 

the TAG Fall Cave-In (see October issue). 
November 12 Open Library night at Bob Vandeventer’s home, 525 Lawndrive Drive, 

Greenwood. 317-888-4501
November 9 Grotto Trip. Salts Cave, Leader Dave Haun.
December 4 Grotto Meeting. 7:30  p.m. World War Memorial. Program to be The Year 2013 

In Review–Caves and Caving Across Nine 
Different Time Zones by Dean Wiseman (see below)

December 7 Grotto Trip. Eversole Cave and Coon Cave, Leaders Bill Greenwald and Dave 
Haun.

December 7 Grotto Christmas Party. Dave and Suasn Strickland’s, 1701 E 58th St, 
Indianapolis, 7:30 p.m. until it’s over. 317-253-5395.

December 10 Open Library night at Bob Vandeventer’s home, 525 Lawndrive Drive, 
Greenwood. 317-888-4501.

January  8 Grotto Meeting. 7:30 p.m. World War Memorial. Program to be announced.
January 14 Open Library night at Bob Vandeventer’s home, 525 Lawndrive Drive, 

Greenwood. 317-888-450.
January 11 Grotto Trip. Vertical Training, Leader Bill  Greenwald.
February 5 Grotto Meeting. 7:30 p.m. World War Memorial. Program to be announced.
February 8 Grotto Trip. Location to be announced.
February 11 Open Library night at Bob Vandeventer’s home, 525 Lawndrive Drive, Green-

wood. 317-888-4501.
May 16–18 Spring MVOR. The Exeter Corn Maze. Exeter, 

Missouri. http://www.exetercornmaze.com/
July 14–18 NSS National Convention, Huntsville, Alabama.  

Contact Olivia “Liv” McKinsey 678-492-1825. 
http://nss2014.caves.org/

August 8–10 Teneative date of Cave Capers. Location to be  
announced.

August, 2015 NSS National Convention, Waynesville, Missouri.
July 17–23,  2016 NSS National Convention, Ely, Nevada.
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Short News and Notes
This Month’s Cover

Brian Welp in the borehole passage in Helen 
Grace Cave from Chris Bell’s story starting on page 
120.

January Meeting
In the caving calendar I am assuming the 

January meeting will be delayed a week since the 

first Wednesday is New Year’s Day.

Grotto Christmas Party.
This year the grotto Christmas Party will be 

at Dave and Susan Strickland’s home (see above). 
Once again we will have the traditional “Dirty 
Santa” gift exchange. Bring a gift to get one.
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Two Nice Pits and a Pleasant Surprise
Story and Photos by: Chris Bell

August 24, 2013, was a typical summer day 
in southern Indiana, hazy, hot and humid, 

What better way to beat the heat than to spend it 
underground?

Brian Welp, Mike Woolard, and I had a plan 
to visit several caves in one day in the Harrison 
County area. The first on the list was Saylor Cave. 
We drove to the owner’s house and were greeted 
with the ever-friendly Mr Saylor as he was reading 
the paper. We all gathered on the front porch of 
the old farm house and listened to several stories 
that Mr Saylor had to offer about the history of 
the area, the land he had bought recently in eastern 
Kentucky, and other interesting facts about the 
caves he owns. After about 15 or 20 minutes of 
visiting, he gave us permission to enter this seldom 
visited cave.

The walk to the cave was all but typical. We 
parked within 20 feet of the small trash-filled 
entrance. After climbing down some trash, broken 
bottles, and part of an old ladder, we entered the 
small but nice walking passage. After a short 
distance, we reached the 55-foot pit we had 
entered to bounce. The rig was redirected around a 
large column near the lip of the pit. We all rigged in 

one at a time and descended the 55-foot pit. Once 
you were one rope, you walked/rappelled down 
a steep, slick slope to the actual drop. The lip was 
very badly undercut and made getting down a little 
sporting. After making our way to the bottom, it 
was apparent that the cave did not continue and 
we decided to start climbing out. Brian went first 
and took a flash up with him so I could try to get 
a picture of the pit. While he was hanging there, 
we all talked about the large, precarious looking 
bolder hanging in the pit about half way down 
that we called the “death boulder” it was a little 
spooky looking. Once I was done with photos, 
Brian continued to climb until we heard him yell 
“off rope!”

