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hanges were made in this issue of Terranin T¢&Ll%, the rost radical of
vhich ig the lac; of chronological order in the sequence of trip revorts. This order
vas oritcc: in the interest of s_mnllcltj, and in the belief that, Wltimately, the

purpose of the paper is to provide club members with information regurdlnw ‘the locatlon,

exuent, ﬂauu-e, etc. of the various places visited during the preceding semester. o
orderly secuence of reports was followed; combinations of reports were chosen which just

ppened to £ill one or more complete vages. Under this system printing of individual

an proceed immediately as reports become aveilabe throughout the semester.
One more tradition still strictly adhered to: +the cartoon appearing on this
page was plagerized = (I think it came from the Boy Scouts).

The story of a whole sermester of activity can never be fully represented in a

series ol irip revorts. Missing this semester are ithe stories of rappelling on ths
¥ath 1~ and Cambridge A, and of nights spent on the mell and arcund campus. EVEn
the redor”ﬁz uleS must suf¢er some by bheing cut for the paper, but our nmost since

thanks ~o to Sidney Smith for making it possible for the newsletter cormittee to leave
1ost reports uﬁcuu.

— Dennis Phllllps, Editor

Tis hard for an empty bag to stand unrlght. - Ben Franklin



Sexton Cabin Trip 9/21-23/62
Ay

After meeting at 1 lot at 7:30 Friday evening, Marilyn Plerce, Walt Win-
ant, Inga Stellmacher, Anne Braithwaite, Jim Fox, Dick Sanford, Jim Stacy and
Bill Teylor proceeded to Sexton Cabin on Shenandoah Mountain. We hiked to the
cabin that night, arriving there at 2:45 and were in bed by 3:30 A.M.

Stacy woke the group the next morning at 10:30 by yelling loudly. We had
2 breakfast of bacon and eggs, Fox fixing his and several others in the form of
a burned omelot. After breakfast was finished, suggestions were made as to whom
would have the honor of doing the dishes. Due to a democratic voite of 5-3,
it was decided that the three girls would do the dishes. Walt was left to super-
vise the dishwashing, while the other 5 went off to meet Sue Young, Annalise
VanRoyen, Tom Pearce, and Dennis Phillips who had come from College Park that
morning and were bringing e surprise cake for Walt.

After a quick lunch, & of us left for the traditional 12 mile circuit hike
which goes northeast alonz the ridge and turns south up Hardscrabble Knob and
then down to the Ramsey Draft fireroad to Jerry Run which tekes one back to the
cabin. Dennis and Inga decided not to go, but to take a shorter hike in the
vieinity of the cabin., Marilyn and Annalise wandered around the immediately
vicinity. The circuit hike was very enjoyable, taking five hours to complete.
Upon returning at 7:00, we learned that Dennis and Inga had not returned, so
~ we decided to eat dimmer, hoping they would return then. We had sloppy joes and
string beans, prepared by Anne and Sue. -

After dinner, Dennis and Inga had still not returned, so elaborate plans
were made for a search., It took more than aen hour to split our party into
groups, and to brief each group as to what it was expected to do. Finally,
however, three groups took of to search along the lmown trails, meet at a plan-
ned spot, and then to contact the police if necessary. Luckily, the pair was
found in 20 minutes sitting in the trail, preparing to spend the night in the
drizzling rain, because travel had become impossible. After everyone had return-.
ed to the cabin, Sue brought out the cake and cider. Walt was properly surprised
end even wondered how it had been brought in without him noticing. After the
ceke had been eaten, everyone seemed to occupy himself in some manner until
bedtime. Dennis slept outside in the rain.

At the early hour of 8 AJM., Anne was awakened by someone yelling, "Get
up, you lazy peoplel" She was astonished to see Elaine and Lynn Pipher standing
on the threshold. There was much tossing of people out of bed, several people
helped and then got back in their sleeping bags, much to the disgust of people
‘like Walt, who promptly tossed them out. Breakfast was en individual affair of
pancakes, each person making their own. While Annalise and Inga did the dishes,
everyone relaxed. Walt was putting on his socks when someone from below tick—
led his feet; this person got a woolly blanket in their face, thereby starting
s blanket-throwing game. Tom and Dick on the oppositetop bunk threw blankets
back and forth to Bill, Stacy, and Walt. Blankets were all over the place.
Finally, -it was stopped and Tom, Bill, and Stacy were punished by being forced
to fold all the blankets neatly. We then cleaned the cabin, packed up, and
hiked to the cars.

It was on this trip that several more Trial Clubbers were nemed: Marilyn-
Grouse, Inga=Snipe, Dennis=-Gullywumper, Dick-Cave Rat, and Stacy-Rary. Those
that are already named include:: Walt-Walrus, Tom-Panda, Elaine and Lynn-the
Badgers, Anne=Gremlin, Jim Fox-Fox, Sue-Shipmunk, and Bill-Bull,

The cost of the food was $1.06 per person, plus about §l.25 for gas.

Submitted by
Anne(Braithwaite



Rock Climbing - September 30, 62

4 clirbing trip was made by several members which included Judy Rogers, Anne
Braitr=ite, Bill Taylor, Jim Stacy, and Jim Fox to the Marvladd side downstream from
Great 211s. To get there, one drives to the national park and hikes dowm the townath
past © = path taking tourists to the falls proper. There are several paths going down
to thc ~iver beyond this point, any of which is fine. The place where we climbed is on
an icload, the connection to the rainland being usually sutmerged, but due to the dry
surmer " as above water level.

