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BENNINGTON SECTION 
HOST TO INTERSECTIONAL 

Much of the credit for a very successful Inter
sectional Meeting held this year at Fay Fuller Camp 
should go to Mr. and Mrs. Paulson of Bennington 
who served as co-chairmen of the event. Their work 
in getting ready for the fifty campers who attended 
consisted of cleaning Fay Fuller Camp, cutting brush 
in the field to make good tenting sites, and bringing 
in plenty of wood for the several fire places. Above 
and beyond their work in the line of duty, they 
generously contributed corn on the cob to all campers 
for the Sunday dinner, and Mr. Paulson furnished 
transportation for all who could pile into his truck 
for the Sunday hike. 

It was a pleasure to see so many familiar faces and 
to greet a few new ones. Of course the Buchanans 
were there and that brought up the question of the 
"tooting of the horn." Roy was requested to please 
not toot until 7 A.M. at the earliest. He couldn't 
guarantee a thing. One camper stayed awake from 
3 A.M. on just listening for the "toot" and claims 
it never went off. However, others claim it went off 
on schedule at 5 A.M. We go along with tht faction 
that says "it did." The "tooting of the horn" has 
become traditional, you know. 

Although Fay Fuller Camp was in excellent con
dition and as ciean as a whistle, only one camper 
slept inside. All the other campers came prepared to 
sleep in their tents or in some kind of car arrange
ment. 

The perfect camping and hiking weather added to 
the pleasure of the event but the spirit of good 
fellowship and friendliness was so predominate that 
it would have taken more than bad weather to spoil 
the day. However we were grateful for the sunny 
skies and warm breezes. 

Sunday morning twenty-five hikers decided to 
hike the trail by way of a road out of Bennington 
that leads to Thendara Camp. This proved to be a 
good hike over trail many of us had never travelled 
before. At Harmon Hill we had a grand view of Mt. 
Anthony and Bennington valley. When we returned 
to Fay Fuller Camp site, at about three P.M., that 
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corn on the cobb, ready to eat, tasted mighty good 
along with the rest of our meal. 

Soon "good byes" had to be said and as the last 
car drove out we said, ''This was one of the best 
Intersectionals yet!" 

WITH SORROW 
It is with deep sorrow that we report the death of 

two Green Mountain Club members-Prof. Perley 
Conant Voter of Middlebury, Vermont and Bruce 
Robert Buchanan of Brattleboro, Vermont. 

PROF. PERLEY CONANT VOTER 
Prof. Voter, 64, died on June 12th in Middlebury, 

Vermont. He was head of the Chemistry Department 
at Middlebury College and for more than 40 years 
had been one of the college's most beloved faculty 
members. He had been a trustee of the Green Moun
tain Club for many years and had been active in the 
building of The Long Trail. 

BRUCE ROBERT BUCHANAN 
Bruce Buchanan, 60, died on August 14 at his 

home in Brattleboro, Vermont. In March 1952 he 
had completed 25 years of service as a County Club 
Agent and received the distinguished service citation 
from the National Association of County Club Agents 
at Chicago. Ho had been a life long and ardent 
mountain climber and was known as one of the Green 
Mountain Club men who took the "almost" out of 
The Long Trail. That story written by him in the 
1931 summer number of "The Vermonter" is re
printed here. 

TAKING THE "ALMOST" OUT OF 
THE LONG TRAIL 

By BRUCE R. BUCHANAN 

Mountains like people often have individual traits 
that endear them to their neighbors. To us who spent 
our boyhood on the hills of southern Orleans County, 
there is something inviting in the sky-piercing sum
mit of Jay Peak, one of the most distinctive of all 
the Vermont mountains. To our boyhood eyes it 



The Long Trail News 

always looked as if one would be in danger of drop
ping over dizzy cliffs or more li.kely fall on t he 
sharp peak and pierce himself on it s needle point . 
Later discovery t hat the summit is hardly as sharp 
as onr imaginations pictured, has not ·taken away 
any of the attract ion exerted by the mountain, but 
more intimate acquaintance has only increased our 
affection for it. 

Since the Long Trail was carried north to the 
summit of Jay Peak in 1927, the literature of the 
Green Mountain Club has contained a word which 
was out of place: "The Long Trail, a footpath 
through the wilderness, follows t he Green Mountains 
from Massachusetts almost to t he Canadian Line. " 
This is the story of how the "almost" was taken out 
of the Long Trail by two of the Orleans County boys 
who grew up with that sky-piercing summit on the 
western horizon. 

