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EDITORIAL 

Induce interested individuals who can afford it to 
make gifts to the club? Again, how? Increase dues? 
Seek help from the State or . F.ederal Go:rernments, 
which would probably mean g1vmg them virtual con
trol of the Trail? Or what else have you to suggest? 
Why not plan to be at the Annual Meeti.ng at the L~m.g 
Trail Lodge on June 3 with at least an idea, even 1f 1.t 
doesn't seem practical. We must not let the L(J:JJ.g Trail 
down! 

NOVEMBER HOLIDAY IN OCTOBER 

There are two reasons for this editorial, or two 
things the editor wants to say. The first is to thank 
the readers-anyway we hope those who get the LONG 
TRAIL NEws read it-for their patience and (o!.:: 
bearance when the issues of the· NEws have been so 
late and irregular in their appearance. There have been 
a few good-natured cracks made to be sure, like the 
clever little poem in the last issue, but so far only o~e 
sour dig, which we think indicates that. Green Mount~m No, we are not t'alking about a hike over moun~ains 
Club members have kind hearts and understanding glorious with Vermont's magni?cent autumn. foliage, 
minds. The reason for the trouble is, of course, that nor about hunting the shy rabbit or the elusive part
the editor has another job too, as Professor of Civil ridge. We are referring to the Nove~ber numb.er, 
Engineering at the University of Vermont, and, like which came out in October, of that luxurious magazme 
most unfortunates, he has to give first consideration called Holiday. This issue was devoted larg~ly to our 
to the job that contributes more to his material sup- own small but, in our eyes anyway, not ummportant 
port, rather than to the one that is the :nore. fun. state of Vermont. The leading article, by Vermont's 
Moreover he is willing to turn over the editorship to number one pen woman,* Dorothy Canfield Fisher, is, 
anyone else who will guarantee to do better for the as one would expect, a d~lightful account of ~he state 
same salary, though he is not really anxious to .do so, and its people. Perhaps 1t does play up a little too 
for he likes the work whenever he can get the time to much our supposed local peculiariti~s, but t~en, if they 
do it. We do hope, and expect, to do better in 1950. do exist they are undoubtedly more mterestmg to th?se 

The second point is to call everybody's attention to unfortunate enough to live outside our borders, hke 
the unfortunate, to use a very mild word, state of the most of the readers of Holiday, than to us who were 
club's finances. Its largest expense each year' is trail born and brought up in Vermont. At that, as I look 
and shelter work, mostly done by the Long Trail around the country generally, I ho~e, yes. and believ~, 
Patrol under the supervision of Director Roy 0. that we do have a few peculiar not10ns snll up here m 
Buchanan. This last summer the Patrol was also able the hills, such as that it is a good thing to pay ones 
to avail itself of the sage advice of President R. 0. bills without borrowing, and that there are some 
Buchanan. We arc pleased to report that the con- situations in which freedqm is more precious than 
ferences between the Director and the President were security. . 
nearly always harmonious, and when differences arose Mrs. Fisher's article is illustrated by many beaunful 
they were always settled amicably. and well chosen colored pictures of characteristic 

The cost of the Patrol, both for labor and materials Vermont scenes, and, though the Long Trail is not 
has, like the cost of everything else, increased greatly described in detail, it is mentioned in the title of a pic
over pre-war figures, whil~ the dues and t.he member- ture taken on the Chin of Mt. Mansfield. This picture 
ship in the club have remamed almost stat10nary. Last shows, so it says, "A Group of Amateurs climbing 
year the Patrol was kept in the field all summer, across the Chin, a stony ridge near the top of Mt. 
partly by building a new lodge for which the New Mansfield, highest of the Green Mountains: The Long 
York Section furnished the money, and partly by Trail is clearly marked and renowned for its safety
dipping into the club's slender reserves. Deficit any able-bodied person can make the trip without a 
financing may work for the government? though S?me guide." They should have adde~, "but no~ witho~; a 
there be who doubt it, bnt up here m Republican Guide Book,-one dollar postpaid from Miss Tye. 
Vermont an organization like the Green Motmtain Unfortunately one of the largest and loveliest of 
Club must pay as it go~s. \Vhat ha:re you t? suggest? . . . ,, 
Attract a large increase m membership? All nght, how? , .. *No dirty cracks, now, hke "Does she raise pigs? 
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their pictures a double-page spread looking northwest 
over the village of Stowe, is wrongly caprioned. The 
title says, "The reen Mountains, including 4400 ft. 
Mr. Mansfield rising (left) beyond Stowe --' ' while 
in fact Mt. lansfield is not visible at all. The moun
tains in the background arc the Sterling Range and the 
one at the left is Madonna. lf the photographer had 
turned a little more to the left he could hav included 
Mt. Mansfield, and since it is so conspicuous and so 
evidently ch · dominatirig peak of the region it is hard 
t0 understand why he did nor do so. (Yes, I am sure 
about this, for l have been to the spot from which the 
picture was taken and checked up on the facts .) How
ever, the error i · perhaps not as serious as it seems to 

