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GUNKS CLIMBERS MEETING
APRIL 16, 1988

At the first Climbers Meeting
since last fall’s controversy
sparked encounter between new and
old style climbers, the mood was
much more subdued. According to
Seward Weber, with whom I spoke
after the meeting, the 100-plus
attendees were much less heated
in their arguments over climbing
issues at the Gunks.

Briefly, Weber read the Preserve
Board’s resolution concerning
climbing policies at the Gunks,
which prohibits bolts, pitons, or
other procedures that alter the
face of the rock, and recommends
the use of natural colored fixed
slings and chalk. As there is
little recourse for climbers
except to comply with this
regulation, there was 1little
discussion over it. Weber
attempted to generate some
discussion over the replacement
of existing pitons and bolts when
deemed necessary, but was unable
to get climbers to agree to any
policy. Weber stated to me that
the Preserve will not be
responsible for replacing old
fixed gear. "Climb at your own
risk!" Local climbers in the
past have taken it on themselves
to replace gear on popular routes
that require it to ensure safe
climbing, such as on Never Never
Land and Arrow.

There was also -some discussion
concerning climbing at Minnewaska
State Park, and a petition was
circulated wurging the PIPC to
allow climbing at the Park. The
PIPC (Palisades Interstate Park
Commission) is wundergoing a
master planning process for
Minnewaska, and included in the
plan will be camping (an urgent
need in the area) and climbing
itself. I have written PIPC for
information about the Master Plan
and asked that we be involved in
it. Anyone interested in
reviewing it please let me know.

Other information about camping
is the news that the Preserve
intends to replace the lock on
the chain across the entrance to
the old AMC area (now known as

the Van Luven Cabin). In
addition, the area will be
available for reservation by
groups for weekends. Anyone

planning a weekend Section trip
to the Gunks might therefore wish
to contact the Preserve about
reserving the area (the phone
number is 914-255-0919). I am
given to understand that simple
reservation of the area does not
prohibit others from using it,
but does imply a sort of
territorial dibs on camping.

—
1718 N Street, NW, Washington DC 20036 V



2

TRIP REPORTS
BULL RUN, APRIL 24, 1988

With a large number of no-shows,
John Yanson, Michael Mergi and I
represented the only club members
at Bull Run. Unexpectedly brutal
winds chilled what would have
been a perfect day. We rigged
many of the usual climbs with few
successes--John on Charlie’s
Crack and Bull Run Overhang,
Michael also on BRO and I on
Brambling Man. We found a nice
wind break near Snicker Snee and
held an impromptu meeting of the
club’s tanning section.
Afterwards I did the lower crux
on Galactic Acid (many tries) but
was too gassed to finish.
Tom Isaacson

GREAT FALLS, VA
APRIL 30,1988

We’'re getting mighty tired of
cold weather, yes indeedy. The
last day of April was supposed to
be warmer and sunnier than it
turned out, but the horde that
descended upon the Aid Box
shivered and shuddered up
everything there except for the
Strain, which didn’t get rigged.

Let’s see if memory can recall
names (probably not): there were
Jacques and two friends,
Frederique et Olivier, Bill
Fowkes made a rare appearance
(and climbed well, too), Michael
Mergi complained about foot pain
(but is developing his footwork
nicely), Doug Craun received some
footwork instruction as well and
dogged his way up Diagonal for
the first +time, Brad Cohen
motored down from Baltimore and
worked on perfecting his Lost
Arrow technique, Stuart Rosenthal
‘'worked on Terrapin Station (hard
for us shorter peoplel),
Madeleine Carter and her friend
Clair, Marshall Tucker, Harriet
Seiner and her friend Rich came

.
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down from Delaware and enjoyed
themselves, Smith Wood tested his
elbow and found that taking time
off does wonders for tendonitis,
and I'm sure I’‘ve forgotten a
couple of names (abject
apologies--give me slack next
time you belay mel!).

Apart from all the climbing
successes that were enjoyed by
the throng, there was one
circumstance that reminded all of
us for the need to be constantly
vigilant about our safety
equipment even when top roping.
One of the two anchor ropes
rigged on Lost Arrow was sawed
through to the core, seriously
weakening the anchor. If the rig
hadn’t been set up by one of the

Section’s more safety conscious
members, it wouldn’'t, in all
likelihood, have had a backup
anchor. When the compromised
anchor was discovered, it was
taken down and another rope put
in its place.

Examination of the causes of the
rope’s abrasion yielded the
following points for future
consideration. The rope was an
old 11 mm dynamic rope, the
sheath was fuzzy (as all old rope
sheaths are), and it was placed
over the edge at the top of Lost
Arrow. The edge in that location
isn’t particularly sharp, but it
is an edge. Repeated weighting
of the anchor rope pulled the
sheath back and forth across the
edge, more so because the anchor
was a dynamic rope rather than a
static rope. The sheath wore
through, and an accident could
have happened 1if there hadn’t
been a backup anchor.

A few 1lessons can be learned
here. One is that dynamic ropes
really aren’t suitable for
anchors; the purpose of the
anchor is to suspend the climbing
rope and hold it in one location.
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If the anchor stretches, then the
climber falls further than
necessary. Another point that

should be taken home is that
climbers should always examine

their climbing ropes and anchors
during the day to detect problems
before they become serious. The
last thing that should be said is
that the common local practice of
threading old tubular webbing
over the anchor rope is a simple
and effective means of adding a
protective layer between the rock
and the rope. It is much cheaper
to discard an old piece of worn
through webbing than to discard a
worn through anchor. It’s also
safer!

