
~bt J!ong ~rail _$etus 
PUBLISHED QUARTERLY BY THE GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB, INC. 

Entered as second-class matter March 11, 1929, at the post-office at Rutland, Vt., under the Act of March 3, 1879 

VoL. XXI RUTLAND, VT., NOVEMBER, 1961 No. 4 

Editor 
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139 Highland Cross, Rutherford, New Jersey 

PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE 
A month has gone by sine~ the very successful 

Intersectional at Camp Plymouth. Several things 
stand out in my mind: the excellent management of 
our Intersectionals, the always prevalent good fel
lowship, and the strong participation by the Mem
bers-at-Large. 

The End-to-Ender topic was mentioned more at 
this meeting than ever before. There seems to be in
creased interest in hiking the entire Trail, and be
coming one of that select E-to-E group. As one 
fellow said, "well, today's hike clears up another 
section and brings me down to only 98 miles left". 

We have had several letters from Scoutmasters 
and small groups who are planning to hike part of 
the Long Trail next summer. We like to have the 
Trail used and appreciated. One man sent a generous 
gift, stating that he and his son enjoyed their several 
trips and would like to help in any way ... What a 
wonderful project we have-"Footpath in The 
Wilderness". JOHN VoNDELL, President 

OUR YOUNGEST END-TO-ENDER 
Congratulations to Rene Goss, of Willimantic, 

Connecticut! On August 17th, Rene reached the 
Arlington-Wardsboro Road and became an End-to
Ender at the age of nine. 

The Long Trail News of February 1961 contained 
an article on the End-to-End awards received by 
Ray Goss and his sons Ernest and Roger. Their six
year project began in 1955 at the Massachusetts line, 
and each year took them closer to Canada, with the 
1960 hike from Route 15 to Canada completing their 
project. 

Young Rene, due to his age, missed the first trip 
from Massachusetts to the Arlington Road. But in 
1956 Rene joined his father and brothers for their 
yearly Long Trail trip, which began that year at the 
Arlington Road and took them to Wallingford Gulf. 
Rene continued with them each following year as 
they worked their way to Canada. So from Massa
chusetts to the Arlington Road was the only sec
tion remaining between Rene and his End-to-End 
award. 

On August 12th, Ray, Ernest, Roger and Rene 
(accompanied by Dick Bower, a family friend, who 
has now completed half of the Long Trail) left 
Blackinton for their trek northward. They camped 

(continued on page 3) 

Business Ma,nager 
MINERVA HINCHEY 

108 Merchants Row, Rutland, Vt. 

SECOND INTERSECTIONAL WEEK CAMP 
The Second Intersectional Week Camp "show" is 

now history-Bob Humes, chairman, the acclaimed 
star. We also give credit to the success of the event to 
our base camp area, the Calvin Coolidge Council 
Camp BSA, on Echo Lake, Tyson, Vermont. 

Every section signed in this year and the missing 
section of last year made up for it this year by their 
presence and their fine help with our evening show 
assistance. 

How did we tally up? I know we are all anxious to 
know, so here is the registration record which in
cludes a few day visitors at the camp: 

Members-at-Large . 36 
Bennington . 7 
Brattleboro . 12 
Burlington 34 
Killington. 28 
Montpelier 7 
New York. 5 
Sterling. . 13 
Worcester. 23 
Guests . . 12 

Hats off to the Members-at-Large, they DID IT 
AGAIN ! ! ! They headed the attendance list last 
year at Mt. Norris and again this year. 

All of the New England States were represented 
but two. Pennsylvania, New Jersey and New York 
answered the call and one guest from Montreal 
Que.--one lone Youth Hosteler, tho a st.nmger and a 
yow1g lady "tenderfoot" at biking and camping sh 
proved she could "stand up with us" and made many 
friends. I reckon we all might let you come again, 
Audrey Dorning, try it sometime. 

Of the 177 who attended the event 36 stayed the 
full week. We think this number will increase if we 
can continue to supply a balanced program as we 
have in the past-camping, swimming, boating, 
canoeing, hiking, evening entertainment and of 
course our usual FINE FELLOWSHIP. The earlier 
the Intersectional Week Camp Committee gets the 
notices ou:t the better the chance for larger numbers 
to plan their vacation periods t o take in the event. 

