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COMING EVENTS 

GREAT FALLS, Va. Fish Ladder Ave.

SUGAR LOAF MOUNTAIN, Md.

July 1962

28 and 29 'OLD RAG' MOUNTAIN, Vs. Camping at the lower shelter.

Aug. 5

12

19

26

CARDEROCK, Md.

SENECA ROCK, W. Va. Camping at Spruce Knob or the Pavillion.

BULL RUN MOUNTAIN, Va.

WOLF ROCK, Thutmont, Md.

Sept. 1, 2, and 3 SENECA ROCKS, W. Va. Camping at Spruce Knob or the
Pavillion.

9 CARDEROCK, Md.

The Mountaineering Committee meets each Sunday morning at the
Howard Johnson at Western and Wisconsin Avenues, fairly promptly
at 8 9.M. Bring Lunch, water, tennis shoes for climbing, and your
bathing suit. A note is left behind the southeast drainpipe so
latecomers may find out where we have gone. There will usually
bs a Sunday trip on out-of-town weekande. The ideal time for be-
ginners to join the group is on Carderock Sundays.
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TRIP REPORTS:

June 3 -- Most active local climbers met at Howard Johnson's on Sunday, June 3, for
refreshment before a day of climbing at Carderock. A few of us ate a dismal
mixture of cereal and dehydrated dates (testing) at the fairground, Mouth of Sen-
eca, Vest Virginia.

The morning was threatening and overcast after a torrential hight rain and
provided deviationists Alice Lane and the Edlers with a fine excuse for not climb-
ing at all. Nevertheless, Alice, Karl, Barbara, Fritz, and Hilde (in a Sport-0-
Babe carrier) panted through rain-soaked laurel and smilax to the bottom of the
"Old Han's Route". With Alice leading, the crew emerged at the top of the climb
to give Hilde (21 months) some kind of record. Fritz, 8 years, came in for some
exultant back-pounding because he managed, mostly unassisted, to climb with a
broken and splinted left forefinger.

On Saturday, the day before, Karl and Alice had traversed the Skyline from the
valley to the Gunsight via the Coxcomb Overhang, under a brilliant sun. Sayre
and Jean Rodman, Barry Bishop, and several others- performed on the Old Man's
Route while Joe Faint and John Kerr raced up various airy cracks. SaturdaY even-
ing was spent in a successful search for home-made butter to complement a meal of
steak and dried vegetables (still testing).

,
It would be hard to decide whether the oOld swim after the hot Saturday climb—

or the fine meal at Hedrick's after the damp Sunday scramble highlighted the
deviationist weekend.

K. E.

June 9 - 10 -- "Just like Schoolhouse but not so scary"
The long-awaited Ted Schad Cave Trip of 1962 finally materialized on the week-

end of June 9, with four cars of intrepid adventurers setting forth to the dis-
tant reaches of Virginia and the little-known village oflow Moor '(alias.Lamar).
Ted was truly prophetic when he described the camping area at the cave and then
recommended that we sleep "e,l-eewhere". Despite many trials Betty and Ron joined
forces with the three Adamses for a civilized breakfast in.Clifton Forge. Then
back into the wilderness. Shortly thereafter this group was joined by Ted, John
Meenehan and "Ackey", and finally by Arnold, Marty, and Lois.

The cave entrance is halfway up the hill, nearly concealed by luxuriant vege-
tation -- mostly Poison-Ivy. The cave itself is thoroughly enjoyable, reasonably
dry and adapted to walking, though a few crawlways wereroted. At the very end of
things, Ackey and Bob explored a series of parallel horizontal creVices that were
separated by very tight passageways sloping down at 45 degrees.

