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Stark Caverns
By Charis Patires / Lake Lifestyles/Vacation News (Lake Sun Leader)
The entrance to the cave spans 15 x 40 feet. Once you step inside guides will take you on a 3/4 mile
walk through areas where you’ll learn all about the natural wonder — from early inhabitants to the
one-of-a-kind formations.
You will hear a mix of folklore and history on a one-hour guided tour at the re-opened Stark Caverns,
located just outside of Eldon. Once a major tourist attraction, Stark Caverns is operating under new
ownership and they have plans to make a big comeback.

Jeff and Amy Hargroves

Since purchasing the cave in March 2017, Amy and Jeff Hargroves have been working to reopen the
cave, which had closed last year under a different name when the former owner passed away. Jeff had
worked at the cave in the 80s while in high school. He had always wanted to own a cave so when the
opportunity became available for him to purchase it, they did.
The cave originally opened as a tourist attraction in 1950 under the name Stark Caverns. The name
Stark comes from the landowners who had originally owned the property. Over the years it had been
used to shelter cattle, store food, make moonshine and of course housed Native American Indians and
wildlife.
Amy, who has a background in corporate social responsibility, has a passion to make sure the cave is
around for generations to come, through conservation efforts and working with locals to understand
the history.
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Located just seven minutes east of Bagnell Dam, the cave re-opened July 22. Tours are given on a firstcome, first-served basis. RVs, buses and large groups are welcome.
The entrance to the cave spans 15 x 40 feet. Once you step inside guides will take you on a 3/4 mile
walk through areas where you’ll learn all about the natural wonder — from early inhabitants to the
one-of-a-kind formations. The pathway is paved and spacious.
Three creeks feed into areas of the cave, creating pools of water. Depending on the amount of rainfall,
you might come at a time where you can see cave waterfalls. One of the most interesting parts is an
area where four Indian skeletons are on display. In 1967 crews discovered the remains when digging
about 14 inches into the ground near the entrance of the cave.
The University of Missouri oversaw the removal of the remains, and provided some valuable information. A baby (who likely died of a bone disease), a 14-year old woman (believed to be its mother) and
an Indian Chief with a sordid past are among the skeletal remains on display.
Currently they are working on building a visitors’ center and educational center, as well as incorporating areas with picnic tables and firepits. Several people, including local historian Dwight Weaver, are helping to pull together
photographs and artifacts to be included in the displays. Even
members of the local Stark family have items that will be donated. Plans are to add a native wildflower and butterfly garden.
Check back for special events being held at the cave. Make
sure to stop by the gift shop at the end of the tour.
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Entrance to the Devil’s Icebox
water passage 1954. Photo by
Dwight Weaver

