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The meeting at the Culverwell's was an inspiration to us all
for thp subject matter was of National Geographic calfber.s, and the
descriptions were given in Tom's whimsical manner, which doubled the
interest for everyone. Tom showed his true artistic talent in his
ability to photograph subject matter of general interest.

Membership in our organization has long been a mystery to many
Of us. With members and non-members more interested in rocks than in
court procedure, occasionally important items are overlooked. Chuck
Raworth has climbed faithfully with the group for several years, taken
illany movies and stills, and instigated several week-enitrips, but has
until now been overlooked when it came to actual membership, New Chmk
has left Washington and wields his climbing rope in the mountaire of
California. It is with due apology that we now make him an official
member of the group. You know, we don't get around to such formalities
Inore than once or twice a year. This voting just expresses our wish
to at least be in a climbing organization with Chuck.

;3Ublication

There is a new and expanded edition of "Ski Mountaineering",
Published by the University of California Press, Berkeley 4, Calif.,
Price 02.00. Froth the brochure, "far more than just a re-issue, the
1?ook now presents the following completely new chapters Mountaineer-
Ing Routes, Rock Climbing, and Ice Climbing. Otler chapters have been
revised to include the latest improvements in equipment and technique
developed by the war time research ani.. activities of the Quartermaster
Corps and the Mountain Troops of the U. S. Army."

Peak of Seneca Rock from the Gunsight Notch (A-20)

This climb needs no further description.
the Gunsight Notch of Seneca Rock southward onto
ao. However, it may be pointed out that the easi
Of a crack that starts a little west of the Gunei
zitached from it by a slightly exposed and delicat
Was first used July 1939 by Paul Bradt, Sam bore
the quickest way to the top.

Alineld's Arduous Ascent (B-22)

Any direct r• .tut from
the South Peak 'will
est route is by way
ght Notch but may be
e traverse. The route
and Don Hubbard as

About 30 feet to the right from the start of the Chris-Wex-Don
Traverse on Hade's Heights, the cliffs form a prominent inside cs)rner
that faces upstream. This corner may be further identified by a cedar

i ree on the wide ledge at its top. Five feet to the immediate right of

+his inside corner is a narrow, tLertuous otack in mdesy rock that leads
Upward to a sharp ovsrhang halfway up the cliff i The climb ocimmences at



this crack, moves beneath the overhang and then up and vertically or
the overhang, on small knobs directly to the top. The start of the
crack requires a delicate positioning of the body with respect to the
Cliff in order to permit the inadequate hand and footholds to give thD
Climber sufficient purchase to lay-back. To negotiate the overhang,
the climber has to lean out into space on rather insecure halds, which
fail to impro7e with altitude but which, somehow, manage to give just
enough purchase to shaky fingers and toes. This climb was first made
by Arnold Wexler December 19, 1943.

P2E12! and U:v_s Schoolhouse Cave - February  22, 1946

Sterling Hendricks Donald Hubbard Paul Bradt
Arnold Wexler Jan Conn Eleanor Tatge

February 22, 1946. Leaving Washington early Friday morning,
we went through Harrisonburg and Franklin and arrived at Schoolhouse
Cave sometime in the afternoon. No one knew just what time it was,
for in true vacation spirit, we had all left our timepieces atLhome.

4 The entrance slope was icy and the entrance room well ornamented with
dry blocks of ice so we laid out our sleeping bags in the cozier ante-
room before going below.

Don, Jan and Eleanor decided to work around in the Big Room
and the lower passages, particularly hoping to probe through the rocks

the base of Hubbard Peak to get an easier exit from the Cascade
pit. Sterling, Arnold and I want to the back, via Angel Roost. I was
Particularly hoping to find a new continuation of the cave near the
ceiling back of the drip in the Thunder Room. On the way back we nod
at the register the names of four mountain troopers, who had gotten to
the Judgment Seat without guides. As no one else outside our gimp
had done this, I copied their names for publication or ccrresporibnce.

My search for A continuation was interesting to me but hideous
tO my belayers. Much of the time on my 45-foot, 3-hour (approx.) so-
journ was spent putting in three expansion bolts deemed necessary to
reach the shadowy recess beyond the far end of my narrow, muddy, in-
terrupted ledge. The traverse was so elegant and the recess so prom-
ising that my spirits reached quite a high pitch just before sticking
11,13" head over the edge. Now, mark off as a dead end the ledge leading
ilato the Thunderbolt Room to the left from the edge of the Upper Gal-
J.ery.

We returned, for variety, through Charlie's Groan Box arid the
Rain Well. The others were in bed but woke up to report their failure
also.

Saturday and Sunday Don, Arnold and I tried to show Sterling
some of the large rocks in the Smoke Hole valley, while San and Eleanor
tarried at Seneca Rock to visit the South Peak via the Cockscomb pine
tree route. The thawing snow had the South Brandh of the Potomac so
flooded that we couldn't even get in sight of most of the formations,
but my disappointment at this was tempered by the enthusiastic plans
that developed for a canoe trip through the valley this spring.