The break-down of numbers "sacking down" by 
nights were: 

Monday night-66 Friday night-104 
Tuesday o.ight- 61 Saturday night-123 
Wednesday night- 65 Sunday night-124 
Thursday night-74 
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THE PROGRAM 
The program brewed up by Bob and his committee 

had all the makings of an enjoyable stay at all times. 
It gave all, young and old, single and family groups 
alike an enjoyable variety. 

If one just wanted to sit and talk on the porch a,.t 
the "big house" he cohld or he could wade or swim 
in the inviting waters of the lake. After supper there 
was singing and pictures at the dining hall. The 
Sterling Section, in mass, took care of one evening's 
entertainment by staging a "hoe-down", square 
square dance to those of you who don't know my 
lingo-. 

Several made the short steep walk to the Gold 
Mine near camp during the week's stay. Tuesday a 
couple of old time prospectors, Mr. Chase and Mr. 
Raymond Holway, lead a large party of men, women 
and youngsters up the woodland road in camp to a 
stretch of Gold Mine Brook where they reckoned 
they mig)1.t_fj.n_d gold. The two men showed the group 
the art of sluicing and panning for gold. A lot of the 
party splashed around in the brook trying their 
hands at panning and sluicing. Probably the younger 
set had visions of the gold rush days in California 
and the Klondike and expected to see a big nugget 
turn up. The prospectors turned the results of a few 
flakes over to the Club at the end of the day. Then 
it became a question-who should hold the Club's 
gold reserve, Don Kent or Bob Humes? We expect 
the Club Treasurer will report who officially held the 
valuable reserve at the next Annual Meeting. 

A group went over to Plymouth to the Coolidge 
Home country on Wednesday, with several making a 
pilgrimage to the former President's last resting 
place. During the vi.sit to Plymouth, Terry Gulick 
gave a guided tour through the Cheese Factory, 
giving us a nible of their "rat bait". They sure put 
out the "Welcome Sign" and gave llS an interesting 
time. 

A HIKING WE Dm Go! 
One of the objects of an Intersectional is to tramp 

the Long Trail and other trails together, shoulder 
to shoulder with Members-at-Large, section members 
and friends. This past Intersectional was no excep
tion. We had some real "sweaty ones" (Roy's lingo), 
rough too-one young lady with a dislocated bone in 
the palm of her hand and one young man with two 
broken bones in the lower arm. 

The hike highlights of the week were: Wednesday, 
a ten mile tramp up the Juggernaut Trail to the sum
mit of Killington and south to the upper road in 
Shrewsbury, and Thursday, an eleven and a half 
mile tramp up S)trewsbury Peak and along the Long 
Trail over Killington and Pico to Sherburne Pass. 
These two walks were headed by Don Wallace and 
George Pearlstein-did you ever follow that long 
shanked Don before ?-he is fashioned of buck skin 
and never wears out. 

Friday, they separated the ewes from the goats 
and we passed each other on the trail leading from 
Clarendon Gorge to Routh 140, below Buffarn 
Shelter. Some of the old goats remarked that they 
were against such division of hes and shes in the 
future-the reason, of course, not wanting to be 
shown up by the fairer sex. 

Saturday one party biked the trail from the Upper 
Shrewsbury Road to Clarendon Gorge and a second 
party went to the peak of Killington again. 

Sunday one party trailed Ben Rolston up his new 
trail to Baker Peale, near Danby. Another party, 
sparked by Lloyd Billings, connected up some to 
their End-to End project by doing some eleven odd 
miles of the Long Trail from Mad Tom Shelter north 
to USFS Road 10 at Black Branch. 

One good looker among the party on this jaunt 
appeared in a spotless white play suit and even 
though the trail was slippery apd muddy in places 
that play suit came through the whole distance as 
spotless as at the beginning. Jim Green and Larry 
Dean vowed that if that suit came through without 
a mud spot, they would sit that suit and wearer in 
the biggest and dirtiest mud hole in the region but 
they were so bushed at the end of the trail it never 
happened. 

Besides these sweaty hikes there were other shorter 
and easier tramps t hrown into the schedule such as: 
the hike up Mt. Okemo. Roy said it was easy walking 
up that road and down the ski lift line but I am not 
sure that I will agree with him-I went too. Then 
there was the Plymouth Caves trip .. . . 

