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THE SHORT AND SIMPLE STORY 
OF THE POOR 

By WILL s. MONROE 

The following fragments have been requested by 
Judge Cowles: 

I was born March 22, 1863, in Pennsylvania. 
Iviy paternai Colonial ancestors came from ii1t 

Highlands of Scotland. My maternal Colonial 
ancestors came from the Rhine Province of Germany. 

I had my elementary education in the rural schools 
of Pennsylvania, and my secondary education at the 
Huntington Mills Academy, in Pennsylvania. My 
college and University training I received at Stan
ford University in California and at the Universities 
of Paris and Grenoble in France, and the Universities 
of Jena and Leipzig in Germany. 

I was forty years engaged in educational work. 
Twelve years as teacher, principal, and superin
tendant of schools in Pennsylvania and California. 
Twenty-eight years Professor of Psychology and 
Education in the State Normal Schools of Westfield, 
Mass. and Montclair, New Jersey. 

In addition to my work in education I have always 
dabbled in certain forms of literature. I have pub
lished five illustrated works on travel in Europe, and 
two geographic readers for use in the primary school. 
Also seven volumes on education and educational 
psychology. Eight of my books have been republished 
in England. One, written in German, and published 
in Berlin, has been translated into Flemish, Swedish, 
Bulgarian, Russian and Bohemian. 

I have also been an omnivorous contributor to 
American. English, French and German educational 
reviews. For about twenty years I was associated 
with Dr. G. Stanley Hall, of Clark University, as his 
associate in editing the Pedagogical Seminary, and 
for many years I was a contributor to the Educa
tional Review, edited by President Nicholas Murray 
Butler, of Columbia University. 

In addition to the educational posts noted above, 
I have given courses, during the summer term, at 
the Universities of Illinois, Chicago, Vermont and 
Columbia. I have also given lectures at the Uni
versities of Prague, in Bohemia, the University of 
Bulgaria at Sofia, and the American University in 
Syria. 

I have always been afflicted with hobbies. Birds 
and wild flowers were among my earliest, and have 
continued through life. I conducted annual bird 
surveys (for the Biological Survey of Washington), 
nine in New Jersey and nine in Vermont. 

Since my earliest student days abroad, music has 

been one of my hobbies. I have never been a musical 
performer, but I have been keenly interested in 
operas, symphony concerts, and chamber music. I 
recall that one year of my student days in Germany, 
I heard twenty-five operas. 

Another hobby, for many years, was collecting 
seeds of wild flowers and shrubs that might be 
suitable food for birds, and I literally took to Europe 
bushels of such seeds and brought back bushels to 
America. These were distributed on my mountain 
hikes in this country and Europe. 

I have been something of a traveler, and have 
made fourteen trips to Europe, and lived in the Old 
World six and a half years. My travels included all 
the countries of Europe, portions of Asia Minor and 
Northern Africa, including a trip of a thousand 
miles up the Nile. 

Another hobby has been hiking and trail building. 
I have done considerable hiking and camping in the 
White and Green Mountains in New England, and 
the Rocky and Sierra Nevada Mountains in the 
West. Also many vacations I have hiked in the 
mountains of Europe, Alps, Carpathians, Balkans, 
Rilo (Rilo in Bulgaria and Macedonia). Of my trail 
building exploits, my executors were three of my 
most efficient colleagues, particularly in the part 
of the Long Trail that we built for the Green Moun
tain Club. 

My latest hobby, that of my closing years, has 
been my deep and abiding interest in dogs. I have 
had practically no other interest in life since my 
retirement to Couching Lion Farm, April 1, 1925. 
I have kept from four to five dogs, of the larger 
breeds, such as Collies, Shetlands, St. Bernards, 
NP"rfouncUaml ::ind G-re;:i.t Pvrenees. I havP. cloriP. 
some benching of my dogs at-dog shows and I have 
likewise done considerable judging of a dozen 
different breeds of working dogs in the East and 
West. I am President of the Great Pyrenees Club of 
America, and Honorary President of the Pyrennean 
Mountain Dogs of Great Britain. 

