TRIP REPORT FORM

CARLSBAD CAVERNS NATIONAL PARK

DATE:  Saturday – April 26, 2008       CAVE: Carlsbad Caverns                                                              .  

SPECIFIC AREA:   Music Room                                                                                                                     .

TEAM LEADER:  Duane Del Vecchio        TEAM MEMBERS:  Dale Amlee, Anne Ault, John Bozeman, .

Sue Bozeman, Dale Town, Lil Town of Central Oklahoma Grotto (COG)                                                      .

TIME ENTERED: 9:30 a.m.    EXIT TIME:  4:30 p.m.

PURPOSE OF TRIP

SURVEY _____   SPORT _____   PHOTO ______   SCIENCE TRIP (SPECIFY) ____________________

RESTORATION __X__   AREA RESTORED: Music Room                                                                         .

SURVEY NUMBERS USED ___________________   TIE IN SURVEYS _________________________.

CONDITION OF GATE IF GATED ________________________________________________________

DESCRIBE YOUR TRIP AND ANY SPECIAL OBSERVATIONS:

We arrived to see Tom Bemis in the Cave Resources office at 8:20 a.m.   After being briefed that we were to do cave restoration in the Music Room and that it had not been worked on for 15 years, we got pretty psyched up!  After filling out all of the paperwork, obtaining supplies, and getting geared up, we finally were ready to go do this new project. Tom led us down the Natural Entrance and into the cave and once in and starting on the cutbacks, took us off trail and to the side of the cave.  Not knowing what we were to encounter we brought one 2 ½ gal. sprayer (full), 3 little sprayers (half gallon?), one spray bottle (like a window cleaner), two white buckets (5 gal paint buckets), 10 sponges, 7 brushes, 2 toothbrushes, and 2 knee pads.  Once off trail, the humidity of the cave and the heat of our bodies scrambling over the rocks started to fog those who wore glasses to see.  One of our party (Lil) was so fogged that she couldn’t see to move (and you needed to see where you were going on this stuff!).  

This off trail experience was different as we were able to see “behind the scenes” with electric wiring laying on the ground, being blinded by bright light shining up on a formation, and seeing water lines that used to be used in the former hosing of the trail.  The path taken became more and more rugged and finally we had to think safety and split the group.  Anne, Dale Town, and Lil stayed while the rest continued.  Tom would give those that stayed a different project on trail.  He then continued to show the rest the way.  It was tough (and scary) in some places as equipment had to be handed across chasms, down drops, and over climbs. We finally made it to the music room where Tom told us what he was looking in the future for this room to look like.  Basically, we were to clean the room up of the red mud that was tracked about in the past so that future trips of cave personnel and special groups like geologists etc… would have to use aqua (water) shoes for the room.  He left us some tape to mark a trail and then went back to the others to get them started on their project.   Dale A, Duane, John, and Sue were the workers in the Music Room.  After scouting about, we decided on the trail of least impact yet keeping safety as a concern and taped off the trail from the entrance, up the side next to a flowstone, crawling under a shelf, and into a path that leads to the “balcony” which overlooks the switchbacks in the national entrance section of the cave and looks down into a long drop-off below. (Even the ones with good tolerance of heights were a bit leery of looking over the edge!!) <grin>   It is hundreds of feet straight down! It was also very neat to know that you were on the ceiling of Carlsbad with the trail far, far below!!
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We discovered what we think is an old electrical spool lying on a ledge right next to the drop-off… we didn’t go there but did take pictures as it is about an eight foot drop to the ledge with no way to get back up without proper gear (cable ladder, ascending gear, etc..).  We also did not want to touch it as it probably counts as “historic” being older than us!  Picture is of that spool to the right.   We then proceeded to start cleaning sections of the room next to the trail.  The trail will be the last to be cleaned as everything would basically be swept down to it to be collected.   Two groups formed, Duane on an area we dubbed “Wonderland” and Dale, John, and Sue on the large flowstone at the start of the climb towards the back and balcony.  
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Duane started high on the area next to the column, removing the broken fragments of stalactites, putting them on the side, then sweeping the debris, then spraying and sponging the clay out and finally, after exposing the natural rock, replaced the fragments in a random fashion.  A sign was left in a watertight Ziploc bag marks where the work stopped for the trip so that future clean-up groups will know which area has been done and where to pick up the next section.  It is weighed with a large fragment so as not to go anywhere!  Also when dusting a shelf, Duane also found at first what he thought was grass or twigs only seconds later realizing that they were little bones.  Upon looking closer at other areas of the shelf, one can see a collection of bat bones across the shelf.  We took a couple of pictures for the website and left them alone. (We’ll clean around that area in the future but leave them be!)  Final picture shown to the left.

