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PRESIDENT'S LETTER 
The final steps in the transfer of the Long Trail 

Lodge property have been taken, our debt has been 
paid, and the net proceeds temporarily invested in 
United States Treasury Bills. The Trustees now 
have a committee working out a plan for semi
permanent investment of these funds through some 
local financial institution. The present thinking 
favors a fund completely protected against im
pulsive raiding, but somewhere short of being an 
irrevocable trust. 

The dependable income from our invested funds 
will approximately double the amount of money 
available for our activities. But we will also need 
the energetic efforts of the membership, as individual 
promotors or as committee workers, if we are to ad
vance our program of "making the mountains play 
a larger part in the lives of the people." 

CRAIGUE S. PERKINS, President 

DATES OF COMING EVENTS 
Grfen Mountain Club Intersection-August 20 and 

21. Probably at the same place as the 1954 Inter
section, Danby, Mt. Tabor area. Put this date on 
your Section's Outing schedule. It might help to get 
a big turnout. 

Recreation Conference-March 12th, at the Uni
versity of Massachusetts, Amherst, Mass. This is 
one of the biggest meetings of its kind held in the 
east. It is a one day session lasting from 9 AM to 
9 PM with an interesting program. If you are inter
ested, plan to attend. 

G.M.C. SLIDES 
We think it might be interesting for members to 

hear about where our G.M.C. slides are shown and 
what comments are made about them so are quoting 
from two letters received recently. 

On November 12th the slides were shown at the 
Judson Memorial Church in New York city. A letter 
received from them says in part, "I. doubt if many 
sets of slides are interesting enough so that the group 

Business Manager 
LULA M . TYE 

63 Center St., Rutland, Vt. 

asks that they be shown twice in the same evening; 
yours is. Thank you very much." 

The Northfield Outing Club showed the slides on 
November 19th and wrote, "Our members who 
were able to view these slides were quite impressed 
and very interested in The Long Trail and its 
facilities. To many of our members who have hiked 
portions of the Trail, it brought back pleasant 
memories. Again we th.ank you and assure you that 
there are a few more people now interested in The 
Long Trail." 

At the annual meeting of the Worcester Se<;:tion, 
Prof. John H. Vandell showed the Club's slides 
along with some of his own. 

GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB MEMBERSHIP 
Since THE LONG TRAIL NEWS goes out to many 

people who are not members of The Green Mountain 
Club, it might be of some help to explain how to be
come a member. 

There are three types of membership; member
ship at large, section membership, and life member
ship. To subscribe to any one of the t hree types, 
makes a person a Green Motrntain Club member. 

Any interested person may become a member at 
large by paying the annual dues 0f $5.00 for adult 
membership or $2.00 for junior membership. This 
should be mailed to Miss Lula M. Tye, 63 Center 
street, Rutland, Vermont. 

To become a section member, inquiries should be 
made by contacting the officers of the local section 
in regard to application for membership. Each -sec
tion has its own rules. and regulations. Names and 
addresses of these officers may be obtained by re
questing them from Miss Tye at the above men
tioned address. 

Life membership may be obtained by contribut
ing $50. at one time for this purpose to The Green 
Mountain Club. This may also be mailed to Miss 
Tye. At present we have thirty-nine Life members . . 
To keep The Long Trail open, and to build and re
pair shelters so that all hikers may use and find the 
Green Mountains accessable, is a worthwhile cause. 
Life membership is an appreciated help in that cause. 

Listed below are the names and addresses of our 
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Life Members: 

From Vermont: 
Mrs. Charles H. Bayley, Newbury 
Louis L. Bigelow, Randolph 
Carleton Wilson, Rutland 
Miss Jean W. Simpson, East Craftsbury 
Miss Mary Peirce, Springfield 
John E. Paulson, Bennington 
Mortimer R. Proctor, Proctor 
Robert D. Proctor, Brandon 
Dr. Grace H. Kent, Arlington 
Miss Adella Ingham, Salisbury 
Miss Shirley Farr, Brandon 
Col. H. S. Foster, North Calais 
Capt. Herbert W. Congdon, Arlington 
Paul B. Cornell, Morrisville 
Mrs. Laura Cowles, Burlington 
Mrs. B. M. Munderloh, No. Derby 
J. Watson Webb, Shelburne 
Vanderbilt Webb, Shelburne 
Miss Elsa Allen, Burlington 
From Massachusetts: 
Mrs. K. B. T. Webster, Milton 
George F. Story, Leicester 
Perley P. Ray, Brighton 
Sanborn Partridge, Amherst 
Richard Mayer, Cambridge 
Mrs. H. G. Chamberlain, Cambridge 
Henry G. Chamberlain, Cambridge 
Dr. Gardner N. Cobb, Worcester 
Samuel Cabot, Boston 

