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THE SIXTH APPALACHIAN 
TRAIL CONFERENCE 

T he Six th Appalachian Trail Conference 
will be held on the Appalachian Trail in the 
Green Mountains of Vermont at the Long Trail 
Lodge on June 30, July I, 2, 1934. 

Delegates coming to the Conference by train 
will be met at the Rutland Railroad Station 
and transported to and from the Long Trail 
Lodge, without cost, upon notifying, in ad
vance, the Secretary of the Green Mountain 
Club, Ru tland, Vt. 

Accommodations are available at hotels in 
Rutland or at the Long Trail Lodge. 

Hiking clothes will be entirely in order for 
the Conference sessions. 

PROGRAM 

SATURDAY, JUNE 30 

2 :00 P. M. Welcome to the Conference by 
Wallace M. Fay, President, Green 
Mountain Club, Inc. 

2: IO P. M. An nouncem ents and Explanation 
of Excursions, Fred M. Tucker, 
Chairman Rc.cep tion Committee, 
Green Mountain Club. 

2:20 P. M. REPORTS OF DELEGATES
Major William A. Welch, Presi
dent, Appalachian Trail Confer
ence, presiding. 

2 :25 P. M. General Report on Progress of the 
Appalachian Trail since the Fifth 
Conference. bv Mvron H. Averv. 
Chairman, Board. of Managers~ 

Appalachian Trail Conference. 

2:35 P. M. Report of Treasurer, Appalachian 
Trail Conference, by Raymond H. 
Torrey. 

2 :45 P. M. Report of Secretary, Appalachian 
Trail Conference, Miss . Harlean 
James, through Miss Mary Jose
phine Kempt. 

TRAILS REPORT BY STATES 

2 :50 P. M. Maine-Myron H. Avery. 

2:58 P. M. New Hampshire. 

3 :06 P. M. Vermont, Willis M. Ross, Chair- · 
man, Trails and Shelters Commit
tee, Green Mountain Club. 

3:14 P. M. Massachusetts. 

3 :22 P. M. Connecticut-Ned K. Anderson, 
Chairman, Housatonic Section, 
Connecticut Forest and Park As
sociation. 

3 :30 P. M. New York-Connecticut-New York 
Line to Hudson River-:--Dr. James 
M. Dunning, Chairman, Trails 
Committee, New York Chapter, 
Appalachian Mountain Club. 

3:38 P. M. New York and New Jersey-Hudson 
River to Delaware Water Gap, by 
Raymond H. Torrey, Chairman, 
New York-New Jersey Trail Con
ference. 

3 :46 P. M. Eastern Pennsylvania-Dr. H. F. 
Renstschler, Secretary, Blue Moun
tain Eagle Climbing Club. 

3:54 P. M. Western Pennsylvania and Mary
land, Potomac Appalachian Trail 
Club. 

4:02 P. M. Virginia.-H. C. Anderson, Secre
ta(y, Potomac Appalachian Trail 
Club, reporting for the Potomac 
Appalachi an Trail Club, Natural 
Bridge Appalachian Trail Club and 
Roanoke Appalachian Trail Club. 

4:10 P. M. The Unaka Section of the Trail
M. H. Avery. 

4:15 P. M. Nolichucky River to the Great 
Smokies, Carolina Mountain Club. 

4:23 P. M. T he Great Smokies to the North 
Carolina-Georgia boundary, by E. 
Guy Frizzell, President, Smoky 

ou111ain Hiking Club, rep·orti ng 
for the Smoky Mountains Hiking 
Club and the Nantahala Appa
lachian Trail Club. 

4:30 P. M. Georgia-Warner W. Hall, Presi
dent, Georgia Appalachian Trail 
Club. 

TRAIL TECHNIQUE DISCUSSION 

4:36 P. M. Paint and Markers-Discussion led 
by M. H. Avery. 

5: IO P. M. Publicity and Guidebooks-Dis
cussion led by R. H. Torrey. 

