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PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE 

One of our trustees, Don Kent, a big, goodnatured 
fellow who carries the mail out in the country areas 
down Brattleboro way, keeps his eyes alert to see all 
the beauty of the country round-about. He mailed 
to me one of the best concepts of our Long Trail that 
I have seen. 

It was written by Hal March, Jr. who calls himself 
"The Whittler." Here is what he says: 

"The automobile with its raucous voice, its stink
ing breath, and its drug of physical inertia may yet 
be the ruination of mankind. But there remains at 
least one highway where the pedestrian is still top 
dog, and an automobile is strictly non personna. 

"They call it a footpath in the wilderness but it is 
much more than that. It is a naturalist's delight, a 
challenge to hikers of all ages, and the lodgepole of a 
wild, high kingdom where the pack basket is king; 
and a stout heart, a good pair of legs and love for the 
out of doors are the only requisites for citizenship." 

There is lots more but isn't this good? We hope the 
Whittler will make many more "whittles" for we 
like them. 

LEONE E. SMITH, President 

REPORT OF THE INTERSECTIONAL 

The committee in charge of the 1956 Intersectional 
held August 18 and 19 at Hopkins U.S. Experimental 
Forest in Williamstown, Massachusetts, deserve a 
note of recognition and a thank you from the Club 
for a job well done. 

In line with the above, we hereby list the names of 
committee members: Alan Gormly, Hazel Goodale, 
Charles Clapper, Edward Bullock, Ted Goddard, 
Helen Paulson. Corn on the cob contributed by the 
Bennington Section was also appreciated as was also 
the watermelon contributed by Don Kent of the 
Brattleboro Section. 

Honors for the highest number of participants at 
the Intersectional go to the New York Section with 
21 members present. The other Sections were repre
sented as follows: Worcester, 18; Brattleboro, 12; 
Killington, 10; Bennington, 9; Burlington, 3; At 
Large, 3. The total count was 76. 

Business Manager 
MINERVA HINCHEY 

108 Merchants Row, Rutland, Vt. 

From five o'clock Friday afternoon until about 
two the next morning, Hazel Goodale was busy 
greeting campers and giving directions as to the 
location of the best camp sites. After breakfast 
Saturday morning, various hikes were organized. 

Dick van der Mark led one group of hikers on the 
Long Trail from Fay Fuller Camp to Seth Warner 
Camp. Craigue Perkins led another group from Then
dara Camp to Seth Warner Camp. Still another, and 
the largest group, 24, took the Greylock trip led by 
Art Koerber. After a long day on the mountains, it 
was a pleasure experienced by many of the hikers, 
to take a dip in the delightful little pond situated 
right at the camp site. 

The gathering of Club members around a campfire 
is always one of the highlights of the Intersectional. 
And so, after everyone had eaten a good meal with 
all the sweet corn they wanted plus mouth watering 
watermelon, the campfire session was next on the 
program. Alan Gori:nly acted as master of ceremonies 
and introduced Hazel Goodale. By this time Hazel 
needed no formal introduction for we all knew her 
and knew that she had done a tremendous amount of 
work on the Intersectional committee. She was given 
a well deserved hand by the group. Then she intro
duced the speaker of the evening, Mr. Frank Cun
ningham of the Hopkins Experimental Forest, who 
spoke about the work being done at the Forest. 

Representatives from each Section present were 
called upon to give brief reports on the activities of 
their Sections. Killington Section members put on a 
charade on the names of Long Trail shelters, and 
Brattleboro Section members put on a song stunt 
aided by New York volunteers. 

Sun(iay's weather looked dubious so no hikes were 
taken. Campers started taking down their tents, and 
by mid-morning most good byes had been said. 

HERE AND THERE 
AT THE INTERSECTIONAL 

Some of the folks we missed seeing at the Inter
sectional : Leone Smith, Jim Green, The John Von
dels, the Larry Deans, John Paulson (we did read 
his greetings from Europe), Gene Bamforth, Thebna 
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Valiquette (we need her to check on the blowing of 
the horn. You better start showing up, Thelma). 

Mary and Harry Smith of the New York Section 
had just come back from a vacation in the high 
Sierras where they had done some hiking. 