From Rhode Island: 
Elizabeth C. Weeks, Providence 
Thomas Steere, Providence 
From Connecticut: 
Mrs. Mary Potter, Greenwich 
Frederick Pardee, New Haven 
J. S. Gilbertson, South Glastenbury 

From New York: 
Mrs. Fritz von Briessen, New York 
George A. R. Mead, New Rochelle 
J. Lawrence Griswold, Saranac Lake 
From New jersey: 
Edward E. Rhodes, Newark 

From California: 
H. M. Severance, Los Angeles 

From Washington, D. C. 
Mrs. John Proctor 

Many of the above, became Life members years 
ago, and perhaps, over the years, have changed their 
address without our knowing about it. If there are 
any corrections in this list, we would appreciate 
being informed of them. 

REPORT FROM KILLINGTON SECTION 
At a recent meeting of the Killington Section's 

board, it was decided to have printed a folder with 

pictures and information about The Long Trail with 
special emphasis on the Killington Section and its 
activities. The purpose of this folder will be to at
tract new members; people who have shown an 
interest in the Club by inquiries or attendance at 
activities. A mailing list of such names will be made 
up and the folder will be sent t~ ~hem. . . 

The work on Sunnyside Camp 1s progressmg satis
factorily. The floor has been layed, the sides bolted 
together, and half of the rafters are in place. 

The hike into Tucker Lodge on January 30th will 
complete a successful season of outings held by the 
Section. A new schedule will be made up soon. 

This year Killington Section's annual meeting 
will be preceded by a spagheti supper. This is some
thing new for the Section and it is hoped will draw a 
good crowd. 

1954 MONROE SKYLINE MAINTENANCE 
Through the volunteer help of friends from Ver

mont as well as from outside the state the thirty 
miles of Monroe Skyline trail, together with eight 
side trails and seven shelters along this section, were 
put in generally satisfactory condition during 1954. 

The New York Section is grateful to Vermonters 
Eugene Bamforth, Roy Buchanan, and Jack Har
rington for the efforts they expended in keeping our 
shelters in liveable condition, and freshly painting 
several miles of the Long Trail not painted last year. 
Specifically, Wiley Lodge was freshly creosoted and 
a whole stove installed at Gorham Lodge to replace 
the cracked one. 

Thanks also go to two trail crews for clearing the 
main trail and side trails from Mt. Ellen to Mont
clair Glen Lodge. The first crew who spent 39 man 
days in June consisted of: Ira T. Ellis Jr., Wilming
ton, Del., James Fielding, Winchester, Mass., 
George Franke, Rochester, N. Y., Frederic Gooding, 
Jr., Cambridge, Mass., Edwin H. Krieg Jr., Welles
ley Hills, Mass., and Donald Wallace, Jr., Cedar 
Knolls, N. J. 

The second crew, who spent one week on the trail 
in August and who financed virtually their whole 
trip from Wilmington, Delaware, was composed of 
nine Explorer Scouts from Post 99 in Wilmington: 
Ralph Iler, Fred Johnston, Ross Lanius, Tom Moore, 
Jon Peterson, Bob Queener, Jim Zawicki, as well as 
Ira T. Ellis, Jr. and George Zawicki, the latter two 
acting as leaders of the crew. It was chiefly through 
the interest of Explorer Adviser ] ames A. Satter
field, Jr. of Post 99 as well as five of these same 
scouts who worked on the Monroe Skyline in 1953 
that this group was organized and self-financed in 
1954. 

The National Forester cleared a wide trail and 
axe blazed it from Lincoln Gap to the top of Mt. 
Ellen. 

