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A LETTER FROM THE PRESIDENT:

For a new administration to
start a new era in the elub, I
nsan only visuallize success belnf
generated by much intial effort
put forth by not only the officers
out aleo the by the members of
the Mounteineering Club. As Dan
Lynch and other past officers have
8aid, we are not meant to do ev-
erything, but only to act as an
osrganization and directing energy.
We need your ideas(no matter how
aonventional or outlandish) and we
need your participation. The U.C,
¥.C, would not exist without 1ts
members.

The more people participate, the

more each individual of the Club
will axperience increased group
Energy,

rees and heppiness. Let us all

8tep down off our social and car-
g2ar pedastals and open our hearts
to all,

= The wvehiele to a friendly and
open atmasphera.
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MEETINGS

During the Summer Quarter the
U.C.Mountaineering Club will held
its meetings every Wednesday ln
room 605 Swift Hall at 7:¢30FN.

Discussion of past trips, plans for
upcoming trips, and lectures on the

out-of=-doors are the normal fare.
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THE GOOSE DOWN CGAZETTE

The GDZ isthe official publication

of the University of Cincinnat ,

In this group energy each
of us will find strength, together-

My greatest dream for the
ig to see more participation

##CTUB"S OFFICERS B2-03%*

Fresident; Fletch Andrews B61-3404
V.Fresident; Tom Bailey 771-6063
Treasurer) Brenda DomingusB6l-3404
Equip.Manager; Greg RolfashB1-0640
Libtrarian; Mike Davis 522-6176
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## QTR CORVEHTION &
in Wild, Wonderiul West Virginia

How does one begin deseribing
the praaibllities exlateant at the
erazicat party in the Daat, occcur=-
ing September 2 - 5, OTR (014
Timera Reunlon), & caving (but not
exoluded te) function has been go-
ing on for years,

One fee (max $15) entitles you
te clmpgbﬂund facilltiea, scds,
beer (55 kega), conteats & prizes,
flea markets, Sauna's & showers,
gecializing, partying, acocident
Insuranece, and mest of all FUNILL
Worth montianing: The convention ila

loested in an area so rich with nat-
ural beauty and aetivitisa, that ens

afnemld nat mies 1t.

Senece Hecks is under a U0 min.

The Otter Creek Wildernsss
White weter raft-
ing and othep water sports can bDe
enjoyed throughout Weat Vip,
a8 caving goss 1t 13 & mere walk fo
the undeprground.

driva,

For info. on this unique happen=

ing Sept, 25, contaet eithor the
Wbunteinsering Club or Cave Club,
Spoelifies con be gottan from,
Doc Dougherty 475=
or
A . [ i
Fletch Andrews Edl;%ﬁ&h**;q-r
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COVER PHOTOGRAFH CREDIT

Larry Bortner snapped this shot

Mountaineering Club and is publish- af himgelf and eur belovaed Cindy

ed at least snea during the quarter,Schmid on a recent trip to the White

Any reproduction of artiecles in
this publiecation is freely given

for the private and educational use Cindy's adventures in the Nerth East
Send any articles, turn to page 9 to their tale entit-

of 1lts readers.
letters or inquires to:

Mountains in New Hampshire.
For the details on Larry's and

led " Glady and Herbert."

Editer/Goosa Down Gazette

Fhillip A. Coombs
2245 Victor
Cineinnati, OH 45219

Mt. Rainier trip etill cpen, contact

Phillip at 521-T762%.
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IF 70 "SFIDER HILL"
By: Don Speller

. the many untold storiss
of the UCMC is when Gary Goodman,
an exmember of the club, and I went
far an svernight trip to Adams Coun
ty. Sinece camping there wasn®'t ex-
actly legal, we went to the base of
an obesoure hill and set up camp ,
whieh' eensigted of a tarp and sleep
ing bags, The night was spent plea
gantly free of mosquitoes but my
thoughts soon turned from the thoug
ht af thelack nf insects.

We aweke te annther interesting
quest, ppiders. I could see the
»1tlime af about a dogen en the out
~ide of the tarp. Another had form
#’ a web on the pole that held up
e tarp. I pulled a few outoof my
Fi.oes and sleeping bag. One mimick
2u a large ant to distract enemies.
My favordte was a grey jumping spi-
dar that refused to move displte my
probing with a stick, Later, anoth
ar movad too eclose and the grey one
lunged forward for an early morning
treakfast, Thyge were dozen of dif
ferent types, large and small all
ocver, Gary and T promptly named
th spot " Spider Hill.,"

When I think about that trip; 1
wonder, people fear spideras. Of
tarw it is cause of the many myths
and misinformation about them. Leg-
ends depiect spiders as gods that
ruzh fthe men across the sky or lit-
wle DoATS ihat killg people and an-
lmtaa oy dropplng from their webs
gl Ltivang into your brains, Stor-
iag tell of spiders plagues that
wiped out towns and charms and po-
tions made from their weba, But,
orly some of these stories have any
~truth in them. It is true that spi
ders were -used as weapons in palace
court murders and webs have boen
uged to patch wounds and induce in-
tozieation Ly smoking them, IN med
ern times eniders are used in lab-
ratory experinents and spider silk
ie used in optical equipment becaus
it is perfectily straight.

TUE GURELS

By seperating fact from fiction
we can get a true picture of the
spiders. All spiders are polson=
ous, but only scme can kill a man.
They are all pedators and must eat
live animals, The poison kills
and partially digest the victim.
Since spiders have no chewing mouth
parts .- ,the victim must be digest
ed into a "soup", this is done by
the spider injecting a enzyme into
ite food and then the spider suck-
ing out the insides. With this in
mind it is easy to see why most
spiders are harmless to man. Most
are to small to even puncture mans
skin with their fangs and since
fange are used to catch food,man
is seldom the target. However ,
the fangs serve another functlon,
protection, This is what brings
man and spiders ints conflict.

There are only a few truly dan-
gerous spiders in the United States
and one is the Black Widow. It is
found throughout the country; and
ig commonly found in old wood piles
buildings, outhouses, and other
neglected places Usually shy they
are not prone tcﬁaita unless pro-
voked, The bite causes pain, swel-
ling, chills, vomiting, convulsion
and sobetimes death, Unfortunately
normal procedure for sphiter bites
don't apply for spider bites since
the reaction is instantaneous.Cold
packs sometimes help slow down the
process, The only real cure is
prompt medical attention and mass
narcetics to ease the pain. Black
Widows are easily identified by
the large black abdomen with its
red or brown hourglaess markin%.
They often live in groups andfform
scattered irregular webs.

Another less common spider is
the Brown Recluse, 4 flat brown
gpide# with long lege and charact-
erigtic violin shape on the back
of ite head. Ussally shy, they run
when diaturbed but will bite 1T
provoked, Unliked the Black Widow
both the male and female are dang-
eroug. The hitq_is often cnly an
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Fle=t, but seon inflae-
gnd vhen & sunken
Tha wvictum dis-
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plavs ciuiiln, nousea, prein, end swe-
at:ry. Alihsugh the blte 1p seldom

fautsiy 1% oon leave & pernanant ecar
Toiqu the glze of a silver dollar to

£ ertire limb being affocted. The
Tirown Rocoluse does not form o web
ans uften hldes under rocks and the
bark of traeess. i
tne spider ofton donfused wlth:
hﬁ]hf dangerous 1s thc American Tar-
antila which is usunlly hariloss
dLEL %e its bite lg &oepE ond the f
fact large deoses of vemon are In-
jectad lnto the wound,  The venom
rarely causes moPs “than plhor ir-
ratniion. Tarantulas even pake good
yP#E becoaunse they are so non-agreg-
g Thare are two reszsons why Toar-
aninlag are huﬁfuaed with being dan-
Ez_ruBs Miret i3 becavwse of ~thers
nEmt, *artn*u]a. which refers to the

