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HATS OFF TO PHIL 

Phil lucas, one of the Virginia Region's living legends, 
was honored at the 1990 NSS Convention -in Yreka, 
California with a Certificate of Merit. Phil, a native of 
Harrisonburg, Virginia, began caving in the late 1950s. 
While his adventures, explorations and surveys have 
focused on Bath, Highland and lee Counties of Virginia 
and Greenbrier County, Wefl. Virginia, it's fair enough to 
say that nary an acre of cave country in the Region has 
not fallen prey to the infamous "Water Dog." Phil has 
served as Chairman of the Region as well as having 
pulled time as Director of the Cave Conservancy of the 
Virginias and the Virginia Cave Board. Since 1975 he 
has held the pofl. a President cI the Virginia Speleologi- . 
cal Survey and, along with Bob Custard, co-spear
headed the October 1983 CONCAVE cave restoration at 
Fountain Cave, Augusta County, Virginia. Let's not 
forget, also, that he played a big role in the adoption of 
the Federal Cave Protection Act, served as President of 
WVACS and is credited with founding the Shenandoah 
Valley Grotto. 

While many of the Region's "stars of the sixties" have 
come and gone, Phil continues to hold his own ... and to 
this day remains one of the hardest charging cavers in 
the Region ... and beyond. Few have seen more virgin 
passage beneath Virginia and West Virginia than Phil. 
His escapades and accompnshrnents at "Dirty Old Men", 
Culverson, Low Moor, Cumberland and countless other 
caves could easily fill volumes and volumes. And while 
many relative newcomers to the Region might not know 
him personally, they can bet that, no matter what route 
they take, it's been cut and paved by Phil! 

So .. .forgive me, Phil, for more exclusions than inclu
sions in this brief personal sketch. As you taught me: 
"life's too short to dance with ...... I" 

$pln@ 

A NEW COUNTY SURVEY IS 

BORN! 

Wade and Gary Berdeaux of Endless Caverns are un
dertaking a study of the caves of Rockingham County, 
Virginia. They can use all the help they can get, too! I 

CAVING'S ANSWER TO 


APOLLO-SOYUZ 


It was early on the aftemoon of Friday, August 17, 1990 
when the message reached me at my office. Wade 
Berdeaux called to inform me that the Russians are 
comlngl "Thanks for the tip but I'll never make it 
through that goddam Hampton Roads Bridge Tunnel 
alive. looks like they've got us comered." "No, no, you 
damn fool I The Soviet caversl They're in the Statesand 
they'll be at Endless Cavems this Sunday! Can you 
make it out1" asked Wade. "Hey, no problem! Want me 

to bring some fireworks and carbide bombs an' stuff?" 
"look, we don't want you starting a war or 
anything ... justget over here with your cavin' gear," he 
snapped. Sure enough ... about 3:00 PM on Sunday the 
Soviet cavers rolled up in the company of Bill Bussey 
and Allan Padgett. After touring the DC area for the last 
two days they were eager to get underground. One of 
the members, Alexander, served as interpreter. He 
would really have his hands full with the likes of Bussey, 
Padgett, the Berdeauxs and me! 

Somewhere in the depths of Endless, Wade became... er, 
misplaced. Alex mumbled "Ivan Sosanian," and pointed 
to Wade. The Soviets roared with laughter! AIźx tater 
explained that 01' Ivan was to lead a group of peasants 
to safety during a revolution in Russia many years ago. 
He got the party hopelessly lost ... so they killed him! 
After a few hours in Endless' finefl. passages Gary made 
the suggestion "Exit?". To our amazement one of our 
guests replied "Okay, fine!" ... a phrase we later found 
out was gleaned from John Scheltens' vocabulary. Beck 
in the Endless Cavems gift shop a new wave of Soviet! 
American trade began. I had bequeathed our new 
comrades each a Tidewater Grotto t-shirt and a copy of 
my soon-to-be-published map of the Caverns a Natural 
Bridge Village. Gary, not to be out done immediately 
perched westem-style straw hats on each of the guests 
while Bussey gave 'em yet another lesson in American 
slang ... "Howdy, Pardner!" Then the Soviets broke out 
countless pins and a massive "pinning ceremony" 
commenced. My favorite was the one they had made 
especially for the occasion: "Friendship Through 
Caving ... NSS-U.SA/ACC-CCCP." We also were hon
ored with commemorative patches inscribed in both 
English and Russian: 'World of Caves! Common Cause" 
and depicting a bat with one wing composed of an 
American flag, the other of a Soviet flag! 

