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THE WILL S. MONROE NUMBER 

It is easy for casual hikers, and even the newer 
members of the Green Mountain Club, to take the 
Long Trail for granted,-to forget that it was not 
always there, b11t was built at the <'OH 0f a great deal 
of time and sweat, though perhaps not so much blood 
and tears, by a host of volunteer workers. A few ot 
these old-timers possessed not only the energy and 
determination to do the work, but also that rarer 
ability to inspire others to come out and work too. 
Of this select group no name shines brighter than that 
of Will S. Monroe, native of Pennsylvania, Professor 
at the New Jersey State Teachers' College at Mont
clair, teacher in the Summer School at the University 
of Vermont and builder of the "Monroe Skyline 
Section" of the Long Trail. Just as converts from one 
religious belief to another often become the mosr 
devout practitioners of their new faith, so he, a convert 
to Vermont, outdid most of us natives in his devotion 
to our Green Mountains and his enthusiasm for our 
club and its Long Trail. 

When he retired from teaching he bought the old 
"Callahan Farm" near his beloved section of the trail, 
and renamed it "Couching Lion Farm," for the moun
tain in whose afternoon shadow it lay. There he lived 
for many happy years and there he was laid to rest 
in the shade of the evergreens when he set out on that 
last Long Trail from which no hiker returns. To him 
this issue of the Long Trail News is dedicated. Most 
of the material in it, all rhat pertains to .Prof. Monroe, 
has been furnished by members of the New York 
Section of the Green Mountain Club, which he founded. 
The editor of the News is very glad to use these 
articles and grateful to those who wrote them, not so 
much because they help him to prepare this issue of 
the News, but because he, with all those who remember 
Prof. Monroe, is happy to honor one who contributed 
so much toward the building of the Long 'Ilail and the 
early development of the Green Mountain Club. 

"THE OBJECTS OF THIS CLUB" 

By RoY B. WooDELTON 

"The objects of this club shall be to promote 
interest in walking and other outdoor recreation; to 

construct and maintain trails and shelters in Vermont 
and elsewhere; to cooperate with other organizations 
in the furtherance of these objectives and in the con
servation of wild life and natural scenic resources; ... " 
So runs the constitution of the New York Section of 
the Green Mountain Club. What follows in this issue 
of The Long Trail News is a very incomplete sketch 
of the ::ictivitiPS of thf> ~ection, ancl p'1rti<'11larly, '1" 
account of the founder of the Section, Professor Will 
S. Monroe, and his work in connection with the Long 
Trail. 

The average hiker probably does not think of all the 
objectives listed above as he tramps the trail or bush
whacks across country, or eases his tired muscles 
into the car seat after a typical GMC trip. However, 
the club does assume and carry out certain responsibili
ties in connection with the above objectives, and only 
as this is done can the pleasures of outdoor life in this 
area be passed on to each generation of newer members. 

The New York Section has a number of members 
who are active conservationists in their own right, 
besides working with the Conservation Committee 
of the Section. They are alert to any projects that will 
aid in defending our limited natural resources. They 
participate witli the Committee in promoting local, 
state, and federal measures to preserve the beauty of 
the wilderness for those who are to follow. Work of 
this kind should be a "must" for every hiking organi
zation. 

We of the New York Section do not have trail 
facilities so close as do many sections. Our nearest 
regions are the Harriman Interstate Park and the 
Wyanokie Plateau region of New Jersey, both ap
proximately fifty miles from the metropolitan area. 
The Park authorities have delegated to the New York
New Jersey Trail Conference the responsibility for 
maintenance of established trails in the Parle The 
Conference includes most of the hiking clubs of the 
region, as well as some individuals. Our club is 
responsible for about thirty miles of trails in the Park 
and plateau region, which our trails committee clears 
and marks each year. 

The Section is also a member of the Appalachian 
Trail Conference. We maintain a twenty-five mile 
section of the A-T, from High Point, N. J., to Rattle
snake Hill, in the Kittatinny Mountains about seventy
five miles from New York. 

The constant encroachment of "civilization" upon 
hiking terrain is a matter of much concern among trail 
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workers. Country that a short time ago was nearly 
wilderness has become real estate developments, and a 
trail passes through somebody's back yard and must 
be relocated or given up. Sometimes, too, parts of a 
trail must be relocated because some unthinkiPg hikers 
have not shown proper appreciation of the privilege of 
tramping over private property. 

