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Editor 
MARGARET M. PONS 

139 Highland Cross, Rutherford, New Jersey 

PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE 
This is the planning season. Most of the G.M.C. 

Sections will have had their annual meetings, selected 
new officers and are in the process of indoctrinating 
new committees. A few months ago I sent each Pres
ident a confirmation statement as to his Section's 
standing on Trustee numbers, and action to be taken. 

The new By-laws allot a certain number of Trus
tees to each Section, which will require a definite 
and cooperative procedure. 

In this issue will be found a note about the New 
England Trail Conference meeting to be held on 
March 31st at the University of Massachusetts, 
Amherst. The N.E.T.C. has, with one exception, 
met at Amherst every year since 1938. This is the 
only meeting of its kind in the northeast, and draws 
about 300 people. The morning report session is 
invaluable for trail officers and enthusiasts. The 
talks and general sociability make it an enjoyable 
and instructive day. About 30 clubs in New England 
are constituent members of the N.E.T.C. 

The Appalachian Trail Conference, which master
minds the extensive Georgia to Maine Appalachian 
Trail met at the Delaware Water Gap in 1961. Their 
next meeting, in 1964, will be held in southern Ver
mont with the Green Mountain Club as hosts. A 
G.M.C. committee of three is surveying the situation. 

And, before we know it spring will arrive and an
other season of bikes. black flies, trail dearing ann 
huge appetites will be with us. It's wonderful to be 
a hiker. 

JOHN v ONDELL, President 

? INTERESTED ? 
Anyone interested in a trading post or a swap 

shop? Occasionally people have good camping equip
ment that they no longer need but which might be 
useful to someone else. Items for sale or wanted 
could be listed in the NEWS and those persons in
volved would be put in contact with each other. The 
NEWS would merely act as liaison between the in
terested parties. 

Is this a service our members would like? If you 
are interested in having a Trading Post or a Swap 
Shop in the LTN please let the Editor know. 

Business Manager 
MINERVA HINCHEY 

108 Merchants Row, Rutland, Vt. 

LOUIS L. BIGELOW 
Louis L. Bigelow, long-time memh,,r nf thP C"-rl""TI 

Mountain Club passed away January 10th at the 
home of his daughter in Barre, Vt., at the age of 84. 
He was born in Brookfield, Vt., was an auditor with 
the Norton Company in Worcester, Mass., for many 
years, and had retired to Vermont. 

He was a former member and Past President of 
the Worcester Section of the GMC, and also Trus
tee of the parent GMC. But, it was in his capacity 
of Trails and Shelter Chairman of the Worcester 
Section that he was best known, and really in his 
element. During bis many years in that office he 
trained and disciplined many trail workers who be
came his life-long friends. His ready wit and smile 
endeared him to everyone. 

He was instrwnental in laying out and completing 
the trails over Glastenbm·y Mountain, and headed up 
the building of the camps and shelters in the Stratton 
region. Later, he helped the completion of the Long 
Trail system by the trail from Jay Peak to the Ca
nadian border. 

Only this summer the Worcester Section erected 
a new shelter on the south of Stratton Pond, and 
appropriately dedicated it "Bigelow Shelter" . . . 
May his name live long in the GMC guide books and 
history. 

CIRCLE THE DATE 
MAY 26, 1962 

ANNUAL MEETING - LONG TRAIL LODGE 
Each section is being asked to provide an exhibit 

or display to illustrate some aspect of its activities, 
past history or some other part of its section life, 
e.g., photographs of outstanding events, souvenirs of 
p~aces the section has visited, displays of any sort 
to make the section more familiai· to members of 
other sections and members at large. Tables will be 
provided for the Sections' exhibits in the Chalet 
Lounge or on the terrace which is now roofed for 
protection in event of rain. The idea of the exhibits 
is to give the Sections an opportunity to give the 
rest of us a close-up view of their character and activ
ity, a sort of informal club portrait. 