HOW THE DEVIL’S ICEBOX GOT ITS NAME AND MORE
By Dwight Weaver, the OLCAVR
In 1954 at age 16, I had more grit than common sense and lured my unsuspecting father
into accompanying me on a trip into the Devil’s Icebox in Boone County, Missouri. It was a
risky and foolish trip. Here is the story of that adventure and even now it scares me a little
when I consider the risks we took. The story is being fully told here for the first time.
The Icebox, now one of the primary attractions in Rockbridge Memorial State Park,
is just south of Columbia, Missouri, in one of the state’s most significant karst areas. As one
local farmer living on the tumbled, sinkhole-dimpled terrain above the cave is reputed to
have said: “I have 200 acres and 201 sinkholes.” All of the water the tree-and-brush-ringed
depressions capture flows underground and into the Devil’s Icebox by one subterranean
crevice or another. Over eons of time, the water has created a gigantic cave system that now
boasts nearly eight miles of charted passage. It has some attractive formations but is by-andlarge a barren, dark, chilly, wet-walled, canyon-filled, dome-littered, breakdown-cluttered
natural underground drainage system. Whatever was or is nasty on the surface, which was
once despoiled with the dung of cattle and pigs, household trash, and agricultural waste that
the farmers threw into the sinks, winds up in the flood-prone stream that flows through the
cave. (It is cleaner today than it was 60 years go) All of it flows downstream to pass through
a karst window, which serves as the cave’s primary entrance and exits further downstream at
another cave entrance called Conner’s Cave. After that it flows over an old mill dam and
runs through the scenic Rockbridge for which the park (which did not exist when this adventure was taken) is named. It was in the Icebox and other Boone County caves (such as in
the karst lands in the Three Creeks Conservation Area) that I cut my caving teeth between
the ages of 11 and 16. I had no experienced caver to mentor me and teach me safe caving. I
learned the hard way.
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In 1954 there were no organized caving groups in central Missouri. There was a college-based newly formed NSS grotto at Warrensburg hardly a year old – Western Missouri
Grotto -- but I didn’t know about them. Sometimes cavers from the Rolla School of Mines
Spelunkers in Rolla would venture into Boone County caves but they came and went unannounced. I had heard only rumors about them. And there was a rough motorcycle group of
older guys in Columbia who ventured into Boone County caves. They were noted for the
graffiti they left behind in the caves. I didn’t know them and I didn’t want to know them. I
was the only caver I knew besides a few of my high school buddies in Jefferson City whom I
could usually talk into going caving with me. I was the one who initiated the crazy underground adventures.
In looking back on those days I now think that novice caving in Boone County
probably kept me out of trouble when I was a teenager. But there was one adventure my
buddies wanted nothing to do with – exploring the Devil’s Icebox. It looked too scary! So I
managed to talk my father into it. He had made the mistake of entertaining me, as I was
growing up, with tales of his scouting adventures in the foothills of the Rocky Mountains
when he was a youth. He grew up on the Colorado prairie about 75 miles from the foothills
of Pike’s Peak. I figured he had enough grit for scary caving and so, not wanting to humiliate
himself, he said ok.
In a Land of Caves
My parents moved to Ashland, Missouri, in 1949 when I was eleven years old. The
Devil’s Icebox was about 10 miles away and numerous other Boone County caves in the
Three Creeks area were less than three miles away. I first saw these karst areas and the entrance to the Devil’s Icebox and Hunters Cave when I was 12. A local, retired farmer living
across the street from us in Ashland took me out to visit several of the caves he and his
brother Speed had explored as teenagers (Yes, Speed was his real name).
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The Icebox excited me so much that I got my father to go see it. Out of curiosity and
wondering how deep the water was in the cave stream I tied a rope around my waist and my
father held the other end of it while I waded out into the underground stream. By the time I
was 20 feet out, the water was up to my chin so I realized I couldn’t wade into the cave. The
water was wall-to-wall.
I wasn’t able to negotiate an exploration trip into the Icebox until 1954 by which time
we were living in Jefferson City and I was 16. By then I had ventured into quite a few of the
smaller local caves with Hunters Cave as my base of operations. Hunters Cave itself is a
rather large cave and has a mile-and-a-half of surveyed passage but doesn’t have a substantial underground stream flowing through it.
I had also become acquainted with many local land owners in the cave areas including
the folks over whose land you had to pass to get to the Devil’s Icebox. The Devil’s Icebox
itself had a different owner who lived in Columbia and I had become acquainted with him
as well. I had also dug into the history of the Devil’s Icebox which is an old and rich tapestry
of historic industry (paper mill, grist mill, brewery, etc.). The cave’s history dates to the early1800s. I had learned that several explorers had ventured into the cave beginning in the 1880s
but I was, at that time, able to learn the details of only one trip made about 1925. These
were intriguing stories and they made me even more curious about the cave’s interior.
My father and I were going to need a boat if we were to enter the cave. We had no
idea what we might encounter along the stream passage. I had never explored a cave that required a boat for entry. When I discussed it with my father, he was of the opinion that borrowing a boat might be difficult considering where we planned to take it. Plan A was out. So
I decided to devise some kind of raft for the adventure.
Vehicle tires in those days used inflatable inner-tubes and I had used one for swimming. But my father thought we might puncture inner-tubes on sharp rocks under the water
and get ourselves stranded deep underground -- so much for Plan B. I desperately need a
Plan C.
There was a painting contractor working one street over from our house who was
painting a group of newly built houses. Eureka! I had an idea. I spoke to the contractor and
asked if I could have his empty one-gallon paint cans with lids when he was done with
them? He wanted to know how many cans I needed. Sixty-six was my reply. He shook his
head when I told him what I was going to do with them but, with a smile, he said I could
have all the cans I wanted. But I had to wait more than month because he wasn’t emptying
that many cans right then. Finally, with my haul of cans, I was able to begin making my raft.

The Speleograph

A Paint Can Raft
For the structure I used a 4-foot x 8-foot sheet of plywood ¾ inches thick. I gave the
plywood a good soaking in waterproofing sealer -- three coats to be exact. Around the four
sides I screwed small pine boards that were 1-inch x 3-inches in dimensions, which had been
soaked in waterproofing sealer. This rim of boards provided a way for us to brace our feet as
we sat on the raft and to keep equipment from sliding off into the water when the raft got
wet and muddy. We knew the deck of the raft would get messy. I attached cabinet drawer
pulls (the curved arch type you put your fingers through) so the raft could be lifted and carried at the sides.