Gertrude Cook of the Worcester Section had re
cently returned from Colorado and the Appalachian 
August Summer Camp. 

Marion ]. W arrin, a guest at the Intersectional of 
the William Mitchels of the Worcester Section, was 
favorably impressed with the GMC. She is a moun
tain climber from the west and a member of the 
Sierra Mountain Club. 

MT. GREYLOCK 

As many of our members visited the Greylock area 
in Massachusetts during the Intersectional, we think 
a story about that mountain might be appropriate 
here. 

Mt. Greylock's summit 3,491 ft. is the highest 
point in Massachusetts. Here in a southern New 
England set.ting, the elevation and the right combina
tion of soil and weather have created ideal conditions 
for the growth of northern trees such as balsam, red 
sp~·uce and mountain maple. Despite the efforts of 
some, Greylock has fairly successfully resisted the 
attempts of commercializati n. However, besides the 
usual approach by trails, this splendid mountain top 
can be reached by three, toll free, motor roads. It is 
also blessed, or marred according to one's viewpoint, 
with a 100 foot tower; a memorial to all Massa
chusetts war dead. 

The subject of the tower on Greylock has been a 
controversial one for many years and even now is 
causing many headaches. Since 1840 there had been 
an observation tower on the mountain; first a wooden 
one and then later a steel one. 

In 1930 the state legislators appropriated $100,000 
for the new monument-and eventually had to 
double it. The tower is faced with granite and its 
memorial chamber is lined with marble. A 10 foot 
beacon globe crowns its top. The structure measures 
4272 feet in diameter at the base, tapering to 16 feet 
just below the globe. 

The tower was completed late in 1932, but the 
dedication was delayed because of the early approach 
of winter until June, 1933. The weather was bright 
and warm for the ceremonies, but by late afternoon 
clouds and fog enveloped the mountain. Condensa
tion started within the tower, and pools of water 
formed. 

As the years went by, there was almost cqnstant 
dripping down the interior shaft; metal fittings suf
fered serious col'l'osion. Most of the seepage found its 
way into the big circular room at the base of the 
structure. Here stalactites formed on the ceiling. 
Water msted wires holding the marble slabs which 
line this big chamber. Several of them fell to the floor. 

About four years ago this moisture problem was 
put into the hands of engineers for study. It was 
found to be basically due to the tower's design. It 
was finally decided to heat the tower year-round, 
and two oil-fired hot-air furnaces were installed. 
During the summer they burn at night when the 

tower is closed, wanning the stone enough to carry 
it through the next day. In winter the tower is kept 
just above freezing at all times. Fuel oil is stored in a 
2,000 gallon tank. One filling carries through the 
winter. 

The beacon was originally planned as an ever burn
ing light. Now it is shut off during the bird-migrating 
seasons; spring and fall. Hundreds of birds, attracted 
by the light, used to dash themselves to death against 
the tower. The beacon globe houses an arrangement 
of lenses and a dozen thousand-watt bulbs set in a 
circle to be visible from all points of the compass. 
Usually only half the bulbs are lit at a time. On a 
clear night their light can be seen in five states and 
as far as 70 miles away. Electricity comes over a 
pole-line set in rock up the mountainside from Adams. 
Keeping the lighthouse-on-a-mountain in repair has 
meant an annual average bill of about $2,000. Ex
perts fear it may go higher as the tower ages. 

GREYLOCK TRIP 

As the day (August 18) was very warm and humid 
the group of 24 interested in a trip up Greylock 
agreed to drive most of the way up and hike down. 
Most of the group hiked the Misery Trail to the 
summit, a distance of four tenths miles. After lunch 
at the base of the Memorial tower, 22 of the group 
headed north on the Appalachian Trail, while the 
remaining two helped to shuttle cars. 

The trail over Mt. Fitch and Mt. Williams was 
mostly gently downhill and proved to be ideal for a 
hike on a hot day. The group sat on the ledges on 
Mt. Williams for a long rest and enjoyed the view 
toward the Hoosac Range. Except for three hardy 
souls that hiked an additional two miles down to the 
base of the mountain, the rest of the group met cars 
on the Notch Road after a pleasant hike down 
through a beautiful stand of spruce. 