I was up next; it was an easy climb until I 
reached the lip. Brian had gone up and over the 
slope and it wasn’t that bad for him. BUT, the 
rope had slid into a deep crack only about 2 inches 
wide. So I hung there for a while, trying not to flail 
around too much to get out of that crack. After a 
couple minutes, I told Brian, “Uh, we may have a 
problem…” There was absolutely nothing for my 
feet to reach and with the undercut nature of the 
lip, I was getting a little worried. I guess I have had 

The 55-foot pit in Saylor Cave. Brian climbing in Parkers Pit.



November, 2013 Central Indiana Grotto Page 121

it too easy, and haven’t 
had that many issues 
with lips. BUT, after a 
couple minutes, I got 
my QAS and attached 
it to the rope above the 
crack and was able to 
basically “man-handle” 
my way up over the lip. 
It was all but graceful.

Brian just laughed 
as I struggled. (But to be 
fair, I will mention there 
was no way for him to 
get to me without being 
completely rigged in 
to the same rope) and 
I eventually made it 
over. It was fun, and a 
little exciting, but I was 
glad to be over that lip. 
When I got off rope, I 
yelled to Mike and he headed up next. Mike also 
had some difficulties with the lip, but eventually 
made it over as well. We de-rigged and exited 
the cave, to go visit another cave on Mr Saylor’s 
property, Parkers Pit.

We drove up to the other side of the ridge and 
walked the ⅓-mile hike through the woods. It was 
thundering and lightning around us, so we hurried 
to get into the pit before a downpour; we failed. 
About the time we had the rope rigged, the rain 

came. We got soaked. The rain lasted only about 
5 minutes, and it was actually welcomed. The 
temperature cooled down nicely and made it much 
more tolerable outside. We all rappelled into the 
103-foot entrance pit, mainly because Brian had 
never been there before. It was a nice pit, as always, 
and after a few pictures, we all made our way out of 
the cave, one by one.

The next cave on our list to do was Helen Grace 
Cave, just on the other side of the valley from Saylor 

Cave. None of us had 
ever been to this cave, 
so we knew nothing 
about it, other than 
it was a small stream 
cave. Once we reached 
the parking spot, we 
started hiking through 
the woods. It was a little 
over a ⅓-mile hike and I 
was hoping it wouldn’t 
be too bad. It turned 
out to be perfect. The 
woods were nice and 
open, relatively no 
briars, the temperature 
was a little cooler than 
earlier, and the GPS 
point was spot on.

We all put on a thin 
layer of poly pro and 
entered the very small Mike and Brian at the start of the borehole in Helen Grace Cave.

Brian in the entrance to Helen Grace Cave.
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Old Guy and a Bucket of Shrimp

This is a true story, hope you appreciate it and 
want to pass it along.

It happened every Friday evening, almost 
without fail, when the sun resembled a giant orange 
and was starting to dip into the blue ocean.

Old Ed came strolling along the beach to his 
favorite pier. Clutched in his bony hand was a 
bucket of shrimp. Ed walks out to the end of the 
pier, where it seems he almost has the world to 
himself. The glow of the sun is a golden bronze 
now.

Everybody’s gone, except for a few joggers on 
the beach. Standing out on the end of the pier, Ed is 
alone with his thoughts ... and his bucket of shrimp.
Before long, however, he is no longer alone. Up in 
the sky a thousand white dots come screeching and 
squawking, winging their way toward that lanky 
frame standing there on the end of the pier. Before 

long, dozens of seagulls have enveloped him, their 
wings fluttering and flapping wildly. Ed stands 
there tossing shrimp to the hungry birds. As he 
does, if you listen closely, you can hear him say with 
a smile, “Thank you. Thank you.”

In a few short minutes the bucket is empty. But 
Ed doesn’t leave. He stands there lost in thought, 
as though transported to another time and place. 
When he finally turns around and begins to walk 
back toward the beach, a few of the birds hop along 
the pier with him until he gets to the stairs, and 
then they, too, fly away. And old Ed quietly makes 
his way down to the end of the beach and on home.

