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PRESIDENT'S LETTER 

December, r 948 

Now that winter is upon us by the calendar if not 
by the weather it is time for your president to take 
time out and do a lictle reporting. 

Even though some of you may not agree with me, 
last summer saw some real progress made on the Trail 
and the shelters. Thanks to Roy Buchanan and his crew 
both the northern part of the Trail and the A. T. link 
are open and usable. Also two new camps were built; 
Montclair Glen and Hazen's Notch. 

Most reports from users of the Trail seem to indi
cate that the section from the Long Trail Lodge to 
Middlebury Gap is in most need of attention. Several 
of the shelters are particularly bad here. Their repair 
or replacement might be the first order of business for 
the Patrol in another year. It would be nice to see the 
tin huts on Camel's Hump in repair, too! 

Since the Patrol used up most of the money available 
to it last year, and, believe me, it wasn't wasted, it 
may be desirable to send out an extra call for help for 
next year so as to build much needed shelters. 

The Trail vacation camp the latter part of August 
was a qualified success. There weren't enough of us 
and most of us couldn't work too hard but I'm sure 
we enjoyed ourselves. Our experience suggests two 
ideas for another year. One is to base the camp in a 
likely spot either in tents, a farm house or cottage near 
water so that those not interested in mountain climbing 
could swim and loaf. The second is to make it defin
itely a mountain trip and that not necessarily on the 
Long Trail. The first would be more costly but have 
more customers but the second would be more fun and 
harder work. I vote for the second! 

The Summer lntersectional at Couching Lion Farm 
was really good even though the attendance was small. 
There was a grand mountain to climb for the ambitious, 
or just exploring the nearby woods for the less active. 
The fire was companionable and even our most severe 
critic admitted the apple cobbler hit the spot. It's too 
bad the Farm can't be made into an atttaccive camp. 
It is a fine location. IG!lington seems to be a logical 
place for the next intersectional. 

The ski people are sure on their toes. The amount 
of mail on skiing and ski resorts is amazing. It stretches 
all the way from [daho to Switzerland! For those of 
us interested in Vermont the material from Middle
bury and Big Bromley was the most interesting. But 
if you have a couple of thousand to spend and I don't 
know anybody in that class, there is a mighty attractive 
trip to Switzerland offered! The National Survey, 
Chester, Vermont, has sent out a really good map for 
skiers here in the East. Unlike maps limited to one 
State it covers all of the eastern skiing area, New 
York, Canada, Penn., as well as New England. I have 
a few copies if you want them. 

In the meantime keep the campfire bright and a 
Merry Christmas to all. 

T. N. GoDDARD, Pres. 

LONG TRAIL PATROL 

As you will already know from references to it in 
other items, the Long Trail Patrol, of glorious memory, 
was once more in operation last summer, with its 
same durable director, Prof. Roy Buchanan in charge. 
The other members were Roy's son, Andy Buchanan, 
John Twitchell and Ike (short for Elbert) Isham, and 
transportation was by that same old (193 l) Chevvie 
truck. Some of the superstructure was lost, or stolen, 
during the war, but the engine still percolates and the 
body still holds together, even though it sounds as if 
it wouldn't. 

The Pa.trol put in a foll season, building two new 
camps and repairing others as well as clearing and 
blazing an unusually long mileage of trail. Fortu
nately there were funds enough to keep the Patrol 
in the field all summer, because appropriations for 
trail work had accumulated during the years when 
none could be done. Next summer, and in the following 
summers, this will not be true, so, with the present 
high costs of labor and materials, the club will require 
a very considerable increase in income if it is to keep 
the Patrol in operation. If the Long Trail and its 
shelters are to be kept in safe and usable condition, we 
believe the Patrol must be continued in operation. 
That means either a substantial increase in member
ships at large, or some generous gifts for trail work. 
We would like to see both. 
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SMOKE AND BLAZES 

Again we want to quote from the fine little mimeo
graphed publication of the Killington Section with the 
above clever title. Here is an item about one of their 
outings (why can't some of the other sections send in 
some good accounts of their outings, so the editor will 
not have to filhtp so much space himself?). 