¢ ce on the rocks, Jim Fox riggéd a 25' drop which we all rappeled down. The

rock 1o cuite smooth with practically no hand or footholds, but Judy was game and

after ruch struggling made it to the top. Jim Fox was next, and due to his vibram-soled
Foolyu »r boots, made quick work of the clirb., He was followed by Stacy, Anne, and Bill.
From tcre, we went to a higher outcrop and 2 roves were rigged. The first started in

en inccaverient growth of shrub. Anne was first, so that Stacy could observe her mistakes
and thereby benefit. However, a wasps'! nest blocked her ascent and finding no other way
to the top, she climbed back down. Stacy and Bill followed, in turn, each being forced
to retim due to the nasty nest. Jim Fox, however, with his climber's instinet, found a
routc uiaseen by the rest and climbed the 50% with ease, in one place hangin only by 2
fingers. While the Trail Club's chief Photographer (that's mel) ran about taking pictures
and 5111 read aloud the last chapter of The Ugly American to Stacy as he rappeled, Judy
and Jir compléted another climb.

Ater a quick lunch, we headed for the car and returned to canmpus about 3 PM.

By Anne Braithwaite

Rogers Bellmont Caving Trip

(n October 20th a group including some members of the TTC took a trip to said
cave lccated near Front Royal, Virginia. Those present on the trip assembled on 1
Lot at 7 A1 including Paul and Bob Gerhard, Bill Taylor, John Gillespie, Barbara
Lauster & sister Kay, Dick Sanford, Demnis Phillips and John Reich. The group left
shortly after 7 in the famed Microbus. About 10:30 the group entered the cave, after 3
hours of travel, and descended part of the way by the use of a ladder. Once in the cave,
the rrcip became very spread out. They partially re-grouped by a long mud slide, where

they =1 vsed themselves by sliding down the muddy embanlment. They group then went on to
the tac: of the cave, where they amused themselves by sitting around singing a song about
1ittle old ladies and listening to the echoes. On the way back to the entrance various

passart o were explored in hopes of finding a new route to the surface. However, no such
route " ns found. And as a consequence of this exploration, the group became very spread
outv arin, Paul was the last of the group to leave the cave, thus he locked the gate
(SPIDER) over the entrance. The gate is shaped like a large Black Widow Spider on a web.
Back 2t the bus everyone sat around relaxing before starting back. On the way back, 35¢
per ncrcon was collected for gas. By the time we arrived back on campus it was after
dark. T st to prove that no one was really tired, everyone, except Barbara and Kay, did
25 pusc’ ~ups before going home. This cave is found on the Front Royal Quadrangle, Va.

By John Reich
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went Hlt-‘Dcrn "Phillips, 'an ¢ld Trail. Club man, and Bob Beck and Mike '
Levie, tw old‘cave-men. wefstsrted out 3at. morning not knowing wheére we
were 'going,..and stopped 2t.all sorts of flacas in “agorstown to collecu
equipnents. Boy! was I lost. ' So-I couldn! ossibly give directions oz ‘how
to get' to Moler!s Cave. Ther wﬁs’ ;

S. We were going to

The boys planned to take
in an hour. We were in that
vuddy banks.--Sharon

us down to. the . w er level.
nuddy cave for six hours!
almost lost her h hgt--wande

Higher passages,--Sharon ] rh"*eu through a ten-

minute passageway that took zh hour nc & half Qur Adventurous Spirit, .
{Dennis), explored for us. He followed a m ly hole,. found water,

forged Onward, and started a new stirean passage--running in his left arme- .
hole and out his right pantl At the end of inute passageway

L0
h
v
n O

we found a steep ded "lt“ us :::le Mike went
slid doym--searching for an ‘
‘there was a dead end. Dennis
le Bob. We thres sat and’

o
Mell o 5
cpening. He finally yelled down to us tha
i oL sensi
and stared at what is probably the
=

immediately had to s
waited, practic-d ch

only active limestone f the cave not conquered by mud. Speedy
Mike reappeared, several la ayers thicker and a lot browner than I'd remnepbered
nin, It was quiet. '"Hey, there's someth 1ing in here,"-(Dennis). "What?
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"About and inch|long?"-{Sensible Bob). "o, about an eighth of an inch.
(Dennis). "”ol& on, I'm coming up!"----Oh well. " So we had three brown
boys. ' And two pﬂ951mers we raQA‘T started out w¢tn. e

Now we gttr ted back. I could “e first sométimes because,Sharon an
I were becoming somewhat "proficien We learned one thing especially:
there was one yery tricky spot that everyﬁne but’ our Adventurous Spirit
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had trouble ggtting across: we all made it--but Sharon lost her hat; with
little menopivering Bob got if back and found an easier way up (is it
really bettey late than never?). Conclusion: get a hat that fits. ;
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wnieh I've had fried chicken one night and roast pork the next. I like it.
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01d Ragz Mountain

On October 7, at 7:00, about 20 Trajil Clubers, more or less, met at 1 lot
for the traditional hike up C1ld Rag Mountain located approx. 90 miles from the
campus in Shenandoah HNational Park, Va, Among the older members attending were
Dick Sanford, Jim Fox, llarilyn Pierce, Judy Rogers, Ammalise VanRowen, Irene
Stellmacher, Eberhard Kiehlmann, Anne Braithwaite, Mary Martin, and Paul and Bob
Gorhard., Aleo along were numerous prospective members — Betty Armerman, Evelyn
Stone, Ken McLeod, Bernie Lierbermann, Barry Chute, Roy Sadler, John Prettymen,

Ed Montford, Bob Dodson, and John Reich. We all got underway in 4 cars by 7:25,
leaving, accidently, 5 minutes before Dr. Yeney, our chaperone, arrived. The, r
trip to the base of the mountain was uneventful except for losing Xen's car, but
he found us before we started hiking, t the commencement of the' firercad west
of Nethers, we were fortunate to meet Jim Stacy and Bill Taylor, two old-standing
members, who helpfully guided the cars to parking places further up the hill.

When everything vas ready for the grand ascent, everyone took off in a rush.
Our new recruits practically ran up the whole trail, causing one of them ‘o break
a jug of cider in his.rush., Jim Fox's cider was more fourtunate being first -
carried by Bob Gerhard, transferred later to Judy and carried alternately by Judy,
Stacy and Annie to the top. These three became rather posséssive of "their"
cider upon reaching the finsl surmit.

The day started out being sunny and warm, but toward noon it was quite
cloudy and windy. This temporary condition passed over eventually and it was
again sumny. It was also rather hazy which eliminated, for the most part,
distance pictures.

