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NEW YEAR'S EVE AT 
BOLTON 

By LARRY DEAN 

A MONG the ten sections of the Green Mountain Club there exists 
!"\. no finer tradition than the annual New Year's Party of the 
Burlington Section. While the rest of the country are tooting horns 
and swinging in a packed dance hall, the Burlingtonians quietly 
roll up blankets and set out for Bolton Lodge late on the last day of 
the year. 

Ordinarily the best skiing for the Burlington Section centers 
about this Lodge,-miles of cross-country trails and a cabin that 
can be comfortably heated even in severe weather. Lack of snow 
provided the principal departure from the annual routine this year: 
ice-creeping was the order of the night rather than skiing. By nine
thirty on New Year's Eve, sixteen had arrived at the Lodge after 
doing three and a half miles of pack-juggling up the Trail. 

Cam.els Hump from Bolton Trail 

I 



Bolton Lodge 

Normally a group of hikers who have tramped that distance are 
ready to have taps sounded at least by ten, but the New Year 's 
spirit triumphs even on the Trail. The last hours of i940 were 
spent hilariously in salting down tall tales of hikes and hiking , an 
intimate reading by Professor Buchanan of one hiker's experiences I 
on the Trail , and in stowing away a sack of shell peanuts that soffie- , 
one had brought along . Every Yankee has to keep his hands or jaws I 
busy on such an occasion, and in the absence of enough whittling 
to go around , the peanuts did the trick. Then as the minute hand of 
Professor Buchanan's watch crept up on midnight , the i940 calen-
dar was ceremoniously brought out and its traditional burning took ~. 
place as Indian yells and whoops reverberated through the rafters. 

The bedding down a half hour later brought out some serious 
accomodation problems. Bolton Lodge was built to take care of a 
dozen. There were sixteen of us . With a little jackknifing, the bunks 



were made to suffice for fourteen, and two others compromised by 
stretching out on the floor and benches . 

Ten more club followers drifted in the next day bringing the 
roster to twentrsix and making as fine a lounging and hike _ com
pany as any lodge ever entertained. 

Sitting on one of the lodge bunks, with my feet dangling over 
the edge, New Year's Day, I turned over the thought that this 
group surely exemplifies true out-right democracy, all ages and pro
fessions mingling together in complete enjoyment, each mindful and 
anxious to help the other enjoy the day-such an atmosphere made 
the Long Trail possible. 

Late New Year's afternoon as the group picked their icy way 
home, the clouds lifted letting the slant rays of the sun filter through. 
Along the arena of frost-encrusted, fir-covered slopes, the sun cast 
a ribbon-like streak of gold , and where the slopes were untouched 
by the ribbon, a sheen of pink and purple was reflected- the perfect 
benediction to a grand party and for a new year . 



Practice Slope Mansfield Lift 

MT Q MANSFIELD LIFT 

N OTHING delights a seasoned mountaineer much more than jovial 
barbs directed at arm-chair hikers- sportsmen that love to fol

low all the literature of the woods and the literature of the Trail 
and loyally identify themselves with it in the sheltered comfort of 
an overheated apartment. 

There is a school of outdoorsmen who object even to a toll road 
up Mt. Mansfield and to this school the news that a lift to the crest 
of Vermont's highest mountain had been installed, must have fallen 
heavily. The lift may be a new kind of arm-chair sport , but in an 
era of ski tows, indoor skating rinks , and Madison Square Garden 
winter sports shows , the Mansfield lift cannot be taken lightly. 



Possibly the thrill of skiing down the Nose Dive or Tear Drop 
should be reserved for those who can stand the rigors of ascending 
the mountain, but ski-men of the fifth decade of the twentieth 
century will disagree. And the Green Mountain Club may as well 
accept their verdict. 

The new lift opens up the three-mile sweep of Mt. Mansfield 
altitude to any and all . It opens up eighty miles of down-mountain 
and touring trails in the State Forest area. It even serves the winter 
sports addict who still prefers to tramp around on snowshoes . The 
three sweaty hours that used to be absorbed in plodding up the toll 
road on web-feet are now waved aside in twelve minutes of chilly 
mechanical ride. 

The huge steel contraption starts at an elevation of 1500 feet, 
makes a vertical rise of 2,030 feet to the Nose in something over a 
mile of ride. Even if one is going only for the ride and doesn't in
tend to ski or snowshoe down. i t's as grand a dollar-twenty-five 
cent round trip as eastern U.S . mountain country offers . And for the 
seventy-five cent trip up, one can take his pick of ski trails down, 
ranging from the two-mile Nose Dive or the Bruce Trail for ex
perts to the Perry Merrill and Lord Trails for Intermediates, and the 
Midway and Houghton trails or the Toll Road for novices. 