BIDDIE'S KNOB 

It is a crisp, bright day with leaves gay in their fall 
colors and we are off for Biddie's Knob! This is one 
of "the knobs" in the ridge of hills between Florence 
and Hubbardton. We drive to Florence and there take 
the Whipple Hollow road. Soon we branch onto a real 
back-road which winds along up hill and down, mostly 
up, toward che foot of the mountains. We leave our 
cars at an abandoned farm and start hiking. There is 
no trail here, so taking bearings from "the knob" we 
are aiming for, we strike out on a real cross-country 
hike. As we begin the actual ascent the fallen leaves 
make a colorful carpet but add to the hazards of the 
climb by concealing the rocks which abound in this 
area. Several times we think we are at the top only 
to hear from the advance guard, just as we are panting 
up what we think-and hope-is the last rno yards, 
"Oh, here is the top over here"! Finally we do arrive 
on an open grassy summit from which there is a view 
of the valley and mountains in three directions. The 
climb is a bit rugged in spots but it is not long and 
the view is ample reward. We would like to try it 
from the Hubbardton side next time. 

Incidentally where did the name Biddie's Knob 
originate, or is it really Biddle's Knob as we were once 
informed? Does anyone know? 

(This isn't a $64 question but we'd be glad to print 
any information we receive on this in our next issue.) 

MONTCLAIR GLEN 

Those who have stopped at Montclair Glen Shelter 
during the past few years and remember how uninvit
ing it was, both in site and condition, will be happy to 
know that a new camp has been built, in a different 
and much more sightly location. Its construction was 
begun in June by the Long Trail Patrol and a group fo 
workers from the New York Section. This group in
cluded Gene and Hannah Moore, John Williams, 
Charles T. Pomeroy, Ernest Anderson, Bob Johnson 
and John Thompson. Anderson and Johnson, both 
members of the Amherst Outing Club, had hiked the 
Long Trail from Route 15, above Camp French, to 
Montclair Glen before beginning work on this con
struction job. 

The walls of the new camp are of logs, and the old 
camp furnished almost boards enough for the floor, 
roof and bunks. It has a good stove, bunks for eight 
(twelve with reasonable discomfort) and is com
pletely enclosed, unless some ape leaves the door open 
for the hedgehogs to come in. The last delicate touch 

was to give it a good coat of creosote oil to inhibit 
decay and discourage the porkies. They don't like the 
flavor. (Do you?) When you are up this way, drop in 
and see the new Montclair Glen Camp. It is a credit 
to those who built it and an ornament to the Long Trail. 

HAZEN'S NOTCH 

During the latter part of the summer the Long Trail 
Patrol, among other activities, built a new camp at 
Hazen's Notch. The old camp, about a quarter of a 
mile south of the Lowell-Montgomery highway at the 
summit of the notch was in rather poor repair, having 
collapsed at least once, and had been subject to con
siderable abuse by vandals because of its easy accessi
bility from the road. The patrol-meaning Roy 
Buchanan---chose a new location, north of the road, 
farther from the trail crossing and where better and 
more dependable water can be found. The new camp 
is a snug and comfortable structure of the same type as 
Barrows or Jay, with stove, and bunks for eight to 
twelve. A short, and unauthorized, relocation of the 
Long Trail was made necessary in order to have it 
pass by the new camp, but the total length is unaf
fected. By putting the new camp somewhat farther 
north along the trail, the distances between it and 
Tillotson to the south and Jay to the north are made 
more nearly equal. 

TUCKER LODGE 

If you haven't seen Tucker Lodge, it is a closed 
camp with good bunks for sixteen, a stove, and a table. 
It is located about a mile north of the Long Trail Lodge 
on the Long Trail. 

Dianna and George Conlin, Ray Catozzi and Craigue 
Perkins spent a week-end there not long ago. Since 
extensive repairs were made last Feb. there has been 
almost no damage. 

The boys replaced a broken window glass, patched 
up the foundation and installed a new door step. The 
camp is now in extra special A No. r condition. It 
pays to keep our camps that way. 