Although no new shelters were erected last year, 
it is hoped that enough manpower will come forth to 
make possible the construction of a new open lean-to 
on the Monroe Skyline Trail in 1955. All those with 
a strong arm who might be available for one or more 
weeks this spring or summer to help build the new 
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shelter are asked to write the undersigned this 
winter. We are particularly interested in contacting 
college students from Vermont and other nearby 
coileges for the construction crew. 

THEODORE H. TALBOT, JR. 
P. 0. Box 1303, Wilmington 99, Del. 
(Vermont Trails and Shelters 
Committee, N. Y. Section) 

LONG TRAIL HIKERS PREFER ... 
On the weekend of May 14, 1954 a group repre

senting the Worcester Section of the Green Mountain 
Club reported for work at the Willis Ross Camp 
near Mt. Stratton. 

As it turned out, a group of three from Amherst 
were assigned the exciting job of cleaning up the 
camp. These three were Prof. Richard Fessenden 
(Chemistry), Prof. Walter Banfield (Botany) and 
the writer of this research note (Poultry Science) . It 
soon became obvious that one of the big jobs to be 
done was the carting away of cans, glassware and 
miscellaneous debris which had accumulated, not 
only in two large piles, but also along all trails 
within 50 yards of camp. 

In order to make the work more interesting it was 
decided to make a rough classification of this waste 
material and Prof. Banfield kindly consented to 
record pertinent data. A quick inspection showed 
that it was necessary to classify in four major cate
gories and these are : 

1. Cans and glassware. 
2. Porcupines. 
3. Medical containers. 
4. Clothing, shoes and miscellaneous 

For the most part the classification was simple but 
special credit must be given to Prof. Banfield in the 
identification of some of the apparel. 

Cans and Glassware 
A total of 1477 cans and glasses were moved in

cluding 741 which had lost their labels. This fact 
made the workers suspicious that the camp had not 
been too well cleaned for several years. Of the 736 
cans which carried labels we can submit the follow
ing classificatio1-: 

Vetetables 260 
Meat 181 
Fish . 102 
Beer . 85 
Fruit 108 

Baked beans proved to be the most popular vege
table and the Friends' brand occurred with marked 
regularity. The fact that the tomato style was repre
sented sporadically indicated that other than New 
Englanders are to be found on The Long Trail. Other 
vegetables noted were peas, corn, string beans, beets, 
asparagus, lima beans, pickles and one or two ex
amples of sauerkraut. 

The most popular meats were corned beef, spam, 
and beef stew although a good many varieties of 
soups were also noted. Armour corned beef and 
Dinty Moore beef stew were leaders in their fields . 

Varieties of soup included chicken noodle, beef 
noodle, chicken cream, ox tail and turtle supreme. 

Kippered herring and sardines led the fish field 
and the workers wished that more hikers carried 
these small cans. One can of smoked oysters (S. S. 
Pierce) was noted. Prof. Fessenden discovered a 
dried herring packed in a special plastic bag which 
we estimated had been lying around for at least two 
years. The brand name could not be deciphered 
although it was decided that the packaging had been 
done in Lubec, Maine. This particular herring was 
later consumed by Dr. A. W. Purvis, of the Uni
versity of Massachusetts, with the remark that it 
was one of the best he had eaten since his boyhood 
in Canada. This testimonial indicates that the plastic 
bag is a wonderful invention. 

It was surprising .to find so many beer cans but it 
must be kept in mind that Willis Camp is used 
heavily by hunters and fishermen. 

Fruit juices and concentrates were most common 
in their field. Y or Garden orange and grape juice 
were noted frequently. Canned fruits noted were 
pears, fruit salad, peaches, plums, sweet cherries, 
and pineapple. 16 oz. cans of grapefruit and orange 
juice were found and their bulkiness was not ap
preciated by the work crew. 

Porcupines 
Four dead porcupines were found in a SO yard 

radius of the camp and these had to be moved to 
the trash pile. John Vondell was appointed sexor and 
he reported that two were males, one was a female 
and the fourth too far gone for positive identification. 

Medical Containers 
A great variety of medical containers was noted, 

including 32 whiskey and 1 gin bottles. We are 
making the charitable assumption that a minimum 
percentage of our hikers are under medical care, 
although it should be pointed out that hunters and 
fishermen probably contributed most of these 
bottles. 