Because our home grounds are a long way from 
Vermont, most of our members do not use the Long 
Trail as they would like to do. We do feel, however, 
that we have a share in the "Footpath in the Wilder
ness." Along with sharing goes responsibility, particu
larly for the upkeep of the Monroe Skyline Section. 
Throughout the years, the love which Professor Will 
S. Monroe had for the Trail has served to generate a 
deep and <1 biding interest in it and in the parent dub 
on the part of New York members. Our Section has 
accepted the challenge of responsibility, and will 
continue to do its fart so that many people may ex
perience the joys o hiking the Long Trail. 

HOW WE BEGAN 

By CONSTANCE M. HALLOCK 

The New York Section is no Topsy. We did not 
"just grow." The Section is the outgrowth of the 
jmaginacion, vision, and sheer hard work of various 
people, but primarily of Professor Will S. Monroe, 
for many years a member of the faculty of the New 
Jersey State Teachers College in Montclair. At one 
period or another in his energetic career this Penn
sylvania man took his degree at Leland Stanford 
University, taught in Massachusetts, lectured at the 
University of Vermont, climbed mountains in Europe, 
and engaged in many other activities that can only be 
sketched in the brief notes that follow. Combine 
mountains, Vermont, and a wonderful ability to stir 
enthusiasm in other people, and the result was not 
only Professor Monroe's own hard labors on the Long 
Trail, but the establishment of the New York Section 
of the parent Club. Of that pioneering group that came 
together in l 9 l 6, six still keep their names on the 
membership list: J. A. Allis, Grace and Mary Carpen
ter, Herbert Goepel, Ellen Steele, and Clarence W. 
Webb, and they still can swing a mean ax or brush
cutter, as they did in the early days of the Trail. 

Your correspondent first met Prof. Monroe in the 
postoffice in Montclair, more (a good deal more) 
than twenty years ago. A newcomer in town, interested 
in hiking, she had been asking around whether anybody 
ever did anything about the hills that rose above the 
town. The same answer came from all who knew 
anything about the subject, 

"Talk to Dr. Monroe. He's keen about hiking. 
You'll know him by his gray beard, gray shirt, and 
red necktie." So when in the postoffice one day she 
saw a man with a gray beard, gray shirt, and red 
necktie, she at once addressed him, and that was the 
beginning of many years of walking the trails, and of 
contact with a stimulating and vigorous character. 

Try to explain what you mean by "stimulating and 
vigorous," and out come more facts than there is 
room to print. Prof. Monroe built the Skyline Section 
of the Long Trail, a 30-mile unit between the Winooski 
River and Lincoln-Warren Pass. He founded the New 
York Section. He bought a house and barn at the foot of 
Couching Lion (and woe betide the person who called 
it "Camel's Hump" in his hearing) and in house or 
barn he welcomed his friends from far and near. He 
was a devoted lover of dogs, and he had a flock of 
pigeons named for Wagnerian heroes and heroines. 
He wore a beret and a blue smock, and woollen garters 
with the Monroe tartan design. His conversation 
roared and thundered about the slopes of the moun
tains, dealing now with Turkish philosophy and now 
with the ways of porcupines. The guests who shared 
his Brunswick stew were, in the words of one of his 
old friends, "potentates or plowmen," quite literally. 

For this man of eccentric habits was a scholar, an 
author, a man known and honored in many lands. A 
summary from the long obituary notes in the New 
York papers at the time of his death, January 29, 1939, 
includes the following: 

Lecturer at Columbia, Chicago, and Vermont 
Universities, and at the University of Sofia, Bulgaria. 
Delegate to international conferences on education. 
Member of President Wilson's peace inquiry com
mission in 1918, with special work on international 
boundary lines. Decorated by King Boris III of 
Bulgaria; given a silver medal by the city of Prague, 
Czechoslovakia. Member of the New York Authors' 
Club and the London Authors' Club, honorary member 
of the Pyrenean Mountain Club of London. Author of 
books on Bulgaria, Czechoslovakia, Turkey, books on 
education and psychology, and numberless professional 
articles. 