I have been a clubman all my life, but never 
belonged to a lodge. My chief club connections are 
The Author's Club of New York, The Author's Club 
of London, the English Club of Prague, and the 
English Club of Sofia. 

In politics, religion, literature and economics I 
have always been a liberal. I have never been, in the 
accepted sense, a very good citizen. My chief 
service to the government was that I served for a: 
year on the Wilson Peace Inquiry that prepared for 
the peace that closed the World War. My field, in 
this connection, included Bulgaria, Macedonia and 
Albania. I represented our government at a half 
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dozen international expositions and educational 
congresses, as Liege in 1905 ; Milan in 1906; and 
Brussels in 1910. I also served the French govern
ment as one of its collaborateurs at the great exposi
tion of Paris in 1900, for which I was awarded a gold 
medal. I also represented the United States as one 
of the jurors at the St. Louis Exposition of 1903, for 
which I also was awarded a gold medal. The list of 
medals awarded me will be found in Who's Who in 
America. 

This is a shameful lot of personal egotism and if 
you wish more facts of a more definite character, 
you will find my pedigree in Who's Who in America, 
Who's Who of London, and American Men of 
Science. 

Now this is the short and simple story of the poor. 
Signed, WILL S. MoNROE. 

FROM THE READERS' DIGEST 

An article which we hope all G.M.C.'ers will read, 
approve and maybe do something about appears in 
the November Readers' Digest. It is by Bernard 
DeVoto, and is entitled, "Shall We Let Them Ruin 
Our National Parks?" There may not be much the 
Green Mountain Club can do, but at least, as in
dividuals, we can make our voices heard. The ap
proach of a war-time econorriy, with its inevitable 
shortages of raw materials, will very likely intensify 
the efforts of selfish interests to gain permission to 
exploit the natural resources of our National Parks. 
These few remnants of primitive nature are all too 
small as it is, and deserve all the protection they can 
get. 

CONTRARY COUNTRY 
Have you read Ralph Hill's new ermont book, 

"Contrary Country?" We assume, of course, that 
you read his "Winooski," in the American Rivers 
series, and liked it, so if you haven't read "Contrary 
Country" you will surely enjoy doing so. Inci
dentally, there is an interesting reference in it to 
Will S. Monroe, beginning on page 265. 

WATCH OUT! 
In submitting the following article, the author, 

Dave Dunklee, of 11 Chase St., Brattleboro, says, 
under date of November 26, 1950, "Here's an item 
for the LONG TRAIL NEWS, if you dare to print it!!" 
We dare to print almost anything that someone 
else will sign. 

BEW ARE THE PANTHERS! 
(We submit a serious matter for your considera

tion. You can publish this or not as is, change it or 
rewrite it as you please. Certain facts, however, are 
beyond question.) 

Five persons at least (perhaps more) have now 
vanished in the wooded sections of Southern Ver
mont without any trace being found of them, Middi 
Rivers, the hunter; Paula Weldon, Bennington 
College girl; Mr. Collins from W estminister Orchards 
lost in Chester or Ludlow; a nine year old boy lost 
from the Bennington Dump; and Mrs. Freda Langer 
from the Somerset Reservoir. All appear to have been 

out after dark without fire or light except Mr. Collins 
who vanished from a car with the lights found on. 
The fate of all of them is still a mystery which gives 
Vermont a black name and may affect the use of the 
Long Trail. 