"COMPLETE OUTFITTERS
FOR THE GREAT OUTDOORS"

Widernaas Experiance + Camp Tralls
Columbia » White S8tag + Diamend
.. Camp T+ Woalrioh « Blagh low

q,nﬂ.zﬂﬂmm GRAR

BACKETACKS & TENTS
OF DISPLAY

GREAT
OUTDOORS

5300 LIGHTHOUBE 8Q. A

FAIRFIELD, OH 48014 - S8

2.8 miles north of =278
an R4}

874-9212

H'npp4*ﬁ, wWilch was given th a
group «F Fulry wolf spiders(which)
locks l,ﬂr 1“9 Terentula) that in-
vaded 1t=Ly L= the gyxwonseenth cen-
turyr, huﬁunlly herriesd, they warn
balievaa Jcz0iVy Tre only oure wne
g dercn, e, fToovenfeile, Lo
ter, tho Amcvican vorgion wis nlpe
narpd The Tarantula. Tut a nove
importent rescson vhey are dearsd
s becaume some of therr apeciss
are -polechoud., The Furel-Neb T
avtuls g vory agzgressive amd iz
desdly, This South Amorlcaa veroh-
on looks just like the kmﬂ“Ju*n
typd, just smaller.

The wvanom of spiders san be ocm=
pared *c. that of anakes. The Elack
Widow, Fenncl=Web Farantvlay  and
the Trown kecluse bitos-ave eboat
fifteen tines dhem:deadly il he
Falta Rettlerw. ‘Zhe brown Reolusc'a
polizon rtays-more:leaalizesd shrahe
t%trphishnﬂs deadly.-A*Banana 5pi-
der nf Scuth Awerigsn ie 370 HUN-
DRED mova depdly than  the rattler,
& Tt ghould be . noted that uc To =n

|.".""|,.-I - o

TLB]
aecident at #Miaml Intermationsl In
the sorly ceventiea that several
Banana Spideis escaped into the
wilds of Firrida endreports have
ghown that it heg spread owt and
now livoa throughout Oentrel and
Southern Fintlda. The Banans Spid-
or is essily identified amd svoided
for it is from 1% to 24 inches long
with large abdomen which is black
with large yallow patch.almost cov-
ering the top of the abdomen. Its
webs are large andgenerslly cirsu-

- par’s The only resl cure for these

bites mre doess of anti-venom and
narcotis for the pain.

Most species of spiders are har-
mless. Web Spidere and Garden Spi-
ders rarely bite and cmuse no ill
geffectes) One group of splders that
cauge more bites than most sre ?HE
ground splders such es the Wolf
Spider. This very common spider

sometimes orawls into olothig or is
rolled upon in the tall grasses.
Fortunately the bite is harmless.
Rick Forrester, former Quack report-
er, had nuwusercus splder bites at one
01d Timer Reunion. This type was the
probtably the culprit, There is no
reason for any outdoorsman to bes a-

.---.-l
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[F ADVENTURES PAST, AND THINGS TO COME...
by Boh Kessler

There are two basie levels of caviag,
hard-core and spert. Recently I had the
opportunity to experlence both and maybe
fiy description of them will help vou de=
cide whieh you would prafer.

First, the hard=core. Hard-cors
cavers are certalnly masochlstic {and
proebably padistic im that they often drag
unsuspecting friends along) in thedr
choice of caver to visit. Often such a
cave involves long perlods of crawling, or
hours of cedious surveving, or submerging
most of your body in very cold water. A
recent trip to the infamous Sinking Valley

included all of the above with a few ringers

for the sake of novelty.

The Sipking Valley Cave Svatem fis &
notorious cave consisting of a large trunk
passage with several side leads--all of
which contain water most of the time and
flash-flood with disturbing ease. Conse=
quently, the hard-core cavers usually wear
thelr wet suits when they visit the cave,
and pray earnestly for continued sunmy
gkies while they are inaide.

My most recent trip into Sinking
Valley was a mapping trip with Doc
Dougherty and Dan Lynch. Our objective
waa to push a gide lead that contaimed a
lot of water flow, surveying it as we went
along. Wormally, to reach the side
pPassage, we would enter the Big Sink en-
Erance and proceed downetream for about
20 minutes of easy walking before we reach—
ed the gide lead. This time, though, I
thouph it'd be quicker to go upstresm and
teke a crawl that would get us to our
surveying point faster. Unfortunately, I
had terpotten how terrible a crawl that
was, and by the time we reached our desti-
nation we were exhausted.

We took one look at the two foot
hégh passage we Intended to map, filled
with about eight inches of rapidly flowing
water, and decided to eat lunch early
while we were relatiwely comfortable,

With food digested and spirits hiph,
we strtuck out. At first the surveving went
very alowly. The passage twisted a lot,

making for numerous statioms of wvery short
length. I had trouble reading omne of

the compasses and eventually used a dif-
forent type. Dan was grumpy (rightfully
gn!) because he had to try to keep his
compass conpletely dry (try it sometime
while e¢rawling through water). And Doc
started to get sick from his lunhh. All=-
in-all, we were having & great time.

Eventually the passape stopped
twisting like a anake and we began to
get some distance under our belts. The
passage widdened a 1ittle and we were
able to pet off our knees. We were
patting excitled about it becoming some-
thing bigper--and better. But, Doc be-
gan to have some serious cramps and we
opted to ball out early; we were mot
anxlous to sescue someons from that pas-
sage, We vowed to return, some Sunny
Day late in the summer.

Anyone want to po along?

Sport caving 1is very differemt
from what I just described. It can offen
have difficult sectiona im it, but more
likely it is very easy caving. Recently
five of us from the UCMC went to the
Sloans Valley Cave Syatem to help out ia
a clean-up effort and do & little spor:
caving. Reaching over into the moderate
1y difficult category, we decended a 30
foot cable ladder into the Screamin'
Willie Entrance. With a caver of the
canine persuasion along, the trip had an
gdded flavor of novelty and hassel. WHa
spent most of our time explering a roo=m
called the White Grotto (hecause of its
white formations), som: interesting
waterfalls, and poking arsund through
passages that varied from short crawls
to easy wklking.

We bad hoped to pet into am area
known as the Bip Passape, but beacuse
&y memory of the area was too Iusty, W
nevet made it., Dut we all had a geood
time--except maybe the dog-—and I was
ready to return the next weekend, better
prepared to find my way through.

But 1 ended up without the bucks
te return the next weekend, but I'm sure
that wom't stop me for long. Belng short
of money in temporary, the caves are thers
forever,

_5._..



BOOK REVIEW: GOING TO EXTREIVES,
rn. by doe NMCGlnnlss

published; Flume, 1980

On the scene in Alaska, in the
late seventies, Witnessing the tro
mendous change and uphemval of =
recples and a land - a land throc
times the state. of Texas with glac-
iers bvlgger than the state od Rhode
Island., MSGinnis =zoends almost one
year travelling and living with the
real Alaska, giving an objective
rendition of a harsh rcallty most
vizitore won't witmoss.