DAVE OTis, Chairman 
Annual Meeting Committee 
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FINGER LAKES TRAIL CONFERENCE 
The initial organization meeting of the Finger 

Lakes Trail Conference was held in Rochester, New 
York, on November 18th. The objective of the Con
ference is to establish and maintain a hiking trail, 
with shelters, across New York State similar to the 
Appalachian Trail or tbe Long Trail. It is conceived 
that the trail be located south of the Finger Lakes 
and run in a general East-West direction. The west
ern terminus might well be in the Allegheny State 
Park and the eastern terminus in the Catskill Moun
tains or at the Appalachian Trail in the Bear Moun
tain area. It is thought that the trail development 
will be coordinated by the Conference and spear
headed by interested gi:oups and individuals. Mr. 
Wallace Wood, Genesee Valley Hiking Club, was 
elected acting chairman of the Conference; District 
Forester Charles Kresge spoke on the State Owned 
Forest Lands of Central New York; and Mr. Arthur 
R. Koerber, member, Board of Managers, Appala
chian Trail Conference, spoke on the 50 year devel
opment of The Long Trail, drawing a parallel be
tween the problems faced and solved by the Green 
Mountain Club and the problems to be faced by the 
Conference. 

If at first reading the proposed Finger Lakes Trail 
seems like an extremely ambitious program, it 
should be remembered that in 1910 many people 
probably thought Jim Taylor's idea of a Long Trail 
from Massachusetts to Canada was quite a dream. 
The Finger Lakes Trail Conference has a very able 
chairman in Mr. Woods; he deserves our full support 
to develop this challenging idea. Tentative plans 
have been made for the First Annual Conference at 
Keuka College, March 17-18, 1962. 

ARTHUR R. KOERBER 

Those interested should keep in touch with Art 
Koerber, 107 Brighton Ave., Pittsfield, Mass., or 
Wally Wood, 154 Clover Hills Drive, Rochester 18, 
N. Y. 

NEW ENGLAND TRAIL CONFERENCE 
The New England Trail Conference will meet in 

the Public Health Auditorium, University of Massa
chusetts, Amherst, on Saturday, March 31st. The 
meeting is open to all interested in trails and moun
tain climbing. 

The program starts at 10 a.m. with reports and 
discussion on trails from the 30 member clubs of the 
N.E.T.C. This is an interesting and valuable session 
covering all of the N.E. trails and shelters. 

Lunch at 12:30 in the Student Union. The after
noon program starts at 2:30 p.m. with two illustrated 
talks. Supper in the Methodist Church at 5:30 (tick
etsmust be reserved definitely with Dr. C. A. Peters, 
16 So. Sunset, Amherst, Mass. Reservations close 
March 28th) 

The evening talk at 7 p.m. will complete a day 
replete with inspiration for everyone. 

A NON-END-TO-ENDER SPEAKS 
My hubby is an End-to-Ender of the Long Trail. 

That's nice. While he was adding on the mileage, I 
was a hiker's widow-something like the golfer's 
widow or the fisherman's widow. 

Don't get me wrong. The Long Trail is pretty. The 
shelters can provide a nice home away from home. 
I would honestly like to see all of the shelters on this 
Long Trail, providing I don't have to walk too far 
to get there. My feet are killing me. 

Therefore, be it known to all, I am hoping to visit 
every shelter on the Trail, but am stubbornly deter
mined to be a non-End-to-Ender in the process. 

I am happy to report, as of this pleasant day in 
September, 1961, that I have already seen with my 
own eyes, and bunions, thirty-six of the Long Trail 
shelters, camps or lodges. 

Stratton Pond is the farthest I've ever been from 
the comfort of our automobile. I like Jay Fuller be
cause we can drive there, just like Mad Tom and 
Bolton. 

Through very cunning conniving, which any loyal 
End-to-Ender would call downright cheating, in 
visiting those 36 shelters I've covered a total of only 
34.1 miles of the Long Trail. 

I wept when I was told that on the Intersectional 
hike from the Upper Cold River Road to Route 103 
I actually hiked a continuous 5.2 miles of the Trail. 
Hon-ors, bow can I become a non-End-to-Ender that 
way? A former GMC President, in consoling my sor
row, suggested that I hike backwards from Route 
103 to the Up_per Cold River Road to cancel out 
t hose 5.2 miles. In so doing, I could at least re-enjoy 
that fine view from Beacon Hill. 

To further my worthy cause, I have scientifically 
computed from the Guide Book the least possible 
distance a person would have to hike on the Long 
Trail to see all the shelters. I would dri.ve the car as 
close as possible to the shelters. I would use the 
many established side trails, plus some non-estab
lished logging roads. 

