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Miiﬁing Review

The meeting at the Culverwell's was an inspiration to us all
for the subject matter was of National Geographic caliber, and the
descriptions were given in Tom's whimsical manner, which doubled the
nterest for everyone. Tom showed his true artistic talent in his
qbllity 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 tlan in
Gourt procedure. occasionally important items are overlooked. Chuck
aworth has climbed faithfully with the group for several years, taken
Many movies and stills, and instigated several week-em trips, but has
Unti] now been overlooked when it came to actual menbership, Now Chwk

S left Washington and wields his climbing rope in the mountaims of
&lifornia. 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
More than once or twice a year. This voting just expresses our wish
Yo at least be in a climbing organization with Chuck.

Publication

There is a new and expanded edition of "Ski Mountaineering"
Published by the University of Califormia Press, Berkeley 4, Calif.,
Price $2.00. From the brochure, "far more than just a re-issue, the
Yook now presents the following completely new chapters: Mountaineer-
ing Routes, Rock Climbing, and Ice Climbing. Otker chapters Imve been
Tevised to include the latest improvements in equipment and technique
EeVeloped by the war time research ami: activities of the Quartermaster
YOorps and the Mountain Troops of the U, S, Army."

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

This climb needs no further description. Any direct rsute from
the Gunsight Notch of Seneca Rock southward onto the South Pesk 'will
O, However, it may be pointed out that the easiest route is by way
Of a crack that starts a little west of the Gunsight Notch but may be
Teached from it by a slightly exposed and delicate traverse. The route
Vas rirst used July 1939 by Paul Bradt, Sam Moore and Don Hubbard as
the quickest way to the top.

Arnold's Arduous Ascent (B-22)

About 30 feet to the right from the start of the Chris-Wex-Don
Traverse on Hade's Heightsy the cliffs form a prominent inside sdirner
that faces upstream, This corner may be further identified by a cedar
bﬁr?e on the wide ledge at its top. TFive feet to the immediate right of
&ghls inside corner is a narrow, tortuguys c¥ack in mdssy rock that leads
Upward to a sharp overhang halfway up the cliff. The climb commences at



this crack, moves beneath the overhang and then up and vertically ower
the overhang, on small knobs directly to the top. The start of the
Crgck requires a delicate positioning of the body with respect to the
Cliff in order to permit the inadequate hand and footholds to give tie
Cllmbe; sufficient purchase to lay-back. To negotiate the overhang,
;h? climber has to lean out into space on rather insecure holds, whid
811 to improve with altitude but which, somehow, manage to give just
gnough purchase to shaky fingers and toes. This climb was first made
Y Arnold Vexler December 19, 1943,

Downs and Ups - Schoolhouse Cave - February 22, 1946

iterLing Eendricks Donald Hubbard Paul Bradt
rnold Wexler Jan Conn Eleanor Tatge

" February 22, 1946. Leaving Washington early Friday morning,
Ce went through Harrisonburg and Franklin and arrived at Schoolhouse
ave sometime in the afternoon. No one knew just what time it was,
for in true vacation spirit, we had -all left our timepieces at::home.
he 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-
Toom before going below,

Don, Jan and Eleanor decided to work around in the Big Room
and the jower 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 went to the back, via Angel Roost. I was
Particularly hoping to find a new continuation of the cave near the
Ceélling back of the drip in the Thunder Room. On the way back we no®d
At the register the names of four mountain troopers, who had gotten %o
the Judgment Seat without guides. As no one else outside our grup
had done this, I copied their names for publication or corresporknce.

My search for a continuation was interesting to me hut hideous
Yo my belayers. Much of the time on my 45-700t, 3-hour (approx.) so-
Journ was spent putting in three expansion bolts deemed necessary to
Teach the shadowy recess beyond the far end of my narxow, muddy, in-
Fe?rupted ledge. The traverse was so elegant and the recess so prom-
18ing that my spirits reached quite o high pitch just before sticking
Iy head over the edge. Now, mark off as a dead end the ledge leading
%nto the Thunderbolt Room to the left from the edge of the Upper Gal-
lery,

. We returned, for variety, through Charlie's Groan Box and the
R?ln 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 Jan and Eleanor
tarried at Seneca Rock to visit the South Peak via the Cockscomb pine
tree route. The thawing snow had the South Branch of the Potomac so
flooded that we couldn't even get in sight of most of the formations,

ut my disappointment at this was tempered by the enthusiastic plans
that developed for a canoe trip through the valley this spring.