This is one of the best shelters on the trail and de
serves more use both in winter and summer. 

NEW MEMBERS AT LARGE FOR 1948-
so far this year. (May, 1948) 

HARRIET ALLPORT 
Heaton Hospital 
Montpelier, Vermont. 
EMILE H. BOSELL! 
Valley Forge Military Academy 
Wayne, Pa. 
MARYE. COFFEY 
48 Anderson Place 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
JAMES JOS. DUFFY 
1655 Holland Ave. 
New York, N. Y. 

Jr. Member. 
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THOMAS EUGENE HANNON 
62 5 East Grand Boulevard 
Detroit, 7, Mich. 
JOHN B. HARVEY 
683 Main St. 
Willimantic, Conn. 
RONNIE E. HEBERT 
R.F.D. No. 1 
Wallingford, Vt. 
J. H. WARD HINKSON 
Wallingford, Pa. 
SHAUN A. SEYMOUR 
46 Hoyt Place 
Rochester, N. Y. 
LARRY W. SEYMOUR 
45 Hoyt Place 
Rochester, N. Y. 

JOHN 

Jr. Member 

Jr. Member. 

Here is another item from Smoke and Blazes, and 
a good one too. 

G.M.C. TRUSTEE 

John H. Vondell of Amherst, Mass. was a winner 
in Class D, animals and pets, photography contest 
sponsored by the N. Y. Herald Tribune. 

Mr. Vondell is a trustee of G.M.C. and chairman 
of publicity. He has collected and prepared a group of 
Kodachrome slides of The Long Trail which are avail
able for club and public use. 

His winning picture, a laughing duck, will be en
tered in the Newspaper National Snapshot Awards 
with a chance for top award of $ 1000. Best of luck 
John! 

The Boston Herald, of Sunday Dec. 19, had a very 
fine article about John and his photographic triumphs, 
accompanied by a picture that actually looked very 
much like him. One of his pictures is among the 
featured illustrations in the I 949 American Annual of 
Photography. 

His friends, and that means everyone who knows 
him at all, will be glad to learn that he is back home 
from his recent sojourn in a Boston hospital and is 
making a very satisfactory recovery. At any rate, 
that is what we hear. It seems he had some trouble 
with his spine-maybe Buchanan overworked him 
when they were clearing the A. T. link last summer
and had to have some of the vertebrae arc welded, or 
something of that sort. (The editor is an engineer, not 
a doctor.) 

APPALACHIAN TRAILER 

I wonder how many of you happened to see in the 
papers an account of the achievement of Earl V. 
Shaffer, of York, Pa., last summer. He left Mt. 
Oglethorpe, Ga., on April 4 and arrived at the top 
of Mt. Katahdin, Me., at 1 :30 p.m. on Aug. 5 after 
hiking the whole length of the Appalachian Trail,-

more than two thousand miles. That, we maintain, is 
a long walk in any man's language. I have before me a 
copy of an extremely interesting fifteen page report 
on the trip that Mr. Shaffer made to the Appalachian 
Trail Conference, and I am sorry that limitations of 
space prevent its reproduction here. His comments 
on food, equipment and trail conditions would be of 
great value to anyone else intending to hike over even 
a part of the A. T. Of one thing there can be no doubt, 
and that is his skill and endurance as a hiker and a 
woodsman. So far as we are aware he is the first 
person to hike the whole Appalachian Trail in one 
continuous journey. The Long Trail News takes off 
its hat to Mr. Shaffer. 

WONDERS! 

Here is a scheme schum by the Killington Section. 
We submit it as an inspiration to our other sections. 
(Of course it would be too easy for New York.) 

HOW MANY WONDERS CAN YOU NAME? 

It has been said that people journey far to view the 
wonders of the world yet miss those in their own 
backyard-or words to that effect. We believe there 
is a lot of truth in this. 

People come to Vermont to enjoy many things 
which are ours for the taking, while we in turn journey 
somewhere else! We're not advocating a stay-at-home 
policy. We think travel is fine, but let's also get 
acquainted with things near at hand. 