Papl and Fox had their climbing gear slong and made one piton climb. Paul
went up first, pounding in pitons, hooking a snaplink through the eye, and- then
stringing the rope throuch the snaplink. He then belayed Fox from the top, as :
Fox took out each piton upon reaching it. Several novices did a bit of scrambling,
while others relexed among the alpine vegetation or ran off to investigate the
remains of the old fire tower,

About 3 PM, the first group began a rapid descent, stopping at Byrd Shelter
to wait for more conservative people to catch up. At the shelter, a snake was -
observed scaling the chimney and we admired his technique and skill. Bob Dodson,
upon arriving at the shelter, informed usg it was a King snake. When it began to
grovn crowded in the vicinity of the shelter, some of us headed dwonward again,
Upon reaching the bottom, we stretched out on the ground. Several of the more
vigourous persons — Bob Gerhard, Jim Fox, Paul Gerhard - had run dowvm by way of
the overgrown old trail, but to prove they were not at all exhausted , they
began doing push-ups with Paul's pack on their backs. ‘

On the way home we became a part of a long line of cars, nmerhaps 5 or more
miles in length due to the Warrenton intersection. Upon passing a battered pink
and torquoise, Virginia-tagged car, Fox exclaimed, "That looks like Jerry's carl"
We stopped and discovered that Dick had also stopped, and we were pleased to see
Jerry Hettles and Bill Blosser,” from PSC. They invited the 11 of us to join them
for "dinner". Soon, another group driven by Demnis Phillips stopped. As Jim was
driving the "fast! car back to the University, we left first. About ¥ mile before
the Warrenton intersection we were surprised to see a figure running down the
road. It was Bob Gerhard, having run about 1 mile on his way to a snack in tovm.

The gas was paid by the passengers in individual cars and we all arrived
home, happy, tired and a guilty feeling on the part of some, from not doing enough
homework.

By Anne Braithwaite




Carderrock, October 1, 1962

At about 7:25 on the morninz of Sunday, October 14, 1962, Anne Braith-
waite, Jim Stacy, Bob Gerhard, Barbara Tauster, 2nd Dennis Phillips left B
1ot with Jim Fox driving. A stop was made at Judy Roger's house where Anne
joined Judy and Sidney Smith who drove to the rocks & few minutes later.

A few climbs were made on Begimmer's crack and Nubbin Face. Paul
Gerhard and Tom Pearce arrived independently at the rocks about this time.
Then there was Jam BoX. Paul made it. Any further comment on the struggles
which took place here could get very long. At least we got plenty of practe
jce falling and belaying.

Everyone got home somewhere between 3 and 5 o'clock.

Cost of trip: 6 to 12 hours of study time.

: by Dennis Phillips

George Washington Cave-Dead Dog Cave, January 6, 1963

After a slight delay due to an attempt to help the Ski Club (in the
person of Paul Gerhard) get started on its (his) trip to Skyline Ski area,
Ann Schreitz (on her first cave trip) and Mike Levie 1left 9 lot about 7:30
on the morning of January 6, 1963, with Dennis Phillips driving.

The first stop was George Washington Cave. Directions received in
Charlestown made finding the cave quite easy, and a copy of Davies made
finding George Washington's signature likewise easy.

Then on to Middleway to knock over one more 1ittle one (Dead Dog Cave)
before going on to the main objective of the trip, Jones Quarry Cave., Three
stops on the way to Leetown each led to information as to where else to stop
to ask for more information. The clue which ultimately eracked the mystery
as to the location of Dead Dog Cave was obtained from a customer in a
grocery store in Leetown. He tcld us that it was on the farm of Emerson
Brown. From Mr. Brown we got directions to the cave, at least to within
a i-mile radius of the entrance, 2 21 hole in the ground. Any attempt to
describe the location of the cave would be futile. The only reason that the
three adventurers on this trip persevered in the search was that they already
had two hours of wasted time behind them and they realized that if they failed
this time they might never again return to Jefferson County (no great loss)e.

After about an hour or more of tromping around in the snow }ooking for
a two-foot hole in the ground, we found ourselves in a flat karst valley.
Deciding to check out some of the sink holes, we came upon an openning in the
side of a low ridge which apparently receives much if hot d11 of the drainage
from the valley. It was subsequently found that this whole ridge is full of
small passages like this one, ore of which, on further examination proved to
be the ever-so=-elusive Dead Dog Cave. In the passage which appeared to
drain the valley, Mike tried digging his way forward feet first through a
debris-filled crawlway which led off the bottom of a pite In another such
passage, Dennis took a belay before trying to reach the bottom which proved
to be about 3" below where he had reached without a belay. Anyway, Dead Dog
Cave was found and explored by Amn and Dermis while Mike seroungéd around on
the surface. Turned back by a tight crawlway, the Madventurous spirit® wound
up following Ann to the rest of the cave. It proved to be 1little more tham
a ypumber of fissure passage: aopnected by many gmall crawlss It was not worth
the trip. The quarry trip wes zbandoned and the group veturned to campus
about 6:00 PM. ‘

Price of the trip: $1.00

Maps used: USGS Vartinsburg quadrangle, ESSO 4-state.

by Dennis Phillips
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Grapevine Cave Trip 10/27-29/62

Cn Friday about 7 P.M. Anne MrﬂluH”ﬁluc, Bill Taylor, Dick Sanforc o
Jim Fox, and James Spears, DEK ﬁ’OEG““”ﬁlp% left in the honorable steed, Microbus,
driven >v Paul Cerhard for the area of #ozmh3:“W, West Virginia. Tae OVTpO“G of 1
tflp was to photograph cavers in action and take pictures of me formotions in sorme
of the rore besutiful non-commercizlized caves. The article was to be published in
the megazine replacing the Old Line. In prepsration for the 115 ft. drop into the cave,
James had gotten permission for us to use Cole Fieldhouse on Thurs. for rappelling &
prussiking pr&CulceS. Ropes were rigged from the cenber catwalk and we rappelled with
the use of carabiner seat slings and a chest safely.