P.S. The laundry go
registries. Any one
getting a new copy.
selected it.

t my paper with the four Mountain Troop cave
going back to the cave can please me great4 by
I would like to know their route and how ihey

--Paul.

P.P.S. If the laundry could have told the difference be midiy
Papers and clothes, this might not have happened. -- The Launlry.

P.P.S. Sterling referred to the climbing in the cave as equivalent to
climbing a high mountain. Maybe some of our enthusiastic younger
generation should note this for future training.



_Schoolhouse Cave - February 23,1946 ...... Helen Sc ore dos 

Chris Se oredos Herb Conn Roger Morris on
Helen Sc oredo s Bill Schlecht

We arrived at the cave abou
Dleasant trip which included lookin
arlier cave party lad already gone

“Iir us, we put our sleeping bags in
latl3s, put on oar extra clothes and
to thejumpinE-off place.

t 3:30 P.M., in Bill's car, after a
g for the Lost River. Sin:e the
9 12 aving some of their ropes behind
the ante-room, charged our carbide
started down the upper pa ssageway

Our ±irst rappeile was into the Grotto, where Roger ,put a
I14hted candle. Viewed from the Angel Roost Climb la, ter on, it, gave us
an id ea of the size of this huge underground cavern. Rappellirg onto
he Balcony from the Grotto, we pa used only long enough to catch our
°reath, then went on to the Shrine Room vile re we examined the walls and,
celling. Chris point ed out the climbs rade by previous cavers.

Crossing the Gargoyle Bridge to the Angel Roost Climb, Chris,
Horb and I deci ded to la ve a try at it. Bill was anxious to shay Roger,

old mining geologist, some rock formations in the Cascade Pit and
'Ile Sand Room, so we decided to separate and get together latex in the
ening. Our team also made a quick tour through the Hogatedrand

Thurderbolt Room. (Ed's Note -- We think Helen Wits showing the effects
cf. her strenuous and superduper climbing, because she evidently thought
Isihe was in a sea-food shop rather than on the Hodag ledge at School-
°use Cave.) Later we went down into the Cascade Pit to the Sand Room
where Bill and Roger were spending the time examin4 mg the various
eQelogical features of the cave. Bill also set a be tie trap, ad if
8..rnYone goes into the cave before he gets back ; you might chmk itfor him.

in the Cascade Pit.

Chris, Herb and I na de a trip into the Dome Room ald beyond ; thee
the entire party started back to the exit rock. It ivas atout 400 A.M.

When we got to the room wl-e re we had. left our sleeping bags. Sleep:
4hcl. then -- back home, although the snow and a slow leak in one, tire
caUsed some cncern,

0-Ver and Under Droop Mtn, - February 22-25 — Tom Ca.I.verwell

We seemed to have about everything, including the rubber boat

411d. several sleeping bags within sleeping bags, and with the combiled

W„e, lght of Lowell, Leo and Fitzhugh on the luggage comp, rtment ltl, we

.unally got it shut and lashed down on our equipment.

Fitzhugh drove his ridgerunner with the usual verve, touching

1,11ie brakes and the ground lightly here and there, between 6005 Welborn

'41"1ve and Ilarlinton, W. Va. So the day was still fairly young, the a

'Isifle haggard, when we corkscrewed davn the aest;n:lipe of Droop Mtn. •
Isolled into Ek Cutlip's barnyard, and came to a stop in a flurry of

ecws and pigs.

We had come pc ospecting for caves, and erxiously we had cane to

""e right place. The U.S.G.S.quadrangles for this area are full of

cave indications 9 but they give no adequate idea of these snov and.

ti.mberciad mountains that funnel down into a series of vast sinks, 
each

NliYlth a great limestone mouth that swallows a raring mountain torrent.i
, e had. counted on freezing weather to dry things up -- and foun

d. th.is

rUsh of water from thawing snow on high moun.tain slopes a little di s-

cll.lieting. With the added evidence s too of flash fi owls ttht had sub-

Illerged some of these mouths to a depth of 40 feet and :jammed great
 piles

Cf driftwood, like jackstraws, in the openings.

We spent a luxurious night in our sleeping bags in Ek
's hayloft"

eznd were very literally fortified with moats of coffee and bastions 
and

c:ivsTers of fried eggs and. flapjacks for breakfast. After that, Pruffey's

Creek sink didn't -look too bad, and we tossed out a 
little timoer from

, the log jam and managed. to squeeze through. 
Inside, the big archway

rvas clear of debris, and we nude good pr ogress 
dam rapids and. oirer

sandbars, wading a little more cautiously wham the va.ter was deep and

still, After the. first plunge thigh-deep, we felt pr 
actically no pain,

The water was so Cold, it was simply paralyzing.