us, for probably ninety-nine and forty-four hundredths 
per cent of the readers of Holiday will notice nothing 
wrong and will enjoy the picture for its beauty in tead 
of for its name. 

Anyway, why not get a copy of the November 
Holiday and enjoy the Vermont Number for yourself
and if you want to correct the title of the picture, 
why O.K. 

MISS TYE SAYS 

}or the News you might mention chat the slides arc 
traveling around again. Went to Northfield, Castleton, 
Poukney, Rudand, orwood, . Y., Amherst Mass. 
and Hopedale, Mass. They traveled so much we had 
to buy a new case for chem as the old pne was worn 
out. 

EDITORIAL FROM THE 
BENNINGTON BANNER OF SEPT. 26 

The increasing number of small publications gotten 
out by schools, fracernicies, unions and other groups 
interested in some particular subjecr, i one of the 
features of life in rhis country . One of these small 
publications in Vermont is the Long Trail News which 
is issued occasionally, but not very regularly, by Louis 
B. Puf!ei·, who is a oacive of Bennington and now on 
the faculty of the University of Vmnrmt. We always 
read the Long Trail ews when it appear and the most 
interesting frems of a recent issue concerned a couple 
of meetings where the membexship was mentioned, bur 
not with quite sufficient detail. ' rom what we garhexed 
it is partially Stated chat the acrive membership of the 

reen Mountain club at the present time is 1099 bur 
that may mean only one division; but even iJ it is only 
one group, it is much too small. The reen Mountain 
Club is one of the mos unique organizations in any 
state. le has built a mountain trail the length of Ver
mont. This trail follows the Green Mountains and 
over the highest peaks. It also has 150 miles of side 
trails, and shelters at a dozen central points. The trails 
are well marked and more walkable than most mountain 
trails. If the club has only a membership of 1 ,099 it is 
a disgrace to the state that it is not more generously 
supported. The club-should have 25,000 new members. 

* * * 

Yes Sir! We agree one hundred per-cent! All of our 
present worries would be over if we had those. 2 5 ,ooo 
members, but some new ones would probably appear. 

OUR VERY OWN MOUNTAIN 

Long years ago when the editor was a student at 
the Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute in Troy, N. Y., 
he noticed on the topographic map of the Thirteenth 
Lake Quadrangle, up in the Adirondacks, a Puff er 
Mountain some 3480 ft. high, with little Puffer Pond 
at the foot of its northern slope. No highway ran near 
it, and it was not clear how it might best be approached, 
but nevertheless, ever since the remote day when I 
first discovered its existence I have wanted to visit the 
pond and climb the mommiin. Finally this last fall, 
Roy Buchanan and I got notices tha the Adirondack 
Forty-Sixers (an 01·ganization of chose who haven't 
known any better than to climb all forry-six Adiron
dack peaks that are 4000 ft. or more high) were to 
hold their fall meeting at Tnclian Lake village on 
October and 9. Since we are Forcy-Sixers, and Indian 
Lake looked like a reasonable place of beginning for a 
safari ta Puffer Mt. we decided to go, and kill two 
bird with one stone - well really th ee for me, since 
it also gave me an opportunity to call on Charlie 
Carroll, a good friend of R.P.l. days who lives at 
Indian Lake, and whom I had not seen in thirty years 
or more. 

