




















KILLINGTON SECTION
1983 FINANCIAL REPORT

Balance JTan, Ly 1983w i o cens $781.40
INCOME
BOIe B ¥ et e o ) 4 | $§799.00
TRLETESE v uvvaie wmuiess 61.86
Sugar on Snow..... we D00
DoDationsS . caus cewe s 20.00
Guide BookS.....issa 12.60
Pateches .. i o e 2.00
Total $946.46
EXPENSES
B0 B P e s e e et $337.20

Dues...312.00
Guide Bks. 25.20

Smoke & Blazes...... 234.82
Donations. .. v esees 70.00
Wade Property....... 50.00
Sugar on Snow....... 37 .01
PuBlACtEy i eatete vy 35.90
Treasurer Expense... 34.88
PORLRTC s onlei invnsaas 31.45
Qubtdng. o on s s 9.25
Dues Rebat€......... 3.00
Total 843.51
« 1983 Income. s oane s el $946 .46
1983 Expense .. ssasayvasssneis . 843.51
102.95
Balance Jan. 1, 1983....c000cvnue 781.40
Balance Dec, 31, 1983.....00.... $884.35
KIRK FUND

1st George L. Kirk Trails & Shelters
Fund as of 12/31/83
............. veses 305,368,68

2nd George L. Kirk Trails & Shelters
Fund as of 12/31/83
.................. $2,069.72

Pass Book Account as of
12/31/83

DUES ARE DUE

This is the last issue of Smoke &
Blazes to be mailed to 1983 members.
Please send your 1984 dues to Churchill
Scott, RFD#1, Chasanna Drive, Rutland,
vt. 05701.

QUR HIKING DAYS

"Our Creator would never have made
such lovely days, and have given us the
deep hearts to enjoy them, above and
beyond all thought, unless we were meant
to be immortal."

—-Hawthorne

(contributed by Anna Nyiri)

SMOKE & BLAZES STAFF

Editor: Carol Chapman

Assistant Editor and Typist: Jake
Sherman

Illustrations: Sue Thomas

Mailing: Ray Catozzi, Roma Pulling,
Churchill Scott

HIKING COMPANION(S) WANTED

For a week-long 70-mile backpack on
the AT from Vt. 12 to Kinsman Notch,
N.H. Last week in June preferable but
other time between mid-June and mid-
July acceptable. Plan to stay at D.O.C.
cabins and lean-tos. Please contact:
Jake Sherman, 48 Morse Place, Rutland,
Vt. 05701; (802) 775-2784.
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Badger, Robert & Carolyn
Barber, David & Audrey
Bequaert, Frank
Blaskovich, Mrs. William
Bowry, Peter H.
Brigham, Grace

Bryant, Harriot

Cahee, Hedrick

Carey, Rob & Sue
Catozzi, Raymond
Chapman, Carol
Charland, Rachael
Conlon, George & Diana
Crowther, John
Culverf, Harry

‘Dagg, Thomas R., Jr.
Daly, John

Dicton, Joseph

Dicton, Joseph Jr.
Donahue, Bernard

Dube, Ray & Janet
Dube, Nancy & Patricia
Fraher, Helen M.
Frink, Helen

Frink, James

Gibbud, Ruth

Griffin, James

Hawley, Ira & Irene
Hawley, Lorraine
Howard, John & Pat
Hughes, John & Emma
Johnson, David

Kirk, Dorothy (Mrs. Geo.)
Kraus, Joseph

Krasner, Linda

Laird, Olga

Maier., Elsie

Martin, John & Janet
Massey, Jim

Mausolff, Anne
Melosh, Patricia
Melosh, Greg & Nick
Nadler, Krissy & Maria
Newton, Doris

Nuffort, John

Nyiri, Anna

Ogden, Herbert
Partridge, Sanborn
Peet, Harry

Perkins, Craigue
Perkins, Robert & Thelma
Perkins, Vera

Pulling, Alfred & Roma
Pulling, Steve
Reynolds, George
Rogers, Harold

Russell Ellen

Schmidt, Carl & Nancy

GMC
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111 Southampton Court

P.0. Box 1097

44 Bertwell Road
P.0. Box 367
Powerhouse Road

RD

P Boxd 3t

179 Union Street
RR 1, Box 340

103 Bellevue Avenue
39 East Street

YWCA, 202 W. 2nd St., Rm. 204

RD#2, Sunset Acres

249 Lincoln Avenue
RD#2, Plains Road

1 Eastview Court

22 Engrem Avenue

RD#1, Sugarwood Hill Road
RD#1, Sugarwood Hill Road
50 Edgerton Street
Post Road Extension
Post Road Extension

15 Deer Street

10 Elm Street

60 Litchfield Avenue
Drake Road

81 Lincoln Avenue
RD#2, Woodstock Avenue
RD#2, Woodstock Avenue
10598 Jason Court

18 Ronaldo Court

3922 Elmwood Avenue

8 E. Washington St.
Robinwood Development
Drake Road

RD#1, Chasanna Drive
280 Fort Washington Avenue
7 Curtis Avenue

RD#2, Box 40

RD#1

Box 236

Box 236

1 Pleasant Heights

26 Boutwell Road

453 Victor Way

167 Stratton Road

173 ILincoln St.

62 Ormsbee Avenue

115 Barre Street
Woodstock Stage Road
4812 Lebanon Road

242 South Main Street
RD#2, Woodstock Avenue
Post Road

36 Rivercrest

223 Adams Street

33 Thayer Street
1651 Clayburn Circle

Blacksburg, VA 24060
Middletown Springs, VT 05757
Lexington, MA 02173
Dearborn, MI 48121
Chittenden, VT 05737
Cuttingsville, VT 05738
Dorset, VT 05251
Springfield, VT 05156
Wallingford, VT 05773
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Duluth, MN 55806
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Pittsford, VT 05763
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Putland, VT 55701
Randolph, VT 05060
Rutland, VT 05701
Bomoseen, VT 05732
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Columbia, MD 21044
Rutland, VT 05701

Exrie, PA 16509

Rutland, VT 05701
Killington, VT 05751
Bomoseen, VT 05732
Rutland, VT 05701

New York, NY 10032
Rutland, VT 05701
Ludlow, VT 05149
Chester, VT 05143

E. Wallingford, VT 05742
E. Wallingford, VI 05742
West Rutland, VT 05777
Andover, MA 01810
Wyckoff, NJ 07481
Rutland, VT 05701 a
Newton Highlands, MA (02161
Proctor, VT 05765
Montpelier, VT 05602
Rutland, VT 05701
Charlotte, NC 28212
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Hanover, NH 03755
Rutland, VT 05701

Providence, RI 02906
Cincinnati. OH 4524N0
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PROCTOR HIGH LEDGES
by Churchill Scott

It was a good thing that a couple of
Proctor natives were along on this hike
for the leader was talked into a hike to
a spot where he had never been. However,
in spite of a hot, humid, buggy afternoon,
we found our goal and enjoyed an evening
snack and visit.

In spite of poor visibility it was
an enjoyable hike, and the whole group
of around 20 people felt that these half-
day hikes should be scheduled each
quarter.

HOMER STONE MOUNTAIN

by John & Emma Hughes
June 9, 1984

On Saturday, June 9, we parked our
cars at Big Branch River parking lot.
From there seven hikers started bush-
whacking for about two miles until we
came to a forest road.

We went along this road for a short
distance and followed an old logging road
and a path that came to an end. From
there we started to bushwhack again,
this time following the flags marking the
trail up to the top of Homer Stone Moun-
tain. We had lunch on the summit with
all the bugs which were thick all the
way.

" As we started down the other side
we lost the flag trail. We kept going
and came onto the Long Trail. We walked
the trail back to our parked cars.

ROUTE 118 TO BARROWS CAMP

by Rob Carey
June 16-17, 1984

This turned out to be the "Road
Closed" or "You can't get there from
here" hike. The northern part of the
state had experienced severe flooding
several weeks before this hike. As a
result, although we tried a half dozen
different roads to get to Barrows Camp
we were not able to reach it. After dis-
cussing the matter and rejecting the idea
of trying a section further north, we
decided to add four miles to the trip
and end the hike at Vt. 15.

We had lunch just two miles into
the hike at an excellent view of Ritter-
bush Pond. On our way in we saw the
first deer I have seen on the Long Trail.
We got to Parker Camp about suppertime.
This shelter is in very good condition,
and is located on a road that seems
driveable with 4WD.

Laraway Lookout provided excellent
views on Sunday morning as well as a
place to eat the leftover chocolate
eclairs Sue Thomas made. Crossing Codd-
ing required getting slightly wet feet
but no one minded. Barrows Cam made a
good lunch spot. Prospect Rock's views
were also very good, and there were
several day hikers there also. It felt
good to get back to the car. We did
notice those extra four miles, but are
glad we did them.

APPATACHIAN TRATL, BRIDGEWATER

by Roma Pulling
June 24, 1984

One of the lesser-known duties of
the Outings chairman is replacing a hike
leader who can't fulfill the role or
failing that, leading the hike himself/



herself. So when Ray told me he would be
unable to lead this hike due to a death
in the family, I hoped to choose a new
leader.

Came Sunday morning, and guess what?
Of the 12 people who came to the park,

I was the only one who had the remotest
idea where to go. One thing we all did
agree on was that we didn't want all the
driving required by starting in Chateau-
gay; so we would hike as far in from
Route 12 as possible and return to our
cars the same way.

I got everyone headed toward Wood-
stock and after playing a game of leap-
frog occasioned by a misunderstanding as
to where we would stop for food, we
arrived at our parking place, which is
actually some distance off Rte. 12. We
came very soon to the spur trail leading
to Mauri Wintturi (formerly Gulf) Shelter
but by-passed it, planning to stop there
on the way back. At noon we had reached
the Lookout (known as Luce's Lookout
when I lived in that area) and ate lunch
there. The tower is mostly disassembled
and useless. It was, surprisingly, too
cold to linger and enjoy the view, and
no one was inspired to go further on the
trail; so we started back.

I was dismayed to find how far Wintturi

Shelter was relocated off the trail,
definitely further than the 0.3 of a mile
mentioned in the guidebook which Jake
Sherman loaned me. Half of our people
thought it not worth the effort and
waited by the trail while the rest of us
puffed and plodded uphill to the new lo-
cation. I have been told eventually the
AT will be relocated nearer the shelter
and certainly hope this is true. There
is a nice tribute to Mauri in the form
of laminated copies of the LONG TRAIL

NEWS story about his death and the speech

delivered at the dedication.

With our group rejoined, we returned
the short distance to our cars, and Kill-
ington Section luck was with us this
time. We got only sprinkles until we
were on our way to Rutland, when I had to
run the wipers.

ICE BEDS —- WHITE ROCKS

by Ray Catozzi
June 30, 1984

A fair-sized group of twelve showed
for this walk into the Ice Beds in Wall-
ingford. Of course, we didn't see any
ice in there that day. (I've never seen
ice there in all the years 1've visited
that location!) The temperature of the
air and water coming out from under the
bottom boulders of the White Rocks talus
slope stays at 40 degrees during the
summer, and is very refreshing.

After a few of us scrambled up the
boulders for a better view of the rock
slope, we returned a short distance on
the Ice Bed Trail but soon turned off
onto a somewhat makeshift trail. This
led to the rocky promontory close by and
above the White Rocks picnic area. There
are several open rock outlooks on this
hill, and on the largest and most open
of them, down a ways from the official
lookout on top, we stopped for our pic-
nic supper. Great views were to be had
of the White Rocks Cliff and slope across
the way and above us, as well as to the
west and south up the Otter Valley.

While eating, relaxing, and viewing, we
spotted three or four peregrine falcons
wheeling high about the cliff top. These
were several of the young birds that are
being raised by Cornmell University and
released and observed most of the summer
in high cliff areas of the northeast.
Their numbers had been declining over
recent years, but due to man's help are
now making a comeback.

With us that day were a pair of
sisters, Jean Santamassino of Kearny,
N.J., and Mary Hendricks of Houston,
Texas, formerly of Rutland, back home
visiting their mother. It was a pleasure
to have them join us in our summer after-
noon outing. Quite often tourists in
the Rutland area see our Herald notices
and join us, which is great. This hike
was the second one starting at 1:00 P.M.
this year and many folks like that length
of outing. We will have more.



END-TO-END, RTE. 15 TO SMUGGLER'S NOTCH

by Al Pulling
July 6-8, 1984

On a beautiful Friday, July 6, we
(Roma Pulling, Steve Pulling, Little
Jimmy Davis -- not Little Jimmy Dickens
-— and myself) left Rutland around 1:20
P.M. We had an enjoyable ride to Stowe
and over to Smuggler's Notch. We did
the Route 108 '"road walk." Then we left
Steve's car at Smuggler's Notch and all
loaded into my car and went over to
Route 15 and over to Johnson, where we
spotted my car at a dirt road intersec-
tion.

At about 4:00 P.M. we headed for
French Camp. There appeared to be a new
logging road in the area which we fol-
lowed for quite a spell. Noticed it
was getting dark in the western sky. We
continued on to French Camp, and it sure
was a welcome sight. Lots of hard rains
in the preceding weeks had left several
washouts on the trail.

By the time we reached French Camp
it looked more and more like rain. (We
did have a light shower on the way in.)
About half an hour after we got there,
it started to come down, and I mean it
came down. All night long it poured

hard, accompanied by lightning and thun-
der. On the left side of the camp there
was a leaky roof. Steve and Jim's sleep-
ing bags got a little wet. They even-
tually wound up sleeping on the floor.
Another hiker there also had a leaky roof
where he bunked down forcing him to move
to the table to keep dry.