If you were sitting there on the pier with your 
fishing line in the water, Ed might seem like “a 
funny old duck,” as my dad used to say. Or, “a guy 
who’s a sandwich shy of a picnic,” as my kids might 
say. To onlookers, he’s just another old codger, lost 

1- by 2-foot entrance. 
I crawled in first and 
was soon greeted with 
a couple of piles of 
coon feces in a small, 
dirt-filled room. It kept 
sloping down to a small 
breakdown room with 
tiny white stalactites 
and draperies and some 
old signatures from the 
late 1800s and early 
1900s. From there we 
traversed around to 
another breakdown 
room and entered a 
short climb-down. It 
was an easy climb to a 
small stream passage. 
We traveled up stream 
through the small 
passage and through 
several little formation areas, and soon were 
walking in 6-foot tall passage. The passage was a 
nice, typical stream passage with mud banks and 
a flat ceiling. It was actually really pleasant. BUT, 
it did lower back down to about 2 feet tall for the 
next 100 feet or so. After the “low” section, the 
passage opened back up to a really nice section of 
borehole 20 to 30 feet tall. It was some of the nicest 
“big borehole” I have seen in this area of Indiana, 
but unfortunately it only went about 150 to 200 

feet before it terminated in complete breakdown.
It was such a cool little cave and a definite 

surprise to all of us how nice it was. By this point, 
it was getting later in the day, so we started slowly 
making our way out of the cave. By the time we 
reached the entrance, it was hazy, hot, and humid 
… again … and made for a slightly less enjoyable 
walk through the woods. BUT, it still made for a 
great day underground in the heart of cave country, 
Indiana. 

Mike near the entrance to Helen Grace Cave with white formations.
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in his own weird world, feeding the seagulls with a 
bucket full of shrimp. To the onlooker, rituals can 
look either very strange or very empty. They can 
seem altogether unimportant; maybe even a lot of 
nonsense.

Old folks often do strange things, at least in the 
eyes of Boomers and Busters. Most of them would 
probably write Old Ed off, down there in Florida. 
That’s too bad. They’d do well to know him better.

His full name: Eddie Rickenbacker. He was 
a famous hero back in World War II. On one of 
his flying missions across the Pacific, he and his 
7-member crew went down.

Miraculously, all of the men survived, crawled 
out of their plane, and climbed into a life raft. 
Captain Rickenbacker and his crew floated for days 
on the rough waters of the Pacific. They fought the 
sun. They fought sharks. Most of all, they fought 
hunger. By the eighth day their rations ran out. 
No food. No water. They were hundreds of miles 
from land and no one knew where they were. 
They needed a miracle. That afternoon they had a 
simple devotional service and prayed for a miracle. 
They tried to nap. Eddie leaned back and pulled 
his military cap over his nose. Time dragged. All 
he could hear was the slap of the waves against the 
raft. Suddenly, Eddie felt something land on the 

top of his cap. It was a seagull!
Old Ed would later describe how he sat 

perfectly still, planning his next move. With a 
flash of his hand and a squawk from the gull, he 
managed to grab it and wring its neck. He tore the 
feathers off, and he and his starving crew made a 
meal, a very slight meal for eight men, of it. Then 
they used the intestines for bait. With it, they 
caught fish, which gave them food and more bait.
and the cycle continued. With that simple survival 
technique, they were able to endure the rigors of 
the sea until they were found and rescued (after 24 
days at sea).

Eddie Rickenbacker lived many years beyond 
that ordeal, but he never forgot the sacrifice of 
that first life-saving seagull. And he never stopped 
saying, “Thank you.” That’s why almost every Friday 
night he would walk to the end of the pier with a 
bucket full of shrimp and a heart full of gratitude.

Reference: (Max Lucado, In The Eye of the 
Storm, pp 221, 225–226).

PS: Eddie started Eastern Airlines. Before 
WWI he was a race car driver. In WWI he was a 
pilot and America’s first ace. 

You’ve got to be careful with us old guys.
You never know what we might have done.

Sinking Creek Cave System
sStory and pictures by Jeff Cody

Sinking Creek Cave is south of Fredricksburg 
and was mapped in the mid 1970s by the 

Bloomington Indiana Grotto. Their map shows 
around 10,000 feet of passage. The cave has two 
entrances. One, the Trinkle Entrance, seems more 
like a karst window with two openings with each 
on opposite sides of the sinkhole. Downstream 
you have the Mitchell Spring entrance. The cave is 
mostly walking with some areas of stoop walk and 
is a stream passage that can get chest deep in a few 
spots but is around knee deep in most areas. The two 
entrances each have their own landowners. Most of 
the trips I have been aware of seemed to originate 
from the Trinkle Entrance as landowner relations 
have been good there for several years. I am not sure 
of the landowner situation with the Mitchell Spring 
entrance. Both are close to the nearby state road but 
it appears the Mitchell Spring may be closer.

