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A VISIT aiTH THE A.M.C. OF NEW YORK
By Paul Bradt

We answered Fritz Wiessner s invitation to join his group of
4.111th • • climbers Memorial Day on Shawangunk Mt., N.Y. with more action

418'11 words. In fact the words were so few that we left home without
ri,"lrig where we were to camp or where to find our hosts. When we ar-
rorved late Thursday afternoon we had the luck to find a good camp site

of °ill^ four tents, a small clearing in the woods about 0.1 mile east
L'he mountain, on the south side of U.S. 44, a point about 14 miles

4,vst of Kerhonkson, N.Y. The owner, Mrs. Anna E. Hayes, New Paltz,
4- lives across the road and a few yards to the east. She provides

drinking water and West Virginia hospitality, our highest form of

With Thursday night sleeping cared for, and Friday's breakfast
r,e°i2lted and eaten, we went in quest of the great Wiessner. The mountain
1e for miles both ways is owned by Smiley Brothers. They operate the
ei;4.ge hotels Lake Mohonk and Minnemetka and keep the grounds in fine

1 ,,I.Je• All the guards seemed to know Messner and those at Lake Mohonk

ell,' he had gone up to the hotel on the mountain top Thursday with
'116h equipment for us all.

The company provides trarsportation to the top, where we found the
hi" with cliffs on om side and the hotel on the otInr. Weissner and

cici charming rock-climbing wife were paged and were soon with us on the
.rfs with.Bill Shockley, leader of the A.M.C. trip of that weekend.

The rock is a silicious conglomerate (Shawangunk Grit, I'm told)

ed at jut the r ight, angle to provide wonderful holds. By noon we

Clone a few exploratory climbs around the Crevice, a beautifully

Af'4.ctical chimney where ladders are provided for untrained rock climbers.

to,`Jer noon we tried a few named climbs pointed out by genial Fritz.
aro" led Arnold and Jim up the Overhanging Overhang climb, and I led Leo

, a, vu- Eleanor on the Gargoyle Route. Later I took over the easy part of

we critical crack. If we had known that it was going to rain next day,

would doubtless have climbed until morning; but we didn't.
the The drizzle mxt morning turned into rain and the Bradts with

irle,111 Youngster headed for Indiana. The rest of the group went on an

Of 1j4. ection tour of the rocks just above the road on the e
astern face

mountain. At lunch time they were joined by Hans and Mrs. Kraus,

iind Mrs. Schneider, and a lady with "a musical but elusive Russian

These notables demorn trated a very spectacular Lone Horseman

but the Washington crew felt drenched, and kept a respectful

„e'rloe--on the ground. That evening Bill Shockley visited our camp.

'el") the rain continued, and Sunday morning started the gang home.

Nothing but high praise has been heard for the gracious hospi-

:alitY of' our hosts. Their c limbing is superb, and they pick out most



?legant routes. If .you are picking out a Wiessner route, head up for
6. 1 .1 1 e nearest and biggest overhangs in sight, then climb out from under
6"111• Reports indicate that the Saturday elimbirg was at least as

r°d as that of Friday , and with more exposure. On the whole, the
*M.C. climbers seem to take long leads, with great care on the belays.
hope we can have them with us some time, either singly or in groups.

40 will try to give them as pleasant memories as they gave us.

BAKER ROCK
By Sam Moore

. On May 17, 1946, Don Hubbard and I had the opportunity of climb-
1-11,16., on Baker Rock. For many years, now, the rook climbers have been
\.„ 4:ving past the rock, on the slopes of Elkhorn Ridge a few miles east

c 1. Petersburg, West Virginia, and speculating on the climbing which
ht be done there. Distamt pastures always seemed to be greener

so the cars kept goin.g to Seneca Rock, Hellhole, Gandy Sinks,
"lci the like. A few stopped briefly for a, closer look and a little
3crambling but didn't linger long. It was not until t ecently that our

, 1-11riosity reached the point where we had to know something more about
, Ole rock.

A proposed weekend canoe trip down the Cacapon River gave us a fine
1 cuse to slip away from town a day early for a little climbing. The
'ive over on Thursday evening. ended with the car stuck in a muddy ditch
311 a country road not far from the Rock. Two Xcks, several boulders,
t,e'rlci atence rail (which didn't help) and a rattley Ford truck (which did)
T)111al1y got us to bed, at 1:30 A.M. at the old quarry in Petersburg Gap.

