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LOOKING FORWARD 
By MARY P ERKINS 

THERE is a job to be done by those who know and love the 
Green Mountains . That job is to interest boys and girls in 

The Long Trail so that some day in the not too distant future they 
may be able to go on from where we oldsters leave off. 

One of the greatest delights of youngsters is to go on a hike. 
They are asking for new places , longer trips , and overnight out
ings . The old familiar hike, centered wi~hin a radius of one or two 
miles from home, has been done to death. We who know The 
Long Trail are in a position to be of assistance to these boys and 
girls. We are letting them down if we do not help them discover 
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the joy of achievement in climbing a mountain, the nature lessons in 
character and body building available on the Trail. 

We are indeed fortunate to have traversing the whole length of 
the state of Vermont a footpath of such beauty as The Long Trail. 
Regardless of its beauty, its accessibility, or its desirability, 
youngsters can not be put on the Trail and told to "follow the 
blazes." There is more to it than that . The "take it or leave it" 
attitude has gone on long enough. Our youth need guidance and iw 
struction in how to take care of themselves. At an early age when 
enthusiasm is high , boys and girls should gradually acquire the 
know ledge necessary to be good hikers. 

Social workers agree that our youth need preventive methods 
more than clean up methods after damage is done. Recreation ad
visors clamor for more playgrounds , more equipment, and more 
gymnasiums. City and town improvement committees ask, "Are we 
taking advantage of all our recreational facilities?" This question 
may be answered in part by asking others. What better school of 
character building is there than nature's great outdoors where so 
many of the principles of good scouting may be learned? What 
better playground than The Long Trail? 

Members of the Green Mountain Club , let us awake to our re
sponsibilities . Let us do something about Junior membership in the 
Green Mountain Club in a big way. The possibilities are so great 
that it seems a shame to neglect them. The Club at large would 
benefit in increased membership and in the knowledge that the 
Juniors would carry on, for enthusiasm for hiking developed at an 
early age goes on through life. The Juniors would certainly benefit, 
for who has climbed a mountain without gaining something im
measurable? We as individuals should be repaid for our efforts in this 
direction in the companionship, loyalty, and friendship of these 
youngsters . And we shall also find comfort in the fact that we are 
contributing something priceless to the youth of our communities . 



TAKE YOUR CAMERA 
By DR. C. 0. GASKELL 

Y ou can add much to the pleasure of hiking by taking a few good 
pictures of each trip . These form a lasting record of your 

travels and later often recall many pleasant memories of people, 
places of scenic beauty, campfires and picnics. Just now film is 
scarce, so make the best possible use of what you have. There must 
be a reason for each picture which will be easily recognized by 
anyone who sees it . It is a great waste of film to snap just anything, 
as well as a keen disappointment to you when the film comes back 
from the printer. So try to think just what each picture will look 
like before you snap the shutter. 

Here are some of the important things to remember: 
.!fOCl~~rJkl Sea $hl)~B ~42 

1. Have a definite reason for each exposure .~ t/45 oS'Vhe 
2. The background can make or break many pictures. I 
3. Shadows of the right kind and in the proper place add depth and interest 
4. Simplicity is a good guide. 
5. No matter how much you pose your subjects and angle for effective fram

ing, balance, and composition-the results should look natural. 
6 . Filters intensify clouds. 

GMC MEMBERS who find themselves near Washington , D. C., are cordially 
invited by the Mountain Club of Maryland and the Potomac Appalachian Trail 
Club to participate in their recreations and use their facllities. The two clubs 
maintain 264 miles of Appalachian Trail and side trails between the Susque
hanna and central Virginia, with 35 lean-tos and 12 closed shelters completely 
equipped except for food. The Mountain Club office at 127 East North Ave., 
Baltimore, is open every Wednesday from T30 p. m. to 10 p. m.; the Trail 
Club office at 808 17th St., N. W., Washington, each week nightfrom 7 to 10. 
Consult either for a sure cure for bureauocratitis. 