The attractivencss of this book
ig largely due to the ability of
the author to pasa on the informa-
tion and stories he gathers with a
sharp, highly polished objectivity
that brings the story out of the
pages andintomost readers” imagin-
atian, He fortunately tells tho
real story of Alaska; the alarming
aleconolism amenget the natives and
whites) the remote, nearly inacces-
sable ¥villages that comprise the
true spirit to the state; the sheer

H
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HYDE PARK STORE NOW OPEN 1 L !
Tel. 321-56800

Hours; 10 AM thru 9 PM, M-F

SAT, 10 AM thru 5:30

QUALITY GOODS ...
WELL WORTH THE PRICE
EAST NORTH

614 Woostar Pika
Terraca Park, OH

| 831-3370

11582 Re 42
Sharonville, OR

563-4774, |

" FUACK" (CON, )

froid of spiders, omly cautious of

them. Besides, I don't think that
rany people will ever encounter as

many spiders as Gary and I did at

* spider Hill."
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BOOK REVIEW(CON'D)

hatied of the whites by natives;
the effect of the presence of the
dil companics; what Alaskan wWild-
erness is and what it means to the
peoples who really belong there,
who live therej; and the throngs
of outsiders who spend a few weeks
and publicizes the state as if th
they had Jjust bought the place.
MCGinnie ie direct, painting a
bleak picture of what was, and
probably will come. But the pow-
er behind his writing ig his feel~
ing for Alaska, his understanding
of what is happening there, You
should read this bock before you
form opinionz and arguements about
the Alaskan Nilderness. It will
provide you with the most realist-
ic information attainable second-
hand, The author is incredibly
poignant; leaving you with a bit-
tergweet pleture of Alaska - the
natives, the white seltlers, the
newcomers, the oll influence, and
the wilderness, with an amazing
goographical account of the land
itgelf,

Mark Hartinger
GRBREEHATEFFHA A FERBEFFIT L EET MY

"How worn and dusiy, then,
must be the world, how deep
the ruts of tradition and
conformityl I did not wish
to take a cabin passage, but
rather to go before the mast
and on the deck of tho world
for there I could best sece
the moonlight amid the
mountains, . . "

HENRY DAVID THOREAU
Sl 7 R

. Why live if one doesnot do
it te the fullest?

FACao
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=gLIMBEING DECLARED AN UNNATORLL
LCT - £, EULOGY TO CLIFTON GORGE"

By Bill Strachan

A Taw wocks ago a new route at
Clifton Gorge was peinted out to
me, An obscurc and unobvious but
elasgic layback move over the “"Bong
Crack" overhang which I was ablc
tn top out about a weeck latery 1In
cur rush to get in those last few
elimbs at Clifton Gorgo in John
Bryan 8tate Park i1s clesed to rock
elimbers on 1 ALugust 1982, Wa
eeem to be mizsing the point that
to the general publie rock elimb-
ers arc nbscure and are supposed
to be unmbious.

Whan I talked to some people
who were just hiking through the
gorge the other day they were un-
aware of the closing, Thoy were
gcrt of shocked and didn't think
it was falr. Besides they thought
it was interesting to watch the
roek elimbera, "Why was this hap=
pening?" they asked, Because the
Ohle Natural Areas Council has da=-
termined that rock eclimbing is con=-
trary to the goal of maintaining
Clifton Garge as Akt€bed area, And
of course it is very natural to
kaep only on the designated stone
lined gravel path, drink a few
beers, and gaze mat the rocks un-
eluttered with strange people
grunting and centurtfng their bod-
les into impossible pesitions.

. 4nd so rock elimbing will fade
intoc obsourity in this part of the
country., MNo longer will the drive
to climb every weekend at Clifton
GUTEE_EEHH on such people such as
Bob Livingstan, who was one of the
urlginal menbers of the Mountain-
earing Club, Mo longer will arms
burn and one arm pull-ups develop
Yosemite materiml in a year and a
half. Outdoor stores will ne lon=-
ger earry climbing gear. Local
climbers will move west, And con-
tinueing with the increase in pop-
ulatia n  the wonderful flora and
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fauna of Clifton Gorge will be pre-
scrved for the teeming masses o
viaw from mannede trails patrolled
by gun toting men in green.

Seriously folks we are fighting
for our lives and our rights try-
ing toe get another area to climb
at. FRock Climbing is the Univers-
ity of Cincinnati's Mountaineering
Olub rock of Gibralter, We nged
to find ancther place to climb and
or make ourselves more visible and
audible and work cut something
with the state of (hio at Cifton
Gorge or someplace elea.

Fersonally without 2Clifton
Gorge as a climbing area, I will
miss the good friendships that I
have struck up with other climbers
there and the pizzas and calzones
at HA-HA's Pimza,

AHD NOW THE GOOD HEMWS

Spon ofter the coupletion of the
writing sabove the stete said they
would be willing tr leeve ou belove
ad Clifter Gnrge cpen until the hen-
erable stete ~f Ohie ecould mquire
e new climbing territery for the
rrck climbera nf south eastearn sec-
tien ef thn state,. y

Which trapslates to, that wa e
the alm?! UCMC ean look forwerd €
slimbing te eur hearts ecntent at
least far the rest ~f this surme’s
But thet gtill means Clifton wil-
eventunlly elmsae, regardless.

Lat'a loak on the bright side
thovgr that means exploring new
routes aad on tooc & new possitly¥
better, posaibly worae elimbing
frontier.

=

CHEER TP: i
The worat ia vet to come. |

Philander JTahneon
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"CLADYS AND HERBERT..." (continued)

pointed out the foalishness of everybedy
having to wear Topsiders == and didn't see
that those were exactly the shoes one of
the brothers was wearing.

A few hours after the Brothers Boaton

took off up the Mt, Carrigain Trail K Gladys

and Herbert followed, leaving behind the
Mysterious Couple and a note on the AIC
comnent sheet thet Gladys had written in
one of her more devilish moments -—— some-
thing about five horny women from a fic-
tious mountaineering elub in Cincinnati,
Ohio [of all places!). The trall to the
top was only ? miles along the ground, but
that included a 2500 foot climb. At the

gummit there was a 50 foot chasrvation Cow=

er, vhich they wearily trudged up to be

greeted by a brisk breeze and a magnificent

360 degree panorama of the White Mountains.
Mt. Washington, as usual, was shrouded im

€louds, but the day was sunny and there was

little haze to obstruct the wview of the
rest of the mountains.
v lunch and marvelled at the vast expanse
before them. "This i= what life i1s all a-

They ate a.lelsure-
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The Self-Propelled Outdoorsman, Inc.
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bout ," Herhert sald, nodding his head.
Gladys agpreed.

A father-son tean from Boston arrived
from the other side of the mountain. The
father was an AMC meaber trying te climb
all 47 of the 4000 foot mountains in the
IMmites. Mt. Carrigain was his 18th and
in bis opinion, had the best view. They
soun headed back down Signal Ridge Trail
sfter informing Cladys and Herbert of the
trail conditions. The Mysterious Couple
ghowed up as our two favorite backpackers
were getting their packs together amd
heading down Signal Ridge. The Couple
planned to spend the night on top of the
mountain, perhaps to find the desolation
that had eluded them the previous night.

The father-son team, ostensibly Test-
ing, wasn't too far down the trail when
Gladye and Herbert caught up with them.
Actually the father had taken pity on the
battle-scarred dus and wanted to shars
some of hig 0ld Woodsman's insect repel-
lant. CGCladys and Herbert were exceod-
ingly grateful. They made it down tO the
gravel read in a pleasant walk, devoid
for the most part of nasty bug bites.

But it was another 3 miles along
roads to the car. Gladys, tired from the
strenuous hiking that day, was golng O
walt by the packs while Herbert got the
car. DBefore Merbert walked 50 feet, she
had changed her mind, as sweat had washsd
most of the repellant away. They hid the
packs in the trees and, with those loads
off their hacks, shed other, more figura=
tive leads on their trek to the car as
sach revealed deep secrets to the other.
Such is the nature of a friendship; speP”
ding an extended period of time in thé
wilderness with one or several peopls
tends to initiate such bonds or deeped
them Lf they already exlst.