Our Forry-Sixer meeting was quite a success, even 
though the attendance wa nor large and rhe weather 
none too good. Sarnrday afternoon, the eighth, we 
joined them for a dimb of Chimney Mt., a small bur 
very interesting pe<lk, with unusual rock formations. 
lr \vas coo hazy to see much but the climb was worth 
while, and the road in, we found, was the same one 
that we should take to reach Puffer Mt. Sunday fore
noon, after a night spent at the Lake Durant public 
camp ground,-it was closed for the season, but that 
did not seem to bother us,- we drove in about ten 
miles from Indian Lake village to the sire of rhe old 
Chimney Mt. House, burned many years ago at the 
foot of Kings Flow. The Flow is a marsh convened 
into a lake by a dam at the outlet, and from th<: olJ 
clearing where the hotel once stood the trails to 
Chimn y lt. and Puffer Pond diverge. Lt i ab ut two 
and a half miles to th pond, as pretty a sheet of clear, 
srarkling water as one could wish to sec, and we had 
the good luck to find at the end of rhe tra.il an unlocked 
boat with two oars. After rowing around the pond and 
examining the long, three foot high beaver dam at the 
ourlec, we rernrncd the boat to its anchoraire, ate lunch 
in the woods and starred bllshwhacking up the moun
tain. Puffer Mountain r.iscs steeply from rhe south 
shore of the pond and the farther up you go rhe 
steeper it gees. bout two-thirds the ' a)' up we came 
to a line of cliffs that had co be circumvented (sure l 
know what the word means,-vented means winded, 
and that was what we were getting to be). Above the 
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ledges the mountain was covered with the thickest 
young balsam scrub we have yet seen, and we have 
done some scrubbing in our time. At last, by dint of 
pushing, pulling, tripping and scrambling (the trees 
were too close together to let one fall down), we 
reached the summit and found a beautiful view extend
ing five or six feet in all directions. Roy climbed a small 
tree to be sure we were really on top, and was re
warded by a look at Bullhead Mt. across the valley. 

On the way down we circled about half way 'round 
the mountain looking for an old trail Charlie Carroll 
had told us about, but either we misunderstood the 
location of it or it is so completely grown up that we 
could find no trace of it. At last, however, we did pick 
up an old road that ' as not much harder travelling 
than through the woods withour one, and it eventuall y 
brought us out to our starting place at the Chimney 
Mt. House clearing. So ended a pleasant, if somewhat 
arduous, day in the woods, ~me! so, after more than 
forty years, was satisfied my desire to climb Puff er 
Mt. and visit Puffer Pond. I must say, I am not a bit 
ashamed of either of them. 

WORCESTER SECTION 

We have just received a bulletin from the Worcester 
Section that indicates they are as lively as ever. At 
their Christmas Party, on Saturday evening, Dec. r 7 
at the Salter Secretarial School, 45 Cedar St., Wor
cester, there will be a Treasure Hunt, Old Fashioned 
Games and Christmas Carols. All are asked to bring 
z 5c presents for exchange, and warned that "JOKE 
presents should be plainly marked." Guests are 
cordially welcome. 

Then on January 2 there will be an Open House at 
their Camp, and if you will take the 2: 16 Salisbury 
Heights bus from the Park Building, you will find that 
"leaders will either be on the bus, see that someone is 
there, or will have it met at the end of the line." There 
is to be a "Hike on foot or on snow shoes" (attached 
to the hands?) and we are told to "be sure to wear 
warm shoes and sox. (Our floor is not heavily 
carpeted.)" 

And finally they add, and here may be a hint for 
other sections: 

ANNUAL Fooo SALE 
Last year's Food Sale was such a success that some 

one suggested that we have another one. So Mrs. 
Frappier and Mrs. Williams have again offered to 
take charge. 
BARNARD'S BASEMENT is the place. Saturday, 
January 7 the date. 9: 30 A. M. in the morning is the 
starting time. 

We hope that all of you good cooks, and anyone 
else that would like to help, will offer their wares. 

Any contribution of HoME MADE pastry, small 
pies, cakes, cookies, doughnuts, candy, jelly, or any
thing you care co give us wi ll be thoroughly appreci
ated . Ger in touch wi.th either: Mrs. Joseph H. 
F rappier, 24 Vistor Ave., 6-6674 or Mrs. H. Alfred 

Williams, 22 Grand View Ave., 6-6080, and let them 
know what you will do. Please get your contribution 
to the basement as soon after 9: 30 as possible, so that 
we shall not have to turn customers away. 