Posing with my paint can raft, photos by
my father, Paul Weaver 1954

The empty paint cans had held oil-based paint so I used gasoline to thoroughly clean
them out. I then sealed the cans so they would float. I installed sturdy screw-in eyehooks on
the bottom of the raft and then wired the cans to the hooks.
To make sure it would float we took the raft to Sunset Lake in Jeff City, which
was about half a mile from our house, and tried it out. The raft rode high in the water and
was unsinkable. It’s only drawback – it weighed well over 100 pounds! But we were a couple
of strong healthy guys and figured that would be no problem. What more could there be to
be concerned about? We were just going to float our way underground into and through the
cave! Right?
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Adventure Underground
In the 1950s you could drive a car to within 30 feet or so of the natural bridge. There
was also an old road, rutted and very rocky, that went up over the natural bridge where you
could park within a couple of hundred feet of the sinkhole/karst window that gives entry to
the cave. This road existed in those days because there was an upper field perhaps 1,000 feet
away that the landowner tilled. There was also an old barn on the property near the field.
We started out early, as soon after sunup as possible on a beautiful late spring
weekend day with no rain predicted. We lowered the raft into the nearly vertical-walled sink
(about 25 feet deep) that gave access to the cave stream realizing for the first time just how
heavy the raft really was. There was no one around, no helpers and no witnesses. Only one
nearby landowner knew what we were up to. He paid little attention to us. We were on our
own. Now when I look back I shiver. We should have had a minimum of two other strong
caving companions, should have alerted someone to when we were entering the cave, when
we expected to be out, and where exactly we were in the county. My mother probably didn’t
even know how to get to the cave and she was in Jeff City. But we were excited and none of
this safety information entered our heads. We were total caving novices.
The cave stream was calm and a short distance inside was a low-ceilinged stretch
where we had to lie down on the raft. Checking the water depth with a six-foot pole my father took along, we determined the water was pretty deep in some places, meaning that at
that point it was over six feet deep. We had not bothered to take or even wear life preservers.
In our ignorance we happily boated on, hard hats protecting our heads and carbide lights
providing quality light.
Beyond the first turn in the passage about 100 feet in was an elongated, highceilinged room where the water was shallow running over rocky riffles. We had to portage
about 20 feet to deep water. Over the next several hours we slowly boated inward following
an angular and meandering stream passage averaging five to fifteen feet wide and ten to
twenty feet high. It was eerily quiet, the only sounds being those we made by paddling. The
paddles set up mini-waves that lapped, popped and slapped the naked rock walls creating its
own liquid music as the waves ran back into meander niches and deep undercuts of the
limestone walls that were beautifully scalloped. At another place the water was so shallow we
got out and waded, helping the raft over exposed rocks. Eventually we came to a modestsized widening in the passage where it made a left turn. A clay bank jutted up out of the water several feet, stopping progress. We could see about three feet of clearance above the clay
bank and a deep undercut wall on the left where the stream ran through but our raft wouldn’t. We were going to have to get the raft up out of the water onto the bank. The only problem was the water was over waist deep. It was quite a task to heave that heavy raft up vertically but we managed it.
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Eight-to-nine-hundred feet in we came to a cross-arm passage where a high spacious
joint crossed the main stream passage. Here we stopped to explore the arms on both sides
and eat lunch. The left passage soon pinched out after about 300 feet and was fairly dry,
clay-floored and high enough above the stream that we figured it might afford a safe spot in
case of a flood. We explored the right arm and it too soon ended at about 300 feet, tapering
down to too small for entry but the clay floor contained a series of conical sinks throughout
most of its length, some of which were big. Water entering the passage at its back, we surmised, was undercutting the clay fill on its way downhill to the cave stream, creating sumps
in the sediment fill.
Our last portage was a doozy. Here there was a fairly large breakdown chamber
and we had to carry the raft through for at least 100 feet to find deep water again.
Finally, we floated out into a huge trunk-line passage where we parked the raft and
went on by foot. At this point one generally leaves the stream, climbs high clay banks into
wide higher level corridors that meander back and forth across the stream passage. The corridors are spectacular and we saw our first massive cave formations. We wandered on in awe
but eventually realized that time was getting away from us. The water passage had eaten up
more exploration time than we imagined and we wanted to be out of the cave by sunset. So
we finally turned back at a point where the cave passage forked. We didn’t know it at the
time but we were at what is known today as The Bypass more than 2,000 feet upstream from
where we left our raft.

Dwight Weaver standing behind formations in the Devil’s Icebox corridor, 1954
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On our return we noted missing cans beneath the raft. No sweat. There were plenty.
But we probably lost a dozen or more paint cans on our way out. We exited the cave just a
little before sundown, having had a grand adventure but we were exhausted. Hauling the
raft up out of the sink and lashing it to the top of the car just about did us in. My father
was quite satisfied to let that be his one and only trip into the Devil’s Icebox but I was eager to return. After all, we had not reached the end of the cave and there were side passages to explore and so much more to see. I said that when I made my next trip, hoping
there would be another one, that I’d find a way to lighten the raft.
Two Years Later
Two years later I began my freshman year of college at the University of Missouri,
met Jerry Vineyard who was doing his graduate work, joined the newly formed Missouri
Speleological Survey, and was on my way to really learning to be an organized caver. I finally had enthusiastic and experienced caving companions.
During my first months of school a fellow in my dorm told me about Paul
Johnson, a former engineering student who had led some mapping trips into the Icebox in
1954 and 55. This student had a copy of Paul’s map, loaned it to me, and I laboriously copied it and turned my copy over to Jerry Vineyard. It became one of the first large cave
maps to reside in the Missouri Speleological Survey’s cave files. Paul had mapped about
7,000 feet of passage. (Paul’s map with some additional passage added by George H. Deike
III was published in Missouri Speleology, Vol. 1, No. 2, April 1959) I had no idea what the future held with regard to Paul Johnson but as it happened he returned to Missouri, resumed
caving in Missouri and he and I eventually get acquainted, teamed up, and produced some
pretty neat books on Missouri caves. Paul died in 2016 and unfortunately did not leave an
account of the work he did in the Devil’s Icebox but he did leave us a few photographs
taken on those trips.