Eureka! I've discovered that I can see EVERY 
shelter and still use only 29 .1 mi1es of the Long Trail. 
Glastenbury and Cauglmawaga are the worst offend
ers, using up a third of those 29 miles. A few shelters 
will require using a mile or more of the Trail, and 
others can be reached with only a few tenths of a 
Long Trail mile each. But over thirty shelters can 
be reached, with careful planning, without putting 
a fallen arch on the Trail. Oh, how I love those 
thirty-plus examples of a non-hiker's utopia! 

Anyone care to join me in my non-End-to-Ender 
effort? I'll be waiting for you at Fay Fuller Camp, 
sitting in the car. 

Low MrLEAGE 

WHEN WILL YOU 
BECOME A LONG TRAIL 

END-TO-ENDER? 
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MARIO PICHLER COMPLETES THE TRAIL 
"Glowing with an almost passionate zeal, I set my 

face toward my goal, and at last reached the border 
at 3:10 P.M., August 25th." 

These are the words of Mario Pichler, of New York 
City, as he reported his successful completion of the 
Long Trail. We welcome Mario into our exclusive 
group of End-to-Enders, and offer our congratula
tions at the finale of his four-year project. 

After a few days on the Trail, a diet of dehydrated 
foods, and a few nights spent on board bunks, many 
of us dream of a square meal and a night of comfort 
without the serenade of porcupines. Mr. Pichler 
turned these dreams into reality, by leaving the 
Trail at various points for luxurious living at a 
nearby hotel or tourist home. 

Although having done considerable hiking on 
various sections of the Long Trail in previous years, 
Mario began his systematic End-to-End project in 
1958. In that year, he covered the Trail from Massa
chusetts to Sherburne Pass, camping at Seth Warner, 
Fay Fuller, Caughnawaga, Willis Ross, Griffith, 
Sunnyside, and Cooper, and enjoying the comforts 
of Kandahar Lodge and the Inn at Wallingford. 

The following year, Mario began at Sherburne 
Pass and continued northward to the Clark Brook 
Trail, spending nights at Noyes Pond, Carmel, 
Sucker Brook and Skyline, leaving the Trail to bask 
in the comforts in the Inn at Middlebury and to 
spend a night at Warren. Returning to the Trail at 
Lincoln Gap, he forged onward to Taylor Lodge, 
camping at Glen Ellen, the old Cowles Cove shelter 
(leaving the new shelter to the invading hordes of 
porcupines), Gorham, and Taylor, enjoying for one 
night the hospitality of the Fuller family in Bolton. 
Due to poor weather, Mario postponed the trip over 
Mansfield, and took the Lake Mansfield Trail for 
the return to civilization and the daily grind in New 
York City. 

In 1960, Mr. Pichler returned to Taylor Lodge for 
the assault of Mt. Mansfield, camping at Butler 
and Sterling Pond. Plagued again by bad weather, 
he returned to Smugglers' Notch and obtained a ride 
to Waterbury, where the sun was shining brightly. 
Next going to Lincoln, he went up to the site of 
Breadloaf Shelter and slept on the ground at what 
was soon to be the new Emily Proctor Shelter. The 
next day he made up his omission of 1959 by hiking 
northward to Lincoln Gap. 

Returning to the Trail in 1961 for those final miles 
and the completion of his project, Mario began at 
Smugglers' Notch and spent nights at Sterling Pond 
and French Camp, leaving the Trail at Barrows to 
spend a night at Johnson. Returning again to the 
Trail, he camped at Parker, then continued to the 
Eden-Belvidere Road, again leaving the Trail to 
spend two nights and a day of rest at Eden Mills. 
Continuing again, he hiked onward to Tillotson 
Camp where rain persuaded him to spend two nights. 
Then on to a night at Hazen's Notch Camp, the next 
day continuing over Jay Peak to spend the night at 
Laura Woodward Shelter. The following day, August 
25th, 1961, another End-to-Ender finished that 
255th mile! 

Mr. Pichler's long detailed letter of his Long Trail 

experiences is a literary masterpiece-and we regret 
that there is not space in the NEWS to print it in its 
entirety. And we offer both sympathy and admira
tion to Mario, for we believe that NOBODY has 
ever had as many rainy days on the Long Trail as 
Mario Pichler! 