I have had ·an experience this Hunting Season 
which confirms my suspicions dating back for years 
to the time Paula Weldon disappeared. I saw, a 
week ago (November 19, 1950), on the top ledges of 
Round Top Mountain in Newfane, Vermont, a very 
large silvery black animal in the noon sunshine. You 
might say it was a silvery grey color. It departed 
silently in the dry leaves so fast it was just a grey 
flash. Its body had the deep appearance equal to a 
200 pound deer. My first thought was a large bear 
which had been seen in that vicinity. However, I am 
certain it was not a bear. It was a huge panther, 
because its departure was streamlined and quiet, 
not lumbering and noisy like a bear; its fur was 
silver black not woolly black like a bear. I could see 
neither head nor tail but its rear in vanishing was all 
black, no white like the flag of a deer. Its flash was 
too fast for a bear even though a bear can be very 
fast. I am at least the third person to report seeing a 
panther near Hobby Hill Camp in Newfane. One 
hunter was reported white as a sheet after he scared 
a huge long tailed cat out of the tall grass nearly at 
his feet in this same general area. A panther has 
likewise been reported seen several times in North 
Windham, Vermont and once jumped in front of a 
car at night. A wild animal killed and dragged a calf 
in Ira, Vermont. A cat .killed a deer in Green River, 
Vermont and left it half chewed before deer season. 
A deer carcass with only hair, head and bones was 
found in Newfane with a torn up semi-circle around 
it on the ground five feet away from the carcass. 
(This gives an idea of the size of the animal that ate 
it.) A hunter surprised some animal in Dover, 
Vermont dragging a 150 pound dead deer over a 
stone wall just at dusk. The animal departed without 
being seen but uttered a hiss, a snarl, and a terrible 
scream when it left. Its track was as large as a teacup 
(not a bear's track). It's dung, white with deer hair, 
was found partly covered in a hole the size of a wash 
tub, showing a habit similar to a domestic cat. 
Walter Harrington has long scars to show today on 
his arm and cheek where a wild cat tried to jump on 
him at dusk in Wilmington a year or two ago. This 
might have been a bob cat but he did not see enough 
of it to tell. He is a strong rugged man but lucky to 
be alive today. Panthers have been reported also in 
the Lincoln-Warren pass. 

The last panther was reported killed in Wards
boro, Vermont about 75 years ago, but people have 
reported seeing panthers since that time i.n the 
southern part of Vermont. They have been scoffed 
at by others who believed there were no such animals 
left in the state. I have reports of panthers with 6 
foot bodies and long tails being seen in 190.3, 1918, 
1930, and 1940. In 1930 a wild cat with a long tail 
was caught in a trap in Wilmington. The one in 
1903 jumped in tront of a horse in Dummerston and 
frightened the horse so that it went wild with fear 
for a while. 

A panther is a long tailed cat that can grow to 
have a body 6 to 8 feet long. (Tail might make it 3 
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feet longer.) It does not hibernate in winter, and 
lives in a ledge or hollow tree. It is usually tawny in 
color but can be brown or silver grey. Full grown, it 
has a foot track four inches long and four and a half 
inches wide with four toes (bears have five) and a 
triangular pad behind wider than long. No claws 
show in ordinary walking. It is mostly a nocturnal 
animal that avoids getting its feet wet. It likes to 
stretch out on logs, rocks, and tree limbs and often 
attacks from the air. It has been known to carry a 
heifer 5 miles without leaving any marks in the 
West. Dog packs are the only successful way to 
hunt it. 

Let all people who go in the woods assume that 
panthers still exist in Vermont. Let those who go 
in the woods to hike travel in groups 0£ two or more. 
They should always carry dry matches and a flash 
light. An axe or weapon might b helpful but could 
not be depended on considering the speed and power 
of a panther. Bikers should plan, if possible, to reach 
their destination before dusk, and if not, o build a 
campfire by dusk. 
P .S. If any members have seen wild cats, I am col
lecting all possible information on those animals in 
Vermont. 

TRAIL REPORT 
Some of you will remember the remarkable exploit 

of Mr. Earl V. Shaffer, who in 1948 hiked the whole 
Appalachian Trail, from Georgia to Maine. In the 
summer of 1950 he again visited certain parts of the 
trail and made a report of trail conditions to the 
Chairman of the Appalachian Trail Conference, Mr. 
Myron H. Avery. I have seen this excellent report, 
and will quote what he says about that part of the 
Appalachian Trail for which our club is responsible. 
Mr. Shaffer says: 

"Driving west from Bennington I parked at the 
Long Trail crossing above the sawmill and hiked 
back southward to Sucker Pond. Trail conditions 
in this section are spotty, depending on terrain. 
Ascending from the road I found considerable brush 
and the open spots on top are thickly overgrown 
with briers or ferns. Beyond Harmon Hill I found 
that troublesome turn to be as bad as ever. Some 
means of designating more clearly should be devised. 
Poles reaching above the fems would be okey. 
Marking was only fair throughout this section as 
far as Sucker Pond. 