According to Bob's expert calculations the fellas 
and gals on the 2nd Intersectional chalked up a total 
of 688 hiker miles among 'em. 

You that didn't join us on this Second Intersec
tional Week Camp MISSED SOMETHING, believe 
you me! Be sure to plan for the event next summer. 
We will guarantee that you will find it time well 
spent. Of course you may find some in·itating sur
prises like "roosters crowing and cows bawling" in 
the wee hours of the morning or a bucket of cold 
water in the face, or coconuts under your mattress, or 
turtles in your sleeping bag to say nothing of eggs 
that take longer than three minutes to boil to harden 
them for a trail lunch ... it's rough country and a 
rough life but it is all in fun and many will come back 
for more next year. 

We hope those we missed this year can make it 
next year-the Beckers, Hagens, Timmermans and 
others. 

LARRY DEAN 
Official Inter sectional Reporter 

TIDBITS HEARD 'ROUND 
THE INTERSECTIONAL 

This Intersectional can boast that it had a lot of 
"Brass", new and tarnished, around during the week. 
It was made up of John Vandell, our present presi
dent and former presidents, Roy 0 . Buchanan, Larry 
Dean, Arthur Koerber, Ted Goddard and Don Kent. 

They also had the best accordian player in that 
neck-or-the woods in Jack Martin. 

The group also can boast that they have an Editor 
that can throw a wicked heel in a square dance. 

As a result of the GMC gold rush to Gold Mine 
Brook the Club is the proud possessor of a vial of 
gold, the gift of gold panners from previous stam
pedes. The particles of gold in the vial are big enough 
to be visible to the naked eye, though it is hard to 
see why anyone should risk an eye that way. The 
hardy gold seekers of the GMC got one fleck of gold 
invisible to the same naked eye. 
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Larry Dean came near to becoming the first 
American in orbit! An Echo Lake mud turtle thought 
Larry was lonesome after his wife (Larry's I mean) 
left for Burlington so it tried to crawl into his sleeping 
bag. If it has succeeded, Larry sa-ys tbat he would 
have come out of the bag so fast that he would have 
been in orbit for three weeks or so. He ought to know! 

You know the GMC is a sure enough democratic 
organization. Where else is the garbage collector an 
ex-president? And for that matter, where else can he 
get all those stories .... 

Don Havens spent only one night in camp and 
chose to sleep on the table at one of the shelters. 
What a dainty morsel those campers found on their 
breakfast table! 

Harris Abbott of the Long Trail Patrol fame also 
turned out to be quite a "Chef" according to the 
selected guests he invited to share his special concoc
tion. Although it was difficult to obtain the recipe we 
did learn that the main dish-a one pot meal that is 
---consisted of spaghetti and meat balls, spaghetti 
sauce, beef stew, baked beans, Mor canned meat, 
rice, spinach, peas, carrots and was topped with 
parmesan cheese. The special unique flavor was 
enhanced by Roy's octopus juice. This of course was 
served with pickles and pumpernickel bread. Desert 
included cherry pie, Danish almond coffee ring, 
donuts and cookies. Echo Lake Coffee and Green 
Mt. Tea concluded the menu. 

The evening campfire seems to be the time to rem
inisce about the many blessings we campers share. 
Thus it was that Don took pen in hand to register the 
following thoughts: 

Board bunk and sleeping bag 
And one clear call for me, 
I pray the zipper doesn't jam 
And hurry out to see 
The beauties of our sylvan dell 
Revealed in moonlight pale, 
I trace my quarry by the smell 
And hasten up the trail. 
For neither fog nor gloom of light 
Its presence can disguise, 
'Tis like the mighty beacons gleam 
Through dark and angry skies. 
It greets the weary traveler 
Of high or low degree, . . 
Quite often there's no door to bar 
Its hospitality. 
The roof leaks when it's raining 
The seats are bare and broad, 
With interesting bas relief 
Where porcupines have chawed. 
Brave cities lie beneath the sands 
The Sphinx has lost its nose, 
But still the Long Trail Privy stands 
In dignified repose. 

YOUNGEST END-TO-ENDER, (continued) 
at Seth Warner, Deer View, Fay Fuller, Glastenbury 
and Caughnawaga. On the 17th they reached the 
Arlington Road and celebrated Rene's completion 
of the Long Trail. 