Anyway, Saturday morning it appeared
to be a fair day. We left French Camp
about 8:20 A.M. Within an hour it had
completely clouded over and stayed that

way all day, with a few very light showers.
A wide brook about 3/4 of a mile from
French Camp, raised to flood stage by the
heavy rains, caused us some delay, but
we managed to get across. After a few
rest stops we continued on our way. It
was cloudy and foggy on Whiteface Mountain,
so, needless to say, there were no views.
We arrived on the top at about 12:15 P.M.
After a cool, windy break we proceeded on
to Whiteface Shelter. There were three
other hikers. They did not appear to
want us to stay there. It was then about
1:25 P.M. After a lunch break, we pushed
on for Sterling Pond Shelter, arriving
about 6:00 P.M. Steve and Jim had reached
there about an hour earlier and had our
supper all ready. We were tired by then.
We retired early, and at 8:05 A.M.,
Sunday, July 8, we were on our way to
Rte. 108. Steve's car was a welcome
sight when we arrrived at 9:10 A.M. We
all hopped into Steve's car and went to
Johnson to get my car. Steve and Jim
headed home, but Roma and I stopped in
Morrisville to visit my cousin. We had
dinner at my cousin's house -- real food!
The trail on that section needs work
badly, with lots of water running down
the trail. The blazing needs improving
as well.

MYSTERY HIKE UP SPRUCE KNOB

by Ray Catozzi
July 15, 1984

A hazy warm day was in the offing as
13 of the faithful headed for Middletown
Springs and then north up the Spruce Knob
Farm road, right into the yard of Mr. &
Mrs. Larry Kenney at the very dead end
of the road. '"Park your cars right up
there on that back lawn,'" said Larry,
"and the trail starts right up there be-
yond that upper meadow near the white
birch tree."

Well, we found the trail, but lost it
one third of the way up the mountain.
Larry said it hadn't been maintained like
it should be. 5o my moderate climb turned
into a somewhat difficult one as we bush-
whacked up what looked like the easiest
route. Bushwhacking is bad enough on the



level, but it's hard going for some while
climbing.

However, we stumbled on to the trail
again near the top and continued to our
destination with relative ease. The re-
mains of a fire tower and the fire watch-
er's shanty were looked over after which
we moved out to the top of a bluff look-
ing to the west where we settled down and
lunched. The views were limited, both by
the mostly wooded top and by the thick
haze. To the south from the trail near
the top we could look down on the Kenneys'
home and property and see our five cars
parked in a neat row on their lawn. The
Kenneys own most, if not all, of the land
this trail is on, and their gracious hos-
pitality in allowing us to invade their
domain was greatly appreciated. They
even greeted us at the back door of
their nearly 200 year old home with
pitchers of ice water and pleasant con-
versation, after we had come back down
the mountain. What a wonderful way to
start and end an outing. Thank you very
much, Mr. and Mrs. Kenney.

PANCAKE BREAKFAST

by Ted and Winnie Shambo &3
July 21, 1984 :

Right until the morning of our
scheduled pancake breakfast we honestly
thought.it might have to be cancelled
due to lack of participation. Eleven
persons, however, actually took part in
this early morning outing, including
Ray Auger, Southern Field Assistant, who
met us at Big Branch Picnic Area.

Ted got a wood fire going over which
he fried the sausages. We used a two-
burner camp stove with camp grill for
the pancakes. It took four charred pan-
cakes before the proper temperature was
obtained. We had brought a gallon ther-
mos of boiling water so no one had to
wait for that all important first cup of
coffee or cocoa.

After everyone had had their fill
and we had cleaned up, we parked our
cars in the parking lot at Black Branch
and hiked an easy two miles into Little

Rock Pond via the Long Trail where we
visited with the caretaker, Chip.

Ray Auger and I went swimming and the
water was really nice after we got used
to it. Soon after, Ray Catozzi joined us.
Some of our group returned to their cars
by the same inward route while the remain-
der of us hiked the Green Mountain Trail.
Along the way I collected at least a
dozen different and beautiful mushrooms,
but unfortunately, once home could not
identify even one from my book.

Of the 11 persons at the breakfast,
only two called our home. 1 believe the
confusion was due to the fact that the
summer schedule did not mention reserva-
tions required although the news release
did. I feel that this confusion can be
eliminated in the future with a simple
telephone call to the leader whenever
there is a fee involved with participa-
tion.

We just about broke even on expendi-
tures for food. We hope the people who
turned out for this outing enjoyed them-
selves and that our breakfast can become
an annual event with even more participa-
tion.

BIRD MOUNTAIN

by John and Emma Hughes
July 28, 1984

It was a real nice day, but only two
hikers showed up to go on this hike.

We started near the last house where
an old jeep road begins and goes along
the eastern base of the mountain. Then
we turned and climbed up another old
logging road which goes to a marked
trail leading to the top.

After we had lunch we returned by a
different route back to the jeep road.
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DORSET PEAK

by Ray Catozzi
August 5, 1984

When you climb a mountain like Dorset,
which is a steady pull all the way to
its 3700 foot level, you need, or want,
a nice clear, mild day with a breeze, for
it is a workout. But that's not what
we had this day. Temperatures were in
the upper 80's to lower 90's with high
humidity to smother us. Just a trace of
a breeze now and then.

But the eight stalwarts, who showed
for this climb, persevered, even after
losing the trail for a while near the
bottom of the climb. We made it to the
lower peak of Dorset Mountain were there
are the remains of another of the pre-
viously numerous firetowers on Vermont's
mountaintops. Only two remain in use
today for fire watching, and our own
Churchill Scott mans one of these on Kil-
lington Peak.

At this site there are limited views
to the north past Danby Four Corners, but
none at all from the highest peak of
Dorset, about one half mile to the east,
which three of us investigated after
lunch.

Originally we planned to climb Dor-
set from the north and go out to the
southwest through Dorset Hollow, but we
neither wanted to take the extra long
drive to spot cars nor had enough hikers
Familiar with the routes to split up
into two groups, each coming in a differ-
ent way and going out the other. We'll
save that plan for another time. We all
made it back to our cars without melting,
but just barely.

SUPPER HIKE

by Sue Thomas
August 7, 1984

In the absence of the Badgers, Linda
Krasner and I took on the Annual Deer
Leap Supper Hike this year. In spite of
an impending thunderstorm, three hardy
hikers turned up at the park: the leaders
and Ray Catozzi. Undaunted by thunder,
lightning and torrential sprinkles, we
three intrepid hikers proceeded to scale

the stairs of the Back Home Cafe, reaching
the summit in record time. We picnicked
on quiche while awaiting the spectacular
sunset over K-Mart-- one of those awe-in-
spiring sights which make climbing worth-
while. However, since the sun steadfastly
refused to set at 6:30, we decided to

really rough it and hike to the parking

lot to enjoy blackberries provided by Ray,
before limping home to recover from our
ordeal. (In other words: rained out, see
you next year!)

MERCK FOREST

by Winnie Shambo
Aug. 10-12, 1984

The only nice thing about this week-
end is that it rained. T say that because
the trip was cancelled due to lack of
participation and I would have felt badly
indeed if the weekend had been one of
our rare and beautiful crispy, clear, sun-
shining days.

Perhaps there was too much going on
this weekend. And so, let's try again.

Ed. Note: The weekend has been rescheduled
to Oct. 20-21 (see schedule).

SLIDE EVENING

by Churchill Scott
August 15, 1984

It was very good to see Fred and Helen
Field at the recent slide show presenta-
tion and enjoy their movie film. There
were shots of winter and summer activities
of the section way back in the 1940's and
50'"s.

Also there were slides of the winter
weekends at Tall Timbers, outings of the
1950s and 1960s and a recent trip to Mt.



Katahdin by the Shambo family.
Our meeting ended with a tasty se-
lection of goodies that hit the spot.
Let's try to have more of this type
of activity. Don't you have some inter-
esting slides you'd like to share with
our section members?

HALE HOLLOW, PLYMOUTH

by Ira Hawley
August 19, 1984

A good group of 24 hikers met at the
park on a cloudy morning to proceed to
Hale Hollow in Plymouth. The sun came
out as we arrived at our parking area.

As we started our hike along a coun-
try road we passed a fellow comfortably
seated in his folding chair in the river
bed of the Broad Brook panning for gold.
A group photo was taken just before we
left the road to start a climb on a well-
marked trail. Large boulders along the
way were a topic of conversation as we
climbed. Nearing the top, Steve Pulling
discovered a bird's nest with three eggs
on the ground near the trail, which we
determined to be of the thrush family.

At midday a discussion of location
of the lunch break resulted in our con-
tinuing on until 1:00 P.M. for a late
rest period at the picnic area with
several available tables. On our return
along a little-used town road, we toock a
side trip to Plymouth Five Corners Ceme-
tery where many of the grave markers were
dated in the early 1800s. Plots of the
Hale family (Hale Hollow) and Slack fam-
ily (Slack Hill) were located. A 1% mile
walk (all downhill) brought us back to
Plymouth Five Cormers to our cars. Much
interesting history of this area could
be learned from local historians, I'm
sure.

As we were saying our farewells to
this congenial group, a few sprinkles
fell, which developed into a heavy rain
on our return trip home.
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MYSTERY HIKE

by Ira and Irene Hawley
September 9, 1984

It was a pleasure to substitute for
Steve Pulling on this hike. A "Mystery
Hike'" arouses the imagination. On a
beautiful afternoon 32 people assembled
at the park. We went to Brandon and
left Route 7 on the McConnell Road to
Forestdale. Then up Birch Hill past
Goodnew Orchard to Sugar Hollow where we
parked the cars. We went into the woods
on an old woods road parallel to Sugar
Hollow Brook. It was shady with a few
easy ups and downs.

As there was no '"Real Destination,"
after two miles of walking we had a dis-
cussion whether to continue further or
retrace our steps. It was decided not
to overdo it for some of the newcomers
and we returned to our cars via the same
route.

When the last of the slower walkers
arrived at our cars, we discovered that
John Hughes had thoughtfully procured a
supply of fresh apples from the nearby
sales stand. Everyone had a pleasant
afternoon.

THE LAST MILE: LAKE MANSFIELD TO
SMUGGLERS' NOTCH

by Roma Pulling, E.T.E.

It seemed like an occasion for fire-
works, frivolity, and champagne toasts
instead of the quiet conclusion of this
backpack, much like any other. It
wasn't like any other because my husband,
Al Pulling, and I had been laboring
toward this end, this moment, for six
years, four months, and two days. We
are now End-to-Enders!!!

At the start and for the first 130
miles or so, completing the trail seemed
like an impossible dream for people in
their middle years. From 130 to 200
miles I began to take it seriously, and
after last summer's eight-day trek I knew
I could do it. Even so, this last
effort had to be postponed while Alfred
recuperated from major surgery performed
July 16; but on September 7, 1984, at
2:00 P.M. we were on our way from Rutland



with our backpacking companions, Steve
Pulling and Jim Davis. We were blessed
with good weather throughout the weekend.

Spotting our car in Smugglers' Notch,
we all crowded into Steve's car and headed
for Lake Mansfield, parked his car in the
lot there and hiked to Taylor Lodge for
the night. The trail was familiar as we
had used it when hiking south over Bolton
Mountain last October. We had the shelter
to ourselves and spent an enjoyable night,
under the light of an almost full moon.

Saturday morning we discussed whether
to leave by the main route or by the
"much more interesting" but more difficult
Clara Bow Trail. Three voices chorused,
"Let's Clara Bow it" (guess who was the
silent partner?), and we worked our way
through Nebraska Notch. I thought it com-
pared in wildness to Devil's Gulch further
north. Arriving at Butler Lodge around
noon, we ate lunch and watched members of
the Burlington Section creosoting the
shelter.

Here we had to decide if we could make
it to Taft Lodge at a reasonable hour,
and the boys decided to go for it. I
puffed along at a much slower pace with
Alfred acting as watch dog and arrived at
Taft, with sore feet and throbbing knees,
at 5:30 P.M. At the approach to the Fore-
head, the boys had decided on the more
difficult main trail again rather than
the by-pass. I found it rough but pulled
through with an occasional helping hand
from one of the fellows. At the Summit
Station we had enjoyed the novelty of
browsing among the gifts and buying cold
drinks. Our stop at the summit of Mans-
field was a real pleasure even though it
was swarming with day hikers. After
resting, taking pictures, and admiring
the delicately beautiful Alpine sandwort
in bloom there, we made the long descent
to Taft.

Overnight at Taft was a different ex-
perience from the one at Taylor, which
had been one of complete silence except
for the occasional hoot of an owl. The
caretaker at Taft was host to nearly 20
people. They were as quiet as 20 people
can be, but outside the wind swept past
while we were fanned by breezes that
slipped through cracks in the log walls,
and in the dead of night a large plane
flew over. Sunday morning we descended

to our car and on the way met a 75-year-
old man working on his End-to-End alone.

For people who hike the LT in one
trip, the sight of the marker at the
Canadian border must be a stirring ex-
perience. For us, the opportunity to
look down from the highest point on the
LT was a fitting climax and one we won't
forget. I remember many things about our
six-year odyssey: breathtaking views,
meetings with other hikers, quiet nights
under the stars, other nights around the
campfire.

So if you're walking through the woods
and meet a spare, gray-haired hiker with
a triumphant smile and sporting an End-
to-End patch, followed by a husband simi-
larly equipped, please salute. WE MADE
R

Editor's Note: Congratulations, Roma and
Al, from us all!