I had been to this cave a few times, with the 
earliest visit dating back to the mid 1980s with 
Mark Webb. I also remember going once in the 
winter back in the early 1990s with fellow members 

of the then Mid-hoosier Grotto from Franklin. 
My most recent visit prior to this trip was in the 
early 2000s.My interest in the cave was sparked 
several weeks ago when I had seen trip photos on 
the Harrison Crawford Grotto Facebook page. I 
currently cave with several who have never been to 
the cave and know that you park close and come 
out wet so it seemed to be a good choice for warm 
days. I had found out from reading posts that the 
landowner had changed about a year ago and I was 
able to get landowner contact info from Harrison 
Crawford Grotto. I called the landowner and 
secured permission to visit the cave on September 
15th. I sent messages to several people I cave with 
and was able to get firm commitments from Elza 
Marvin, Shelly Wolf, Kevin Smith, and Mark 
Webb. All but Mark had never been to the cave , it 
had been 20 years since Mark had been there.

I left home on the south side of Indianapolis at 
8:00 a.m. and drove to Franklin to pick up Mark. 
Shelly and Elza drove down from Bloomington in 
Shelly’s van and Kevin drove the short drive up from 
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his cabin in Milltown. We met at the landowner’s 
house at 11:00 a.m. parking behind his house near 
an out building. We entered the Trinkle Entrance at 
around 11:30 and went into the larger opening that 
heads up stream. The cave continued a short way as 
walking passage then began to lower. I understand 
passage in this section has much less walking than 
downstream passage. We left this entrance after 
poking around a bit and then entered the smaller 
entrance in Trinkle Sink. This gives access to the 
larger cave passage down stream, eventually leading 
out the Mitchell Spring Entrance. The passage is 
mostly walking with some stoop walking. It was 
not long before we began to see areas of many dark 
soda straws hanging in large clusters. I also noticed 
really quickly that the cave temperature was much 
warmer than I had remembered in past trips. The 
water was warm also. I was wearing jeans and poly 
pro bottoms with a T-shirt under an Army top. 
I was hot the whole trip even after getting wet 
and resting a bit. We continued downstream and 
encountered more formations. The floor had small 
elevation changes and rocks under the waterline 
that could easily trip you if you were not careful. 
After a good distance we came to a Y. We could tell 
from looking at the map that the right took you a 
few hundred feet out the Mitchell Spring Entrance 
and the left continued on for a longer distance than 
the right. Both were wall to wall water as is most 
of the cave. We went right. The passage character 
changed and we made our way out the downstream 
entrance. We took a short break outside getting 

a few photos of the 
entrance and taking a 
hydration break and 
enjoying some snacks 
Shelly provided.

After the short 
break outside we went 
back in to backtrack 
as we did not have 
permission from the 
landowner of this 
entrance. We decided 
to check the passage 
out left at the split. 
This passage was 
mostly stoop walk 
with more soda straws. 
We continued down 
this passage for a few 
hundred feet until it 
began to lower then 
turned around and 

decided we would get a few photos or some video 
on the way back out the Trinkle Entrance. On the 
way out one of those underwater obstacle’s got the 
better of me causing me to trip and go face first 
into about 3 feet of water. Lucky for me Elza was 
a bit ahead of me out of line of sight and Mark 
was a bit behind me out of sight so no one got the 

Shelly Wolf exiting the Mitchell Spring Entrance

Elza Martin next to some drapery formations.
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chance to laugh at me. We all regrouped soon after 
as Kevin was setting up to take some video. He sat 
in a dry spot and called us each to walk by slowly 
in a formation area. It did not take Kevin long to 
run through his memory on his SD card so we then 
exited after I took a few photos. We came out of the 
cave and found some of the landowner’s children 

in the yard not far from 
the entrance sink. They 
were all at church when 
we first got there. After 
the short walk back to 
the cars we spent about 
an hour chatting with 
the new landowner. 
He was very friendly 
but was not a caver. 
He did seem interested 
in hearing some trivial 
stuff on Indiana caves 
and caving in general. 
Elza had an extra copy 
of the map so we gave 
him one; he had never 
seen a map of his cave 
before. He had been 
in the cave but only 
a short distance, his 
teenage son had been in 

a bit further but not very far. I told him I would 
be happy to e-mail him our photos and he seemed 
eager to accept my offer. We finally left after a 
lengthy talk with the owner. We had a good trip as 
I always enjoy taking others to caves they had not 
seen before. Shelly , Elza, and Kevin were impressed 
with the cave. 