Continuing their trip, they spent nights at Strat
ton View, Swezey Camp, Bromley, Mad Tom, 

SUSAN McKAIN COMPLETES 
THE LONG TRAIL 

On July 21st, two hikers, a mother and her daugh
ter, left Deer View Shelter and later in the day 
reached the Massachusetts line. This was a very 
special crossing of the border. To Elizabeth McKain 
it meant the completion of her second End-to-End 
of the Long Trail. To Susan, her 11-year-old daugh
ter, came the thrill of .becoming one of our very 
youngest End-to-Enders. 

Mrs. McKain and Susan left Journey's End and 
the Canadian border on June 16th. Thirty-six event
ful days later, their efforts had been rewarded. 

Not only did Mrs. McKain send in a report of 
their trip so that our End-to-End Committee could 
issue Susan her award. Susan sent in her own per
sonal diary of her 36 days on the Long Trail. 

We would like to publish the contents of Susan's 
diary. But we all know that a young lady's diary is 
courteously treated as TOP SECRET material! 
But we shall, however, reveal a few of the highlights 
on the Trail that impressed Susan the most: 

The animal life along the Trail. Susan loves all 
the wild life of the Vermont woods, and the animals 
seem to sense her friendship. She told of the porcu
pines, deer, partridge, birds, rabbits, chipmunks and 
mice. She was able to feed a rabbit right from her 
hand. She even climbed a tree to fondle a squeaking 
baby porcupine. 

The swimming on those hot days on the Trail. 
Susan enjoyed the ponds and streams, and told of 
swimming at Ritterbush Pond, Bolton, Wiley, Lake 
Pleiad and Little Rock Pond. 

The people she met on the Trail. Susan and her 
mother met many hikers, and often camped with 
other people at the shelters. Susan enjoyed meeting 
and talking with them all. 

The views. "My favorite mountain is Jay because 
it is very steep and rocky on top, with beautiful 
views all around. When we were on Camel's Hump, 
Champlain looked like gold. We could see from 
Owl's Head to Killington. It couldn't have been a 
better day." 

But her entire trip can well be summed up in the 
quotation (we hope she doesn't mind) from the final 
page of her diary. "We bypassed Seth Warner and 
celebrated at the border. YIPEE !" 

Note: Many readers will recall the interesting 
article by Elizabeth McKain (LTN November 1959) 
in which she told about the highlights of their first 
end-to-end trip. 

Griffith and Little Rock Pond, and finished their 
1961 expedition at Wallingford Gulf. 

Ray wrote how much they enjoyed this year's 
trip, and that they found the Long Trail and the 
Shelters in generally good to excellent condition. 
They are already planning to make another trip next 
year, starting at Wallingford Gulf and working their 
way northward. It is hoped that Ray's oldest son, 
Ray Jr., who is now in the Air Force in California, 
can soon finish the Trail from Route 15 to Canada. 
For he, too, will then have the Long Trail completed. 

Our best wishes to the Goss family of FOUR End
to-Enders, and especially to nine-year-old Rene, 
our youngest End-to-Ender! 
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APPALACHIAN TRAIL CONFERENCE 
As we arrived at Delaware Water Gap, Pennsyl

vania, on June 3rd, to attend the meeting of the 
Appalachian Trail Conference, we were pleased to 
see that quite a few other GMC'ers, both members
at-large and members of the New Yark Section, also 
made the trip to attend this interesting event. 

As the first session was scheduled for Saturday 
afternoon, many of the delegates and guests took 
advantage of the free time in the morning to do some 
hiking on tbe nearby Appalachian Trail or to explore 
the scenic area in the Gap. 

(A certain Editor threatened to tell everyone how a 
certain Trustee got a certain former President lost on 
the rock slides of Mount Tammany. But this certain 
Editor withdrew her threat when this certain Trustee 
promised to write the article you are now reading.) 

The afternoon meeting began with greetings from a 
Pennsylvania Legislator and the Delaware Water 
Gap Chamber of Commerce. Then reports were 
given from the officers of the Conference. After Ii.ear
ing these reports we were much more aware of the 
heavy work load of these faithful officers in keeping 
the Appalachian Trail Conference in operation. 

