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1950 INTERSECTIONAL 
All out for the 1950 Intersectional Gathering of the 

Green Mountain Club on August 26-27. By popular 
demand it is again to be held at the Mendon farm of 
the Craigue Perkins Family, on the Elbow Roa~. 

The Perkinses say, "Come on up on the 25th if 
you want to-we will be there-and try to stay over 
the night of the 27th if you can." 

"And where," you say, "is the Elbow Road?" 
Well, if you are going east on US Route 4, from 
Rutland ·toward the Long Trail Lodge, the Elbow 
Road is the first LEFT turn after the Sunnycroft 
Tourist House turn, about six miles from Rutland. 

If you are going west on US Route 4, from the 
Lodge toward Rutland, it is the first RIGHT turn 
below the Long Trail Lodge, about three miles west 
of the Lodge. The old farmhouse nestles in the Green 
Mountains about half a mile north of US 4, and there 
will be signs to guide you. You can drive your car to 
the door, so there will be no packing of your duffie 
on your back. 

Camping Arrangements: Nearby is a fine camp
site with room for quite a number of tents. If you 
do not have one of your own, one will be provided 
on request in advance. Water, fireplace, wood and 
toilet facilities are provided and there are extra beds 
in the house for those unable to sleep out. Coffee 
will be furnished for all meals ! 

Trips: Hikes will be planned to various points of 
, ~ .interest and of varying degrees of toughness, as 

many ~s are desired. Some of the objectives ~re, 
Blueridge Mt., Tucker Lodge and Deer Leap, Pico 
and Killington Peaks, Long Trail Lodge and Nature 
Trails, Noyes Pond, nearby Beaver Dams, etc. Take 
your choice, or do them all. 

Reservations : These are not necessary UNLESS 
you want the use of a tent or a place in the Farm
house. However if you think you will come, w~y not 
drop a card anyway. It would be apprec1~ted. 
Address all communications to: Mr. Fred Field, 
P.O. Box 628, Rutland, Vermont. 

Last year the Saturday Night Campfire was one 
of the high lights of t he Intersectional. Square 
dancing on the grass and a soft-ball game w~re also 
enjoyed. These features will be repea~ed t111s _year. 
There will be someone on hand to give out mfor
mation on all the hikes, which range from 1 to 6 
hours, and on Saturday night, aronnd the Campfire, 
we can swap section news and sing songs. If you 
know anyone who went last year just ask him what a 
good time he had! The Killington Section ha~ a fine 
committee working on the plans, so let's not let 
them down. 

ALL ABOARD FOR THE INTERSECTION AL! 
LET'S GO! 

NOTES FROM THE PRES. 
OF THE N. Y. SECTION 

A Reminder 

The Secretary of the New York Section points out 
that members-at-large of the Green Mountain Club, 
Vermont, are not also automatically members of the 
New York and other sections, as some have thought. 
While always anxious to welcome regularly intro
duced guests, the New York Section, for i?stance, 
maintains its own membership and has its own 
special requirements for membership, such . ~s 
sponsorship by established mern~ers and pa~ttci
pation in a certain number of hikes and outmgs. 
Wouldn't you l:ike to give the Long Trail a new ca.'tn.p? 
Great interest is being expressed in the building of 
shelters, or lodges, on the Long Trail and th~re may 
be members or friends of the Green Mountam Club 
who would like to contribute the cost of such a 
structure and have the new camp named for them
selves or members of their families who are, or have 
been, lovers of the outdoors. 
Costs run from three or four hundred dollars to eight 
hundred or so, depending on style, size, co?struction 
and location of shelter. Prof. Buchanan will be glad 
to give details. 

The Annual Meeting 

Four members of the New York Section attended 
the Annual Meeting on May 27th. It was a good o?-~ ! 
After bnsiness was over, we all had a chance to visit 
with members of other sections. We talked with 
them, ate with them, square danced with them and 
came away with the conviction that there are some 
pretty fine folks in the G. M. C. Let's have more 
meetings like this on.e I 

On the week-end of September 23-24 the members 
of the Worcester Section of the club will be guests 
of the New York Section at Camp Thendara. It is 
hoped that many will be present from both sections. 
Of course members of other sections will also be 
welcome, so if any of you expect to be in or near 
New York at that time why not join us at Thendara 
for a fine week-end. The hosts will be Worth Smith 
and Margaret Hills. If you think you can come why 
not drop a card to the latter at 260 Seaman Ave., 
New York 34. 