A SOLDIER'S THOUGHTS 
By PvT. ARTHUR KoERBER 

FLIGHT 125, MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 

I WONDER how everything is on The Long Trail? Are the porcu
pines still waging their eternal battle against the shelters and 

lodges on the Trail? Do they still chatter all night long on the roof? 
Does Sucker Pond still tempt the forbidden swimmer in the sum
·mer-time? Do hardy hikers still push by Fay Fuller Camp just to 
spend a night in the middle of that vast wilderness which engulfs 
Glastenbury Mountain Camp? Is the view of Somerset Reservoir 
from Stratton Mountain as grand as ever? Do the loons still laugh 
in the early mornings at Stratton Pond just after the ground has 
thawed and before the black flies take over? 

How I should like to sit again on Prospect Rock and view the 
majestic scarred face of Equinox through Downer Glen or, better 
still, before the roaring fireplace at Bromley Lodge, tired but 
pleasantly drowsy after a full day of skiing. Do the whispering 
ghosts of hardy lumbermen still haunt the brook near Griffith 
Shelter? Do the blazing autumn colors still shimmer in Little Rocky 
Pond on crisp mornings in late September? Is the view from the 
towering cliff on White Rocks Mountain as breathtaking as ever? 
And does 'the green water still tumble down through Clarendon 
Gorge to fascinate the Long Trailer who pauses on the brink? 

How I should like to glide again down the Sunset Schuss and see 
the frost feathers on the stunted trees , or stop for a rest on the 
cliffs of Mt. Horrid and munch wild raspberries. Do friendly bears 
still startle an occasional hiker in the virgin Battell Forest? Do the 
chipmunks still reign at Lake Pleiad Camp to hold guard over that 
smoky stove? Do the rabbits still eat from the hand at Cowles 
Cove Shelter? Do hikers still heatedly debate the question of 



Camel's Hump versus Couching Lion? Does the cold spring at 
Cooley Glen still welcome the thirsty hiker who has lingered on 
Roosevelt or Wilson to enjoy the view? 

How I should like to sit again on the rocky Forehead to look out 
over the world as thousands before me have done, yet feeling inside 
that a new world had been discovered. Do the curious deer still 
browse near French Camp in the mist of early morning? Dq the 
whistles and staccatoed exhaust of the twisting St .]. & L. C . still 
reverberate between the hills as the morning express weaves its 
way up the Lamoille River Valley? Do the stars seem brighter at 
Shooting Star Shelter and the bunks softer at Journey 's End Camp? 
Do skiers still follow the ridge from the hotel to the Chin sur
rounded by a crystal world of stunted trees, sparkling in the 
warm April sun? And do end-to-enders have the glowing ambition 
to do it all over again and discover beauties of the Trail they missed 
on the first trip? 

These are a few of the things a soldier thinks about when the 
going gets tough and the future hazy. But one thing we are sure of; 
The Long Trail will always be a footpath in the beautiful wilder
ness of Vermont and many of us will again be caught by its charms 
and seek its hidden beauty. 

MAKE YOUR TRAIL trip this summer a "work trip ." Do you mind if 
distance covered isn't the chief objective this year? It's lots of fun to make one 
place your headquarters and see what you can do to clear just one small part of 
the Trail. Every little bit helps. 
WORCESTER SECTION celebrated 20 years of existence with a bang-up 
birthday party on March i3. Box lunches and a real birthday cake topped off 
the showing of prize snapshots and rare and choice shots of members in action 
_and inaction. Of special interest were Stratton's one and only wedding and 
the first Snow Train. An admission fee of ic for each year one hadn't belonged 
to the club was charged, with charter members admitted free. 



ROSS REMINISCES 
By CORNELIA M. WILBER 

GREEN Mountain Club members· 
all know the slender , wiry man 

with the distinguished Van Dyke 
beard- Killington Section's veteran 
trail-and-shelter builder Willis Ross. 
One of those tireless and ardent work
ers who made the Trail a reality, he 
seemed the logical person to answer 
the question, ''How are we going to 
maintain the Trail under war-time . 
conditions?" This is his answer. 

''You'll have to do it just the way we 
did it in the first place- get there any 

way you can, and do it! There must be someone interested enough 
to care, and anyone who cares enough can find a way. We never had 
a lot of time when we were building the Trail. We used our Sun
days , holidays, and vacations. We got there by train, or bus, or on 
foot- just any old way. Only occasionally would we find some
one with an old car who wanted to go along to hunt while we 
worked. 