In 1929 a party of three, Roy 0 . Buchanan of 
Burlington, his son Chester H. Buchanan, and Bruce 
R. Buchanan of Brattleboro, made an exploring 
expedit ion to the region nor th of Jay Peak. Armed 
wit h t opographic maps and a great ignorance of the 
country, we headed north from the Peak. As t rue 
stories of all explorat ions tell of "untold" hardship.s, 
so our history must record in all its horrible details, 
how the sun set in the east, and with the fear of 
wild porcupines tearing at our vitals, we finally 
succeeded in returning the sun to its rightful place 
(and ourselves to camp and supper) by the expendi
ture of $5. Joshua may have commanded the sun 
to stand still but we were unable to do more than to 
replace it in t he west. To anyone wishing to verify 
this feat of magic, I would refer him to the map, 
with the comment that East Richford at sunset time 
is a long way from camp at the foot of Jay Peak, 
particularly when all one's food is in camp. 

Armed with information and a glowing description 
of the mountains and the views found in the eight 
miles from Jay Peak to the Line, my brother carried 
the campaign to the annual meeting of the Green 
Mountain Club, which authorized us to lay out the 
Trail in accordance with the information secured on 
our scouting trip. As a result the first of June, 1931, 
found us again on the mountain, this time accom
panied by John C. Borland of West Glover. Mr. 
Borland as a woodsman has few equals and his 
experience was of great assistance in laying out the 
line of the new trail in such manner as to reach the 
most interesting points. 

By a peculiar twist of the trail, the Long Trail 
from the south approaches the summit of Jay Peak 
from the north, and so the new trail leaves the old 
one a few rods north of the summit. It plunges down
ward very abruptly, reaches the bottom of the col, 
and begins a rather gradual climb to North Jay 
Peak, a towering mountain which should become 
popular. As the trail climbs, magnificent views back 
t owards Jay Peak are a constant temptation to stop, 
and neighboring peaks to the eastward across a 
wide valley are an interesting feature of t he changing 
landscape. The Long Trail proper does not go to 
the summit of the north peak, but turns eastward at 
a large fl.at rock about half a mile from the summit. 
A brahch trail to the true summit has been blazed 

but is not cleared at this time. From the summit there 
is a breath-taking view down the valley of the Lucas 
brook in West Jay, and of the range east of the valley 
along which the trail leads towards the Canadian 
Line. North Jay Peak is really the end of a range and 
the drop into the valley is very steep and almost 
gives one the sensation of being suspended. A little 
clearing of brush is needed to open the view to the 
fullest extent. 

From the junction rock the trail takes another 
steep descent towards the east, crossing from the 
North Jay ridge to a parallel one. On the level open 
woodland between the two ranges it is planned to 
erect a lodge, possibly this season. From here the 
trail swings northward, over one or two low peaks, 
and enters a burned area from which interesting 
views southward and westward to the Jay peaks 
may be obtained. The highest peak in this series 
bears the local name of Burnt Mountain and from 
a lookout rock on the western rim is found another 
view which is worth the effort required for the entire 
trip. The valley of the Lucas brook which was 
viewed from North Jay Peak is still below us here, 
but we are directly opposite the former point of view. 
The views southward along the range which we have 
just travelled are also very good, with North Jay, 
Jay, and Big Jay grouped together like a big family. 

The trail drops downward from Burnt Mountain 
to the old road which long years ago linked the 
severed portions of the town of Jay and which may 
now be used as an approach trail from the west. 
Through this notch runs the t ransmission line of the 
Clyde River Power Co., a st range bit of civilization 
to be found in such a wild country. T he old road stirs 
up thoughts of ox t eams laboriously climbing the 
steep grades and of hardy pioneers who wished to 
tie the two widely separated parts of their town into 
closer union, of the disillusionment and the loss of 
ambitious young people and of abandoned farms. 
To me there is nothing that speaks so clearly of 
pioneer days and of the changes that have come over 
rural Vermont as such roads, found frequently all 
over the Vermont mountain highlands. 