"Next objective was the Webster Monument. In 
this vicinity the marking was fair (not very fresh) . 
Webster Shelter is in good condition and the trail 
up Stratton is okey according to several people who 
were coming down at the time. 

"Next visiting Bromley Lodge I found it in fair 
condition and the trail leading in from the road very 
good. Marking was also good. While I was at the 
Lodge a young couple arrived who had come from 
Stratton Pond, passing up Swezy Camp (don't 
blame 'em a bit). 

"Marking is fairly good at Sherburne Pass and 
also at Gifford Woods, but hikers arriving at the 
Park have reported difficulty tracing the way across 
the meadow to the east. Driving around to Sher
burne, I walked eastward through the pass and down 
to the brook in the far valley. Trail condition and 

marking were vastly improved and now rate as 
good, a far cry from that rainy night under a hem
lock tree two years ago. 

"Passing by the interesection south of Pomfret I 
found I still couldn't find where the trail goes after 
leaving the road." 

JAMES P. TAYLOR 

The members of the Green Mountain Club will, 
I know, be glad to learn that the following material 
relating to the late James P. Taylor, founder of the 
club, has been deposited with the Vermont Historical 
Society at Montpelier, Vermont: 

A short biographical sketch of Mr. Taylor and his 
own scrap-book of newspaper clippings and other 
items, from May 1916 to June 1922, relating to the 
activities of the Green Mountain Club and its sec
tions. 

Also a scrap-book of clippings and other material 
kept by Mrs. C. P. Cowles for many years, beginning 
with the birth of the club and the Burlington 
Section. 

The original copy of Prof. Will S. Monroe's auto
biography, called "The Short and Simple Story of 
the Poor" and appearing elsewhere in this issue, will 
also be deposited with the Vermont Historical 
Society. 

All this material will of course be carefully pre
served, and will be open to any interested persons. 

Credit for the preservation of these valuable 
records and their deposit in a safe and at the same 
time accessible place belongs to Judge Clarence P. 
Cowles, of Burlington, a charter member of the 
Green Mountain Club and for many years a close 
friend to both Mr. Taylor and Prof. Monroe. 

WORCESTER SECTION 

Notes Activity Increase 

The Worcester Section is still going full swing and 
has gained increased momentum, insofar as member
ship is concerned. Now the Worcester group numbers 
nearly two hundred and there are the continually 
active and enthusiastic turnouts on outings and at 
social affairs, which have certainly kept up the 
marvelous twenty-seven year record es.tablished by 
this G.M.C. section. 

Varied Program Draws Interest 

Activities have been varied considerably and 
during the pai;;t few months the Worcester group 
has conducted numerous outings of various lengths 
and types, in keeping with the abilities of the 
different members. Some of the past events during 
the last six months included: Annual Strawberry 
Festival at the camp in Holden, June 17th, with an 
attendance of over fifty-five; holiday outing and swim 
party at Mount W achusett, Princeton and Wyman 
Pond, Westminster on July 4th, brought out nearly 
thirty-five G.M.C.'ers; a geological hike and climb 
drew out twenty interested G.M.C. geologists on 
August 12th for a trip to Mount Tom, Holyoke; a 
week-end outing at Camp Thendara, Palisades Inter
state Park, Bear Mountain, New York, on Sept. 
23-24. The Worcester Section were the guests of the 
New York group, who were certainly most hospitable 
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and highly congenial. The food was especially note
worthy, and the New York G.M.C.'ers are to be 
commended. A mighty good time was enjoyed by 
all. Oct. 15th brought out thirty-five trampers for 
a cool, brisk trek over woodland trails on Mount 
Grace, Warwick. To almost top the attendance 
record for the past seven months at a club activity, 
the Worcester Section drew out seventy people for 
the Halloween party at Trow Lodge, Sterling, on 
October 25th. Clever and amusing games were 
enjoyed, together with lively square dancing, topped 
with appetizing refreshments which completed the 
evening's program. This was the largest turn-out 
since the Annual Sugaring-Off Party held last April, 
at which time the club witnessed a capacity crowd 
of more than one hundred persons, to fill Edgewood 
House in North Grafton. 