Then came the part of the program which re
minded us of the New England Trail Conference 
meetings-the reports by delegates from the many 
organizations which maintain the Appalachian Trail 
for a distance of 2000 miles from Maine to Georgia. 
One of our delegates reported for the Green Mountain 
Club, and he stressed the fact that the Long Trail 
section of the Appalachian Trail has the most com
plete chain of shelters of the entire length of the 
Trail. We were given reports by delegates coming all 
the way from Tennessee and Georgia, proving that 
hikers are an enthusiastic group and will travel long 
distances in the interests of their favorite trails. 

Your reporter, who left early to camp for the night 
on the Trail, was told that he missed a good evening 
program-an illustrated talk on Delaware Water 
Gap, and square dancing, cards and conversation. 

Sunday morning's program began with a complete 
report on the Appalachian Trail Leanto and Camp
site Program. The existing, planned and proposed 
shelters in each state from Maine to Georgia were 
outlined in detail. Over 200 shelters now exist, but 
more are yet needed. 

Then came a fine illustrated talk by Dr. Walter 
Boardman, one of the End-to-Enders of the Ap
palachian Trail. He told how his coverage of the 
Trail was an undertaking of many years. 

Then, in contrast, Owen Allen told of his 1960 trip 
on the Appalachian Trail. He and Lachlan Gregory 
hiked the entire 2000 miles from Georgia to Maine 
last summer in 99 days! Owen emphatically stressed 
the importance of hiking light. In fact, he kept the 
weight of his pack at a maximum of 25 pounds. His 
porcupine stories were especially enjoyed by us 
GMC'ers. We remember seeing the signatures of 
Allen and Gregory in the register books of several 
camps on the Long Trail last summer, and Owen 
spoke very highly of the shelter system of the Long 
Trail. 

Then came a talk on trail maintenance. The 
speaker outlined the successful Supervisor and Over-

LONG TRAIL PATROL 
The Cooper Lodge repairs are done. The new stove 

is set up, window replacements are complete (2 new 
6 pane sashes and 30 panes of glass) and the roof 
seams are tarred. Materials for the windows cost 
$20.77. The chair lift took us up for free. 

The AT is cleared from the Long Trail Lodge to 
the Barnard Road. On this work the boys stayed at 
Tall Timber (courtesy of Craigue Perkins) which 
helped us greatly. 

They went to the Emily Proctor Shelter (new in 
1960) where they moved the toilet to a more suitable 
location. Here, they found that someone had built 
a fire on the hardware cloth bunk bottom! ! ! It had 
charred about two feet along the deacon seat log but 
fortunately had not burned the whole camp. This 
new location for a fire is a brand new piece of dumb
ness. 

Some repairs were done at Montclair Glen and the 
gang stayed at Wiley Lodge while they worked on 
the ti-al.ls on Camels Hump. 

At last the roof at Birch Glen has been repaired
we hope. It has leaked for many years in spite of 
various sure fire ( ?) remedies that have been offered 
by roof authorities too numerous to mention. 
Several reasons have been advanced for the roof's 
chronic leakage .... Anyhow, this past August, at 
Birch Glen we raised the ridge pole 472 feet which 
increased the slope to 472 feet in 11 feet of roof. We 
also reversed the roofing to avoid the eaves to ridge 
pole drainage. On the front side of the roof we used 
90 lb. new roll roofing. 

After this, we got no leaks during the first storm. 
Of course the guarantee covered only this first storm. 
Any lack of leaks after that storm is pure velvet to 
the GMC. 

Roy BucHANAN 

seers method in which the Appalachian Trail is main
tained in his district. We envisioned his system being 
q.pplied to our own trail maintenance problems, and 
his talk was most enlightening to all persons con
cerned with trail work. 

One statement at this meeting has made an in
delible impression on ow· minds. In maintaining a 
trail we have two major problems. First, in t)1ese 
times of encroaching civilization, roads and bull
dozers, we find it difficult to keep our trail in the 
wilderness. On the other hand, nature is constantly 
trying to revert our trail back to the wilderness state 
by plant life continuously growing up in our footpath. 
So t0 beat these problems, we must keep our trails in 
the wilderness, and keep the wilderness out of our 
trails. 