Rather than softening the art of snowshoeing or skiing it pro
vides unlimited possibilities on more interesting terrain. Foreign 
countries long have used lifts and funiculars as incentives to sports 
fans. We may be a few years behind them, but the Green Mountain 
Club should welcome this latest development on Mt. Mansfield as 
a most worthwhile achievement. 

Crowds literally swarm over the ski trails during a good 
weekend, but if it is solitude you are seeking, Mansfield is a big 
mountain. Once you slide off your seat on the lift at the top you 
can head for any number of unbroken snowshoe trails and be as 
lonely as you wish. 



IN DEFENSE OF WEB FEET 
By Loms B. PuFFER 

W HEN white men came to this country, they found the Indians 
using four native inventions, so well adapted to local condi

tions that the newcomers immediately took them over. These were 
the canoe, moccasins, snowshoes-and succotash. Three of these still 
flourish, but snowshoes have suffered an almost total eclipse from 
those long strips of expensive , bent-up wood, called skis. But it is 
still the belief of a few old-timers, that the good old "raquettes" 
have virtues that deserve attention, and that may some day return 
them to favor among real lovers of the woods . 

It is, of course, true that one- even an expert-cannot execute dif
ficult and showy evolutions, perhaps before an admiring audience, 
on snowshoes (though it is surprising what involved positions 
the snowshoer can get himself inro). Nor are the web feet as well 
suited as skis, or even roller skates, for dashing down a steep slope 
at break-leg speed , in order to have the pleasure of being towed 
back up by a power-driven cable. Another , and perhaps one of the 
principal, reasons for the decline of snowshoeing, is its lack of a 
technical vocabulary. Who has not heard a group of skiers discussing 
learnedly (or so it is intended to sound to the uninitiated) in their 
own language, the relative qualities of Swiss , Austrian, or Peruvian 
wax- all probably made in Brooklyn-or boasting of their skill in 
performing "Christies," "Blitzies ," "Sitzies ," and so on. The lack 1 
of such a trick language is a great handicap to any sport , or science. 
What would the Psychologists and Economists do , without it- 1 
but we were talking about snowshoes . 

Snowshoes are primarily a means for getting where one wishes 
to go, when the snow is too deep for ordinary walking . They do 
not require a wide swath cut through the forest , nor even a marked 
trail- and the less evidence the woods show of the works of mah , 



the more attractive they are to the true nature lover. Often, es
pecially at high levels on our mountains , the woods are far more 
beautiful in winter than in summer, and by his very lack of speed, 
the snowshoer has time to enjoy, appreciate , and perhaps photo
graph these lovely scenes. He can go where he likes, with certain 
limitations in the field of rock climbing. For example, I have seen a 
snowshoer walk up to and stand on, the ridge pole of Taft Lodge, 
while he snapped a shot of the Chin in winter . He need not carry a 
collection of assorted waxes, one for each kind of snow, nor does 
he require patented harnesses, with straps, screws, springs , and 
clamps , nor two shiny poles to occupy his hands so he cannot use 
his camera or grab a handy tree. A pair of good snowshoes, such as 
they make here in Vermont, will last for years, and excellent 
harnesses can be made at home with a little skill, and as little 
expense. Reasonable skill in snowshoeing is easily acquired- usually 
at the expense of nothing worse than a few headlong tumbles into 
the snow, and snowshoes have marked . advantages when hiking 
with a pack. 

Snowshoe Hike Intercollegiate Race 
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FATHER OJF' THE LONG 
TRAIL 

By CORNELIA M. WILBER 

VERMONT'S LoNG TRAIL did not, like Topsy, "just grow." It is 
the result of a definite idea and plan. Back of it lies a blue print, 

and back of the blue print lies a series of uncomfortable but fruitful 
experiences. A newcomer to the state, back in i908, tried in vain 
for two days to find the Lake of the Clouds on Mt. Mansfield, with
out trail, markings, or water to help; he fell into a concealed potato 
hole in an abandoned lumber camp used as a shelter on another peak; 
he couldn't find his way from Killington to Pico along untrailed 
slopes; he found no marks to show where to climb to the best views 
in the State. 

The mishaps occurred to the right person. James P. Taylor, the 
victim of these particular annoyances, was not only a hiking en
thusiast but a good promoter. On the faculty of out-door-minded 
Vermont Academy, he was dismayed at the lack of facilities for 
taking boys or anyone else through the Green Mountains . Convinced 
of the need for action, he mapped out the "inevitable route," sound
ed out some 20 or 30 people on the idea of a Long Trail, and 
finally presented his scheme at a schoolmasters' meeting in Burling
ton. 