With a founder of this quality, the New York Section 
has a great deal to live up to. 

THE OUTDOORS MAN 

By GRACE G. CARPENTER 

The lodge at Montclair Glen originally had no 
windows, and this cost its occupants a magnificent 
view of sunsets and hills to the west. One night, at 
the end of a hard day's work on the trail, we were 
revelling in the glory of the sunset glow and the 
illumined hills. But in order to see it we had had to 
leave our supper board and go outside. I commented 
on the fact that a window on that side of the lodge 
would be wonderful. Doctor thought "it might be 
managed." After supper he and another man in the 
party melted away. An hour or more later they re
turned, lugging with them a window. After the fatigue 
of a full day of trail work, he had gone down the 
mountain, negotiated ownership of the window with a 
farmer, and brought it back up again so that it might 
be installed during our own stay in Vermont. 

One of his farm neighbors often helped with trail
making, somewhat against his own opinions, for he 
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held that man-made trails were sheer nonsense at best. 
One day after our party had charted, cleared, and 
marked a new section of trail, we sat down wearily 
to rest and consider our labors. Doctor said, "Can we 
do anything to make this trail more nearly fool-proof?" 
For we knew that tenderfoot as well as experienced 
hiker would use it. The old Vermonter leaned against 
a tree and listened, then suggested, "Ye might put a 
hand-rail alongside of it." 
~For purposes of brevity be it said that the name of 
Will S. Monroe should never grow dim in the annals 
of the Green Mountain Club, and especially of the 
New York Section, for the love and toil expended in 
pioneer work both in Vermont and hereabouts. 

COLLEAGUES' COMMENTS 

Speaking of "potentates and plowmen," Miss Ella 
Huntting, a former colleague of Dr. Monroe, writes, 

"He was a great friend of Masaryk of Czechoslo
vakia, and thought ir :a fine country. I've often thought 
how he would grieve t:o see what has happened. Once, 
in Bulgaria, his train was stopped by the King of 
Bulgaria, who wished to thank him, and say farewell. 
The Queen was with him." 

Mrs. Richard Abbott, who, as Laura Woodward, 
was long associated with him in his work, writes, 

"All his heart and soul, his intelligence and physical 
being, appeared to enter into everything he said and 
did. His enthusiasm for the out-of-doors and for trail 
building . . . carried over to the people whom he 
gathered together in r 916 as the New York Section 
of the Green Mountain Club. So contagious was his 
enthusiasm that practically every member of the 
Montclair faculty joined his new club. He radiated 
joyousness of life, always giving the impression by 
his radiant energy that it is grand to be alive." 

THE DOCTOR AND HIS DOGS 

By EDNA GRoss (Guest of Marguerite Burnett) 

We climbed the hill to Professor Monroe's farm, 
near Waterbury. Our quarters were in the barn, which 
he had partitioned off into four bedrooms and a large 
lounge with table, chairs, and books. The house, nearly 
hidden by trees, shrubs, and flowers, was securely 
fenced in, with a sign on the gate: 

Door • Bell 
Caution: To avoid 
possible altercation 
with the Dogs, ring 
the Bell and wait for 
reply before entering 

Dr. Monroe came over to welcome us, and now we 
saw him with his dogs-Basque, Hector, Richard, and 
Landseer. Richard slept with Dr. Monroe, but could 
not take the place of the beloved Scottie, who was 
buried in the cemetery by the pond. 

In the morning, the first thing I heard was Dr. 
Monroe's voice not far from our windows, calling 
to his dogs, "Boys, you mustn't bark and wake the 
ladies-although it's time they were up by now." 
That was about half past six and he had already been 
up for an hour with the dogs. 1J:ai1s and other features 
were named for them : Richard's Trail, Basque Ledges. 
One time the three younger dogs set upon old Landseer 
and injured him. Dr. Monroe never struck the dogs, 
so punishment took another form. They were taken 
to the pond and thrown in. Basque, the chief off ender, 
hated the water, so was thrown in a second time. Then 
they were taken for a walk with Landseer. 