Sunday afternoon, your reporter and many others 
left for t he trip back to our respective homes. We 
would like to have remained for the afternoon and 
evening sessions. But we enjoyed the sessions we did 
attend, and we were glad to be numbered among the 
more than 230 trail enthusiasts who attended the 
Conference. We of the GMC are already looking for
ward to the next meeting of the Conference, which 
will be held in 1964 at Manchester, in the shadow of 
our favorite Green Mountains. 

B. R. ANONYMOUS 



• 

The Long Trail News 

BENNINGTON SECTION 
The Bennington Section of the Green Mountain 

Club enjoyed a trip up the new trail to Baker Peak, 
near Danby on Sept. 9th. It is a delightful rocky 
summit with a long view both north and south
well worth the climb. 

On Sept. 24th, a group climbedMonadnockin New 
Hampshire and on Saturday, Oct. 7th, we plan to go 
up Mt. Abraham. 

Later t rips planued include a work party to cut 
raspberries and other summer's growth on the sec
tion south of Woodford Hollow, so it won't be neces
sary to challenge the black flies in the spring and a 
climb up Green Peak in Dorset. 

MARION HARDY, Reporter 

BURLINGTON SECTION 
Up The Trail Apiece-

Since we last met up with you all we've carried 
on our weekly outing schedule and had fun. 

Some of the highlighters of the schedule were
Wheeler Mt. and a drenching on top, July 2. Twenty
three turned out for the family supper at Wiley 
Lodge, in the New York Section area on July 29th. 
We all had fun and a nice swim at the Thomas lake 
shore camp on Lake Champlain on Aug. 6th. 

We passed up our favorite White Mt. Trip, 
scheduled months in advance, to Dolly Copp Camp
ground and a climb of Mt. Lafayette, for the Labor 
Day week-end. To do less than t his, our outing 
committee felt would be failure to supporL the Club's 
Intersectional Week's Camp which we favor and 
wish continued success. 

Our last event before this report was a trip to the 
famed Cantilever Rock and a Corn Roast at the 
Underhill State Park after the hike, Sept. 16th. 
Forty tramped in to the rock and sixty-eight 
gathered to gnaw sweet corn after the trip up the 
trail. 

The new Fall and Winter Schedule: 
Oct. 15-Foliage Trip-Wheeler Mt. 
Nov. 5-Glen Ellen 
Nov. 12-Pico (afternoon walk) 
Dec. 3-Taylor Lodge (Work Trip) 
Dec. 10-Pancake Party and Hike-Smithie's 
Jan. 1-Place to be announced · 
Jan. 13-Annual Meeting of Section 
Jan. 20-0yster Stew Supper-Taylor Lodge 
Jan. 27-Skating Party 
Feb. 3-Wiley Lodge 
Feb. 18-Ski and Snowshoeing Tear Drop Trail 
Feb. 24-25-Beaver Meadow Trip 

Want to come? Okay-
LARRY DEAN, Reporter 

~ta.Sons <!lirettingst 
May the Peace and Joy of Christmas 

Abide with You and Yours 
Throughout a Healthy and 

Happy New Year 

NEW YORK SECTION 
"We were in Maine." "I met him near Camel's 

Hump." "The rain came down in buckets most of 
the time." "We drove 9,000 miles." "The flowers 
were gorgeous everywhere, window boxes, too." 
"On our trip we rode in 24 different boats." "We saw 
the midnight sun." "Oh, those magnificent moun
tains and the moonlight nights!" "We met such in
teresting people." "We can hardly wait to return 
to ...... . .. " On and on in each group. Yes, and all 
Green Mountaineers, too. One would almost think 
there were no folk around l:iome and around Then
dara. Then you survey the guest book on the table 
in the corner and what do you find? Green Moun
taineers were here too. Listen to the squeals--every
one seems to have had a perfect time whether in 
Oslo, Yellowstone, Dubrovnik, Mexico, Orange Co., 
or New Amsterdam and, we'll enjoy seeing all the 
slides, too. 

In true fall style, Mountaineers return to the city. 
This little act is performed solely so there's a base 
from which to depart each weekend or part thereof. 
Here we also reload the camera. By the way, each 
time you depart from this base, be sure to take that 
Leica or Brownie with you. The fall coloring promises 
to be better and more brilliant than ever before. See 
it from the regularly scheduled Sat. and Sun. trips 
as well as the weekends. Your bulletin has many, 
many suggestions. One advantage of being a member 
of GMC,-it is not necessary to conjure up trips, 
your club does it for you-patronize them. Bring 
your friends and prospective members with you
they will need cameras, too! A good way to get exer
cise for your camera and for yourself would be to 
participate in trail clearing and bird watching at 
Hawk Mt. 