NEW YORK SECTION 
Nearly fifty toilers from the New York Section 

and other outdoor groups spent busy hours on April 
23rd planting about 2,000 maples and evergreens on 
the denuded slopes of The Pines. Interstate Pa~k 
authorities welcome the help of the outdoor clubs m 
this work S~edlings are provided by the state. It was 
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found that much of last year's planting was eaten 
by the deer as winter browse, hence the project may 
not be continued. A fair trial is being made, however, 
although betting at present is somewhat on the side 
of the four-legged branch of the animal kingdom. 
Youngest planter was 18-months Danny, son of 
Eugene and Hannah Moore. Danny was right down 
in front, helping tamp down the earth around newly
planted trees. 

The oldest inhabitant cannot remember when the 
mountain laurel has been so luxuriant as it is this 
year. Waves and rivers of bloom run over open hill
sides. Color-camera fans are wild-eyed, and even 
more placid characters stand and stare. 

WEEK-END OUTINGS, SPRING 1950 

The New York Section has managed a fairly full 
schedule of two-day trips this Spring, led off in 
mid-March by a visit to Eleanore Sellars' house in 
Brookfield Center, Conn., under the leadership of 
Helen McKee. Ten people were on hand for some 
snowy walking on Candlewood Mt. 

Over a month later, on April 22 and 23, snow in 
considerable quantity was still to be found on 
Catskill summits where Fred Cross led a party of 
seven over the strenuous contours of the Devil's 
Path, and on Sunday up milder North Mountain. 
This group stayed at the farmhouse of Bob Graef, 
near Tannersville, N. Y. 

Quite different were the conditions in Stokes 
Forest, N. ]., where Ron Busse exhorted a sweltering 
trail clearing crew through scrub-oak thickets on the 
A.T. over June 10 and 11. Mere mention of this 
outing is enough to call forth heartfelt groans from 
those present, but the work accomplished is certainly 
going to be appreciated by summer trail travelers. 

The last outing recorded before press time is a 
visit to the Mohonk Mountain House in the Shawan
gunks, which Ernest Walter led June 17-18. No first 
hand report on this has been received, but with the 
crisp weather of that week end, and the charms of the 
locality (including profuse flowering laurel), it can 
hardly have failed to be a great success. 

NEW YORK SECTION CANOE TRIPS 

From MARGARET T. HILLS 

The Spring cruise scheduled on May 6-7 for the 
Metedeconk River, in New Jersey, was run on the 
Batsto instead. A scouting trip on the former proved 
it to be a miserable aff.air of briar tangles and down 
trees not to be dignified by the title of stream-tire
some bushwhacking by canoe. The Batsto was run 
from Hampton Park to its intersection with the 
Mullica, which was then followed upstream about 
one hour to Pleasant Mills, in order to avoid the 
tedious tidal marshes of the widening estuary. The 
Batsto is a small, pleasant stream winding its easy 
path in ever intimate contact with the surprising 
wilderness of the pine barrens. The high banks of 
white sand covered with the lowly scrub pine 
offered tempting camping havens, while the decidu
ous swampy stretches showed the new green buds of 
the delayed Spring on huckleberry, sweet pepperbush 
and maple. Catbirds, newly arrived from the South, 
had taken over every bush. Pitcher plants along the 

bank added exotic contrast to the widely distributed 
cranberry escaped from the cultivated bogs upstream. 

Camp was pitched in the pines after a rather easy 
trip, the only obstacle being the railroad trestle 
bents which had to be carried over. Newcomers to the 
South Jersey streams would not agree that progress 
was too easy, as some practice and skill is required to 
execute neatly the continuous su. cession of sharp 
bends and turns. The bow paddler must be alert to 
keep the canoe out of the bushes on the banks. Dusk 
settled on that after-camp-dinner calm that is the 
reward of happy cruisers, the early season piping of 
frogs and the plaintive call of the whippoorwill put 
to rest a delightful day. 