Emerging from the,cave3 'we wandered through the adjacent limestone quarry.
Much of the mountain has been removed, leaving a chain of dimly-lit rooms, high
and spacious. ,

_J
Ackey knew of a wonderful place to swim in the Cow Pasture River, underneath

a bridge on Highway 12. After cleaning up we camped in the George Washington
Forest. The more conservative members of the party had supper and went to bed
early. But another element was observed singing and climbing trees by the light
of the moon.
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Sunday was an even easier day. Ted took us up the hill to Chimney Rook, where the
view was magnificent and the climbing would be good except for the omnipresent
Poison Ivy. It will be .a good place to go next winter.

R JA

WEDNESDAY, June 27 -- Betty Johnson Hal Kramer Jim Fox
Ron Bell Sandy Zimmerman Al Klovddhl

Rock Olimbing in the middle of the week? After work? The older (and no doubt
wiser) climbers snickered to themselves and flashed back the usual- "What are you ...
some kind of nut?" look, or the -"Isn't once a week enough?" sneer. In spite of
such handicaps, a series of Tuesday night telephone calls resulted in a small
grobp of climbers wandering into Carderock the following evening. Time of arrival

-- between 6 and 700 -- but the lengthened summer day provided enough time
for everybody present to get in an enjoyable amount of climbing and/or jabbering*
Aftet dark most of us altruistically decided to stop by Tuoheyis in order to do'
our small part to keep them in business.

The closeness of Carderock to Washington, the ideal -- and we: hope not
illegal -- parking area directly behind the, rocks, not to forgett he proximity of
Tuoheyts, seem to make Carderock especially suited to these weeknight adventures.

More Wednesday evening trips are now being planned and we are even thinking-of
cooking supper at the rocks in order to ward off starvation among the eager ,
climbers who dash madly to Carderock from work.

While these unofficial evening trips are not restricted, new climbers and
beginners should not come with the idea of receiving a full ,course of climbing
instruction. Due to the relative shortness of time in which to climb and be-
cause -of the abundance of instruction available on official Sunday trips, be-
ginners will most probably be merely tied in and aimed at the, rocks.

AK

NOTE: Anyone interested in the above-described forays can get more-informatiOrl
by calling Ringleader Klovdahl, EV 4-1712, or Betty Johnsoni EM 2;4789.

July 1, CARDEROCK, Md. -- Despite the mysterious absence of Don Hubbard from the
Breakfast Booth, the climbers kept up quite a stream of chatter. Two subjects' -
were at hand. One was the astounding evidence of rarified atmosphere (Washington
averages something like 23 feet above sea level) observed by Ron Bell in the
HoJo kitchen. Close personal inspection revealed that at that particular locatiOn
it requires a full twenty-seven minutes to boil a soft egg.

The other was the anticipation of meeting several Peace-Corpsers who, through
the Trail Club, had asked for a little climbing training. We are still not cer-,
tam n just how they plan to use Beginner's-Crack techniques in Darkest Africa, but
it was interesting to have them join us.

Though in the morning climbing was hampered by a tight rationing on ropes,
enthusiasm was remarkably heat-resistant. Bobby Adams is the first known climber
to ascend Swayback Layback with a boil on his knee. Chuck, fresh back from a
South Pacific atoll, did the same without announced physical handicap.
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Herbie's Horror, although still a nice little excersize for the balance artists
and a literal pain to the pull-uppers, has had-to-be downgraded. Alice made it on,
the first go-round. Soon, we anticipate, the only Horvor that counts will be a 'L
controlled descent of the face, a trick that Al Klovdahl has come tantalizingly
near to turning.

Lunch break was cheered with the appearance of several familiar faces from far-
off places, includingEarl and Edwinnie Reed and Jim and Donna Willard, both with
offspring.

It's only fair to warn strangers that a new diversion has appeared. It's all
the rage now to learn to drive a VW, with lessons going only to the Persistent,
coming only from the Brave. Anyone planning to park in the lot right behind Card-
erock might think twice.