The new officers for 1950' are: 
President: James L. Marston 
1st. Vice President: Barbara L. Sheldon 
2nd. Vice President: Helen G. Lawton 
Sec.-Treas.: Pearle E. Clarke 
Executive Com. at large: Stuart B. Van Buren and Rena 

0. Small 
Trustees: Albert L. Wiley, H. Alfred Williams and 

Muriel L. Kemp 
Committee Chairmen. 

Shelters and Trails: James A. Green 
Outings : Barbara L. Sheldon 
Hospitality: Helen G. Lawton 
Entertainment: Ruth F. Dennis 
Membership: Visitor R. Gallo, Jr. 
Publicity: Frederick R. Chaffee 

SMOKE AND BLAZES 

This is really the Smoke and Blazes number of the 
NEws. As we have said in previous issues, Smoke and 
Blazes is a little mimeographed paper put out nearly 
every month by the Killington Section in Rutland, and 
every issue has good things in it. We have saved up 
several articles, and everything in this NEws from 
here on is taken from Smoke and Blazes, without per
mission of course, but with sincere appreciation. 

SPRING LAKE CAMP 

On Oct. l st, Harold Valiquette, Art Westcot and 
Craigue Perkins put in a day at Spring Lake. When 
they finally headed for home, the new camp boasted 
four walls and a ridge pole. The sections fitted to
gether just the way Harold said they would. Of course 
there is a bit of patching and piecing to do here and 
there but all hands are greatly encouraged. 

There will be another work party Sunday, Oct. 
23fd. Come on up and make with the hammer and saw. 

In case you have forgotten, this camp is the old Blue 
Triangle Shelter that used to stand near Gov. Clement 
Shelter, and Spring Lake is shown on the U.S.G.S. 
and Guide Book maps as Shrewsbury Pond. We like 
Spring Lake better, though whether it applies to the 
time of the year or the source of the water we do not 
know.-Ed. 

Nov. 1949 
PROGRESS AT SPRING LAKE 

Our new camp at Spring Lake is beginning to take 
on the shape of a building. It has, at present, four 
walls, ridge pole, one plate and one rafter in place. 
Stones have been put in under the posts and the build
ing has been levelled. 

The last work party was held on a cold, windy 
Sunday, October 23rd. The men of the party, Harold 
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Valiquette, Michael Jennings and Craigue Perkins 
were met at the camp by Eleanor Walker, Pearl 
Nichols and Vera Perkins. The girls had hiked in over 
the trail from the gorge and reached camp in time to 
cook dinner for the men. 

Harold improvised a table and dinner was served 
inside the roofless camp. 

After dinner Churchill Scott, "Scottie" and Dana 
Bell showed up. 

While the men were busv with the heavier work, 
the girls carried boards out of the woods and piled 
them neatly near the camp. They also scraped bark 
from the logs. 

Progress is being made slowly but surely. 

EQUINOX HIKE 

On Sat. Nov. 12th five courageous members of the 
Killington Section tackled Mt. Equinox. Of course we 
knew we couldn't reach the top before dark so we 
planned to eat supper near the big spring. 

About dark a blazing fire was started by firemen 
Lindell and Allard. The water was soon boiling and 
Gretta Rowe proceeded to make the coffee by secret 
formula. It was good, honest! 

At 5 :30 P.M. the party started down the trail for 
home led by "Bloodhound Bill" Allard. No flashlights 
were needed. The coffee was still radio active and gave 
off a steady glow lighting the way. 

OUR TRIP TO MOOSELAMOO 
By SHIRLEY MORRIS 

Three cheers for the women club members. Yes, sir! 
Eleven turned out for a swell hike to Mooselamoo. 
Rain was forecast for the day, but our spirits were 
lightened when a few rays of sunshine cracked through 
the trees. 

There were five ambitious ga ls who hiked the stiff 
climb to the top, while others found interesting side 
trails. Killington was just barely visibl and we 
couldn't see Pico at all. It was surprising to notice how 
much higher Silver Lake was than Dunmore . 

We cooked our lunch in a cozy pot by the side of a 
stream. Vera and Eleanor did a fine job ' ith the fire, 
seeing we were minus our men hikers who usually 
have that job. 

We were glad to have Dart Noyes and Raie Hood 
fro1!1 New Hampshire with us. Hope they will join us 
agam soon. 

OVER $100 EARNED BY RUMMAGE SALE 

Our third annual Rummage Sale turned out to be 
the most profitable one yet. The net proceeds are 
$10r.88. This successful outcome would not have been 
possible without fine cooperation. 

