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It was hot and we got lost, but Potomac Appalachian Trail Club representatives
were hardly singing the blues after their Father's Day weekend visit to West Virginia's
New River Gorge.

"It was an awesome trip," said Margit Jochmann, who was celebrating her first
outdoor sport lead—Micro Brew, 5.5. "I had a fantastic time."

Among the other trip highlights: Reed Bumgarner led his first outdoor 5.10a,
H.ore *Female Rash.; Jason Salmonoff powered his way up Butterfly Flake, 5.7, and
Cerveza Verde, 5.8; Vincent Penoso, Geisha Girl-5.8, Plummers Crack 5.7; Mitch
Hyman conquered the classic 5.7 sandbag Daisy Cutter, And John Oster demonstrated
how to climb a rope with pru.siks to clean a climb.

( Continued on p. 11)
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RED HOT TAMALE TEAM
By Kurt Ferstl

•

So this is a brief trip report and some teaser pictures form the first annual Red Hot Tamale Climbing Team trip

to the New. I was lucky, I got to hang with Rachel & Ana, so I had the total insider's introduction to the New.

Definitely gonna go back. Anyway, the trip began in DC traffic, but we still made good time, slowed down only

by our stop for gas, chips, pretzels, and, of course, the box of Red Hot Tamales! On Saturday we got up early

and made it out to Orange Oswald (wall?) at Summersville Lake. We did a bunch of lOs there, and them moved

over to Satisfaction, a 5.11 that Ana ran up, Rachel followed with ease, and I finally fought my way up past the

thin slab using an under-clinging, thumb-matching technique to transition from the slab to the roof. Then Ana

sent Narcissus, a 12a that looked pretty insane. Rachel and I did a couple of climbs on the short end of the long

wall, and I remember the final move on one, looking at some sketchy holds above, and being nose-level to a

crack that would have just perfectly fit a grey alien. . . . but it was in the car. Anyway, we went off to the Ren-

dezvous later on, got our t-shirts, watched the dyno comp for a bit and crashed. (no mosh pit - I was kinda ex-

pecting something like the party down in Zion in the Matrix. . .) On Sunday, we went to Kaymoor, and were

lucky to hop right on the uber-classic Flight of the Gumby without having to wait. Before we left I had to bail

on a 10b slab that just seemed a bit too exposed at the top. I remember looking down at my last draw, calculat-

ing the fall factor, and the skinned-knee-and-twisted-ankle-on-slab-tumble factor and thinking that mebbe I'll
come back and fmish this one next time! But I did get to practice down climbing. . . Anyway, all and all, it was
a really fun trip with fun people. Next time, however, I'm not leaving my rack in the car!


