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Stratton Pond 

INTERSECTIONAL HIKE Mecca of Green Mountain Club members on 
Sunday, September 7, will be Stratton Pond; and a beautiful Mecca, too. Not 
all roads lead to the Pond , but there are enough trails converging on the spot to 
permit everyone to join this Second Annual Intersectional Hike without creating 
a pedestrian traffic jam. The shortest trail, of some three miles, leaves the Arling
ton-Wardsboro Road at the Grout job, about seven miles west of Wardsboro 
and 13 and one-half miles east of Arlington; another trail, six miles over Stratton 
Mountain, leaves the road a mile farther to the east. Over-night hikers can bed 
down Saturday night about seven miles no.rth of the Pond, at Swezey Camp. 
Week-enders may start from Bromley Lodge to the north, or over Glastenbury 
Mountain, ten miles south of the Arlington-Wardsboro Road. 

However long the trail you take, plan to reach Willis Ross shelter at the Pond 
at 2 p.m., Sunday , in time for coffee. 



TLe Long Trail News 
AUGUST 1941 VoLUME I (New Series) No. 4 

ELIZABETH BRADSTREET W ALSH, Acting Editor, MIDDLEBURY, VERMONT 

Entered as second-class matter at the Post Office, Rutland, Vermont , under act 
of Congress March 3, i879 . Published at Rutland, Vt. , quarterly in November, 
February, May , and August by the Green Mountain Club, Inc., Rutland, Vt. 
Editorial Office, Middlebury College Press, Middlebury. Circulation Office , 
Green Mountain Club, Rutland. Officers: President, Waldo Holden, Benning
ton ; Treasurer, E. A. Boyce, Proctor ; Circulation and Business Manager , Lula M. 
Tye, Rutland. 

Thirty cen ts of individual contribu tions to The Green Mountain Club are set aside as 
payment for yearly subscription to the Long Trail N.ews. 

TAKE THE KJ[D3 4LONG 
By DAVID E. DUNKLEE 

W E-mountaineers, pack-bearers , and lovers of the winding fern
clad trails-were paid a visit by the stork. He left us with a 

husky seven-pounder. Did the boy ground us , keep us from mountain 
meadows in the clouds? Not at all. We took him with us . . 

After consulting the Mohawks and Iroquois , we designed packs 
and packs. Finally we clevised one of canvas to our liking , made it 
adjustable, and fitted it to our papoose. We padded it with cotton 
and streamlined it for modern speed on foot. In it was a pouch for 
clouts . Like any ordinary pack, the pull was made to come upon the 
shoulders with pgds of cotton in case the straps should cut . My 
squaw (no war paint or feathers , mind you) preferred to tote the 
infant and let me haul the heavier equipment with a Trapper-Nelson 
pack. 



Upon several dress rehearsals, our kid on mother 's back did not 
object or whimper. Thus we dared to take him with us first on the 
trek to French Camp up from the Johnson Highway. Here he was 
initiated to the wilderness , saw his first campfire, and slept on a bed 
of spruce boughs . This was his first encounter with porcupines (dead 
ones , to be sure) whether he remembers or not . Two miles up and 
two miles down he rode, even sleeping on the way. It was so unusual 
for white mountaineers to see a white papoose that many camera 
shutters clicked and some were broken, as shown by pictures later. 
Neither the hike nor the attention of the curious caused him any ill 
effect. This, his first real hike, was taken when he was exactly three 
months old. The trial on forest roads was so successful that we grew 
bolder to take him with us. 



L 

Papoose Alfred then found himself at the end of .the automobile 
road in Stevensville. This time white squaw wore rubber "hoofs" 
to guard against slipping. She took on an extra load of blankets and 
the Trapper-Nelson was piled sky-high with provisions , sleeping 
bag roll, and flashlights. The journey with papoose. in the party 
began up the winding pathway for an overnight hike to Taylor 
Lodge. Logs and boulders were convenient parking spots for fre
quent rests from the heavy loads of kid and his accessories . The steep 
and rocky path was slowly conquered and the mattresses of Taylor 
Lodge a welcome relief. A sleeping bag with three in it solved our 
resting problem and three was not too much of a crowd. Mamma 
still at this time was food for the wee one. Once he called for it in 
the night, but did not otherwise shout the rafters down. The slow 
but sure ride on Mamma's back was reversed next day down the 
path to the car. 