Friday night was spent in a roadside park %o the tune of 10° weather. In the
¢orn_Wf3 we decided to see Patton Cave, since we had hesrd that the Baltimore Grotto
was to be in Grapevine on Saturday. Eo nade ours elvec known to the owner of Patton, who
asked us to come in and sign a registry and asked us to let him know when we were out.
Patton Cave is in a large sink, the entrance being reached by dropoing down 50 ft. at a
35% angle. The passages are larre sever papsages, relatively flat floor, and very little
mid, except in the back where some of us more advenbturous types found seversl crawlvays
The cave im interesting and also has a few formations.

From here we went on to Lewisburg and thence to Grapevine. (For future reference,
VMr. Lindsey is the owner and he appreciates being checked with. ) We found that the
Baltimore Grotto had not even gone in yet (5:3 Jr} so ve set up camp and had dinner.
After dimmér we fixed a large fire and Jlm.h“do a 7”r~e pot of "Terrapin Tea', which
was delicious and alsc hot, and we sat around the fire singing songs like the little
old ladies, and Micheal, and John B. Sails and drifiting our tea. About 10, we were fed
up with this pasttime and went to bed. Severzl of our light sleepers were woken by cries
of help! from the Balt. Grot., but otherwise the night was uneventful.

In the morning, we began to get ready for our descent. Roves were tested and a
rulley rigged above the hole, being suspended separately from 3 trees. One end was tied
to the front bumper of Microbus, while the other end of the rope slid through a cara-
biner to 3 lopes comprising a seat sling. Jim was the first to descend to tewst the rig
and see how it felt. Bill had brought zlong tuwo hpmﬂy;talkje B one of which Jim toolk
dovn, while Bill held the other over the hole and talked to Jim. Upon discovering that he
could not be heard when away from the hole, Jim suggested that ws £ind a wire to let into
the hole. This was done, it was found thal one could be heard almost anywhere in the big
room. A1l of us went in except Bill & Paul vho stayed oubt to help us oub & drive the bus,
respectively. Those of us inside helped James take pictures, took pictures of our o”ﬁ, or
explored the cave, as did the Cave Rat (dick). After Anne, Dick, & John had come up, Bill
and Paul went do«n, with Dick driving the bus. The ride uwp and down was thrilling a a
real joy, also rather easy since we had just to git there and communicate our various
wishes to those below, who would transmit to the top. Thus, one could go faster or slower

devending on how mmuch one liked being suspended at the end of a rope. We left the cave

péte about 6 FM, Sunday and stopped to thank lMr. Lindsey, at which time Jim remembered a
hole in the fence and asked if it was supposed to be like that. Mr. Lindsey said no, so
Iim & Pau_ went back to fix it.

out 9 P, we stopped in Clifton T*‘o:ﬂ’r'e, W.Va. for dlﬁne . LucVilj, we found a real
"cavers" regtavrant, similar to the Star in Franklin, where we gob inexpensive good f00d.
It is on the right side of the street going Horth, but I disremember the name. The only
casuality of the whole trip was a big, white, pointed—eared rabbit vho placed himgelf in
the middle of the road and was hit with a very loud THUNK!! Poor rabblit. We arrived in
the College Park area about 2 AM and since Paul had to deliver everyone to their dwelling
places, he got home about 3 A

Food for the trip was individual and gas was about $1.50. Maps used were USGS
White Sulphur Springs 15' and Roneceverte 15'.

Submitted by Anne Braithwaite
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. few cavers, but few carbide marks ..."

Fourth Trail Clearins Trip 11/3-4/62

Having promised to keep one of the Horth Vountain Trails clear, the TTC has made
1 reconnaissance trip and 3 clearing trips. Each trip has been fouled by inclément
weather. The latest was no different. Linda Hobbs, Anne Braithwaite, Jim Fox, Tom
Pearce, John Reich, Jim Stacy, Bill Taylor & Mrs. Taylor, our chaperone, met on 1 Lot
Friday evening at 7 PM and everyone, with the exception of Fox, Tom & John,went on to
IW D.C. to pick up Judy Rogers & Sidney Smith and thence to a Safeway on Rt. 123 in
Va. Here we met the other group, vwho had given up waiting for Joe Ennis who was collecting
CD's for us to used

Upon arrival, Judy, Linda, Fox & Stacy insisted on a fire and while most of us
ate some hotdogs and drank Fox's coffee (BAH), Judy and Linda preferred their ovaltine
and blueberry pie. After our midnight snack, Judy, Linda, & Annie attempted to sing a
song which was composed on the way, which was stolen for the most part from "Mountain
De@". There was a verse for almost all of the old members in the club. « . Soon after
the termination of this humorous harmony, a free-for=-all ensued, Linda, Judy & Annie
standing most of the rest of the group. Stacy, generazlly, at the bottom of the pile,
képt yelling, "I'm on top! Of gcourse, I'm on top!" Naturally, with their superior in-
tellect, etc.,etc., the girls won.

In the morning, we breakfasted on stew and banana-orange juice, except for John

' who had corned beef hash and Linda & Judy who had blueberry pie and ovaltine. We

packed and left for the other end of the trail. When we left, it was snowing. It con=-
tinued to snow all day, making those of us who were unprepared for snow,extremely
chilling. We cleared about 2-3 miles of trail before returning to the cars and lunching
on anything handy, which varied from hot soup and apple juice to Triskits with ham
spread & ovaltine. Some of the hardy members of the crew 1it the Primus & heated soup
while the rest of us reposed in the Taylor's family bus. After lunch we departed -
somewhat wet and cold = for College Park. We arrived in College Park about 9 PM. Gas

~was about 75¢ and food about #1. Maps: Wardensville 15' and Edinburg 15!, Va.

Submitted by Judy Rogers

Notes The trail still needs considerable clearing. We have not yet completed the
initial clearing of the whole trail. On this trip, we cleared much of the larger
stuff off the trail, leaving smell laurel bushes which grow in the middle &L the
trail. Tt is still the middle section of the 7 mile trail which needs to be
clearedy the club has cleared from L to 5 miles to the present date.