ART KOERBER 

BRATTLEBORO SECTION NEWS 

In September several members of this Section 
went on a trip to Camel's Hump, staying overnight 
at Gorham Lodge, proceeding over the Hump the 
next morning, to Montclair Glen and to civilization 
via the Forest City Trail. We met our good friend, 
Gene Bainforth on the Trail, carrying cans of paint 
to blaze the Trail. 

Early in October, fifteen members hiked up Strat
ton Mottntain to view the foliage. Prospects were not 
bright in the morning, but we have found that it is 
best to take a chance on the weather, and this time 
it really paid off. As we neared the top, the clouds 
began to sail away, and we had a grand time. The 
W ardeo was at the tower so we were able to climb to 
the very top and enjoy a magnificent sight. The wind 
velocity at the top was about forty or fifty mph, 
and we were thankful for our hooded rain jackets, 
using them as wind-breakers. As we started our 
descent, it started to hail, but this soon ceased and 
we had pleasant weather the rest of the day. 
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Ralph and Helen Jay, two of ow· more intrepid 
bikers, went over the summit to Stratton Pond. They 
started later in the day to hike to Bourn Pond, but 
rain changed their mii1ds aboiit half way to the Pond. 

n interesting note: the beavers have been at it 
again with a vengeance! Just after leaving Stratton 
Pond, they were forced to make a lengthy detour 
around a large pond. They stayed at Willis Ross 
Camp Sunday night, then out to the 11ighway on 
Monday, reporting a fine trip. 

We are signing up a few new members from time to 
time-have recently signed up some Junior members. 

DoN KENT 

END-TO-ENDERS AWARD 

In the May, 1955 issue of THE LONG TnArL NEWS 
we published a list of sev nty-two names of people 
who have received the End-to-enders award. Since 
that time, the following names have been added to 
the list: 

1955-Robert Northrup, Schenectady, N. Y. 
1956-W. M. Kleibacker, Salem, Mass. 

Anyone who has hiked the entire length of the 
Long Trail is qualified to apply for the award. With 
your letter of application, include a brief report of 
your hiking accomplishment, and mail it to John I 
V ndell, 80 Fearing St., Amherst, Mass. 

NOTES FROM THE NEW YORK SECTION 

Our Section had a fine attendance at the Inter
sectional in August. Those who went enjoyed the 
hiking, although some trails were in poor condition. 
The group also enjoyed meeting members from other 
Sections. 

The Labor Day week end saw another large group 
on the Long Trail, hiking from Appalachian Gap to 
Camel's Hump and inspecting several of our Sec
tion's camps on the way. 

Our first fall dinner-meeting on October 2nd drew 
a large crowd. We had talks and slides by several 
members who l1ad traveled far and wide in this 
country and abroad. Prof. Dyhrenfurth, who was to 
have lectured to us at this time, will come later. 

As this is written, the ever popular Catskill week
end trip is being held with a record number attending. 
At last count it was 45 but the score may have gone 
higher in the last few days. 

Thendara held Open House October 6th and 7th; 
several Saturday afteruoon outings drew good 
crowds; and Sunday hikes are now a regular activity 
again after the summer lull. 

Our new bulletin, covering November, December 
and January will be out in about a week. 

LILLIAN p. LODGE 

TRAIL REPORT 

NEW YORK SECTION 

The >rew York ~ection of the Long Trail, which 
ell.~en?-s fr~m the Lincoln W: arre1.1 Gap to the Winoo
ski Rtver, 1s, on the whole, 10 fair to good condition. 
The ~arts ~f the Trail which xeceived particular 
attention tb1s year were the section from Lincoln 
Gap to Mt. Ellen, cleared by the National Forester 
the stretch from Appalachian Pass to Birch Gle~ 
Camp, and the Trail from Cowles Cove to Montclair 
Glen Lodge. 