BEGINNINGS 

"The ox-team was slow and strong, and Mr. 
Callahan, the farmer who drove it, looked like an 
ancient patriarch, with his short, solid body, his long 
beard, and heavy head of hair," said J. Ashton Allis, 
reminiscing about one of the early expeditions that 
worked on the Skyline Trail. "Theron Dean, Dr. 
Paris, Mr. Callahan, Kerson Nurian, Professor 
Monroe, and I, were some of the party. We loaded 
our tents and equipment into the ox cart and went as 
far up the mountain as we could. When even the oxen 
couldn't make the grade, we unloaded and packed our 
things up the rest of the way ourselves. That was 
up to the first location of the Montclair Glen shelter. 
Dean and Paris scouted the trail farther south. I spent 
a couple of weeks working around that area. My main 
job turned out to be not on the Long Trail, but building 
a series of radiating trails for the use of the bird census 
takers. Dr. Monroe worked with the Vermont Bird 
Club every spring, in the Ridley Brook valley and all 
around the farm, making that census. I think I built 
about 20 miles of spur trails. 

"The Forest Service men wanted all trails built on 
an easy grade-15%. But to go to the top of Couching 
Lion that way would have meant no views at all until 
you got right out on the rocks at the top. The Doctor 
had other ideas. You know the trail over the cliffs, 
and the magnificent views, long before you reach the 
summit. I think that was characteristic of him. A soft 
life, easy going, didn't appeal to him. And he credited 
other people with being willing to work for their 
fine views, too-or else they didn't belong in the 
mountains.'' 

WORKING ON THE SKYLINE TRAIL 

By CHARLES T POMEROY, JR. 

When I first hiked the Long Trail from Mansfield 
to the Lincoln-Warren Gap, in 19 r 9, I took for granted, 
as most of us do, the work of the volunteer and paid 
trail clearers. I did not stop to think how their activi
ties fitted into the conservation picture, and that 
because of their work, countless hikers enjoy the 
trails and mountains. 
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A year later my trip was from Lake Pleiad to Bolton, 
and after that I had many shorter outings to Dr. 
Monroe's farm and to other beauty spots on or near 
the Long Trail. In 1934 and 1935 I hiked the entire 
Long Trail, from Canada to Massachusetts. 

My appreciation for tr?il clearers grew continually. 
We of the GMC do not have the large state subsidies 
of the Adirondacks nor the extensive hut system with 
its fees of the White Mountains. I came to realize 
that I owed a debt of gratitude to several trail workers 
I knew and to many I didn't know. 

In l 942 I was asked to head our Section's committee 
on Vermont Trails and Shelters. I started green, for 
it is one thing to walk on the trails and another to 
go about the job of clearing and maintaining them. 
My companion on that first trip was a fine young 
Jewish fellow, Bob Ernst. Without him the Skyline 
could not have been cleared that year. It may be of 
interest to know what equipment was used. We 
carried a heavy ax, and the usual three-foot lumber
man's saw. A single-bit ax is better than a double-bit, 
as one might fall on the upturned edge of the double. I 
tested a chain-saw at home, but found it too slow. 
Now they speak glowingly of a jungle weapon, the 
\\ioodman's Pal. This junior machete is sharp on both 
edges and has a hook for trimming small branches. 

We started clearing at the Lincoln-Warren Gap, not 
finding out for several months that the U.S. Forestry 
Service clears the trail between the Gap and the north 
side of Mt. Ellen, though it is properly called part of 
the Monroe Skyline. 

During the war years we found it impossible to 
get odd jobs done for love or money. In Glen Ellen 
Lodge I found three panes of glass broken. That was 
one repair job we had not the equipment to do. I 
wrote twenty-seven letters to Vermonters to get this 
and other jobs taken care of. The next year I went 
prepared, and did them myself. 

Three different years I cleared the Skyline, with 
several companions. I enjoyed those trips immensely. 
Everything is so different when one goes to the woods 
to give rather than to get. "It sort of gets you," said 
one of our party, and we all agreed, and all have said 
that we'd like to go again, and to keep doing it. 