''There won't ever be many who will want to work as hard as 
the Trail worker does , but for one who is interested that kind of 
hard work is fun. Charles Cooper and I used to take our boys (they 
were brought up to like that sort of thing) , get up at five of a 
Sunday morning and start out. Plenty of boys expressed a desire 
to go until we mentioned the hour, and then their enthusiasm 
evaporated. Sometimes on jobs that required numbers we hired 
boys to work- but a paid worker never does as good work or as 
much of it as a volunteer! 



"Problems? Well, I guess so! We were beginning the Trail 
then, and that meant studying maps for weeks and even months 
before we decided where to lay it. We had government maps for 

· some of it, and for a lot more we didn't have even those. It 'took a 
.. lot of figuring to decide whether we should, for instance, follow a 
· ridge without much view but with easier grade, or let the Trail 
climb where the best views are. We wanted it scenic and inter
esting, and I think that we got that without making any of it too 
hard for the hiker. 

"It was slow business, and took time, even though we didn't 
attempt to make a boulevard out of it. That's not what we want, 
anyway. We -cleared a rough trail, got boys to go over it after us, 
and then after a few people had walked over it, it began to look 
like a trail. It was just a case of keeping after it, in what time we 
had, until .it was done, and 'finally it was done. . 

"In almost every case those who did give their time in those 
first days of the Trail's growth were those who didn't have much 
time to give. That's always the way with anything that has to be 
done. But we all loved it. We wanted that Trail to go through 
and it did. It can be maintained the same way, if we care enough 
about it." · 

.~ ... 
J~ 

THE BURLINGTON SECTION has voted to care for the memberships 
of its armed members for the Duration. David Sullivan and Roderick Rice, 
former Burlington Section hut masters, are now in the armed service. 

THE NEW YORK SECTION reports that its biggest worry is how to 
run Thendara camp with rationing . At the Section's annual meeting names of 

. i6 members in the service were posted, including Airforce in the Solomons 
and WAAC in Daytona Beach, and one member was present in the Free French 
uniform. 



A VOJICE FROM THE 
WJILDERNE33 

By MuRIEL GRAUMAN 

HEAR the voice of one woman forced by her husband's lack of 
vacation to trail solo. 

Why did she not take another woman? Verily, it is easier for a 
fat man with a 50 pound pack to go through the Needle's Eye on 
Mt. Mansfield than to find a woman to enter into such an expedition. 

War and gasoline rationing conspired to make the hike unusually 
solitary, 1 7 nights being spent alone and 4 with other hikers. The 
first week she met only one human being and that for but half an 
hour. 

She met few Green Mountain Club members, or Green Dragons 
as her husband calls them because they have chanced to be so scarce 
as to be only legendary. Why could she not have fallen in with 
the Intersectional Hike when alone and so near? She did partake of 
Intersectional "remains" from shelves at Taft and Butler Lodges 
and hopes eventually to encounter and thank the Green Dragons 
who left them. 

The GMC may not be responsible for this tame, domesticated 
woman's reverting to a wild one roaming the mountains unattended 
but is to blame inasmuch as it aided and abetted her hermit and 
hobo propensities. 

Difficulties Experienced: Mainly to keep fed and carry pack. Maxi
mum load , 21 pounds; lo pounds when left Trail. Concentrated on 
concentrated food , discarded containers for light bags , stoned 
prunes- anything to reduce weight . 

Advantages: No hurry, traveled only in good weather; rested at 
lodges as long as desired; had nobody else's tastes to consider; 



rose , ate, retired to please self; hiked after regular season and en
joyed crisper weather; powers of observation were keener when 
alone; had opportunity to learn self-reliance; last but not least, 
chopped wood without a man present to give the merry Ha! Ha! 

W eather: 2 thunderstorms , 1 shower, 1 East storm, 1 South 
storm almost a hurricane, hot spell, frost , very clear. Lived through 
all and never got wet. 