-After the teatipplingand sugaring-down ,was concluded at Tuohey's, ten die-
hards went on to Glen'Ech6 for a little guts practice. The roller coaster is
recommended for leaders who wonder how it feels to fall from 30 feet above his
last piton. The centrifuge is not recommended for anything. But bump-um cars
showed fine possibilities for the driver-training contingent's running-the-rush
lesson. Only Bob Adams looked bored; no cops.

Incidentally, it might interest some of the ladies to know that not one Of the
men could get beyond the "sissy" category in grip-testing without pointers from
Chuck. The Kiss-O-Meters were all out of order.

A

Wednesday, JULY FOURTH'. -- Though there was a lot of talk about a dny trip, things
never did tet organized, with the result that several climbing areas were hon-
ored by skeleton crews of climbers in attendance. Cupid's Bower peqte was dis-
turbed by groans and sighs as Alice, Chuck, and Harold Kramer furthered their -'
educations. Carderock, meanwhile, sported Al_Klovdahll Betty Johnson, and Ron
Bell hanging from the rocks. Any more splinter groups care to report in?

LETTER TO THE EDITOR
29 June 62

Dear Hardy:
TThe readers of up Rope should be informed of the chrome-moly piton failure
described in the June, 1962, issue of SUMMIT. While Doody, the author of the
article, confines himself to discussion of a Gerry angle piton, it seams that
we will have to regard all chrome moly with suspicion until more information
can be obtained on tempering and standards for hardness. Effective immediately/
the Gerry Chrome Molybdenum pitons will not be sold at PATC headquarters until
a safe standard for ductility has been set and the pitons can be properly tested.
In the meantime, I am contacting Gerry re his offer to refund or retemper the
pitons. Club members may get in touch with me for more information.

' Karl Edler, Chm.
Camping Equipment Committee
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Ron Bell has issued an invitation (interpreted by some as a challenge,
by others as a regrettable symptom) to anyone interested (able?) to
walk up the stairs on the inside of the Washington Monument of -an
evening. Ron estimates that the first ascent will take 9 minutes,
the descent 5. Followed immediately, of course; by a second ascent
at the more liesurely pace of 11 minutes. The monument, as noted in
the May issue of SUMMIT is 555 feet 5 1/8 inches tail. Its exterior 
remains the last unsolved problem of mountaineering in the East, much
to the relief of the Park Police.

************************************************4**************4

Bob Adams recommends the following excercise for fitness: Lie on your
back_and breathe.

A. K. Lovedoll has solved the backpacking problem: Lady Sherpas. Mr.
Lovedoll was .very•specific about the plural form.

SENECA TRIP

Mouth of Seneca, West Virginia, July 7 - 8

Bob Adams Joe Nolte Arnold Wexler Christi Scherer
Kate Adams Ron Bell Marty Maricle Alice Lane
B obby Adams Betty Johnson Jean McKeithan Michael
Larry Fowler Frank Sauber Danny
Bill Allnutt and 2 friends Bob Mole Chuck Wattling

Saturday wai a pleasant day and there were people and blueberries all
over the rocks.

Bob, Kate, and Bobby were on the Breakneck; Ron and Betty preceded
Arnold and Marty up from Gunsight Notch to South Peak; Joe and Bill
traded leads on the Coxcomb Overhang and No pally Alley; and Alice led
Chuck and Bob Mole up the Old Man's Route and down the rappel off the
Griffon's Beak.

After supper, those who had excess energy called on the Pittsburgers
at their home in the hills and then traipsed off to the outdoor dance in
Harman.

'Sundary. found Bob and Ron climbing Thais, Joe, Larry, and Bill on the
Breakneck, and Bobby doing his first lead up the Old Man's Route, fol-
lowed by Kate and Betty.

Bob Mole led Alice, Christi, Danny, and Chuck on a hike through half
of the Smoke Hole Valley. The trail crossed the stream several times
(Christi .counted some thirteen fords) and a heavy rain fell on us as we
approached the end of the trail, but the scenery was worth the drenching.
(The beauty of the Smoke Hole is soon to be destroyed by a dam to be
built in Royal Glen.)
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