NEWS FROM TOWA: A letter from Pemny and Marlin Rickey to all fellow TTC'ers. First,
thanks for the Xmas card and to Stacy, "it took me a month to finish the Adirondack
trip report. You'd meke a good author of something." During the Christmas holidays,
Penny & Marlin went cave exploring near Steuben, Wisconsin. Having talled to a farmer
who assured them of a cave in a certain revine, they each took opposite gides of the
ravine and made zigzags searching forthe cave. Marlin accidently found it by making
a zig longer than he thought he should. The cave, a small sink hole on the side of a

_steep hill, went down at approx a 35° angle, and was about 3-7 fi. high and perhaps

100 long. They saw a few small leads which didn't look promising & decided to check
them out at a later date, since they were prepared for looling, not exploring. They
also checked out another cave, Bear Cave. "The opening again was in a shallow sink
going down at spprox. a 45° angle with steam rising from ite The first thing that
happened was that my glasses got steamed up. So after removing them we cautiously

-entered the cave. Inside, the cave opedied up to a fair-sized room 30' X 40! approx,

and meybe 20! or more hizh. There seemed to be two levels - the upper one pinching

out to a small muddy crawlway and the lowers opening into a room even larger than the
entrance room. This room also "seemed" to have a couple of small leads. But being late
we decided to return later to finished exploring it. The cave shoved signs of quite a

From the Secretary. <:E;




Thanksgiving Trip
Nov. 24-25, 1962

Y
i

Plans were now for a two day hike leaving Friday night and returning
Sunday. Jim Stacy, Anne Braithwaite, Bob Gerhard, Dennis Phillips,. and Bill
Teylor left Friday at 7 PM and arrived in the area of Priest Min. about midnight.
We carped at the mouth of Crabitree Creeck where there was a roadside table. It
wes a warm night of about 35°. Hardboiled eggs, sausage and fried apples were
for breakfast. ‘

We drove hack along the South Fork of the Tye River, through the thriving
cormunity of Nash, to the start of the hike. The Appalachian Trail crosses
Rt. 56 about a mile north of Tyro. The troil, leading southwest, begins a 3,000 ft.
climb. About 1/3 of the way up we crossed Cripnle Creek; being the last water
until that night. It was a late start, yet we managed to reach the swmit of the
Priest by 1:00. Here we had cheese, crackers, kool-aid and balogna for lunch.

Tre altitude of The Priest is 4056 £t. Stacy and Bill searched for the
triansuiation markers, but found only two rocks with holes in them. VWhether
there were no brass merkers or merhaps soreone has tampered with them is uncertain.

The view along the trail and’on top revealed excellent visibility of the inss
Massies Mill 2nd surrounding areas. Large rock faces were noticed on the south-
east face on Pinnacle Ridge. A

About a mile down from the top the Little Priest Trail intersects the
Appalachian Trail. A short distance south on this trail led us to a shelter.
It was decided te spend the night here since the nearest water in a convienent
place for a circuit hike was four miles farther. Packs were left at the shelter
and a hike talken down the road about i miles Lo Crabbree Creel. :

Tor dinner we had a deliciocus meal of beans and hotdogs. (Anne hates hot—
dogs.) We went to bed early; about 7 PM. Everyone slept outside in the leaves.
Bob and Bill heard an owl; whereas Dennis and Stacy were tormented by a noisy
leat, till Dennis got up and tore it down. All vag silent now. The Temrperature
was interesting, at 6 P it began dropping about 4  every 10 mimutes; finally
leveling off at 280, Therefore Anne set up an oscillation--of 2cps. While
Dennis, in order to keep his wool liner warm, nearly ran out of matches. Wext
morning it was 24°.

Corn beef hash made a tremendous brealfast. It snowed, during breakfast,

eavins less than & inches on the ground. We hiked south til we joiuned the

sad leadins into Cox Creek Velley. We followed the road as far as possible.

nce there is no trail as shown on the topo, we hiked cross-country til we

. +the Cox Creek Road. There are many vines (suitable for nonkeys) and cascades
1~ Cox Creek making it a worthwhile hike. We hiked down the Cox Creek Rond,

+1

55 a stony backyard of a farm, Stacy enjoyed chatting with the farmer's
and dog and noticing the great abundance of medel T Ford tree saws. It
short hike along Ri. 56 back to the car. Even though a short hike, all the
were out for a Sunday drive to church. We ate lunch at the car and arrived

campus about 6 PM. Cost per person—$2.90. Map: Vesuvius 15', Virginia.

By Bill Teylor
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Second Fieldnouse Cave lMapping Trip-
Nov. 30-Dsc, 2, 1302
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Jerry liettles, Dici Sanford, and Jim Fox returnesd to Fieldhouss
Cave on the weekend of Hov. 30 with four others; Barbara and Kay Lauster,
John Reich, and Dennis Phillips along only by virtue of their assoclation

with the Terrapin Trail Club ol tne University of HMaryland.
The eave was entercd aboub nson saturday, Fox using a French foot
s :

3
rappel, thz rest using conventiontional metnods. Progress was made
concerning knowledgze of the cave right from the start. Fox made a third
cormection with "A" passage fron the entrance pit(In addition to the two
previously knowm to exist.). This connection 1s made about 25' south of
the nearest of the other two. The aulthor knouws nothing more of it than
that it is difficult enough not to merit any further mention. :

John, Jerry, and Demnis explored rather thoroughly in the dome pit
which opens up aboubt 50' south of the connection of the entrance pit with
mat passage. (It is the hole in the base of the wall in this pit which
leads to the rest of the cave.) No other passage was found off of this
pit.

