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EDITORIAL 

We wish to off er the congratulations of the LoNG 

TRAIL NEws and the Green Mowitain Club generally 
to Mortimer Proctor, Trustee and Past_Pre~id~nt of 
the club, on his virtual election to the Governorship of 
the State of Vermont on August 8. Of course this was 
only the primary election, but the winner in the Re
publican primaries in Vermont is about as likely to 
fail of election in November as the Democratic win
ner would be in South Carolina. We are confident that 
Mr. Proctor will be a good governor, like his father 
and grandfather before him. More power to him! 

(I find it hard to get used to this "we" stuff, so if we 
refer to us as me once in a while, excuse it please,
wrong number.) 

A recent conversation with our President, Larry 
Dean, has given us an idea about life memberships. 
Why not make the cost of life membership decrease 
with age after, let us say, sixty, at least for those who 
have been members for _a nwnber of years. The years 
of probable enjoyment of membership dec11ease, so 
does the capacity for active participation in moun
taineering activities, and sometimes income as well. 
Therefore it seems hardly fair to ask a person of 
sixty-five or seventy to pay the same fee for a life 
membership as the youngster of forty or fifty. (We 
just had another birthday.) We would like to know 
what other club members think of this idea, and would 
also respectfully call it to the attention of the Trustees. 

Near the summits of many of our higher ·peaks grow. 
the low, wind-hardened, thickly-branched conifers, 
their sturdy, life-supporting trunks often invisible to 
those who press their way through. Our Green Moun
tain Club can be likened to those rugged trees. The 
o:ie.mbers of the Sections form the concealing branches, 
w~ile our Members at Large and Life Members can be 
truly likened to those upland tree-trunks. They are as 
important to the support of the club as the trunk is co 
the tree, and, like it, are little seen and little known. 

Club President Larry Dean has an urge to study and 
know more about those little known "trunks" of our 

club. He is anxious to know what first induced those 
three hundred or more individuals, many of them 
loyal members of long duration, who use-:-the Trail 
but little, to become Members at Large or Life Mem
bers o the club. Was the first step prompted by the 
Jove of Vermont's superb scenic values, or was it be
cause of the appreciation of a good time on the Trail 
at some time? Larry wants to know too if the club 
has come quite up to their expectation, or, if not, 
where in their personal estimation it has lagged be
hind. He would like to know of any dreams or ideas 
those members may be harboring that might make for 
the future good of our mountaineering organization. 
In short,-the President of our club does not want our 
Membership at Large, the "trunk" of our club family 
tree, to be listed among the forgotten men and women. 

Why not accept the President's inquisitive challenge 
and sometime drop him a few lines about the matter, 
addressing your story to him at 143 How.ard St., 
Burlington, Vermont, as what you write might become 
of great value to the future progress of the Green 
Mountain Club. 

Quotation from a letter to Miss Tye ordering a 
"Foods and C.ooking on the Long l!ail" booklet: 
"You may be interested to know that for the past 
twenty years I have each year done some hiking on the 
Long Trail, usually wi_th a group of Boy Sc,;mts, and 
have greatly enjoyed the trail. 

Yours for better hiking and camping." 
Once you hike the Long Trail you always come 

back, or want to. 

A WARDS AND KODACHROMES 

John H. Vondell, Bo Fearing St., Amh~st, Mass., 
is doing two special jobs for the club. He is chairman 
of the ilail Award committee, which passes on.claims 
for the Award, designed and etched by Walter S. At
wood, fo.r hiking the entire Long Trail, and he is also 
making a collection of Kodachrome sJjdes of trail 
scenes, to be used as club publicity. So far, thirty peo
ple have received the Award, and six more have ap
plied for it. The committee has made up a brief ques
tionnaire (six questions) for applicants to answer, as 
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they felt that so fine an Award ought not to be granted 
on a mere request. The list of those who have re
ceived it will be printed in an early issue of the N£ws. 