May we quote from the final paragraph of Mr. 
Pichler's letter? "Suddenly I felt very tired as I 
headed down the Journey's End Trail. An hour of 
relaxing at Journey's End Camp restored me com
pletely, as I headed for North Troy. However, the 
weather gods were not through with me yet. Halfway 
to the highway, I was caught in the worst downpour 
yet. Within minutes, the road was turned into a 
rushing rivulet. I was soaked but not unhappy; a 
sense of accomplishment warmed me from within. 
I finally found shelter in a farmhouse inhabited by 
French Canadians, and they kindly gave me a lift to 
North Troy. There, the comfortable accommoda
tions and excellent food of the Reba Hotel supplied a 
fitting conclusion to my great adventure." 

WHEN WILL YOU 
BECOME A LONG TRAIL 

END--TO--ENDER? 

WHAT DO YOU THINK? 
Most people enjoy relaxing by a campfire and 

often the ideas shared there provide -m.uch food for 
thought. Recently one active member joined a buzz
ing campfire circle and the topic under discussion 
immediately changed to an inquiry about the emblem 
he was wearing. The bright attractive yellow and 
green patch was quickly identified by those who at
tended the Lake Eden 50th Anniversary Intersec
tional. This emblem was designed specifically for the 
Anniversary and only those who attended the In
tersectional have the privilege of owning one emblem 
-and no replacements either! The group felt that 
this was a much more meaningful and informative 
emblem for the Club. A suggestion was made for 
placing the Section name around the upper edge of 
the emblem, thus leaving the lower edge free for the 
addition of the End-toEnd patch. Attractive as our 
emblem is, it all too often is mistaken for the Gen
eral Motors Corporation. Who said we were hikers? 
What are your ideas about our Club emblem? 



• 
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OUT ON THE TRAIL 
As 1961 draws to a close, and we review the activ

ities of the year, we are convinced that a record 
number of hikers have been using our Long Trail, 
especially the section between Massachusetts and 
Sherburne Pass. 

An increasing number of persons have been writing 
to the Club office in Rutland for information about 
the Trail. Have recently answered inquiries from 
Pennsylvania, Ohio, Illinois, Michigan, and Quebec. 

From folks we have met, and from camp register 
books we have read, we can begin a listing of Who's 
Who On The Trail: 
Family group from Pennsylvania-Route 9 to 

Mad Tom 
Scout group from New York-Route 4 to Route 11 
Family group from Maine-Route 11 to Route 103 
Scout group from Massachusetts-Mass. to Route 11 
Two Vermonters-Canada to Bromley, hope to 
finish Trail 
Scout group from Massachusetts-Route 11 to 

Route 4 
The Goss family-Massachusetts to Wallingford 

Gulf 
Scout group from Connecticut-Route 11 to Route 4 
The McKains-Canada to Massachusetts 
Vermont GMC'ers-Killington to the Arlington 

Road 
Group from Ohio-Route 11 to Route 4 

And we could list more ! Just those listed above 
chalked up a total of over 3900 hiker miles on the 
Long Trail this season! 

And then we climb Green Mountain at Little Rock 
Pond and have a look-see at the register book on the 
summit. We find names from Vermont, New York, 
Connecticut, Massachusetts, New Jersey, Penn
sylvania, Maryland, Louisiana, Ontario and Ger
many. One of these hikers found three feet of snow 
on the summit. 

The hikers from Germany graced our register book 
with this little ditty: 

We weren't in training, moreover it was raining, 
But we didn't stop till we reached the top; 
The sun burst out as we topped the mount, 
And we were filled with awe as this miracle we saw. 
We found that Clarendon had 68 visitors last 

February-proof of the increasing interest in winter 
outings, and the excellence of Clarendon for winter 
use. Sunnyside also rates a winter visit, yet for 62 
consecutive days last winter Sunnyside lay still 
under a blanket of snow, without a single visitor. 

By keeping an eye on the register books at Claren
don, we have been able to get a full one-year total of 
its recorded visitors. During a full year (June to 
June), 562 persons signed in at Clarendon, and there 
were a recorded 216 camper nights. Clarendon's 
guests were from 16 states, the District of Columbia, 
Quebec, Denmark and Germany, plus many who 
signed without giving their state of residence. 