The trip from here back past mri1lipeid Alley" was routine. Once
back at the pit where the cat skeleton was found however, it again got
interesting. After digging through a hole in the sloping flow

fe o

tone floor
which rises sheeply upwards to the ceiling southwest of the pit and the
point where the cat skeleton was found, the zuthor ntered a virgin

keyhole passage (from the top of the keyhole) on the order of 3 or L

high. After about 15' the crawl which forms the top of the keyhole connects
with the lowsr part of the keyhole. At this point, an intersection with

a side nassage which becomes vertical after only about 2' creats a small
room (8'-6'-41). The vertical passage Fills with rounded pebbles and mud
about 9' from the floor of the roon The keyhole continues for no more

than 15' past this room where il s in 2 close-down after intersecting

LG end
two more very short, dead end side passages.
The most important find of all was a large room found by Dick, also
o} the passage through which the

in the vieinity of this pit. By following
Ty

cat skoleton appears to have Deen wisl came upon & room on the order

('P\
i
o
=

e I
o o

of 36 or k@' high in which mors such ns were found. The room is
develoﬁéf”hlong a fissure which continues steeply upward at the end of the
room., Jim made a difficult climb at the end of this room and continued
upward to the point where he discovered a viscous mass tentatively identified
as a grape{Vitis sp. L.). A survey to this point from the origin of
miillipeid Alley" led the group later to s cink hole which has since been
checked out(Dec. 15-16) and so far has not connected. It does however open
into o cave(Since named tStuckey's") about Z0' long.
Yo surveying was done in m1illipeid Alley" but Diek and John dis-
appeared heére for quite some time. Their report bears out what has been
said bhefore: it goes. Barbara and Kay learned how to prussic under
Dennis! instruction at the 50' pit; then Dernis and John learned how
under the more expert instruction of Jim and Jerry.
Typical Fieldhouse fun was had by all after returning from the cave
about 10:00 Saturday night. Sunday morning Was spent in a general westing
of time, plus about 1 hour speit surveying on the surface abovo Ileldhousse
ave. A number of sinkholes were Tound and plotted 'with respect to the cave.
The group was back st the University by about 3.00 Sunday night--Only
about 6 or 7 hours behind schedule.

: fully submitigd,
L S é\@ e
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Dr. Axley's Cabin Trip - 19/4-5/62

On Saturdey morning Inga Stellmecher, Linda Hobbs, Jim Fox, Tom Pearce, Jim
Stacy and Joe Tonkin met in 1 1ot for the anmaal pilgrimage to Dr. Axley's cabin
at Scientist's Cliffs, Md. After stopping for groceries, We eventually arrived
and unloaded our gear.

Upon arriving ot the cold cabin (Dr. Axley's son vas husily engaged in cutting
a hole in the roof), we ate lunch and then headed for the beach. After walking up
the beach quite a way the boys decided to vuild a dam across a emell streem flowing
into the bay. It wasn't a good dam and cuickly sprung ceveral leaks, but it looked
impressive. (Sa¥, wann't there an engineer or two in the group?) With ‘the exception
of Tom, who went canoeing, =ill drove out th the Axley farm.

Of prime interest was a large pig in the process of being hutchered. lone of
us had ever seen this vefore and we all watched-fascinated-as +the carcass vas first
dipped in boiling water, then scraped and hung to cool and drain. The intestines,
ete. were removed; the body propped open and left over nicht.

In the meantime the Axley's 2 horses were rounded up and pressed into service.
Unfortunately, most of the group did not know how to ride. That some people don't
know the difference between a trot and a canter is rather apalling to thig aunthor!

Oh well, at least Tom managed to look guite nochalsnt as his horse thundered to the
varn irmediately after being mounted. Ay

On returning to the cabin there was a prief delay while dinner was prepared
and Mrss Axdey explained the intricacies of an electric stove to +he uninitiated.
After a meal of pork chops in onion soup, peas, rice, galad, &tc., the Axdeys
brought out the traditional "Welcome Tra3l Club Cake'. As usual, it was huge and
delicious. After the meal, there wvas a brief discussion as to who was to have the
honor of being a Skerpa in order to do the dishes., Who finally ended up doing them,
boys? The nSherpas" had successfully revolted and declared themselves non-Sherpas
from this time hence. '

The beach was then revisisted along with peneral gooffing-off. . A grotesque
hand sticking up out of the sand proved to be an interesting and eeriefind-funmy
that Joe shoutd just happen ‘to shine the light on it out there in the middle of no-
where., On returning +to the cabin everyone played Hearts except Fox who was learning
to play Chess ond finally around 1:30ish we went to sleep.

The next morning, Dr. Axley treated us a1l to a delicious breakfast of pancakes
with several types of home grown honey. While everyone rolled up their hedrolks,
.plans were made for the morning's schedule. First, was targe practice as Joe had
brought along 2 .221g and Tom his cannon. The Axdey's lent us two. pistols and we were
off. All those beer cans in Joe's car were good targets. After putting holes in every
can in sight, and using g1l the armunition, we headed for the farm to watch the
setual butchering of the hog. Finally we returned to the cabin, packed our geaT, and
after a ainceretthank you to the Axidys, we head vack to College Park. As we neared
Woshington, it ctarted to snow and the temperature dropped congiderably. Unfortunately
it stopped snowing by the time we arrived, so the hoped for snowstorm didn't raterialize.

Tn surmary, bhe Axleys were wonderful and although this was not one of the TTCls
more strenuous trips, everyone had a great time. P.S. The Axley's cabin has been
dubbed "The Old Meade Hall" in honor of the mead they had made from gupplus honey.

Tt was deliciousl! ‘ '
qubmitted by Linda Hobbs

HEY, did you know thats .
The Appalachian.ﬁountains were made of marine sediments and were folded during
the Cretaceous period? : '
Only one cave in West Virginia is kmown to be developed in shale?
A yak is male and a nak is femele, both of which support the Sherpa economy?
Great Falls was ab one time located near Georgetown, 16 miles from its present
location and that in several thousand years, the fails will be gone?