They spent that night at a campgrounc
in Crawford Motch State Park, hundreds oL
feet from other people -- the Brother=
Sister team( or were they Newlyweds?),
Two Typical Families (cemplete with whin=
ing brats), and the Church Youth Group
from Inner City Wew York (They sang hymn#
all night.}. Gladys finally relented and
let Herbert fix peanut butter soup
was surprised ar how good it tasted.
Sometime that night as they watched the
flames of the campfire dance, they decdded
to hike to Arethusa Falls then drive fao

Pinkham Notch snd climb Mr, Washisgtod via
'ﬁtrl.--r_n.q'- B | = Trmdl .- we 11 have to

fennmednacd 110



"GLATYS AND WERBERT
GO TO THE WHITE MOUNTAINS"

by Larry Bortner

*The following 1is a true account of an
adventurous young woman and her handscme
eacort vacatloning in Wew England. The
names have been changed to protect those
who couldn't face their friends if real
names were glven, %

Herbert was sicting alone ome night,
worrying about how he was going to make it
to the end of the month, still four weeks
avay, when he received his firet telegram.
It was from Gladys, one of his favorite

persons. '‘Mest me in Wew York," was the
miéssage. This ceused Herbert to worry
pome more. I1f he could find scmebody to

move in to the apartment and help share
the rent and if he could find some other
pecple to go along, he might be able to
awing the trip finamcially. But fo matter
what, he knew deep dowm that he would be
making the journey to the Big Apple and
places norcthward, A few daye later, with
no prosgpective roommates and only tenta-
tive riders, he sent sn overseas telegram,
"Hasta JFE."(Until JFK.)} He assumed that
Gladys would know what this meant since
she was staying in a country where Spanish
was spoken.

The day before her plane was to arrive,
he left the large midwestern city for the
all-night drive to the coast, sans roos-
mate or ridera. He worried that his sav=
eni=year-old car wouldn't make it and that
580 really wasn't encugh money to go off
on an adventure like this and that maybe
he should have found more informatiom onm
camping. Yet he continued.

As soon as he got into Wew Jermey,
fuses started hlowing., He bought & lot of
fuses and sought kmowledgable assistance
to no avail. Frustrated, Herbert called
th= afrport and had them page Gladys to let
Lot o that he would be there. He f£1-
=i’ .# L¥rived, three hours late, in a
elighily dazed condition (But then, that's
kis nsual eondition.}. She ran to greet
him and he swung her around im front of
astonished ocnlookers.

After stuffing Gladye's luggage in his
small car, their mutual decision wes to
forego the romence and excitement and ex-
penge of the big city and seek out a more
natural setting, one more conducive to
retrospection and introspection. They
also chose to take U.5, #1 up the coast

instead of the Interstate, as there would
be more sights to see (Besides, Herbert
had never really fixed the car; he only
digeovered that the fuses didn't blow if
he didn't go faster that 50 mph.).

To celebrate Gladys's return to the
country, they dined sumptuocusly on lobster
and other seafood delicacles at a resta-
raunt in Connecticut where a little girl
was throwing mints at Herbert. After a
relaxing sofjourn in en appropriately
sleazy motel, they continued their lels-
urely pace up the coasst in the gray skies
and rain that residents noted was a def-
inite sign that the weekend had arrived.
They spent aome Eime in the Twilite Zome
before escaping to Burlingame State Partk
in Bhede Islemd. The tent was put up Iin
the rain and an attempt was made at cooking
with a stubborn Svea that didn'c like
moisture. The soggy and tepid macaroni
and cheese with tunse was nourisbtment ,
nothing else, much te the dismay of Herbert
vhe considera himself a good coolk.

The next day, they decided take in a
little history and drove to Plymouth, Mass.
to see Plymouth Bock. To quote & Cleve=
land druggie there at the same time, star-
ing in disbelief at the ssall rock cemented
together where it had broken: "What a
wagte!"” It was a typleally Americsm tour-
ist trap. They continued northward as
quickly as possible and got lost trying to
drive through Boston. Darkness found them
in Worth Conway,F.H.,just a few miles from
the White Mountains MHational Torest, with
no information on tralls or cempsites and
no place to get any. They drove through
the White Mountainsg on the maln highway
constructed for the multitudes of skiers,
looking for a (free} campground. It was
getting late. They hadn't eaten since
the afterncon when they had cheese and
crackers at a friend’s im Mys+ic, Comnm,
Hexrbert <na atnung out from < ‘-ilng all
day and o was still s .1 ving From
a saven-'.s.v Jot lag; they w:c both ir-
ritable. They finally saw a sign for a
campground. Herbert tumed onto the gra-
vel road -- and drove past the Dolly Copp
campground. CGladys said nothing. After
they drove up and arcund for a few minutes,
they csme upon another campground. But
thie one was for large groups only. Her-
hert continued driving up the mountain.

He wented the highest campsite he coold

find, so that they could catch the full

glory of a sountain sunrise. "Why didn'c
{continued on back)



"GLADYS AND HERBERT..." (comtinued)

you turn in at that campground way back

there?" Gladys asked. But Herbert was in-

spired; he kept going up. After thircty
minutes, he was exagpersted. The A La

Carte meale had been on the engine block

for the last hour and a half. Gladys told

him to go back to the first campground.

Weary, he agreed, and in another thirty

minutes they were throwing their pads and

bage near thelr cempeite picnie table, ho-
ping it wouldn't rain that night. They
poured their meals in pita bread. Gladys
finished her meal in quick order; Herbert
dripped most of his on his sleeping bag and
wortled dbout bears.

The next morning they stepped in at the
dppalachisn Mountain Club headquarters at
Pinkham Fotch and asked for information om
trails and easy climbing areas. The twerp
who attended them pointed out a mice "flat"
trail leading up to some cliffs. They
bought an AMC topo and drove to the head of
Hancy Pond Trail. Soon they were hiking on
a trail that was quite pleasant, with gur-
gling brooks and occeasional sunbeams strug-
gling through many branches to reach the
forest floor. Then the angle of ascent
started to increase, as did the number of
black flies and mosquitoes (In their de-
tailed plamning for the trip, they had O-
verlocked the insect problem and had packed
no insect repellant.}. After several hours
the terrain leveled of f, but the insects
incressed to ravenous swarms. Yelling and
slapping themselves, they took turns put-
ting up the tent while the other ran up and
dowm the trail to escape. Socn they were
able to dive in and rest. The barrage let
up by suppettime, encugh for them to pre-
pare a hearty meal of Cincinnati Lentil
Chilt.

That night brought rain and winds.
ta=pd In the tent untll the rain let
T widmorning. The moaguitoss Fe-

o T the pime they hit the trail.

Tuey Lixd for a few hours, past the mos-

quito preeding grounds of the stlll waters

of Ponds Hancy and Morcross, untll they
reached the runoff of the latter on the
cther sdde of the ridge. Here they lin-
gered, as a stiff breeze was coming up
from the valley, offering a bug-free emvi-
ronment. Since it was so pleasant, they
decided to set up an early camp and sleep
under the stars that night by the cascading
creek. That afterncon was spent catching

Thw
1
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up on thelr journals, basking in the sum,
and taking bathe in the surprisingly
warm water of the stream. For supper
they had a scrumptious treat -- REice-a=-
Bendi Spanish rice, cooked according to
directions on the package. Heither of
them had ever eaten it prepared in this
manner. They sacked out on thelr rock
beneath & heavy cloud cover. A few hours
later the clouds had cleared, revealing

a megnificent starlit sky. &n hour or
two later, though, it started to sprinkle.
Reluctantly they got up and drug their
bage into the tent that Herbert had sat
up, "...just in case."” It was just as
well. The winds had lessened considerab-
ly by the time the typical mountain sun-
set had arrived with its glorious colors
and spectacular cloud shapes. The mos-
quitoes violated the cease-fire zones
freqguently. As they could not stay sub-
merged in their bages for very. long be-
cause of the warm night, Gladys and Herber
were bitten all night until they reached
the tent.