The committee wishes to thank all the people who 
helped by contributing articles to be sold. A special 

"thank you" goes to Fred Field, who contributed 
space in the 'I erald" and radio time for advertising, 
and to the following people who worked at the sale; 
Lorraine orski Mary Jennings, Thelma Valiquette, 
Eleanor Walker, Helen and Fred Field. 

A FALL CAMPING TRIP 
By MARY JENNINGS 

After several interruptions to prevent us from start
ing, we, Mary and Vera Perkins, Thelma Valiquette 
and myself, Mary Jennings, finally piled into Mary's 
car and were on our way. We started our three day 
camping trip the 17th of October. Our destination 
was Burke Mt. in the Darling State Forest Park, East 
Burke, Vt. 

We were disappointed in not being able to go while 
the foliage was at its best. However, it was still 
beautiful, only the colors had changed to various 
greens, yellow and rustic browns. The sumac stood 
ouc prominently with it spikes of red. 

Our trip took us ver Sherburne Pass and on to 
White River Junction and then we follo"ved the 
Connecticut River. vVe stopped at Well River for 
dinner and then continued to East Burke where we 
found the Darling State Forest Parle very good road 
leads to the top of the mountain which is 3,267 feet 
high. Jn rhe Park we found camp grounds, picnic areas 
and good foot trajls wich lookouts commanding note
worthy views. 

It was such a clear day that first we drove to the 
top for a view. It was truly beautiful looking off into 
the valley and the ranges and ranges of mounains. 
Then we went half way down the mountain to the 
camp sire and picnic area where we found a huge 
pavilion "' ith a large fireplace at one end. As no one 
else happened to be camping we decided to s t up our 
housekeeping there. We put up our tents just ourside 
the shelt r. vVe found an ample st1pply of wood, thanks 
to the caxeral·er Mr. Austin . He and his wife were so 
hospitable and made us so welcome! We also had 
plenty of water as it had not been shut off. Of course 
we had our sleeping bags and plenty of warm clothing 
for all kinds of weather. 

Community cooking was in order and did we do 
justice to our meals! 
· Craigue loaned us his gasoline lantern which gave 
us a wonderfolly bright light and with che fil·eplace 
going, it was cozy and wann. We played Canasta till 
late, drank our hot cocoa and crept into our beds. 
Everyone slept fine and the only thing that disturbed 
us was a chipmunk. 

I woke up early so got up and built a roaring fire 
and put on the coffee pot. The aroma of that soon got 
the other girls up. 

After breakfast we drove to the top of the moun
tain, hiked around on the trails, enjoyed the view and 
took short naps in the sun. 

At noon we had a picnic lunch outside the pavilion 
and rested again. But as the day was ending, we had 
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an urge to go back to the top for another look, so this 
time we hiked up and watched the sun set. We were 
well rewarded as the colors were grand. Lake Wil
loughby was a picture between Mt. Pisgah and Mt. 
Hor. 

Next morning we broke camp much to our sorrow. 
We decided to come home by way of Groton State 

Parle This too, is a lovely spot with all its little lakes. 
We stopped in Barre for a late dinner and then 

journeyed on toward home. At about 6:30 a tired but 
happy foursome reached Rutland. 

From SMOKE AND BLAZES 
(Very appropriately, we think.) 

FIRE! 

Our good friend W. E. Bradder of the State Forestry 
Department tells us they have had two small but ex
pensive fires on The Long Trail this year. They oc
cured in the towns of Bolton and Jay, high in the 
mountains at a considerable distance from water. 

They were apparently . caused by the failure of 
hikers to extinguish lunch fires. At Mr. Bradder's sug
gestion we have sent fire prevention posters to all the 
GMC Sections with the hope ,that they will be placed 
in all camps on the trail. 

The Long Trail attracts people to the most inacces
sible parts of Vermont's forests at the very time of 
year when danger from fire is at its worst. It is 
definitely the responsibility of the Green Mountain 
Club to make every effort to prevent damage to private 
and public lands through which the Trail passes. Our 
guide book contains adequate warning regarding the 
care of fire and this should be repeatedly brought to 
the attention of hikers through posters in camps and 
references in other literature. 