CAMP THENDARA 

By BILL AND BETTY BURTON 

Camp Thendara, considered by many the chief 
att.rnction of the New York Section, was not part 
of the original plans of the group that was organized 
in 1916. But by about 1920, the need for overnight 
accommodations where members could feel at home 
began to be felt. This demand was sharply criticized 
by about half the group, including Professor Monroe, 
who felt that the small shelter that had been built in 
the Wyanokie area was adequate, and that the organiza
tion was a hiking and not a country club. It is interesting 
to note, however, that Professor Monroe was later 

won over, and spent many happy weekends enter
taining at Thendara in his cordial and generous way. 

Through the friendship of Raymond Torrey, then 
active in making the first trails in Bear Mountain Park, 
with Major Welsh, Manager of the Park, the club 
got in on the ground floor in the matter of accom
modations. Major Welsh decided to abandon what 
was then the Staff Cabin and move to a more con
venient location. The deal to take over "Thendara," 
as the lodge had been named, was closed in the fall of 
1922, and camp opened with Bill and Beth Barclay 
as chairmen of the committee. 

The first problem was how to support the camp, as 
house fees alone could not meet the cost of the lease 
and upkeep. To provide for this, club dues were raised 
one dollar a year, with the understanding that the 
money would be returned to the treasury when it was 
no longer needed. This was done in 1928, when for a 
time the camp was self-supporting; but a few years 
later, when capital improvements were needed, one 
dollar was again allocated to Camp Thendara, and is 
still used there. 

Located in the center of the Park trail system, in an 
isolated position above Lake Tiorati, and l loo feet 
above sea level, Thendara proved an ideal recreation 
spot. In the early days, life was rougher than at present. 
Everybody walked the five miles in from Arden, 
packing their own supplies. An easier winter route 
led at water level over Echo and Cohasset Lakes, 
then over Fingerboard Mountain. Each small party, 
even if three or four groups were present, cooked 
separately over a coal range, until community cooking 
was instituted in 1927. In winter, water had to be 
carried by pail from the pump house, a test of manhood 
being to carry two pailfuls the 700 feet uphill without 
stopping or sliding backward in the snow. One old
timer reports that in near-zero weather seven army 
blankets kept one cold all night, and were too heavy 
to permit sleep. One hostess, missing the early after
noon train, left Arden ac 5 P.M. with a big pack, in a 
heavy fall of snow, and stumbled into camp more 
dead than alive at 9: 30, having lost her way and 
broken a snowshoe to boot. Nevertheless in those days 
the winter's attendance equalled the summer's. 

Developments in the 2 8 years of camp life include 
enlargement of the main cabin, installation of a motor
ized pump and electric lights, canned gas with a modern 
stove, and the building of an incinerator by club mem
bers. The two original canoes have been increased to 
six (including two aluminum and two sailing) and an 
aluminum rowboat. Bathing facilities have been in
stalled. Unofficial trails have been constructed by 
members to nearby points of interest, such as the old 
Hogencamp Mine and other attractive spots. 

Today Thendara is a part of the club life of every 
active member, whether he chooses to skate or ski in 
winter, or to swim, canoe, sail, attend the Bird Census 
week-end, or just loaf, in spring and summer. The old 
iron mines in the Park may have fallen into disuse, 
but this gold mine of relaxation remains always with 
us. 
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THE SEASON'S NEWS 

The New York and the Worcester Sections get 
together now and then, with mutual satisfaction. Over 
Armistice Day week-end last November they held 
a joint outing at Riverton, Connecticut, under the 
leadership of Worth Smith (N. Y.). Thirty-one mem
bers attended: 17 from New York and 14 from 
Worcester. Presidents Lillian Lodge and Rudy Trow 
were both on hand to add lustre to the occasion. Most 
of the party were accommodated at Cook's Place in 
Riverton, but ten outdoor enthusiasts camped in 
People's State Forest nearby. They succumbed 
sufficiently to the lure of civilized comforts, however, 
to j~in the main party for dinner at Cook's in the 
evenmgs. 

Worth Smith arranged a program of well-nigh in
credible complexity, involving interlocking walks and 
drives in and around various nearby parks and forests 
of Massachusetts and Connecticut, all of which went 
off like clockwork. Not the least of the week-end 
attractions was a square dance at the local fire house 
Saturday night, which one and all declared to be one 
of the finest ever experienced. 