On the weekend of June 3-4, we made the classic 
white water run on the Delaware from Skinner's 
Falls to Port Jervis. In bold contrast to the peaceful 
streams of the pine barrens, the many rifts of this 
broad river falling to the sea tlu·ough the picturesque 
hills gave excitement and sparkle to expert and novice 
alike. High water added to the pleasure, blanketing 
the rocks and making the courses rougher and faster. 
Skinner's Falls served as immediate introduction; 
Shohola gave splashing thrill; the long, curving pitch 
at the entrance to the high cliffs made a grand 
climax tapered off by the choppy drop at Sparrow
bush leading under the towering pinnacles of Hawks 
Nest . Everyone came through in good shape. Those 
who picked out the rough courses gathered a little 
spray now and then. Harry Smith, who coined the 
euphemism "wettable footgear" as equipment for 
canoe trips, just to be different came through with his 
feet dry; not a bare feat either. The roughs were 
ducksoup to the foldboating Wend ts, of course. 

We were fortunate indeed to have the use of the 
AMC canoes and trailer, and the company of 
several of their experts. The AMC had run the river 
the week previously, so kindly left their gear nearby 
our starting place. Their well-designed trailer caines 
nine canoes, with the paddles and other accessories 
neatly stowed in a trunk. The aluminum canoes were 
a pleasure to use. Louise Davis represented the 
Appies as co-leader; while Helen Fair, their canoe 
committee chairman, also joined us. 

A very pleasant camp was set up alongside Laurel 
Brook, in the rear of the Laurel Brook Cottages about 
two miles above Barryville, Some of our cruisers 
lodged at the Inn, where our hosts, Mr. and Mrs. 
Burgess, gave us all a very hearty welcome. A camp
fire under the bemlocks was sheltered from the fog
like drizzle that rained itself out early in the night. 
Sunday was bright and glorious. The Delaware run 
is truly a classic. 

NEW GORHAM LODGE 
The Long Trail Patrol, under the efficient leader

ship of Director Roy Buchanan, was advised by 
Pres. Buchanan to begin the season's activities by 
building the new Gorham Lodge on Camel's Hump. 
As usual the President and the Director bave had 
little friction, except against rocks and logs, and the 
work has progressed very well. This is another lodge 
for which the club is indebted to the ew York 
Section, as we were for Wiley Lodge last year and 
Montclair Glen Camp the year before. It almost 
seems that the farther a section is away from Ver
mont the more it does for the Long Trail. The Lodge 
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is now (July 20) practically complete, and fully 
habitable.. Some of the finishing touches may be 
delayed until certain other urgent work is done. 

Gorham Lodge is about half a mile north, down 
the Htunp, from the old "Tin Huts," one of which 
was dismantled to provide roofing material, and 
stands on the edge of a quick drop-off, with a mag
nificent view to the north over the Winooski Valley 
and along the Green Mountain Range. Bolton Falls 
and the main road near it are clearly visible, so is 
part of the Little River Reservoir, and more moun
tains than we have space to try to name. In good 
weather one can stand at the front window and 
look 'way down at the Boston-Burlington planes as 
they fly up and down the valley. The lodge is only 
four or five hundred feet west of the old Long Trail, 
and close ·to excellent, and we believe permanent, 
water. A slight relocation of the trail takes it by the 
lodge. 

The structure is built of logs, probably the largest 
ones that have been used in any camp to date, laid 
horizontally up to the bottoms of the windows and 
vertically above. This results in more efficient use of 
timber, and saves time. The lodge is about 15 by 
20 ft. in size, with bunks for a dozen people and a 
small stove brought down from one of the old huts. 
While the location is wonderful for a camp, it is also 
the most difficult of access of any where the Patrol 
has worked. Everything, such as boards for the floor 
and bunks, that could not be cut at the site or 
dragged down from the Huts had to be packed in 
two and a half miles up hill from Couching Lion 
Farm, and this took time, sweat and muscle. 