From the chronicles ofazzgéélj ;7Zz{fL£/?le££/?4-J
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Christmas Trip to the Pittsbursh Grotto Fieldhouse
near Seneca Caverns, West Virginia

Several cars were taken to the'Fieldhouse by TTC members immediately after Xmas.
DJennis Phillips left about 11 AM Wed. with Barbara & Kay Lauster, while Jim Fox left at
6 71 that day with John Reich, Kathy McAdams, and Pete Grant. Thurs. afternoon, everyone
with the exception of Fox went to Sinnit and about 5 PM Amne Braithwaite, Bill Taylor &
Jim Stacy arrived. Plans were made by the 3 boys to sleep in Schodlhouse Cave that night
_ & then explore it on Friday. ' ' ; ;

The next morning after considerable running around, Annie, Dennis, Barb, Kay, Kathy,
Pete and 3 boys from MITOC went caving south of Franklin to Trout and New Trout. Appar-
ently the coordinates of the 2 caves are wrong in Davies for the map shows them as being
in the pass while in reality they are north of it. The first cave to be explored was Ilew
Trout which is located in a small limestone outerop furthest from the pass. The cave is
developed along a diagonal joint and is quite dusty. Trout Cave is to +the right as one
faces the river and can be seen from the road. The entrance is quite large. Pete, vho was
the first to reach the cave, showered everyone with snowballs from a projecting rock as
they climbed the icy rocks to the cave. Most people upon reaching solid ground, retoliated
by bombarding Pete. Trout Cave is big, interesting and dusty. Leaving John, Gery, Barb &
Dennis to follow a stream passage, Kay, Amne, Kathy & Pete returned to the entrance being
frightened several times by hearing the yellow dragon who inhabits the cave. While Kay &
Amme made their way down the rocks, Pete stood on the rock in a vulture-type position &
yelled "GLOWER, GLOWER, GLOWERI" Being rather huncry and anxious to get to the car, Kay
rade a quick slide down the hill in the snow. Pete'followed with "wrath & vigor" ending
his wrath by losing some blood & flesh on the pavement., Back at the Fieldhouse, we found
ourselves the only inhabitants & we ate dinner & then sat about the stove, reading & dis-
cussing the day's trip. About 8, a familiar honking was heard & Bill, Stacy and Fox
arrived looking very tired after their 12 hour exploreation of Schoolhouse. We all retired
about 10:30, but were woken about 1:30 when Jim Hays, Sue Young, Mary Martin, and Dick San-
ford arrived.

On S8at. Mary, Anne, Bill & Stacy, along with the MIT boys went to Cave Hollow Cave.
After finding the road which f&llows the railroad, we parked by the foot bridge & nut on
our caving clothes. The farmer who lives across the river was very friendly, guiding us
to the trail. The hike up to the cave was accompanied by heavy rain, socaking us completely.
Once in the cave, we followed the stream to a place where it branched & instead of turning
right,ve vent straight. Stacy, Anne & Bill decided to turn back to continue in the main
passage. Stacy tried to get to Mary, but was unsuccessful, so we turned back. THe passage
turned left and entered a stoopway leading to a crawlway. Above the cravlway is a sign:
"Enter". The crawlway ends at the stream & from there we locked for more out sisns so as to
avold the 4000 Ft. crawlway which begins here. We found an upper level and then a tight
squeezeway going upward to breakdown. Upon reaching the Arbegast entrance, we hiked back to
the car and waited for Mary for about 45 min. Upon entering the Fieldhouse that night, a
branewpardy was in full swing with freely-flowing wine & the traditional game of traversing
the fieldhouse. Also that day Sue, Bays, & John took a hike on North Fork Mtn.

On Sun. Hays, Sue, John, Fox, Pete & Kathy took off for Spruce Kriob with the idea of
making a 2 day hike to the Knob. However, it was very cold & the group deéided they weren't
fully prepared & so returned. Anne, Bill & Stacy visited Hoffman School & Sinnit(Stacy ex—
plored the connection between Simnit & Thorm Mtn.), while Dennis & Co. went home. At the
Fieldhouse was another party, organized by Ham, 21though many people retired early.

Cn Mon. another attempt was made on Spruce Knob with Hays, Fox, Pete, Dick & Stacy who
planned to stay the night and Kathy & Sue going for the day. John, Anme & Bill remained at
the Fieldhouse where they cleaned out the stove & cleaned up the place. Sue & Kathy came
back about 5 & we had dimner. New Years was uneventful., We stayed up until 12 to hear the
dynamite which the bops planned to set off on the knob. We never heard it since they went to
bed at 6 and didn't get up til 84M. They came back about 2:30 and after cleaning up the
Fieldhouse, Anne, Bill & Stacy left about 4, the others leaving soon after.

By Anne Braithwaite



Sinnit - Dec. 27, 1962 | .

Shortly after noon on Thursday, Dec. 27, 1962, a group consisting of '
Kathy lMcAdams from Pennsylvania, 2arbzra and Kay Lauster, Pete Grant,

Johri Reich, and Dennis Phillips of the TTC, stumbled in the unbroken snow
on the northeast flank of Thorn Mt. and eventually came upon Sinnet Cave.

Dennis lost the rest of the groun when they ”tO?UGQ to tetroll the cable

ladder carried by Kay., Only alfter finding the Long Room and returning ‘to

the entrance and then returning once more to the Long Room znd once more

to the entrance, did he becoms renited with the rest of the group who

had temporarily lost the com 5 while missing the Long Room and finding'a

waterfall. With Dennis as guide, ' » went to the object of its

eysloration, the Long Room. The z juickly explored, the connection
with Thorn Mt. Cave missed, and er chute used as a quick exit,

Tne Juncture of ths saltoeter ‘the other passage to the Long

i

. Room 1is marked by the symbol | on the northeast wall near the top of the
passage. The group returned to the Fieldhouse after dark.
Sinnet is found by parking on the Simnet School-Johnstowm road Just
before it C“ooses TleexufJ Creek heading southeast. ‘Heading southeast
on tne scuth side of W thO“ﬁ Creek, follow the cresk for about 50t

and then turn rﬂth and ascend the ridge. Sinnet Cave is in a small
outcrop of roci about 60’ above creek level. The map used is U.S.C.S.
Circleville quadrangle.
Blovhole -.Dec. 28-29, 1962
By 1:00 on the ni ght of Friday, Dec. 28, 1962, the six members bf the
first Blowhole trip had split up, Ron, Ron, 2 ob from Pittsburgh aband~-
onﬂnﬂ Blowhole in favor of lystie, and Kay, John, and Dennis of ITC
”“¢0w1-3 it in favor of the barn by the Fieldhouse. By this time the

.
" 0,
td

group L:ad spent two hours wanderines along timber ridge, not even knowing
o i L ; (= =} N : (=
the way back to the car. A4is guide for the trip, Dennis takes full credit.