This brings us to a suggestion made independently 
by Craigue Perkins and Leone Smith. Namely, that it 
might be fun to have an expression of opinion as to 
the 7 Wonders of Rutland County. Mr. Smith, you 
may remember, nominated the Pittsford Ice Caves as 
one. We thought it a good idea and worked out this 
plan. 

Let's have everyone send in his suggestions for the 
7 Wonders of Rutland County (natural wonders only) 
before Jan. 15th. We will compile all the suggestions 
in one list and give you each a copy at the Annual 
Meeting. You may then vote for the 7 of your choice 
by checking this list. A prize goes to the person whose 
list as sent in most nearly coincides with the 7 Wonders 
chosen by vote at the meeting. So get busy, look 
around you and send in your list. You may be sur
prised at what you have been missing! Send Lists to 
Craigue S. Perkins. 

LARRY DEAN'S HOUSE 

Most of you know Larry Dean, and the rest of you 
should. He used to be President of the Green Mt. 
Club, was for many years a trustee and has been ~ne 
of the mainstays of the Burlington Section since few 
remember when. This fall it was his misfortune, as 
he thought, (good fortune in disguise, really) to be 
ordered to vacate the apartment where he and Mrs. 
Dean, Alberta to you, had lived for sixteen long years. 
Finding nothing to rent, they bought a little new house, 
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and, without waiting for them to get really settled, 
more than fifty of their Burlington Section friends 
descended on them for a housewarming on the evening 
of Dec. 4. In honor of the auspicious occasion, ye 
editor composed the following epic. 

LARRYWATHA'S WIGWAM 

Once our Big Chief Larrywatha 
And his faithful squaw Alberta 
Occupied a rented wigwam,-
Rented from a small sized warrior 
Who, too weak to swing a war-club, 
Owned a flock of wooden wigwams 
Which he rented to unhappy 
Braves who had no other places. 

Rents were high and so was upkeep, 
Which the owner never upkept, 
Never fixed a broken window, 
When the roof leaked he just let it, 
Saying to our Larrywatha, 
"You can go and get a bucket, 
Set it where 'twill catch the drizzle; 
I will not repair the shingles, 
When the sun shines they don't need it, 
When it rains, then I can't do it." 
Then one day he said to Larry, 
"Pretty soon the rent I'm raising." 
"Good," replied brave Larrywatha, 
"l am glad that yuu will raise it, 
For I know that l can't do ir." 

Larry then, and his Alberta, 
All around the country hunted, 
Looking for another wigwam. 
In the woods and on the sand dunes, 
In the brush and in the marshes, 
Ev'rywhere but near Cat Island. 

one to rent could they discover 
That were really fit to live in 
And did not take too much wampum. 
So then Larry said, "Let's buy one, 
Even if we lack the wampum. 
Sev'ral of our friends are bankers 
Who'll be glad to lend us money." 
Then said hesitant Alberta, 
"Are you sure they'll lend it to us? 
Maybe, now, they know us too well." 
"No," said Larry, "they will do it. 
I think we can put it over. 
We'll see Lee, the savings banker, 
Also Ken, the Fed'ral loaner; 
They won't think that I'm a Jonah!" 
So they looked on lower Pine Street, 
Found a wigwam new and shiny, 
At a price not more than double 
What it really should have sold for. 
And the bankers, d1ey said, "O.K. , 
We know we are taking chances, 
But it's other people's money 
We are loaning. If 'twas ours we'd 

Be more careful in our lending." 
This new wigwam had a heater 
Fired with oil,-what could be neater?
And it had glass windows in it, 
A garage was underneath it, 
And there was a chimney on it, 
And an attic up above it,-
That' s the place where people store stuff 
'Til the time when they discard it,
And it had a cellar in which 
Larrywatha would have room for 
All his G.M.C. and Boy Scout 
Manifold impedimenta. 