But the power line, speaking of modern industry, 
and the old road, telling of the changes time has 
brought, are only incidents and we plunge agaii;i into 
the woods, climbing onto a promising looking peak, 
which however has no views, and, as we found, is 
inhabited by a particularly vicious race of mos
quitoes. Here again the trail takes a decided swing to 
the east, then rights itself and leads over another 
peak to the International Line, coming out at Line 
Post 592, nature's grand climax for the Long Trail 
of Vermont. Bursting from the woods into the light 
of the cleared strip that reaches east and west along 
the line, one is astonished at the wealth of scenery 
spread before him. 

To the eastward the trees that were cut when the 
line was cleared by the surveyors a few years ago 
are buried under a t angle of sprout growth and berry 
bushes, but the view is open to the distant hills 
around Lake Memphremagog. To the north is a 
thin fringe of t rees, standing on the very edge of a 
steep slope, while half a mile away a rocky fire
scarred dome of rock rises nearly as high as the point 
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upon which we are standing. Beyond are views of 
the Sutton Mountains in Canada across the valley 
of the Missiquoi river as it winds its way through 
Canada before entering Vermont again at East 
Richford. To the left a valley sweeps away to the 
northwest with Richford pinnacle and other moun
tains of the Canadian lowlands in the distance. 
To the west is the grand surprise. Abruptly, as if 
planned for the effect , the mountainside falls from 
t?-e l~ne marker into a vast gulf, rising on the other 
side mto an equally steep mountain that shuts off 
the view a mile and a half away. Straight across 
valley and mountain slope sweeps the wide swath 
of the line as if a gigantic mowing machine had cut a 
path through the forest. It is a scene that cannot be 
forgotten. 

The marker is the familiar iron post, set nearly a 
century ago as a result of the determination of the 
line by the Webster-Ashburton treaty of 1842. It 
was reset in concrete in 1907 and seems to be as 
able to uphold the dignity o{ two sovereign nations 
as it was ninety years ago. Imagination is staggered 
at the thought of the number of photographic films 
t~at are d~tined to be ~h~t ~t t~ spot with weary 
hikers huggmg the post m imitat10n of the American 
visitor returning from "the Line," or clasping hands 
across the invisible division in an international hand
clasp. I know it will be done for we began the custom 
with much enthusiasm. 

Eastward the trail now turns, slipping into the 
woods to avoid the tangle of cut trees and berry 
bushes in the clearin,g. There are other line posts to 
be visited, as there is a post at each point of elevation 
and the bottom of each depression on the mountain. 
A quarter of a mile east is line post 591, from which 
a good view towards Lake Memphremagog is ob
tained, and then the trail enters the woods, passes 
through a grove of second growth balsams and 
comes out into a hill pasture with an abandoned 
house set high on the hillside with an abandoned 
road leading down towards Iorth Jay schoolhouse. 
On the way down beautiful views of Bear Mt . 
E lephantis, Owl 's Head, and Mt. Orford, Lak~ 
Memphremagog's mountain menagerie, are en
joyed. The schoolhouse is t he end of practical auto
mobiling and anyone entering the trail from the 
northern end should leave their cars there. We make 
a quick spurt across the heavy traffic of "rum 
runners' road," a back road from Highwater, Que. 
which avoids the inquisitive customs office and a two 
mile hike brings us to North Troy, the ~fficial end 
of the Long Trail, starting far away at Williamstown, 
Mass. 

Our job was finished in a few days but others 
toiled all summer to complete what 'we had so 
lightly marked. Messrs. P. D. Carleton and C. G. 
Doll, W. H. Behney and J. D. Elder of the Uni
vel'Sity of Vermont had many interesting experiences 
and spent man)'. bard d~ys in the woods. They de~ 
serve great credit for their work, but that is another 
story. We had removed the "almost" from the Long 
Trail. 

It was fun blazing the new trail. It meant the 
fulfillment of a dream of many years. 

KILLINGTON SECTION REPORTS 

During July two camp outings were scheduled and 
enjoyed by a few section members. At the Central 
Vermont's camp in Chittenden, Eleanor Walker 
acted as host tC? one group who enjoyed getting away 
from the heat m Rutland. The second camp outing 
took a small group over to Charlestown New 
Hamps?ire where Helen Bailey very gra~iously 
entertained at her camp. 

Nine Killington Section members attended the 
Intersectional at Fay Fuller Camp August 22nd and 
23rd. 
~he . series ~ikes proved popular again this fall. 