"Joe" Frappier Honored 

A well-known charter member of Worcester 
Section, Joseph H. Frappier, was the guest of Isabel 
Whitaker on her daily program over radio station 
W AAB, October 19th. "Joe" Frappier is one of three 
original members of the local organization which 
was founded in 1923. We all are pleased with the 
fine job "Joe" did on the air and are sure his many 
friends throughout New England congratulate him 
upon his achievement. 

A Tribute to Pearle Clarke 

At this time let us all tip our hats to Miss Pearle 
E. Clarke, who has been with the Worcester Section 
for over twenty-five years and who has served as 
Secretary-Treasurer for twenty-four. We believe 
that Pearle tops all records for holding an office in 
G.M.C. for such a long unbroken period of time. 
Congratulations go to Pearle Clarke for her devoted 
and loyal service to the Worcester Section, and she 
certainly deserves a rousing vote of thanks for the 
fine job she's still doing. 

Active Seasonal Program Planned 
A continued program of interesting events is 

planned for the ensuing months. The Annual Meet
ing· and Christmas party will be the highlights of 
the 1950 season. A capacity attendance at both affairs 
is expected. 

FREDERICK R. CHAFFEE, Director 
Publicity-Promotion 
Worcester Section, 
Green Mountain Club, Inc. 

Vermont Committee, N. Y. Section, Reports: 
Our one-a-year construction pace has produced 

three solid links in the Buchanan chain of lodges, 
within the ten miles south of the Winooski River. 
Wiley Lodge honors William Wiley, its sponsor. 
Gorham Lodge was sponsored by the friends of 
William Gorham. Montclair Glen Lodge, the third 
shelter in the same approximate location to bear that 
name, brings to mind Will Monroe who constructed 
the first cabin. 

To the south, Cowles Cove and Theron Dean 
shelters occupy strategic and desirable locations 
but are aging seriously. Reconstruction or replace
ment of either or both would close the gap between 
Sturdy Glen Ellen Lodge and the brand new facilities 

to the north, thus ensuring high overnighter activity 
on the whole section. 

The ew Y ork section will visit the new lodges 
en m·isse next Labor Day weekend. It is likely that 
the trip, to be made by bus, will be made by thirty
five persons. 

We will match any of the daring exploits of con
temporary mountaineers with that of last summer 
by the New York section's Reverend Donald 
Frazier, Pastor of the Community Church, Cedar 
Grove, N. J. Rev. Frazier, a former Vermonter and 
long a trail worker, brought twenty-seven teen aged 
boys to work on the Monroe Skyline last summer. 
The boys thoroughly wet their feet in trail work, 
and as is always the case, enjoyed it hugely. Some 
expressed an interest in Forestry, etc., as a career. 
We trust that many will join us in the G.M.C. in a 
few years. 

The trip was no witboL1t humor and surprise. One 
overenthusiastic group painted almost every stone 
up a side trail before being dragged off the job. 
Twent.-y one boys slept in Wiley Lodge, equipped to 
handle sixteen, tops. One ven lasted out t he night 
in the rafters ! It is said t hat the flashing of bolos, 
machetes and brush knives at the after dinner 
sharpening session was a sight to behold. 

JOHN w. N-qFFORT 

NEW YORK SECTION NOTES 

First Up Rainier 

In the summer of 1890, Fay Fuller, small, slim, 
pretty, and twenty years old, climbed Mount 
Rainier, the first woman to do so. In the summer of 
1950, Fay Fuller von Briesen, small, slim, pretty
and you can do your own arithmetic about ''years 
old"-returned to Mount Rainier and climbed at 
least far enough up to get away from hotel and 
highway, and within sight of her old camp ground of 
sixty years ago. 