Some ceiling formations.

Editorial

This will be my penultimate CIG Newsletter. 
For the last 20 years Keith Dunlap and I have 

worked hard with the objective of delivering a 
newsletter to you each month before the meeting. 
This has not always worked out but it has always 
been the objective. Until the last year or two there 
was always enough material to produce a 16-page 
newsletter each month. These newsletters record 
the history of discoveries and projects by members 
of the Grotto for the last 60 years. The Grotto has 
published and has available a DVD that contains 
PDF files of each and every one of these newsletters. 
You can read about historical discoveries in the 
1950s and 1960s in the discoverer’s own words.

One month this year we did not have enough 
material to produce a newsletter. Since that time 
the newsletter has been supported by two or three 
individuals, one of them not a member. When a 
couple of grotto officers published trip reports on 
Facebook I realized the handwriting was on the 
wall. The social media are taking over from print. 
Does anyone think we will be able to find these 

Facebook reports 60 years from now?
In August I told the Grotto Chairman that 

December would be my last newsletter. I suspect 
anyone who takes over the newsletter would at least 
like to talk to me about what is involved. The current 
Editor maintains the mailing list and produces the 
mailing labels for the newsletter each month? The 
mailing list is an Access file on my computer that 
includes all the exchanges and complementary 
addresses in addition to the members and subscribers. 
The addresses need to be arranged according to the 
Post Office requirements for bulk mailing; this 
includes the standardized address with ZIP+4 
codes. The addresses need to be sorted according 
to the Post Office Area Distribution Center 
(ADC). How many people know that although the 
newsletter is published in black and white, a full-
color archive is kept on the Indiana Cave Survey’s 
Web-based digital library? This requires the Editor 
to produce a PDF newsletter in full color as an 
archive and then produce a second PDF in grayscale 
for printing. Tom  
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SpeleoLog
compiled by Bill Greenwald
from the October meeting.

Date> September, 2013 
Cave> Blue Spring Cave (Early September),
 Fern Cave (Mid September)
 Sullivan Cave (Late September)
Location>Bedford, Indiana; 
 Scottsboro, Alabama; 
 Springville,Indiana  
By> Joe Kinder, Dan Chase, Barton Bridge, Dany-
ele Cottrell, Jesse Houser, Joe Kinder, Tymme 
Laun, Chris Parks, Dave Stahl, Elliot Stahl, 
Jamison Kinder, Elza Marvin, Purdue Outdoor 
Rec Club, Greg Jeskaids, and Anthony Owens
Comments> Great Month; Dan says “Digger Joe 
made quick work of the dig job.”

Date> September 7, 2013 
Cave> Fisher Ridge Cave
Location> Hart County, Kentucky 
By>Ron Adams, Jesse Houser, Rolland Moore, 
and Ty Spatta
Comments> Checked two leads via the Historic 
Entrance

Date> September 9, 2013 
Cave> Binkley Cave
Location> Corydon,Indiana 
By> Charlie Vetters, Don Meyer, and Dave Everton
Comments> September CIG trip—we made it a 
great one!

Date> September 10, 2013 
Cave> Vertical Training 
Location> Climbtime, Indianapolis
By> Paul Uglum, Zach Snyder, Jessie Houser, 
Charlie Vetters, and Ken Milner
Comments: Practiced rapelling, single rope tech-
niques, optimized frog systems,practiced chage-
overs for new vertical cavers.

Date> September 14, 2013 
Cave> Fern Cave
Location> Jackson County, Alabama 
By> Steve Pitts (leader), Barton Bridge, Danyele 
Cottrell, Jesse Houser, Joe Kinder, Tymme Laun, 
Chris Parks, Dave Stahl, and Elliot Stahl
Comments> Johnston Entrance. Descended 
through Blowing Hole to the Upper Formation 
area, the Gold Level Canyon, then entered the 
Middle Cave and visited the West Room. The 
Crystal Chandelier Room is in the Middle Cave. 
On the way out we took the Northwest Passage 

to Helictite Heaven and then exited via the Gold 
Level Canyon and Blowing Hole, then back to the 
Upper Formation Area.