Gems from the register: "-just arrived from the 
road to show camp to friends. They thought it was 
in a most beautiful spot-this cabin is a hotel com
pared to shelters on trails in other states-there are 
26 kinds of ferns along the Trail (quoted by a 
naturalist)-thanks be for places like this-Trail 

well marked and pleasant to walk in the shade. 
Lodges are interesting spots to stay overnight. We 
could use them in the High Sierras-'' 

And at Clement Shelter, people say the nicest 
things-"When roughing it, one must realize that 
animals will invade a campsite at night, also bugs 
and small black flies are always present to torment. 
Still, who can complain when they breathe fresh 
mountain air, enjoy peace and quiet, and bathe in 
the refreshing water of the brook below. We hope to 
return again." 

And we close with this little ditty which someone 
composed at Clement Shelter: 

Mr. Porky's a dull-witted beast, 
And comes the closest where he's wanted least. 

BEN ROLSTON 

LONG TRAIL PATROL 
Mother Nature has taken over the trail work for 

Roy Buchanan and crew. She is diligently trying to 
cover every inch of the trail with a nice thick white 
blanket, and according to all the reports, the skiers 
and snowshoers are well pleased with her progress. 
But before too long spring will have sprung the trail 
crew into action again,-so rest while you can. 

CONSERVATION 
The Wilderness Act, S.174, was passed by the 

Senate last summer. In the House, however, it is 
expected to meet vigorous opposition from com
mercial mining, lumbering and livestock interests. 
Currently the Bill is in the House Committee on 
Interior and Insular Affairs, the chairman of which 
is Rep . Wayne N. Aspinall. 

All individuals interested in conservation and the 
preservation of our wilderness areas are urged to ex
press their opinions to Rep. Aspinall and to their 
local Representatives (House Office Building, Wash
ington 25, D. C.) Letters should be brief and to the 
point-not form letters-and remember it is the 
number of individual letters that counts. Write to
day! 

WHEN WILL YOU 
BECOME A LONG TRAIL 

END,TO,ENDER? 
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BURLINGTON SECTION 

Up The Trail A piece-

Since I last "sat down on a log with you all" the 
Burlington Group has had some grand events. 

On Oct. 15th thirteen of us went to Bob Hume's 
favorite mountain (Wheeler Mt.) for a foliage hike. 
We got our first sample of winter on that trip as a 
light coating of snow lay on the spruces and firs and 
a campfire felt good close to the look-out. 

On Oct. 21-22 nine over-nighters and 6 day hikers 
made the trip to Mabel Taylor Butler, the most 
scenic Long Trail lodge on Mt. Mansfield. 

Twenty took part in the Stowe Pinnacle and the 
beef stew supper in Smuggler's Notch Oct. 28th. Don 
and Gladys Havens stewed that one up. 

Shirley Strong led the group up to Glen Ellen on 
Nov. 5th. This was followed by a trip to Mt. Philo 
the next Sunday afternoon, Fred Smith leading out. 

A group trailed in to Taylor Lodge behind Dane 
Shortsleeves on Dec. 3rd, ready to repair any damage 
done by the deer hunters and to get things lined up 
for the oyster-stew supper coming up Jan. 20th. 

Dec. 9th Fred Smith and a group rambled around 
his neck-of-the-woods (Bristol area) and then re
turned to his home to take part in a baked-bean sup
per prepared for the occasion by Betty (the other 
half of the family). What a feed! Those beans were 
not from a tin can, they were real home baked
beans, salads, several kinds of breads, pickles, hot 
dogs, cakes and pies plus all the best coffee one could 
drink. Some 35 folks enjoyed that one. Old and 
young took advantage of that one including one of 
the two surviving Charter Members of the Club, 
Judge C. P. Cowles. 

The BIG SURPRISE That Wasn't 

A certain fella, up this way, celebrated his 80th 
birthday D~c. 13th. The local gang figured if they 
delayed until the 16th, they could give him a real 
big surprise-. Everybody from Mud City to Chicken 
Corner and Kodakville sent him a birthday card that 
stuffed his mail box on the 13th. Everybody knew 
the victim was "off balance" this time. 

Shirley Strong and her committee were going 
around on their tiptoes and whispering their plans 
for a perfect surprise birthday party. Some sixty to 
sixty-five took part in the project. 