Jerry Vineyard
(left) and Dwight
Weaver trying to
get the raft up
onto the frozen
cave stream in
the Devil’s
Icebox 1957
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Along about January 1957, Jerry asked me to help him take some visiting research scientists on a trip into the Icebox. For that trip I redesigned my raft by replacing the paint
cans with six inter tubes. It made the raft much lighter and easier to handle. It became Icebox Raft 2.0. I don’t remember the scientists’ names but I do remember one was a volcanologist and another was a glaciologist. We also managed to cobble together a second raft
for our eminent visitors and outfitted them with hard hats and carbide lights.
A Frozen Surprise
This trip, being made in the dead of winter, confronted us with a problem we had not
anticipated. When we reached the cave entrance we discovered that the cave stream surface
into the Icebox was frozen solid. The ground topside was frozen and there had been little
rain; so very little water was entering the cave and the stream had almost ceased to flow. We
launched our rafts on the ice and then carefully moved forward until the ice began to break
beneath us. Then we were confronted with another problem. We couldn’t stand on the broken ice but neither would it let the boats float free enough for us to continue. We were in an
ice jam inside the cave at that point. In those early days both Jerry and I carried a geologist
pick in our belt. So, sitting to the front of the raft, he and I hacked away, creating a clear
channel in the sheet of ice. The stream’s surface was not frozen beyond about 60 feet.
Our visitors were duly impressed with the cave but we didn’t take them beyond
The By-Pass. On our return we had to again hack our way because the ice had re-frozen.
And we discovered it was really tricky to get off the raft and onto the slippery ice without
breaking your neck or getting drenched in the ice water. We then had the tricky task pulling
the raft up onto the ice as well. Jerry and I as well as our notable guests ended up having
quite a cold adventure because we were wet and muddy and the Devil’s Icebox entrance is
like a wind tunnel in the winter time, sucking cold air into the cave. Our clothes froze solid
on us by the time we exited the sinkhole. Thus the cave earned its name as “The Icebox,”
but when and how the devil got involved with the cave I don’t have the foggiest idea.

Paul and Anne Johnson in the Devil’s Icebox 1955
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As the years passed I made more trips into the Devil’s Icebox with various cavers and
even helped host an early MVOR at the cave. My raft evolved. It lived long enough to see
service in the historic river entrance passage of Carroll Cave in Camden County and participated in the 1959 Missouri NSS Convention during which some convention attendees from
eastern states were ferried into and out of the cave on my raft, but the entrance river passage
in Carroll Cave is a breeze to navigate compared to the river passage in the Devil’s Icebox.
A photo of me sitting on my raft in the Icebox appeared in American Caves and Caving by William R. Halliday, M.D. Harper & Row Publishers 1974. In the book’s text Halliday said:
“Devil’s Icebox rafts—named for the miserable Missouri cave where they evolved— are
characteristically half a dozen small inner tubes lashed together beneath a simple flat deck.
Although usually awash, they are easily portable and maneuverable in awkwardly low passages.”
After the Devil’s Icebox was acquired by the state I was asked if I had any idea
how paint cans got into the stream passage of the cave. I had quite a tale to tell them. Although it is unlikely, there may yet be an old paint can someone in the water passage hiding
back in a deep wall meander niche or undercut area. Thus legends are born.

Large, dry upper level cave passage in Devil’s Icebox
Photo by Paul Johnson 1955
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LOG 50th Anniversary Celebration

Lake Ozarks Grotto members began planning for the 50th Anniversary celebration a couple years ago. The site was definitely going to be Jacob’s Cave. We cleared the date with
Frank Hurley and Ethan Haslag. We would hold the event 2 weeks after their Fall Swap,
October 21st, 2017. We actually started with a weekend event but since most of us were
seniors or fast approaching old age, we decided that was too much work. So, we decided on a one-day event.
The next step was to make a list of all the former members and get current addresses
for everyone. This job was assigned to me. I thought it should be easy enough but when
I tried to locate some of the former members, I realized that a lot of the information
that I had was not valid. So, Rosie Weaver was kind enough to get a couple phone books
from the lake area to help me. I must have been very naïve as I realized that the majority of people no longer have landlines. I used the internet with some success. I called
people who had the same last names……. I talked to a former member that was 90
years old who remembered belonging to the grotto way back when. She was no longer
caving and would not be attending the event but we had a wonderful visit over the
phone. I was saddened as I found out a lot of former members were deceased.
Dwight Weaver was working on the pictures of the members that attended the 25th
celebration. He had done a wonderful book of pictures and information for that celebration and was debating what to do for this one. In the end, it was decided to keep it
simple and not do a publication. Dwight worked diligently, trying to scan and put together old pictures for a presentation. He would also be a main speaker and contemplated on what he would talk about. Dwight also worked on the schedule of events for
the day and a pamphlet that summed up the history of the grotto, which would be
printed by Karen Weaver.
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Gary Zumwalt scanned old pictures to be shown in a continuous loop inside the
first room of the cave.
Ken Long worked tediously on a presentation on Goodwin, using the news video
and pictures that he had. I think he started over completely at least once until he got
the finished product. The presentation would be a continuous loop, also set up inside
the first room of the cave. He even put music to it.
Christen Easter arranged for a 50th logo. We decided to order can koozies with the
logo on them and give each attendee a koozie.
We decided that we would send out invitations with a registration form. There
would be no cost to attend but we wanted people to register so we could get a count.
I worked on the form, with help from Dwight & Rosie. Invitations were mailed. A couple came back with no forwarding address. At this point, I was still trying to locate
people without much success.