In honor of H. W. Gorham, a member of the New 
York Section from 19 2 3 until his death in August, 
1949, his friends are making contributions toward a 
new cabin or shelter on Camel's Hump (or, if you 
prefer, Couching Lion) for which Professor Buchanan 
has selected a new location, farther down the north 
slope than the present dilapidated shelters. Bill grew 
up in the St. Johnsbury region, and was particularly 
fond of this mountain. Such a memorial seems particu
larly fitting for one whose love for man and earth, 
and whose appreciation of the comfort and gladness 
that association with forest and mountain can bring 
were so great. Contributions for this shelter may be 
sent to the treasurer of the New York Section: Ronald 
Busse, Pearl River, New York, made out to the H. W. 
Gorham Memorial Shelter Fund. 

WE WERE WRONG! 

Usually, when you see it in the Long Trail News, 
it's so, but we slipped up when, in the last issue, we 
announced that the Annual Meeting of the Green 
Mountain Club would be held on June 3. Our By-Laws 
state that the Annual Meeting shall be held on the 
Saturday nearest Memorial Day, which will of course 
be May 27, at the Long Trail Lodge. 

Remember now, it's May 27, not June 3, and don't 
forget to be there,-you never know what might 
come up, and the Lodge is a delightful place in the 
spring. Why not make a week-end of it and have a 
real outing? 

THE EDITOR'S PAY 

In the November editorial we used these words,
"anyway we hope those who get the Long Trail News 
read it." Imagine if you can the editor's joy at receiving 
from a member of the Worcester Section, who lives 
in Holden, a letter containing these cheering remarks; 
"I want to assure you that here is one recipient who 
snatches it out of the R.F.D. box, scoots for the house, 
dumps bag and gloves on the washing machine, stands 
in the middle of the kitchen-still in hat and coat
and reads the News from cover to cover without 
making a move except to turn the pages. It is always 
delightful reading and can give 'Holiday' some stiff 
competition." Who says the editor of the Long Trail 
News receives no compensation for his services! 

SUPPORT FOR THE PATROL 

There is only one thing that makes an editor happier 
than to find that people actually read what he writes, 
and that is for them not only to read his words but to 
act on them as well. Some of you will remember his 
sad comments in the last issue about the club's lack 
of funds for the proper support of the Long Trail 
Pao·ol, and we are sure all our readers will be glad,
maybe some will be surprised,- that this has brought 
a very real response. Several persons have sent cash 
contributions, some have renewed overdue member
ships at large or sent in new ones and others have made 
valuable suggestions as to methods of raising money 
for trail work. All so far seem to agree that the club 
should find some way to finance the work itself, and 
not seek state or federal assistance. 

The Burlington Section of the club, at its annual 
meeting in January, voted to give one hundred and 
fifty dollars from its treasury for the use of the Long 
Trail Patrol, to be known as the James P. Taylor 
memorial fund in honor of the founder of the club, 
who died last fall. Whether any other sections will 
wish, or be able, to add to this fund we do not know, 
but it would be a fine thing for the trail if they could. 
It is certainly open for additions, not only from sections 
but from individuals who are interested in keeping 
the Long Trail and its shelters in good condition. 
Contributions may be sent to Miss L. M. Tye, Room 
1, Mead Bldg., Rutland, or to the Treasurer of the 
club, Mr. Earl Boyce, Proctor, Vt. Just mark them 
"For the James P. Taylor Trail Maintenance Fund." 

ROBERT H. DOMEY 

Robert H. Dorney, of St. Albans, Vermont, veteran 
of World War I, retired postoffice employee and 
former Trustee of the Green Mountain Club died in 
the Veterans Hospital at Coral Gables, Florida, on 
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January 17, 1950. He was born in St. Albans November 
1z, 1879, attended high school there and then entered 
the postal service as a clerk in 1899. Ten years later 
he became a carrier and continued as one until his 
retirement on November 30, 1948. He enlisted in the 
Vermont National Guard in 1916 and saw service on 
the Mexican border before being transferred to the 
United States Army upon our entry into World War I. 
He won several promotions during the war and was 
honorably discharged as a Captain on October 2 1 

1919. 
Captain Dorney established the St. Albans Section 

of the Green Mountain Club and was for many years 
its leading spirit. He served the State Club as a Trustee 
and became one of the most active and enthusiastic 
supporters the Green Mountain Club has ever had. 
He and Mrs. Dorney, who fully shared his love of the 
trail and the mountains, are the only persons on record 
who have hiked the entire Long Trail twice. He was 
largely responsible for the construction of Jay Camp, 
just south of Jay Peak, and few good week-ends failed 
to find him or some of his family there. 