In dry weather it is physically impossible to ex
tinguish a fire in thick woods without water, no matter 
how good the intention ·. Fires built in the fireplaces 
provided at shelters arc reasonably safe. No other 
fires should be bui le along the Trail except beside 
springs or brooks where water is available. Such suit
able places for fires should be selected and marked by 
the GMC and their locations noted in the guide book. 

CAMP KEEPING 

If our Shelters Chairman ever gets around to it he 
intends to post in each camp suggestions to the hiker 
on the proper care of the building. We also hope to 
supply most shelters with a water pail, a garbage pail, 
a dishpan, a broom, and a dust pan. These items should 
last about three years and are not too expensive if they 
encourage people to keep the camps clean. 

Let's see now, what will we put on that suggestion 
list? Burn all burnable rubbish. Burn out all cans and 
squash flat. Put them in the can dump. Leave no food 
in camp unless it is in metal or glass containers. Pan
cake flour and odds and ends of food aren't worth 
saving and may result in a messy camp. Date any 

perishable food left. Leave all pails and pans clean and 
bottom side up. Wash off tables and shelves. Leave a 
neat pile of dry wood alld tinder for starting a fire. 
Build no bonfires. Leave no unsightly rubbish near the 
camp. 

Do this, don't do that, do this, don't do that! Will 
they ever learn! 

"PORKY" 

Somebody gives the warning in a stage whisper. 
There is a muffied riot as everybody tries to find his 
shoes in the dark and locate the "just right" clubs care
fully set by the door at bedtime. "All set?" The lights 
flash on and there is a confused rushing around with 
"He's over here." "Don't let him get up that tree." 
"Why didn't you hit him?" Whack, whack. "Did you 
get him?" "Nope, he got into that brush." Another 
one gets away. 

Ten minutes later after the army demobilizes he'll 
be back chawing at the door sill and conversing in 
grunts and whimpers with his six cousins who are 
working over the tin can dump. 

Almost every GMC camp shows the effects of the 
nightly visits of Porky. The table tops have scalloped 
edges and are worn thin in spots where Porky has dis
covered a salty flavor from some food spilled years 
ago. Scattered quills make it inadvisable to walk 
around barefooted. 

The woods are literally full of Porkies. It is easy to 
find trees that have been girdled and killed or the tops 
eaten away. The state of Vermont pays forty cents 
net for a pair of Porky ears because of the damage 
done to timber and farm buildings but this has little 
effect on the number of Porkies or the amount of 
damage. 

Porky lives on bark and twigs and seems to eat day 
and night for twelve months of the year. If he finds a 
tree he likes he may spend several days in it. In the 
coldest weather he may stay in a den under a rock for 
a day or two, but he can be found climbing to a tree 
branch in temperatures below zero. He's a tough 
character. 

Occasionally a fox or a bob cat will take a chance 
and attack a Porky. In such case he will tuck his head 
under a log or between his paws, plant his feet firmly, 
arch his back and present nothing more vulnerable 
than a mass of three inch barbed spikes. If danger 
comes too near he will swing around his heavy armed 
tail and drive quills into his opponent. 

The young are born in the early spring, (often only 
one) complete with teeth and quills. A new born 
Porky weighs more than a new born bear. In two days 
he eats solid food and in a week is entirely independent. 

Near camps Porkies should certainly be killed and 
properly disposed of. Along the trail, suit yourself. It 
is a novelty to meet an animal apparently more stupid 
than a human being. 

No, he can't throw his quills. 
Yes, he is good to eat. 

Blueprint furnished on request. 



The Long Trail News 

THE BEAVER 
Nearly everyone who has examined a beaver dam 

rates the beaver as our most intelligent wild animal. 
He not only is a skillful workman but he readily adapts 
his structures to fit the particular requirements of the 
place where he chooses to live. 

He has one serious fault, almost fatal, a most valu
able fur. For two hundred years beaver skins were 
used as currency on the American frontier, and the 
beaver population was reduced to a low figure. Then 
styles changed and now he is coming back in most of 
the forested parts of the country. 

The beaver is a large animal weighing up to fifty 
pounds. He has webbed hind feet, front feet that can 
be used as hands, and a broad flat tail used in swim
ming. His fur is dark brown. 

