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Don't forget the Meeting
THURSDAY DECEMBER 13, 1945
With Chris and Helen Scoredos
THE ROCKSBORO
1717 R Street NW, Apartment 513

With Our Contemporaries

| The SATURDAY EVENING POST has been running a series of articles on
~ the Army divisions which- have participated in World War II. The December
y 1945 issue, carried a very interesting account of the 10th Mountain

|
[ Division. All rock climbers please note:

The YODELER, published by the San Francisco Bay Chapter of the Slerra
Club, writes as follows: '"We can't help a bit of gleeful gloating at the
; exnengse of the Press. No sooner had we repriunted a cartoon from the Wash-
| ington Rock Climbers' UP ROPE: than there appeared in a well-known Sunday
~ Sunplement another example of the popular fallacy which prompted the car-
.~ toon in the first place. In full color there appeared an excellent photo-
. 3raph of a girl rock climber roping down from an equally good-looking clify
| Jothing wrong with the p&cture. But the caption? 'GOING UP!' it said’
k

All we can say is 'Hah!'

We hope everyone has seen Sterling Hendricks' article on the Bull Run
Mountains in the PATC Bulletin for October, 1945,

Also, have you all seen the cartoon by Richter in the Washington Star

. of December 5, 1945, "I guess Joe got up on the wrong side of bed this
norning." Ask Donald Hubbard to tell you something about this.

Complaint Department

"A gerious oversight has been brought to our attention. In your l1s-
sue of October 31 apvears an article by a Mr. A. Wexler. This article (we
nresume) is supposed to cover the high points of a rock climbing expedition
to West Virginia. As participants on that trip, we feel obliged to remind
Mr, Texler of an incident which we believe should not be Forgotten.

"on the evening of October 19 Don Hubbard and the Conns climbed to
the summit of South Peak of Seneca Rock by the light of the full moon,
Spread out their sleeping bags along the summit catwalk, lashed themselves
to nitons for safety, and slumbered blissfully until awakened unnecessarily
Soon,to view the tardy sunrise. Some sleeping postures might be mentioned.
Q*Jan's head was on the summit cairn; her feet were suspended over Mr. Armen-
““traut's farm. Don, as he togsed and turned, alternately viewed the scudding
|
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¢louds and the distant forest (400 feet distant--straight down).

- "We believe this event should be recorded as 'Another Great First.'
He have the vigorous backing of Mr. Hubbard on this issue. For in Mr.
fubbard's own words: 'That was history at 1ts very best. It was out-pi-
PNeering Daniel Boone! One could truthfully say that George Washington

“ever glept here!'
‘ Sincerely yours--The Conns

Ups and Downs of Albuguergue Chanter

(This Chanter is still in its infancy, with a permanent membership of
only two, Eleanor and Don Jacobs. But the supply of visiting members seems
QPOmising, while .the rock climbing possibilities of the Albuquerque area
"ave been scarcely tapved.--Herb Conn.)

Yovember 10, 1945 .. .. T v

Eleanor Jacobs

Don Jacobs :
Chuek Haworth By Chuck Haworth

& Saturday found the "Albuquerque Local Chanter" of our Washington Rock
“limbing group attacking one of the best known geological landmarks in Ber-
Nalillo, New Mexico.

The assault forces consisted of Eleanor and Don Jacobs(write to them
at the Physics Department, University of New Mexico) and Chuck Haworth (on -
& business trip, honestly:).

The landmark is known locally as The Shield and is a cliff of 700 of
OVerhanging pre-Cambrian granite approximately 1,000 feet high and 3,000
‘eet long, running north-south. I understand that it's been climbed before,
~08sibly a number of times. Chris can probably tell you how many. Inci-
dentally, this so-called granite anpears 1o be a cross between Potomac gran-
‘te and sandstone, and ig sort of a conglomerate aggregate (or scmetihing)
‘hat can, and freguently does, come off in various sized hunks when siresses
“re incecrrectly apnlied. It's also badly weathered and the corners are
4lsging as on a pair of skiis with which you have rushed the seascn by run-
"ing the downhill trail with only a half inch of soft snow over the rocks
“rd no steel edges.