The Trail from Lincoln Gap to Mt. Ellen has been 
cleared of all blowdowns but not brushed. The Trail 
from Mt. Ellen to Appalachian Gap was not touched 
this year. That leaves the Trail from Mt. Ellen to 
Glen Ellen Lodge as the one bad stretch on the Trail 
containing several nasty blowdowns. The Trail fro~ 
Glen Ellen Lodge to Appalachian Gap was cleared in 
1955 and has remai::ied in.fair condition, sporting a 
few blowdowns and 111tenmttent spots where enthusi
astic balsam trees have grown over the Trail. 

It is worth noting, by the way, that a badly needed 
new .stove has been ca~ried. up to Glen Ellen Lodge 
and mstalled there. It 1s a ltttle l.u·ger than the type 
found in other shelters on the New York Section, and 
does a good job of warming up the cabin u cold days. 

The Trail from Appalachian Gap to Birch Glen 
Camp has been cleaned of all blowdowns and all 
major brush has been trimmed out. There is a short 
section of trail from Birch Glen to Cowles Cove where 
the Trail is a bit grown in, but there are no touble
some blowdowns. 

As announced in the last issue of the NEWS there 
is a new Adirondack type shelter at Cowles Cove but 
as yet it has no stove or official fireplace. The;e is, 
however, a good stove located in the old shelter, 
which is just a few feet down the Trail in back of the 
new structure. 

The Trail from Cowles Cove to Montclair Glen 
Lodge is cleared of all blowdowns and brush. There is 
a stretch between Ira Allen and Ethan Allen where 
young birch trees and ferns have grown across the 
Trail and in spots it is poorly marked, so be careful 
when hiking this part of the Trail. 

The Trail in the Camel's Hump Region is in fair 
condition all the way to the Winooski River. 

Of the side trails, only the Alpine Trail is in really 
bad condition. The Burrows Trail is grown in but 
passable, and the Forest City Trail and the Callahan 
Trail are both in fair condition. 

Of the other side trails, the Jerusalem Trail and 
the Barton Trail (both leading to Glen Ellen Lodge) 
are in only fair condition. The Bean Trail, which 
leads to Birch Glen Camp from Clinton Phillips' 
Farm is in the best condition, and there is a good 
unofficial trail leading from the same farm to Cowles 
Cove via Huntington Gap. 

WILLIAM BARTLETT 
Chairman, Vt. Trails and Shelters 
New York Section, GMC 
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WORCESTER SECTION'S CAMP CLARK 
DESTROYED 

We are sorry to report that a fire destroyed Camp 
Clark in Holden, Massachusetts on the night of 
August 10th. The fire gained headway before being 
discovered and the building was completely ablaze 
when the firefighters arrived. Damage was estimated 
at $4,000. The building contained a kitchen and large 
meeting room. 

WORCESTER SECTION REPORTING 

It has been a busy summer for Worcester Section 
members. In one way a very sad one. Our Camp 
Clark in Holden burned to the ground (undetermined 
origin) late Friday, August 10th. Nothing was saved. 
When we viewed the ruins our thoughts were of all 
the good times we had had there, the hard labor too 
that had gone into the Camp, and the things that 
were destroyed that could never be replaced. But our 
spirits rose again, as they should, and a search for. a 
new site ended in an option on a Camp on a lake m 
Leicester. 

The outings in August took us to a State Park in 
Spencer, the Intersectional at Williamstown, and a 
picnic supper and business meeting at the home of 
one of our members. 

Over Labor Day the Cardigan Reservation in 
Alexandria, N. H. was enjoyed in spite of the rainy 
week end, and on September 15-16 a large group 
spent the week end at the Cold Springs House in 
Wickford, R. I. September 23, a group went to the 
School of Forestry in Rutland, Mass. On September 
26th a special meeting was called to discuss the pro
posed purchase of the property on Cedar Lake in 
Leicester. 

The Fall voliage was viewed October 6-7 in West 
Wardsboro Vermont at the Green Mountain House. 
A trip froid. here to the Mt. Snow Ski area ar:d a ~ide 
up the chair lift to the top of the mountam high
lighted this outing. The holiday wee~ end of Octob~r 
12-14 will find members at the Birchwood Inn m 
Temple, N. H. . . 

The Annual dinner and elect10n of officers will be 
coming along October 25. The Fall and winter pro
gram looks like a full one. 