We thought Wiley Lodge, overlooking Nuffort 
Falls in Gleason Brook, was a very splendid spot, 
and so it is, as nearly all its users have testified in the 
register, but just wait until you visit Gorham! It's 
a honey! P.S. Don't pick a foggy day. 

FRED W. MOULD 

Another old timer is gone from among us, one who 
truly loved the trail, the woods and the mountains, 
as well as the Green Mountain Club and the State 
of Vermont. The details of his passing are well 
given in the following article from the Burlington 
Free Press of June 11. 

F. W. MOULD, 81, UVM GRAD. ACHIEVES 
WISH TO DIE WHILE ON LONG TRAIL 

(Special to The Sunday News) 

Morrisville. - Fred W. Mould, 81-year-old 
veteran hiker, achieved his life-long wish when 
death took him while he was climbing the Long Trail 
on Mt. Sterling. 

The retired granite manufacturer had often told 
his friends : 

"I hope to die on the Long Trail." 
Carrying a 40-pound pack, the diminutive octo

genarian, five feet, two inches tall, and weighing only 
135 pounds, set off in scorching heat yesterday 
afternoon to climb his favorite mountain. With 
him was E. L. Bamforth, a New York engineer. 

Two-and-a-half miles and four hours later he was 
overcome. Bamforth remained with his old friend 
for a half-hour then came down the mountain with 
the sad news. 

A native of Keeseville, N. Y. where he was born 
on August 17, 1868, Mould was one of the oldest 
graduates of the UVM. He was a member of the 
class of 1891. During his youth he was famous as a 
baseball player in college and semi pro leagues. He 
was an outstanding pitcher and third baseman. He 
has always been an ardent baseball fan. For 33 years 
he operated the F. W. Mould Granite Co. at Morris
ville, retiring in 1930. 

For the past several years he has been living with 
his son, Willis of Williamstown. Mr. Mould was a 
member of Phi Delta Theta Fraternity and of 
various Masonic bodies. 

He is survived by three sons and three daughters, 
Willis, Charles E. of Morrisville, and Henry B., 
Cornelia (Mrs. Burton Baker of Forestdale) Mary 
(Mrs. Marvin Goddard of St. Johnsbury) and Esther 
(Mrs. Paul Leidhold of Pittsfield, Mass.), and ten 
grandchildren. 

Two days later the following tribute appeared on 
the editorial page of the Free Press, and it expresses 
our feelings so perfectly that we take the liberty of 
quoting it here. 

HE KEPT CLIMBING 

Some may say that it was a foolish idea for an 
81-year-old man to start out on a hike carrying a 40-
pound pack plus other equipment for trail marking. 

That thought is understandable from the view
point of those who think the all-important thing is 
preservation of physical existence on this earth. But 
is it? 

Fred W. Mould of Morrisville had a different idea. 
When he died on the trail last week, he went out of 
this life as he had hoped to do. He kept climbing to 
the last moment. That was the important thing to 
him. He knew that some day his body would wear 
out and his heart would stop. But that didn't worry 
him provided his spirit kept strong to the end. 

Sometimes we think it is hard to have loved ones 
taken from us at a time when they seem to be at the 
prime of their usefulness. It may be hard for those 
who are left behind, but most of us would prefer to 
reach the end of this world's road while we are still 
"on the trail"-still toiling purposefully upward 
toward the goal we have set for ourselves-than to 
get sidetracked and linger on for months or years 
after we have lost the will to climb. 

It is hard to lose the physical presence of those we 
love. It is harder to see them worn down in the spirit 
u ntil they no longer have any zest for living. 

Sometimes the spirit fails long before the body. 
In such cases, it is tragic to see men and women go 
on existing, sometimes for years like a boat that is 
adrift at sea tossed about by the waves until it 
finally breaks up completely. 

Many fear advaneing years because they think it 
may be like t hat with them. It need not be like that 
if the spirit is in tune with the Infinite, making 
strong the will to keep climbing. 

FIRE! 

The following article appeared in the Burlington 
Free Press of July 7, and records the most serious 
fire loss the club has so far suffered. 
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GREEN MOUNTAIN TRAIL CAMP BURNS 
AT STERLING POND 

Morrisville, July 6-Word was received this morn
ing that Sterling Pond Camp on the Green Mountain 
Long Trail burned to the ground late yesterday. 