5 :30 P. M. Report on Appalachian Trail Con
ference Lantern Slide Collection 
by Vivian Robb, Custodian of 
Collec.tion. 
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5 :35 P. M. Appointment of Nominating Com
mittee. 

6:00 P. M. Dinner at Long Trail Lodge. 

EVENING-JUNE 30th 
7:15 P. M. Open Forum on Appalachian Trail 

Matters. 
8 :00 P. M. Report of Nominating Committee 

on Trail Conference Officers. 
8:05 P. M. Election of Officers. 

8: IO P. M. Showing of Potomac Appalachian 
Trail Club reel on Trail Cutting 
Technique. 

8 :30 P. M. Illustrated lecture on The Long 
Trail of Vermont by Herbert 
Wheaton Congdon. 

JULY I and JULY 2 
Excursions to peaks of the Green Mountains 

to meet the convenience of the delegates. In 
making reservations, please advise of your 
wishes in this connection. Transportation will 
be furnished, wiLhout cost, by members of the 
Green Mountain Club. 

SPECIAL MEETING OF TRUSTEES 
At the Long Trail Lodge, 12 of the trustees 

met on Saturday, June 2, on call of President 
Fay. A bird's eye view of the condition of 
the Trail was taken, on report of the various 
Sections in charge, and the trails committee. 
From this it appeared that the Trail was in 
better than average condition at the beginning 
of the season, but the condition of the cabins 
was in general bad, owing to depredations and 
neglect of uninvited and unknown occupants 
during the fall and winter, so here is work cut 
out for the patrol, which is expected to begin 
operations about the middle of June. 

An application was received from several 
residents of Montclair, N. J ., for the formation 
of a new Section in that vicinity. The feeling 
of the New York Section regarding this was re
vealed in a letter from William Burton, Presi
dent, from which it appeared that some of their 
directors disapproved of it, but a majority of 
them were not opposed. It was voted to ac
cept this application, the details to be worked 
out later belwe.en the officials of the parent club 
and the signers of the application. 

A letter was read from a Boston member of 
the Club, advocating the formation of a Sec
tion in that city. This idea was favorably 
received by the meeting. The opinion was 
unanimous that with large and active Sections 
in New York and Worcester, there should be 
one in Boston. If these new Sections are 
formed, it is probable that portions of the 
northern part of the Trail will be assigned to 
them for care. 

The Green Mountain Parkway project was 
discussed. At the March meeting of the Trus
tees it was reported and generally be.lieved 
that the agitation for this scheme had largely 
died down, and not much more would be heard 

about it at present. But since then matters 
have taken a new turn following a preliminary 
survey in April and a favorable report from 
that, and a decision on the part of the govern
ment authorities that the plan was a feasible 
and desirable one, and that they would go 
ahead with it, so it seems that we must have a 
parkway, willy nilly. The first unit of about 
ten miles is now being intensively surveyed at 
the south end of the State and it is expected 
that this unit will be ready for bids from con
tractors about July 1, the plan of construction 
being to divide the work into units of a few 
miles each and to award them by contract to 
the low bidders. A map was exhibited show
ing the Long Trail and the probable approxi
mate course of the parkway as far north as 
the Peru road. From this it appears that in 
one locality it will cross the present Long Trail 
two or three times, and in another will come 
close to it for some distance, and in these two 
localities the Trail must be re-located. 

While the trustees have opposed this project, 
and regret that their opposition has not availed 
to kill it, still they feel that there are several 
mitigating ci rc11mstances, and the result will 
not be as bad as was feared, and that the Long 
Trail will still be used by many lovers of un
spoiled nature, and that the Green Mountain 
Club will live and flourish in spite of it. The 
trustees wisely decided that it would be useless 
further to fight the inevitable, but rather that 
they should submit to it with good grace, and 
co-operate with those in charge of the work, 
in order that it might be carried on with as 
little damage to the Trail as possible. The 
route of the parkway has been materially al
tered from the original Wilgus plan, and it 
will in general run lower down on the shoulders 
of the mountain and so farther from the Trail 
than it would by the first plan. For instance, 
it is understood that it will give Stratton Pond 
a wide berth. Those in charge show a dis
position to favor the Long Trail as much as is 
practicable, and in ca es where it is not possi
ble to avoid interfering with it, the Trail will 
be re-located according to the wishes of the 
Club at government expense. So the situation 
might be a lot worse. Nevertheless many 
lovers of the mountain and the wilderness as 
nature made them will not cease to regret that 
this great gash thru U1em is to be cut, bring
ing hordes of people, some of whom may be 
genuine nature lovers who will appredate the 
scenery, but a majority of whom, they fear, 
will be like those described in Liew Evans' 
sonnet in this issue. 