This time. sec~ion members completed 21.6 miles of 
Long Trail gomg south of their own home ground
Gulf Road to Black Branch Black Branch to 
Griffith Lake, and on the last o~e Mad Tom Shelter 
to Griffith Lake. The hikers on these trips all agree 
that even though they average nine miles for each 
day's trip, they are the most interesting and enjoy
able hikes scheduled. 

REPORT FROM WORCESTER SECTION 

This July we resumed the mid-week outings at 
camp. Atte?dance rang~d from seventeen to twenty. 
The first mid-week affair was led by Marion Elvidge 
and consisted of eating (coffee of course) and a 
mystery walk. Other events during July were the 
"Do-As-You-Please" afternoon, the annual Beach 
Party t~ Crane's Beach in Ipswich, Mass., and the 
Baby Picture Contest party with Mrs. Williams 
taking charge of this one. 

After the l;>usiness meeting August 8th, an evening 
of colore~ shdes was. enjo~ed. On Aug. 11 we again 
had a mid-week outmg with Mr. and Mrs. Francis 
Whitney taking over. 

Eight members of our Worcester Section were able 
to attend the ~ntersectional at Fay Fuller Camp in 
Vermon~. While they were enjoying the Green 
Mountams, .tI:ose who ~ere unable to go, had a 
chance to vlSlt the Damels School of Forestry in 
Rutland, Mass. 

F:ancis Green and Phyllis Ojerholm led a group 
of mneteen to a new area for us, the Calvin Coolidge 
State Forest, Plymouth, Vermont. Even though it 
rained a good time was had. Some had reserved 
shelters and others set up tents. At home we en
joyed open house with a pot luck supper and an 
evening of Beano as this was Labor Day week-end. 

We have had a few work parties in between the 
above events to work around the camp and on our 
fireplace. After a days work color slides are relaxing 
and all our cameramen take their turn at showing 
some. Jessie Phillimore showed us some taken on 
her vacation on a Great Lake Cruise. 

On Oc~ober 4th we had a spaghetti and meat ball 
supper with Rose Steele and her committee in charge. 
Delicious! After dishes Doc. and Rose showed us 
Tulip Time In Holland, Michigan with kodachrome. 

MARION ELVIDGE 
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NOTES FROM THE NEW YORK SECTION 
The New York Section members after scattering 

far and wide for vacations, closed the summer season 
with a trip to Vermont over the Labor Day week-end. 
Sixteen went on this trip and enjoyed it tremen
dously, except for some bad weather on Sunday. 

On the same week-end, forty-eight members and 
guests went to Thendara. 

September 24th was the date of our first fall dinner 
and get-together and a very good crowd turned out. 
Some members spoke about their vacation travels 
and showed slides of Guatemala, the Canadian 
Rockies, the Olympic Peninsula, and several of the 
National Parks in the west. · 

The recent Columbus Day week-end saw the ever
p9pular Catskill trip repeated. Almost forty went 
and the weather was unusually fine and the fall 
coloring at its best. 

Our new bulletin comes out about November 1st, 
so we cannot say just what hikes and activities are 
planned but we do know that a busy and interesting 
fall and winter season is opening up. 

LILLIAN p. LODGE 

1953 MONROE SKYLINE MAINTENANCE 
The New York Section has been very fortunate 

this year to have several people volunteer their 
services clearing and painting various parts of our 
scenic Monroe Skyline Section of trail from Lincoln 
Gap to the Winooski River, as well as the many 
approach trails to this section. Particular com
mendation must be given to Mr. Eugene Bamforth 
of Montpelier and Mr. Edward Salvas of Huntington 
Center, who contributed by far the most in individual 
man hours of their time improving our trails and 
shelters, at times without even being asked. When 
there were particular jobs to be done, they willingly 
answered the call for more help. In addition to his 
own efforts Edward Salvas enlisted the aid of the 
following friends to help him clear all but a handful 
of blowdowns along the entire thirty miles of the 
Skyline: Richard Burns, Doug Frost, Jack Harring
ton, Steve Mitchell, and Eugene Suter. 

