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BASE CAMP

CULVERWELL PAINTING PRESENTED TO
PATC

At PATC's 60th Annual Dinner in
October, former MS Chairmen
Stuart Pregnall and Arnold
Wexler, and former member John
Meenehan, presented the club with
a painting by Tom Culverwell.
Other MS members present included
Sam Moore. Don Hubbard, Jane
Showacre, Ted and Kay Schad, Tom
Marshall, Chuck Wettling and
Karen Pregnall.

MS members will recall that we
collected donations for the
restoration and framing work on
the painting. Under the watchful
eye of John Meenehan, the
painting has been restored to its
original elegance. It depicts
several of the MS members in
caricature, en route to who knows
where. The painting will be
displayed in a prominent place at
PATC HQ. Anyone who hasn't yet
seen this masterpiece should make
a trip downtown to view it.

We plan to have a presentation of
both, the painting and the two
films that are presently being
restored later in the year, or
early next year. We'll keep you
posted with developments.

GENDARME MISSING, MARKWELL
SUSPECTED

In a startling mystery case in
West Virginia, longtime MS member
John Markwell has been arrested
and detained in the case of the
missing Gendarme.

The Gendarme disappeared
Thursday, October 22, at
approximately 3:27 P.M. Witness
Tony Barnes said he saw "a huge
cloud of dust and flying debris,"
when he heard an incredible noise
while climbing nearby. West
Virginia State Police and the
FBI, who are jointly
investigating the case, theorize
that Markwell's Subaru Brat
caused the dust and debris as he
gunned his truck down the trail
to escape detection. As to how
he managed to get the 20-ton slab
of quartzite onto the Brat, local
law enforcement officer Web Hayes
said, "We ain't too sure how he
done it, but that Markwell's been
a strange 'un ever since he moved
into this valley."

The FBI has further theorized
that Markwell planned to sell
fragments of the Gendarme for use
as climbing wall holds and
souvenirs. FBI Director Sessions
was quoted as saying, "We thought
he might try to make T-shirts out
of the pieces." cont. pg. 2
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Also being questioned in the case

as an accomplice to the theft is
Markwell's 10-year old son,

Brock, who in a statement to the

police claimed to have watched it
fall from the school parking lot.

As further evidence of his

collusion, he stated that he

looked at his watch to make sure

of the time (3:27). As all

climbers know, there isn't anyone
near Markwell's shop in the
afternoon except for customers

trying to figure out which of the

scrawled notes on the door is the

latest "will return" notice.

Markwell's statement that he was

in the shop at the time and ran

out to see what the commotion was

has been questioned by the local
authorities.

At the present time, the

whereabouts of the missing

monolith is unknown. The Potomac

Highlands Conservancy has issued

a reward notice, as has local

climber Karen Pregnall, who still

wants to climb it. Anybody

having any information about the

Gendarme should contact the
Gendarme Relocation Fund, care of

PATC.

If it is not returned by the

spring climbing season, the
National Forest Service has
promised to reinstall a new one,
fabricated from concrete.
Otherwise, they wouldn't be able
to sell all those post cards in
stock at the Visitor's Center
that show the Gendarme in place.

SLIDE SHOW

NOVEMBER 2

Lynn Hill (sans Russ Raffa, who

was unable to appear at the last

minute) gave a slide show at the

Red Cross Building on Monday, No-

vember 2. Approximately 140 per-

sons attended which, at an ad-

mission of $3 per, meant that the

MS spent relatively little for

this function.

Lynn's slides covered her parti-

cipation in European climbing

competitions during the past two

summers as well as the trend in

climbing toward hang-dogging and

other deviations from "tradition-

al ethics." The slides them-

selves gave a good impression for

the feel of a major European

climbing competition. The show

also included some good action

slides. Unfortunately, the nar-

ration, which was read from a

prepared text, added little to

the presentation. More than the

usual amount of technical snafus

also broke up the flow of tfle

talk. The prepared talk was also

surprisingly short--about 40

minutes.

Lynn appeared much more relaxed

and spontaneous during the

question and answer session which

covered a good range of topics.

Lynn's devotion to climbing came

.through quite clearly in her

descriptions of her training

regimens and her future plans.

Lynn stayed around after the for-

mal question and answer period to

chat about all aspects of rock

climbing. Unlike many other

climbers who seemed preoccupied

with upper body and finger train-

ing with the goal of cranking

through hard moves, Lynn showed a

very developed sense of the psy-

chology and discipline of move-

ments on rock as well as height-

ened awareness of body position

while climbing. Those character-

istics may stem from her back-

ground as a gymnast. In a few

minutes Lynn talked more about

the role of hips in climbing than

I have heard in all my other
climbing discussions combined.

Lynn charitably provided the

short person's beta for Foops, as

well.
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Lynn joined a few hangers-on for

dinner at the American Cafe on

Capitol Hill. She and Michael

Mergi exchanged notes on geodesic

domes, while Ken Andrasko dis-

cussed mutual Gunks acquain-

tances. She also settled a rag-

ing dispute by defining the

climbing move known as "bonin da

piss," which refers to holds such

as the first right handhold on

Fingernail.

Although her slide show was some-

what. lackluster, Lynn proved that

in other settings she can be an

enjoyable raconteur.