Setting up in Jacobs Cave

We assembled at Jacob’s Cave on the day before the event to set up as much as we
could. In attendance were: Ken Long, Don Toole, Buzz Caldwell, Dwight & Rosie
Weaver, Karen Weaver, Gary & me. Buzz works nights and he still showed up to help.
Bill Pfantz was there for moral support. And of course, Frank Hurley and Ethan Haslag
were there to help with anything we needed. The new pavilion was going to work out
very well. Ken and Gary set up their laptops and projectors in the cave to make sure
everything was working properly. I fastened pictures of the Haunted Cave we used to
do in Bridal Cave, to foam core boards. Gary set up a background cloth in the area
that pictures of the attendees would be taken. Ken said he thought there was supposed to be a 50th Anniversary banner…. O.K. I do vaguely remember something
about a banner…. Checking my notes later, I saw “50th Anniversary banner” listed as
one of my jobs. Oh, no….. That would be one of my jobs after I got home that night.
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The day of the celebration, several of us arrived early to finish setting up.

Gary and Travis Zumwalt setting up the lights in the pavilion

Gary brought lights to hang in the pavilion. The continuous loop presentations were set
up in the cave. Dwight set up his display of the 25th Anniversary attendees. I set up the
registration area with help from others. Gary set up his backdrop for the pictures to be
taken of the attendees. And I produced a 50th Anniversary banner which I had hurriedly
made the night before. Gary had brought the LOG dragon sign from the 25th. The cave
guides cleaned it up. They seemed excited for us to be there. They were: Susan Tweedy,
Shakolla Stacey, Saria “Pinkie” Grogan and Cierra Cotton.
The event was scheduled to begin at noon. I thought we would have lots of people
at that time. Rosie and I sat at registration. It was very slow for a long time. The invitations we sent out had included some questions about their lives over the years that they
were supposed to send in with their registration. I typed these up and put them in a
notebook for others to read. I noticed that Buzz Caldwell sat there and read every one
of the pages. I don’t think too many others did. I will admit there is definitely some interesting reading in there. Robin (Hurley) Lackmann’s fondest memory – Karen Weaver
& my sisters and squirt guns. There’s got to be a story there. Sharon (Rauba) Merciel –
Trip to Breakdown Cave where I started to crawl over a dead pig but Travis Zumwalt
stopped me in a nick of time. Buzz wrote about the spider web gate at Skaggs and Kerry
Rowland proofing the gate – he could get through an unbelievably small hole! Cheri
Casper – First cave was Smittle Cave, took plate and silverware for camping inside the
cave….. Kate (Hurley) Klein – Gary’s cherry pipe smoke.
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Attendees would get a packet with the program and their koozie. I had done an
unscramble cave names sheet and the KR Kwiz (done years ago by Kerry Rowland)
which Karen Weaver printed for me. This also went in their packet. They also received a
nametag, entitling them to a free cave tour, thanks to Ethan Haslag. Dwight and Gary
took pictures of the attendees as they arrived. Many people took advantage of the free
cave tour. People trickled in all afternoon.

Photos of
the Haunted
Cave , hosted
by LOG at
Bridal Cave

Alberta Zumwalt
setting up the
registration table
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Scott Jenkins, former member, had volunteered his band, Out on a Limb, to play at the
pavilion from 3 pm – 5 pm. Members of the band were: Frank Proctor, Galen Maples,
Lisa Kemna,Angie Fishburn and Scott. They did a fine job. I hear Peyton Easter learned
some new moves! While the band was playing, we took down displays, removed the
presentations from the cave and cleaned up the registration area.
Travis Zumwalt and Gary brought their charcoal grills and grilled burgers, brats and
hotdogs. I had made a big roaster of baked beans, a large container of slaw and all the
condiments. Everyone was asked to bring a dish to share. There was so much food,
we almost didn’t have enough tables to hold it all! Karen Weaver had ordered the cake
and transported it to the event, leaving one less thing for us to worry about. It was a
beautiful cake. There was so much left that I took it home and wrapped the whole box
in foil and put it in the freezer. It will attend the grotto Christmas party and be
eaten…..
Ken Long introduced the speakers for the evening. Frank Hurley was first. He
welcomed everyone and spoke briefly about the beginning of the club. He presented
plants to Rosie Weaver and me. Thanks, Frank. Dwight spoke next and introduced
Morris Hall, who talked about Carroll Cave. He was going to do a presentation but
our laptop didn’t work with the presentation on his jump drive. (Something we should
have checked out beforehand – but assumed it would work.) Dwight Weaver spoke at
length about the 50 years of the club and accomplishments that had been made. His
presentation of old pictures with captions followed.
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Frank Hurley

Dwight Weaver

Morris Hall

Several people hung around to help transport everything from the pavilion to the vehicles. It was a group effort. We had the use of a golf cart to transport people and things
which really helped.
It had turned out to be a very nice event. It would have been nice if more could
have attended. Current grotto members and their families that helped: Buzz Caldwell;
Burke & Christen Easter & Peyton; Bob & JoAnne Gitchell; Ethan Haslag; Frank Hurley;
Ron & Lorely Lather; Ken Long; Kerry Rowland; Don Toole; Dwight & Rosie Weaver;
Karen Weaver;Travis & Kathy Zumwalt, Derek & Brandon; Gary & me. Cliff Gill showed
up early in the day with Marie but wasn’t able to stay. Bill Pfantz showed up just in time
to eat…. Former members – Jim & Candy (Loving) Hawk and Shelley (Hurley) Haslag
also assisted with cleanup.
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We thank Frank Hurley, Ethan Haslag and the cave guides for their hospitality and
help with everything.
Without them, this event would not have been possible. We thank our Chairman, Ken
Long, for all his hard work and dedication on this project and to our grotto. Thanks to
Vice-Chairman, Christen Easter, for working with the logo and supporting the rest of us.
Last but not least, thanks to Dwight Weaver for his knowledge and expertise that was
used to plan this event. And thanks to Gary Zumwalt, who hauled a truck & trailer full
of stuff to this celebration and humored me when I got frustrated. Now, when is that
Christmas Party…….. we’ve got cake! –Alberta Zumwalt