In the latter part of August the New York Section 
organized a group of Boy Scouts from Wilmington, 
Delaware, into a Trail Crew of ten scouts and two 
leaders, who spent one week painting and clearing 
parts of the Monroe Skyline and its approach trails, 
particularly the trails in the Camels Hump and Glen 
Ellen areas. The crew also cleared and painted with 
yellow blazes the scenic Alpine Trail, a side trail 
skirting the East side of the Hump (not shown in the 
Guide Book). This Trail Crew from Delaware was 
led by Mr. Roger Hines and Mr. Esler Inskeep, also 
from Wilmington. The ten Explorer Scouts were from 
Posts 38, 41, 99 and Troop 33, and included: Edward 
Davidson, Tom Ellis, Don Johnson, Harold Kenton 
Jr., Ross Lanius, Mike MacKinnon, Tom Moore, 
Harvey Sturgis Jr., George and Jim Zawicki. 

In addition to the results already noted other 
improvements included repainting about half of the 
total mileage of the main trail and approach trails, 
placing new stovepipes in the five large lodges, re
placing the broken windowpanes in the lodges, 

repairing leaks in some lodges, placing new water 
pails and logbooks in the camps, as well as many 
other minor jobs. 

Much was accomplished this year to put our 
trails and shelters in better condition for everyone 
to enjoy. The New York Section wants to take this 
opportunity of expressing sincere thanks to all those 
individuals from the North and the South who 
showed sufficient interest in our Club and the Long 
Trail to contribute their services, and in some cases 
their expenses, to make these accomplishments 
possible. 

THEODORE H. TALBOT, JR., Chairman 
Vt. Trm~ls & Shelters, 
New York Section, G.M.C. 

REPORT FROM THE 
BRATTLEBORO SECTION 

May 23-24 Ernest Barre, Oscar Stone, and Don 
Kent went in to Sweezy Camp and stayed over night. 
They fixed the roof, the floor, and tacked some screen 
on the windows, and improvised a stove out of 
materials they found on hand. They also had a 
chance to talk to a member of the Sweezy family and 
were told that a big lumbering job was definitely 
going to take place in the National Forest with the 
Sweezy road the only outlet. Ten million feet of 
lumber west of Bourn Brook is to be hauled out over 
this road. The Brattleboro Section has decided not 
to build a new Sweezy Camp for two years. 

June 26-28 Fifteen people went over to New 
Hampshire to do some hiking and camping in the 
Mt. Washington area. One group stayed at the Lake 
of the Clouds and climbed Mt. Monroe. Another 
group stayed at the hotel on top of Mt. Washington 
and roamed around the top of the mountain. Sunday, 
all returned down the Lion's Head trail through 
patches of snow to Base Lodge and went home by 
various routes. 

July 26 Putney Mountain or Putney West Hill 
or Brookline Mountain. Twenty-four members and 
friends went with their leaders, Esther Owen, and 
Marion Gassett, to the top of Putney Mountain 
where they had a picnic supper and then hiked over 
to the higher pinnacle for a beautiful view in all 
directions. 

August 14 It was a great shock to most of our 
members to learn that a guiding light and great 
mountain climber of this section had gone. Bruce 
Buchanan had died after returning home from a 
wonderful trip to Colorado. We all will miss him. 
He was president of our section for three years and 
was one of the prime promoters of this section. 

August 22-23 Intersectional Hike at Fay Fuller 
Camp. Seven members of our section enjoyed this 
overnight outing with members from other sections. 
Don Kent and Whitney Martshorne climbed Glasten
bury Mountain. These two plus five Dunklees made 
the trek to Thendara shelter and Harmon Hill with 
the big group of twenty-five or more led by Mr. 
Paulson. We thought the Intersectional was a great 
success. Many thanks Bennington Section and the 
Paulsons. 

LOUISE H. DUNKLEE 
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MOUNTAINS VISIBLE FROM PORCH OF 
MT. MANSFIELD SUMMIT HOUSE 

By HAROJ.,D P. FROST 

Panorama charts pointing out peaks seen from 
mountain tops always interest me. Before our first 
visit to Mt. Mansfield in 1946, my wife and I had 
often climbed in the White Mts. What did these 
New Hampshire peaks look like from northern 
Vermont, we asked ourselves. Since no panorama 
chart of Mansfield was available, I began to prepare 
one for my own use. 

The southeast corner of the Summit House seemed 
a good vantage point. Between the Chin and the 
Nose is a range of vision of almost 180 degrees. 
It includes most of the peaks on the Long Trail north 
of Mansfield, the nearby outlying mountains and 
almost the entire range of N. H. summits on the 
skyline. 