The following day dawmed bright and
clear. They hiked down a beautiful trail
to Desclation Shelter, a three-aided,
roofed structure with a wood floor. The
bugs were not as muserous, but they were
gt11]l a bother. Gladys had brought her
swimming suit along and on this nice,sun-
ny day, she was going to go swimming, by
God. The rushing creek nearby had sever-
al gmall, deep pools that were appropri-
ate for such activity. The major draw-
back, as Herbert found out gquickly when
he stuck his toe into the water, was
that it was very cold. Incredibly re-
freshing snd invigorating, but cold.

They ended up jumping in for a few mec-
onds occanionally, just to escape the
bloodsuscars.

e zlatien” roewd eut fo be 8 mie-

aomer. oo eftestlrriy et i the Hya-
EEE_du” wo-von Lhewed us g ~huad &

pent net Loo far from Lo swtiasuee, instead
of sharing the shelter -- seems they wan-
ted privacy, (Their free-standing tent
ehook a lot that night and the next day,
despite the lack of wind.) Later on that
afternoon, the Brothers Boston appeared
[{one of whom goes to school at Case Wes-
tern in Clevelsnd). BSo Cladys and Her-
bert got to share the shelter after all.
Around the campfire that night,Cladys
talked about her previous sumser o New
Fnglend, working at a prepple camp. She
(continued page 8)
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"GLADYS AMD HERBERT..." (continued)

get up real early,” Herbert warned. But
the next day was GCladys's last before she
had to report to the preppie camp and ashe
wanted to “go for 1t."

An hour after Herbert got up, Gladys
started to show signa of life. Despite the
enthusiasm of the night before, she really
didn't feal 1ike doing anything until 3
cups of coffee had gone past her tongue.
The trail to Arethusa Falls was supposed to
be a little over a mile, but they took &
wrong turn and ended uwp om the three mile
trail instead. The sight and sound and
smell of water tumbling 100 ££. downm a
tnearly .vertical slab of granite expanded
nostrils and dilated punils.

After taking the shorter route to the
car, they drove to the AMC headquarters and
were on the trail to the summit by noon,
wearing shorts and temnis shoes and earry-
ing only water, a little food, and extra
clothes., A couple of hours brought them to
the ski area at Tuckerman's Ravine, where
thers were a few hearty souls skiing
dewn the dirty snow in the Bowl —- in the
middle of June. Tuckerman's Ravine Trail
was closed to the top because of avalanche
danger, but Lion's Head Trail, offering the
game hiking distance, was open.

Tt being 8 Ssturday, there were many
people out to test thelr mettle against the
highest mountain in the Mortheast. Gladyas
and Herbert met, smong others, a solitary
0ld man of the mountain, two boy scout
troope, several people from Quebec, & lonme
woman who had been told, "Go take a hike.
It might impreve your disposition.”, and a
group of five men who had to bhe talked into
going for the summit. The hike up through
the tundra and the boulder fislds was
throvgh a thick, wet, otherworldly fog.

The wind increased and the temperature da-
cieiiel B0 they got nearver the T gaal,
Tichit clurmy orey g Leoldise 47 ancean? lahe
i S LTTITUER PReRSEL 2K A ulndd datura
and Modsad L on Eap, 60 e fpeik.

Then they came to the peved road and
the motoreycle gang emerging out of the
mist like Imperial troopers from Star Wars;
also, there were tour buses, statlon wag-
ong, end grandmothers. The heated building
at the top offered a restarsunt, souvenir
shop, and the Mc, Washington musecum. All
this slightly dampened their sense of a-
chievement.

- 11

fn their hike back down, mwoat of the
elouds cleared out and they could see
into the valiey. They reached their car
by nine o'cleck and drove wearily to
Mra. Smith's bBoarding house -- five dol-
lars per person per night (something that
suited their rapildly dwindling bodget
quite well), plus use of the bathtub.
Gladys wanted to wash off the week's
worth of grime before arriving at the
camp. Mre. Smith was & delightful little
old white-halred lady who had a bible cn
every night table. In signing the register
Herbert moticed that all the other guests
had registered as Mr. and Mrs. Thinking
quickly, he swallowed deeply and signed
in as Mr. and Mrs. Schmid, since he didn't
want to get into discuseions of posable
relation.

Tired but clean, they headed into
Horth Comway to drink with six dollars
and the gas gauge riding om empty. They
made it back to the boarding house despite
being haraseed by a local yokel. For the
firat time Iin at least a week, they had
a good night's sleep in an sctual bed.
Driving through North Conway on Sunday,
they looked for & laundromat so Gladys
could wash scme clothes using their last
dollar ond & half and ran out of gas right
next to the gas station with the higheat
prices in town.

Herbert finally got Gladys to the
cemp with an Indian name meaning, "Top-
glders are okay." The camp provided Her-
bert with enough gas to get to the nearest
town and gave Gladys an advance om her
travel allowance. She in turn loaned
Herbert encugh momey to get home. Setting
cut that night, Herbert spent 36 hours on
the road covering the 1100 miles to his
apartment.

Nut that's another story.

-—
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WHERE DAY GOES TO NIGHT,
ONE SHALI: ENTER THE . . .
TWILIGHET ZCHNE.

ref. Creature named Cindy,



DOING QUR EI:IAE.E FOR ALASKA

Dear Mountaineering Clubj

If we really want to do some-
thing for Alaskajy We can stay out
of IT. Through our own sclfish
motives we proclaim ourselves nore
worthy to inhabit this land than
the people we protest agalnst, the
Jrepoilers of the land. OQur very
nragonce will do nothinz more than
ndd to the overerowded, cslanorized
rioh to the ‘wilderne«a® ftaking
pioae there now,
 BIAY WESAE YOU AREl TDon't - Forel
o tiave o deepen the tvannnes
fus By Yibrem soles ezgerly Tur-
fucing a wilderness ezpovicnns oy
e ot likely geing 1o U= 2lle %o
prysically handle or nrjirhoalosical-
1y grasp, Instead of it your
Congressman, just ston yoursaelvss
from plunderirz down che Alasia
Highwey in yuur gas-oucking, four-
whaeled moving two-deecy Jeil cell,
rooviradietiag every word you ever
Trwmeunead phaut oll emvioltalion
or tho Novih Slopes. Gettlng you
wnrough *hat five thousand olle
Journay just inereases ‘the flow of
oili tarough the Pruhoe-Yaldez plipe-
line a little more.

¥isit Kentucky instead. Walk
there, and feel good about helping
o nave Alaska, America's DYING
FRONTIER.

Mark Hartinger

EEEREEREEFETFERRNREEERHH ST TR RN
LTZER{CON"D)

gauz, 89 far not to many takers.
Let's take the second step, LET'S
GET MOTIVATED!

Phillip A. Coombs
FEEHHEFEHRER SRR RH RS EHFEFEES

" The land is community is
the basic concept of ecology,
but thet land 1s to be loved
and recpoectedis an extoension
of ethics."

ALDO LECPOLD

VOICE

fi IETTER FROI THE EDITOR:
One for the Complaint Department,

It scems that our club is com-
ing unde ~fire from within, as be-
;nf too eentralized. More specif-
icly ‘fheir is this core of leaders
and a troop of followers, Well may-
be T v wrcng; but we seem to com=
plain teo rmuch and do too little.

I say were purfering from the
moAt e~ uEosn Cidense of ou race;
bercdom eouplod with a case of lack
of eowerdeation,

Fivshy 2% us look at the prob-
lem a8 ano*her pember of our club
hag put L) we heve grown comfori=
Ldiee Well *his may be very tiue
bui wiwwe doza e fault lia,

HoioesJdly, on both the core of
leades axl probably more so on us
tha dweepui 15llowers., The club %
theugh has done an execellent job
of greoming ito leaders. BSo pos-
sibly tha problem is not quality,
but in vidz case the quantity.