The committee ordered a "University of Vermont 
Chair" as a gift. Since there wasn't one on order they 
had a choice of stealing one from the victim's class
room and get caught in the act or pull one out from 
under the University's Registrar of Admissions 
Harold Collins. He agreed to let them take the chai; 
long enough to show the group what it was like. 

It was a grand success and a grand time for all, but 
that 80-year youngster has been listening to owls on 
the Long Trail for so many years he was "wised up''. 
Yup, Roy got a kick out of letting the committee 
think they were smart planners. 

Hats off to one of the grandest men that will ever 
tramp the Footpath in the Wilderness, Roy 0. 
Buchanan. Buchanan, the veteran trail and shelter 

maker, a fine outdoor comrade to everyone carrying 
a pack, a college professor, but just "Roy" to all of us. 

LARRY DEAN, Reporter 

MONTPELIER SECTION 
Last fall there were trips to Taylor Lodge, to see 

what it looked l~ke without snow; to Spruce Peak, 
to see the fall foliage; and to Prospect Rock up near 
the Lamoille. Five of us (in a pouring rain) walked 
from Beaver Meadow over Whiteface Mt. to meet 
them at the highway. 

The winter schedule of outings includes Hancock 
Brook; Oyster Stew at Taylor Lodge; Owl's Head, 
children invited; Mt. Moosilauke; Moonlight Hike?; 
Mt. Hunger; Stew Party at Glen Ellen Lodge; Moon
light Hike to Lord's Hill; Mt. Knox and Camel's 
Hump. 

RoroLr SCHWEIKER, Reporter 

NEW YORK SECTION 

BEST WISHES FOR 1962! 
Have you exercised your rights as a GMC'er? To 

vote! 
Also have you made plans to H U N T ? Each 

week end and/or part thereof, all members should 
get out onto the ponds and slopes to Hunt-for what? 
That Abominable Snowman! Refer to your bulletin 
for suggestions as to where and the best method to 
be used to Hunt. You will have good companionship 
--other GMC'ers on the same Hunt! 

Good Luck, be seein' you. 
BETTY TONKS, Reporter 

STERLING SECTION 
Last August ab<;>ut twenty-five, young and old, 

spent a day at Willoughby Lake. We had a large 
camp for headquarters and groups climbed Mt. 
Pisgah, enjoyed the beach and danced on the wide 
porch. Meals were cooked outdoors on the lawn. 

We had two trips to Beaver Meadow in September 
to do repair work on the roof of the camp-it should 
be water-tight for the winter. We had a good turn
out for the work trips and there was plenty of fun 
along with the work. ''Look out, here comes Chuck!'' 

In October we had two trips-to Hazen Notch 
Camp and Jay Peak, and Parker Camp and over 
Laraway Mountain. On both trips birthday cakes 
for members were enjoyed. We averaged fifteen on 
these trips. 

A potluck supper with slides and dancing to rec
ords called out about thirty the last of November. 
One member of our section was on leave from the 
service and he was delighted to see the renewed in
terest and enthusiasm in the group. 

Blustery, stormy weather did not discourage the 
group of thirteen which set out for the caves at 
Little Elmore on Dec. 17th. The trip was followed 
by another birthday cake with punch at the home of 
Martha Gould. 

Our annual meeting is scheduled for Jan. 14th at 
the home of the president, Dr. Lincoln Jacobs. 

FLORENCE MouLD, Reporter 
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SO-MILE LONG TRAIL HIKE 
BLACKINTON TO BIG BROMLEY 

At 8:20 A.M. Sunday, July 9, 1961, twenty-two 
Scouts and two adults of Troop 16, Danvers, Massa
chusetts, were driven to the Massachusetts commun
ity of Blackinton, near North Adams. 

At 1:15 P.M. we started the walking journey to 
our destination, Big Bromley Ski Area, Vermont, 
via the Long Trail, a 260-mile path through Vermont 
terrain. Adults were Scoutmaster George Murray 
and Patrol Dad Donald Hood. Carrying relief sup
plies was the generous service of Mr. John Rogers. 

After surmounting a couple of unnamed ridges and 
following a poor motoring road, the Troop spent its 
first night at a campsite called Seth Warner, about 
six miles from the starting point. 