Enough editorializing for this
trip report. At the end of the
day Brad and I, the two hangers
on, stumbled out exhausted but
pleased that we had each learned
a little more and climbed a
little harder.

Stuart Pregnall

ANNAPOLIS ROCK
MAY 1, 1988

The trip coordinator was toeing
the line, or maybe ‘he was toe-
ordinating something else, or
maybe I should dispense with bad
jokes about toes (you know, bad
humor among climbers, especially
alpinists!), but anyway, Ed
didn’t make it and a lot of
others did and enjoyed a chilly
May l1lst at Annapolis Rocks.

Tom Isaacson, jaded with climbing
the same o0ld classics, conquered
the "Tour de Tom," a detached and
decapitated pinnacle (a knuckle?)
between the Pine Tree and Faint’s
Roof areas, and claimed and
proclaimed all within his reach,
grasp, and probably imagination
for the Queen of Spain. Her
Royal Highness decreed that Tom

should serve as Directorate of
her new protectorate, and so
thusly did he direct the

protection of new routes.

The
Queen further decreed that the
Directorate should protect routes
for the middle classes in his

protectorate, and so thusly did
Tom rate all within his reach
5.8. If he couldn’t reach it, it

was harder! (If anyone in the
Section might know the origin of
an old home made angle piton
found under a small roof on this
feature, the Editors would
appreciate hearing about its
history.)

We all had a fun day, Tom Kawecki
and friends Doug and Helen,
Jeanette Helfrich who came with
good reports on John’s wrist, Tom
Russell making his 1988 climbing
debut, Kit Pollock, Jeff Kramer,
Donn Holtzer, John Yanson, John
Bottanelli, Directorate Tom and
myself, accompanied by the
barking dog and joined later by a
friend from the office, Pam
Violante. Some routes were led,

some top roped, some explored
(ask Tom for directions to the
Wall of Death, a major climbing
adventure rivalled in scope and
breadth only by the infamous
Ilchester Rock!), and others were
merely ignored. Jeanette shamed
us all by remembering to bring a
garbage bag and filling it with
abandoned accouterments, garments
of questionable heritage and

prehistoric 1litter (rather, it
was discarded by hominids of
Neanderthal mentality).

‘Annapolis Rock deserves more
attention. Even though some of
the rock is loose, a 1little
judicious cleaning would take

care of that, and yield many more
enjoyable routes. We’ll be back,
so come out next time and join in
on the fun!

Stuart Pregnall




NEW RIVER GORGE
MAY 7 & 8

Lots of things happened at the
New this weekend. A bunch of
D.C. climbers were down (but we
were the only MS members, as most

MS climbers were at the Gunks’

having a good time). We met up
with the crew at the Pancake
House and stoked up on carbs and
caffeine, then mud wrestled the
cars down to Bubba for a day’s
fun in the sun.

Eric finally red pointed The
Cutting Edge (5.12b/c,***) after
one small fall. We all followed
with varying degrees of dogging.
I wasn’t climbing at all well and
flubbed the crux more than Karen
did; Rick cranked it with two
falls. We then moved over to the
next project: two new lines next
to Dyno Pleas. We top roped them
first to make sure they went,
then fixed gear on one. Rick led
it and I followed, 5.12a,* (no
name yet). Karen was suffering
from lack of sleep and didn’t
really give it much effort, and
then Eric managed to find a
harder way to climb the route
(but why do it that way?). The
usual clean up at the spring and
Pizza Hut feast followed.

Next day Karen and I slept in
(actually, I got all the gear
sorted while she slept!) and
didn’'t make it down to Bubba
until 1late. We rapped and
cleaned a line we’d spied on a
previous visit, top roped it,
fixed gear, and Karen dogged it
out. She still has to go back
for a red point, but it’s called
Fierce Face and is 5.11b*¥*,

That was about all for that trip.
We’'re going back soon (as
everyone by now has figured
out!), so join us for a weekend'’s
,fun at the New.

.
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NEW RIVER GORGE
MAY 14 & 1

Another New weekend, more new
routes. Our project, Absolution
Arete, suffered the first
instance of route theft at the
New River. Apparently, John
Bercaw noticed the stunning line
last weekend and jumped on it
without asking around to see who
had cleaned and been working on
1t He fired in some pro, and
tried to work it out himself, but
failed. We arrived early
Saturday to find his partner
falling off the crux, and John
perched successfully at the top.
Needless to say, we were very
disappointed (not only to have
lost the route, but to find that
John had "stolen" it). Too
dejected to walk far, we climbed

the nearby Team Machine
(5.12a***) and Blunder and
Frightening (5.10b*), then

summoned some energy and wandered
down to search out new rock. We
couldn’t crank a series of moves
that we thought would go, so
added to the growing list of New
River moderates and put up Romper
Room (5.7), the arete to the
right of Dark Hollow on the
Central Bridge Wall. Rob Turan,
who had joined us by that time,
offered the use of his showers in
exchange for a ride home. We
piled in the RX-7 and headed for
hot water and food. By the way,
the Golden Corrall on Route 16 in
Oak Hill offers a superior salad
bar, and Pizza Hut has moved from
Oak Hill out onto Route 19 past
the shopping center.

Sunday was another frustrating
day. We rapped a prospective new
route but couldn’t find much in
the way of holds on it. We
yanked the ropes and wandered
down to another potential line.
We managed to squeeze The Last
Tango (5.1llc**) 1in next to