Slowly but increasingly, interest grew. Diplomatically ap
proached, the Vermonter devoted an issue to the idea and the N.ew 
York Sun picked it up in a column editorial, "At Last Vermont is 
Waking Up ." The blue print grew worn from much toting around 
Vermont, as Mr. Taylor showed it and talked about it to all who 
might be interested. In March of i910 he saw the first tangible re
sults in the formation of the Green Mountain Club , with Mr. Taylor 
as its first president. · 



Vermonters in various walks of life who had caught his enthusi
asm voluntarily contributed time and work, and section by section 
the Long Trail grew, until in i931 Vermont's "footpath in the 
wilderness" was complete. Meanwhile its conceiver had drawn up 
more blue prints and had sold the Appalachian Club and the Society 
for the Protection of New Hampshire Forests the idea of the New 
England Trail system. 

With his idea once definitely on its way and its pioneering days 
over, Mr. Taylor's interest in Vermont broadened to include Ver
mont affairs in general. First taking a hand in the "Greater Ver
mont Association," he stayed with it until it became the Vermont 
State Chamber of Commerce in i922. He has been its Secretary 
ever since, and the State's greatest single publicist. 

A native of New York state, the "father of the Long Trail" 
claims that his second birth took place with his first glimpse of 
Vermont from a canoe on Lake Champlain. His faith in Vermont is 
deep and absolute, never discouraged by the deliberate pace of 
developments~ Thanks to his vision, Verinont has its footpath 
through the Green Mountains from the Canadian border to Massa
chusetts, well blazed and equipped with camping facilities, just as 
he dreamed it. 



STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., 
REQUIRED BY THE ACTS OF CONGRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912, AND 

MARCH 3, 1933 

Of Long Trail News published quarterly at Rutland, Vermont for October 1940. 
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County of Rutland, ss. 
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M. Tye, who, having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and saysthatshe istheBusiness 
Manager of the Long Trail News and that the following is, to the best of her knowledge and be
lief, a true statement of the ownership, management (and if a daily paper, the circulation), etc., 
of the aforesaid publication for the date shown in the above caption, required by the Act of 
August 24, 1912, as amended by the Act of March 3, 1933, embodied in section 537, Postal Laws 
and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses of 
the publisher, editor, managing editor, and business manager are: Publisher Green Mountain 
Club, Inc., Rutland, Vermont, Editor W: Storrs Lee, Middlebury, Vermont, Managing Editor-, 
Business Managers Lula M. Tye, Rutland, Vermont. 2. That the owner is: (If owned by a cor
poration, its name and address must be stated and also immediately thereunder the names and 
addresses of stockholders owning or holding 011e per cent or more of total amount of stock. If 
not owned by a corporation, the names and addresses of the individual owners must be given . 
If owned by a firm, company, or other unincorporated concern, its name and address, as well as 
those of each individual member, must be given.) Green Mountain Club, Inc., Rutland, Ver
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name of the person or corporation for whom such trustee is acting, is given; also that the said 
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cumstances and conditions under which stockholders and security holders who do not appear 
upon the books of the company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a capacity other than 
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LULA M. TYE 
(Signature of business manager.) 

Sworn to and subscribed before me this 28th day of October, 1940. 
(Seal.) 

H. E. STAF'l'ORD 
(My commission expires Feb. 9th, 1941.) 



BJL UE BLAZES 
THANK YOU Nothing which the Middlebury College Press has had a 
hand in publishing ever brought the quantity of fan mail which the new NEWS 
brought. The reaction was unanimously favorable. Excerpts: "Congratulations 
on the new LoNG TRAIL NEws. My friends and I like it exceedingly and hope 
that forthcoming issues will be as delightfully written and illustrated ... . " · 
''The Green Mountain Club has needed some new blood and many of us have 
thought that the form of the NEws had long become outworn. The contents of 
this issue are just as enticing as the appearance . .. . " " It brings into the home 
a very real feel of the good will the Long Trail and Vermont stands for . ... " 
"A hit in our house . . . even a little ahead of Th e Troubadour." "It is what we 
have needed for 20 years. It is a gem-just the thing. Hurrah! ... ' ' ''The rejuven
ated LoNG TRAIL NEws places the GMC in the front rank of club publica
tions .... " "I should worry about the ability to produce four times a year, a 
number as good as Vol. l, No. i." 

If trailers will occasionally send along a Blue Blaze or good brief article, no 
one should be concerned about the future quality of the NEws. There are over 
two hundred and fifty miles of Trail and the first milestone hasn't been reached 
yet . But its continuance all depends on financial support of the Club, and 
your literary contributions. 