The management of the Lodge kindly en
tertained the trustees with an excellent com
plimentary lunch, for which the trustees later 
expressed their thanks in a suitable resolution. 
Some of the trustees were thoughtful enough 
to bring their wives to grace the occasion. 

Trustees present were Messrs. Allis from 
New York, Bigelow, Worcester, Boyce, Proc
tor, Congdon, Arlington, Fa,y, Proctor, Marsh, 
Brandon, State Forester Merrill, Montpelier, 
Prof. Puffer, Burlington, Ross, Rutland, Dr. 
Ross, Bennington Tucker, Boston, Prof. Voter, 
Midd lebury. 



THE LONG TRAIL NEWS 3 

WINTER ON THE TRAIL 
By GLADYS c. BRITIEN 

Camp Naidni is a hiking camp for girls 
located on Lake Dunmore, Vt. Every girl 
sometime during the summer travels the Trail 
and a goodly number know it frot? Rutla_nd 
north to Journey's End. Real wmter tnps 
are rarer, even for this efficient group an~ the 
description below relates to the second wmter 
attempt. The first one occurred some years 
ago, but that is another story. 

The temperature had risen to zero last Dec
ember 27th when a party of nine left Camp 
Naidni and started in an open Ford to scale 
Mansfield. The youngest member of the party 
was 11 years old. The mountain was an old 
story to us in the summer and the Kingsfor_d 
Trail our chief delight, but plans for this 
trip varied a little. Seven of us were to leave 
the party as near the Trout Club as possible, 
snowshoe to Taylor Lodge, spend the night 
there and take the white-blazed easy trail over 
Mansfield next day. The other two and the 
car were to climb up into Smuggler's Notch 
and meet us at Barnes' Camp. As we neared 
Moscow and the turn off for the Trout Club, 
I noticed with some alarm that not only was 
the thermometer falling rapidly but a blizzard 
was raging and the wind was rising steadily. 
I had a sharp but successful bout with my 
conscience (we had planned this trip so many 
times) and decided to keep the party together; 
go up into the Notch as far as possi~le a~d 
snowshoe into Barnes Camp. We arnved m 
Stowe to find the snow plows working madly 
and were advised not to try the Notch. So 
we left, cheerfully assuring our well-wishers 
that if we could not make Barnes we could 
walk back. We held our breath as the Ford 
bucked the drifts up into the Notch. The 
plow had been through over the steep hill twice 
and above that the road was cut through but 
the snow piled high on both sides made the 
road almost like a tunnel. It was still snow
ing when we finally reached the place where 
the plow had turned around, but we were 
sure that Barnes Camp was very near so _we 
tumbled out and deserting our fai thful Ford, 
hastily fastened on our packs and snowshoes, 
for although it was only 3 :30 P. M., it was 
growing dark already. The snow was about 
30 inches deep where it had not drifted and 
the drifts were easily 6 feet high in places. A 
very short walk brought us around a curve 
where the lights of Barnes Camp shone cheer
ily across the snow. We found Mr. Lyon and 
his assistant there and made our arrangements 
to spend the night in his comfortable bunk 
house, planning to snowshoe up the Toll Road 
in t he morning. After supper the blizzard 
died as quickly as it had come and the moon 
sailed clear and very bright over the Notch. 
The pa rty had a short but never-to-be-forgotten 
walk through the woods wi th the memory of 
blue shadows across the snow, trees cracking 
with frost and t he abiding deep peace of the 
winter woods to carry back to school. 