By the way, have you dug around lately at your 
home base for tidbits for our Historian? Maybe 
something from an antique camera! 

When your new bulletin arrives-read it from end 
to end so you won't miss a thing, I have no advance 
notice either! 

BETTY TONKS, Reporter 

WORCESTER SECTION 
Something new is being added to the shore of 

Stratton pond. A new shelter, to be named "Bigelow 
Shelter" in honor of a very faithful Long Trail 
worker, is being built. Louie Bigelow now retired, and 
living in Randolph Vermont, was for many years the 
spark of the active trail work parties of the Worcester 
section G.M.C. during the 1920's and 30's. Many are 
the stories we of the present trail crew have heard 
about Louie's early rising hour, to start trail work 
at the crack of dawn, and the respect all had for his 
trail knowledge. 

For the past four years, since the time that beaver 
moved into the outlet of the pond with a dam, caus
ing a 1-2 foot waterlevel rise, the annex shelter has 
been quite uninviting for camping. A moat of water 
surrounds the front and side, with no dry footing 
available. 
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It was the decision of the Worcester trail crew to 
replace the annex shelter with a new shelter and a 
new name on the southeast end of the pond. The new 
Bigelow shelter is being built in a clearing 200 yards 
west of Willis Ross camp, on the Long Trail, facing 
north overlooking the pond. Bigelow shelter will be 
closer to spring at Willis Ross camp. It will make 
unnecessary the acrobatic balancing act on the log 
bridge across the swamp area between annex and the 
main camp, for those with packs and water pails. 

The new shelter was started in August and is due 
to be completed during the first part of October. 
The next time you are in the Stratton area plan to 
spend a night at Bigelow shelter, it should sleep 6 
comfortably, and is high and dry above the beavers 
flooding waters. 

BoB HuMES, Reporter 

HOW I JOINED THE 
GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB 
(continued from August Issue) 

One night we bedded down on the second floor of 
Battell which was already badly damaged by porcu
pine gnawings. Although the Club was only four 
years old, it had already placed many of the large 
white Long Trail signboards. Occasionally in thick 
woods we could follow the trail only by finding the 
blazes on trees. 

One day early in September, we were marching 
down a road to get a parcel of food at the post office, 
when we saw a motor car approaching. It stopped and 
two men got out and stared in amazement at four 
soldiers two of whom were wearing automatic pistols. 
They asked us whether we were preparing to go to 
France to join the troops just stopping the German 
advance toward Paris! We had been in the wilderness 
for some time and were anxious to know how the War 
was going. The men told us then about the sensa
tional news of the Battle of the Marne where the 
Germans had been repulsed mainly by the troops of 
the Paris garrison which had been rushed to the front 
in all the old Paris taxicabs; so it was our turn to be 
amazed! At a village general store we enjoyed eating 
"something we could chew"-bread, meat, cheese
after days of living on mushy pea soup, oatmeal and 
cooked fruit. 

After fifteen days we left the Long Trail at Mount 
Horrid and got a train back home at Brandon. 

As a token of our gratitude for the helpful infor
mation and advice we received from Dr. Paris, we 
four applied for membership in the Green Mountain 
Club and were immediately accepted without any 
further requirements. Congdon and I renewed our 
memberships and in the fall of 1916 were very happy 
to receive from Dr. Will Monroe, William Barclay, 
Major Ennis and others the notification that the 
New York Section of the Club had been organized 
and we were among the forty or so charter members. 

HERBERT GOEPEL 

NOTES FROM THE MAILBAG 
It is always a pleasure to hear from hikers who 

enjoy using the Long Trail and appreciate the labor 
of love in maintaining it. 