Reactions of Valley Folks: Puzzlement (could not understand why 
a woman would go alone); curiosity (entire school at recess 
rushed up to investigate); amusement (told not to let the boogie
woogies get her) ; concern (advised to carry gun or knife). 

Amusing Episodes: Had to go 20 miles out of way to replenish pro
visions , hitchhiked and assisted in delivering milk, laundry and. 
other commodities. Too late to return to mountain lodge; slept 
overnight on a picnic table. 

Anticipated luxurious luncheon at Mt. Mansfield Hotel. Menu 
turned out to be cold oatmeal mush and a hunk of cheese! Before 
management gets riled , she hastens to explain that she found hotel 

. closed and boarded up and that lunch fixings came out of pack and 
were eaten on the steps . 

Woman Scarers: Animals- These were mostly porcupines , which 
may be kept at bay by thumping on a wall with a stick. (A great '\ 
big woman wouldn' t be afraid of a teeny-weeny mouse, would 
she?) Men- Those who frequent mountains are obliging (chop a 
lady's wood, fetch water , etc.) , courteous and considerate. Recom
mends that man-haters go on Trail and revise opinions. Thlinder
storms- If struck, no deader on a mountain alone than in a valley 
with others . Illness- Always in pink of condition in the moun
tains . Accident- Well , be extra careful. Convention- To heck 
with it! 

--



Little Rocky Pond 

TRAGEDY ON THE TRAIL 
By STANLEY BURNS, JR. 

FOUR of us started from the Long Trail Lodge with every hope 
and expectation of spending three days wandering leisurely 

north to Brandon Gap. By the time we had wallowed as far as Mt. 
Carmel Shelter through the mire riled by a heavy rain, I began to 
wonder if perhaps the whole trip hadn't been a mistake. The two 
days already spent had been nothing but a series of mix~ups and 
blunders, and we had all passed the point when we thought it was 
funny. 



On the morning we had planned to meet my Dad at the Gap, I 
honestly could not think of another thing that could happen-but 
the worst was yet to come. 

I was curled up in a wad of wet blankets waiting for my pants, 
hung up over the stove, to dry, and listening to the rain bounce off 
the metal roof. If I ever thought I liked to hear rain pattering on 
the roof I was certainly cured of it during my stay in that tin shack 
on Mt. Carmel. The stove, a tricky little affair over which we had 
been standing constant vigil, finally gave up hopes of keeping a 
fire. Just by way of encouraging i( one of the fellows stuffed it full 
of dry boughs from the bunk, getting an immediate response in the 
form of a shower of sparks. He was apparently unaware of the 
danger to which he was subjecting my drying pants . 

It was the disturbing odor of burning dungarees that awakened 
me to the fact that something dear to me was disappearing before 
my very eyes. I dashed out of doors with them, almost stumbled 
over a porky with my bare feet, and trampled the smoldering 
trousers in the mud till I was convinced that they were out of 
danger. I was too easily convinced. It was not until I stepped into 
them that I discovered there was still a considerable flame glowing 
in_ one of the pockets . Once again they got messed around in the 
mire. 

Although I hated to look, I made a survey of the damages. It 
was so bad that I had to call upon the others for advice. They all 
agreed that I was as good as in the middle of nowhere with no pants, 
but my ingenuity came to the rescue. After a neat job of patching, 
trimming and taping, I produced a pair of short shorts _ with tat~ 
tered ribbons dangling down the legs- at least this is how they 
appeared from the front . 

With a brief raincoat added to cover my retreat, we journeyed 
on to meet my father . Politely, I insisted upon walking at the end 
of the line. 



KEEPING OUT THE JUNGLE 
By CRAIGUE s. PERKINS 

IN RECENT years the notion has been gaining ground that "The 
Trail is finished" and that some other project can be allowed to 

absorb the attention of the Green Mountain Club. The Long Trail 
will never be "finished" and should be the fundamental considera
tion in all our activities. 

The Trail will not maintain itself. To be sure, a section of trail 
that has heavy traffic will not require so much brushing out and 
marking, but it will require more drainage work, and shelters 
must be larger and more frequent. 