Today, Ron Terrill of Morrisville will take to the 
trail to post notices telling hikers that the camp won't 
be available for their use. He's president of the 
Sterling Section of the Green Mountain Club. 

The fire was discovered by two unidentified men 
who were fishing on Sterling Pond but they were 
unable to save it. They told State Forester Warren 
Warner of Morrisville who notified Terrill. 

A small shelter, the camp was located about one 
and one-half miles from Smuggler's Notch. 

Sterling Pond Camp, or Lodge, was built by the 
Long Trail Patrol about twelve years ago, and was 
one of the pleasantest camps on the Long Trail. 
While its loss is a severe one, the Patrol is moving in 
to rebuild the last week in July. They will have the 
assistance of members of the Sterling Section and 
have also been assured of help and cooperation from 
Sepp Ruschp, who is in charge of the big ski develop
ment on the Sterling side of Smuggler's Notch. 

The exact cause of the fire is unknown, but it was 
probably due to the inexcusable carelessness of some 
inconsiderate user of the lodge. The only thing we're 
sure of is that it was not due to defective wiring, 
since the camp was built by an Electrical Engineer. 

THE ANNUAL MEETING 
At the annual meeting of the GTeen Mountain 

Club held May 27th at the Long Trail Lodge, P rof. 
Roy Buchanan was re-elected President; John 
Vondell, Vice President; and Wallace Fay was 
elected Treasurer. Craigue Perkins and Lula M. 
Tye were re-elected Clerk and Corresponding 
Secretary. 

Reports from the sections were given by a repre
sentative present from each section. Churchill Scott 
reported for Killington. 

Judge Clarence Cowles of Burlington addressed 
the meeting eulogizing James P. Taylor, "Father 
of the Green Mountain Club." Judge Cowles intro
duced a resolution "That the club do erect appropri
ate permanent memorials at suitable places on the 
Long Trail, perpetuating the memory of our founder, 
and his splendid ideals in founding the Green 
Mountain Club." This resolution was adopted by 
the club. 

Prof. L. B. Puffer introduced, and the meeting 
adopted a resolution on the death of Robert H. 
Dorney. 

After the close of the general club meeting the 
meeting of the Trustees was held, while others 
enjoyed short hikes around the Lodge. The Trustees 
elected the slate of officers named above, and 
discussed at some length matters concerning the 
Long Trail Lodge. The Lodge is, fortunately we 
think, remaining under the Treadway management, 
with Grover Wright continuing in actual charge, 
with somewhat increased responsibilities. 

As everyone knows, last winter was a very poor 
one for ski resor ts, but the Lodge did a little better 
t han the year before, and a plentiful supply of snow 
has been ordered for next winter. The club's in-

debtedness on the Chalet, across the road from the 
main Lodge, has now been extinguished, and if all 
goes well it will not be many years until the club is 
entirely free from debt on the Lodge account. 

After the evening meal, Jim Green, of the W orces
ter Section took charge of the showing of moving 
pictures of the 1949 Intersectional. The baseball 
game, the square dancing on the lawn, and the 
tenting set-up brought back pleasant memories. 
Prof. Puffer also showed some scenic slides and 
flower pictures that were appreciated. 

Next on the program was square dancing with 
Diana and George Conlon in charge and Getty Paige 
calling off. This lasted until 11 :15 PM and rounded 
out a full day and evening of business and pleasure. 

This meeting certainly stands out as one of 
getting acquainted with Club business and Club 
members. It gave an opportunity to all who attended 
to get in the know of how, why, and wherefore of the 
Green Mountain Club. Let's get started on another 
one like it for next year. 

IN MEMORIAM, ROBERT H. DOMEY 
Robert H. Dorney, a former Trustee of the Green 

Mountain Club and a true lover of our trails and 
mountains, set out on that last Long Trail from which 
no hiker ever returns on January 17, 1950. Born in 
St. Albans on November 12, 1879, he entered the 
employ of the postal service in 1899 and continued 
in it for almost fifty years until his retirement in 
November 1948. He served his country during the 
first World War, and at its close he left the service as 
a Captain. 