Next we dared with kid along to load our packs at Barnes Camp 
in Smugglers' Notch, where mountains tower straight above. More
over, the day we chose was cloudy and we made the mistake, unbe
known to us at the time, of taking along a "rain maker," Alice 
Rogers . Before we went far the clouds popped open and baptized 
young Alfred from above. Instead of turning back, we protected him 
with an oiled silk raincoat and decided to keep on. Then as we 
plodded upward it rained and rained. Darkness and fog caught us 
early and we finally used flashlights to pick our way up the slippery 
trail. Baby never whimpered as we sloshed along the trail that was 
now a brook. The lodge at last! All of us except baby were so soaked 
to the skin we didn't care how much it rained. At the lodge we used 
sweaters for pants and wore all our dry clothes regardless of fit, much 
to the amusement, of a U.V.M. Pied Piper (deer mouse catcher for 
Zoology department) and the party already there. Next day baby 
rode down in the sunshine just as he had gone up in the rain. 

We took the kid along to the top of Jay Peak, to Mt. Abraham, to 



French Camp again , and on numerous trail-clearing expeditions. 
Then we took him to Bolton Lodge in the winter time when we 
traveled on snow shoes. As he grew older we found he fitted better 
on top of a loaded Trapper-Nelson pack just as if he were sitting in 
an arm chair facing backward. A safety belt was used to hold him in 
place, because he chose to sleep on the way. 

The boldest ride of Papoose Alfred began at the Half Way House 
on Mt. Mansfield. Here he was entrained for a long steep journey. 
The rock-strewn path winding in the forest is very slippery, hence 
great care was taken not to spill him. His business this time was to 
assist in trail-clearing of a sort that even baffled Professor Evans of 
the Mt. Mansfield Hotel. It was to drill cable pins in the ledges so 
that the Fern trail might again be safe for travel. This time, when he 
was six months old, he rode to the very barren windswept top of 
Mt. Mansfield . 

We took the kid up, we took the kid down. You can take your kid 
along, too, but it's best to take Mamma also, plan to make camp 
before dark, and be prepared for S . 0. S. calls. We hope to see you 
and yours at Stratton Pond , Intersectional Hike on September 7 . 

P.S . We have two to bring now. 



ROCKY POND 
By ALBERT TATRO 

HIGH up on a mountain ridge , i 500 feet above the village of South 
Wallingford, bordering the Long Trail , lies ''Rocky Pond,'' a 

miniature lake of some 25 or 30 acres in extent. Judging from the 
terrain surrounding it, there is no watershed; so it must be of glacial 
on gm. 

At each end of the pond is a small stream running down the slopes; 
I was informed that a line 90 feet in length did not sound the bottom. 
It is remarkable that some of these mountain lakes and ponds are of 
great depth. The water is crystal clear , coming from subterranean 
sources. This little body of water is one of the wonders of the Long 
Trail . 

A substantial shelter stands on a huge rock formation near the 
shore and Trail , reached by a rustic bridge. On this rock, rounded 
smooth as a skull, is a fireplace and iron grate. A very good arrange
ment for those who wish to rest and camp overnight; the shelter 
being large enough for a group of 8 or 1 o persons . 

An elongated platform extending the entire length furnishes 
sleeping quarters , a good deal after the fashion of a field bed in a 
lumber camp. 