So they bought it and moved in it, 
Bringing all their chairs and couches, 
Which arc good for casing grouches; 
All their beds and diDing table, 
Which they'H use when they are able; 
All their pots and pans and kettles, 
Stove and brooms and antique settles, 
Curtains, forks and knives, book-cases, 
Blankets, sheets and china vases, 
Cups and saucers, plates and pitchers,
(You've all seen the moving "pitchers.") 

Now they're settled, we'll disturb 'em, 
Mess up all Al's well swept carpets, 
Track in mud and dent the plaster, 
Bend the floor beams, bulge the walls out, 
Just to show how much we like 'em. 
And we hope that they'll still like us, 
Even after we have been here, 
And they have to spend to-morrow 
Cleaning up our tangled wreckage. 

Anyway, we hope they're happy, 
And will be so ever after, 
Even in the days when Larry's 
Whiskers reach down o'er his bosom, 
So he doesn't need a necktie, 
And when Al, with cap and knitting, 
Sits before the oil-fired hearthside, 
And they both shake hands and whisper, 
"Now our wigwam is all paid for, 
We can freely thumb our noses 
At the bankers, old and wrinkled, 
Who loaned other people's money 
Long ago so we could buy it. 
And our friends who came to see us 
In that-far off warm December, 
Most of them we still remember, 
How they overran us, swarming, 
At our very first wigwarming." 

MEXICO TO CANADA EXPEDITION 

This is a journey not only ro the high places of the 
country but to rhc high places of life. he way is the 
crest way, the crest trail of rhe western mountains. It 
is rich in opportunities for rhc srndent of nature and 
history, for the seeker of adventure and experience. 
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Who would trade the smog of the city for the sparkling 
mountain air, or the rush of commuters' traffic for the 
serenity of an upland scene, or the sound of idle chatter 
for the whisper of a mountain stream? If you would, 
then take to the mountain trail. 

The United States has been crisscrossed literally by 
thousands of exploring parties since Columbus first 
discovered the new world. Yet the fact is amazing but 
true that no party has ever made a continuous trip along 
the entire length of the Sierra Nevada-Cascade moun
tain crest from one border of the United States to the 
other. Such a hiking trip is now being planned by 
Joseph C. Wampler, archaeologist-mountaineer of 
1940 Hearst Avenue, Berkeley, California. 

The expedition is scheduled co leave Campo, a small 
community on the Mexican border 35 miles east of 
San Diego, about April 1 1 1949. The group of scientist
adventurers will oced six months to complete their 
2 200-mile journey along the highest mountain system 
within the United States. They anticipate arrival at 
the Canadian border at an uninhabited wilderness 
point 70 miles east of Blaine, Washington, in early 
October, shortly before winter snows begin. 

During the course of the expedition's travels most 
of the climates and types of life zones known to exist 
on the globe will be encountered. Climates in the areas 
to be traversed range from the sub-tropic to Arctic, 
and from the dry heat of arid upland deserts to drip
ping moisture on some western slopes of the Cascades. 

One section of the trail makes a short dip to the 
Mojave Desert not far from the lowest area in the 
country. Farther aloog, it passes in the vicinity of Mt. 
Whitney, the highest peal· in the United States. 

The principal ranges traversed by the route from 
south co norrh are the San Bernardino, Sierra Madre, 
Sierra Nevada, and Cascade. These make up a moun
tain region of great variety a.ad beauty with a climate 
unusually favorable for travel and exploration. 

There too are found many of our most famous peaks, 
lakes and forests-Whitney, Sill, Shasta and Rainier 
(all over 14,000 feet), Tahoe and Crater-to name a 
few. 

The John Muir Trail, the Oregon Skyline Trail and 
the Cascade Crest Trail are the more noted sections 
of the proposed route. 

From border to border, well over 90% of the trail 
is through wilderness country; about an equal pro
po.rtion i witl1i.n National Forests and National Parks. 
It passes tlu·ough portions of 22 National Forests and 
6 Nacion_al Parkl.~namely, Sequoia, Kings Canyon, 
Yosemite, Mt. Lassen, Crater Lake and Rainier. 