Saturday morning, Kay Lauster, Dennis Phillips,_ and Barbara Lauster
of thé TTC, plus Bob, Ron, and Ron from Pittsburgh, and Dave Miller from
t a o

Wew York, returned inity of Blowhole and, with much

help from a local farmwife, found the cave inside of 20 minites. This
latter met hod of finding Blowhole comes highly recommended as opposed to
wandering around blindly for two hours. Anyway, directions to the cave

are somewhat complex.
The group. fellowed the stream passage upstream for about 1500! after
which it ended in a tight winding crawl. About 50! short of this crawl
the stream leaves the main passage.. For about 50 or 60!, the stream passage
ﬁs a crewlway. Bob went ahead here while the others, feeling that it
might not be worth the trouble of getting soaking wet. Ron &ndiBarbara

FOAWOEe and when they got out of hearing range, Dennis @id also.
Xay, JHVE and the other Ron remainéd behind and did some more exploration
short of -the wel passage. ' The low crawl eventually opens up into another

. large passage very much like the first. This continues for another 10007,

becoming progressively more generously supplied with formations. Toward

he end, the formations became so dense that they formed an obstacle
TN =

for the party .of four. Finally the passage closed. out completely with
formations, the only opening beine mlotaer lou ¢rawl under a Tlowstone

ledze u“ re the stream came in. This passage may open up again, but L=
no one had the nerve to sug'eot Tinding out t“lS trip. The party returned
to the passage where the other three were still waiting, and all seven 1eft

the cave and eventually s»rur"lea back %to the cars where they got out of
wet clothes and in to soretmln less wet for uhe drive back to uuv‘
Tieldhouse. Blowhole Cave is on USGS Onego, r. Va quadrangle,
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=" Serester Break Trip - 2/1/63 - 2/3/63

At a very cold 7 AM on Friday, Jim Stacy, Betty Armerman, and Aldo Mazella pulled
out of 1 Lot. The first objective was to pick up Judy Rogers and Linda Hobbs at Judy's
house and then take off for a 3 day trip to Secton Cabin. Another earldad was to leave
in the evening. We left Judy's house at 8:15. That was the first time. Several miles later
& casual inquiry about the key to the cabin brought 1) a choke from Judy, & 2) a guick
return to her house. Finally, we were on our avay as a light snow began to fall.

Three major stops were involved along the way. 4 quick stop in a supermarket was
rade, where, considerately, we decided against aking the cashier for 5 separate checks,
Our lunch stop in Luray undoubtedly left vivid impressions on at leagt 2 tovmspeople, For
instance there was the waitress who politely inquired, "Will there be anything rore?" and
was ret with a request for an aspirin and a bottle of catsup. Then a stern-faced man
mangged to step out of his car squarely into the path of a large juicy snowball intended
for Stacy. We left soon thereafter. Cur last stop was a a stable in Harrisonberg where
the horses used in a summer carp at which Linda and Judy have been counselors are
quartered. After watching the three sirls ride, Courageous Stacy and Fearless Aldo de-
cided they would give it a try. Shortly therea’ter Aldo discovered a very sneedy method
of dismounting from a gatloping horse.

By 4 o'clock we reached the beginning of the trail to the cabin. Following Stacyls
lead, we paclked for three miles through snow, usually ranging from 6-12 incles in depth.
Occasional drifts were up to the lknees. Majestically snow-dusted and ice-covered ever-
greens lined the trail. Two hours later, just as it was getting dark enoush to discourage
following the trail, we reached the cabin. Temperature outside - 200 Fo; temperature
inside - 22°F,

With the aid of Stacy's Coleman lantern and stove, plus a ready supply of wood, we
soon had light, a good dinner, and the beginning of a warm cabin. A democratic vote de-
cided the boys would do the dishes. At 4 AM, sometime after we had turned in, Demnis
Phillips artived followed by Barbara and Kay Lauster, Dick Sanford & Tom Pierce,

A steady drizzle persisted almost all day Saturday, discouraging extended hiking.
Picture taking, snow battling and gathering firewood claimed the first part of the day.
Late in the afternoon Dennis and Betty decided to hike to Ramsey's Draft, two miles avay.
The rest of the group engaged in various other forms of exercise to keep warm. Although
arriving back after dark, the 2 hikers did so without assistence. Several felt that
Dennis had not lived up to his tradition. After dinner were several more short hikes.
Beassemble later with the cabin thermometer reading 70° and a chotee between sassafras
tea or Ovaltine, we let the time slip by. '

A vigorous blanket fight arocused us to a windy, but wonderfully blue-slkyed morning.
The snowy world sparkled, dazzling to the eye. After cleaning, packing, and teking in-
ventory, & recording our stav in the log, we headed back for Rt. 250. Dennis chose to go
the long way, down to Ramsey's Draft and out the fire road, Hext to strike out were Kay,
Barbara, Dick, Tom, & Betty. They chose a leisurely pace, stopping frequently to breathe
in the beauty of the woods, the snow, and the wave upon wave of distant powdered ridges.
The sun shone: the world was, for once, a very peaceful and lovely place to be. ‘

Finally, we all met at the ears, stiff, sore, and chilled, but happy. See You at
Trail Club!

Individual Cost: $2.00 (group food) # $1.50 (meals on ‘the road) # $1.20 (cabin)

$1.60 (gas) equals a total of $6.30. ‘

Submitted by,
‘Betty Ammerman