August 26, 1961 
Dear Sir, 

In the past 3 years a friend and I have hiked 
around 100 miles of the L.T., from Mad Tom Notch 
to Lincoln Gap and from Huntington Center to 
the Winooski (southbound). Almost all of our hiking 
has been in clear weather, but our most recent hike 
was partly in fog & rain (over the Hump). The first 
day was beautiful. We slept at Gorham. It rained the 
second day, but we went over the Hump anyway. It 
was in dense fog and some sleet that we did it, and 
certainly no time to miss the Trail. The frequent 
blazing was most helpful to us, and w~ both wish to 
thank the G.M.C. members who maintain this part 
of the Trail. Due to more rain, we went to Hunting
ton, not Lincoln Gap as planned. Even though it 
rained for 2 days of our trip, we did not have too bad 
a time, thanks to the excellent blazing on the Hump. 
I am 13, and my friend is 18. I enclose a gift member
ship for him. 

Yours truly, 
HERBERT G. OGDEN, JR. 
Member-at-Large 

Thanks Herb. We would like to see more of our 
young people enjoying the Long Trail as you do. 
Happy trails to you and your friends. 

A postcard came from Montreal, Quebec with the 
following message: 

Sept. 10, 1961 
Dear Sir: 

After a lovely day spent on a Mt. Mansfield hike, 
a small group of Hungarian men sends thankful 
thoughts to you for the well kept trails. With kind 
regards, Denes Boronkoy. (Unfortunately we cannot 
make out the spelling of the other three names.) 

STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF AUGUST 24, 1912, AS AMENDED 
DY THE ACTS OF MARCH 3, 1933, AND JULY 2, 1946 (TITLES 39, UNITED 
STATES CODE. S.olion 233) SHOWING THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGE
MENT, ANP CIRCULATION OF 

THE LONG TRAIL NEWS, published 4 times a year at Rutland, Vermont for October 
1961. 

1. The nom .. and nddrcsili:s of tho publluho;i odilcr. i:ru111agin3 editor, and businou 
mnn•B•'" are: Puhlii!bor, TUE· Cn:EEN MOv.N'l'AUf CLU.B, INC., Rutlond, Vt.; 
Jo:ditor, M11r~ret M. Pons, Rutbuford, N. J .; Mnnn(l.ing editor, none; Businc:;s Man
ager, Minerva llinahoy, Rutlood, Vi. 

2. The owner is: (if owned by a corporation, its name and address must be stated and 
olso immcdiotcly U1ci"Cundl!t lbo nn.l!les nm! sd.dre§WS or •lookholdcnl owning or holding 
1 pc:rccnior more let.ii.I omoun~orstock. lrnot owned by a corpon1l·ion, tho nnmcs and 
nd<lrcsso!I or tho individual ownors must bo given . 1£ owuoo by a partncnmip or other 
unincor1JOmted ~tm, ill< nnm• and nddr.,,.., as woll sa lha-t. of each individual member 
mUllL bu given.) TE!E OJU>EN MOUNTA!i'I' OLUB, INC., RU1'LAND, VT.: Prosi· 
dour., Joliu Voodell, Hndloy, Mas;.; Ttonsuror, •r. N. Goddard, Bon11ingtou, 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. Paragraphs 2 and 3 include, in cases where the stockholder or security bolder 
nppcms upon lho books of Ibo company "' Lrusloo or in nnr other fiduciory relation, tho 
uamc or lhe per.on or wporaliou for whom such U:uat.oo '"act-inR: alto the 1tatemont• 
in tho two 1•naijropbs show l·he llffiunt's full knowledge nnd b<liol Ol! to tho ciroum-
61Ances ond conilitiou undu which 111.oukholden 1ll1d occuri~y boldm who do noL appear 
upOn tho bookil or lho ®1upaoy rui lrUBtocs, hold sl.otk nnd !!C<luritics in a C11pMily other 
than that of a bona fide owner. 

5. Tho uvcrog_c number ol co1>i"8 of oooh issuo or this publlcnlion sold or dl&tributod. 
thro1!1J.b r.l10 mntls or olhcrwi~o o paid aubacri~ duriog tho 12 monlbs prt<;eding 
tho dote show!' obcvo w .. : (This lnformot'ion is r"'luired from dnily. w~l!kly, scmi
wecl<ly, and biweekly oews)lfi(l<t$ only,} 1600 qu~rtercy to me:l\'N~Jt\)~· ID NC.BEY 

(Business Manager) 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 21st day of Sept. 1961. 

Frederick A. Field, Notary Public 