P,3, The laundry got my paper with the four Mountain Troop cave
registries. Any one going back to the cave can plemse me greally by
getting a new copy. I would like to now their rcute and how they
Selected it. ~--Paul.

P.,P.8. If the laundry could have told the difference between mully
Papers and clothes, this might not have happened. -- The Laudry. Jo.;

P.P.5. 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 Scoredos

Chris Scoredos Roger Morris on
Helen Scoredos Herb Conn Bill Schlecht

We arrived at the cave about 3:30 P.M., in Bill's car, after a
Plea_sant trip which included looking for the Lost River. Sime tle
arlier cave party ld already gone, leaving some of their ropes behind
lo? us, we put our sleeping bags in the ante-room, charged our carbide
tamps, put on our extra clothes and started down the upper = ssageway
‘0 thejumping-off place.

L Our first rappelle was into the Grotto, where Roger put a
lghted candle. Viewed from the Angel Roost Climb later on, it gave us
il;n Wea of the size of this huge underground cavern. Rappellingonto
bhe Balcony from the Grotto, we aused only long enough to catch our
“Tsath, then went on to the Shrine Room wle re we examined the walls and
Ceiling, Chris poimt ed out the climbs nrde by previous cavers.
d
X Crossing the Gargoyle Bridge to the Angel Roost Climb, Chris,
b and I decided to B ve a try at it. Bill was anxious to shav Rogen
%n old mining geologist, some rock formatioms. in the Cascade Pit and
he Sand Room, so we decided to separate and get togethr lategy in the
'Wening. Our team also made a quick tour through the Hogates’ amd
urd erbolt Room. (Fd's Note -~ We think Helen was showing the effects
X her strenuous and superduper clinbing, because she evidently thought
hhe was in a sea-food shop rather than on the Hodag ledge at School-
W°USe Cave.) Iater we went down into the Cascade Pit to tle Sand Room
here Bill and Roger were spenling the time examin’mg the various
880logical features of the cave, Bill also set a bsetle trap,ad if
?nyone goes into the cave before he gets back. you might cheek it for him.
¥'s in the Cascade Pit.

Chris, Herb and I made a trip into the Dome Room and beyond; the

e engire party started back to the exit rock. It was alut 4:00 A.M.

€n we got to the room wke re we had k't our sleeping bags. S.Lee;_).'
%4 then -- back home. although the snow and a slow leak in one tire
Caused some @ ncern.

931?}_‘ and Under Droop Min. - Februsry 22-25 -~ Tom Culverwell

We seemed to have ahout everything, including the rubber boat

8N4 geyeral sleeping bags within sleeping bags, and with the combhed
 Veight of Lowell, Leo and Fitzhugh on the luggage compartent 1d, we

finauy got it shut and lashed down on our equipment.

| Fitzhugh drove his ridgerumner with tle usual verve, touching

hig brakes and the ground lightly here and tlere, between 6005 Welborn
Tive and Marlinton, W. Va. So the day was still fairly youg, tho a
rifle haggard, when we corkscrewed davn the west'sl.pe of Droop Mtn.
Yolied into Bk Cutlip's barnyard, and came toa stop in a flurry of
Cows and pigs.

We lad come pr ospecting for caves, anml cdwiously we had cane to
he right place. The U,S.G,S.quadrangles far this area are full of
Cave indicatiors » but they give no adequate idea of tlese snav .and
timberclad mountains that funnel down into a series of vast sinks, each
ith a great lime stone mouth that swallows a rering mountain torrent.
W& nad counted on freezing weather to dry things up -- and ;‘ound tl_rxis
Msh of water from thawing snow on high mcuntaln slopes a littie 4l 8+
Wieting, With the added evidence; oo, of flash fi oods tiet had sub-
Nerged some of the se mouths to a depth of 40 feet and jammed great piles
 Of driftwood, like jackstraws, in the openings.

We spent a luxurious night in our sleeping hags in Ek's} haylof
and were very 1li terally fortified with moats of coffee and bastions and

towe i g and flapjacks for breakfast. After that, ruffe 's
Crezi %i;.nlirég?lne'%glook too g%%, and we tossed out a little timber from

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

Q @Was clear of debris, and we mdé good progress davn rapids and over

. ; : nd
Sandbars, wading a little more cautiously wiere the vater was deep a
Stiiz, A&fter tisxe,,, first plunge thigh-deep, we fel t pr actically no pain.
The wgter was So cold it was & mply paralyzing.