Some of our hikers apparently find it necessary to 
treat for various intestinal ailments because we 
recorded one empty Wampole bottle (probably 
carried by a native of Pennsylvania) and another 
with only a partial label as follows- " Car .. . s Little 
Live . Pills". 

Clothing, Shoes and Miscellaneous 
Positive identification was made of the following 

items. Dr. Banfield's specialized knowledge was in
valuable here. 

2 pairs of worn-out hiking shoes 
1 rubber boot 

Portion of a bra 
1 White shirt 
2 bath towels 
1 high-heeled shoe (for left foot) 
4 pairs of moccasins 
1 blue necktie 
1 woman's pocketbook 
3 spoons 
6 forks (one labeled Hotel Bradford) 
4 knives 
1 can opener 
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It was not possible to estimate the consumption 
of perishables such as milk, ice cream, parsnips, 
cheese or watermelon because their containers do 
not retain their identity after a period of weathering. 

F. P. JEFFREY 

(Editor's note: We agree with Prof. Jeffrey that one 
sure way to make a disagreeable job interesting is to 
approach it wi:th an analytical mind. Though the work 
done at Willis Ross Camp may have been done in the 
spirit of jollity, nevertheless, the record of that work 
gives food for some serious thought.) 

A LOOK INTO THE DIARY OF A 
GREEN MOUNTAIN PATROL LEADER 

BILL ALLARD ]R. 
"At the beginning it didn't seem such a good 

idea. A whole summer out in the woods with the 
same three fellows and only week-ends in civiliza
tion seemed pretty dull . But the pay and the exer
cise in the outdoor air were pretty much what I 
wanted. Then as I was to lead the group, the chance 
to develop my responsibility and mature my judge
ment made it seem worthwhile. So here I am. 

"It is in the last week as I write this, sitting 
warmly sheltered from the hurricane at Hazen's 
Notch. The summer has been full and enjoyable. 
There has been beauty, humor, adventure, ugliness, 
sadness, and boredom occasionally. There have been 
antagonisms among us but always petty ones and 
never '!ru·y serious, and warm friendships, and inter
esting people both on the Trail and in the little 
towns along the way. It has been a chance to see 
more of Vermont than ever before, a different Ver
mont but the most characteristic perhaps. There 
was even some sense of accomplishment especially 
when we heard or saw appreciative comments on 
our work. And more, it ·has been relaxing, a chance 
to read some and think more and to recover for the 
next year's work. 

"And I have not mentioned yet the Buchanans
one of the best parts of the summer. Roy was always 
ready with repairs, help, advice, moral support in 
general, entertaining stories, mystic directions, and 
money to lift us up for another week so that it was 
mostly downhill the other way. Tbe ot hers a1J con
tributed- the Mrs. with a shower and supper, Andy 
with shingles on the t ruck, Chet with llis fascinating 
axemanship, and interesting talk, and Davey with 
finding the jackhandle. A wonderful family and the 
spirit of the G.M.C. 

"Never have I come so near to the end of a sum
mer without becoming bored. Not that I'm not 
ready to start school again now but the feeling 
really started just this week. It's partly because I 
kept busy but more because of the vm;ety and pro
gression of the jobs and the ountry . Now the end 
is in sight and little anticipation is left. 

"The famous patrol truck which after this 23rd 
year of service sball probably have to be retired has 
been a good companion. She only complained 
relatively few times considering what she had to do. 
She was our passport to many small town people. 

Her striking appearance would elicit a knowing grin, 
a friendly nod, a querulous stare, jibes or other 
flashes of merriment, according to individual temper, 
and most of all identified us surely and thus made 
us acceptable to these people with whom we must 
often deal. 

"These are the main actors together with three 
sophmore-to-be medical students and one freshman 
engineer. The setting is an unbelievably sightly Ver
mont countryside with lots of brush and blowdowns 
to be cut. The chronicle takes you through the most 
memorable of our adventures as I put them down 
most every evening in camp. There lacks only an 
inutterably interesting first week, three days of 
which were spent listening to Roy in every odd 
minute. Some of his stories and sayings I have set 
down as I remember them. 