Date> September 15, 2013 
Cave> Green Eye  Pit 
Location> Indiana 
By> Paul Uglum, Dean Wiseman, Zach Snyder, 
Adam Oakley, Charlie Vetters, and Ken Milner 
Comments> First pit of the day. Rigged it with a 
new rope. Great Cave

Date> September 13,14,15, 2013 
Cave> So Franklin Co, Tennessee 
Location> Hytop, Alabama 
By> Ron Adams, Danny Dible, Tony Akers, Doug 
Hanka, Gerald Moni, and Marion Smith
Comments> Working an area we ridgewalked in 
February. Mapped a 500-foot cave and a 46-foot 
deep cave.

Date> September 15, 2013 
Cave> Sinking Creek Cave 
Location> Hardinburg, Indiana 
By> Jeff Cody, Mark Webb, Shelly Wolf, Elza 
Marun, and Kevin Smith
Comments> Went in Tinkle Entrance and back 
to Mitchell Spring then back and out Tinkle.

Date> September 15, 2013 
Cave> Green Eye Pit 
Location> Indiana 
By> Paul Uglum, Dean Wiseman, Zach Snyder, 
Adam Oakley, Charlie Vetters, and Ken Milner 
Comments> First pit of the day. Rigged it with a 
new rope. Great Cave

Date> September 15, 2013 
Cave> Green Eye II 
Location>Indiana 
By> Paul Uglum, Dean Wiseman, Zach Snyder, 
Adam Oakley, Charlie Vetters, and Ken Milner
Comments> The property has been recently 
logged. It was not clear cut but there are a lot of 
larger trees gone. The rigging point to the south 
of the cave is still standing. The fence around the 
cave is essentially gone (flattened) and there is a 
significant amount of brush stacked to the north 
side of the entrance. Zach had to clear some brush 
out of the entrance to make the drop. The cave is 
easier to find now (there are more logging roads 
and the underbrush is gone).
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Date> September 15, 2013 
Cave> Freeman Pit
Location>Indiana
By> Paul Uglum, Dean Wiseman, Charlie Vetters, 
and Ken Milner
Comments> Rigged Freeman Pit and bounced it.

Date> September 15, 2013 
Cave> Hidden Pit
Location>Indiana 
By> Paul Uglum, Dean Wiseman, Charlie Vetters, 
and Ken Milner 
Comments> It was getting late so we just rigged 
the first drop. Wanted to make it a four-pit day.

Date> September 14, 2013 
Cave> Buzzard Cave
Location> Missouri 
By> Steve Potter and Dave Everton
Comments> while attending Fall MVOR

Date> September 15, 2013 
Cave>Fern Cave
Location> Jackson County, Alabama 
By> Barton Bridge, Danyele Cottrell, Jesse 
Houser, Joe Kinder, Tymme Laun, Chris Parks, 
Dave Stahl, and Elliot Stahl
Comments> Surprise Pit. Elliot rigged two ropes 
- one on each side of the breakdown bridge (404 
feet and 437 feet). Elliot accessed Torode Hall via 
a ledge about 150 feet off the floor from the 437-
foot rig. Dave had visited Torode Hall previously 
in the early 1970s via a ledge traverse at the top of 
the pit.

Date> September 18, 2013 
Cave> Mammoth Cave
Location> Edmonson County, Kentucky 
By> Jesse Houser

Comments> Historic Entrance, Violet City Lan-
tern Tour

Date> September 21, 2013 
Cave> Storms Pit
Location> Lawrence County, Indiana 
By> Jesse Houser, Dave Stahl, Laura Wayne, and 
Reid Wightman
Comments>70-foot open-air pit. Reid’s first verti-
cal caving experience. The pit was surveyed and 
mapped in 1980 by Dave Black, Danny Dible, and 
Greg McNamara. The large room at the base of 
the pit allows for a scenic view of the light com-
ing down through the entrance and onto a large 
log, which is leaning on the wall below. We saw a 
single bat (species unknown) on the ceiling.