With an abundance of spruce or pine boughs , and with blankets 
from one's pack, I don ' t know of any high priced hotel room that will 
equal the pleasure and solid comfort of a night or two sojourning 
there. A small cupboard at one end stocked with salt , sugar , matches, 
and when I was there , some tea and coffee in containers , is free, but 
you should leave a little of your supplies to replenish the store. For , 
who knows! some castaway might get there some night , cold and 
hungry. He will find a little firewood under cover , and if he has a 
hook and line, lake trout are waiting for him. And if he has the least 
c.mbition, he "will rise up and call you blessed." 



A~other outstanding place of interest to visit , some half-mile 
west of the Long Trail near Waterbury , is Camel's Hump , and if it 
is a clear day the panorama of forested mountain-range and valleys 
is a vista that will never fade from one's memory. 

Vermont! with its streams and lakelets among those everlasting 
hills; there they lie in their marvelous beauty; part and parcel of this 
great, wide, beautiful , wonderful world of ours. · 

"THE FRETFUL PORCUPil\ll:E" 
Jim wanted to see a hedge-hog. 
He came from down-country , 
And he'd been on the trail three weeks , 
And hadn't seen a single wild animal. 
When he met the Long Trail Patrol, the leader told him 
Th ey had seen two elephants and a camel. 
(Jim didn't believe this , 
But it was true. 
They crossed the Long Trail in circus trucks 
At the Long Trail Lodge.) . 
It was Jim's last night out-at Bolton Lodge-
When suddenly they heard a gnawing and a chattering 
Outside the cabin. 
"There's a porky!" yelled Lew. 
He grabbed a flash-light and rushed out the door. 
Jim, close behind, tripped on the threshold. 
The scared porky ran across in front of the lodge, 
And Jim fell plum on top of him. 
They spent the rest of the evening 
Pulling quills out of Jim, 
But he still hadn' t seen a hedge-hog! 

Lours B. PuFFER 



THE ANNUAL MEETING 

THE ANNUAL MEETING of the Green Mountain Club , Inc., was held 
at the Long Trail Lodge at Sherburne Pass on Saturday, May 31, 

with more than fifty members present. Reports , mostly encouraging , 
were received from the various sections. Space does not permit 
presenting these ii+ detail, but here are some of the high lights: 

Bennington reported highly appreciated co-operation and assist
ance from the Ta conic Hiking Club of Troy, N . Y. Worcester plans 
a relocation of the Long Trail from near Caughnawaga Shelter east
ward across the Deerfield to Grout Pond, where a new camp will be 
built , thence north across the highway near the old Webster Shelter 
and over Stratton Mt. , as it used to be, to Stratton Pond. Otto G . 
Koenig, Supervisor of the Green Mountain National Forest , re
ported that all of the Long Trail in the national forest was in good 
hiking condition. Killington Section, of Rutland, plans to spend 
considerable time and money in repairing the shelters on its part of 
the trail. The maintenance work on the New York Section's trails 
and shelters will be done this season by the Long Trail Patrol. The 
Burlington Section reported continued success in its program of 
frequent outings; and the St. Albans Section reported trail clearing 
well under way. 

The Treasu;er , Earl A. Boyce, reported receipts of the club in 
1940 as $1 733 and expenditures , $1811 , leaving a deficit of $78 , 
exclusive of the Long Trail Lodge account. He also presented a sum
mary of Lodge operations for the eight years it has been under Tread
way management. This showed a gross profit for the period of 
approximately $32,000, of which the club received nearly $26 ,ooo. 
Of the latter sum,,over $14,000 was spent on fixed charges (taxes, 
insurance, interest, winter care, etc.) , and over $11,000 represents 
increased capital value of the property, while the actual cash profit 
to the club amounted to only $159 .07. The present condition of the 



property was reported as excellent , and no further large capital 
expenditures were foreseen . 