Meanwhile, Dale, John, and Sue started working on the flowstone next to the ascent area of Music Room. First a brushing down of free particles that were kicked over by other travelers, then a soaking and scrubbing and finally sponging off the loose red clay to finally expose the natural rock of the flow.  It was naturally, most messed up by the trail and least so on the opposite side.  But by end of day, the entire flow was back to natural state. (See picture on left).
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At approx. 2 p.m. we packed our equipment back up and started back to the visitors trail.  Tom (thankfully) had left a ribbon to mark the way back or we would have been very lost indeed.   As it was, it was a very strenuous, difficult journey back with the equipment, the trail, and the tired bodies.  There were points where I personally was not sure about the safety of our party.  This is not an area for one who gets spooked by 100 foot pits on either side of your 2 foot wide path nor one that is physically unfit as it contained climbing as well as not being able to use at least three points of contact (as we’re always told for safety) as we were carrying large (and heavy) water containers, buckets, and sprayers.  We, as a party, were quite uncomfortable in a few places coming back.  We finally did indeed, find our way back to the visitor’s trail and headed down toward the elevators for the way up.  It was on the way down that we bumped into the rest of our crew, with Tom, scrubbing away on a very dirty rock on the side of the trail.  Their story next….
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The other group – Rock Scrubbers – Anne, Dale, and Lil waited for a bit and then headed back up and climbed back to the visitor’s trail where they waited for Tom’s return.  They served as trail interpreter talking about caving, cave restoration, and tried to answer questions until Tom’s arrival.  Tom had a pet rock he wished them to work on to see if years (decades literally) of dirt could be removed from a rock snuggled next to the trail.  This rock was almost black from the old custom of hosing off the trail to get it clean. The splash and dirt of the trail really blackened and covered it up and even though they don’t do that kind of clean up any more, the damage had already been done.  

When the group split, one bucket and two little sprayers and a couple of brushes and sponges stayed with the scrubbers.  Tom led them to the location and had them get to it.  Rapidly, the water ran out and as the restrooms and facilities down in the cave are closed, they had to return to the surface to obtain more water.  They went back to the Cave Resources Office where Dale was given a 5-7 gallon backpack water carrier and a 3 gallon sprayer to carry. The others also refilled their bottles. They once again started at the Natural Entrance to go down the switchbacks down to their new project. Feeling sorry for Dale carrying both big water bottles, Anne and Lil took the smaller one and took turns woman handling it down the path. Dale just knew he was going to be shorter after the trip was over from carrying all the water!  Lil named the water bottle ‘Baby’ and started sliding it down the railings instead of carrying it. Anne did the same when she took over. At the point when there weren’t any railings, Tom said he would carry it and we said thanks.

On the way down the trail, the sprayer’s straps came down around Tom’s legs and he fell face first down on the trail.  He recovered with a skinned knee, two skinned elbows and we know a bruise or two the next day!!  The trail also took its toll on the knees and toes as the weight of the water added extra weight while coming down.  When they finally returned to their site, the water (with the extra elbow grease) and scrubbing actually brought the original rock back.  Tom said we might need to bring in a light just for the “new” rock!  Before and close to After pictures are shown below. 
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Same piece of rock…. A before (on left) and a close up of the real rock coming though

The other group came down the trail and joined up and scrubbed another rock until all had no water remaining.  Then we started the long trek to the elevators.  We had to wait awhile as only one elevator was working and the King’s Palace tour had just got there.  We went to Cave Resources, cleaned and hosed off Tom’s equipment, and headed to town for the traditional dinner and Fat Tire!

Suggestions:  For restoration of music room – DO NOT take large sprayers as they are too heavy and bulky for the trip to the music room.  The weight and bulkiness of the large sprayer was a dangerous addition to this adventure in the areas where at least three points of contact were needed for safety sake.  The less excess weight as well as “hands free” as possible would help for a trail of this caliber.

We would like to thank the Carlsbad Park Service once again for allowing us to do restoration work in that beautiful cave. Such beauty should not be hidden under the dirt and man-made muck…. It feels great to see the cave’s natural beauty! We look forward to coming again.