He 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 
he was one of the most loyal and enthusiastic 
supporters our club has ever had. He was a real, not 
an arm chair, hiker, who never tired of the at
tractions of the Long Trail, and to all who knew him 
he was a warm and valued friend. 

The Green Mountain Club mourns his passing, 
and wishes at this time to express and place on record 
its respect and affection for Captain Dorney, its 
great sense of loss in his death, and our sincere 
sympathy for Mrs. Dorney and the other members 
of his family. 

Presented and adopted at the Annual Meeting, 
May 27, 1950. 

BURLINGTON SECTION 
GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB 

Report to Annual Meeting of the Green Mountain 
Club, May 27, 1950. 

We had 124 members on our roster for 1949. 
We were able to find a full-time caretaker for only 

one of our four lodges last year. That was Butler. 
Bolton Lodge was cared for by Mr. Bryant's forester 
who lived nearby. This year we expect to have the 
same arrangement at Bolton and caretakers at Taft 
(under the chin) and Butler (under the forehead) on 
Mansfield. 

Our Section plans hikes for every other weekend. 
Usually, from 20 to 40 participate in the hikes. On 
the other hand, a hike was scheduled last year and 
only one person showed up. 
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Our annual meeting is a banquet served in the 
Waterman Building. 85 attended this year. A 
~alloween party, consisting of everyone bringing 
his or her own food, games and square dancing is an 
annual affair. 

Our really big social event is the annual sugar 
party which was held this year on April 1st. This 
consists of an afternoon hike, baked ham, deviled 
eggs, scalloped potato, salad supper with maple 
sugar on snow for dessert, then square dancing for 
the evening for those in any condition to do so. We 
have to keep the attendance under 100 because of 
available space. Hike, supper, sugar party and square 
dance, all for $1.50. 

We usually schedule four or five over-night hikes 
a year, those over the July 4th and Labor Day 
weekends are for two nights out. 

At ~ur annual meeting in January, we passed 
resolutions on the death of James P. Taylor. A copy 
of these resolutions is attached to this report. 

We also voted to "contribute $150.00 toward the 
su~port and maintenance of the Long Tra il P atrol." 
This was n amed the James P. Taylor Memorial 
Trail Maintenance Fund. It was suggested that 
members might like to contribute to this worthy 
cause. Twenty-eight dollars has been received to date. 

It was the intention of the members of the Bur
lington Section in voting this money that it be used 
by the Long Trail Patrol. This is not a fund to be 
invested and have the income spent on patrol work. 
When this money has been spent and additional 
funds are needed, it is our intention to raise more and 
hope other sections will be favorably inclined to do 
likewise. 

Vj e have had ~wo tra~l clearing bees lately and our 
trails are fast bemg put mto good shape for the hiking 
season. Considerable additional work appears to be 
necessary near Bolton Mountain and the trails 
leading north from the Chin. 

HAROLD c. COLLINS 

President, Burlington Section 

BURLINGTON SECTION OF THE 
GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB 

RESOLUTION 
ON DEATH OF ]AMES PADDOCK TAYLOR 

WHEREAS, James Paddock Taylor, the Founder 
of the Green Mountain Club, and life member of the 
Burlington Section, was called from this life to 
immortality on the 6th day of September, A.D. 1949. 

AND WHEREAS, for his untiring and sacrificial 
devotion, through so many years and to so many 
public welfare causes, our Founder was known as 
Vermont's leading public spirited citizen. 

AND WHEREAS, of all his many great achieve
ments f~r the ~u?lic good our Founder's grand 
purpose m orgamzmg the Green Mountain Club
"to ~ake t~e Mountains of Vermont play a larger 
part m the hves of the people"-will be his greatest 
and most enduring beneficence. 

NOW. THEREF9RE, BE IT RESOLVED, by 
the Burlington Section of the Green Mountain Club, 
that we pledge our best efforts to carry out our 
Founder's splendid purposes for our club, and that 
we do erect appropriate permanent memorials at 

suitable places on our section of the Long Trail, 
perpetuating o~r Founder's memory. 