BOOK REVIEW

A study of the plants and animals
living on a small private plot of land
doesn't sound like a book you wouldn't
want to put down, but A Natural History
of Tinmouth, Vermont is just that.

Author George LeBoutillier and his
wife, Miriam, moved to Tinmouth when they
retired from teaching at Ohio University.

During the years that they have
lived in Tinmouth, the Le Boutilliers
have become well acquainted with the
comings and goings of the creatures large
and small that inhabit their land, the
plants growing there and even its geology.

Mr. Le Boutillier's understanding
and love all living things shine through
his observations. In describing the
parenting habits of cowbirds, he says
"Avian mores are not human mores and to
interpret bird behavior by human values
is a mistake." And you will laugh with
him at the raccoons' perspicacity in
having learned the date when sweet corn
will be ready for picking. '"The day be-
fore will be the one on which they visit
your garden to sample all the ears!"

The author's charming and humorous



sketches enliven the book.

This natural history is written
simply enough for a child or beginning
naturalist to understand, but will also
interest those well versed in the field,
especially those who live in Rutland
County.

A Natural History of Tinmouth,
Vermont is available at Book King in
Rutland.
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IN SYMPATHY

Word has been received recently of

Wilbur F. Weston.

The Killington Section would like
to express our deepest sympathy to Wes
Weston and his family at this time.

the death of the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
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KILLINGTON SECTION, GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION

CLIMB THE MOUNTAINS

Climb the mountains and get their
good tidings. Nature's peace will flow
into you as sunshine flows into trees.
The winds will blow their freshness into
you, and the storms their energy, while
cares will drop off like autumn leaves.

RECIPE

Stuffed Apple - An apple stuffed with
peanut butter and raisins or with cream
cheese, honey and cinnamon makes a great
trail snack. Just cut off the top quarter
of the apple, remove the core (leaving
the bottom of the apple intact to keep
filling in). Stuff the opening, replace
the 1id, and carry in a plastic bag. ---

Backpacker

i I N —

Date

I (we) hereby apply for membership in the Killington Section of the Green Mountain
Club. I understand that I will receive a membership card, the LONG TRAIL NEWS
(Main Club publication), and SMNZE AND BLAZES (Section newsletter), which includes
a schedule of Killington Section outings, work parties, and social events. My
dues and efforts aid in maintaining trails and shelters within the Killington
Section (Rte. 140 to Rte. 4) and throughout the Long Trail system in Vermont.

Killington Section, GMC

W. Churchill Scott, Sec./Treas.
c/o V. Young -- R.D.#l

Rutland, VT 05701

ANNUAL DUES

Adults $12.00
Family Jr. (under 18)* 1.00
Senior Citizen (over 65) 6.00

Spouse ’ $10.00
Individual Junior (to 18) 2.00

*Junior members do -not receive all GMC benefits.

I would also like to make a contribution (tax deductible) to the Kirk Trails and

Shelters Fund in the amount of

-

THANK YOU!



KILLINGTON SECTION - GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
Autumn 1984 Schedule

All hikers meet at Main Street Park near Koltonski Fire Station on the day and
hour listed. For more information about activities or membership, contact your hike
leader or: Rob Carey, Pres., RR 1, Box 340, Wallingford, 446-2830; Steve Pulling,
Vice-Pres., RD 1, Post Road, 775-3361; Olga Laird, Sec., Chasanna Drive, 773-7448; or
W. Churchill Scott, Treas., RFD #1, Chasanna Drive, 775-1494

DATE HOUR DESTINATION OR EVENT
Oct. 6 10:30 A.M. MIDDLETOWN MOUNTAIN, 5 mi., easy to moderate.
(5at.) Ira & Irene Hawley, 775-4149
Oct. 13-14 GIRL SCOUT END-TO-END HIKE. Leaders still welcome.
(Sat.-Sun.) Phone for details. Janet Martin, 773-8621
Bets. 14 10:00 A.M. FALL FOLIAGE HIKE, Baker Peak, Mt. Tabor, from Forest
(Sun.) Road 30. 4 mi., moderate. Fine views, good for all
ages. Rob & Sue Carey, 446-2830
Oct. 20-21 8:00 A.M. WOMEN'S WILDERNESS WEEKEND at Merck Forest. Hope
(Sat.-Sun.) this date is better for everyone. Reservation re-
quired, fee charged. Winnie Shambo, 773-9330
Oct. 27-28 6:00 A.M, SPINELESS BACKPACK (if you want to know, ask!),
(Sat.-Sun.) north and south from Hazen's Notch. Call for
reservations. Sue Thomas, 773-2185
Nov. &4 1200 P.M. ANNUAL VALIQUETTE MEMORIAL HIKE, the popular East
(Sun.) Mountain climb. Moderate, 3 mi.
Joe Valiquette, 7173-8745
Nov. 17 5200 BoM; COVERED DISH SUPPER, Tamarack Notch. Members only.
(Sat.) Bring place setting and either hot dish, salad or
dessert. Slide program. Roma Pulling, 773-6997
Dec. 2 10:00 A.M. BELMONT area, following old roads, 2 mi., easy.
(Sun.) rissy Nadler, 438-5298
Dec. 3 6:00 P.M. OUTINGS COMMITTEE MEETING. Your chance to contribute
(Mon.) toward variety and spice in our program. Refresh-
ments. Roma Pulling, 773-6997
Dec. 8 6:00 P.M. MOONLIGHT HIKE. 1If we're lucky, the full moon will
(Sat.) give "a lustre of mid-day to objects below." Mystery
destination, 3 mi., easy. Members only. Refresh-
ments. Ted & Winnie Shambo, 773-9330
Dec. 16 9:30 A.M. Former BEDNAR HUNTING CAMP on our Appalachian Trail
(Sun.) right of way near Clarendon Gorge. 4 mi., moderate.
Harold Rogers, 775-5992
Dec. 22 9:00 A.M. MORGAN PEAK and LOST SHELTER, Pinney Hollow, Plymouth.
(Sat.) 3 mi., moderate. Churchill Scott, 775-1494
Dec. 29 10:00 A.M. 4th annual ICE SKATING PARTY, Pulling Camp, Fern
(Sat.) Lake. Members only. Steve Pulling, 775-3361

PLEASE BRING LUNCH UNLESS OTHERWISE INDICATED. WEAR STURDY, WATERPROOF FOOTGEAR
AND BRING EXTRA CLOTHING. THOSE WHO RIDE WITH OTHERS SHOULD CONTRIBUTE TOWARD
CAR EXPENSE WHEN APPOPRIATE. HIKING DISTANCES ARE APPROXIMATE. PLEASE STAY WITH
HIKE LEADER.
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1985 APPALACHIAN TRAIL CLUB CONFERENCE
August 2-9, 1985

by Winnie Shambo, Co-Chair

There is so very much individual cre-
dit and praise that needs to be acknow-
ledged to some 125 Green Mountain Club
volunteers, the presentors and the panel-
ists of the 1985 ATC Conference. You all
know who you are and of your contribution
to what the Conference Planning Committee
has dubbed an "unparalleled success.'
This column is but a meager attempt at
giving thanks to each of you and to report
on my view of the Conference.

My first encounter with GMC "future"
involvement as hosts of the '85 ATC Con-
ference was at a GMC Annual Meeting held
in Mendon a number of years ago. Even at
that time, wanting to get wholly involved
in Club activities, I volunteered to help
in any way possible. Who would have
dreamed that in 1985 Joe Cook of Brattle-
boro and I would become co-chairs of this
gigantic undertaking by the GMC.

We replaced Neil Giroux in early
March of this year, who, fortunately, had
enlisted some very talented persons. If
we committee members were a bit skeptical
of our roles and the amount of talent we
actually possessed, no one was aware of
it. In fact, some of us solved our self-
doubts by bravely "jumping in with both
feet" in areas we had never encountered
before. We had no idea of the scope our
duties would eventually encompass and so
we just forged ahead, gaining personal
information, some self-confidence, and,
believe it or not, a bit of education
along the way.

Perhaps more important, we found we
could work as a cohesive unit even though
our committee was spread far and wide.

I like to think some of us became fast
friends.

The Committee sought every money-sav-
ing avenue, but by mid-June we were sure
that the Conference would not be a finan-

cial success, simply because there were
not enough registered Conferees. Although
I do not have specific data at this date,
you can well imagine our extreme joy at
having registered in excess of 800 Con-
ferees by Conference time!

It was a marvelous event! Compliments
from the attendees flowed as wine during
that special week in August and are still
coming in. People enjoyed all we had to
offer.

The General Meeting, emceed by our
club president, Preston Bristow, Jr., was
enthusiastically attended. Governor Kunin
gave an encouraging speech as did the
director of the National Park Service,
William Penn Mott. We were pleased and
honored to have had both (in fact all)
these influential persons in our midst.
(Please excuse my not mentioning every
person on stage, as the meeting was well
reported in news articles).

Conferees attended the lively panel
discussion, "'Ski Area Development and Its
Effects on the Trail and Local Communities,"
moderated by ATC Executive Director Larry
Van Meter with many notable individuals
serving on the panel.

Workshops on Collecting Data for Trail
Use Management, Acid Rain Effects, Shelter
Construction and anything and everything
remotely connected to the hiking community
were offered and had to be shuffled from
original rooms to rooms of larger capacity
because of their popularity.

Exhibitors from up and down the Coast
had space to present their wares or ideo-
logy. Of course, the ATC and GMC ran
their exhibits the entire week while the
others were there for the weekend only.

Hikes were offered in an abundance,
variety and degree of difficulty to suit
just about everyone. Excursions were
planned to show off many of Vermont's
historical sites. There were also excur-
sions for just plain fun. The cruises on



Lake Champlain and Lake George
proved most popular. We sincerely
thank all who volunteered to lead
hikes and excursions.

We committee people worked
diligently throughout each day.
Came the evening we were more than
ready to sit back and allow others
to entertain us. We are very
pleased to have had so much Ver-
mont talent for these special eve-
nings. Mary Okin. If you have
not yet caught her one-woman show,
do so. You will be greatly re-
warded. Jon Gailmor. A far-out
singer with a powerful voice. Dan
0'Connell and The Wind That Shakes
the Barley. If you need a square
dance group, this one is #1! The
Silvertones. The most alive group
of senior citizen ladies I1've yet
to meet and very talented. You
need a dance band? These ladies
more than fill the bill. Bill
Mares. Co-author of '"Real Ver-
monters Don't Milk Goats." A man
with a tremendous sense of humor
and not bashful about sharing it.
The Peppermint Pipers from Rut-
land, Vt. Yeah! A good-natured
group enjoying themselves while
entertaining others. Malcolm
Moore and his fantastic slide pro-
gram. People were wishing it never
had to end.

In addition to our "home-grown"

of the ATC who presented a great
slide program and finally, but
certainly not least, we were pri-
vileged to have with us Peter
Nevell from Maidenhead, England,
who showed slides of his group,
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talent, we also had Dr. Warren Doyle
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the East Berkshire Ramblers'
Association, and told how they
maintain hiking trails in England
Peter stayed with us the entire
week before doing some hiking in
the White Mountains. By all
accounts he thoroughly enjoyed
his stay in America.

All in all, we had something
going on every evening, including
a songfest on Wednesday evening.
No one had reason to say, "'There's
nothing to do."

We were blessed with a week
of gorgeous Vermont weather 957
of the time. Everyone took advan-
tage of it. Some of us even
tried out the local swimmin'
holes. Deep and cold!

The site of this Conference,
if you are unaware, was Green
Mountain College in Poultney.

The food served was tasty, plenti-
ful, and varied. We appreciate
the thoughtful effort provided by
the food service department. The
staff, under the direction of
Doug Durkee, was fantastic. The
staff people of the college were
available to us from early mor-
ning to late at night and then
some. I can not express my grat-
itude enough to these people who,
with their dedication to our
cause, enabled the 1985 ATC Con-
ference to be as successful as it
was.

I am very proud to have been
a part of this Conference and am
proud to be a member of the Green
Mountain Club in the year of the
club's 75th anniversary. The re-
spect for the GMC generated by
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the hospitality and friendship we extend-
ed at this Conference will be bestowed
upon us for many years to come.

Thank you, everyone, for your support
of the 1985 ATC Conference and of GMC
activities. It's been a REAL year.

GOVERNOR CLEMENT WORK PARTY

by Steve Pulling
June 8, 1985

As most of you Killington Sectioners
know, the roof at Governor Clement Shel-
ter has been a hurting subject for years.
There were holes you could put your arm
through and numerous rotten boards. Twen-
ty-five per cent of the roof needed to be
completely replaced.

On June 8th, sixteen, count them, six-
teen eager, hardworking people showed up
to tackle the largest project we've en-
countered during my tenure as Trails &
Shelters Chairman. Not even one carpen-—
ter appeared on the scene to direct us,
so before each move was made we had a con-
ference to make sure all were in agree-
ment .

After the old rotten roof was removed,
new three-quarter inch plywood was cut by
Ira's chainsaw and nailed to the existing
rafters. New roofing paper was nailed and
tarred to the complete roof and the job
was finished. Sixteen pairs of hands
made this project fairly easy as everyone
pitched in and did a great job.

Yup, you guessed it, we finished up
just in time to have our handiwork tested
by a rainstorm. Yes, we did pass the
test with flying colors.

We had fun, right? Where's Sitka?

KILLINGTON SECTION WALK-THROUGH, PART TIT

by Stephen Pulling
June 22, 1985

I thought we would be smart this year
and divide the walk-through into two
equal parts and do our higher elevations
later in the spring to avoid the two feet
of snow we usually encounter. This year
we probably could have done our higher
elevations in early April. That's what
you get for trying to be smart.