The whole mountain country did honor to the 
woman who has been active in conservation work, 
helped found the Mazama Club, has long been a 
member of the New York Section of the Green 
Mountain Club, and for whom a camp on the Long 
Trail is named. Mrs. von Briesen was invited to 
make radio talks, was t he guest of different organiza
t ions, including the Round-up at Pendleton, Oregon, 
where she once had worked on a newspaper, and had 
more orchids (literally as well as figuratively) tha n a 
giJ:l on a date is ever likely to see. 

"It just happened that I was the first woman up 
Rainier," Mrs. von Briesen said. "I knew several 
others who could have done it equally well. But 
what I am proud of is the fact that I had a par t in_ 
making Mount Rainier a National Park. My father 
was a newspaper man. I worked on different papers 
in the Northwest. We joined forces with many others 
to save that great mountain and its wonderful 
timber from exploitation." 

This emphasis on conservation was the back
ground of Mrs. von Briesen's radio talks, her inter
views with officials, her conversations with friends. 
The need for alertness still remains. Mount Rainier 
presumably is safe. But wherever there are natural 
resources that might be turned into money, what-
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ever the ruin that results, there is work for outdoor 
people to do to protect and keep them safe. 

A note in "The Long Trail News" sent Marjorie 
Choate to California to walk for two weeks with 
Joe Wampler's party on the John Muir Trail in the 
High Sierras. Horses were available for those who 
needed them, but the Green Mountain Club repre
sentative was well able to do it on foot after a day or 
two of ~onditioning. She reports the trip strenuous, 
but feasible for any reasonably good hiker; beautiful· 
and shared in by an interesting lot of people. ' 

NEW YORK TO NORWAY 

(Agnes Prestrud was born in Minnesota of 
Norwegian parents, and as a child was taken back 
to Norway and grew up there. In 1946 she returned 
to the United States and, good outdoor person that 
she is, lost little time in making contact with the 
Green Mountain Club. Here is her story of what 
happens when kindred spirits get together.-Ed.) 

While hiking through, the White Mountains last 
summer I conceived the idea of leading a walk 
through orway's mountains, whlch I know so wel l. 
In almost no time my plans were made, some friends 
were rounded up, and on a hot, humid day in June 
off we .,vent, five of us, including Charles Marschalek 
and Ruth Steid.le of the New York Section, by a 
Scandinavian Airlines plane headed directly for 
Oslo. We arrived in beautiful weather late on a 
Sunday afternoon, and were received by a number of 
my friends and family. We had a busy evening · it 
was dinner at the yacht club, where they had 'set 
the table wit;h American and l orwegian flags, and 
the orchestra played "Old Folks at Home" in our 
honor as we entered. 

The next day ~as spent in Oslo, sightseeing, and 
on Tuesday mormng we left for the mom1tains. An 
unusua~ amount of snow this ye?-r made the scenery 
very p1ctttresque and photogemc, but, as we soon 
experienced, tough for biking. 

We spent :five days in the fjord ountry. On om 
first day we set out with high hopes, but alas, had 
not gone far before we were enveloped in fog and 
rain. We plodded through snowfields, ate our lunch 
under a huge dripping rock which might easily serve 
for a cave dwelling, and hurried on; jt was too cold 
to sit still any length of time. The Jo tedals glacier 
(the largest in Europe) surrounded us, and some of 
its massive arms of blue ice were vi ible at times 
between cracks in the clouds, so our never-failing 
photographer got some most impressive shots. 

After that hard day of softening up, we took an 
easy day of travel to the Geirangerfjord, and rested 
up for some more hiking. This we did int.he Jot.Lm
heimen, the Per Gynt country, in the heart of or
way. We had a perfect day for climbing the Gald
hoppigen, Norway's highest peak, about 7,000 ft. 
About 30 of us went up that day, Scandinavians, 
British, and Americans, all ages, even a cute little 
five-yea:r-old orwegian boy. 

