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Mountain caves
We don't recall anything that has caused more excitement

in Letcher County than the discovery, or perhaps more
correctly, the publicizing of the Pine Mountain caves.

And we have talked with so many people who have been
in the caves at one time or another, and have heard so many
reports ranging from gloomy to glowing, that we quite frankly
don't know what to believe. What does seem clear is that
what impresses one individual does not necessarily impress
another, but never he less an impressive number of people
definitely are impressed. ,

The caves have a long, long history, pretty much covering
the history of Kentucky itself. Harry Caudill pointed out to
us a few days ago that the official document by which Ken-
tucky was admitted to the United States as the 15th state
in 1792 used Pine Mountain to define the geographic bound-
ary of the Commonwealth -- - but in that official document,
the mountain was called "The Hollow Mountain. " And so
it appears certain the caves were known even before Ken-
tucky was a state.

It has become clear, also, that large numbers of small
groups and individuals have spent almost endless weekends
in the caves. Many have roa.ned for many miles under-
ground. But no one claims to have seen it all. Bob Gatton,
for example, spent numerous week ends in the caves while
he was teaching at Whitesburg High School a few years ago,
and told us he was certain he had walked through at least.
25 different miles of caves on his various trips in.

Entrances are known to exist at various points along the
mountain, at Elkhorn City, at Jenkins, at Whitesburg,
at Cumberland, etc. What is not known for sure is whe-
ther these various caves interconnect to form one large
chain of caves. Presumably they do, since the same
stream of water apparently runs through them all.

What is needed at this point is a thorough exploration
and mapping of the caves on all four, five, six or seven
levels. We wouldn't be surprised if it turned out we do
indeed have the world's most extensive cave system.

Perhaps the most touching thing about the caves and
the accompanying publicity has been the great amount
of good will that exists with people outside the moun-
tains toward Eastern Kentucky. We answered numer-
ous telephone calls from all parts of the country concern-
ing the caves. No matter who we've talked to, we've
heard the universal wish that "We hope it's true. The
country at large, it seems, wants to see something good
happen in Eastern Kentucky.

We would like to see Governor Louie B. Nunn take the
lead and persuade the National Parks people to come in
and explore the caves completely, and then give us an
expert's opinion as to what we have and what we should
do with it.

The outsider types who have been praising our caves
might yet discover Bad Branch Falls, or High Rock, or
the fog formations which inspired the dream of Cloud
City. And while on the one hand we would like to see
it all developed, on the other hand we in Letcher County
have possessed and loved our own treasires of unspoiled
beauty, and we would hate to see it all ruined by too
much commercialization.

We have felt for some years that the entire length of
Pine Mountain and nearby areas should be converted into
a National Outdoor Recreation Area, similar to that be-

ing developed by TVA in the Lake Barkley- - ''mtucky
Lake Between The Rivers area in Western Kentucky.
Pine Mountain is a unique part of the United States, offer-
ing beauty that is unsurpassed anywhere in the country.
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isi.OH Ol' HATS--T- he blackness in the center of this photo
i a colony of myotis soda lis bats--- a relatively
rare variety, which is found in the caves on Pine Mountain.
(I'hoto by Er'" Patterson).
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Letters to the Editor
Who's cleaning up?
To the Editor:

As an avid reader of the
Mountain Eagle, I would like
to express my concern to the
people of the mountains. I

grew up in Letcher County
and still call It my home.
Now that spring is here once
more, I wonder if one drove
up and down the road how
many people would be out
cleaning up and painting
their homes and trying to
make it look presentable to
a tourist or anyone instead
of letting it grow up in weeds
and bushes, plus old junk
cars parked in the yard. Also
how many would you see
clearing the fields that have
grown up over the years,
mostly from being to lazy or
afraid their check would be
stopped.

I was reading where the
school kids had to walk across
bridges because they were
afraid the school bus might
break through, or in some
cases no bridge at all. Peo-
ple would have to carry a
corpse around on account of
no roads close to the ceme-tary- .

Well, good people of
Letcher County as long as I

can remember it has been that
way and will still be that way
before election some joker
will come around and give
you a sad story that his kids
are in need of help and that
he will do this and that. Then
three days after he is elect-
ed he doesn't even know you
or remember telling you that,
but you can bet after his term
is up kids won't need help. He
will have a nice bank account
across the street.

It is time you look around
for new and agressive peo-
ple for office. It would be
better if they never saw
Letcher Ctfunty before. It
couldn't be any worse. I be-

lieve in paying taxes if It
would be put to good use.
We pay high taxes here but
we have good schools, roads
and police protection.
As the old saying goes, if '

you dance you may have to
pay the fiddler. Our counties
are laid out in townships just
like states are laid out in
counties, and the people in
each township vote on what
is to be done with their tax
dollars.

Now is the time to start
looking around for some
changes. Make the saleries
big enough to get good men
for office and pay your
school teachers, and like
here, if he or she doesn't
have four years of college,
then no job. Teachers won't
spend twenty years in school
to teach in a run down school
on low salaries.

I used to know people that
worked for a living and held
their heads high and took
pride in themselves and their
families. But now they go
around with their chin down
and their tail in between
their legs, ashamed of them-
selves con welfare of course.
You can ask them how they
are. and they will say I am
in bad shape, and in most
cases there isn't one thing
wrong with them. People
welfare is coming to an end
soon and now is the time to
paint and clean up your
house while you are getting
help. There are a few good
people in Letcher Gunny
that work hard and wa n t
help. You see their names
and pictures in the paper at
times, some in particular
from Kingdom Come, Kin$$-cree- k

and elsewhere, to why
not get off your cans and act
like good mountain people
we used to know. Work and

quit sitting around waiting
for help from someone else.