Ten trail workers took a very rough

and wild ride to the summit of Killing-
ton Peak in the back of a Toyota pickup
driven by yours truly. After a short
stop at the summit to check out the
views, we all descended to Cooper Lodge
for its annual spring cleaning.

As soon as that messy project was
completed, five people headed by Al Pull-
ing hiked down to Route 4, clearing and
blazing trail while five others headed
by John Hughes hiked to Governor Clement
Shelter, clearing and blazing. I drove
back down the mountain and cleaned up a
large pile of debris left over from the
Governor Clement roofing project.

No, my mathematics is not bad. Sue
Thomas stayed the night at Pico Camp and
met our group at the summit. Thanks all.

"LAND 'O GOSHEN"

by Ira and Irene Hawley
June 30, 1985

I know we would have enjoyed a hike
with Laurie Webster to High Pond in Bran-
don, but occasionally the selected leader
cannot go and we fall back on a substi-
tute. Not being familiar with the High
Pond area, we chose to proceed to Goshen
Four Corners and hike a portion of the
so-called Middle Road toward Chittenden.
We took a side trip to the site of a good
sized maple sugaring operation at the
sugar house. It was equipped with the mo-
dern tubing system of collecting sap by
gravity flow. A pleasant area on the
south slope of a hill. Many very small
toads were observed during our walk.

Continuing on through a pleasant
wooded valley with mountains on each side,
we stopped for a leisurely lunch break at
a log pile in a clearing. It was early
afternoon as we returned to our cars, and
we decided on another short side trip for
an anticipated overview of the valley
toward the west, which proved to be not
very rewarding. The 14 hikers enjoyed a
fair weather day after several cloudy,



gloomy days.

LEICESTER HOLLOW TRAIL

by Steve Pulling
July 6, 1985

"I didn't think there was this much
level hiking trail in Vermont," said one
hiker at the end of the Leicester Hollow

Trail. That hiker was probably pretty

close to being correct as the other nine

hikers that went on this hike could
attest. A leisurely seven mile walk

would be a more accurate description of

this outing than a seven mile hike.

The weather once again held out for

us as we walked up the grassy footpath
with high cliffs and mountains on both

sides of us. A babbling brook alongside

the trail topped off this very pictur-

esque setting throughout the seven miles.

Some beautiful forest land with very
large pine trees lined the hollow.

Much to many of the hikers' surprise,

the Leicester Hollow Trail ended up at
Silver Lake. This quiet, undeveloped
lake was a perfect place to sit and

share our lunch with the numerous chip-
munks. After an extended lunch break we

hiked around the lake and back down the

Leicester Hollow Trail to the cars.
If you missed this hike you really

should try to find time to do it on your

owIl.

ABORTED PANCAKE BREAKFAST
by Winnie Shambo
July 12, 1985

July 12? 1 realize the Herald mad
a mess of the press release for this

outing. However Killington Section mem-

bers each had schedules and were aware
that reservations were expected or if
confused could have called.

So, will someone please tell me why

outing events are scheduled if no one,

not even those of the outings committee,
intends to participate? I mean, really,

four people just don't qualify, in my

book, for what is supposed to be an ann-

ual event sponsored by this section.
am very disappointed in the Killington
Section's lack of enthusiasm for any-
thing new, different, or challenging.

e
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The section sure needs a "mew blood"
transfusion badly. I feel it would be to
our advantage to have a person knowledge-
able in membership recruitment speak to
our next Board of Directors meeting. We
need help.

Rather than lamenting the forsaken
Killington Section pancake breakfast, let
me tell you of the great weekend Ray Ca-
tozzi and I shared with the Brattleboro
Section at their annual Family Clambake.
Now there's a section that is "section-
oriented," and they only have 59 members!
They had people from as far awav as Great
Barrington, Mass. and the Bronx, N.Y.
There were seven children, the youngest
being 18 months old, and about twenty
adults. Instead of being treated as an
"outsider," I was invited to help prepare
the meal of steamed clams, corn-on-the-
cob and lobster. I had a chance to meet
many people who had volunteered their time
and effort to lead hikes and/or excursions
for the 1985 ATC Conference.

Everything for this meal was packed in
about two miles. Short distance, but that
first mile is very steep. These people
brought in two cold-pack canners in which
to "steam'" the three courses we were served.
Packing in 30-40 1lbs. of clams, three
dozen ears of corn and 20 lobsters in
addition to personal equipment is no small
feat even with extra packs and backs help-
ing. I have nothing but good feelings
toward these people of the Brattleboro
Section.

For the first time since I was nine
or ten, I slept under the stars. And did
they shine! A very clear night; clear
enough to lay my pad and bag beneath a
tree with no worry of rain. I slept
soundly that night. The shelter was filled
to capacitv. Tents of various design and
color were set up wherever a flat spot
could be found, while still others did as
I and just slept upon the ground.

After a leisurely breakfast and clean-—
up, I hiked out the new re-location to
Rt. 11/30 while Ray went out the same way
we had come in. He spent the remainder of
the day fishing and caught his limit while
Ted, Tom and I went to Jamaica State Park
for fishing and hiking.

I sincerely wish the next time some-—
thing "different" is suggested and planned,
that the Killington Section members will
feel an affinity such as I felt this past
weekend with the Brattleboro Section. Any-



one interested in Baxter State Park next
July?

ROUTE 242 TO THE CANADIAN BORDER

by Steve Pulling
July 12-14, 1985

This backpack should have been called
"Those Killer Unnamed Peaks" not Route
242 to the Canadian Border. The weather
was great Friday and Saturday while the
rain held off just long enough Sunday
morning for us to open the car trunk and
put our packs in. Then the heavens
opened up and sheets of rain fell.

On Friday afternoon, July 12th, we
took a leisurely ride up to Route 242
between Jay and Montgomery, Vermont.
After a very short, easy walk into Jay
Camp we were done for the day. While at
Jay Camp the three of us, Jim Davis,
Wally Rogers, and I, sat around solving
all of the problems in the world today
and planned our next day's events.

Early we rose and walked back to
Route 242 where we left one car and drove
through Jay up to Route }05. At this
point we spineless backpacked north to
the Canadian border where we enjoyed
the sites and the mammoth swath cut
through the trees. We took a nice long
break there soaking up the sunshine and
solving more worldwide dilemmas.

Back at Route 105 we ate lunch and
then donned our backpacks hiking south
for Shooting Star Shelter, our original
Saturday destination. A very early
arrival at Shooting Star, however,
prompted our decision to move on to Laura
Woodward Shelter, a short four miles
away over two unnamed peaks. These two
unnamed peaks proved to be the most
difficult part of our weekend. But we
made it to Laura Woodward in good time
and we spent the evening in a nice shel-
ter in a lovely setting with a clear
view of our next day's voyage up Jay
Peak.

Sunday was a cool, cloudy day for
our relatively easy climb up Jay Peak.
We waited for about an hour at the sum-
mit for the clouds to clear, but it
gradually got worse, so we descended to
Route 242 following '"Downhill Davis,"
who left us in his downhill dust.

CANOE TRIP

by Roma Pulling
July 27, 1985

The leader of this excursion, Steve
Pulling, has a work party, walk-through,
hike and two backpacks to report and is
suffering from writer's block, writer's
cramp and whatever other ailments afflict
literary geniuses. So A Boy's Best
Friend came to the rescue.

Nine people registered for this trip.
Two had to cancel at the last minute and
three didn't show up although we waited
15 minutes past the specified hour. We
left the park with Steve's two canoes,
one strapped to his truck and the other
to the top of the writer's Omni. Sue
Thomas and Carol Chapman completed the
group.

Our destination was Plymouth and what
are referred to on old maps as Plymouth
ponds. We put the canoes into Woodward
Reservoir first and had a pleasant paddle

around the perimeter. A 'no motorboating"
sign at the boat launch was instrumental
in maintaining the quiet of this small
lake and added to our enjoyment.

Loading the canoes back on to the
vehicles and proceeding down Route 100,
we bypassed Lake Amherst as being too
small and went on to Echo Lake. Our
leader was very familiar with this body
of water, having spent at least five
summers on the staff at the old Boy Scout
camp on the eastern shore. We had lunch
at the fishing access before launching the
canoes. There was motorboating and wa=
ter skiing here, and the resulting noise
and turbulence lessened the enjoyment for
the writer. It's a lovely lake just the
same and made lovelier by patches of
pink and white pond lilies and blue pick-
erel weed in several small coves.

We entertained thoughts of circling
a third lake, but dark clouds moved in



and it started to rain; so we left for
home. But during an ice cream stop at
the Plymouth General Store--you guessed
it--the sun came out.

The trip home was uneventful except
for a banshee wail from the general area
of the roof that startled Carol and the
writer as we started up the mountain.
Having determined during a brief stop
that the canoe was not going to take
flight or launch itself into the stream
of traffic on Route 4, we continued to
the end of a very delightful outing.

ROUTE 118 TO ROUTE 15

by Stephen Pulling
August 2-4, 1985

I haven't hiked the complete Long
Trail yet, but I'm working on it, slow
but sure. In my opinion Route 118 to
Route 15 has to be one of the most
pleasant and beautiful sections of the
trail. Views from Mansfield, Killington,
and Camel's Hump are obviously breath-
taking, but for a 22-mile stretch, Route
118 to Route 15 has to be on the top of
my list of places to return to after I
finish up the trail.

On August 2nd Jim Davis and I drove
to Johnson and left Jim's car at the
junction of Route 15 and the Long Trail.
From there we took my car to Route 118
where we left it and hiked into Ritter-
bush Camp. This shelter was a welcome
sight as it was getting sort of dark and
I for one was tired just finishing up a
thirty-three hour period with no sleep.

Early Saturday morning we swallowed
breakfast, packed up, and started hiking
looking forward to a long day on the
trail. Soon we encountered Devil's
Gulch which is a picturesque area full
of large rock formations that we hiked
through, leaping from rock to rock up
the trail. Later in the morning we came
onto a large logging operation that de-
vastated the trail in places. We lost
the trail twice in that stretch, but at
1:00 P.M. we reached Parker Camp for
lunch and a welcome short nap.

Laraway Mountain Lookout was our next
packs—-off break. A lovely view of north-
ern Vermont's vast farmlands with a moun-

tain ridge in the background. It is im-
possible to describe this type of look-
out in one sentence. Much too soon the
packs went on, and we hiked down Laraway
Mountain into Codding Hollow which is a
large wetland created by beaver dams.
0ff came the hiking boots as we waded
through eight inches of water on the
trail. As we sat down to put on our
boots we looked up at Laraway Mountain
and commented that it was almost as
pretty looking up at it as it was looking
off the top. Daylight was getting short
so we moved on to Barrows Camp where we
spent the night with four other hikers.
Two of those hikers arrived at the shel-
ter at 11:00 P.M. which is a story in
itself.

Sunday was another beautiful day and
we had an easy five mile walk out to the
car. The trail was almost level most of
the way to Prospect Rock which was about
a mile from our destination. At Prospect
Rock we lay in the sun for almost an hour
enjoying the fantastic view of the
Lamoille River and the Route 15 valley
while reminiscing about the most enjoyable
weekend .

MYSTERY HIKE

by Ira and Irene Hawley
August 11, 1985

Where did we go? Listed as the
"Woodstock Trails'" or Mount Tom. Those
of you who didn't go missed a good one.
Ten hikers left the park at 9:15 A.M.
and headed east on Route 4. We arrived
at Faulkner Park on Mountain Avenue in
the village of Woodstock where we left
our cars.

A pleasant walk along Mountain Avenue
to River Street and east along River
Street past beautiful residences with



well-kept lawns and beautiful flowers;
this was an unusual way to start a hike
which provided a variety of scenery. We
entered the cemetery and soon were in the
woods on a winding climb to a cabin used
by Girl Scouts and along a pleasant woods
road to a clearing containing a horse
barn and paddock. The woods road con-
tinued on a gentle incline about a mile
to "The Pogue," a nice body of water pro-
bably larger than six acres. Here on a
rustic log bench we had lunch. Many
white pond lilies dotted the smooth sur-
face of the water. We completed a cir-
cle of the pond and after a limited view
to the east from a clearing returned the
same way to the Girl Scout cabin. Here
we entered the Precipice Trail and after
less than a half mile of moderate climb-
ing we left this trail and crossed over
a short distance to the Faulkner Trail.
From here along switch-backs less than a
half mile to the base of Mt. Tomy, A
short, steep climb took us to the summit
and beautiful views of the village of
Woodstock and nice views to the east and
west. Following a rest at this quiet
spot we returned down the mountain along
many switch-backs arriving at the edge
of Faulkner Park in sight of our cars as
a slight shower started. Our pedometer
registered just under six miles.

COOKOUT, FERNWOOD COTTAGE
by Roma Pulling
September 1, 1985

The weather and the setting were both
perfect as 15 people gathered at Steve's
camp just after 5:00 P.M. The group
ranged in age from three months to 73
years but all seemed to find their own
niche. Six people took advantage of the
opportunity to go canoeing, either with
their own canoe or one borrowed from
Steve.. There was a charcoal grille for
those who felt like cooking and plenty of
delectable potluck for those who didn't.

You will notice no mention is made of
a "slide evening' as promised on the
schedule, In the first place, no one re-
membered to borrow a projector and only
one person brought slides. Secondly,
everyone seemed to be content to sit on
the deck and watch dusk descend over Fern

Lake and lights from other camps reflect
on the water. Sitting inside viewing
slides, we agreed, is for winter evenings.

