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We don't mean the bannisters. We mean the colored slides by John

Meenehan on Caving. Just to remind you--they will be shown at the
Bradt's, 6626, First Street N.71., on March 21 (Friday), ,at 8 P.M. As

(In added attraction Don Hubbard promises is a rendition of his latest
Conn record, a duet by Jan. 6.: Jan Conn received last Christmas. -Lrle
s.re hoping he'll bring ra.oli.g the rest of his Conn collection. Some of

haven't heard_ them and we'd all like to hear them again.

- HARPERS FERRY

The convenient and.sdot-coyered cliffs of Maryland HelEhts provide
excellent climbing now that the gunrds have been removed from the Har-
,sers Ferry tunnel. The above sketeh shows some of the features noted
in Sam Moore's aabum, wherein: Route o-o (roughly) is that pioneered
by Sam Crook and OakeS (shall we call it the Crooked Oak Route?); Route
13- B, called B-gully, was( traversed without incident by Bradt, ,Hubbard,
and Moore. Route A-A, called A-gully, is attributed to Moore, Smith,
ard Crook. Route 0-C, called Charlie's Lead, is attributed to Chas.
Thiels, Moor el.,. alicla „Dradt Route H-H, called "Hawk's Aerie" from the

remnants of a 'rape ,found there that had been used by the Har`pers Ferry

?ire Department to.'reScue an ornothologist, is., credited to Bradt, Moore,
and Patterson. ?in, S, was climbed and Sat on by' Sam Moore, and,

despite its 8-foot (+ or -)' girth has since been, climbed by two other
routes. The face F-F promises enough fun to fit the name of Gully Face.

Charlie's Lead, *a qualifying climb, B-6, leaves the: ground at the

bottom' of A-gully' .and traverses to the left just above the ETeenbriar
around t, loose no:se to a s tan cc b slow an overhang. Surmounting the.
everfraTig one stands at the foot of a slope. This 'is followed for half

the height of the cliff, and, as it Deters out, the route turns up the
Diagonalling somewhat to the left, o::e reaches the rain shelter

cave and, turning right, ,walks th:. top.



BIG BEND REPORT.
Herb Conn

Until Christine Orcutt's excellent article on Big Bend National
Park appeared in the current Appalachia, Jan and I were comfortably
loafimg in the delightful Chisos Mountain campground. From our tent
We could see great cliffs and bristling pinnacles, and at times we
would speculate idly upon their climbing possibilities, But new that,

idleness . is over.
It was the pictures accompanying Mrs. Orcutt's article that foro4

us. to get going. For now the foiks.baek home could. see for themselvp
the possibilities of the Big Bend terrain. -"That rIgoks.like great
country,'' they 'rote us. 'What hate you climbed?" Hm-m? with n
sorrewful,farewell to the blue ,ja7s And th6 chipmunks we ahook the
Texas .dust from our climbing rope gand set:utfrom camp to qe our duty

One of our first4r1Ps'was Cattail CariYonIt typifie4 w6-11, the;.
"-emote and rugged fnsaleasos Of the Chisoslilounnins. For La few .miloS
we walked downstream ih alpleasant littIo.:VnlieSr between Ontle caCtUs°
covered slopes, little suppepting.what.sUrprises the canyon hold up -
or rather down - its sleeve.' Thpn rock walls closed in on either side.
4,1 turned a corner I- and stoppti. The Stream bed continued to be sure,
in full view; but it was 400 feet straight below us!

It was our fqrst•kxperience with the "pour-off," n unique fenturr
of these mountains From below a pour-off may be recognized as a blackl
stain streaking'd00fifthe perpendicular rock from a tiny notch high
above, There are allsizes_and•shapes of pour-off s., but in general thol
have one feature in common. They can't be climbed.

After some backtracking and a long detour we got around this
particular. one. But now the canyon assumed different proportions. It
narrowed to twenty feet in width, and vertical walls sonred out of
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pio:ht on. either side. We were fellewing a narrow winding pathway at
Its bottom, and we were entirely at the mercy 'of its mennderings and
plunsings. Nor did we find Cattail Canyon merciful. There were
Plent7 of pour-off problems. ahead. We learned our first lesson: You
dan't get anywhere by following streams.

The rock here • is .igneous, mostly hard intrusive ,deposits perpendic'
ularly jeinted and breaking-Up into-rectnngulnr blocks that clink
Tusically. The breaking .OccUrs rather readily, as for example under

the pressure of the fingers or fror%
• 'a sharp gust of wind.. As we climbe
.the ridge toward Pulliam Peak we ro
into this phenomenon. We had cemo

• to a gap in the ridge with steep
• rocky sides, and a 40 mile per hour

Texn's zephyr was whipping through
jnn started dewn. "I don't

mind," she called up a few minutes
later, "when the wind drops 'rocks

• on r7 But when it'blews- away
9. . the fotbold I was just going to ur
26 " - I'm ready to' ge back to Cardorck!
ilL-7 4 Losson'numbor two: Ridges are not

° suitable avenues of travel.
A A 

'/:o were left to try mountain
faces.. C!,,sa: Grande was a tyricl
climb., Its sheer 400 to 600 fnrt

Lohd of tiw Mos;c41 .50,410.