Current and former LOG members
listening to the speakers

Eating the great food at the celebration
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LOG Minutes

July 11th, 2017
The July meeting of Lake Ozarks Grotto was called to order by Ken Long, Chairman, at the Camden
County Library, Camdenton, MO.
Roll Call. Nine members present.
The minutes of June meeting were read and approved.
29th (changed to Aug. 12th).

Goodwin. The next workday will be July

Speleograph. Chairman Long reported the next issue is out. Thanks to him for a job well-done. He
is collecting articles for the next issue due out the end of the year.
50th Anniversary – Chairman Long said that we would not be able to meet at the library in October.
Discussion on pictures for a slide show during the Anniversary event. Dwight has a jump drive on the
25th Anniversary. Gary Zumwalt said he would do some pictures. Discussed menu of hamburgers.
Brats and hot dogs. The secretary said she could do baked beans, slaw and potato salad. Everyone
would be asked to bring a dish to share and would have to RSVP if they were coming. Pictures to be
taken of everyone attending. Event would start at noon and eat at 5 pm. Everyone will be asked to
bring their own chair. Frank Hurley and Dwight Weaver will be the speakers. It was decided to get can
koozies with the new logo on, to be given out to all that attend. Christen Easter and Gary Zumwalt will
get some prices on the cost of the koozies. The Secretary said she would work on a guest book.
Dwight Weaver will work on a small pamphlet on grotto history depicting the LOG patch on front and
50th logo on back. Dwight will also work on an invitation flyer to send out, using the LOG patch design.
The Secretary will work on the address list.
Dwight Weaver reported on the visitation of Buzz Caldwell’s Dad.
Dwight Weaver reported that Fantasy World has been sold. The new owners are from Kansas City
and will rename the cave with the original name “Stark’s Caverns.”
Gary Zumwalt and Bob Gitchell brought carbide lights from their collections.
Meeting adjourned. – Respectfully submitted, Alberta Zumwalt
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August 8th, 2017
The August meeting of Lake Ozarks Grotto was called to order by Ken Long, Chairman, at the Camden County Library, Camdenton, MO.
Roll Call. Nine members present.
The minutes of July meeting were read and approved.
50th Anniversary Celebration. Chairman Long reported that he had talked with Frank Hurley and
then Ethan Haslag at Jacob’s Cave. Cave tours for attendees will be free. Camping arrangements can
be made by calling the Cave at 573-378-4374. There will be a minimal charge for those requiring electricity. There is a pavilion next to the cave in the campground that can be used for the meal. There are
a couple picnic tables but we can add more tables. People will be asked to bring their own chairs, a
dish to share, and their own drinks. Gary Zumwalt, Travis Zumwalt and Ken Long will be able to grill
hamburgers, brats and hotdogs. Gary & Travis will bring grills. The Zumwalts will bring containers to
put the meat in. The secretary will bring baked beans, slaw and will get potato chips (plain, BBQ &
sour cream & onion), plates, plastic utensils and napkins from Sam’s. She will also bring the condiments and buns. We will eat at 5 pm. People will be instructed to come to the cave to sign in, get their
picture taken and receive a name tag. Rosie Weaver will get the name tags and markers. The Secretary will make a guest book for everyone to sign. The 50th logo will be the one with black formations,
blue dragon, red fifty and yellow background. Gary submitted a price on koozies. Christen Easter is in
charge of getting prices on 200 koozies with the 50th logo on red. These will be given to each attendee.
Dwight Weaver has done a pamphlet with the grotto history with both LOG patches and the 50th logo.
He will work on a schedule to put inside the pamphlet to be given to attendees. Dwight has been scanning pictures. Gary has pictures to scan and will also put some on poster board. Chairman Long will
do a presentation on Goodwin. Pictures will be projected in the first room of the cave. The Secretary
passed out a list of former members who have not been located. She is working on the invitation to be
mailed out, which will be edited by Dwight. Former member, Scott Jenkins, had emailed that he plays
banjo in a local bluegrass/old time fiddle/gospel group that could play music if we are interested.
Goodwin. Chairman Long said the August 12th workday had been cancelled because of all the rain.
He and Klaus Leidenfrost worked at the sinkhole on July 29th. Chairman Long was at Goodwin on August 6th and took pictures after the rain.
Chairman Long reported going to look at 2 sinkholes on property owned by Carol Harper that are in
line with the way Goodwin lies. Then he looked at Stone Lake which was a big sinkhole full of water.
Meeting adjourned. –Respectfully submitted, Alberta Zumwalt