"Herein then, find the most of what transpires in 
a summer on The Long Trail. 8/31 / 54 at Hazen's 
Notch." 

(Editor's note: The Diary goes on from day to day 
but because space does not permit we are just giving 
you a look here and there to what are interesting days.) 

"Monday-June 21. After a week's breaking 
around Barrow's and Parker Camps up North and 
on the Killington Section's trail down South, we 
came into Taylor Lodge. When we arrived I was 
glad that we are to stay here a while. Taylor sits on 
a ledge that commands an unusual view . .. . 

"The thrushes were singing and have just stopped. 
I was reminded of Frost's poem about their song. It 
has a religious quality sounding like a very intricate 
chord of chimes played over and over slowly and 
reverently and with infinite variations. 

"We cleared perhaps 1.Yz miles of trail today. It 
was very hot and buggy and there was a great deal 
of work to be done. Tomorrow we will go up to 
Bolton Mountain and start to work back so as not 
to be left with a small piece way up there the last 
day." 

"Monday-June 28. Rainy today so we went to 
Ritterbush to start on the roof and clean up the 
porky mess. Roy said that we couldn't miss the 
corner, 'It looks like there ought to be a cemetery 
there but there isn't.' But it was a gloomy day and 
I found three such corners. The last was the right 
one. Between chasing around back roads, shopping, 
and getting stuck in the mud once, this was one of 
those days you don't accomplish much actual prog
ress on the job. Tomorrow I hope we can fix the roof. 

"Tuesday-July 13. French Camp. We had com
pany last night again. Allan and Carroll Lawrence, 
brothers from Morrisville, arrived from Beaver 
Meadow Lodge. They were interesting company. 
Al got up in the middle of the night to kill a porky 
with ten shots from his 22 pistol. I prefer the club
bing method-in this case it is a neater and more 
refined method of execution. 

''We have succeeded in clearing the trail from 
here to White Face, except for three-fourths of a 
mile 1,Ji miles from the top. I'm hoping we can 
finish that and move to Beaver Meadow Lodge 
tomorrow. 
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"We're all quite tired tonight-worked until 5 :30 
to finish the section of trail we started and so didn't 
get back to camp until 7 :00. It's going to be a tough 
week. The Sterling Section hasn't been active 
enough to clear their trails for four or five years. 

"Thursday-July 29. A fine day but a long one. 
We skidded logs in the morning, cut blowdowns in 
the afternoon, and drove up to Hazen's Notch in the 
evening. All went fine except the drive. 

"But before I forget them, a few of Roy's stories: 
Once they caught a porky so young it was almost 
quill-less. He told about the time they caught one 
alive and played with it with their gloves on until it 
bit one fellow. And about the time one of the kids at 
Bolton had never seen a porky. One came around in 
the night and someone told the boy to hurry and he 
could see it. The boy threw open the door and 
tripped over the step in his haste, falling squarely 
on top of the porcupine. 

"I finally remember the best one: One time Roy 
took some mail down out of the woods for a party. 
A postcard was included so he read it to see if it was 
fit for the mail. On the card it said, 'I am sending 
this out by an old native.' Roy thought it was 
pretty good at first, then he wa~n't so sure. 

"Another time Roy was asked if he had ever seen 
, any big wild animals on the trail. He replied, 'Once 
t saw a lion and a tiger crossing the Trail.' He 
waited long_ enough to see the incredulous look on 
the face of 1tis listener and then told him that of 
course that was one·time when a circus was crossing 
the Long Trail on the highway at Long Trail Lodge. 

"Friday-August 13. Friday, the thirteenth was 
different but far from unlucky. The sun came out 
and Jay peaked out from under the clouds for a 
while. 

"So we have finished clearing this part of the 
Trail. We will spend the next three weeks creosoting 
camps and working on them and the Appalachian 
Trail. 

"Again the landscape was impressive. In a dif
ferent way this time with the sun shining through 
the patches of grey clouds onto fields green from so 
much recent rain. 

"We followed a pair of lumbering horses down to 
the Jay state highway today. They trotted down 
until they came to their barn and there they turned 
in. One even went inside. Then he probably took off 
his harness, had some oats, and sacked out. 