He builds dams for cwo irnportant reasons. ln the 
first ~lace h.e is an expert swimmer and can trav 1 
many yards under water or under ice to escape his 
enemies, so h.c builds a dam to form a pond in which 
he builds a brush lodge. Lf che lodge is arrackcd, the 
beaver can escape under water to a safe place. 
·· In the second place the pond formed by the dam is 

used to store the large quantity of twigs and small 
logs on which the colony lives during the long winter 
months. 

In building a dam, the beaver grtaws at the bases of 
trees until they fall. They are then gnawed into short 
lengths and dragged to the site of the dam where they 
are laid parallel to the stream flow and 2nchored with 
mud. Many layers of stones, wood and sticks are built 
up in this way to a height of two to six feet with a 
thickness of ten feet at the bottom and a length of 
several hundred feet in some cases. 

In the pond thus formed a conical house is con
structed of the same materials with an under water 
entrance and a living chamber at the top above the 
water line. The walls are so thick that this house re
mains warm in the coldest weather. 

The chief food of the beaver is the bark and twigs 
of poplar, willow and birch. In the fall a great supply 
of this material is gathered and stored at the bottom of 
the pond near the lodge. It is held under water by a 
]ayer of mud until it becomes water logged. 

In addition to building the dam and lodge, some
times other dams are built below the main dam to re
lieve some of the pressure on it. Western beavers also 
dig canals leading from the pond back into the woods 
to clumps of trees to be felled for food. It is much 
easier for the beaver to swim, towing the short logs 
than to drag them cross country. 

A colony consists of the two adults, four or five one 
year old immature young and four or five of the latest 
litter which are born in May. The following May the 
oldest group leave the home pond and start new 
colonies. At this rate the beaver population about 
doubles every year in suitable country where there is 
protection. 

Eventually their dams flood roads and fields and 
they become so destructive to valuable timber that 
trapping has to be permitted. 

Beavers are still protected in Vermont. There are 
several dams near Rutland where these interesting 
animals may sometimes be seen just before dark. 

DEER 
If you are walking through the woods and hear a 

twig snap, look quickly and you may see the flash of 
a white flag bobbing out of sight in the brush. 

During d1e daytim your deer usually keep to the 
thick cover of swamps and spruces coming out at 
night to browse in the open woods or along a stream 
or lake. 

Alert, swift of foot, intelligent, and adaptable, deer 
are holding their own in all forested parts of north
eastern America. They were essential to the existence 
of me early serders, supplying food and clothing. They 
arc now our most important big game animal. 

Deer are generally seen in groups of duee or fow'. 
he mating eason i in October and .the young are 

born in May. The fawn is 'fawn" colored wiili white 
spots, quite different from the rusty red of the adult 
which turns to a greyish brown in winter. 

The number of "poinrs" on the buck's horns do not 
indicate his age. The horns grow during the summer 
being covered with skin called "velvet." ln eprcmber 
this skin dies and is rubbed off. By the following Feb
ruary the antlers die and arc shed. Then the process is 
repeated. 

Deer b1·owsc rather than graze. Among their pre
ferred foods are blackberry, raspberry, and blueberry 
bushe · hobblebush, choke cherry, maple, elderberry, 
poplar, beech, birch water plants, , ferns, mosses, as 
well as beechnuts, acorns, and wi ld apples. hey will 
also nibble at all the evergreen except perhaps spruce. 

If too many deer actempr ro find a living in an area 
the small branches will be nipped from th trees co a 
height of five feet and most small shrnbs will be eaten 
to the ground. A careful inspection will indicate 
whether the range is over-crowded or not. If so the 
animals will be weakened and many will die from 
disease, starvation, or predators during the winter. 
Many times deer in an overcrowded area will not 
migrate to a nearby area with abundant food. When 
the snow is deep several deer will gather in a swamp 
and form a "yard" consisting of a network of paths 
along which they may find enough food to carry them 
through until spring. 

When deer become too numerous they are destruc
tive ro forest growth, orchards, and farm crops and 
must be controlled by more extensive hunting. Bobcats 
occasionally kill fawns, hunters harvest considerably 
less than the annual increase, while disease, parasites, 
and starvation tend to keep the population in balance. 

MEMORIAL SER VICE 
A Memorial Service for the late James P. Taylor, 

founder of the Green Mounta in Club and originator of 
the idea of the Long Trai l, will be held in the First 
Baptist Church of Burlington at 8 p.m.,Sunday, January 
8, 1950. All members of the Green Mountain Club are 
invited to attend. 