But the all-time cake-taker of the day was when one of 
the cavers motioned me in his direction. As he rum
maged through a small ditty bag he commented, "For 
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you!" He then proceeded to adorn me with a splendid 
pin in the form of a bright red star lined in gold ... the 
likeness of a child's face in the center. This was met with 
another splurge of laughter from the Soviets. I obvkJusly 
needed Alex's help again. He explained that when 
young children begin their education in the Soviet Union 
they are indoctrinated into a "youth league" of sorts. 
That red star is their symbol of indoctrination. And there 
I stoOO ••. a 41 year old member of the Soviet Youth 
Corps! I guess I came across to the Soviets much as I do 
to the Americans! 

On the lighter side ... we marveled atthe carbide genera
tor worn by one of the cavers.1t was made by his caving 
club in the Ukraine ... and composed ofTITANIUM! One 
of the other cavers spoke of his club's ownership of 
"Marble Cave" ... a large and beautiful commercial cav
ern in the Ukraine. Then it was on tothe home of Martha 
and Sonny Berdeaux fOr a four-course barbecue dinner. 
Asl headed for home, barely in time to arrive at theoffice 
the next morning, I hoped that our paths would cross 
again some day ... perhaps Sll'Veying a cave or two in the 
Ukraine ... maybe sitting around a campfire in Alleghany 
County, Virginia ... still struggling to communicate, but 
feeling like long lost brothers. If people would only stop 
their foolish squabbling and fighting and just go cavin' 
we'd all be a whole lot better off! 

$pln@ 

PET PEEVES, GRIPES AND 

BITCHES 

Ever see a map with "THO", "THP", "THL" or ..... 
something-or-other preceding the "length" of the cave? 
This is a reference to ''TRUE HORIZONTAL .. " distance, 
passage, length or something-or -other. What does this 
mean? Why the hell do we care about two dimensions 
any more than the other? 

TRUE HORIZONTAL refers not at all to the cave but to 
the MAP. It tells us more about how much ink we used 
than how much cave we surveyed. The map should 
serve to relate as much information about the cave as 
possible ... not to garble and confuse. 

Personally I prefer to relate the length of a cave in terms 
of "FNE" .. .feet north of entrance. This method of com
parison is no less arbitrary ... tells us no less about the 
cave and is certainly more creative and imaginative. 
Just think ... if a cave trends south it's worse than NO 

CAVE AT ALLI And ... 1f an entrance existed at both 
northern and southern extremes of a cave the 
whole (oris it HOLE?) survey effort would be negated! I 
can see it now. Surveyors would constantly be digging 
for new egress to the south and filling known entrances 
to the north in an effort to "extend" their projects. 

Another great arbitrary means of comparison would be 
to measure a cave by its projection on the equatorial 
plane. This method has a tendency to "balance out" the 
smaller caves of the northern U.S. with the mega-mile 
systems of the south! Better stlll ...why not measure a 
cave's length in light-years and depth in astronomical 
units? Represent it by its projection on the celestial 
spherel Use stars as stationsl EClipses of breakdown I 
Occultations cI the ertrancel Just think ...we could make 
surveying so irrelevant that no me would do it anymore! 
Now what are we gonna screw up? 

$pln@ 

Rescues continued 

after they had already had to refill their lamps after the 
first 45 minutes in the cave. Why only one pack? Why 
didn't urinating in the lamp work long enough to get 
them to their pack? 

This rescue should never have taken place. Gary Lute 
violated every rule that the NSS and the rest of organ
ized caving preaches to each and every one of us: 
Carry three light sources EACHI Tell some one 
where you are caving and when you will returnl If 
they would have had even two light sources, the incident 
would have been avoided. If they would have told some 
one when they would be out they wouldn't have been in 
the cave for fIVe days. 

If it would have been me, and sometimes I do do things 
that I shouldn't, I think I would have tried to "feel" my 
way back to my pack. 

Russ Caner 
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VIRGINIA AREA REGION 

OF THE 


NATIONAL SPELEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 


PRESENTS 

CAVE CONSERVATION PROJECTS FOR 1990 

James Cave 
Radford, VA; July 28 


Final cleanup of entrance restoration. 

Mike Davis 703-639-9014 


Stillhouse Cave 
Randolph County, WV; August 10-12 


Trash removal from entrance. 

Register with Dave Johnson 216-666-6091 


Dixie Caverns 
Salem, VA; October 26-31 


Cavers needed for Haunted Cave Acting. 

Contact Andy Reeder 703-674-6501 


Bowden Cave 
Elkins, WV; September 1-3 (OTR) 


For details go to the OTR registration table. 


V AR "Mystery Cave" 
clean-up 


To be announced. 


H your grotto has a conservation cause and would like to add projects to this list, 

please contact the Conservation Chairman, 


Andy Reeder 

P.o. Box 1355 


Dublin, VA, 24084 

703-674-6501 

