VICTORIA M. MoNIGLE 

KILLINGTON SECTION REPORT 

With at least half a dozen Killington Section mem
bers working on the End-to-enders award, it looks 
now as if three of them might be ready to apply for 
it in another year. For some years past, the Section's 
schedule has been made up so that members could 
take advantage of the opportunity to participate in 
overnight camping trips, long all day hikes as well as 
shorter ones, that would eventually lead to the End
to-enders award. 

The Clarendon Bridge story can not be told in this 
issue for the authors, Emile Boselli and Cecile Camp
bell will soon be Mr. and Mrs. Boselli, and they are 
very busy getting ready for the big day; October 27. 
The bridge is all done except for the floor. Planks are 
on it now, and it is passable with care. 

REPORT FROM MONTPELIER SECTION 

We started off the summer with a well attended 
outing to Allis State Park on Bear Mountain on 
Sunday, May 20th. The afternoon was spent in 
taking short hikes around the area and soaking up 
the warm sunshine. 

There were seven adults and four children out in 
the rain on the 30th of May, but we enjoyed every 
minute of it. Due to the weather, we went to Mont
clair Glen Lodge for our lunch. We were all fascinated 
by the beaver dams and the terrace effect on the way 
back as we saw first the smallest and then looked on 
down to the biggest. It was beautiful, with the mist 
hanging in the air over the water in scattered puffs. 
As the rain didn't let up during the afternoon, we 
didn't try going up onto Camel's Hump. 

We were represented at the GMC Annual Meeting 
by four of our n1embers. Miss Doris Newton reported 
for our Section and accepted the chatter for us. 

On the Fourth of July three members and a guest 
enjoyed a quiet holiday in the Bolton Notch area. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harlan Farnsworth joined the Bur
lington Section on July 14th and 15th on their over
night to the Adirondacks. The week end was fine 
weatherwise, and the whole group got plenty of 
hiking in, with the men covering fifteen miles to the 
women's twelve miles. 

During August, five members went north for a look 
off Belvidere Mountain. The Fire Ranger pointed 
out all of the views including the asbestos operations 
on Belvidere itself. 

There were about thirty members and guests at 
Mad River Glen for our Annual Corn Roast. Those 
who went up the new road to the Appalachian Gap 
found it well graded up to the Gap, but not much 
work had been done beyond. The day was very 
nippy, and the fires cooking the corn and suppers, 
were very welcome. 

Three adults and two small girls went up the chair 
lift to the Octagon of Mt. Mansfield and from there. 
hiked over the South link around the nose and fore
head to the Long Trail junction at Butler Lodge. We 
dropped down to check in at Butler but came right 
back up to the Long Trail and followed it south to the 
Nebraska Notch where we met two of the five mem
bers who came up to Taylor from the Lake Mansfield 
area. At this point three of us went through the notch 
and the remaining fow· went along the Long Trail 
section and met the others at the Taylor end junction 
where we then continued on to the Lodge for lunch. 
(Sounds rather complicated). Mr. and Mrs. Brown 
from the Burlington Section were there and joined 
us for lunch. We then returned home by way of the 
Lake Mansfield Trail for a round trip of nearly seven 
miles. 
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Montpelier Section's Fall Schedule: 

October 6-Sterling Pond atop Spruce Peak 
October 20-Camel's Hump for another try for the 

top 
November 3-Nichols Ledge 
November 17-Mt. Roosevelt, up Clark Brook Trail 

off route 100 

For the first of December we are to have a pot
luck outing at Wiley Lodge and invite Burlington and 
Barre Sections to join us as our guests. Please let us 
know by the 28th of November that you will be with 
us so we can have plenty of fixin's. Contact either by 
phoning CA 3-7348 or CA 3-3884 or dropping a card 
to: Phyllis A. Murphy, 157 Main Street, Montpelier, 
Vt. This could easily turn into an annual affair. 

Let's have a good turn out for our hikes! Meeting 
place is as usual, in front of the Kellogg Hubbard 
Library. Bring your friends. Guests are always Wel-
come. 