On a day of mediocre visibility may be seen with 
the unaided eye, 5,249-feet-high Mt. Lafayette 65 
miles off, recognizable by the prominent wishbone
shaped streak made by the slide of recent years. 

Mt. Washington, 77 miles away and north of 
Lafayette is distinguishable by its height and mass 
achieved by mountains flanking each side. Jefferson, 
Adams and Madison on the north have especially 
distinctive peaks. 

Other mountains easily spotted because distinctive 
in shape are Moosilauke, a rounded mass 60 miles 
distant; Burke, a pointed cone 46 miles off and Bald 
Mt., north of Burke and about the same shape and 
distance away. Burke is due east, south of Lake 
Willoughby; Bald is near the northern end of the 
Lake. Mounts Hor and Pisgah whose distinctive 
shapes and placement aid in locating Lake Wil
loughby from the White Mts., are only one conglo
merate mass as seen from Mansfield. Fire towers 
top both Burke and Bald. Six degrees north of Bald, 
but 15 miles more distant and at the same elevation, 
Vermont's tower-topped Gore Mt. shows up as a 
rounded summit. Gore is of special interest because 
it is in line with Rump Mt. in Maine. More of this 
later. 

These summits, together with Jay Peak to the 
northeast, may be used by the relaxed porch sitter 
to place more distant and less distinctive peaks. 

Ruth and I have climbed many of these more 
distant mountains. We think of them as our friends. 
Memories of them form pleasant lanes. It was ,for 
instance, from the hut on Mt. Madison late one June 
that we watched an unforgettable sunset behind the 
painted spire of Jay Peak. In July at Galehead Hut 
under South Twin in the Franconia Ridge we saw 
the setting sun mark Mansfield's upturned face in 
bold outline. Moosilauke we remember as an almost 
fiat summit thickly carpeted with mountain cran
berries; staying overnight at the Summit House on 
Moosilauke before it burned, we were delighted with 
the weird ghost story told by our Dartmouth college 
hosts. 

Looking t oward Passaconaway from Mansfield, 
we recall the t ricky footing we had near t he summit 
during a three-inch snowfall on a Memorial Day 
climb. With Gar.field we associate an awesome view 

from the abandoned fuetower down into the Pemige
wasset Wilderness. Burke Mt. reminds us of how 
we bushwhacked from a discarded foot trail up to 
the auto road. Hor and Pisgah we think of as silent 
guardians of Lake Willoughby. 

Gore in Vermont had a perfectly groomed fire 
lookout's trail, a neatly painted cabin equipped with 
typewriter and book shelves-the warden himself 
with an English accent acquired during long service 
in Egypt. And it was atop Gore Mt. we thought our 
eyes decived us when we spied a lawn mower near a 
goodsized patch of smooth green grass. 

Mt. Hunger, only 13 miles away from Mansfield 
in the Worcester range, we voted as having one of 
the most impressive views in Vermont-the Green 
Mt. range lies close at hand, the White Mts. in the 
distance. Three times we have gone up Mt. Hunger. 
The two trails, one a former carriage road from the 
Montpelier side, the other from Waterbury, were 
both difficult to locate. It should prove a worthwhile 
project for an ambitious group to open and maintain 
one of these trails. 

Many hikers and practically all "Chair Lifters" 
miss the emotional satisfaction Ruth and I get from 
these expansive outlooks. We bow in awe before the 
Creator who engineered this mighty construction. 
"Mountains have the power to quicken imagination," 
said O'Kane in his TRAILS AND SUMMITS OF 
THE GREEN MOUNTAINS, "to restore per
spective, to lift the spirits of men along with their 
bodies, to spread before their vision a broader view 
of the world even as their eyes encompass new 
horizons. This is their offering .... There can be no 
greater gift to mankind." 

END OF PART ONE 
(To be continued in the February issue) 

GLEANINGS FROM CAMP REGISTERS 
From time to time we like to gather material 

written in Camp Registers and use it in this column 
to let you know what hikers think of our camps and 
shelters. We are indebted to Eugene Bamforth for 
sending in the following· 

From the Hazens Notch regi;;ter· "This camp does 
not seem real without porcupine tooth marks." (If 
the author of the above returns, he will realize that 
he is still in this world, for the door was left open, 
apparently all winter.) · ' 

From the Montclair Glen register· "Came through 
about midnight. Spotted a few hikers but they got 
awav. Wish we could clean them out. Hut in terrible 
condition-doors and windows locked. Ma and Pa 
Porky." 