This may have been the last event
held in a private home as there is a
feeling that we should avoid "members
only" outings and adhere to our usual
policy of welcoming everyone. If this
was a landmark event, it was a very de-
lightful one.

Thanks, Steve, for your hospitality.

A NOTE OF THANKS

Roma Pulling has decided to step
down from her position as Outings Chair-
man. Sue Thomas and Sue Carey will be
sharing the duties of that job. We've
enjoyed the years of scheduling meetings
around Roma's cozy fireplace and want to
express our appreciation for all the time
and dedicated effort Roma has given to
the club.

NEW MEMBERS

Jean Davies - Camp Betsey Cox -
Pittsford, VT 05763

Jay Deegan - 25 Harvard Terrace -~
West Orange, NJ 07052

Mary Foley - 8 Rumson Road -
Livingston, NJ 07039

Nancy Klump - Green Mountain College
Poultney, VT 05764

Marie Manney - 205 Lincoln Avenue -
Rutland, VT 05701

Jane Martin - Route 140 -
East Poultney, VT 05741

Karl Schultz - 45 1/2 Pleasant St. -
Rutland, VT 05701




FLOWERS OF THE CLOUDS
by Carol Chapman

Those of you who know that I usually
go on the "easy" hikes and avoid a back-
pack like the plague, will be surprised
to learn that I signed up for a Church
Street Center course called "Alpine
Meadows Expedition" involving three days
of hiking in New Hampshire's Presidential
Range. The promise of learning about
alpine flowers and close-up photography
was too inviting to pass up. Actually,
the bulletin advertising the course made
no mention of the length or difficulty of
the hike, so I assumed it would be a
leisurely stroll.

Warned of the extreme weather con-
ditions on Mt. Washington (world's high-
est wind speed), I packed plenty of warm
clothes.

Our instructor was naturalist Peter
Zika, an expert on alpine flora and a
free lance photographer. His wide range
of knowledge, humorous and enlightening
explanations and realistic imitations of
various bird songs helped us appreciate
life in that harsh arctic-like environ-
ment .

On a sunny June day Peter drove nine
eager students in the UVM van to the Mt.
Washington Toll Road. Steep grades and
spectacular scenery were viewed in awe
as we made our ascent.

On stepping out of the van, we quick-
ly took warm jackets and windbreakers
from our packs. The 40-degree tempera-
ture and stiff winds gave us just a taste
of what the weather there could be. Gusts
blowing against our packs made it diffi-
cult to keep our balance as we walked
over the loose rocks that covered the
trail. Soon our number diminished to
eight. One young woman, wearing new
hiking boots, a recent arrival from De-
troit, decided it would be best to re-
treat to Burlington.

When Peter told us to crouch down to
the ground like the low-lying plants, we
understood how they escape from the rages
of the wind. A tiny white flower called
Diapensia, one of Vermont's endangered
species, dotted the Alpine Garden. Peter
explained that the snow is swept from
these meadows creating a tundra and ex-
posing the plants to the coldest tempera-
tures. Our attention was called to a

plate-sized plant pressed flat against
the ground. To our surprise we learned
that it was a tree, the Bearberry Willow.
You had to admire the adaptations of the
numerous plants that permit them to sur-
vive in such severe climactic conditions
where it is the survival of the shortest.

That afternoon we hiked to the Lakes
of the Clouds hut, the largest of the
AMC hut system in the White Mountains.
The notes of a trumpet greeted us and
hurried us along to dinnmer which was al-
ready being served. Abundant quantities
of homemade soup, freshly baked bread,
chicken, vegetable casserole, salad and
brownies were provided to satisfy our
enormous appetites. Learning that the
food is packed in by college students who
work in the huts made us even more appre-
ciative. My greatest challenge of the
trip came that night when I struggled out
of the top of three bunks in the pitch
dark to go to the bathroom trying not to
awaken any of the fourteen sleeping hikers
in the room.

Saturday dawned bright and clear,
bringing the most sunshine that had been
seen there in two weeks. It was a beau-
tiful warm day with people hiking in
shorts and topless (the men, that is).
Peter pointed out many species of plants,
some endemic to the area. The dwarf
Cinquefoil, a tiny plant found nowhere
else in the world but in a small patch
near the Lakes of the Clouds hut, is being
protected by signs and low walls to keep
you on the trail.

A five mile hike brought us to Miz-
pah Springs hut where we spent the night.
Snowshoe rabbits and gray jays which stay
around the hut hoping for handouts were
lively attractioms.

On Sunday we awoke to the patter of
rain. My grandmother's saying '"Rain be-
fore seven, shine before eleven' held
true and the sun found us in a bog photo-
graphing Sundew and Bog Laurel. It was
hard to decide which made a better pic-
ture, the bog vegetation or people
crouching in ungainly positions as they
aimed their cameras.

At the summit of Mt. Jackson a gray
jay invited himself to lunch and delighted
everyone by landing on the hands which
offered him treats. Our hike down the
mountain led us across several brooks
and through woods carpeted by species of



flowers we had seen earlier in the sea-
son at home.

Down in the highway in Crawford
Notch we looked back over the thirteen
miles of mountain ridges we had traversed
and were impressed with our accomplish-
ment.

Anyone for a hike in the White
Mountains?

MOUNT EQUINOX

by Ray Catozzi
July 21, 1985

Originally scheduled for Sept. 14,
this climb of the highest mountain in
the Taconic Range, was switched with the
White Rocks climb & supper on July 21.
The peregrine falcon program was in pro-
gress once again up on the top of the
cliffs and the area was off limits until
the last of September or so.

It was a very interesting climb up
the mountain as I had decided to try a
new route (new to me), coming up from
the north out of Bear Town Notch and
following a long ridge with some level
trail, and coming out on the Lookout Rock
Trail just a few feet from the lookout.
This trail added a mile to the original
5.8, but added no time as the grade was
much gentler.

Ten of the faithful made the trip and
all enjoyed the different trail up, with
the different views to the west as well
as the east. The trail, described in
the Day Hiker's Guide says it is over-
grown but follows a very well defined
road, which it was and did. The level
piece on the ridge line, near the top,
went through a beautiful open wooded
area carpeted by nothing but fermns. A
bonanza for fern lovers.

After lunch at the lookout, while
enjoying the panoramic view of Manchester
below, we walked on to the hotel and the
picnic tables and TV antennas to the
west. Then back to the start (or end)
of the Burr and Burton Trail and down we
went .

I had originally planned to surprise
the hikers by leaving the B & B Trail
part way down and go down the Table Rock
Trail to Table Rock and on down to Equin-
ox Pond and out, but in checking out that
trail a week before, I discovered it

completely obliterated from disuse from
the Table Rock lookout to the Burr &
Burton Trail junction. Now another omne
of my ambitions is to clear it for hiking,
as it makes a wonderful loop hike. This
overgrown trail, about 1/2 mile in

length is now flagged and anyone inter-
ested in helping me open it up once

again, let me know.

A TRIBUTE TO WINNIE SHAMBO
by Ray Catozzi

Some of you out there in Killington
Section membership land may have known
which of us from the section volunteered
service to the Appalachian Trail Confer-
ence, recently hosted by the Green Moun-
tain Club at Green Mountain College in
Poultney, Vermont. What even fewer of
you probably know was the role played by
our own Winnie Shambo, our publicity
lady.

Even after the two or three KS
directors' meetings, where Winnie was
forwarding her ideas about souvenirs to
be made up and sold by the section at
the ATC, it came as a surprise to me that
she was co-chairing the conference with
Joe Cook, president of the Brattleboro
Section. I attended the last full ATC
committee meeting held in Poultney in
late July, and I was amazed at the mul-
titudinous duties she had taken upon her-
self.

Among them was one very difficult
job —— that of finding more volunteers
to fill the vacancies that still existed
on the various sub-committees, even
though those chairmen were supposed to
recruit their own. She organized all the
excursions that graced the conference's
schedule, writing to every conceivable
tourist attraction in the mid-Vermont
area, contracting for the various-sized
groups and arranging transportation and
drivers. Sandwiched between all these
various jobs, she saw to it that our
souvenirs were produced, put on sale
alongside the GMC paraphernalia, and
kept track of the money as well. She al-
so helped the chairman of the GMC sou-
venir committee.

She emceed many of the slide showings
and other evening entertainment features,
such as square dancing, round dancing,



10.

talk shows, etc. This was in addition
to arranging for most of the evening en-
tertainment to begin with.

While the rest of us from the Killing-
ton Section, Rob & Sue Carey, Churchill
& Virginia Scott, Roma Pulling, Steve
Pulling plus your author, were perform-
ing our meager duties of a slot or two,
here and there, on a hike or two or some
other function, Winnie rarely left the
Green Mountain College campus the whole
week of the conference. Not a hike did
she get to go on or an excursion nor
could she even enjoy much of the enter-
tainment she so ably set up for the con-
ferees. She was nearly always off to
the committee room office, checking on
details, or at the excursion and hike
desk, dispensing pertinent informa-
tion to the many who were always there
and asking.

This conference, the 25th meeting of
the 35 or so trail clubs responsible for
the maintenance of the 2,000 plus miles
of the Appalachian Trail, has been
labelled by conferees, staff of Green
Mountain College, as well as the commit-
tee itself as an unparalleled success,
which will set the standard for all fu-
ture conferences to come, wherever they
may be held.

It is my steadfast belief that the
contribution that Winnie Shambo made to
the success of this weeklong gathering
was also unparalleled in the history of
the ATC, my meager knowledge of former
conferences notwithstanding. She de-
serves the biggest round of applause,
the greatest bundle of thanks from not
only all her fellow conference committee
folks but from us here in Killington
Section land as well. God bless you,
Wink.

SMOKE & BLAZES STAFF

Editor: Carol Chapman

Assistant Editor and Typist: Jake
Sherman

Illustrations: Sue Thomas

Mailing: Ray Catozzi, Roma Pulling,
Churchill Scott

BUTTONS, POSTCARDS FOR SALE

Killington Section members, remember,
we have Section buttons for sale at 75¢
each and colored postcards at 25¢ each.
Have you :purchased yours yet. The
postcards feature attractive views of
Stratton Pond and of Killington and
Mendon Peaks taken by Winnie Shambo.

All proceeds from the sale of these sou-
venir items go to the Killington Section
General Fund.

MRS. BAILEY WESTON

It was with a great deal of sorrow
that we learned of the death of Bailey
Weston, wife of Wilbur Weston, a long-
time member of the Killington Section.

Each and every member of our sec—
tion want to express our deepest sym-
pathy to Mr. Weston and his family at
this time.

RESIGNATION OFFERED

After acting as treasurer of the
Killington Section for 25 years I feel
that it is time to resign.

At this time I am asking the Board
of Directors to start looking for a re-
placement so that when my term expires
at the 1986 annual meeting I may be re-
lieved of my duties.

—— W. Churchill Scott

BECAUSE I HAVE SEEN THE MOUNTAINS

Because I have seen the moumtains,
Because I have looked so long

Where the peaks rise on the far skies,
And heard the sea's song—

My soul is eager for climbing,
My spirit's wings are strong,

Because I have strayed where the hills prayed,
And heard the sea's song.

Amnme Canmpbell



KILLINGTON SECTION - GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
Fall 1985 Schedule

All hikers meet at Main Street Park near Koltonski Fire Station on the day and
hour listed. For more information about activities or membership, contact your hike
leader or: Rob Carey, Pres., RR 1, Box 340, Wallingford, 446-3820; Steve Pulling,
Vice-Pres., RR 3, Box 5192, 775-3361; Olga Laird, Sec., RR 1, Chasanna Dr., 773-7448;
or W. Churchill Scott, Treas., RR 1, Box 4869, 775-1494.

DATE HOUR DESTINATION OR EVENT
Oct. 6 8:30 A.M. BLACK MOUNTAIN, East of Lake George, NY. Views from
(Sun.) the fire tower. 5.8 mi., easy/mod.
Ray Catozzi, 773-3006
Qet. 13 9:00 A.M. TO BE ANNOUNCED. Watch newspaper for details.
(Sun.) Ted Shambo, 773-9330
Oct. 19-20 9:00 A.M. MERCK FOREST FALL WEEKEND. Ridge Shelter. Fee
(Sat.-Sun.) charged. Come for the weekend or the day. Suitable
for the entire family.
Rob & Sue Carey, 446-2830
Oct. 26 8:30 A.M. ASCUTNEY MOUNTAIN, via Windsor Trail, and Gerry's
(Sat.) Falls. Good views, 5 mi., moderate.
Sue Thomas, 773-2185
Nov. 3 1500 P.M. VALIQUETTE MEMORIAL HIKE, East Mountain, 3 mi.,
(Sun.) moderate. Joe Valiquette, 773-8745
Nov. 10 11:00 A.M. WEST RUTLAND TOWN FOREST. 4 mi., easy.
(Sun.) Ira Hawley, 775-4149
Nov. 23 5230 P.M- COVERED DISH SUPPER. Tamarack Notch. Slide program
(Sat.) by Carol Chapman. Members and guests only.
Sue Thomas, 773-2185
Dec, 3 100 P M. Outings Committee Meeting, for all hike leaders and
(Tues.) interested parties. Refreshments.
Sue Thomas, 773-2185
Dec. 8 9:30 A.M. MYSTERY HIKE. 6 mi., moderate.
(Sun.) Steve Pulling, 773-6997
Dec. 14-15 8:00 A.M. TAFT LODGE, via the Long Trail from Rt. 108, 3.4 mi.,
(Sat.-Sun.) difficult backpack. Must have own equipment and
meals.
Ray Catozzi, 773-3006 & Winnie Shambo,
773-9330
Dec. 21 5:00 P.M. MOONLIGHT HIKE, Gov. Clement Shelter. Option to
(Sat.) stayover. Members and guests only.
Sue Thomas, 773-2185

PLEASE BRING LUNCH UNLESS OTHERWISE INDICATED. WEAR STURDY, WATERPROOF FOOTGEAR
AND BRING EXTRA CLOTHING.