MEETING REPORT

NEW-NEW-NEW-NEW-NEW-NEW
PIZZA AND BEER AT
THE MONTHLY MEETINGS

In what the MS hopes will soon
become a longtime tradition that
draws climbers far and wide,
pizza and beer will be served at
the monthly meetings, starting at
7:30 P.M. A trial run was held
at the December meeting, and all
present were pleasantly
surprised. (Except for Ed
Cummings, but what can you expect
when you show up at 9:30?) Wine
and soft drinks will also be
served. A nominal donation ($3
most likely) will be solicited to

cover the costs. We'll munch for
a while, and then have the
business portion of the meeting
followed by entertainment. Let
us hear you comments about this
new format for the meetings (as
well as your favorite pizza
toppings and brand of beer).

AMERICAN ALPINE CLUB
85th ANNUAL MEETING

LAS VEGAS

OK, so Vegas isn't the sort of
place you'd expect the AAC to
hold a meeting, but in reality...

Karen and I winged out a day
early to catch the Red Rocks
scene, which is REASON NO. 2 for
holding the meeting in Vegas.
Red Rocks is about 20 miles out
of Vegas in the desert, composed
mostly of an Aztec sandstone,
incredibly colorful and
beautiful, and sort of like

climbing on Martian rock. It's
weird stuff and takes a bit of
getting used to. The Red Rocks
Recreation Area is one of the
prettiest places I've ever been.
High desert flora, unbelievable
vertical relief (Red Rocks has a
dozen or so Grade V's), canyon
after canyon of rock walls,
colors from all over the palate,
all are unusual surroundings for
the East Coast rock climber.

We set off into Pine Creek Canyon
(a truly lovely walk even if you
don't climb) early Thursday
morning, planning to try out a
few of the recommended harder
single pitch routes that lined
the sunny side of the canyon.
However, the stunning pyramid
called Mescalito which dominated
the head of the canyon drugged
our senses and so we decided that
a multi-pitch route sounded more
fun. Always partial to good
jokes, we chose a route named The
Cat in the Hat, which ascended
the immaculately formed southern
skyline. Seven pitches in
length, but rated only 5.6, it
provided a delightful day off
from hard climbing by giving us
superb moves, pitch after pitch
of fun, sustained scrambling, and

amusing situations. Ask Karen
about the traverse pitch! We
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managed to climb and rap the
route in five and a half hours,
not bad for Karen's first Grade

Thursday night was spent at
Caesar's Palace, Circus Circus,
etc.

Friday was again beautiful, but
we were beginning to feel the
time zone changes and the effects
of travel and play, so we decided
to lower our sights a bit and
concentrate on shorter routes.
We bumbled off to easily
accessible Willow Creek Canyon,
passing a slew of people at
Calico Hills. The climber
population began to rise
significantly at Red Rocks. We
located what had looked on
Thursday like a short, 80-100
foot crack climb called Ragged
Edges. Of course, the scale is
such that we found the 80 feet
was really 164 feet... We met a
couple of people from Salt Lake
City on the route, decided to sit
and watch for a while, and during
our route preview were greeted by
a Texan from Corpus Christi who
talked a mile a minute and really
wanted to do the route. So we
combined forces, and bombed up
the amazing jugs and crack that
formed Ragged Edges (5.8).
Imagine climbing on holds shapi
like a couple of tacos stuck
together--same shape, maybe
double to triple thickness, same
weird forms. Imagine also this
immaculate hand/fist/offwidth
crack (I used two 3 1/2 Friends
and a 4!). Toss in a couple of
real big huecos (solution
pockets), and you've got the
idea. What a great route. Karen
wanted to climb it even though
she was cold! Stern, the 40-ish
Texan, acquitted himself very
nicely on the route, and we
walked off feeling virtuous for
having ticked off another

classic.

Friday evening was spent working-
-the AAC cocktail party, buffet
and slide show. We had front row
seats, and were joined by John
Harlin, AAC President Jim and
Laura McCarthy (and Laura's
mother), Russ Raffa and Lynn
Hill. The slide show, provided
by Nick Clinch and Rick Ridgeway,
was on Antarctica and was
absolutely superb. Incredible
laughs and beautiful slides. The
West Face of Mt.Tyree looks
pretty interesting... We got
some politicking done and went to
sleep.

Saturday morning began early for
the Access Committee, as we had a
meeting in progress by 7:30!
Access is the most pressing issue
facing climbers today... (you've
heard my spiel, so I'll spare you
from reading it this time). We
heard reports from all over the
country, began to get some
organization worked out among
ourselves, and agreed to meet
back in Vegas in March for the
annual Ski Trade Show. We have a
good core of people together, but
need more help, especially in
Colorado, the Mid-west, and a
couple of other specific areas.
The AAC Board has authorized some
funding for us to operate during
the next year, which will be a
big help.

While we were meeting, the AAC
Member's Meeting was taking
place. Karen reports that annual
dues will rise, membership needs
to grow (applicants please see
the Blue Ridge Secretary for
forms--i.e., me), that Yvon
Chouinard has become the main
benefactor of the world's
foremost annual climbing journal,
that you can join him in this
support by sending money to the
Friends of the American Alpine


