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Sherburne Pass, the women’s over-
night hostess, Mrs. Griffin, presented 
Kathleen with a green felt hat, which 
she proudly wore the rest of the way, 
rain or shine, to remember her by; the 
other two wore bandannas. They were 
escorted up Mount Mansfield by gallant 
U.S. Artillery soldiers who offered to 
carry their packs.

On August 20, the women had 
reached Ed Derby’s farm north of John-
son, an overnight stop for early hikers. 
From there, Kathleen wrote to James P. 
Taylor, founder of the Green Mountain 
Club and now executive secretary of the 
State Chamber of Commerce:

Dear Mr. Taylor:

This is to let you know that we, “the 
Three Musketeers,” left Mt. Mansfield Fri-
day morning, stayed at Whiteface Lodge 
Friday night and reached here tonight … 
I will drop you another line from Albert 
Deuso’s, another farm on the trail [in 
Montgomery Center], and will call you 
from North Troy …

It is very kind of you to be so inter-
ested in our trip. We received so much 
discouragement at first.

Kindly excuse the stationery—as it is 
all the place has to offer.

Sincerely,
Kathleen M. Norris

Taylor made sure that the Three 
Musketeers were well anticipated and 
well received as they entered the final 
miles of the Long Trail. On August 24, 
the Rutland Herald reported that the 
women were camped on the slopes of 
Jay Peak. They had ignored rain and 
hail, wrote the newspaper, sometimes 
sleeping on bare ground with just a 
blanket and the sky as their cover. 
“They have had no scares and have car-
ried no firearms and have scorned male 
escorts.”

Canada Within Sight

The next afternoon, Mr. Hammond, 
Town Clerk of North Troy, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred Kelley, and Harold F. French of 
the State Chamber of Commerce hiked 
up Jay Peak to meet the Musketeers. 
As the Long Trail stopped at Jay Peak at 
the time—it did not reach Canada until 

three years later—the women then 
hiked down the east side of the moun-
tain to the highway, which they walked 
for eight miles through North Troy to 
the border, arriving at 5:35 P.M. E.C. 
Jenkins and L.P. Thayer of the Cham-
ber were there to greet them. A movie 
camera recorded the arrival ceremony. 
Upon returning to North Troy, the hik-
ers were whisked away to a beefsteak 
and ice cream dinner attended by more 
Chamber dignitaries and townspeople.

Upon being interviewed about their 
news-breaking accomplishment, the 
Musketeers thought that for those who 
liked the outdoors, the Long Trail hike 
was “the most wonderful trip possible.” 
They suffered no blisters and had lost 
little weight, but had “hardened up a 

bit.” When they were wet and tired, 
they had brought out a four-ounce uku-
lele, singing “the peppiest songs they 
could think of.” The most ferocious 
beast they encountered on the trail was 
a hedgehog, four feet up a tree, which 
Catherine expedited with her hatchet. 
(Those were the days when the Long 
Trail guidebook encouraged hikers to 
kill porcupines on sight because of the 
damage they did to shelters.) In all, the 
women spent twenty-seven days hik-
ing, not counting five rest days.

The Three Musketeers created 
nationwide publicity for the Long Trail 
and the Green Mountain Club. Much of 
it was orchestrated by James Taylor and 
the state Chamber of Commerce. Taylor 
firmly believed the Long Trail was a 
major Vermont asset, a draw for tour-
ists, and a boon to the state’s economy. 
Actively working with Taylor to ad-

vertise the trail were GMC President 
Mortimer R. Proctor and director of the 
Vermont Publicity Department Walter 
H. Crockett. Wrote Crockett to Taylor in 
September 1927:

I think I ought to warn you that you 
should not allow your admiration for 
these lovely ladies who traveled along the 
Trail to cloud your judgment. I saw their 
pictures in The Times and realize that 
this was the very best kind of advertising. 
It is good for The Long Trail and intro-
duces the young ladies to a large circle of 
friends.

Proctor thought the women were 
“quite an asset to us” and that 1927 was 
a banner year for publicity.

Did the Three Musketeers inspire 
other women to try long-
distance hiking? They were 
certainly responsible for 
some increase in numbers—
 although we have no statistics 
to prove it; GMC did not start 
tracking LT end-to-enders un-
til 1943. What we do know is 
that women have been on the 
Long Trail since its very incep-
tion—although it took a while 
before they assumed leader-
ship positions in the Green 
Mountain Club. (Theresa L. 
Davis in her article “Women 

on the Long Trail,” LTN, Spring 1995, 
gives a good account of early women 
hikers.)

Today, female long-distance hikers 
are no longer news. Countless women 
have hiked the Long Trail, the Appala-
chian Trail, the Pacific Crest Trail, and 
other trails end-to-end, many of them 
solo. But then we women knew all 
along what we were capable of. So did 
young Cara Clifford Nelson and Amity 
Clifford who hiked the Long Trail in 
1997 in honor of their grandmother 
Catherine Robbins Clifford. Mrs. Clif-
ford died the following year at age 
ninety-six in Rutland, the last surviving 
Musketeer.  

Reidun Nuquist of the Montpelier Section, 
a regular contributor to the Long Trail News, 
has a special interest in Vermont and GMC 
history. She is a Long Trail end-to-ender.