THOSE LITTLE BLACK FLIES 
From "Smoke' n' Blazes" 

Perhaps you never saw a bear in the woods, nor a 
deer, nor a bobcat. Maybe you have been on the 
tra~l for a week wi~hout seeing a porky. But if you 
go mto the woods m early summer and don't notice 
the black flies-well, tsk, tsk. 

From about the first of June till the middle of 
July these little pests can make life miserable for 
anyone who fails to take proper precautions. Of 
course people differ in sensitivity. Some seem to be 
poisoned by the insect bites while others merely brush 
off the accumulated visitors from time to time and 
think no more of it. If you are like that you are lucky. 

Suppose you aren't, what can you do? Well, you 
can wear a long sleeve shirt and full length pants or 
slacks. A hat or bandana will keep them out of your 
hair, if any. You can buy or make a head net of dark 
colored material. If you use white you won't be able 
to see through it as well. 

How ab~mt do12e? If you are old fashioned you 
can try Oil of Citronella which smells and tastes 
like licorice and .gives a licorice flavor to everything 
you eat a~d dnnk. Incidentally it will make you 
l~ss attractive to the rest of creation, including the 
fhes. The newer, odorless mixtures are all good. This 
may be partly psychological though. The flies are 
bad. You stop to put on some dope. They immediate
ly get much worse because you stop. You apply the 
dope and start along again. They don't seem so bad. 
Therefore the dope is good. 
. In goi_ng alo_ng the trail it may help to carry a 

httle switch with green leaves on the end of it to 
b~sh the flies away from your face before they can 
bite. 

This all sounds like pretty grim business but it 
isn't as bad as all that. The worst trouble' can be 
avo~ded by campin.g, eating your lunch, or even 
restmg where there is a chance for the wind to blow 
away the flies. In the thick spruces they will swarm 
around by the millions but the slightest breeze will 
scatter them, so try to stop by a lake shore or on an 
open ridge. 

If you take these precautions and the flies still 
bite you have a choice of either staying home or 
biting them right back. 

, ATTENTION 
We have been asked by the editor of the Appala

chian .Trailway N.ews, Jean Stephenson, to put the 
followmg notice m the News, and, since editors 
always work together, here it is. 

BRIDGE ACROSS PENOBSCOT 
WEST BRANCH REBUILT 

Many members of the Green Mountain Club visit 
Katahdin in ~1aine each year. Frequently they wish 
to extend their travels down The Appalachian Trail 
for three, four or more days. For over ten years the 
Cable Bridge at Nesowadnehunk Falls has served as 
a crossing of the Penobscot West Branch and ren
dered .such trips pr'.3-cticable. Unfortunatel~ last year, 
a .sec~10n of. the bndge dropped away, making such 
tnps impossible. 
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The bridge has now been rebuilt. The Maine 
Appalachian Trail Club and the Grea:t Northern 
Paper Company provided the funds. The Maine 
State Highway Department, under the direction of 
the Forest Commissioner A. D. utting, did the 
work. 'I'he bridge will be open July 1. After that date, 
the former extended trips sou h from Katahdin will 
once again be possible. 

KILLINGTON SECTION VISITS 
STRATTON 

It looks like the way to collect a crowd is to adver
tise a hard trip! Twenty-six people were on band for 
the Stratton trip and fowteen of them made the 
cornplete circle-up over Stratton Mt., down to the 
Pond, and b~ck to the road- nine miles in all. The 
rest were satisfied with going directly to the Pond, 
making a seven mile round trip. Who ever said this 
was an eating club instead of a hiking club? 

Mr. Kirk was along so the weather was perfect
clear and cool, with enough breeze to keep the 
little black flies from being too annoying. The woods 
were staging a splendid flower show, with lady slip
pers ;rnd mountain pinks as the star preformers. We 
have never before seen so many of either in one place. 

Our Outing Chairmen with their usual efficiency 
had everything under perfect control. Coffee was 
served on the top of the mountain for one group, and 
at the Willis Ross shelter at the Pond for the other 
group. The two detachments combined forces at the 
shelter at about three-thirty in the afternoon. 