Then to pass along this route and sound the names 
and events associated with place and region is to turn 
the pages of our Western history: Anza, Portola, 
Cajon Pass and the Old Spanish Trail; Walker, Jack
son, Wolfskill, and McLeod; Jedediah Smith, Snow
shoe Thompson, Donner and Bartleson; the Forty 
Niners, Pony Express, Fremont and Carson; Lassen, 
Lewis and Clark and the Oregon Trail. Priests, mis
sionaries, soldiers, traders; trappers, adventurers, 

miners and pioneers. All of these, and more, ventured; 
some turned back, others won through. 

Jedediah Smith was the first white man to cross the 
Sierra, making the trip in the winter of r826 and going 
from the west to the east side. A few years later 
Joseph Walker made the first entrance into California 
by crossing the mountains from the east. The exploits 
of Lewis and Clark, Fremont and Kit Carson are 
familiar to every school boy. The route of the 1949 
expedition crosses the paths of these heroes and often 
near the place of their greatest trials. 

So the crest trail trip off crs outstanding oppor
tunities ro the historian as well as the botanist, orni
thologist, geologist, forester and other scientists. They 
would find much of interest, even though the schedule 
precludes intensive studies. Such an enterprise would 
be of particular value for those gathering data for 
teaching and conservation purposes. 

The party will be smal~ probably ten to fifteen 
persons. Participants must be in excellent health, 
preferably wich experience in mountaineering or· field 
work, and will be expected to perform the usual camp 
chores necessary on an expedition of this type. This 
does not rule out, however, a beginner who is other
wise qualified by interest and physique. Plans have been 
carefully laid so as to give consideration to those who 
may wish to make a portion of the trip for a period 
of a month or longer. 

The leader has engaged in research in the Near East 
under che auspices of the Pacific School of Religion in 
addition to exploration and mountaineering in Europe 
and North America, both for scientific research and 
for recreation. 

We have no doubt that many Green Mountain Club 
members will be interested in the above trip, in fact 
we are interested in it ourselves, even though few 
may be able to go. le is certainly a grand project, and 
anyone who wishes more information about it should 
write to Mr. Joseph Carson Wampler, Leader, 1940 
Hearst Ave., Berkley 9, Calif. More power to him! 

BURLINGTON SECTION OUTING 

On Sept. r r & r 2 the Burlington Section of the 
G.M.C. conducted its annual invasion of the White 
Mountains. Fourteen spent the night at the DoJJy 
Copp Camp-ground, mostly without shelter beyond 
sleeping-bags, but it didn t rain much. The two 
Brown girls (name, not color) rolled up their beds 
and got in their car when the rain began, spread d1em 
out again when it stopped, rolled them up again wh n 
more rain began, spread them out again when that 
stopped, and then were so tired chey went to sleep 
and didn't Imow whether it rained any more or nor. 
Larry Dean and ye editor slept in Larry's two man 
tent-about the size of an upper berth, but safer to roll 
out of. While building a fire to get supper, the writer 
suffered a peculiar accident that may be worth describ
ing as a warning to others. 

After lighting the fire I 1screwed the top back on 
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my plastic, water-tight match-box. Either it was a 
little short or the matches in it were a little long, for 
they were ignited as the cover was screwed down 
tight. This set up an internal pressure such that the 
case exploded with a report like a shotgun. The palm 
of my hand was burned and a piece of the broken case 
shattered one lens of my glasses. It was only by good 
luck that I escaped serious injury to the eye. Users JO 
these small plastic waterproof match boxes please 
note, and treat them with great care. 

Next day four of the group attacked Mt. Washing
ton, five or six ascended Mt. Adams through King 
Ravine (three of them did Mt. Madison too) and the 
others contented themselves with slightly less strenuous 
explorations. All things considered, it was a highly 
successful outing and everybody had a good time. (I 
had a spare pair of glasses with me.) 

A couple of stories that we garnered at the Dolly 
Copp Camp ground: two city-bred boys found some 
pollywogs in the swimming pool. Said the first: 
"Those things grow up to be frogs. They call 'em 
tadpoles." 

"Yeah, I know," said the other scornfully. "But 
they don't call 'em tadpoles .... They're hollyhocks." 