PHYLLIS A. MURPHY 

NEW YORK SECTION ENJOYS LABOR DAY 
WEEKEND ON LONG TRAIL 

Little Rock Pond in its picturesque mountain 
setting, sparkled in the bright sunshine, the water's 
calm, mirrored the blue sky, and reflected the forest 
fringe. The clean, rocky north shore let the trail dip 
sharply to the rustic bridge leading in surprise wel
come to the open shelter on the high point of the 
little rock island. Facing an ample, smooth rock, 
falling off gradually to the inviting water, it offered 
hospitality and reward of an ideal camping and 
swimming spot-so it appeared to the fourteen 
delighted walkers from the New York Section on 
their annual Long Trail weekend. 

By good fortune the camp was unoccupied, though 
many tents were pitched in cozy niches in the 
island's vegetation and even on the flat bedrock of 
the tip, to catch the early morning shower. No time 
was lost in testing the cool waters in a swim made 
doubly enjoyable after backpacking up the short but 
hot trail from Black Branch Crossing. A wooden 
bateau with its homemade paddles appeared off the 
camp landing rock, somehow crossing from the 
landing on the remote shore; ready legend insisting 
it was towed over by a white swan. A well provisioned 
steak dinner, evening glow in sky and pond, campfire 
on the rock above black reflecting water, the ever
exhilarating array of stars, put the pleasant day to 
rest gracefully. 

Sunday morning, overcast, humid, and misty, 
with thunder occasionally echoing from surrounding 
valleys, did but dilute the charm of the gentle wood
land trail up White Rocks Mountain. The stretch 
over the slope through the evergreen thicket im
pressed all as especially attractive,-the wide parklike 
way, carpet-soft with needles, its long ai.sle, its 
fragrance! Lunch was welcomed at Greenwall Shelter, 
its nearby spring adding refreshment. How did those 

three inhabiting frogs find that spring, so small, so 
remote on the mountainside? The showers finally 
caught up as the shelter was left. Through the open 
fields approaching the next road crossing, the clear
ing skies over the sun-lit meadows gave impressive 
contrast to the dark masses of storm clouds shoulder
ing the ridges. The old roadway to Buffum Shelter 
climbed steeply, its grade aggravated by the excessive 
humidity and hot sun. First arrivals enjoyed a brisk 
dip in the brook, attractively convenient in front of 
the shelter. The open shelter facing the small glade 
in the somber hemlock forest, rather dismal at first, 
proved very practical and comfortable and as some
one exclaimed, became more likable every minute. 
Particularly as the inevitable mountain vapor laid its 
enveloping mist, and throughout the forest the soft 
rain began, falling all afternoon and evening. A large 
poncho was pitched from the eaves over the fireplace, 
where with patient assistance the quick-burning 
hemlock cooked the evening meal with its formidable 
piece de resistance, dehydrated chicken! 

Those who pitched tents felt the spell of the deep 
forest, ancient and dark; giant hemlocks spaced apart 
by wide spreading branches, shaded a ground bare 
except for a deep mat of roots and needles, soft and 
springy. A few venerable maples and beeches stood 
by, while open patches of fern enhanced the shade. 
Under the mantle of misty rain the lower forest 
seemed almost one homogeneous layer, while the 
next morning's sunlight shafted spectacular vistas. 

Monday dawned cool and sparkling bright. Up the 
mountainside through old meadows wet with dew 
and briars sweetened with red raspberries, to look 
down on the green-rimmed valley floor completely 
obscured under a neat cover of billowy unmelted 
mist. A day for the mountains! Light hearts and light 
burdens made the trail through the varigated wood
lands an ever increasing delight. Packs were cached 
at the shelter to be picked up from the road, via a 
very short walk, on the drive back. This practical 
arrangement was "acceptable" to all, especially to 
the young man who cut his knee on a sharp rock the 
first day, and with fortitude and energy hobbled along 
more or less stiff-legged to make good time with his 
pack. 

A brief side tour at the turn of the trail found 
Sunnyside Shelter light and attractive in its meadow. 
Further on, great open meadows on the plateau gave 
sumptuous panorama of distant mountains, so 
distinctly silhouetted against an unusually clear 
horizon. An open ledge overlooking the valley gave 
refreshing pause to admire the well defined pattern 
and sense the elation of space and elevation. The 
foot bridge across Clarendon Gorge was out, so 
impromptu fording of the stream was made. The 
water was waist deep for those who slipped off a 
submerged stepping stone. But the Gorge was warm, 
attractive, and inviting. Climbing out on the other 
side, where some of our cars were parked, we looked 
back at the bridge approach to see printed on a large 
red card the laconic road sign "Detour," in humorous 
and blunt contrast to the unforgettable beauty of 
our wilderness pilgrimage. 