"Speaking of smart horses, Roy tells the story 
about a pair they had dragging lumber up for one 
of the camps. The horses knew about as much about 
what they were doing as the driver. He hardly spoke 
to them but once when one began to go the wrong 
way he said, 'Now Howy, if you go down there you'll 
be in trouble.' The horse immediately corrected his 
error. 

"Wednesday-September l. It was still rainy to
day so we got materials for fixing Jay and carried 
them up. We're really tired tonight-that was a 
tough job. We moved 120 feet of lumber and three 
rolls of tar paper up a rough wet trail. 

"We bought our lumber from a mill in North 
Hyde Park. The owner stopped sawing logs to lay 

out our lumber. It was fascinating to watch him 
pick up a board and tally the footage. He didn't 
have to measure at all. 

"The truck takes a beating going into Jay Camp. 
The fenders are falling off now and sometimes they 
rub the tires. I hate to hear that sound especially as 
we have no spare. But the motor is running better 
than ever. Our hill climbing problems were nil even 
with that heavy load. 

"We don't plan to go to Tillotson till Saturday 
for we need the two full days at Jay. 

"Friday-September 3. Our last evening out. 
Things were looking up today. Jay Camp looked 
much better when we left it than when we arrived. 
We left there just in time to get caught in a thunder 
shower. We got almost as soaked as we did that 
time at Taylor Lodge. 

"We finally got the truck operating again. The 
garage man fixed one tube that we had, so even if 
we have a fiat, we should make it home. 

"If it only doesn't rain tomorrow we can creosote 
Tillotson Camp and be all finished." 

(Editor's note: We think it is quite fitting to end this 
story with a report of what became of the Long Trail 
Patrol Truck. It took Bill Allard home safely, and he 
parked it in the back yard of Craigue Perkins's home 
until word came from the chairman of Trails and 
Shelters, Roy Buchanan, to "get what you can for it." 
It was sold to a man in Rutland for $10. He thinks he 
can use it to transport a sawing rig here and there. On 
the last check up, [the matter is none of our business 
now though] we learned that his young children were 
using it as a sort of a playhouse.) 

NOTES ON EQUIPMENT 
From Appalachia by K. R . TURNER 

Air Mattresses. While there is nothing better than 
a deep browse bed, the materials are not always 
available, and cutting of evergreen tips is frowned on 
by the Forest Service. 

The best lightweight, back-pack air mattress 
known at present is the 1'Li. Lo Packer," made of 
sturdy fabric with pure lateK rubber coating, box 
constructiooJ rubber valve, sixty by twenty-nine 
inches in size, weighing approximately one and three 
quarters pounds, and costing $8.95. The lightweight 
plastic air mattresses are apt to puncture easily and 
become hard and brittle in cold weather. 

Cooking and Eating Equipment. The Anny moun
tain cookset, consisting of two two-and-a-half quart 
nesting pots (it will work as a double boiler) and 
frying pan cover, weighing twenty-three ounces and 
costing less than three dollars, will take care of simple 
meals for a maximum of six, and if alone one can eat 
out of it. 

Food Bags. Plastic bags of vinyl or polyethylene 
have superseded the old paraffined bag, and they are 
widely available and very inexpensive. Tney tear 
and puncture easily, however, and must be kept away 
from sharp objects. 
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A BACKWARD GLANCE 
Was the side trail by which many of us hiked to 

Griffith Lake during the 1954 Intersectional part of 
an old railroad bed or wasn't it? This question was 
discussed around the campfire and set off quite a bit 
of interest in the early days of Mt. Tabor and 
vicinity. While we were unable to find any conclusive 
proof one way or the other on the original question 
all available evidence seems to indicate that there 
was formerly a road, but not a railroad, in this loca
tion. 

During the course of the searching process we 
gathered a few items on the early days of this 
locality which we thought might be of interest. 

Chartered by Gov. Wentworth of New Hampshire 
in 17 61, and with the earliest recorded settlers com
ing in 1782, the town was originally named Hard
wick. In the early 1800's the name was changed as 
there was another Hardwick in the state. As we find 
a "Walter Tabor" listed as one of the early settlers 
we assume that this, coupled with its mountainous 
terrain, gave the town its present name. 