EIS usual, slumbered happily on a forty-five degree talus slope,
:1:f3 I, on level ground. but far from the ,14th Street streetcars, spent

• 

"21ecPlesa night listening to the chip-poor-wills.
Net. moa.inin.g, after securing pErmission from Mr. Harper, the

it-4"110:-* of the land, we drove. over a small pasture road to within a half

• 

e of Baker Rock. The mountdn has eroded here into a series of small

, 

▪ 

clges and valleys. At the gaps forming the entrances to these valleys
ie rocks jut forth from each side in a form, tion similar to that of

; ,lleca. and Nelson Rocks. The erosion at one point, moreover, __has been --
great that the exposed rock formation extends comp1ete4 across-the

'11a. of one of the ridges in a great fan of cliffs. Since this looked ‘,
jci'lcr'e interesting than the other cliffs, it became our target for the

, is`,'IY• A small gap, or break, in the rock occurs in the middle of the
so we headed toward it as a potential starting point for an ascent
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the north or south peaks lying to eitl-er side. Upon arrival it was
' ,ind to be merely a walkup route to the hillside behind the rock. Re-
i -'0e \ring thts until later we tl,xrned our attention to the remarkable series
i: Pjainacl es , invisible from the car, which rise from the hillside just

1 eicar the ma in cliff north of the bteak 'mentioned above. .

1?....... Four in number, these pinnacles were promptly -clr istened 14..-.71, K-2,
, -) and K-4 (starting from the break in the cliff) by Eon, who explained
" 4-L,11c1 he no longer dared give free rein to h'is imaginati On in such c ircum-
''tEvaces lest cries of "alliteration, alliteration" be ra-LEed amongst
li'lle ranks. The r ocky spikeS were found to be from thirty to forty feet
i lgh on the side closest to the main cliff, varyln.g from two to five feet
ill thickness. As part of the same rock stratum they lie in a straight
TI,lne parallel with the face Of the cliff and aboat eight feet from it.
t'lLe outside drons off sheer for nearly a. hundred feet to the laurel
"ickets on the hillside below. '

Nos. 1, 2, and 3 were climbed in rrepid succession with Don lead- .
th--tb• In the int cr ests of science'a pit on was driven into K-1 to see if
4,e rock was really as loosely bound together as it looked. Fortunately

wasn't: The pinnacles were each easy and airy--a good spot for be-
, '411rers to become accustomed to exposure. A complete ascent, from the

in°1-Itside, however, would be another nn.tter., The fourth pinnacle was
(31"e formidable and at first glance a•ppeared to offer real difficulties.0thloser inspection disclosed what ,on declared was an "Achilles Heel" in
e defenses, so after convincing ourselves that we could climb it

•Na

-2-



, 4

(verbally) we retitled it the Achilles Heel and left the first ascent
for the next party. After all, it was lunchtime....

a hundred degree overhang of smooth cliff on e backside even though

Scrambling through the low gap we were delighted to find that the
summit of the rock was effectively guarded against Sunday picnickers by

the 4
in some places it did come close to the ground. After a leisurely lunch
we decided to climb the south peak, which looked more difficult. Scram-
bling twenty feet up from the gap we reached a broad ledge on the outside
corner of the cliff. Roping up Don disappeared around the corner onto
the outside face of the rock. Here he drove one piton before starting
directly up the corner. Twenty-five feet farther another piton Went in
before climbing to a belay point up and around an exposed corner.. •
Thirty feet more of easy climbing led to the summit. The route was rel-
atively easy, plentifully sprinkled vki th good holds, but with elegant'
exposure on the precipitous face.

The top was nothing but a ,mass of poised boulders, sticking to-
gether without rhyme or reason. Apparently the lightning had been get-
ting in some good licks. Sam built a cairn which Don claimed looked 1
just like the summit—only smaller. That's the way the top is put to-
gether Our ori.gi nal -plan - contemplat ed traver sing the ridge south, but
after moving a few feet we were stopped cold by an amazing sight.. A
slanting chimney completely split the cliff from top to bottom, dividing
the south peak from lower pinnacles farther along. Although of uni-
form width, the walls were just a little too far apart to chimney or to
permit jumping across the to-p, -avl much toci smooth to climb in any other
way. A retreat was in order Ironpants Hubbard arranged a free rap-
pel from just below the summit down the back of the cliff. Sam wondered
fervently how long it would be before he again was blessed with calluses
in the right places:

An inspection of the lower portion of the great cleft revealed
that it continued throughout the exposed portion of the rock, still'
unvarying in width.. It appeared possible to climb the next pinnacle by
face routes either on the inside or the outside of the'rock, but this
was left for another day. Retracing our steps to the north we passed
by the low spot in the cliff and a limbed to the ridge crest in back of
the north peak. A short distarre down the slope it was easy to traverse
out on the rock and back along the edge to the summit.

Our day was over--except for the moment when Don stepped only six
inches from a rattlesnake coiled in the path at the base of the rocks.
Seven rattles and a button too:

We heartily recommend Baker Rock to beginners and experts alike as
a new area, replete with potential firs t ascents , not quite as far away
as the Seneca country. There's plenty of expodure on the •es y clircbs to
add spice to the day's work. And fort he expert whose 'life fails ,to have
meaning unless he's dangling by a lone hangnail there are long face
climbs and traverses with meat of the South Branch Valley beneath the
heels. In particular we'd like to recommend any one of the shallow
chimneys starting up the face from the "K" pinnacles. There are other
pinnacles, toe, along, the Crest of the main cliff as •well as on the
other smaller rocks in the vicinthy. There' s one. in particular that
we're saving for Herb and Jan....
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