Who is responsible for the maintenance of The Long Trail? The 
Trail Patrol? The Trails and Shelters Committee of the main Club? 
The local Sections? Only indirectly. These groups will not func
tion unless supported by the interest and the physical assistance of 
Club members like you and me. 

This year many who have spent several days in trail work will 
be unable even to visit the Trail. Their places must be taken by 
others. Many of us can find at least a day or so to invest in the job 
of keeping the Trail usable during the emergency. 

At the Trustees Meeting last May, it was resolved that the 
presidents of local Sections should set aside a day each year to be 
known as "Jim Taylor Day" when special attention should be 
given to trail work. This day might be chosen in the first or second 
week of May, when the snow will be gone from all but the higher 
ridges and it is still too early to plant that garden. 

Now is the time to plan our campaign. Let 's get the local Sec
tion Trails and Shelters Committee to call a meeting soon. We'll 
enlist all the help we can and have them at that meeting. Our Sec
tion Map should be studied, and lists of suggested work items 
drawn up somewhat as follows: Must be done-Mark all junctions 



and blind spots on the Trail so that a person without "Trail 
Sense" can follow it. Protect all camps from weather damage by 
repairing roofs and windows and strengthening posts or bracing 
where necessary. Should be done-Saw or chop out blowdowns . 
Brush out Trail four feet wide. Put in water bars where the Trail 
shows washing. Clean all camps. May be done- Brush out Trail six 
feet wide. Drain wet spots and place stepping logs crosswise. 
Repaint signs and blazes (only where really necessary). Improve 
camps or camp equipment. 

Let us get our work parties organized. If possible plan overnight 
trips to save on transportation and time. Why not bring the ladies 
along to take care of the "eats" and help clean up the camps? (Just 
tell them a camp isn't dirty and they will clean it up anyway.) 

Let us line up the necessary tools and have them sharpened well 
before the appointed time : one-man saw, bow saw, axe, short hoe, 
shovel, bush hook, machete, and don't forget the paint pot, wire, 
nails, etc. 

When Jim Taylor Day arrives, the sun will be shining, or at 
least trying to shine, but we are going anyway. Any kind of day is 
a good day to maintain Trail. When we return we shall have had 
a "Hike with a Purpose" and shall know that the Trail will be 
usable for another year. 

AN EXHIBIT of photographs, etchings and paintings was a feature of the 
New York Section's annual meeting. Prizes, mysteriously wrapped in brown 
paper bags, proved to be one pound of coffee (cheers!) five pounds of sugar 
(loud applause I) and one extremely small tin of sardines (thunderous huzzas!), 
provided by the ration cards of a non-housekeeping couple. 

WHEN YOU BREAK up camp, don ' t leave the water-pail hanging by the 
bale. Mice and such, once curiosity leads them in, can't get out again. 



MAY 9 
MAY 23 
MAY 29 
May29 
jUNE 13 

JUNE 27 

Ju,u 4- 5 

MAY 16 
May 2Q,_ ~ 
juNE 12 

j uNE 26- 27 

CALENDAR 
BURLINGTON SECTION 

Bird Study Hike and Breakfast 

Trip to scenic Winooski Gorge 

Section Trail Cleaning 

GMC Annual Meeting 
Exploring Party, Lower Lamoille River from Milton to West 

Milton 

Cave Exploration.~Trip to Wakefield Mountain 

Butler Lodge 

.I 
l KILLINGTON SECTION 

Early morning bird walk, cooking breakfast at Cold River Cave 

GMC Annual Meeting 
Strawberry Festival-place to be announced 

Overnight trip with pancake breakfast Sunday morning at 

Craigue Perkins' camp in Mendon 

NEW y ORK SECTION 

MAY 29- 31 Trail clearing in the Kittatinnys 

MAY 16 

May 29 
juNE 6 
jUNE 19 

w ORCESTER SECTION 

Open date 

GMC Annual Meetiµg 
Visit to Purgatory Chasm-local interest freak of nature 

Annual Strawberry festival and business meeting 

Annual Meeting, Green Mt. Club, Inc. 

Saturday, May 29, 11 A. M., Hotel Berwick 

Rutland, Vermont 

Cover photo 
North From Jay Peak 

is by Charles T. Pomeroy, Jr. 