If any club members have, or can get, some good 
Kodachrome slides of scenes or incidents on the Long 
Trail, that they can spare, John would be very happy 
to have them for the club collection. If you have some 
good ones you don't want to give up, and are willing 
to loan them to the club for a couple of weeks, send 
them to him and he will have copies made and return 
the originals unharmed. A collection of fine slides, 
such as the Long Trail affords the opportunity to get, 
would undoubtedly be much in demand, and should 
help to stimulate renewed interest in the club and its 
work in maintaining trails and shelters, after the war. 

BOOK REVIEW DEPARTMENT 

Mr. Liew Evans; of Becker Junior College, Worces
ter, Mass., and the Mt. Mansfield Hotel, Mc. Mans
field, Vt., is the author of one of the most interesting 
and informative pieces of Vermont literature to come 
off the press in a long time. It is called "Capstone qf 
Vermont," and is probably the most complete and au
thoritative hist0ry and description of our grandest 
mountain, Mt. Mansfield, that has yet been written. 
Mr. Evans has long been a Mansfield enthusiast, and 
has not only become familiar with the physical aspects 
of the mountain, but has done no small amount of 
painstaking research in digging out the important facts 
in its history since white men first noticed its exis
tence. The booklet is well illustrated and printed, and 
should be prized by anyone who has ever been on 
Mansfield. We understand it is to be on sale at sev
eral Vermont book stores, or it can be obtained from 
the Mt. Mansfield Hotel, for fifty cents a copy. 

CHIPPENHOOK 

As there is no place lovelier than Vermont in May, 
we of Killington Section were delighted with an in
vitation to spend an afternoon early in the month with 
Henry Potter on his fann ·in Chippenhook. He it was 
who wrote the section of Rode.rick Peattie's "Friendly 
Mountains" called "The Round of Nature in the 
Friendly Mountains." 

Some of us hiked part of the way, starting at the 
foot of the Walker Mountain Road, which we had 
traveled many times by car but never before on foot. 
How much more we see along a country road when 
traveling this way: the little early spring flowers and 
fem curls, lots of birds, feathery cloud formations, 
blue sky and hot spring sun, which gave us our first 
coat of tan. 

Upon arrival at the farm our first introduction was 
to "Bambi" in person; a little tame fawn which a 
friend of Mr. Potter's rescued when a tiny baby. He 
seemed more like a big playful dog than a wild crea
ture. After a brief rest Mr. Potter took us on an ex
cursion into the orchard, barn and meadow introduc
ing us to some of his feathered friends thru the medium 

of his field glasses, and then on up into the deeper 
woods and finally to his own special sanctuary in a 
spruce grove where he and his brother have built the 
snuggest little log cabin one could wish for. 

As usual we had brought along "the" coffee pot and 
our own sandwiches. While we were waiting for the 
pot to boil our host disappeared, returning a little later 
with a big bucket of the most delicious pre-war ice 
cream that we had seen in many a month, which tes
tifies to his understanding of human nature as well as 
wild. While we were enjoying our second and third 
helpings Mr. Potter answered the many questions we 
hurled at him and told us many interesting things and 
some of his plans for a wildlife sanctuary there on his 
farm, which it already is. Evening came all too 
quickly and we had to start for home, hoping to catch 
a glimpse of a deer or two feeding in the pastures be
low, but we were too full of chatter so that they prob
ably took cover before we were even in sight. How
ever, the full moon was not as bashful and followed us 
over the hill and down into the valley, where by the 
sound the spring peepers were giving a special Satur
day night concert for our benefit. 

One more delightful trip to be recorded in Killing
ton Section's memory book. 