The retiring president , Louis B. Puffer, of Burlington, presented 
a report in which he briefly reviewed the events of the past six years, 
and paid a tribute to the memory of those early supporters of the 
club who had passed away, especially Charles P. Cooper, Fred H . 
Tucker, Will S. Monroe and Edward S. Marsh. He discussed the 
financial condition of the club , and advised strongly against further 
expansion at the Long Trail Lodge. Calling attention to the $25 , 000 

indebtedness of the club, and to the danger of destroying the unique 
character of the Lodge , he said: "We have needed all the accom
modations we now have, but we must preserve the woodland charm 
of the Lodge setting; if we go further , we will have just another 
summer resort .'' He also suggested that the board of trustees ought 
to take more responsibility in the operation of the Lodge. In con
clusion he characterized the Long Trail as one of Vermont's greatest 
recreational assets, and warned against the danger of letting people 
take it for granted, now that it is completed , forgetting that mainte
nance requires much labor and expense. 

Greatly increased interest in winter sports was evident, and it 
was announced that the trustees had voted to affiliate with the U. S. 
Eastern Amateur Ski Association. It was believed that this would 
increase membership and stimulate club activity . Details of the plan 
w ere left to be worked out by the new president. 

An amendment to the By-Laws , providing that the sections here
after pay 30 cents per member per year to the state club, instead of 
20 cents , was adopted. The reason for this change was the increase 
in the cost of the Long Trail News , in its new dress . 

New members elected to the board of trustees , to succeed Edwin 
L. Bigelow, Perry H . Merrill , R. A. Van Meter , Louis B. Puffer and 
Dr. W. L. Ripley, whose terms expired, were I. N . Bartlett, Man
chester Depot; John Vondell , Amherst, Mass .; Wallace M. Fay, 



Proctor; David I. Paine, New Jersey; and Craigue S . Perkins , Rut
land. The trustees organized by electing Waldo Holden, Bennington, 
President , and Walter S. Atwood, New York, Vice president; and 
by reelecting Earl A. Boyce, Proctor, Treasurer; Miss Lula M. Tye, 
Rutland, Secretary, and Willis M. Ross, Rutland , Clerk. The com
mittee chairmen are: trails and shelters , Willis M. Ross ; publicity, 
C . J. Hawley; nomenclature, Herbert W . Congdon; house com
mittee , Earl A. Boyce; Long Trail patrol, W . M. Fay; winter sports , 
Lawrence W . Dean. At the suggestion of Mortimer R . Proctor , the 
board voted to attempt to liquidate the club's $25 ,000 debt on a 
ten year plan, and a committee, consisting of E . A. Boyce, W . M. 
Fay and C. S. Perkins, was appointed to take care of emergencies . 

After adjournment, several members climbed Deer Leap cliffs, to 
take the kinks out of their legs , and a number of those who attended 
the meeting stayed over to enjoy a week end of hiking on the trail. 



W. S. Lee , from. FOOTPATH IN THE WILDERNESS 

THE TRAIL IN TYPE 

I T looked for a while as if it were going to take as long to tell the 
story of the Long Trail as it did to hack the original out of the 

virgin forest. Not that there is need for apologies; not when one 
realizes that there were eight authors, fifteen photographers, and 
two editors on the job between July and July. The Navy didn' t help 
the project any by turning Editor W. Storrs Lee into Lieutenant 
Lee, Jr. Grade, in mid~April. And the Army made itself felt, too, in 
a sudden dearth of khaki when the sheets were ready for the bindery. 

But now "Footpath in the Wilderness" is a fait accompli, and a 
"must" item in the pack of every hiker who expects to get more out 
of a tramp across the Vermont sky line than bites and blisters . 

True, it would have taken less time for one man to write the book, 
but no one man could combine the wisdom of the eight collaborators, 



any more than one photographer could have produced the 99 pictures 
which range from a· closeup shot of a nest of partridge eggs to an 
eagle's eye-view of Lincoln Mountain. As Lt. Lee wrote in the pre
face, ''Among the thousands of Long Trail addicts there are relatively 
few who had any very large part in its development or genesis. But 
even those who haven't pounded roofing nails, blazed trails, or dis
posed of hedgehogs , indulge in a certain feeling of possessorship, as 
if figurative squatters rights went with the conquering of a minor 
altitude. Accordingly all these thousands of Long Trailers proudly
and very justifiably- maintain a certain lien on any expression of 
critical opinion regarding the Trail." 