Klaus standing in
the entrance of
Goodwin cave
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September 12th, 2017
The September meeting of Lake Ozarks Grotto was called to order by Ken Long, Chairman, at the
Camden County Library, Camdenton, MO.
Roll Call. Nine members present.
The minutes of August meeting were read, two corrections made by secretary and approved.
October meeting – Chairman Long said that the library room would not be available in October because of their book sale. The Secretary had suggested a meeting at the newly opened Stark Caverns
but after discussion, it was decided to wait until next year. The Secretary suggested a “dinner meeting”
at Silver Dollar at Eldon with approval from all. Eat at 6 p.m. Meeting to follow. The Weavers will
check with the owner to make sure it is o.k.
50th Anniversary – Former member, Scott Jenkins, and his band had volunteered to play music. It
was discussed and decided the best place would probably be at the pavilion before we eat.
It was decided to have Morris Hall’s presentation on Carroll after we eat during the speaker time.
Dwight Weaver is working on the timeline schedule. Registration will be from noon – 5 pm. Registrants will receive name tags, a schedule of the event, special anniversary koozie, K.R. Karbide Kwiz,
cave unscramble, sign the guest book and get their picture taken. The name tag will be their ticket for
a free cave tour. Chairman Long will have his Goodwin presentation going all afternoon in the cave.
Gary Zumwalt and Dwight’s old pictures will also be running. 5-6 pm – eat. Chairman Long will introduce speakers. Frank Hurley will welcome everyone and thank them for coming. Dwight will speak on
grotto history. Morris Hall will do his Carroll Cave presentation. Dwight will speak on Carroll Cave history. Then we will offer a “story time” where people can tell stories of the past.
It was suggested to have a banner for behind where the pictures will be taken that says “LOG 50 th
Anniversary.” We will need signs for the Goodwin presentation and for the old pictures.
The secretary checked on the chips at Sam’s – we could get a box of 50 for $12.72. They carry
Lays plain, BBQ, and Ruffles cheddar & sour cream. Two boxes should be enough – 1 plain, 1 cheddar & sour cream. The Zumwalts will also get the hamburgers, hot dogs, brats, buns and condiments.
The checking account is getting low, Rosie will transfer money from the savings account to the checking account when needed.
Chairman Long said we need signs for the Goodwin Presentation and for the old pictures. We will
meet at Jacob’s Cave on Friday, October 20th, 10 a.m., to get things set up.
Chairman Long said that Kiesewetter Cave acquisition for the MCKC is still alive. It would include
the cave and approximately 20 acres.
Discussion on Carroll Cave, past and present.
Meeting adjourned. – Respectfully submitted, Alberta Zumwalt
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October 10th, 2017
The October meeting of Lake Ozarks Grotto was called to order by Ken Long, Chairman, at the Silver Dollar Restaurant, Eldon, MO.
Roll Call. Ten members present.
The September minutes were not read.
The only business discussed was the LOG 50th Anniversary Celebration. Dwight Weaver presented
the brochure and schedule for approval. Karen Weaver has volunteered to get the cake. An approximate count of attendees is 69. We will meet at 10 am on Friday morning, Oct. 20th, at the cave to get
things set up. Discussion to have coffee. Christen volunteered to try to get the pot from work. The
Secretary will get the coffee and will bring sugar, sweetener, creamer and cups. To be purchased from
Sam’s – 2 boxes hamburgers (40 ct. each), 1 box beef hot dogs (80 ct – will use 40 for event and Secretary will buy the rest), 1 box (50 ct.) Lays plain chips, 1 box (50 ct) Ruffles cheddar & sour cream
chips, plates, napkins, dessert plates, plastic ware. Also, 48 brats from Schulte’s grocery store. The
Secretary is bringing baked beans, slaw and the condiments. Chairman Long and Gary Zumwalt will
bring tarps if needed. Gary & Travis will bring their grills. Dwight has a microphone and a podium. Tables will be brought by Don Tolle, Chairman Long, Dwight & Gary.
Meeting adjourned. – Respectfully submitted, Alberta Zumwalt