: At any rate, you find when you arrive at the tase (having scrambled
Unward 2,000 feet from your car, left parked about 7,000 Teet sievaticn
“bove mean tide level) that The Shield apvnears vulnerable via a vecy broad
“Utiress running up the center to within a few hundred feet of *he Lop. A
ilee 30-foot chimney gets you onto the buttress, where you forget tHe TOpe
Or a while as you travel to the right along easy broken ledgss for peraaps
=00 feet (up). This gets you into a small grove of pinss nestlirg in a V-
“haped gully, which is a good resting spot before switchbacking to the lait
‘Ut onto the buttress face. The latter lies at about a 459 angle, and con-
81sts of ledges running generally up and to the left and forming a natural
"oute to the buttress tops. Some of these are fairly rarrow, and whlle easy
?0 stand on, offer somewhat treacherous walking because of the t endency of
‘he gand composing the granite to loosen under foot pressure and movement
°nd to impersonate little ball bearings underneath your sneaker soles. Al-
%0, your sense of security isn't helped by the dearth of handholds. To
take a short story shorter, we all scrambled over the face. The Jacobs
farked while I reconnoitered alone up to a second patch of trees waich fur-
"ished hair for the otherwise bald head of the buttress. I spotted what
looked like several good routes to the top of the cliff, then returned to
the rest of the party, who had wondered what had become of me until a few
nebbles bounced off Don's head. Then down we went with a rappel at the.
Chimney--in Kodachrome. "e had a swell trip, top or not, and the Jacobs
received an introduction to the Sandys, where there is enough rock climbing

to keep even them busy for a while.
Uovember 17, 1945

WEleanor Jacobs Herb Conn T
Don Jacobs Jan Conn | By Herb Conn



} Enchanted Mesa lies 60 miles west of Albuquerque. Walls 430 feet
Agh of sheer sandstone isolate its large flat top from the surr ounding
desert, According to legend, an Indian village was located on top until
Fhe only route up the cliff was destroyed by earthquake. Those trapped on
“Ob died of starvation, while those who happened to be working in the
flelds below at the time of the catastrophe were forced to build homes
elsewhere, This they did on a nearby mesa, where the pueblo of the Acoma
Indians 1s st111 located.
The eastern wall of the Enchanted Mesa offered promise of a route to
ﬁhe Jacobs and Conns. Highlights of the climbs which they made were a
hodag ledge" traverse across the slinpery sandstone, and a 50-foot verti-
€al ingide corner full of loose and rotten rock. The top of the mesa was
Bained in good time, an enchantingly sequestered area of sage and juniper
Pees. There was no sign of the legendary Indian civilization. However,
8lgns of more recent visitation, such as footprints and tin cans, were un-
fOPtunateiy present. One avenue of approach, a ladder arrangement of shal-
»low ang seemingly inadequate steps carved in the cliff, was discovered
‘leading un the western wall. It was suspected that easier routes might
©Xist in the chimneys on the north side of the mesa.
The descent was engineered by the light of the full moon, and the
iUmmit was abandoned to an enthuslastic but disappointed audience of wvul-
Ures,
The road to the mesa passed many sandstone formations, buttresses,
Plnnacles, and rows of cliffs. Many of these look to be excellent rock
®limbing playgrounds for future trips.

Ups ang Downs, Washington Branch, by Eleanor Tatge

“hris and Helen Scoredos

December 2, 1945. Chris and Helen report a fine "duet" at Carderocxk.
"here Helen led the Chris-Wex-Don for the first time. Helon said it had
'®en a lcng t:me since they'd been out alone, and it was Juzt like another
‘Cheymoon. They finished the very lovely dey a%t the Camp Lewis rocks.

Pon Hubbard Pussy Behrenberg Eleanor Tatge
llary Neilan _ Arnold Wexler Jimmy Maxwell

December 1 and 2, 1945. The party assembled at Chimney Rock, Thur-
Donf, Maryland, Saturday after lunch. A delicate traverse on %“his rock

as followed by a reconnaissance of the not far distant Table Rock. The
Night wag spent at Wolf Rock shelter, where thick steaks and thick snow
Zevided noteworthy memories. Don's jungle hammock proved completely in-
S€Ct-nroof; he wasn't bitten by a single mosquito all night. Bunday a trip
O Sugar Loaf Mountain was made via Harper's Ferry and Foint of Rocks. The
“lew from Jefferson Rock at Harper's Ferry was very interesting, especially
%0 Eleanor because of her Sink Stopper trip through these very rapids.

At Sugar Loaf Jimmy led the Climb out of the Cave in unorthodox fashion
"ithout using the usual piton belay. He also made the Butterfinger Climb
(A~4), Pussy followed Jimmy on the Cave Climb. Meanwhile Mary and Eleanor
Struggled mightily with cracks in the cliffs to the left of the Cave, be-
layed by Arnold.

Don Hubbard Bob Stephens Bill King
Euth Anderson Pussy Behrenberg Eleanor Tatge
“8lly Chamberlin

December 9, 1945, The "Carderock Gang" had a delightful time figuring
Out a way to get on the towpath this bright Sunday because all the bridges
OVer the C & O Canal had been taken down. A dam has been constructed near
Reeq'y place, diverting a stream into the canal to raise the waterlevel in
order to permit barge traffic next summer up the canal to this point. Until
New bridges are built, crossing the canal is something of a problem. The
group finally drove through the Carderock underpass near the Taylor Model
Basin, then climbed up to the towpath from the Potomac gide. Don led Ruth,
20b, and Sally on the Chris-Wex-Don. Because the trip started rather late
lunch was nearer 4 o'cloeck than noon. In the meantime Eleanor and Pussy