Next morning we rolled out into a room 
almost too warm for our red flannels and 
cheerfully inquired the temperature. Mr. 
Lyon looked grave, "36 degrees below." We 
gasped and Elizabeth, guardian of the Ford, 
groaned aloud. A hasty trip to the thermome
ter on the porch convinced us and a hastier 
return to the warm bunk house convinced the 
rest of the party. What to do! The younger 
girls were for starting immediately for the 
summit but some of us, who had travelled 
the Trail in all weathers, felt more doubtful. 
It was a gorgeously bright morning-so while 
Elizabeth went down the Notch to hold sweet 
converse with our deserted Ford, we set out 
to make the top of Smuggler's Notch. A 
strong north wind was blowing down the road 
and before we had gone far, I knew our de
cision to forego the trip to the summit of the 
mountain was very wise. Frost rested on eye
brows and eyelashes-noses were in const~nt 
need of thawing and mustaches grew hke 
magic on lips never meant to wear them. For 
all the cold and wind we kept on through the 
woods, for the old familiar road was a strange 
fairyland and we could not. bear to return. to 
reality. The whole mountam was froste? _hke 
a gigantic birthday cake an~ huge ICic1es 
hung from the cliffs on Sterling Mountam. 
The stream by the road steamed as the colder 
air caught it and the steam froze on the rocks 
by its side. At Boulder Spring the garage was 
drifted over and we slid down under the roof 
for a breathing spell. We stood in the shelter 
and peeked out over th~ drift. Was ev~~ sky 
so blue or snow so white; was ever spmt so 
free or heart so light? An unfortunate glance 
at a watch broke the spell and with a sigh we 
started down the road to pick up the Ford and 
begin the long trip home. Arrived at the 
scene of action we found a stubborn car and 
two dishevelled people coaxing, storming ~nd 
cussing. No broken parts but everythmg 
frozen frosted and congealed. Blow torches 
were Just matches to that engine and no 
amount of pushing would even budge the 
wheels. That Ford just sat and looked at us--;
and continued to sit from IO :00 A. M. until 
2 :00 P. M. Just as we began to think of the 
IOO mile snowshoe trip home, a large lumber 
truck arrived and towed us into Stowe. There 
we found we were just one of a crowd-for 
every car within a radius of IO miles was 
frozen solid. At last, thawed and nicely warm
ed we started, tucked under many blankets, 
for home. The sun went down, a shining ball 
of fire, and the moon rose over the world be
fore we reached Dunmore and home. We had 
sung and laughed our way up and back
safely. To what purpose? We hadn't scaled 
Mansfield; we had n't slept at Taylor; we 
hadn't climbed over the ledges on to the fore
head but-we had seen he glory of the old 
mountain in his winter dress; had come close 
to the sleeping heart of the woods and had a 
vision of moonlight snow to carry back to the 
city. We had shivered and laughed and toast
ed and talked together. The sheer beauty of 
win ter on the Trail ; the joyous companionshi-p 
of friends. What more could mortal ask? 
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CAMEL'S HUMP MOUNTAIN 
In 1861 an illustrated booklet was published 

entitled Vermont Scenery, with descriptive text. 
One view is that of Camel's Hump from 
Richmond, Vt. We quote the following from 
it as showing the state of knowledge regarding 
this mountain at that time. 

"The high, sharp peak which this view pre
sents as rising in the distance at the south, is 
the summit of the second highest and most 
noted mou ntain in Vermont. lt was named 
by the early French voyagers Lio1~ Concbant, 
from the peculiar conformation of the summit 
outlines, which they contended much more 
resembled those of a crouching lion than those 
of the back of a camel, or a Ca1nel's Hump, 
as the Americans very soon began to designate 
it. One reason why the latter appellation was 
adopted by the Americans doublless arose from 
the fact that the former was in a foreign 
language, and, with most of them, of dimcult 
pronunciation. But ther~ might. have been 
still a better one; for, wht!e the view at some 
points on t he wes.tern or take side or the peak 
seems very stri kingly to present the appear
ance of a lion crouching to. spring upon his 
prey, it exhibits from an cqlial number of 
points on the eastern side quite as strong a 
resemblance to the rump and hump of a camel. 
The present \(iew, however, though the best 
probably that could be obtained on the line 
of the railroad, shows but little resemblance 
o the bacl{ of either lio11 or eamel, the reason 