November 14th, 2017
The November meeting of Lake Ozarks Grotto was called to order by Ken Long, Chairman, at the
Camden County Library, Camdenton, MO.
Roll Call. Eight members present.
The September and October minutes were read.
Election of officers. Ron Lather made a motion (by email) that the current officers be re-elected.
Seconded by Rosie Weaver. Passed.
Xmas Party. The party will be at the Easter home on Sunday, Dec. 10th. A food sheet was passed
around.
50th Anniversary. The secretary passed out an expense sheet. A card from former members, Bill &
Jan Pierce was read. They included a donation of $20.00 to the grotto.
Discussion on the fate of the grotto. Chairman Long cited the low attendance at meetings. Everyone
thought that cave trips would help get the grotto more active. Chairman Long suggested: January –
Kiesewetter; Feb. – Jacob’s Cave; Mar. – Morris Hall Cave. He plans to have a trip to Kiesewetter in
December. GPS readings need to be taken where the survey pegs are. It is not finalized yet. The
secretary brought up Leman Wilson Cave and a discussion she had with Steve Atteberry. Chairman
Long will contact Steve and see if we can get access to the property and try to find a way into the cave.
On a sad note: Earl Biffle, former president of MVOR and a St. Louis caver, passed away Sept. 20 th.
Goodwin. Chairman Long told about the new invention, SS Long, made to help pump in the cave
without sucking up so much mud. Frank Hurley donated a piece of Styrofoam for the project. It was
used on the Oct. 28th work trip. Participants were: Klaus Leidenfrost, Chairman Long, Jean Knoll,
Byron McDaniell, Chuck Lahmeyer and Gary & Alberta Zumwalt. Ken & Gary used their leaf blowers.
Leaves were burned and the sump was emptied. Plans include a 10’ X 10’ pavilion and an outhouse.
Darren Donley, former member, had asked Chairman Long if he could attend the Christmas party.
Everyone agreed that he could.
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MSS meeting.
Gary Zumwalt reported on the Sept. 17th meeting at the Berome Moore pavilion, Perryville, MO. The
affiliate organizations position has been eliminated and annual reports will not have to be submitted.
Only two people remain on the MSS Research Council, Dwight Weaver and David Ashley, since the
passing of Jerry Vineyard and Oz Hawksley. The two positions will be filled at the winter meeting. The
St. Louis files have been moved to Tony Schmitt’s place. There are close to 30,000 faunal reports and
5,000 map records, with approx. ½ of the caves mapped. The Powder Mill Research facility flooded
with a loss of equip., files and computers. The MTF and ONSR are allowing CRF to use a Forest Service facility in Winona. The Carroll Cave lease expires in a couple years. They will have to go through
the lawyer instead of the landowner. Chad McCain is the new MCKC President. He reported a total of
20.91 miles mapped in Berome Moore Cave. Next meeting will be Jan. 20th, 1 pm, Rolla, MO.
Discussion and stories on Carroll Cave.
Meeting adjourned. – Respectfully submitted, Alberta Zumwalt
BREAKDOWN:
Bill Pfantz – I had the wax cleaned out. If you talk properly, I can hear you…..
Dwight Weaver about Rosie Weaver – When I first met her, I was just a skinny kid with big ears….
Dwight Weaver – I can scratch a lot of things with that…..
Gary Zumwalt – Just look for one with a “B” in it…….
Rosie Weaver to Dwight Weaver – If you don’t have a full stomach, you won’t talk so long…..
Ken Long – It’ll put hair on your chest? Chest hairs? I don’t have any…..
Ask Ken Long and Gary Zumwalt about Christen Easter’s cold butt…….
Gary Zumwalt – I think we should have left it plugged in, we could have called Don (Toole) sparky…
Dwight Weaver – Who is that in the picture?
Rosie Weaver – That’s you!
Dwight – I don’t even recognize myself……
Rosie – Don’t you even know what you looked like when you were young…..
Alberta Zumwalt – (Bees after Ken) They must be messed up , they think you’re sweet…
Ken Long – I can raise my arm and they all die….
Dwight Weaver – I think I’m in the wrong cave…..
Bob Gitchell – There ain’t nobody in this room that stupid…...
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LOG Christmas Party – 2017
On December 10th, LOG members traveled to the home of the Easters for our annual Christmas
party. We were greeted by Burke & Christen, Emma & Peyton, Cookie (dog) and one cat. The second cat obviously thought our presence was invading its privacy and stayed hidden. In attendance
were: Dwight & Rosie Weaver, Ken & Monica Long, Frank Hurley, Bob & JoAnne Gitchell, Don &
Caroline Toole, Ron & Lorely Lather, Linda Marg, Darren Donley & Pam Williams, Travis & Kathy
Zumwalt with Derek & Brandon, and Gary & Alberta Zumwalt. Twenty-four people in attendance –
what a great turnout!
Christen made the turkey in their
new “Instant Pot” which was actually
her birthday present to Burke. After
snacking on Ken’s Jap jelly, cream
cheese & crackers which has become an
annual tradition, everyone filled their
plates. There was so much food, lots of
variety, all good. The leftover 50th Anniversary cake was the center of attraction – well, it was in the middle of the
table!
After everyone was stuffed, Chairman
Long made his annual Christmas Party
speech. He announced the next Goodwin workday and encouraged people to
participate. The Secretary presented him
with a gift of “Hell’s Kitchen” hot sauces,
an annual gift to see how hot he can
go…… The Attendance prize was a box
of chocolates, won by Frank Hurley. “Bat
Facts” were passed out to members,
along with a 50th koozie to everyone that
attended.
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The dice game was played for four minutes. Winners will remain anonymous since their names did
not get recorded. I do know that Derek Zumwalt was one of the winners – not sure about the rest.
The traditional Cave-O was played with winners: Christen Easter (2), Dwight Weaver (2), Lorely
Lather (2), Frank Hurley (1), Monica Long (1), Ron Lather (2), Emma (1), and Bob Gitchell (1). Coverall was won by Linda Marg and Rosie
Weaver. Caroline Toole and Ken Long also
had cover-all but only two prizes were
given. On a side note, I didn’t realize until
after the party that Lorely played two cards.
I will be watching her next year! As always,
the kitchen group was the loudest, not naming names here… I will say that Dwight &
Frank were on their best behavior this year.
I hope Santa is good to them….. Those
that didn’t win anything were given a bat
pencil. Prizes were donated by the Grotto,
the Zumwalts and one from Frank and one
from Karen Weaver.
After the games, people started to leave. Some were persuaded to take cake. “Merry Christmas”
was said, some got hugs. A big thank you to Burke & Christen to host the party. What a wonderful
party it was! Gary said it was the best one and I would have to agree. Let it be the start of a wonderful New Year! – Alberta Zumwalt