TRAIL INTERLUDE 

Two members of the traditionally weaker sex, this 
is your first night alone in an open shelter on the Long 
lhil. Feeling yourselves remote from civilization you 
are relaxing after the day's climbing, and waiting 
bedtime. Nothing is left of the crackling fixe save a 
few fitfully glowing embers, which gently pop now 
and then as though reminding you of the energy with 
which they burned an hour ago. Soft rustling of leaves 
and the occasional sleepy "chip" of some small bird 
are the only sounds in the deepening darkness about 
the shelter. 

You are leaning against the logs of the open front 
camp, abandoning yourselves to the exquisite lassi
tude of body and mind, drinking in the fresh scent of 
the boughs you have gathered for your bed, and the 
sweetness of the clear, cool air. You converse, lazily 
and desultorily, about the day's journey-the steep, 
hard climbs; the breath-taking views which have re
warded your efforts; the success of your workouts 
with the axe and frying-pan. Then you, too, become 
quiet. Voices seem out of place and ring too loudly in 
this quiet. 

Now it is entirely dark, and only the stars' winking 
light seems awake. You slide into your blankets, soon 
finding the branches beneath forming a fragrant hol
low into which you settle gratefully. The silence 
washes over you and you sleep. 

Uneasily you become aware of a soft noise some
where outside-then a sliding, brushing sound and a 
grunt. You reach your flashlight, sit up and hunt for 
your stick, and-'-Yes, it's a porky, all set to dine on 
the camp log-book. He resents the light, and ponder-

-
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ously backs away grunting, while you cringe and aim 
a blow at his nose. Another, sharper rap, and so easily 
is porky laid low. Once more you search for that com
fortable hollow in your side of the bunk. This time 
you fall asleep less readily, but nothing stirs, and quiet 
finally lulls you back to sleep. 

Much later you are awakened rudely. It is a stam
pede of elephants-it must be! Something pounds 
heavily on the ground outside-another something, 
certainly gigantic in size, lands equally heavily 
nearby. The sound increases-there are more and more 
of them, pounding in a veritable storm of blows upon 
the soft earth. Your hearts keep time with the tattoo. 
What can two girls, armed with only a stick, do 
against such a throng of animals? 

Then the braver one of you whispers, "The flash
light-we'll see what they are before they come in 
here!" Cautiously you creep to the edge of the log 
wall and tremblingly turn the light in the direction of 
the terrible noises. There is a scurry of feet and a bob
bing of round white tails, as a half-dozen rabbits, an
noyed at your interruption of their gathering, depart 
for a more private parlor. You drop back on your 
blankets and scream with laughter till you are breath
less. A look at your watch-only midnight! You'll 
never get to sleep again now. Perhaps you can talk the 
night out. Will it rain tomorrow? The stars look too 
bright for rain. That breeze is cool, and so soft and 
fresh. Oh, these boughs smell sweet, and they are 
really quite comfortable-Ho, Hum-

y ou wrinkle your nose. What's waking you this 
time? The sun, and it's getting high! Come on
breakfast-and, how many miles to the next stop? 
You could do three times that! What a grand night's 
sleep! 
MONTHLY HIGH LIGHTS AT WORCESTER 

APRIL. Altho the Sugaring-off Party was attended 
by eighty members and guests, the real high light was 
"Amherst Days at Camp Cobb," when we invited our 
"Amherst Annex" and other long distance members 
to a Work Party week-end at Stonehouse Hill. Five 
Amherst-ites and two West Hartford-ians accepted. 
Under the watchful eye of Louis Bigelow, a large out
door fire-place was built, torn down and rebuilt, 
much wood was cut, some large blowdowns were 
cleared away and the camp was half painted before 
the paint gave out ! Local members joined in the work 
and play on Saturday and (or) Sunday, and our reg
ister showed thirty-five different names . 