Led by Dick van der Mark, the happy walkers 
were Ase Alm, Ula Brit, Marian Burhenne, Mar-
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garet Cherry, Don Gates, Eli.?.abeth Levers, Jim 
Meehan, Peggy Pons, Harry and Mary Smith, 
Bunny West, Sam Wilkinson, Dick Wolfe. All 
ag:r ed that never had an outing been more enjoyed 
or a trail more beautilul,-and the long drive back 
to the city was tempered with fond memories of the 
mountains, the touch of primeval forest at Buffum, 
the "story book" charm of the pond campsite, the 
lure of The Long Trail! 

DONALD E. GATES 

VERMONT OUR NATIONAL FERNERY 
by CLARENCE P. COWLES 

Vermont is beautified with more ferns to the area 
than any other state. 

"Vermont is the fern lover's paradise," says 
Harold Rugg, Vermont-born ardent fern lover. 

Vermont is pre-eminently our National Fernery. 
Our Green Mountain range, over all its length and 

breadth, is richly carpeted with some of the most 
beautiful ferns. Ferns love to dwell in leafy dells on 
the Long Trail, where fairies dance and gnomes bide 
earth's treasures. Ferns are ground-cover under the 
woods on all our hillsides; they fringe our streams and 
lakes. Ferns crop up in the grass in our lush meadows, 
and they take possession of our out-worn pastures. 
Ferns live in a bog, and they thrive on the dry dust in 
chinks of sun-baked limestone ledges. The friendly 
ferns add touches of charm and beauty to the homes 
in our villages and cities; and a family of delicate, 
fragrant little ferns cherish their lonely, ancestral 
home and brave arctic blasts high on the exposed 
face of a dizzy cliff atop Mount Mansfield. Ferns are 
the most ubiquitous of all our Vermont plants. 
Everywhere, everywhere ferns add beauty, charm 
and interest to Vermont landscapes. 

Innumerable £emeries, small and large, beautify 
the roadsides all along ow· bills and valleys. A superb 
fernery cools and charms every Vermont pass, notch 
and gulf-Sherburne Pass, Williamstown Gulf, 
Proctor's Gulf, Lincoln Pass, Hazen's Notch, Smug
gler's Notch and others. The Sand Bar Bridge is 
especially favored with a gorgeous fernery, an 
abundant stand of the uncommon, well named Royal 
Fern. 

Smugglers Notch is Vermont's grandest fernery. 
For its wealth of common ferns, Smugglers Notch is 
Vermont's superlative fernery. Indeed, where else in 
all America is the like of our Smugglers Notch 
Fernery? Tote: Be warned against disturbing a fern 
or any other plant in Smugglers Notch. All our many 
rare ferns and plants are carefully protected by penal 
statute. 

Fems contribute richly to the greenery, charm and 
beauty of the Green Mountain State. God planted a 
marvelously beautiful garden in Vermont,-bounti
fully blessed with fems. They contribute immeasur
ably to the beauty of Vermont, and to the joy of life 
in Vermont. 

"God made ferns so beautiful He did not give them 
flowers," declared Thoreau. They are endowed with 

singular beauty and charm. There is superlative 
beauty in form and grace-the human form, Venus 
of Milos, ferns. Who would add flowers? Of all plants, 
ferns are most graceful-full of God's grace. As for 
color, Mother Nature obviously loves green the most; 
and she adorns ferns with her favorite color, of all 
lovely hues. 

Ferns are blessed with a peculiar, delightful charm. 
For nature lovers, the mystic enchantments of ferns 
allure, like sirens. For a charming, spirit lifting hobby, 
try a game of hide-and-seek with ferns, occasionally, 
almost anywhere in Vermont. 