being tha the remarkable perpendicular face 
of the southern end of the peak, fa lling off 
abruptly nearly 600 feet, which· goes to make 
the appearance of the !.ion's head on the west 
and the camel's hump on the east, is here 
wholly lost to view. T hese peculiarities in the 
shape of the peak are only seen to advantage 
from elevated points directly cast and west 
of the mountain." 

OVER THE PARKWAY 
By LLEW EVANS 

You're crazy, guy. You told me how you'd 
climb. 

Deep in the forest, sidling 'round a rock, 
To see the broadening vista, and unlock 
The very heart of Nature. "Grand-Sub-

lime!" 
You said. I'll say you're crazy. It's a crime 
How me and Bill, my side-kick, and two janes 
Burned up that parkway that the state main-

tains 
Along the mountains. Boy, did we make time? 
We loaded up with fra nkfmts, beer and gas; 
Took Killington and Camel's Hump in high; 
Just shifted once on Mansfield-couldn't pass 
A line of cars. But what an alibi 
This a ture pulled. We never saw the lass 
From Dome to Journey's End. You're crazy, 

guy. 
-LLEW EVANS. 

NOTES 

In the program of the Appalachian Trail 
Conference at the Lodge, standard time is 
used. 

An ornithologist and botanist is now at 
Long Trail Lodge, prepared to instruct visitors 
in bird and plant lore of the vicinity. 

The Lodge starts off well. A comparative 
statement was read at the trustees' meeting 
showing receipts running ahead of last year. 

A delegation from the Worcester Section 16 
in number, headed by Louis Bigelow ~nd 
George F. E. Story, visited their section of the 
Trail, from Glastenbury Mountain to Stratton 
Pond, in May, and cleared it, ready for use. 
They also built an overflow cabin at Stratton 
Pond. 

We understand that the Green Mountain 
Parkway will consist of a strip of land !000 
feet in width, thru the middle of which will 
run the driveway 30 feet wide. Its estimated 
cost is $12,000,000, and some people think the 
money could be spent to better advantage. 

The program of the Appalachian Trail Con
ference, to be held at Long Trail Lodge, June 
30-July 1-2, is a most attractive one and it 
is hoped there will be a good attendan~e. Any 
members of the Green Mountain Club who are 
interested will be welcome, and we feel confi
dent they could not spend the time to better 
advantage. 

Three new maps of the Appalachian Trail 
in Maine have been issued, viz., Katahdin to 
East Branch Pleasant River, East Branch to 
West Branch of Pleasant River, and Bodfish 
Siding to Moxie Pond. They may be obtained 
from M. H. Avery, U. S. Shipping Board, 
Washington, D. C., at 50c each for the first 
two, and 25c for the latter. 

Mrs. Britten and her girls of Camp Naidni 
(spell it backward) must have some of the 
stuff in them of the pioneer women who 
braved the rigors of winter in the Vermont 
wilderness in the early days. They seem to 
have enjoyed their mountain trip in weather 
which most women (and men) would have 
enjoyed better in front of a roaring fire or 
caressing a hot radiator. 

If s~fficient support is forthcoming, Nature 
Magazme, Washington, D. C., will establish 
a National Hiking Forum. In the June, July 
and August issues will appear three illustrated 
articles on the subjects, Organized Hiking a 
National Pastime; Physical Requirements' of 
Hiking, and Joys of Exploring New Hikes, 
written by Ernest A. Dench, of Hohokus, N. 
]. He would be glad to receive hiking photo
graphs, and letters, reports and bulletins on 
current hiking matters, with a view to pub
lication. The magazine will be sent to those 
interested at the special rate of ten months for 
$1.50. 