MAY. This was a big month with four gatherings. 
Mt. Wachusett was "conquered"-approached by bus, 
thirty-eight attended a Picnic and "Moonlight Trail 
Jaunt" on a very cloudy t:vening, a Work Party was 
held, but the chief event was "Bob's Day"-an un
scheduled affair at Camp Cobb. Cpl. Robert E. Vick
strom, being home on furlough and not having con
nected with a G. M. C. spree for about three years, 
wanted to see the "gang." A few post cards and sev
eral phone calls brought out thirty members to an 

evening picnic. We were doubly rewarded, as Bob 
brought along his movie and slide projectors and 
screen. The screen was set up outside, and we en
joyed two hours of delightful wanderings with Bo~ on 
the trails and with the Army on maneuvers. 

JUNE. A bus ride to Whitinsville made our Purga
tory trip possible, the Strawberry Festival was the 
best attended, but again a Camp Cobb Picnic and 
Evening Hike rang first place. Altho it was a misty 
evening, eleven members met at camp and enjoyed 
supper outside. As the planned hike over three miles 
of wet trails seemed a bit too much, a "short" hike to 
view the laurel was substituted. After passing a trail 
junction, the leader bushwacked and compromised on 
a "parallel" trail. The result was a seven mile hike 
through some very pretty, but exceedingly wet, trails, 
and over an un-used wagon road. By the time the laurel 
section was reached, it was too dark to see-just a 
light ball against a black background was discernable. 
On the last lapse of the jaunt back to camp, all agreed 
that it was a grand hike! 

JULY. At Open House on July 4th, we welcomed 
Lt. Donald H. Story to Camp Cobb, a "Beach" Out
ing at Harvard, Mass., was reached by bus; a Work 
Party further improved the camp, including more 
paint; and as usual the month's high light was an 
Evening Picnic at our own camp. This was attended 
by forty members and guests. Supper was enjoyed at 
three tables (results of work parties) in the picnic 
grove. News and lett~s from our twenty members in 
Military Service were passed around. As soon as it 
was dark enough, a screen was set up outside and we 
enjoyed another grand movie program. 

The Worcester Section cordially invites members 
of other sections who visit Worcester to attend any 
scheduled outing, especially those at Camp Cobb. 
Outings are listed in the weekly calendar of the local 
newspaper. Phone Wilfred M. Frink 4-8804, Pearle E. 
Clarke 2-3223, or Jessie Phillimore 6-2787. 

]ESSIE PHILLIMORE. 

TRUSTEES MEETING 
May 27, 1944 

RUTLAND FREE LIBRARY, RUTLAND, VT. 

The meeting was called to order by President Dean. 
Trustees present were: Fay, Goddard, Tye, Von

dell, Petrocelli, Burkhardt, Dean, Perkins, and Bu
chanan. -

The minutes of the last meeting were read and ac
cepted. 

Mr. Dean was re-elected president. 
It was voted to accept, subject to audit, the report 

of the Treasurer as read at the annual meeting of the 
club. 

Mr. Goddard was elected Vice-President. 
Mr. Boyce was elected Treasurer. 
Mr. Burkhardt was elected Auditor. 
The President was authorized to appoint the Chair-
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men and members of the Standing Committees at his 
convenience. 
. It was voted that funds appropriated for the Trails 
and Shelters Committee and not currently used should 
be set aside in a special fund for their future use and 
not turned back to the general funds. 

The following committee appointments were made: 
Publicity; Vondell, Baker, Petrocelli, M. Perkins. 
Trails md Shelters; Buchanan, Fay, Bouchard. 
Hiking A'l.uards; Vondell, Atwood, Petrocelli, 

White, Tye. 
lntmectional Activities; Perkins, Spaulding; Brown, 

Burkhardt. 
Membership; Goddard, Tye, Wiley. 
News; Puffer, Baker, Vondell, M. Perkins. 
Nummclature; Puffer, Merrill, Dorney. 
Lodge; Proctor, Boyce. 
Surplus·; Fay, Perkins. 
Winter Sports; Burkhardt, Vessy, Bartlett, Holden. 