THOSE WHO RIDE WITH OTHERS SHOULD CONTRIBUTE TOWARD CAR EXPENSE WHEN APPROPRIATE.

HIKING DISTANCES ARE APPROXIMATE. PLEASE STAY WITH HIKE LEADER.
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BRIDGEWATER GOLD MINE

by W. Churchill Scott
June 8, 1986

As always our trip to the Bridgewater
gold mine was very well attended. Al-
though the weather was not too good we
managed to find the horizontal shaft
which the information books say is 200
yards long. And when a person is plowing
through the mud underfoot, dodging the
water dripping overhead with only a
candle for light, it sure does seem at
least that long.

As the leader had to return early for
a funeral and rain was increasing, no one
attempted the side trip to a large ver-
tical mine. Hopefully this can be done
next time.

MT. TOM AT WOODSTOCK

by Ira Hawley
June 21, 1986

We are very fortunate to have access
to so many beautiful places in our area
to explore. We should thank those who
allow us to enjoy these areas and also
those who help to maintain them.

The weather person cooperated beau-
tifully with bright blue skies to bring
out a group of nearly 30 hikers for this
outing. We left our meeting place at the
park soon after 10 A.M. and headed for
Woodstock.

There at Faulkner Park, we were joined
by two more hikers. We started up the
Switch Back Trail to Mt. Tom and soon
picked up the Link Trail to the North
Peak Trail. Here we ascended quite
steeply for several yards to level out
near the summit of the North Peak of Mt.
Tom.

It was east from here to the South
Peak to enjoy nice views to the west,
south, and east, a nice lunch break and

good companionship. We moved on via an
easy '"Carriage Road" for a half mile to
The Pogue, a pretty body of water in the
hills. Pond lilies and swimming trout
were seen here.

From here an easy downgrade brought
us to a paddock used for riding horses
and eventually on to a quaint area used
by Girl Scouts.

Another half mile through the woods
and the Switch Back Trail brought us to
our cars. Everyone agreed this was
another pleasant hike and a good way to
spend the day.

DEER LEAP SUPPER HIKE

by Sue Thomas
June 25, 1986

We had a really lovely evening for
our annual supper hike up Deer Leap on
June 25. We voted to try the short route
up the rocks for the sake of time, which
would have worked out much better if the



leader had stayed on the trail! 1Instead
she headed off on a new trail, apparently
used by the rock-climbing class run by
the Rutland Recreational Department.

This led us to the base of the cliff
whereupon a mutiny ensued -- it seems no
one was too keen on scaling the cliff
("because it's there" somehow didn't seem
like a good enough reason!')

Instead we backtracked until someone
found the actual trail, and continued to
the top of the rock without incident.

We found the condition of the trail to
have deteriorated a lot since our last
trip, due to erosion and overuse, and it
was a much more difficult climb than it
used to be. Mara showed her usual faith
in her dad though, and calmly made the
ascent in her pack. Up on top we had a
beautiful view to go with our suppers,
and lingered on the rock a little longer
than we should have.

In view of the condition of the
shorter trail, we decided to go down the
long way, and darkness caught up with us
just as we reached the junction of the
LT North and the AT East. No one had
thought to bring a flashlight, so we made
our way down cautiously -- I focused on
a white patch on Herb's pack in front of
me, Rob on my white jacket, and so on
down the line, and we all made it safely.
Back in the parking lot we had a little
celebration with a cake sent along by Sue
Carey who wasn't able to come. Thanks
Sue!

THE TRAIL THAT WAS NEVER FOUND

by Steve Pulling
June 29, 1986

Many vears ago when I was in college
our Smoke & Blazes editor, Carol Chapman,
led a hike up 0ld Baldy Mountain in
Bridgewater. I have always wanted to do
that hike again so I decided to take the
club up a second time. After picking
Carol's and Churchill's brains, I couldn't
get any specific directions, so I headed
out alone in search of 01ld Baldy.

My first trip to Bridgewater put me
on the correct trail after many hours of
looking. On my second trip over, Lynn
and I found the top of 01d Baldy, but
the way we went was extremely difficult

and not suitable for a club hike. My
third trip was another solo effort trying
to find an easy way up the mountain, but
after many hours of searching, no "easy"
way was found. My fourth and final
scouting trip was a success! Much by
accident I found an "easy" way up as I
flagged and cut a trail to the top.

When the morning of June 29th came
along I knew my four trips to Bridgewater
were not in vain, as 18 people were at
the park to make the trip.

Some first time senior citizens, a
man from Texas, many new faces, and of
course that core of old regulars all
showed up ready and willing to scale 01d
Baldy Mountain.

An easy two mile walk on logging
roads served as the prelude to a some-
times difficult uphill bushwhack through
a red pine stand. The pine stand was
fairly open and pretty easy walking on
this beautiful sunny and clear day.
Suddenly much to most people's surprise
we came upon an open hilltop field which
is the reason for 01d Baldy's name.

While eating lunch we were marveling
at the 360° panoramic views of the
beautiful Vermont countryside. We could
see parts of Woodstock Village, Mount
Ascutney, Stratton, Bromley, Okemo,
Round Top, all five mountains of the
Killington Ski Area, Pico, and to the
north Bridgewater's numerous mountain
peaks.

For you people who missed this spec-—
tacular hike I've got just one word to
say: ''"SORRY!"

STACEY ANNE SHULTZ MEMORIAL HIKE

by Sue Thomas
July 6, 1986

This summer Bill Shultz of Massachu-
setts planned to hike the length of the
Long Trail to raise money for the Leukemia
Society in memory of his daughter Stacey
Anne, who died of the disease 10 years
ago. To show our support, some Killing-
ton Section members joined him as he
passed through our area. We met Bill at
Sherburne Pass on July 6 as he was pre-
paring to start out again after two days
off with his family.

We had a small but enthusiastic group;



John & Emma Hughes, myself, Bill, and
last but not least, his 65 1lb. pack! It
was unfortunately a very hot and humid
day, and none of us envied him having to
carry all that weight up the trail on
such a day, but no complaints were heard,
and we had a very enjoyable day talking
about his hike -- where he had already
been and where he was going. He said
he'd been having a wonderful time meeting
people along the way, hiking a few miles
with some, and keeping track of others
through the entries in the shelter log
books.

He also told us a little about the
progress being made by the Leukemia So-
ciety, both in research and treatment.
When his daughter's illness was diagnosed,
they were told she had only a 2% chance
of survival; now, 10 years later, the
same strain of leukemia has a 607 sur-
vival rate.

The Hugheses and I had planned only
to hike as far as Tucker Johnson Shelter,
but were enjoying it so much, we decided
to continue, and ended up at the Elbow
Road, where we finally parted company
with Bill, very glad to have participated
in his project. I have also collected
donations from several Killington Section
members.

Unfortunately, I learned recently
that Bill did not complete his hike --
stopped by a broken leg on Camel's Hump!
I was very sorry to hear that, after all
the planning and effort that went into the
trip. 1I'm sure the entire Killington
Section joins me in wishing Bill a speedy
recovery and return to the trails.

SHREWSBURY PEAK, OR THE THREE-HOUR SHOWER

by Herb Ogden, Jr.
July 12, 1986

The weather forecast merely said
"showers'" before noon," and the mountains
were in clear view from Rutland. Off we
went to Shrewsbury, figuring that, at
worst, we'd encounter sprinkles and still
have a good view from the peak. By the
time your hike leader spotted a car at
the end of the Black Swamp forest road
(and inadvertently spotted his lunch and
raingear there, too!), the forenoon

"shower" had gone on for some time, but
our band of seven started up the Shrews-
bury Peak Trail anyway. We noted with
sadness the passing of the picnic pavil-
ion, which burned down sometime between
October and May. The shelter just beyond
was still in good shape, however. After
passing through the somewhat misnamed
"swale" north of Russell Hill (low, yes;
marshy, no), we found that both the grade
and the "shower" were increasing steadily.
Mara Carey, our youngest member, was a
good sport about this until she got one
wet branch too many in the face, where-
upon she made some brief comments that
some thought might reflect on the wisdom
of the accompanying grownups' setting off
a mountain in the rain.

After a very brief stop at the South
Peak, which might charitably be described
as cool and very humid, we descended the
Black Swamp Trail to Newfound Shelter for
lunch. There, we met a gentleman from
Mt. Holly who used to work for Farm &
Wilderness Camps and filled us in on the
history of the area's shelters and trails.
Newfound Shelter was built in the CCC
days and then lost. Folks knew it was
up there somewhere, but not precisely
where. When they finally found it some
15 years ago, the roof was in poor con-
dition, but the walls were still sound.
Farm & Wilderness re-roofed the shelter,
and it looks as though it will be good
for years to come. It also has a fine
view, which, like all the rest of the
fine views on the trip, was limited to a
few hundred feet.

The stop for lunch was dry but not
very warm, so we hustled down the trail
to the waiting car, discussing the idea
of a moonlight hike to Newfound Shelter
over the wide, easy trail sometime when
the weather was better. From the car,
your leader tried to spy a promised
attraction of the hike, a solid structure
that may be Vermont's largest backwoods
outhouse. Summer foliage and a disin-
clination to poke around in the wet woods
led us to postpone rediscovery of the
outhouse (Newfound Outhouse?) till another
time, however. Despite the bad weather,
we all arrived back at the Northam Area
in good spirits.

up



TRAIL MAINTENANCE WORKSHOP

by Roma Pulling
July 19, 1986

Under the new GMC policy of breaking
up the Trail Maintenance Workshop into
eight regional ones, our section met with

the O Section. Five KS members -- Steve
Pulling, Sue Thomas, John and Emma Hughes
and myself —-- gathered in Rutland at

9:00 A.M. and were asked to meet the
leaders and O Section volunteers at the
Woodstock Recreation Center at 9:30.
Even with Steve driving the lead car, we
didn't quite make it.

Our leaders, who waited for us, were
Ray Auger, GMC Southern Field Assistant,
and Roger Sternberg of the Appalachian
Trail Conference. The section of trail
being relocated was described in LT News
as being in Chateauguay and as the No
Town area of Stockbridge by one of our
co-workers. Either way, we drove off
Route 12 in Barnard and followed steadily
deteriorating gravel roads for several
miles. About a mile short of our des-
tination, John decided the road had de-
teriorated enough and parked his car
and he and Emma rode the rest of the way
with Ray.

At the beginning of our walk we were
assigned tools and given printouts from
trail maintenance and construction man-
uals of both the GMC and ATC. Our job
this day was construction of new trail
for an AT relocation. We started with
picks and shovels on a short section
which will slab across a steep slope
with emphasis on methods of discouraging
erosion.

For a second assignment we helped
choose among three possible trail routes
up a gradual slope some distance from the
first, then we split into two groups.

The one including the KS members worked
with Roger toward where our cars were
parked and did clearing of brush and
small trees. When we arrived back at
the cars, we were free to leave except
for one detail: Steve had left early to
fulfill another obligation, John's car
was still a mile down the road, and the
other drivers were still back in the
woods. Of course this was no problem
for seasoned (!!) hikers like ourselves.
We hoofed it back to John's car and still

had not been overtaken by drivers from
the other team. John chose to take a
slightly shorter route home through
Pittsfield with an ice cream stop along
the way.

I can't accurately compare the success
of the new workshops with the old system
of holding one two-day event. This
method may have attracted new workers:
none of the five members from our section
had attended a workshop before.

"FUN DAY"

by Sue Thomas
July 20, 1986

As you all know now, our "FUN DAY"
was actually a code name for a much de-
served party to honor Churchill Scott,
who recently retired after 25 years as
treasurer of the Killington Section. We
felt this was an accomplishment worth
celebrating, so through a cooperative
effort of many we organized the day in
his honor. We thank Craigue Perkins for
the use of Tall Timbers, the site of
many GMC functions over the years, and
we were especially grateful to have the
lodge available when it began to pour!

Qur guest of honor brought out
quite a crowd, including many people I
had never met, but had heard much about
since joining the club.

It really was a Fun Day. Until the
rain started there was a volleyball game
going, and food cooking on the grill,
and inside lots of good food donated by
everyone.



Rob Carey presented Churchill with
a certificate recognizing his service to
the club, and a scrapbook we had put to-
gether with photos of Killington Section
members past and present. Everyone had
fun looking through it and reminiscing
about hikes and hikers, and the day was
a successful tribute to a man who has
contributed much to our section. Thank
you, Churchill!!

NICKWACKETT CAVE TRIP

by Sue Carey
August 2, 1986

We had a hard time deciding on which
cave to explore. We wanted to go to the
Dorset Bat Cave, but the Nature Conserv-
ancy frowns on visitors there. Besides,

we don't know where it is.

A few days before the event we deci-
ded on Nickwackett Cave. We thought
that it would be drier because it is high
on a mountain and with this wet summer,
we didn't want to risk going to a cave
that might be flooded.

The last time that the section visit-
ed this cave, there was ice blocking one
of the three entrances. We didn't have
that problem on this trip.

Several people were introduced to
caving on this trip. Some found that
they liked it while others didn't. 1Imn
order to enjoy caving you have to like
crawling in small dark places and you
can't worry about getting your clothing
dirty.