Although he had been ill for some time he and Mrs. 
Dorney left Burlington by plane on November 3 to 
spend the winter in Florida. After reaching the south 
his condition became worse and he entered the Veterans 
Hospital at Coral Gables. Besides his widow, five 
daughters, one son, a sister and eleven grandchildren 
survive him. 

The club meetings and the trail will not be quite the 
same without him, for we have lost not only a loyal 
supporter of the club and a true lover of the "Footpath 
in the Wilderness," but a loved and trusted friend. 
Would that there might be more like him. 

CLIPPINGS 

In spite of making most of a recent issue out of 
clippings from the Killington Section's "Smoke 'n' 
Blazes," here are a few more from their January and 
February numbers that should be of interest. Read 'em 
and act. 

SUGGESTIONS FOR 1950 

Let's try to publicize The Green Mountain Club 
a little more. It is a unique organization that deserves 
a larger membership than it now enjoys. It almost 
seems to a loyal Vermonter that every Vermonter in 
the State should take pride in belonging to a club 
that does so much to preserve and uphold the natural 
beauty of this State. 

If we co-ordinate our efforts in reaching out for 
new members, not only among our immediate friends 
and acquaintances but in out-lying communities, 
perhaps the story of The Long Trail would reach the 
thousands who have never heard it. 

Membership is important, but wha we in the Killing
ton Section need to a greater degree is Manpower. We 
have money enough in our treasury to do a good job 
on our section of The Trail if we l1ad the Manpower 
available co do the work. It's hard to believe thar there 

aren't enough redblooded men clamoring for a chance 
to go out on The Trail to put in a day of good body 
building exercise. 

If lack of active participation in maintaining our 
section of The Trail keeps up, then we will have to 
hire our trail work done. Let's hope that day never 
comes. Perhaps we may resort to woman workers. 

ANNUAL MEETING 

The Annual meeting of the Killington Section o• 
the G.M.C. was held Saturday, Feb. 4th in the Neigh 
borhood Rooms of the Marble Savings Bank. 

President Fred Field presided. Reports were given 
by the treasurer, secretary, and committee chairmen. 

The nominating committee presented a slate of 
officers for the coming year: 

President-Churchill Scott; V. President-Ray
mond Catozzi; Sec.-Treas.-Eleanor Walker. This 
group was elected to office. 

The photography contest was judged by Mr. 
George Tappan. Craigue Perkins won first prize for 
the best black and white. Fred Field was runner up. 
Ray Catozzi won first prize in the colored slide entries. 
Mr. Leone Smith had some outstanding pictures on 
display. 

After the business meeting, Murray Crampton 
entertained the group with some Magic tricks. 

A.M.C. SUMMER CAMP 

Here's a letter recently received at the main office, 
and forwarded to the editor of the News. 

Dear Miss Tye:-
As you probably know, we are going to locate our 

Appalachian Mountain Club August Camp this coming 
summer at Warren, Vermont, near the Loncoln
Warren Pass, so you see we will be right in the midst 
of the Green Mountain Club territory. We are looking 
forward to doing considerable climbing on the Long 
Trail and to renewing our acquaintance with the Green 
M,ountains. 

We will have about fifty people there for the period 
from July z9 to August z6. No doubt you will have 
some demand for the Guide Book and we will do all 
we can to help the G.M.C. in signing up new members 
etc. [More power to 'em,-much more!] Some of our 
people are members of the G.M.C. as well as of the 
A.M.C., and it will be a fine opportunity to renew old 
friendships again. 

Very sincerely yours, 

s. B. VANBUREN 

If any of our readers are interested in joining the 
A.M.C. group we would suggest getting in touch with 
Mr. VanBuren, whose address is 21 Radmore St., 
Worcester 2, Mass. Surely some of our G.M.C.'ers 
ought to go over and at least give them a glad hand, 
and maybe some of them would like to join the A.M.C. 
too. 