NEW TRAIL The Trail crew of the Worcester section have been busy all 
winter with maps and grind stones getting ready to relocate the Trail between 
Black Branch and Stratton Pond. At present this stretch follows the Arlington
West Wardsboro road, passes the Grout Job and Webster Marker, then turns 
toward Stratton Pond near Webster Camp. With the arrival of spring and 
necessary property permits, Louis Bigelow and crew will start cutting new 
trail, roughly parallel to the road, and turning north from Grout Pond, where 
dreams for a new shelter have been planted . Plans for erecting a bridge over 
Deerfield River are included in the project. With the completion of this new 
link, the old shelter at Webster will be abandoned to the porcupines which 
have long had a lien on it anyway. 



PORKY TALE From Caughnawaga comes a porky story sworn to be au
thentic by a group of honest Worcester mountaineers. They had gone to bed 
when the usual porcupine came around the corner and made for the grease 
drippings around the outdoor fireplace. A flashlight was focussed on him and 
he calmly squatted down in the warm ashes from the evening campfire. There 
he sa t while the occupants of the cabin listened to the smothered cacophony 
of popping quills. Suddenly the rodent came to, and realized what was hap
pening. He jumped up and dashed down the trail faster than a porky had ever 
been known to before, one red coal sticking to him behind like a tail light . 

NEW CAMP The St. Albans Section reports that it has gone into hiber
nation until spring thaw, but is making plans for building a new camp, north 
of Hazen's Notch to replace the present one. Also they have on their calendar 
creosote jobs for five lodges and roof repairs for three. 

STOVE WANTED The sportiest tale of anonymous Long Trail philanthropy 
on record comes from the southern stretches when a cabin was furnished with a 
broken down stove that wouldn't burn , wouldn't cook, wouldn't heat. Hikers 
seeded the expected diatribes against it in the register. Finally, in desperation 
and a little anger, one section officer ripped a sheet from the book, scribbled 
across it: "If you don't like this stove, please buy us a new one." He placed the 
invitation on the cold stove and broke camp. Within a week two heroes came 
along, sized up the situation , walked back to town and brought back a brand 
new stove. May their tribe increase. 

ART OF COOKERY And then there are the two hikers at Taft Lodge, 
one of whom put his shoes in the oven to dry, and the other tied his socks around 
the stove-pipe (Both became well done , where rare would have sufficed) . 

Also the one who put a can of baked beans in the stove-pipe oven at Taylor 
Lodge, without punching a hole in it. The result confirmed the well-known 
theory that beans contain a large supply of stored energy. 

POLITICS The New York. Section had a dinner and lecture the night after 
election as a means of assuaging members ' disappointment in the election 
results. 



COOPER LODGE There will be a caretaker in charge of the Cooper Lodge 
on Killington from the last of]une to the first of September. Hikers will be asked 
to pay a small fee for use of the Lodge. Blankets may be rented for ten cents each 
and some food may be purchased. DuringJune ,July,andAugust of i940 over 200 
hikers stayed over night at Cooper Lodge . New signs are being made under the 
supervision of President C . Gaskell of the Killington Section, to be placed at 
various approaches to Killington. These signs will give information to the hiker 
in regard to accommodations at Cooper Lodge. 

THE AUTUMN Joint Combined Consolidated Intersectional Outing will be 
held at Stratton Pond, on Sunday , Sept. 7, with the Bennington and Worcester 
Sections as hosts . Further details will appear later, but mark the date on your 
calendar now. 

IT WAS SUGGESTED at the Trustees meeting in April that the club make 
some award for hiking or mountaineering accomplishment, but the nature of the 
award and the degree of accomplishment required to earn it were not decided . 
Suggestions from members would be welcomed by the officers of the club . 

TRAIL IN MURAL While a long convalescence has kept Duane Sprague from 
active hiking, it has only served to transfer his Long Trail interest to another 
medium. This winter he has painted murals around the basement recreation room 
at his home , depicting various Trail views . Stratton Pond , Little Rock Pond, a 
view of Lake Willoughby , and a brook scene near Bourne Pond are included in 
the more than fifty lineal feet of Vermont scenes. 

SUGARING-OFF Seventy-five members and guests of the Worcester Section 
attended the annual Sugaring-Off Party on March 28 , held this year at Leicester 
Federated Church. A visit to a sugar house in operation as well as supper with 
the traditional sugar-on-snow were the features of the day . 

MR. FRITZ VON BRIESEN , long a friend and supporter of the Green Moun
tain Club and donor of the Fay Fuller Camp , in memory of his wife , died in 
New York on March 7 . 

G.M.C. BUTTONS For those who prefer buttons to felt insignia , the 
Worcester Section has designed a neat celluloid G.M.C. insignia which can be 
obtained from Pearle E. Clarke, 24 Oread St. , Worcester , Mass ., for five cents 
plus postage, or eight cents, or if a Section wants to stock up on them, the price 
is $2.50 per hundred. · 

This is the season when gifts for 

trail work will not be refused. 