Date> September 21, 2013 
Cave> Binkley Cave
Location> Corydon,Indiana 
By> Pat Burns and Dave Everton
Comments> passage improvement in the historic 
Miller section

Date> September 26, 2013 
Cave> Coon, Grotto, Rays Caves
Location>Bloomington and Bloomfield, Indiana 
By> Keith Dunlap and Scott Johnson
Comments> Visited the caves to install tempera-
ture data loggers and Speleoggers in the caves.

Date> September 28, 2013 
Cave> Binkley Cave
Location> Corydon,Indiana 
By> Tim McLain, Shane Myles, Tim Pride, and 
Dave Everton
Comments> surveyed 1,763 feet and tied Organ 
Cave for #9 on U.S. long cave list! 
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Be sure to visit the grotto’s Web site at http://
www.cig.caves.org

CIG E-mail Information List
Members may sign up for the grotto message 

board on the Web. This group is strictly limited 
to members and is spam free. If you want to 
participate, you have to sign up, membership is 
not automatic. To subscribe, send a message to 
cig-list-subscribe@yahoogroups.com Members 
who would like to un-subscribe can send a 
message to cig-list-unsubscribe@yahoogroups.
com.

If your e-mail address does not identify 

you by name you must also include a message 
with your real name in your request to join. 
Unidentified requests will be rejected in order 
to limit the list to members. If you change your 
e-mail address, remember to sign up again. If 
your address bounces a number of times you will 
be automatically dropped.

To see an archive of past messages and other 
information about the list go to http://groups. 
yahoo.com/group/cig-list/.

To post a message to the list, send it to cig-
list@yahoogroups.com. 

Find Us on Facebook

CIG on the Web

While walking down the street one day a U.S. 
senator is tragically hit by a truck and dies.

His soul arrives in heaven and is met by St. 
Peter at the entrance.

“Welcome to heaven,” says St. Peter. “Before 
you settle in, it seems there is a problem. We seldom 
see a high official around these parts, you see, so 
we’re not sure what to do with you.” 

“No problem, just let me in,” says the man.
“Well, I’d like to, but I have orders from higher 

up. What we’ll do is have you spend one day in hell 
and one in heaven. Then you can choose where to 
spend eternity.”

“Really, I’ve made up my mind. I want to be in 
heaven,” says the senator.

“I’m sorry, but we have our rules.”
And with that, St. Peter escorts him to the 

elevator and he goes down, down, down to hell. 
The doors open and he finds himself in the middle 
of a green golf course. In the distance is a clubhouse 
and standing in front of it are all his friends and 
other politicians who had worked with him.

Everyone is very happy and in evening dress. 
They run to greet him, shake his hand, and 
reminisce about the good times they had while 
getting rich at the expense of the people.

They play a friendly game of golf and then dine 
on lobster, caviar, and champagne.

Also present is the devil, who really is a very 
friendly guy who has a good time dancing and 
telling jokes. They are having such a good time that 
before he realizes it, it is time to go.

Everyone gives him a hearty farewell and waves 
while the elevator rises.

The elevator goes up, up, up and the door 
reopens on heaven where St. Peter is waiting for 
him.

“Now it’s time to visit heaven.”
So, 24 hours pass with the senator joining a 

group of contented souls moving from cloud to 
cloud, playing the harp and singing. they have a 
good time and, before he realizes it, the 24 hours 
have gone by and St. Peter returns.

“Well, then, you’ve spent a day in hell and 
another in heaven. Now choose your eternity.”

The senator reflects for a minute, then he 
answers: “Well, I would never have said it before, 
I mean heaven has been delightful, but I think I 
would be better off in hell.”

So St. Peter escorts him to the elevator and he 
goes down, down, down to hell.

Now the doors of the elevator open and he’s in 
the middle of a barren land covered with waste and 
garbage.

He sees all his friends, dressed in rags, picking 
up the trash and putting it in black bags as more 
trash falls from above.

The devil comes over to him and puts his arm 
around his shoulder.

“I don’t understand,” stammers the senator. 
“Yesterday I was here and there was a golf course 
and clubhouse, and we ate lobster and caviar, drank 
champagne, and danced, and had a great time. 
Now there’s just a wasteland full of garbage and my 
friends look miserable.

What happened?
The devil looks at him, smiles and says, 

“Yesterday we were campaigning. Today you voted.” 

The Senator’s Choice