We tramped mountain valley up and mountain 
val ley down, ove · passes and across snowfields; we 
waded stream upon stream with the swiftest cnrrent s 
as they roared down the mottntain sides, and alway 

we enjoyed the most gorgeous scenery. At the end of 
a day's hike we were glad to an-ive at the Club 11Uts 
greeted with a crackling fire and a delicious fish 
dinner, sometimes with reindeer meatcakes. When 
our hiking ended, everyone expressed the desire 
to come back some day and stay at least one week 
in each place. 

Back to Oslo, then to Stockholm, the Venice of 
the orth. and thereafter to Copenhagen, the city 
of towers, where the Scandinavians go when they 
want fun . We too had om· "evening out" there and 
sang and laughed with the Danes. 

It was a grand tri:p, and if anyone else is thinking 
of going to Scandinavia, let me know-at 106 Morn
ingside Drive, New York 27- and I will be glad to 
help map out your route. 

From CoNSTANCE M. HALLOCK 

A COUNTRY SNOWSTORM 
Snow heaps against the window pane, 
Against the stonewall down the lane, 
Flake on flake it makes a gain 
Upon the sleeping fields. 

The rabbit safe beneath the pine, 
Is out of range of battle line, 
So now can take his time to dine 
On what the winter yields. 

No sound disturbs the snow bound land, 
Where clothed in marble all things stand 
Like statues waiting the command, 
A mighty power wields. 

-MARY PERKINS 

WILEY LODGE 

When your editor stopped in at Wiley Lodge on 
the way to pick blackberries last September, he 
looked in the 1'egister and found a number of com
plimentary references to the lodge. The following is 
one of them. 

"Aug. 26-27. Arrived here at 3 P. M. from Mont-
lair Glen after crossing over the H ump in a drizzling 

rain. Started the 10th of August at Clarendon and 
are bound for Smuggler's Notch. It's extremely 
heartening not only to find a shelter o"f such superb 
worlauanship, but also to find one that is being kept 
in excellent condition. We've been passing some 
pretty good structures lately, what with Glen Ellen, 
Montclair Glen and Gorham Lodges, but this one 
takes the cal<e. The pla e actually bas a bench! For 
the first time in a good many days we were able to 
get some of the dirt off onr bodies at the brook. Now 
perhaps other hikers won't arrive at a shelter that 
we are inhabiting at the moment, tal<e a sniff, and 
then push on for the next lodge, 8 miles away over 
five mountains. The saw certainly came in handy. 
We added a little to the pile of wood under the bunk. 
GOOD LUCK!" 

CHARLES SOLOW 
(G.M.C.), Harvard, New York City 

ROGER FREEMAN 
(G.M.C., A.D.K.) New York City 
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From Sept. "Smoke and Blazes" 

1950 INTERSECTIONAL 

by 

FRANCES GREEN 

(Worcester Section) 

One advantage in writing up someone else's 
party is that you can praise it as extravagantly as 
it deserves, rather than be politely modest and say 
"Twarn't much" when you know it was tops. And 
so your guest reporter can say with great enthusiasm 
that the Intersectional Outing of August 26-27 was 
"the best yet" (as my family always described my 
Aunt's incomparable quabaug pies.) For the second 
year, tbe Outing was held at the Craigue Perkins' 
farm in Mendon-an ideal location with fine camp
ing and hiking facilities. 

The Perkins' dooryard and hayfield housed a 
motley array of about 20 tents of all sizes, plus one 
jungle hammock. Others, including the Buchanans, 
slept in their cars, and careful detection among this 
group on unday morning wrung a confession from 
Mrs. B. that she slept on the front seat and was 
responsible for our ioadvertant 5 :30 'bugle call." 
Walter Bingham's car with its built-in bed, plus a 
"kitchenette" in the trunk, was viewed wit.h great 
interest by the many volunteer inspectors who 
supervised the erection of the tent city. 