I may have a few short
years before I can retire and
I was hoping to go back there
to live, but everytime I go
back for a visit I get mor e and
more disgusted. The roads are
shot and the people don't
seem to care. It makes one
wonder if he would like to
go back home to live out
the remainder of his life there.
People why not get to work,
get new blood in your County
and be behind "hem. Who-

ever you elect can't do it
by themselves and those coal
trucks that people are com-
plaining about tearing up
the roads, seems to me there
is only one way out, which
is to have the weight law
enforced and those that are
caught fine them according
to state law. By the way what
happened to the law that is
supposed to do away with
junk cars and trucks on the
road sides? I always read
Alma Whltaker and Siller
Browns articles and wish there
were more of the same.

MANUEL INGRAM

DuPont, Ind.

Air pollution
To the Editor:

I am writing this letter in re-

spect to our clean but rapidly
becoming dirty polluted com-
munity. As I am but one per-
son, I am concerned with our
environment. I cannot help
but wonder if our community
will lose its clean air and ri-

vers. We may not have fac- -
tories but we have several
operations as dirty to the air
as such factories.

One place in particular burns
refuse and slowly but surely is
contributing to the pollution
of the air. It seems to me that
the refuse could be used in
another manner instead of burn-
ing. It could be placed on the
soil to decay and make the
land fertile.

I write this also in hopes that
more citizens will take time
to be concerned with our beau-
tiful natural environment.

REBA A. WILLIAMS .

Mayking, Ky.

Depressed by schools
To the Editor:

As a tax-payi- citizen of
Letcher County, I am In favor
of better roads and schools. I
am very proud of our schools
and our teachers, for they have
an awfully hard job. Their job
is twice what h was 20 years
ago when I was in school at
Blackey.

I am very disappointed in our
school board for not enforcing
the state truancy laws. We
should have these children who
aren't 1G in school where they
should be. Why do we have
such an absentee record in our
County schools?

I am very depressed with our
school board.

LITRELL HAMPTON
Jeremiah, Ky.

'Good old days'
To the Editor:

Nowadays, I hear people talk
about the 'good ole days'.
Back when I was young the

people raised what they lived
on.

There weren't any radios or
electricity or washing machines.
Our mothers washed on a rub
board and beat the clothes out
with a paddle.

I hoed corn for 35tf a day from
daylight till dark. I also took
a wagon and team to Stonega,
Virginia when I was 8 years old.
It took us 3 days to make the
trip. My Dad was with me,
and we stayed all night with
Isom Caudill who lived in the
head of Franks Creek. Ernie
Cornett lived on the top of
the Black Mountain, and that
was where they'd stop and get
the good ole corn - - or so
they said it was good. But
they call it White Lightning
these days.

The young boys these days
don't know how the people
had to live back In those days.
You can't get them to work
now for four or five dollars a
day. Oh yes; Lonzo Boggs was
along on the trip and Riley
Ison was too. Flour came in
barrels back then and he turned
a wagon over with about four
barrels of flour in it. The bar-

rels rolled down the mountain,
hit the trees and busted open
and painted the trees all white.
Lonzo jerked his hat off his
head and turned around and
around in the road and said Is
It so that I've turned over. I

guess he had too much of that
White Lightning. They say
they make it out of wheat
middtens and sugar so I guess
that's why they call it White
Lightning.

FITZHUGH HALCOMB
Linefork, Ky. 41833

Fleming-Neo- n

DEATH TAKES

JOHN PHILLIPS
By LOLA MAE SPICER

Funeral services were held at
the Fleming Baptist Church
for Johnny Martin Phillips, 64.
who died May 3.

He worked the early part of
his life in the coal mines, and
most of the rest of his life he
was a car salesman for Jesse
Wright. He was working for
Clarence Harlow at the time
he was taken sick.

He is survived by his father,
Howard Phillips; mother, Dora
Phillips; wife, Opal Kerrlein
Phillips, Neon; a daughter,
Norma Ray Hockmond, Middle-tow- n,

Ohio, and three sons,
Raymond, Ohio; Jesse Raleigh,
Jenkins, and Larry, Neon.

They dug his grave at Thorn-
ton and there was water in it,
so they buried him at Ermine.
The family has my sympathy.

Mr. and Mrs. Jesse Spicer of
Champaign, 111., visited his
mother, Lola Mae Spicer,
this week end. They also vis-
ited Jessie Raleigh Phillips at
Jenkins.

Mrs. Marie Robbins has moved
from Fleming to the Bank apart-
ments in Neon.

Mrs. Bruce Hayes of Kent, O-h- io,

daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Ballard Meade, has joined the
church.

Mrs. Ella Mae Sexton visited
her daughter, Mrs. Howard
Johnson, Friday night.

Mr. and Mrs. Ballard Meade
attendeJ church at Millstone
Sunday and reported a good
service.

Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Hood
went to church at Haymond
and enjoyed the meeting.

Mr. and Mrs. Sam Franklin
of Whltesburg attended the
funeral of Johnny Phillips.
Bob Stleopard of Hamilton,
Ohio, was here for the fu-

neral also.