On the next day, Monday, July 10th, after a good 
breakfast, the Troop followed the Trail through a 
muddy logging road, past Sucker Pond, on to eat 
lunch at a campsite known as Deer View Shelter. 
Then the Scouts moved on to Harmon Hill, afford
ing a terrific view of Bennington. Then hiking down
hill we ran into a bit of difficulty when the faster 
hiking Scouts of our group lost the trail in a con
struction area. After some trouble the rest of us 
found the trail. We came to the Brattleboro Turn
pike in a pouring rain storm and reached the Fay 
Fuller campsite in this weather, about twelve miles 
from the Seth Warner site. 

Tuesday morning, July 11th, Mr. Rogers took six 
of the boys to a nearby town where they were picked 
up and taken home for various reasons. We then 
hiked on an old railroad bed between two mountains. 
After we crossed the Glastenbury River a couple of 
times, we made our way up Glastenbury Mountain 
(3740 feet high). At the Glastenbury campsite we ate 
our lunch. Then we walked to the summit to climb 
an abandoned Ranger tower for a magnificient view 
(in spite of cloudiness) of the surrounding mountain
ous countryside. This was the highest (physically) 
point of the trip. Then an unnamed mountain was 
skirted and then we went downhill to the Caughna
waga Shelter for the night. That night violent thun
derstorms struck and porcupines paid us a visit. 

Bright and early on the morning of July 12th we 
marched out of Caughnawaga, passed some beaver 
activity, skirted another ridge and went steadily 
downhill to a well-established dirt road to eat lunch 
and pick up our food for the second half of the trip. 
It was learned that we would hike past a Scout Res
ervation while we were on this road, so we took a 
side trip to Stratton Mountain Scout Reservation 
for the night. On this road we passed the site where 
Daniel Webster addressed a crowd of thousands. 
After a cool swim, and a steak supper that filled our 
stomachs, we slept in cots!!! We finished the day 
with about seven miles behind us. 

Thursday, July 13th, we woke up happy at the 
thought that there were only seven and a half miles 
to cover. We hiked past some additional beaver ac
tivity and over a couple of ridges to the Stratton 
Mountain View Shelter on Stratton Pond where we 
ate lunch, supper, and slept. 

Friday morning, July 14th, we were greeted by 
rain. However, after a good breakfast we managed 

to move out early. It rained on us as we plodded on 
to the Bourn Pond Shelter for a rest in this place, 
which was occupied by a couple of fishermen. Then 
we went on to Swezey Shelter to eat lunch. After a 
refreshing snack, we continued on the muddy logging 
road which we followed most of the morning to a 
better road which led to Prospect Rock, which offered 
a breathtaking view of Dorset Valley. It was after 
this that we left the road to follow the trail into the 
woods, and after a couple of miles we arrived at 
Spruce Mountain where we took advantage of an
other spectacular view of Dorset Valley and one of 
those quiet Vermont villages far below. It was on an 
old road which descended to Route 11 where the 
whole Troop lost the trail. Once on Route 11 we 
stopped at a spring, one of the many along the way. 
So we followed the route to a place where the Long 
Trail finally meets the road. Then we hiked in a 
short distance to the Bromley campsite which was 
the farthest point north we hiked on the Long Trail. 
We had our council fire and were awarded our neck
erchief slides symbolizing our accomplishment. We 
went to bed with thirteen more miles under our feet. 

Saturday, July 15th, greeted us with rain, later 
lifting to a heavy fog. We hiked back down the Long 
Trail to Route 11, then hiked along the highway to 
the Bromley Ski Area, where we were picked up and 
taken home. Only one incident worth mentioning 
was an occurrence on the trail, when one Scout cut a 
fairly deep gash in his ankle with an axe. However, 
he hiked his distance. 

SCOTT w. WYLIE, 

Scribe, Troop 16 

FROM THE MAILBAG 
Season's Greetings from the "SciCoS". Pictured 

were seventeen boys and girls, all members of the 
Science Club of Springfield, who have enjoyed hik
in.g over SO mil.es of .the Long Trail. We certainly 
wish them luck m their hope of completing the entire 
trail in the near future. 

PLANNING YOUR 1962 VACATION? 
Do )'.'OU enjoy good camping, good hiking, and 

good friends? Don't forget the GMC Intersectional 
during the last week in August. The details will be 
in the May News. 

WHEN WILL YOU 
BECOME A LONG TRAIL 

END-TO-ENDER? 