This part of The Long Trail is maintained by the 
Worcester Section and they certainly do an excellent 
job. We were impressed too witb the efficient stove 
and the equipment, such as shovel, axe, saw, etc., 
which was available in the camp. 

On returning to the cars, most of the party took 
advantage of the opportunity for a drive through a 
very lovely, wooded section of Vermont, making the 
return trip by way of West Wardsboro, East Jamai
ca, Jamaica, Londonderry, and Weston. 

We attended an Intersectional at Stratton a 
nwnber of years ago and had a scheduled hike there 
about three years ago. Let's not wait so long again 
before re-visiting Stratton. 

SPRING LAKE HIKE 
From "Smoke' n' Blazes" 

On Sunday, May 28th, thirty-five members and 
friends of the Killington, Worcester, and Burlington 
Sections of the G. M. C., spent the day at the new 
Spring Lake Camp in Shrewsbury. Most of the crowd 
came in over the Spring Lake Ranch road, arriving 
at various times from nine to eleven-thirty. 

Although the Outing wa.<;n't scheduled as a "work 
party" our visitors insisted on putting in a hard 
day's labor on the new camp. Could we refuse? Not 
so. Led by Jim Green, Roy Buchanan, Billy Mitchell, 
and Churchill Scott, the men carried in logs for the 
camp foundation, jacked up the camp and put the 
logs in position on top of the stone piers. 

The ladies caiTied stones from the pasture for use 
in the foundation. (It's better than a diet girls.) 

At twelve-thirty, Helen Bailey had the coffee ready 
right on schedule, and as usual it was just right. 

Then back to work until about four o'clock when 
our out of town friends had to start for home. One 
party went north over the Trail to Clarendon Gorge. 

It was a fine day and a fine crowd. Thanks again, 
Worcester and Burlington Sections for your efforts. 

COMING 
Judge Cowles (Clarence P., that is,-his son Dick 

is also a lawyer, so they'll probably be calling him 
Judge, too before long) recently loaned your editor 
a rare first edition. It is a two page typewritten 
autobiography of, and by, the late Prof. Will S. 
Monroe, called "The Short and Simple Story of the 
Poor." We had intended to include it in this issue of 
the News, but, in order to arouse your interest all the 
more, we announce its forthcoming appearance in the 
November issue. Watch for it,-it has, so far as we 
know, never been published before. 

APPALACHIAN TRAIL 
The following two items are from the May, 1950 

issue of the Appalachian Trailway News, the very 
fine publication of the Appalachian Trail Conference, 
whose address is 1916 Sunderland Place, N. W., 
Washington 6, D. C. 

NEW MAINE MAPS 
A new map of the Katahdin area (M.A.T.C. Map 

No. 3) will be available in June. It includes the 
extensive terrain north of Katahdin and between the 
East and West Branches of the Penobscot and is 
based on material never before appearing in published 
maps. For much of this area there has been no 
comparable map available. As this edition is the first 
comprehensive map of this region it is considered as 
a preliminary edition and it is printed in one color 
only. Included is a detailed sketch map of the 
Katahdin trails. The price is 35c. 

Both of these maps may be ordered from the 
Appalachian Trail Conference, 1916 Sunderland 
Place, N. W., Washington 6, D. C. 

FLY DOPE 
Black flies, mosquitoes and midges frequently 

keep hikers out of the northern woods in June and 
July. So there is always interest in new developments 
in "fly dope." Various types were developed for the 
Armed Services during the war, some of which have 
been fairly effective. A new one has now been 
announced, this time developed specifically for use 
in the Maine and New Hampshire forests. 

It is 2-C, marketed under the name of Tussy 
("for the Socec tomcat"). It was developed by 
Edmund M. Socec, a rodent and insect control 
expert, and placed on sale this spring after laboratory 
tests and field tests by wardens in the Maine woods 
and workers in the Florida Everglades. 

Mr. Socec states that the three main features are: 
(1) Length of repelling, four to eight hours; (2) Com
plete safety in use, with no skin rashes or other ill 
effects; and (3) It does not damage equipment. It 
is virtually odorless and is applied like a soft cream. 

The price is $1.00. It can be ordered from Edmund 
M. Socec, Route 5, Augusta, Maine. 