But who among the thousands wouldn't confidently delegate to 
Jim Taylor the task of recounting the saga of the Trail-building; to 
Senator Aiken, the descriptions of wildflowers and trees along the 
way; to Charles Crane, the discriminative selection of what to take 
and what to leave behind; to Captain Congdon, the chapter on 
beasts and birds from catamounts to chicadees? Who among them 
will not rejoice that Wallace Cady, a trained and scholarly geolo
gist, has translated into layman's language the story of the rocks; 
that Dick Brown has stressed the year-round lure of the Trail in the 
enthusiasm of his own experience of winter delights thereon; that 
Bob Anderson, who tramped the Trail from border to border, has 
given a detailed and inspirited account of his trek , to the theme "go 
thou and do likewise''? 

Who, above all, will not exult that Dorothy Canfield Fisher, 
doyenne of Vermont authors, has contributed the opening chapter, 
of beauty and insight , captioned "Hiker's Philosophy?" 

These questions are purely rhetorical , as you may discover by 
placing your order for the book, price $2.50, with the Middlebury 
College Press. Proceeds above printing and circulation costs are to 
be returned to the coffers of the Green Mountain Club, for further 
development of the Trail 



HAIL THE CHIEF 

W ALDO HOLDEN, who in May moved up from the presidency of 
the Bennington Section to occupy the chair of Chief Executive 

of the Green Mountain Club, is not one to retire from the Trail at 
the first frost. On the contrary. As a trustee, Mr. Holden has favored 
active participation of the Green Mountain Club in winter sports 
and, at his suggestion, application is be.ing made for affiliation with 
the Eastern Amateur Ski Association-establishing the Club as an 
organization including skiing as one of its principal activities . To 
show that it can be done ,-under his leadership the Bennington Sec
tion was merged with the Bennington Outing Club, primarily a 
skiing organization, increasing membership of the Section from 20 

to 7 5 members. 
A look at the record suggests that the President may well have his 

way. Before Bennington, he was instrumental in organizing the Ski 
Club of Washington, D. C., which travelled 320 miles on Sundays 
for a few Christies and Sitzmarks in the Alleghenies. And partly as 
a result of the formation of the Ski Club in Washington, the National 
Park Service has developed a system of ski trails near New Germany, 
Maryland, a section scarcely famous for its long hard winters. 

Along with the hail to the new incumbent properly goes a fond 
farewell to his predecessor , Louis B. Puffer , the expiration of whose 
term as Trustee automatically somersaults him from suzerainty to 
the position of mere member. With characteristic grace, Ex-Prex 
salutes his successor: "Waldo Holden is bigger, younger , and fuller 
of pep than I , and should therefore make a fine leader for the Club.'' 

Tiny, old, and pepless though he be, 
and N.ew Yorker smarties to the contrary, 
Puffer is no puffer, say we, 
but a grand gent and a good guy, very. 



BLUE BLAZES 
EXTREMES The Long Trail belongs to everybody who has the gumption 
and git to step out on it. The first two articles in this issue of the NEWS present 
two extremes in Trailers, between whom just about everybody else can fit quite 
nicely. Alfred Dunklee patted the tip-top elevation marker on Mt. Mansfield at 
the age of six months. Albert Tatro of Randolph, Vt., author of "Rocky Pond," 
is an ardent mountaineer in his eighty-second year. 

WORCESTER The Worcester Section is sponsoring an outing at Stratton 
Pond over Labor Day , to which all sections are invited. Send reservations to 
Pearle Clarke, 24 Oread St., Worcester. 