etting up camp, squaredanciog on the lawn, berry 
picking, a short moonlight road walk, singing and 
section reports around a campfixe, and general 
visiting, occupied us on Saturday until late in the 
evening. On Sunday morning the group divided and 
one party of about 25, under the direction of 
Churchill Scott and Jan Perkins went up Killington 
via the Bucklin Trail, while another group of about 
10, led by Craigue Perkins, climbed Blue Ridge Mt. 
Although the haze prevented distant views, the 
climbs were enjoyed and there were many near 
views along th way, plus such flora and fauna as 
thistles, jewel weed, a flashing humming bird, a 
star-nosed mole, and a rattlesnake plantain. ear 
the end of the hikes, brooks became too tempting 
and several of the party went wading or swim
ming. Camp broke up Sunday P.M., and we re
lucta,ntly bade our host section goodbye and re
turned home. 

This year's attendance of 104 set some sort of 
record for su h events. Tommy Field, aged 1 year, 
appeared to be the youngest one present for the 
weekend. We won't try to choose the eldest, but will 
just say that the group included all ages. Several of 
those present were en l'Oute home from the Appla
chian Mt. Club's August Camp, held this year at 
Warren, Vt. (Jim Marston reported for this group 
that they thought their first Vt. encampment was an 
unqualified success, and want to come back soon.) 
Represented were seven GMC sections and a sprink
ling of members-at-large. ew York, Worcester, 
Bennington, Burlington, Sterling, Windham Co. 
(Brattleboro) , and Killington, all repor ed on their 
respective activities at the campfire on Saturday 
evening, with a special report from Professor
President-Ttust e Buchanan on this summer's trail 
construction. (Gorham Lodge on Camel's Hump, 

and the replacement of Sterling Pond Camp because 
of fire loss, have occupied the Trail Patrol most of 
the summer). 

While so many helped to make the Outing a 
success that it would be impossible to single them 
all out, some mention should be made of special 
services rendered. The Perkins family deserve our 
special thanks together with the others from the 
Killington Section who aided and abetted them in 
furnishing a brand of hospitality of which any club 
could be proud. Fred Field, general chairman, made 
all the plans and issued notices far enough ahead 
so that the various sections could plan to attend in 
good mm1bers. Thelma Valiquette and Mary Jen
nings, those two tireless square dancers, also brewed 
enottgh coffee to fill a reservoir- and it disappeared 
so fast that it must have been good. Harold Vali
quette, Jim Green, Don Murphy, Bill Mitchell, 
Eric Carlson were among the tent hoisters. Virginia 
Wilson supplemented the square dance records with 
audible and rhythmic calls. They and others helped 
us to have such a good time that already we're 
looking forward to the 1951 Intersectional. 

From Oct. "Smoke and Blaze" 

HIKERS' RESPONSIBILITY 

During the first twenty years of the Green Moun
tain Club's existence the builders of the Trail spent 
much time and effort getting permission from 
property owners to run the Trail across their land. 

Having been granted this privilege we are under 
considerable obligation to be sure that we don't 
abuse it, both on our own account and for the sake 
of all future hikers on the Trail. 

We recently watched a man remove the carcasses 
of two skunks from his water supply, into which 
they had been deliberately thrown by some pretzel 
brain. It so happens that the Long Trail crosses his 
land and he has been very cooperative with the 
G.M.C. How do you think this man felt about open
ing his land to public use? How would you feel? 

In this particular case the offence was not the 
work of hikers and it is doubtful if legitimate hikers 
ever did such a malicious thing anywhere along the 
Trail. But we have known of careless use of firearms, 
leaving unattended fires, breaking down fences, and 
scattering of garbage and papers. 

Let's be a little more thoughtful of the rights of 
people who have been good enough to let us use 
their property for our recreation. 

BURLINGTON SECTION 

HIKE SCHEDULE 
December, 1950-February, 1951 

Dec. 3 Texas Hill 
Dec. 31-Jan. 1 Bryant's Lower Camp 
Jan.-2nd week Annual Meeting, time and place 

to be announced 
Jan. 21 Wiley Lodge 
Feb. 11 Ski-snowshoe hike to Taylor Lodge

supper at Durbrow's 