Jumping ahead into the 1860's we find accounts of 
five lumber mills along Big Branch and in addition a 
cheese-box factory, a scoop shovel factory and a 
tannery. Roaring Brook also had its mills. About 
this same time mention is made of the existence of 
two mineral springs the water from one being brought 
to the foot of the mountain in logs. 

We are now approaching the years of greatest 
activity in Mt. Tabor. In 1872 Mr. Griffith started 
the charcoal business by building six kilns. As the 
charcoal business expanded more kilns were built and 
at one time there were thirty-five kilns at Ten Kiln 
Meadow. One hundred horses and eighteen yokes of 
oxen were used and five hundred men were employed. 
At the height of the industry 1,000,000 bushels of 
charcoal were produced annually and some 20,000 
cords of wood were burned in its production. 

Early descriptions of this territory mention a 
"natural pond" on the top of the Green Mountains 
on the town line between Peru and Mt. Tabor. This 
must have been Buffum Pond-now known as 
Griffith Lake. 

Those who visited Griffith Lake in 1954 will be 
especially interested in trying to visualize the scene 
of a visit here fifty years ago, June 1902, which is 
described in the first issue of The Southern Vermont 
Mirror, a country newspaper published in Danby at 
that time. 

As had bee.n his custom for several years, Mr. Silas 
Griffith entertained a p~y of elderly men at his club 
house at Griffith Lake for two days. The journey to 
the Lake was made by team by way of Griffith, 
"quite a large settlement where one of the Griffith 
mills was located." The return trip was made "by 
way of the South End over a road that abounds in 
steep grades and beautiful scenery." (Might this be 
where the side trail up which we hiked now is?) 

The group of seventeen men entertained on this 
occasion were known as "The Boy's Club" and 
ranged in age from sixty-five to eighty-six years. 

The days at the Lake were mostly spent in fishing 
-two kinds. One part of the crowd fished in the Lake 
where they caught fish to eat. Another part fished in 

the trout streams in the vicinity catching smaller 
fish which they placed in a receptacle carried for the 
purpose and brought back alive to the Lake to re
place those which had been taken out. Not a bad 
system! · 

It's a bit hard to reconc:;ile the pictures accompany
ing this article showing the commodious Griffith 
Lake House with its wide porches and flower bor
dered steps down to a boat house, with Griffith Lake 
as we know it today. Will an automobile road some
day lead here and Griffith Lake be teeming once 
more with summertime activity? Who knows? Per
haps there may be some who like this mountain lake 
best as it is now, accessible only by "a footpath in the 
wilderness." 

VERA PERKINS 

WHAT SHALL WE SAY, NOW YOU 
ARE GONE? 

BY JOHN EDWARD COLBURN 
Old friend, what shall we say, now you are gone? 

That all is over-all the things we knew
The things we shared-so flat to one alone, 

So full of savor tasted once with you? 
Those trifles that made friendship? 

Let us hope 
That you have found a place, not very strange, 

Where you may sit and wait for me-some slope 
Of sun-warmed grass, with trees, where sight 

may range 
Across wide valleys to the sunset hills. 

There rest, and plan what you and I will do 
When I come footing after. 

If the ills 
Of life have tired us, I will sit with you, 

Not speaking much, until at last the peace 
Of that still place has wrought into the soul 

Its silent benediction and release. 

Then we will rise together, with the whole 
Of life before us, as it used to be, 

In that new land, not much unlike the old, 
And walk with the old strength to search, and see 

What prospects that new country may unfold. 

And maybe, in some hollow, we sh~ll find 
The very spring, the very trees we knew. 

That were the heaven most perfect to my mind
The same old place to travel in-and you. 

(Editor's note: For this poem we are indebted to Miss 
Grace Styles of Burlington for sending it to us from 
the pages of the old "Vermonter" and also to Prof. 
Francis Colburn for giving us permission to use his 
father's poem. We would like to use it in dedication to 
all hikers who have gone from our ranks; the recent ones 
and those of long ago.) 

NOTICE DEAD-LINE DATE 
Reporters for THE LONG TRAIL NEWS please 

note the date of dead-line for reports sent to the 
editor: All reports should be in the editor's hands no 
later than the 15th of the month before the publication 
month. THE Lo NG TRAIL NEWS is published in 
February, May, August, and November. 