From the Gorham register· ''Filth, dirt, nettles, 
brambles; I almost curse these Long Trail rambles." 

From the Montclair Glen register· ". . . . This is 
the most beautiful country in the world. We had a 
beautiful day for our jaunt. This is the first time my 
number 2 son has seen this camp. For the three 
girls, who are in my scout troop, this is the first time 
in Vermont. They love it! Next time we'll spend 
more time here." 
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From the Glen Ellen register: 

Editor 

"Tell us not with joyful shouting: 
The LONG TRAIL is tough but fair, 
And the view from Camp Glen Ellen 
Is not equalled anywhere. 

We arrived with hearts high beating, 
Aching muscles, heavy packs. 
Found the camp in fair condition, 
View obscured by skys of black. 

Baked beans never tasted better, 
Hatchets never flew so fast, 
Cards and hedge hogs kept us busy, 
Night on LONG TRAIL quickly passed. 

We awoke to raging downpour, 
Fog surrounding, fire wet. 
Braved the rain for twenty hours! 
Haven't seen the scenery yet!!! 

Lives of good scouts all remind us, 
We should keep our spirits up 
And departing leave behind us 
Firewood for the next to sup ." 

October 12, 1953 

The Long Trail News 
Rutland, Vt. 
Dear Editor: 

Members of the Green Mountain Club might be 
interested to know that hikers as far south as 
Wilmington, Delaware enjoy using the Long Trail 
on weekends. 

On Saturday August 1st four other Wilming
tonians accompanied the writer on what we called a 
"conditioning hike" along the trail from the 
Arlington-Wardsboro Road crossing to the Benning
ton Highway. The purpose of the trip was to con
dition our muscles before further mountaineering on 
our respective vacations, which. later included one 
week of trail painting and clearing on the Monroe 
Skyline Section in Vt., one week of daily hikes with 
the Appalachian Mountain Club from their August 
Campsite .in Waterville Valley, N. H., and one week 
of climbing trails on Mt. Katahdin, Maine. 

T.be hike up Glastenbury Mt. was enjoyed by all, 
who agreed they had been well conditioned, in
cluding the leader. The weather was good to us, and 
from the Glastenbury .fire tower the views of the vast 
wilderness in this section of Southern Vermont were 
clear and superb. One observation must be passed 
along to those to whom credit is due. The writer has 
hiked much of the Long Trail, but does not remember 
seeing a section in such good condition as was that 
from Caughnawaga Shelter up the orth side of 
Glastenbury Mt. The trai.1 here was a veritable high
way many feet wide with all small brush, grass, and 
other growth trimmed close to the ground as if by a 
pair of band scissors. More power to the crew who 
combed and curried this t rail! 

Those who conditioned their way up and down 
Glastenbury Mt. in August were Joanne Healy, 
Phyllis Martin, James Buchanan, Roger Hines, and 
the writer. 

On Labor Day weekend a trip was scheduled by 
the Wilmington Trail Club to camp at Montclair 
Glen Lodge and climb Camels Hump. Six members of 
the Wilmington club joined the writer on this trip. 
In spite of the rain and fog all weekend we managed 
to climb the Hump on Sunday and gather some blue
berries on the summit before being forced to take 
cover under ponchos to finish our lunch in a down
pour. It is of interest to note that we found the 
beaver colony, located just East of Wind Gap on the 
Dean Trail, had suddenly become active by felling 
about ten large yellow birches across the trail which 
had just been freshly cleared and painted by a Trail 
Crew less than ten days before our arrival. 

Very truly yours, 
THEODORE H. TALBOT, JR., 
(N. Y. Section, G.M.C.) 
P. 0. Box 1303 
Wilmington 99, Delaware 

NEW O'KANE BOOK PUBLISHED 

Walter Collins O'Kane, author of "Trails and 
Summits of the Green Mountains" has recently had 
published a new book-"The Hopi: Portrait of a 
Desert People." It is published by the University of 
Oklahoma Press, is illustrated, and priced at $5.00. 
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