¥e macm o be stuck with this
philo=ephy Lhat, leaders are born.
And o nuote the book of Coombs!',
"BULLSHIT! Leaders are madel®

Now wou nsk, How ie this pccom=
plished?" That is a tough one to
answer, Kainly by participating and
I don’t mean in the passive sense,
just being there and doing; but
actively. By what the Harine in
ﬁ# sags, " GET MOTIVATEDI"™ Be Gun-

ﬂl

That dovan't mean going off and
deing something half-cocked, of
this crime I am often quilty,

For & change just sit down and
think of what you want to do, tell
other be ambitous with your ideas,
don't roll with the flow. Some-
thing that is often more effective
1 to do something that you don't
like and try net to complain{ too
much.) %You may end up enjoying
yourp2lf,

Bui gotting back to the Subject,
our leadars have taken the first
step and have asked for members i-

{continued in left column)
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RED RIVER GORGE: j NEWEY'S VIEW
By; Ph¥llip A. Coombs

It has often been said," The
bast way to really experience a
place is tn go it alone.™ With
thig in mind T will say that Red
river Gorge is definately such a
rlace, On the 15 July, I packed
up my gear and thumbed down for the
weekend, With several gocd rides
it enly tonk me four hours to jour-
ney from the concrete and congest-
ion of the Queen City to the roll-
ing viata of the Lend od Arches,

Onee there, I started up 77,
half way ta Nadia Tunnel a camper
comling dewn stppped and asked for
directiens, I must have locoked
pretty add standing the laughing,
fortunately I was saved by two
rangers heading for the western rid
ge overlooking Gladf Creek. To
put sut aprently ancther backpack-
erg aver-sized campfire, They
happily gave me a ride to the head
af trail Ne. 221 aptly named Rough.
when they dropped me off they gave
me the gtandard memeographed map
of the Gorge and its Trails. Since
1t was getting dark; I had to make
camp without the aid of good topo's
gseemg there weren't any in the
club's library or the help of a
flashlight. In case you're keep-
ing trackthat was mistakes number
one and twa four the trip.

i 1t waz the trail was more
than T Wad bargained for. Try some
night to make camp without a light
on not exactly level ground. ATter
a long day, I declided not to cook
and had a meal consisting of one
can of sardines in mustard sauce
with some wheat crackers; a gour-
met chef could not have done bet-
ter. Then the misquitees declded to
have their dinner,mc! CGh, that is
number three, no inasct repellant.
Finally sleep got the better of me;
I past out,

The next mormipgz was a pleasant
awakenling with a cool breeze blow-

QoY Y
.

<
o o

ing, the aun just starting its
terk over the Rldge, and the birds
starting to sing their melodies
to the sky, best of zall nc one a-
round to disturb me in my tranquil-
1ETYW.

bﬁft&r a hardy meal of powdered
eggs and orange aplce tea, I was
off to conguer the trail. Iucki-
1y for your truly the trail is
well marked and it was off to
Parch Corn Creek Overlook at the
other end of thelong twisting
path leading up and down the sides
of the many different and spectac-
ular vallays.

That day's trail travel waan't
that interegting diecunting the
above, just tiring: alot of stops
to EEean up ancther hiker's mess.
Kogat of the day waes epent just
trudging along looking at the ax-
cellent scenery with a stpp +to
see Gray's Arch and take a dip in
the cold water's of Chimney Top
Creek. Ah! Roughing it in the
wildernessy; I love it.

I see why the Gorge iz one of
the favorite placeb for backpack=-
ing and climbing. With that ear-
ly start, I was able to make the
elght point five miles to the
overlock by 5:00 PM, thls gzave me
pleanty of time to back track to
a little waterfall and take a re-
freshing shower, then back to the
averloock to wait for Tom Balley
and erew meanwhile 1 would take
a nap, At 8:30 PM still no Tom
and the sun was starting to set,
50 off I went to dake camp under
the waterfall; having a meal of
tomate soup and rice.

The next morning after I broke
camp; I went to Sky Bridge then
back to see if Tom ghowed{nope.)
Aind merrily I went off on another
trail to Bock Bridge, this one
numbar 219 titled Swift Camp
Creek Trail(it reminds one what
he wants to do sghortly after star-
ting.) The first mile of this
trail gpd the last three guarters

Ml 1



L NEWBY'S VIEW(CON'D(

of 2 mile are nice, well worm wal-
king path, but everything in be-
tween is something else, entirely.
is the first mile ends the trail
drope roughly three hundred feet in
s gquarter of a mile, then before
you reach bottom the trail shoots
tc the right apperantly golng no-
place, but straight ahead is nice
hard packed trail which goes three
ways once it reaches the Creek.
One to the righ%t, one to the left,
and one straight in. It seems I
was not the only one to mis the
turn-off, so I went to the left on
the best path(also the one going in
the wrong direction, down-gtream)
For soon I ran into another back-
packer searching in vain for the
elusive path on our iuurney to
Rock Bridge., After 45 minutes I
noticed half hidden in the bushes
a sign, reading,” TRAIL NO. 219~%"
Trying in that direction, I found
itess. & smallggictory and off
again I went to Rock Bridge, stop-
ping for an oecassional swim ev-
ery now and again,

. In case yeu may ask the weather
mll weekend was het and humid, an

sccasgsionpl afterncon spritzal only

add to the already mugging weather

and did nothing to cool things off.

The one really nice thing about
the trail is it has several excel-
lent overlooks, great for taking
pictures peeking down intoe the
greak's valley or peer at the sur-

rounding cliffs and ridges.

Reaching Rock Bridge; I decid-
ed to try my hand at building a
decent camp, complete with shelter
and fire pit. It is good to know
tha old ways are still remembered.
Using my poncho and groundcloth)

I was able to make a nice three
wall shelter complete with floor,
Clearing and building a fire pit
was nooproblem either, but trying
to find fire wood turned out to be
a different story. And soon I set-
tled down for a relaxing night by
the fire, even enjoyed a midnight
swim in the Swift Camp Creek under
Rock Pridge. :

As with all last days I got a
late,late start, packing up shop
and hiked out of the Gorge, get-
ting rid of the trash I had ccl-
lected.

I found out finally where the
Ranger Station was of course Lt
was when I no longer needed any
help or imformatior at the corn=-
er of state road 715 and Forestry
Service Road 2%, Then down to Bert
T. Combs Mountaln Farkway, no re-
lation, and thumbed back to good
old Cinecy. With good fortune sev-
eral rides were very congenial,
giving my the elixor of life, cold
beer., And scon I was home, half
crocked and totally exhausted.

I shall return., I know, it's
not original, but then great
minds think alike.

For a

Skis,

30 CALHOUN STREET
CINCINNATI, OHIO 45219
-PHOME (513) 281-2584

221 - G7C0

lyour Outdoor Neds

TNDER HEW [ANACEENT
RENT: Tents, Fecks, &

HEW FLAE MUIBER:

- 1Y -



RECON

THE WEEKEND TRIP: A CRITICAL VIEW
by Den Speller

My intentio of thia article is not to
be harsh, but rather to encourage the club
to reasges its priorities. I have been

thinking about our new officers and approach-cation mest times out.

ing school year, and I wonder just what
direction our club is taking. Why do we go
on trips anyway? GSince I jolned the club--
which was when Hal Shaw was president long
ago—1I have seen the club grow from a hand-
ful of elimbars to the club it is today.
During that time club members would often
voiee a eritical view sbout club operations
in order to keep it from falling into the
same "'rut" that often destroys other organ-
izations. There was fear we would become a
"party club", or that we would pget owver our
heads with too much work placed on too few
people. Fartunately, we have kept parties
in line and created new officers to ease
the burden of the president. There is one
problem, however, that is not yet resolved.
I will call it: "“comfortable-ness."