Ferns are so friendly. They cuddle up to our homes; 
they extend friendly greetings beside our front doors. 
They live in our homes; Boston Ferns. They graci
ously enter into our homes, churches, and business 
places, enhancing the beauty of flowers from florists. 

Ferns drink at the Fountain of Youth. "A flower of 
the field .... The wind passeth over it, and it is gone.'' 
Ferns give joy from earliest Spring until snowfall, 
perennially. All ferns greet Spring with fiddleheads. 
"And to my listening ear, all nature sings." 

With their ferns, forests become enchanged fairy
lands. 

"Where nimble fay and pranksome elf 
Flash vaguely past at every turn, 

Or, weird and wee, sits Puck himself 
With legs akimbo on a fern!" 

Nature "has only shown, it seems, 
Her lightest fantasies in ferns." 

Ferns are unappreciated. The literature on ferns is 
scant. Most of the few fern books are out of print
found only in libraries. 

" ... w horn there are none to praise 
and very few to love." 

STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF AUGUST 24, 1912, AS AMENDED 
BY THE ACTS OF MARCH 3, 1933, AND JULY 2, 1946 (TITLES 39, UNITED 
STATES CODE, Section 233) SHOWING THE OWNERSIDP, MANAGE· 
MENT, AND CIRCULATION OF 

THE LONG TRAIL NEWS, published 4 times a year at Rutland, Vermont for October 
1956. 

1. The names and addresses of the publisher, C<litor, msn>gi_ng cditot, and business 
managera are: Publisher, THE GREEN MOUN'rAIN CLUB, INC .. RuUund, V1. · 
Editor,Mary Perkins, Rutland, Vt.; Managing editor, uone;Ilusinw Manogor, Mlrmv~ 
Hinchey, Rutland, Vt. 

2. Tho owntt ls: (if O>\'llcd by n eorporS:l.ion its n~mo lllld nddrts! mtL!t bo skit1:d nud 
aJaQ immedintcly thereunder tho DRmtlS nud •ddr""""' of alockholdo111 owning or holding 
1 puccnt or more toW lllllOUDt or stock. U no~ owued by n corPOraUon, the 0nt11ca and 
ndd......,. of tho individual owne:rs must be givllll . lf owruid by n partn nihip or other 
unincorpoMllod firm, ita nlllllJ> nnd ruldrca, •• >Yell as lhai of oncl> individunl member 
mun bo givon.) TUE GREEN MOCfNTAIN CLITTJ, INC .. RUTLAND, VT.: l'mi· 
dent, Leone E. Smith, Pitt.ford, Vt.; Treasurer, T. N. Goddard, Bennington, Vt. 

3. The known bondholders, mortgagees, and other security holders owning or holding 
1 percent or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: (If there 
are none, so state.) NONE 

4. Parogrnphs 2 nnd 3 include, in CMell wbcrc UJC stookbcldor or accuriLy holder 
appears upon tho bcto1"' of tho comp:my as trustee or in any other liduoiory rclo\ion, tho 
nruno of tho Jl(!M!<ln or cop()rnl.ion for whom rnoh tru11lco"' noting: nlso Iha s!atomcnlll 
in the two protlJ'•JlhB thow tho nffi1mL'11 full knowlod11<1 n.nd bcliof ns to tho oiroum
skinccs nnd oondilion under whloh atoekholdoro nnd scouri t..v holtlors who do uoL OPJHlAr 
uj)On tho books of tho compnny os lrmto.s, bold sfock Md·seourifi~" in o aapaoity other 
than that of" hon• fide ownur. 

S. Tho avcl'll~e numb<>r of aopirui or cnoh i$$uo of this 1>ubli03tion ooltl or distributed, 
through tho 1ruula or othorwbia, lo paid wbsaribc111 <luriug lho 12 montlis p"'IJE'eding 
tho d to shown bovo wus: (TW3 lufortlllllion ia required from dally, weakly, semi· 
wcokly, nnd triweekly nowspapcr.s only.) 1200 quorltrly to m•mbttrs only. 

MINERVA IDNCHEY 
(Business Manager) 

Sworn lo and subscribed before me this lat day of October, 1956. 
Fred Field, Notary Public 

(My commission expires Feb. 10, 1957) 