Then there was the lady from Lynn who was asked 
how she endured the climb up the Imp. She replied: 

"It was the first time I ever climbed a mountain but 
I'm not lame. Just one thing bothered me. Half way 
up I heard what sounded like a lumberjack sawing 
wood in the distance. But a mile later on the sound 
was still with me, no louder and no fainter. It wasn't 
until then that I realized the faint noise I'd been hear
ing was my knees squeaking. Listen." 

Sure enough. She bent down several times and her 
knees gave out a sound like wood being sawed. 

"Maybe," the lady mused, "I should have my oil 
changed." 

WORCESTER SECTION 
We think the Worcester Section must have about 

as many good times as any other in the club, judging 
by the notices they send out. We re glad to be on 
their mailing list . Just read the following and you' ll 
see what we mean, but we wish they would appoint a 
correspondent for the News, who could tell us what 
happened at some of these fine outings. 

ANNUAL DINNER MEETING 
To all members : 

It is again time for us to gather to hear the Club's 
yearly reports, to elect next year's officers, and when 
the business is transacted to have FUN. 
DATE: Saturday evening, December 11, 1948 

PLACE: 
T1ME: 
DRESS: 

(Note change) 
Sanford Riley Hall, W. P. I. 
Dinner will be served at 6:30 P.M. 
Optional 

SPEAKER: Mr. William L. Putnam 
SUBJECT: "First Ascents in British Columbia," 

illustrated. 
CosT: $2.85 per person 

MEETING: Reports of officers and committee chairmen. 
Nomination and election of officers for I949· 

Music: John E. Knowlton and his square dancing. 
REPORT OF THE NOMINATING COMMITTEE: 

President: Mr. Rudolph A. Trow 
1st. Vice-President: Mr. Frederick A. Cook 
wd. Vice-President: Mrs. Nellie M. Cherry 
Sec.-Treasurer: Miss Pearle E. Clarke 
Executive-Committee at Large: Mr. James L. Marsten 

and Miss Ruth F. Dennis 
Trustee for three years: Mr. H. Alfred Williams 
We trust this slate of officers will be perfectly satis
factory to all. 

Nominating Committee 
GILBERT E. MooRE, Chairman 

Having heard nothing to the contrary, we assume 
they were all elected. 

CHRISTMAS PARTY 
December I8, I948 

PLACE: Salter Secretarial School, 45 Cedar St., 
Worcester 

TIME: 8 P.M. Saturday evening 
MEMBERS: to bring exchange gifts costing not over 2 5c 

(The Committee will welcome joke 
presents or original ideas for them) 

ENTERTAINMENT: Mr. George E. Holman of Green
wood, Mass. who is a member of the 
Worcester Section and also of Sterling, 
Vt. will show slides (Kodachrome) of 
Vermont. 

Music: Of course-by the same gentlemen as last 
year. 

EXPENSE: Outside of the gift-60 cents per person 
REGISTER; with Mrs. Ruth Curry, 5-5966, not later 

than Tuesday, December I4, I948. 
Why not take a breathing spell from Christmas 

shopping and come and join the fun! 

WINTER SPORTS OUTING 
January I5 & I6, I949 

PLACE: Birchwood Inn, Temple, N.H. 
LEADERS: Miss Alfhild L. Fahlin and Mrs. Helen G. 

Lawton 
TIME: Saturday and Sunday, January I5 & I6, 

I949 
CosT: $ 5 .oo per day 

$6.25 for weekend (Saturday noon thru 
Sunday noon) 

RouTE: No. 12 to Fitchburg. No. 31 to Greenville. 
Leave No. 31 at RR Station in Green
ville, turn left, continue to Temple, about 
four miles. 

RESERVATIONS: Must be in before Wednesday, Janu
ary 12, 1949 

WnH Mrs. Ruth Curry-Phone 5-5966 or 
Miss Alfhild L. Fahlin-Phone 4-7781 

PLEASE: Advise if you need or can furnish transpor-
tation. 

AcTIVITIES :Skiing, snowshoeing, skating or hiking, 
depending on the weather. 