Being comforteble is not the same as
being lazy. I feel that the club goes on
plenty of weekend trips. But it's the
tppe of trip that bothers me. In the days
of Hal Shaw, a simple trip o Eed River
Gorge was a big deal. But now that place
is go familiar thet it lacks any challenge
excapt f£or the beglimmer. 1 have nothing
against the Red River Gorge, but I gquestion
the motive for going thers or any place e
else. Do we go to a lecatiom because 1t
offers new challenges, or do we go because
it's an easy, familiar place that requires
little effort in trip planning? Have we
become comfortable going to the seme places
over and over because it takes less work?

With this in mind, I would like te
offer a direction for our club in comming
vears: Emphasis on new places close o
home and Wilderness Skills. There ara sev=
eral reasons why I chose these two items.

Leadership—-New members do not learn

much when constantly relying on the leaders.

When these same people later lead trips,
they will naturally go to the dame spot and
do the same things. But if we get into the
practice of exploration and skills, new

pecple will be far less reluctant to dd
pomething new on thelr own. We all know
the club needs new leaders. I feel we
ghould give them a chance.

Environment——We add to the conges-
tion of an area if we go to the same lo-
Even though out
members are considerate of the environ-
menit, we still have an impact on the area.
It is almost hypocritieal to talk os
"epvironmental awareness’ and then make
no effort to travel im less used areas.
Wouldn"t 1f make moTe sense to choose a
remote area and emphasize low-impact
camping?

Safety-—This is the most important,
since we are now taking greater risks
than before with larger and more ambitious
end=-oaf=the-quarter tripa. I feel that
weekend trips should be a training ground.
There have been major trips where soma
mesbers had little of no knowledge of
basic sorvival skills, or even known how
to read a topographic map. This is just
an accident waliting to happen (and we
have had some clogse calls). It does a
person no good to rely on a leader to
pull them out of a tight spot if they are
losk or hurt and seperated from the group.

You'll notice that the above com-
ments apply mostly to backpacking. I'm
not picking on them, but climbers, skiers,
and rafters have less options on the lo-
cations they can choose (although they can
also take note). Also, backpacking
gkilles are fundamentals whieh apply to all
outdoor sports. Our cavers hawve always
bean more active in exploring new areas,
and I think we all shouwld follow thelr
exanple.

Below I an going to list places and
activities that deserve the club's atten-
tion in the coming years:

PFLACES

lit. Bogers Hatural Recreation Ares
and Jefferson Hational Forest. Located
in the very weatern tip of Virginia, it
ig the most beawtiful place in the state.
A wery good map of the area is the Sports-
man's map for $1.00 from,

USDA Forest Service

(Continued, page 15)
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RECON ONE (CON'D)

Mt. Rogers NRA Headquarters

Rt. 1, Box 303

Marion, VA 24354 3
#% algo ask for phamplet on CIRCUIT
HIKES. .

## Cherokee National Forest in sast
Tennessee ig said to be remote, not
too far from Knoxville and the Smo-
kies,

## Bae Rook, Craigs Cresk, Ky.
Location of the Wilderness
gkille coursc, offers much more ex-
ploration, only 3 hours Ifrom Cinti.

gafo and free parking.

#* Frozen Bead State Fark, Tenn.
Includes Obed Wild and
Spenic River system and some great

whitewater and hiking.

These are only a few of the
many areas nearby.

ACTIVITIES: -

There is an endless list of
activities we could do, but the
following is a list cf some im-
portant skills we should practice.

*% Three day search & rescue - A
major simulation of a2 real search
in a rough area. )

*% Three day orienteering race.
#=# 3Ski orienteering (suggested
by Mark Hartinger)

## Survival skills course - one
for each quarter to¢ enphasis the
skills for each season.

##% fTopographical map skills -
emphasis during backpacking trips.
In winter when everything is cover-

ed with snow emphasls route finding.

*E

wild food, Natural food= and
outdocr cockery sessions.
w# Pirst Ald - We have done well
in this area.
=4
0k., people, you get the idea.

Think up some morel
L b LR e b
it Gatlinburg, blast firecrackers,
and ¢limb Clingman's Dome.

Gee, come to think of it, the
World's Fair wacn't bad at all,

(PAGE SIXTEEN)

GO TO THE FAIR
Ey; Cralig Patterson

Each spring, blue mountain
rain water plummets down steep
hills and collides with the flood-
ed river valleys of Tennessea.

The clear mineral water nutures
the deep green shade leaves that
surround the reserv®lrs and lakes
of the Tennessea River. The tenn-
essee Valley Authority has con-
structed bridges and dams to ac-
comodate water recreation, this
source of clean hydroelectric pow-
er supplies energy for the proces-
sing of fertilizers and aluminum.
Dam controlled white water raft-
ing, fishing, boating, awimmlng,
and family gatherings are within
an hours drive of anyplace 1n Ten-
negsee, an excallent place to

host a World's Falr on the devel-
opment of energy resources. .

Cheri and Craig figured the falr
was a once in a lifetime experi-
ence and decided to check it out.
After downing a pint of whiskey,
the opportunity descended on 3:30
in the morning. 4 stop at the lit-
ter atrewn SQHIO self gervice fuel-
ed them away from 5t, Bernard on to
the misty Bluegrass Highway. BY
10100, the pair had paid three dol-
lars for parking and were spitting
on the T-shirt venders on the way
to the gates. Qff in the distance
stood the Eifel Tower with a huge
gold golf ball on ite crown. Fam=
ilies and elderly feolk gazed in
amazement at the lines of people
and the colorful exhibits. 4 day
of gtreamlined knowledge and unu=-
sual phenomena indeed. After pay-
ing due respect to our seven acre
farm just outside Knoxville, we
roasted dead dog in our campfire
and laughed jovially at our two
cases of Genessee.

The following day, we decided to
buzz around town and ended up at
Cherokee Dam Lake, our Rock Castle
and conversation with the locals
made us feel right at home. Aw,
but Cinecinnati was still two days,
five lakes, two mountains, and one
campfire away, time enour' "o vis-



"LADOMAFL

by Mapei Wapell & a4 IXX

"A new place to climb? Wone
derful!" Another spontanecus ad-
venture erupts at a U,C.M.Cua me=
etingy, It wae Friday, July sec-
ond, 7:00 P,M, With Larry star-
ring ae driver, Don aeg leader,
Fletzh as climber, and myself as=
suming the role of journalist,
We departed with the expectation
of cqmpletinf the five hour voy=-
age in Larry'e infamous Cpel.
Much to our-dismay, a dishearten-
ing sputter was heard, power
died, and we found ourselves no
furtﬂar than the entrance ramp
to =75, It was evident that
this little green machine was
incapable of fulfilling our re=
quirmente,

A cloud of doubt hovered
over us as we carefully conclder=
ed our alternatives, One=Tact-
fully beg Eill or Cralg for the
use of their cars. Two=Rigk be=
ing stranded in Don's car with
its questionable water pump.
Three-Take Marei's trusty rusty
white Pinto., Four-Remain in
Cilncity and party sll weekend.
The verdict was chosen and all

gar was transfered into the
nto wagon,{(at least we thought),
and we were once again trotting
down the trall to Tennessee,
Iired and wired, a good
dose of caffine kept awake our
last coherent driver, Fletch,
buzzing us into Cove Lake camp
opund, which was jammed with
orlds Fair going folk, The
starry sky looked to be in our
favor, and our sxitement flared
for tﬁe weekends ¢limbe, The
lunar light glistened in our
eyes as we retired, trg}ng to
exclude from our thoughts the
fact that the fly and tent poles
were safe and secure in Larry's
Cpel, Cincity, Oh,

Rising with the sun, we di-
ned in Fletcher's tallgate om=-
let houss while wondering if
the now tnreatening gky would
unload on us or not,

(PAGE 17)