Mara didn't want to crawl around in

the cave so we waited outside. Maybe
she'll like it better next year.

MYSTERY HIKE

by Bernie Donahue
August 10, 1986

Success in planning a mystery hike
can, at times, in itself, be a mystery.
Deciding just where to go, how far to go
to suit a variety of hikers is a chall-
enge. Perhaps, in retrospect, the 25
respondents to the August 10th mystery
hike liked the weather forecast for that
Sunday and thus formulated plans to come
out. True, some potential hikers were
vacationing in the area. Two couples
from India, along with their small
children (one per couple) and a couple
from New York happened to fill that cate-
gory. A girl from France and a New
Yorker, who is a part time Vermont resi-
dent, also came along.

White Rocks in Wallingford became
the playground of the hikers. Climbing
the huge, ancient rocks after a brief
visit to the ice beds was the effort of
some of the group. Others, content to
visit with one another around the ice
beds, completed this phase of the hike.
Once together at the foot of the rocks,
the entire group departed for the picnic
area where lunching took place. Then,
with the exception of a few who had to
head back to Rutland earlier, the group
ascended the knoll overlooking White
Rocks for a a final look. The conclu-
sion of the hike on this beautiful day
left a feeling of satisfaction that this
indeed had been a pleasant experience.

CHICKEN BARBECUE

by Ira Hawley
August 16, 1986

Although dark clouds threatened all
morning, no rain had fallen by noon, and
20 faithful hikers gathered at the park
at 1:00 A.M. Our destination was
Gifford Woods State Park. Even though
this area is close to Rutland, many of
the hikers were not acquainted with the
facilities there.

We took a short hike along a nature



trail in the park which is known as one
of the few remaining virgin hard wood
forests in Vermont We then joined the
Appalachian Trail which took us along
the shores of Kent Pond to Mountain
Meadows Ski Area. After enjoying a good
look at the major part of Kent Pond we
returned to the park via the same route.

Everyone helped assemble the makings
of a chicken barbecue. A fire soon was
burning briskly and no one had to wait
long to indulge in all the goodies.

An hour of good fellowship ended
with the usual '"'good-byes" and everyone
agreed it was a pleasant afternoon.

Thanks, Bernie, for introducing us
to your Bar B Q sauce.

INTERSECTIONAL

by Sue Carey
August 23-31, 1986

The Intersectional turned out to be
a real success. There were 22 different
Killington Section members attending
various events.

Linda Krasner gave an interesting
slide show and star watch on Monday.
Howard Rogers led a hike into Boiling
Springs on Thursday. They didn't find
the spring during the hike, but several
people returned the next day and found
2 "

On Saturday Jean Davies led a 15-
mile canoe trip on Otter Creek. Dinner
that evening was a lamb roast prepared
by Rob and me.

In all there were around 100 people
in attendance. With profits from the
suppers, auction and registration, the
Intersectional yielded the Club over
$360.00.

THE ONE DAY WEEKEND

by Carol Chapman
September 6, 1986

Sue Thomas, who made the advance
arrangements for the weekend at Merck
Forest, unfortunately was laid up with
a flu bug, the only bonus being that she
didn't have to write this report.

Originally at least five people

planned to stay at Beebe Pond Shelter for
the weekend. However, when we arrived at
Merck Forest we realized that Carol Hig-
nite was the only one who had come pre-
pared to stay and she decided it wouldn't
be much fun alone.

The hikers divided into two groups,
one consisting of the Carey family, their
friends the Barbieris, the Hugheses, and
Bernie; the other group the Krasners,
Carol Hignite and myself. Our group set
out for Mt. Antone and we thought the
others were headed for Beebe Pond. We
missed the first trail leading to the
mountain and by the time we stopped at
Clark's Clearing for lunch, I had run out
of steam and decided to rejoin the others.
Map in hand, I set out for Beebe Pond.

It was peaceful and quiet with only a
woodchuck to greet me on the trail. Beebe
Pond is a tiny pond with open faced
shelters and tent platforms surrounding
it. But there was no sign of Group # 1.

After a brief rest I set out for the
1% hour walk (I'm slow) back to the park-
ing lot hoping I'd arrive before both
groups left, each believing I was with the
other. It was a pleasant hike with brief
stops by Birch Pond and along the road to
pick some pearly everlastings. I arrived
back at the parking lot just in time to
see John Hughes' red car heading down the
road. With some yoohooing and waving, I
was relieved to see his brake lights go
on and to hitch a ride home.

Instead of going to Beebe Pond their
group had hiked to the viewpoint below
the summit of Spruce Peak and come down
Gallup Road where they inspected the Barn
Lean-tos and then stopped for a visit at
the museum.

The mountain climbers got back to the
parking lot shortly after we had left.
The enjoyed the spectacular view from
the top of Mt. Antone and also saw four
deer in the woods.

We all enjoyed our day, but how about
a two day weekend next time?

(Late note: Just learned that Mark
Luttrell came in late Saturday morning
and spent the night alone at Beebe Pond
Shelter. Sorry we missed seeing you,
Mark.)



A FEW WORDS OF THANKS

I'd 1like to take a few words to
thank, first, everyone who helped with
our tribute to Churchill Scott. From
good food to old photographs, many con-
tributed to make the day successful.
Special thanks go to Craigue Perkins for
the use of Tall Timbers.

Secondly, the section owes a big
thank you to Rob & Sue Carey for their
work at the Intersectional, both as hosts
and especially for all their efforts to
provide us with a lamb roast. While the
rest of us were off canoceing or hiking,
they spent the day working, cooking up a
lamb dinner with corn on the cob, salads
and cakes. It was quite an accomplish-
ment, delicious, and very much appre-
ciated.

Next, thanks are in order to Ira
Hawley for the chicken roast he prepared
for the Killington Section free of cost.
Though I was not able to attend, I under-
stand it was a very enjoyable day for
everyone but the chickens. Thank you Ira
& family.

THANK YOU FROM CHURCHILL

I want to thank everyone in the
Killington Section for the wonderful gift
of a photo album I received recently.

All of these pictures will bring
back many pleasant memories of all the
hikes I have had with our section.

Both Virginia and I will cherish
this gift for many years to come and
once again I want to thank all of you.

—— W. Churchill Scott

NEWS FROM RACHAEL

Rachael Charland writes that she has
46 miles to go to complete her End-to-
End, including French Camp to Smuggler's
Notch. We had hoped to see her at the
Intersectional, but she didn't make it.
We wish you sunny days to complete your
hike of the Long Trail, Rae.

A NEW FEATURE

You probably noticed in the last
issue that we are now including photo-
graphs in Smoke & Blazes. Sue Thomas
uses a procedure by which they can be
printed at no extra cost. If you'd
like to submit a photograph, choose a
color or black & white print with lots
of contrast. Send or give them to Sue
or the editor.

CHANGE IN PLANS

The edible wild foods course (see
the last issue of Smoke & Blazes for
details) that was scheduled for Septem-
ber now has a definite date of October
4. Please call Sue at 773-2185 for
reservations.

SMOKE & BLAZES STAFF

Carol Chapman: Editor

Jake Sherman: Assistant Editor
& Typist

Sue Thomas: Illustrations

Roma Pulling, Ray Catozzi &
Churchill Scott: Distribution

PROGRESS (AT LAST) ON THE APPY
by Jake Sherman

My goal of doing the AT in Vt. and
N.H. came a wee bit closer to reality
this September with the completion of
two segments of the trail east of Vt. 12.

On Sat., Sept. 13, I had perfect
weather for the 7.7-mile trek from the
Pomfret road to West Hartford. About
this hike I'll remember encountering for
the first time ever a deer on the trail
(it bounded noiselessly into the woods
at my approach). Also memorable: a
Civil War era cemetery on a country lane;
a grand panorama that included Pico,
Killington and Dorset Peaks, and, after
3% hrs. of walking, stretching out on the
sun-warmed rocks along the White River
for some impromptu sun-bathing.

A week earlier, on Sat., Sept. 6, I
covered the 6.8 miles between the Etna-
Hanover Road and downtown Hanover.

cont. p. 8 APPALACHIAN



BUSHWHACKING MYSTERY HIKE

by Mark Luttrell
June 14, 1986

The day broke beautifully as five
anxious explorers set out to conquer
Blue Ridge Mountain via the previously
uncharted western route. With maps and
compasses in hand we began our journey
from the end of a dirt road off Meadow
Lake Drive. We took a bearing from the
map and off we went into the woods.

There appeared to be an old logging
road which was heading in the correct
direction. We followed this for a while,
until the nettles became too unbearable
for those of us in shorts. We kept
going up, checking our bearings as we
went. Everyone had different ideas on
direction, but we compromised and con-
tinued on. It was a strange feeling not
hiking on a trail but instead picking

hikers enjoyed this change.

We reached the ridge approximately
30 yards from the summit. Not too
shabby! We enjoyed lunch along with all
the bugs who had followed us up. After
a short break Herb led a few of us to a
nice rock outcrop with a beautiful view
of Rutland and the surrounding valley.

After this we took the trail down
the east side of the mountain, stopping
for about 20 minutes at the waterfall.
The cool air from the water spray felt
great. We descended to the car and
returned to Rutland. A beautiful day
for a different type of hiking adventure.

APPALACHIAN (cont.)

Ahead lie hikes to Norwich, to Lyme
Center, over Mt. Moosilauke, along the
Franconia Ridge, and finally through the

our own trail as we went.

I believe all

Carter-Moriah and -Mahoosuc Ranges. Anyone

interested? Please contact me. (775-2784)

ADDITIONAL PATD MEMBERS OF KILLINGTON SECTION

Barber, David & Audrey
Bequart, Frank

Cahee, Hedrick R.
Caroli, Jack

Davies, Jean

Donahue, Bernie

Duke, Janet & Raymond
Fenton, Gail

Fleetham, Robert & Mary
Frink, Helen E.
Griffin, James E.
Krasner, Linda & Dave
Manney, Marie

Massey, James

Maxim, Karen
Partridge, Sanborn
Perkins, Bob & Thelma
Perkins, Vera

Ruvera, Sandra

Spies, Rus & Barb
Wardwell, Art & Evelyn
Youngstrom, Mark & Connie
Martin, John & Janet
Lao Vang

Lemire, James

White, Doris

Perkins, Craigue
Ferguson, Rachael

P.0. Box 1097

44 Bertwell Road
179 Union Street
RR 1, Box 527A
Camp Betsey Cox

50 Edgerton Street
Post Road Extension
21 Doran Road

P.0. Box 95

10 Elm Street

81 Lincoln Avenue
Star Route

205 Lincoln Avenue
P.0. Box 189

86 Cranbury Road
62 Ormsbee

4812 Leb Road

242 South Main Street

258 Dorr Drive

RFD

Star Rte., Box 160
RFD

7 Curtis Avenue

7 Curtis Avenue

39 West Street

Eastridge Acres, Rutland
Star Route,34, Box 2162
7 Church Street, Apt.

Middletown Springs, VT 05757
Lexington, MA 02173
Springfield, VT 05136
Wallingford, VT 05773
Pittsford, VT 05763
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Brookline, MA 02146
Rochester, VT 05767
Randolph, VT 05060
Rutland, VT 05701
Bomoseen, VT 05732
Rutland, VT 05701
Ludlow, VT 05149
Princeton Junction, N.J. 08550
Proctor, VT 05765
Charlotte, NC 28212
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701
Shrewsbury, VT 05738
Chittenden, VT 05737
Shrewsbury, VT 05738
Rutland, VT 05701
Rutland, VT 05701

Lebanon, NH 03766
Rutland,VT 05701
Rutland,VT 05701
302 Laconia, NH 03246



KILLINGTON SECTION — GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB

Fall 1686 Schedule

All hikers meet at Main Street Park near Koltonski Fire Station on the day and

hour listed.

leader or:

For more information about activities or membership, contact your hike
Rob Carey, Pres., RR 1, Box 340, Wallingford, 468-2830; Steve Pulling,

Vice-Pres., RR 3, Box 5192, 775-3361; Olga Laird, Sec., RR 1, Chasanna Dr., 773-7448;
or Wally Rogers, Treasurer, 47 Terrill Street, Rutland, 773-9208.