BURLINGTON Jim Taylor , that gad-fly, has been at it again. Because of his 
insistence and persistence, the Burlington Section is taking definite steps to 
catalog in chronological order the historical events of the section since the origin 
of the club. Lee Brown heads a committee made up of members prominent in 
early and present day activities who, getting together, will record on paper 
near-forgotten events hidden away in the dusty corners of their memories. For 
the sake of the record, other sections are recommended to follow suit. 
BENNINGTON Snow Hole, than which no name could be more alluring in 
the midst of the dog-days, is the objective of Bennington Section hikers , via 
Taconic Trail, on August 16. They'll be scaling Glastenbury Mountain on Sep
tember 14, and Mt. Equinox via Beartown on Columbus Day. 
NEW YORK Decoration Day week end was a busy one for the New York 
Section. Ronald Busse's trip to the Catskills was attended by about thirty 
members . The sissies in the party stayed at the comfortable Loxhurst Inn while 
the rugged ones camped out on the station platform and roadbed of the nearby 
abandoned railroad. Friday and Saturday were spent in climbing Indian Head, 
Sugarloaf, and some of the less known northern mountains, and on Sunday morn
ing the company walked mildly over to the Kaaterskill Falls and admired their 
deep , rocky gorge and, in a different sense, the ornate, old-fashioned but rather 
handsome hotel at the head of the Falls. 

On the same week end the New York Section entertained several members of 
the Worcester Section at Thendara, while still other New Yorkers attended the 
A.T. Conference at Bear Mountain where Bill Burton was in charge of registra
tions. 

TRAIL MOVIE A visual Trail Manual in the form of a 1200 foot 16 mm. 
Kodachrome film of Appalachian Trail practices, both proper and improper, is 
now available to members of the Appalachian Trail Conference. 



Recommended especially to Trail maintaining groups, it will be shipped 
express collect to Conference members in return for a remittance of $J . oo, par 
able to the Potomac Appalachian Trail Club. 

The Club's Publicity Committee, which prepared the detailed film of Trail 
technique, insists only that it be shown on a duplicate or tandem pulldown 
projector such as an Eastman duplicate E.G. The $J.OO charge is to cover the 
cost of making duplicate copies of the reel. The film provides about 50 minutes 
of entertainment and instruction. 

LOCAL IMPROVEMENTS The Bennington Section reports that the Fay 
Fuller shelter has been put in condition so that it is now one of the more attractive 
shelters on the Trail. Because of the nearness to the road, the front has been closed 
in and an entrance built at the rear. Other improvements include additional 
windows, bunks for ten, concrete floor, and a new stove. Trail operations of the 
Worcester Section were continued and intensified by the mid-summer work 
party, headed by Louis Bigelow, which went to the Stratton Pond-Glastenbury 
area in July. Not only was the trail cleared of its 1941 growth, but also the new 
section of trail from Caughnawauga Shelter to Grout pond was further cut and 
improved, and blazes added. Eventually a camp will be built not far from Grout 
pond, replacing the present badly abused Webster Camp. 

SOCIAL NOTES Mr. and Mrs . Charles Lenett ofBrooklyn, New York, were 
in Bennington, July 1, to start their hike over the full length of the Long Trail 
starting at Blackington, Massachusetts. 

CUTTERS John Vondell of the Worcester Section has purchased for that 
Section and neighboring Sections a supply of "Lively Lad" cutters . The cutter, 
which is described as a long horizontal double blade between the prongs of a 
wooden crotch, is recommended by Mr. Vondell as "absolutely the best thing 
I know of for bushes, brush, and general summer growth." "You just swing it." 
The cutter is manufactured by T. J . Stump & Son, Ashland City, Tennessee, and 
has been priced at $i. oo each in half-dozen lots . 

KILLINGTON Killington Section stalwarts are planning a week end on their 
mountain August 8-1 o, their goal the Peak in time for sunrise. Their summer-fall 
schedule includes, besides, a view of autumn foliage at Spring Lake on September 
20 and around Brandon Gap, October 5, and a Hobo Party between Gifford 
State Park and Blue Ridge, October 18 and 19, with an evening camp fire at 
Perkins Camp. Everybody is invited. 

The cover photo is by 
John H. Vondell. 