-

Without = momsnt to loose ®we
scurried along the winding

back roads of Tennessee, and
after what seemed like eternity
we arrived at the foot of the
algﬁst horisontal hike to the-
o BEa Th& ) :!- o ; ! i |
currounding tﬁgh;nggsﬁgﬁéﬁéstgf
blueberries flourished, We
flavored our palets as we sat
in awe at the amount of expo-
sure viewed from our position,
on only a minor pinnacle,

The climbe completed that

day were few, as we were not

et completely confident of

he new rocks Fletch and I comp=
remieed on an easy 5.4 up the
northern edge, this bteing my
first experience with multi-
piteh ¢limbing, TFletch nature
ally found a few challenging
detours for himself. Don and
Larry were heard but not seen
on the north west face, appear-
ing to them a good 5,6. Scan-
ning the area from the top we
Baw small white dots that ap-
peared to be climbers to the
south, large watermelon trucks
directly in front on I-71 and
that long awalted yet unwanted
thunder cloud rolling in from
the northe W® rappeled down,
met up with Don and Larry, and
contemplated our next move over
lunch., Within seconds the storm
was upon us and we were off to
the nearest overhang to sit it
outs The cloud had no at
gnd it continued to Eweggmgadgj
and fourth through the valley
pouring never ending buckets of
water all around us, We hiddled
ageinet the rock like frighten-
ed rabtbits, dreading the long
trudge back to a comfortable
gxletence,
out and the treaturous hike

was gratified by some of Larry's'

delicious lentll soupa

Our next obstacle: how to
keep dry without a tent, The
faithful Pinto accomidated only
Fletch and myself, leaving
Larry and Don to fend for them-
selves, Using their brilliant
ingenuity, they =set up tarps
which kap% them sufficiently
dry throuch the roaring storm

Eventually we wventured



drg through the rozurint storm
vwhich overtoolk the skies that
avenlngs. Apple pancakes 'rith
eresamchesse And Bmoney were vho
next mo memi, enarpizing us
for the deya' olimbs,

Seated &t my belay, I witnea=
sad #letch traverse up and left,
For each lateral move an increase
of five feet reaultcd, Oelow were
Jagged rocks and only ono uselera
Miltledirectionel nicce, He
dooked down ut tiie ground znd said,
"Sod, I'd better get a picce in}"
Struggling, he placed a stopper in
¢ flaring erack, Hiz ama tremn-
bled and I could hoar him grunting.
HEis strength seemed to vanlsh as
he down climbed in & tarashing
manner, legving the plece hunging
in solitude 10 feet cbove the
Erﬂund. Exhouatod yet releaved to

e uninjured, ho c¢limbed on ocasy
exposed ramp, recching o ledge 25
lnet nbove the cbandonsd plece.

Le set n "rriend”™ (ereating = top
rope), down c¢limbed and returned
to the original route, With the
top rowe he was able to get the
Pines awd aurmeumt the ledge aftep
& sapies of stremusus 5.8 & 9
ToVes

It waa mew my turn to elimb,
The day befere I hadn't been chal=-
lenged at all, but now I found
this reute very difficult and fell,
Hanging, I regmimed my strength
and reaumsd my asecant. Fin
Fleteh's route toe diffinult,n%
meved leaft uatil in & diapgnnal
erack, With the speouragement of
fleteh end Larey, I finclly roeach-

ed the tiny bolay ledge - exhausted,

(Fortunately the second pitch wos
not as strermeus,)

Balow, Don and Leorpy were on
whot lookod te be o vepy hord el-
imb with poor protectien and long
run outa, Fear ond frustrotion
was oxhibited by paised wveices
between belayer and lesder,
rortunately both completed the
¢limb anfely.

Lator we £1]1 met 2t a beaut-
iful 5.8 s=lant cronck, load by Fl-
atsh, Collowed by myselfl and top
roped by Lor and Don.
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"Paurth of July; drink beerl™

"epe. Sorry can't sell it en
Sunday = dry eounty an all,"

Doprozsed we wondered how.to col=
ebrate the hEE; Fireworksl=ofuesuraa,
Crozsing the atreet, wo walked inte a
gtere amd like kids wanted mne of
evoerything. This temptation was A=
veided and we left with $10 werth of
bang-bangs, buzz bombs, wiz-pons, ro-
man candles, elo.

Upon arriving at camp in Cove

Lake State Psrk, Tenn,, Don Fleteh and

Larry bezan amuslng themselves. Many
othor campers as well oengaged in thia
patriotie frengy,  Suddenly, from the
darkness, appoared a4 rangor Bpprogchs=
ing rapldly.

gssuma by your vrosence that
onc shouldn't be igniting fireworks,"
sugeeated Fletchor in ¢ digpified
Tfnehion. Mr, Ranger waz cuite cor=
dial and informed usz that fireworks
were indeed naver to be toyed with
in etate perks, 49e thanked him and
wished him an enjoyebhle July Fourth,

Uls it soup yet?®" Haster chief
lerery looked at us with a8 yea, The
croary derlk broth of peanut butter
soup was goobered and gouped into
our bowls as we walted samorly.

After the deliclous dinner,
cartwheels were quito appropristes
Fleteh and Don were eaper to laarn
but heavy to flip, Pavorable skies
were in our favor, but optimiasm could
lead to wet campers. Don and Larry
set up thelr now pepfected prot-
egtlve tarpa, wihile leteh and I
gazed at the stars from the tall=-
pate,

Mondany's brealctfast conslsted
of loftovera untll your stuffed,

A shower, a drive, and a hike and
we woro once agrin et the base of
the rocks, The climbing gods were
strange on Monday. Tho first eclimbs
for both tooms werc not complated,
Switohinz Climbs, woe each retricved
pieces the oticr team had left be=-
ainds

Lacving sotlafied, we drove
until erpiving at J.B.'8 Tor pizea,
Arriving in Cincinneti, gear was
aaparetod. A race to the showarsj
Plenty of time to fit in = suspense-
ful Jumes Jond [lick, Diamonds are
Forever..pee Climbing 16 forever,s.

LA R R L L LR R L R R TR R R R R R
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The Goose Down Gazette would like
to give 1ts special thanks to the
people named below;

Greg Rolfes
Larry Borgpear
Fleccher Andraws

Their aide im the production of che
Coose Down Gazette for this quarter
wag greatly appreclated; wicthour
their help, it would not have been
posaible. And a thanks also goes to
all rhe people who contributed are-
ieles ro the GDG.

I would also like to cake this
time to annowunca that this i= the
firsc GDG to be produced under new
edictorship and congraduate Bob Keg-
sler for a job well done om last
vears editions.

Phillip A. Coombs
Editor. the GDG

EAGLE

The skies are clear,

The eagle scars on the wars alr,
Gliding on the currents of the sky
With its powerful wings,

Free to roam without restrleelon

0f ¢ime and space;

How I wish to soar with him,

To be free. . -

Fala

ATTERTION

Suzanne Workman has informed me that
The Endangered Species Act 1s wp for re-
suthorization in October. I imagine you
know Watts' position on this. Letters
peed to be written to Congress. More
gpecifics will be snounced as informatiom
is received. Start spreading the word.

d iﬂ -

“The bockpockeds creed
i —

E =t MFT]L""*E.

Leawe neftin

®R AUTUMN (UARTER ##&

MEETINGS FOR AUTIMN QUARTER
WILL RE HELD IN ROOM 510
SWIFT HALL AT 7:00 PM O
WEDNESDAY .

PIHA

Pyma your power and grace,

You are silenc and deadly;

Oh, what & mighty beast.

You hunt to live so do I

Bur your's is for food,

Mine for knowledge and wisdom.
Oyr lives are so similar,

We are both adrift, co live alome,
We ara fres to Toam,

Your friend is nature,

Mine is that of thought.

Oh, how great We ara,
But we must go the way of cime;
To die and only leave memories

0f gurselves behind.

W) ey Butyys _'Ill""'ll
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I_f it’s done outdoors, we do it...

INTENSELY.