The following appropriations were made: 
Secretary's Salary $250 
Secretary's Expense 30 
Treasurer's Expense 2 s 
News 250 
N. E. Trail Conference S 
App. Trail Conference 5 
East. Arna. Ski Association 20 
Emblems 25 
Trails and Shelters 200 
Publicity 2 5 
Meeting Expense 5 

Total $840 
The meeting adjourned. 

OFFICERS AND TRUSTEES OF THE 
GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB, INC. 

President: 

Vice-Pres.: 
Treasurer: 
Clerk: 

Cor. Sec.: 

Auditor: 

ELECTED MAY 27, 1944 
Larry W. Dean-143 Howard St., 

Burlington, Vt. 
T. N. Goddard-Old Bennington, Vt. 
Earle A. Boyce-Proctor, Vt. 
Craigue S. Perkins-

c/ oRutland Fire Clay Co., Rutland, Vt. 
Lula M. Tye, Room 1, Mead Bldg., 

Rutland, Vt. 
Alexander Burkhardt-243 18th Ave., 

Paterson, N. J . 
TRUSTEES: 

1944-1945 
Raymond H. White-Middlebury, Vt. 
Alexander Burkhardt-243 18th Ave., 

Paterson, N. J. 
Albert L. Wiley-16 Stoneland Road, 

.Worcester; Mass. 
Perry H. Merrill-Com. of Forestry, 

Montpelier, Vt. · 
Louis B. Puffer, 176 Loomis St., Burlington, Vt. 

1944-45-46 
T. N. Goddard-Old Bennington, Vt. 
Henry J. Bouchard-129 So. Main St., 

St. Albans, Vt. 
Mortimer R. Proctor-Proctor, Vt. 
Larry W. Dean-143 Howard St., Burlington, Vt. 
George J. Petrocelli-416 W. 1 18th St., 

New York 27, N. Y. 
1944-45-46-47 

Earle A.' Boyce-Proctor, Vt. 
I. N. Bartlett-Manchester, Vt. 
John H. Vondell-Amherst, Mass. 
Roy 0. Buchanan-2 3 Hillcrest Road, 

Burlington, Vt. 
Jallles K. Vessey-National Forest Service, 

Rutland, Vt. 

IMPORTANT NOTICE: To all Sections of the 
GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB. 

Prof. L. B. Puffer, 
176 Loomis Street, 

Burlington, Vermont, has agreed to take over the 
job of getting out the LoNG TRAIL NEws for the 
Club, and in order that we may have such an issue it 
becomes very necessary that HE has news of the hap
penings of the different sections, such as hikes taken, 
schedules maintained, events of fun or things enjoyed 
on particula.c trips taken, either by groups as a Section 
Trip or by individuals in their own parties. Everything 
that happens on the Long Trail will make good reading 
for those who are too busy to get out,-but always in
terested in the happenings on the trail. 

Since Prof. Puffer will need all the help he can get 
it is up to every Section and every member, to do his or 
her part to see that NEWS is. sent to him, or if it is 
more convenient, send .it to the Club's office, Rutland, 
Vermont, and it will be forward€d to Prof. Puffer. 

Many members take good pictures when on trips, 
why not send in a print or two from time to time, so 
that the Club may have a good selection of pictures. 

Help your Club ro keep up the interest of its mem
bers. If you don't do your part, then don'·t be one of 
those who find it so easy to say, "why don't the Club get 
out a NEWS at least every three months." Time goes 
by very quickly, and if you send in everything you 
can, then it will not be difficult to get the material 
together for the printing. 

Come on, let's all get busy and send in lots and lots 
of good material for the NEws. You must have much 
that would make for good reading, so send it in. 

GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB, INC. 
July 21, 1944. Lula M. Tye, Secretary. 
Room 1-Mead Building 
Rutland, Vermont. 

DON'T DO IT JUST ONCE. KEEP IT UP FOR 
THE YEAR 

This goes for the next issue too! We warn some items 
from every live Section. 
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