DATE HOUR DESTINATION OR EVENT
Oct. 3-5 12:00 P.M. CAMEL'S HUMP VIA LT. Reservations only. 20 miles,
(Fri.-Sun.) difficult. Steve Pulling 773-6997
Octs 4 9:30 A.M. EDIBLE WILD FOODS COURSE, taught by Jean Davies.
(Sat.) Reservations only, fee charged.
Sue Thomas 773-2185
Bct. 5 1:00 P.M. NEW MEMBERS HIKE, Bald Mountain, Mendon. Come help
(Sun.) new members meet the Killington Section. 4 mi.,
moderate. Rob & Sue Carey 446-2830
Oct. 11 1:00 P.M. ROUND HILL, Rutland. 2 mi., moderate
(Sat.) Steve & Roma Pulling 773-6997
Qct.. 12
(Sun.) 9:00 A.M. MT. ASCUTNEY VIA THE BROWNSVILLE TRAIL. Spectacular
) views and a quarry along the way. 6% mi., difficult.
Norm Cyrs (885-3289) or Sue Thomas 773-2185
@et. 1819 6:00 P.M. SHREWS MOUTH FULL-MOON HIKE (If you want to know what
(Sat.-Sun.) it means, come along!). Come for the evening (about
3% mi. round trip) or spend the night at NewFound
Shelter and climb Shrewsbury Peak on Saturday.
Moderate. Sue Thomas 773-2185
Oct. 26 9:30 A.M. BALD MOUNTAIN, Townshend State Forest. Views of Town-
shend Reservoir, Stratton Mtn. & southwestern N.H.
3 mis, difficult, Ira Hawley 775-4149
Nov. 1 9:00 A.M. MYSTERY HIKE. 3 mi., moderate.
(Sata) Churchill Scott 775-1494
Nov. 9 9:30 A.M. MT. MOOSALAMOO, Ripton. Nice views, 4 mi., moderate.
(Sun.) Bernie Donahue 773-7462
Nov. 15-16 8:30 A.M. FREEDOM TRAIL IN BOSTON. Follow the famous cobblestone
(Sat.—Sun.) path past the historical sights of Boston. Reserva-
tions only. Rob & Sue Carey 446-2830
Nov. 22 5400, P.M., COVERED DISH SUPPER. Our annual hunting season feast
(5at.) at Tamarack Notch. Bring a dish to share and utensils.
Slide show. Herb Ogden 775-1350
Dec. 2 7:00 P.M. OUTINGS COMMITTEE MEETING. Anyone wishing to lead a
(Tues.) hike is welcome. 34)% Kendall Ave.
Carol Chapman 775-3545
Dec. 6 8:30 A.M. AROUND HERRICK MT., Ira, 8 mi., moderate.
(Sat.) Herb Ogden 775-1350
Dec. 13 6:00 P.M. MOONLIGHT HIKE to Tucker-Johnson Shelter. 2 mi., easy.
(Sat.) Sue Thomas 773-2185
Dec. 21 1:00 Batls CHRISTMAS CAROLING. Celebrate the first day of winter.
(Sun.) Refreshments afterward. Carol Chapman 775-3545

PLEASE BRING

BRING EXTRA CLOTHING.
HIKING DISTANCES ARE APPROXIMATE.

WHEN APPROPRIATE.

LUNCH UNLESS OTHERWISE INDICATED.

WEAR STURDY, WATERPROOF FOOTGEAR AND

THOSE WHO RIDE WITH OTHERS SHOULD CONTRIBUTE TOWARD CAR EXPENSE

PLEASE STAY WITH YOUR LEADER.
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16 July 9:00 a.m. CHITTENDEN BROOK TRAIL TO BRANDON GAP. 4.5 mi. moderate.
(Sat.) Roma Pulling 773-6997

24 July 12:30 p.m. WALLINGFORD POND. 4 mi. moderate.
(Sun.) Rob & Sue Carey 446-2830

30 July 9:00 a.m. TAMARACK NOTCH TO GOV. CLEMENT SHELTER with potluck supper at Gov.
(Sazb e Clement Shelter. 5 mi. moderate. Steve Pulling 773-6997

For more information about activities and membership, please contact hike leaders or

Rob Carey, President, RFD 1, Box 340, Wallingford VT 05773 446-2830
Steve Pulling, Vice-President, RFD 3, Box 5192, Rutland VT 05701 T75-3361
Wally Rogers, Secretary-Treasurer, 47 Terrill St., Rutland VT 05701 773-9208

Wally Rogers, Secretary-Treasurer
47 Terrill Street
Rutland, Vermont 05701 /éﬁ??\
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KILLINGTON SECTION BOOSTS
LONG TRAIL PROTECTION FUND
by Ray Catozzi

The Kill ington Section has voted to
substantially aid the parent Club in its
campaign to raise $1.4 million to buy
northern Vermont 1land where the Long
Trail passes. Land covering 34 miles of
the LT is up for sale, and the Club ur-
gently needs to permanantly protect this
unique natural Vermont resource.

The late Dorothy Kirk, a member of
the Killington Section, bequeathed $1000
to help preserve the Long Trail,
America’'s oldest 1ong-distance hiking
trail and inspiration for the 2100 mile
Appalachian Trail from Maine to Georgia.

Killington Section directors have
voted that Mrs. Kirk's $1000 bequest be
donated to the Long Trail Protection
Fund in care of the main Club in
Montpelier. This amount is to be
ma tched two to one, by combined effort
of the Killington Section’s own fund
raising campaign and funds from the Kil-
lington Section’s Trails and Shelters
budget.

The Section urgently requests dona-
tions from all sources -- members, non-
members, corporations, groups -- to help
meet the local goal of raising $2000 to
match Mrs. Kirk's bequest two to one.
The Section recently held a lawn sale
that netted about $500.

Anyone wishing to contr ibute toward
the preservation of our Long Trail up
north should make checks or money orders
payable to the LONG TRAIL PROTECTION
FUND and send them to Wally Rogers,
Tr easurer, Kil lington Section, RFD 1,
Box 363, Castleton VT 05735 . All
donations to this wor thy cause are tax
dedectible.

To date, the Green Mountain Club has
raised approximately $650, 000 through
donations, grants, and pledges. It has

already acquired title to two parcels of
land, covering several of the 34 miles
in need of protection. Included in this
figure is a $150,000 technical assis-
tance grant from the U. S. Park Service
to aid in mapping and surveying the land
in question, and a $50, 000 challenge
grant from the State of Vermont that
must be matched three to one by the Club
and the public.

CHITTENDEN BROOK TRAIL
16 July 1988
by Roma Pulling

It was our luck to have our hike fall
in the midst of a prolonged heat wave.
Considering that fact, we reversed our
original plan and started where the Long
Trail cr osses Route 73 in Brandon Gap,
hiked south to the junction with the
Chittenden Brook Trail, and walked
downhill to the Chittenden Brook
Campground . The higher elevations of
the Long Trail were actually cool. The
heat didn’t hit us until we stopped for
lunch near the end of the hike.

It was surprising that this side
trail was cleared better many sections
of the Long Trail (not including the
Killington Section, of course). Somecne
had been there recently and cut weeds
and brush, making a swath at least three
feet wide.

Eight people hiked this day. We all
got into Jerry Parker’'s truck, which we
had spotted at the Chittenden Broock
Campground, and headed back to our cars
at Brandon Gap. We made one stop on the
way -- at a pull-out east of the Gap
where there are exhibits relating to the
Mount Horrid Cliffs and a nearby beaver
dam.

Al and I hope to see you out again in
cooler weather.

OCTOBER, 1988



WALLINGFORD POND
24 July 1988
by Rob Carey

About a dozen members and guests en-
joyed this afternoon hike. Instead of
following the old road, we started from
Kent Farm Road. From here we followed
an old road up a moder ate grade for
about a mile until we reached the height
of land and an important junction. To
the left the road goes to Mt. Holly. To
the right or straight, the road reaches
the Pond in about a quarter of a mile.

We had listed swimming as a possible
activity on this trip, but this was one
of the few cool weekends of the summer
so there were no takers. It was a
beautiful day to view the pond and be
outside. We saw ashes of small forest
fires near the pond. As we left, we met
three people fishing. Their luck hadn't
been too good.

The return trip was quick, easy, and
almost all downhill. While driving
back, several hikers stopped to look at
the stones in the graveyard on Sugar
Hill Road.

Smoke & Blazes Staff

Herb Ogden, Jr.
Sue Thomas

Roma Pulling

Ray Catozzi

Irene Hawley
Virginia Scott

W. Churchill Scott

Editor

Illustrator

Article Solicitor

Production and
Distribution

Please send material to the Editor at
Harlow Liccardi & Crawford
110 Merchants Row, Rutland 05701
SEND COPY BY 2 JANUARY 1989, PLEASE!!!

The Editor regrets the lateness of this
issue. It was caused mostly by his ab-
sence from Rutland while he represented
clients in a three week trial in Orleans
Superior Court in Newport.
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TAMARACK NOTCH TO GOVERNOR CLEMENT
SHELTER

30 July 1988

by Stephen Pulling

I first decided to lead this hike be-
cause it would be a perfect winter hike
along o©ld 1logging roads through some
beautiful territory. So we scheduled
the hike on December 20th. But the
weather turned against us about halfway
to Governor Clement Shelter as some low
flying clouds with rain set in and we
retreated to the cars. Popular demand
had us reschedule the hike for the sum-
mer, so we made it a cookout hike.

July 30th was one of those extra warm
days, but the heat didn't affect us too
much because we were in a pretty thick
forest and shaded from the sun most of
the time. A new logging road had been
built since my original hike scouting
tr ip, which threw me a bit, but I got
oriented quickly and off we went.

Eleven hikers started out from the
Rousseau Camp in Tamarack Notch and fol-
lowed old and new logging roads up over
Stone Hill, eventually getting to Bove
Camp. At this point Jerry Parker led us
along a newly cut snowmobile trail to
the Poczobut Camp, which is just up the
hill from our destination, Governor Cle-
ment Shelter.

Our meals on wheels driver got dis-
tracted in Rutland and was quite late
arriving with our lunch for the planned
cookout. Thanks to the Carey family,
who met wus at the shelter, no one
starved waiting for Al to show up ninety
minutes late.

Half of wus hiked back to Tamarack
Notch after lunch, while the other half
of our group rode back to Rutland with
Al. I think the cookout hike idea was a
good one, and I think we should plan
more in the future. The only thing I
would do differently is to hire a dif-
ferent driver if one is needed to meet
the group!

[Editor's Note: See Vol. 41, No. 1
for a chilling account of the first at-
tempt at this hike.]



G.G.G. WORK PARTY
13 August 1988
by Stephen Pulling

As most active members know, the AMC
and GMC are trying to buy the land along
the LT for a corridor where development
will be prohibited, to protect our
hiking trail. Some landowners along the
trail are not willing to sell their land
so we sometimes move the trail onto
lands that can be bought more easily.

The trail between Route 103 and
Cl arendon Shelter is one of those that
had to be moved. We had to move the
trail a few hundred yards west of the
old location. If you can't picture the
new terrain in your mind, let me tell
you it's nothing like the old There is a
climb on that new section that is the
st eepest on our 22-mile stretch of LT
including on Killington.

Ray Catozzi named the area "The Great
Gorge Gulch" [G.G.G. for short --Ed.]
which is very appropriate. The steep
climb is worth the effort, as there is a
beautiful lockout on top. Views to the
southwest include Clarendon Gor ge and
the Rutland Airport.

We picked the hottest day of the year
but much to my surprise a crew organized
by the main club did all of the rock
step work up the gulch. Our Killington
section crew did open up all the rest of
the new trail with saws, axes, clippers,
and strong muscles. [It was a jungle
--Ed.]

My special thanks go to the following
members for their hard, unselfish work:
Jerry Parker, Churchill Scott, Roma and
Al Pulling, Herb Ogden, Sue Thomas, Rob
Carey, and Ray Catozzi.

MYSTERY HIKE IN MT. HOLLY
7 August 1988
by Ira Hawley

We left the park at the usual time
minus some of the usual hikers that join
us there, but three new hikers did go.
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We gained three more hikers at the Long
Trail crossing at Route 103. Then on to
Mt. Holly and the hamlet of Hortonville
and the base of Salt Ash Mountain. We
left the cars at a small cemetery in the
corner of the town of Shrewsbury.

As we started walking into the town
of Mt. Holly, we were joined by a
friendly dog, possibly a stray, as it
had no collar, although we first assumed
it belonged to a family of a house that
we passed. As we continued along easy
walking on a long-discontinued town
road, we passed by an unmaintained and
ancient cemetery with most of the
headstones pushed over flat on the
ground by cattle using this area as pas-
ture. Our lunch spot was an active log
loading area and our chairs were log
piles. Our new friend (the Dog) had her
lunch on everyone's handouts. A ten
minute walk took us to Lake Ninevah, a
pretty piece of water. Other people
were enjoying a cooling dip on this very
warm day. Also our friend ( the Dog)
took her dip to cool off.

We retraced our path for about a mile
to an intersection of this old road and
followed a dif ferent route past a cel-
larhole which must have gone with a
large house. Then we went on down grade
to a large farm in a quiet setting by
it self surrounded by hills and forest.
About 100 yards off the road and on a
knoll we explored the very old Martin
family cemetery.

My pickup truck was waiting to take
us back to the beginning of our trek.
The thermos jug of cold water was wel-
come and refreshing. Out new friend
(the Dog) was glad to ride with us back
to our cars. We hope her home was in
this vicinity.

IN MEMORIAM: RUTH A. FOSTMAN

Mrs. Fostman, one of the original
members of the Green Mt. Club, died on 5
August 1988 at Pleasant Manor Nursing
Home in Rutland. She was 97.



BATTENKILL CANOE TRIP
2-4 September 1988
by Stephen Pulling

There are so many things about the
canoce trip that I promised the par-
ticipants I wouldn't report, that there
isn't much to summarize! To say the
least, it was a very fun trip with a
perfect mix of calm and white water.
The weather was perfect on Friday and
Sa turday, but we got kind of damp on
Sunday .

Friday night we pitched our tents in
an overflow area for Labor Day Weekend
at an Arlington campground. One of the
highlights of the weekend was watching a
group of flatl anders pitch their tents
late Friday. It was a real comedy show
for us to watch as we sat around our
picnic table making snide remarks.

Our flatland friends kept us awake
half the night partying, but we had a
long day ahead of us Saturday, so we got
up early, broke camp, spotted cars (I
won't say where), had breakfast provided
by Jerry and Sue, and drove to
Manchester, where our trip began.

The Battenkill is a very calm river
in Manchester, similar to Otter Creek,
with numerous log crossings. Just north
of Arlington is a bad set of rapids that
Doug and I negotiated but the remaining
canoeists walked around not wanting to
take a chance.

The remainder of Saturday was spent
playing around in the Class I and II
rapids. I think everyone had fun enjoy-
ing the beautiful scenery, passing peole
in tubes, and testing their canceing
skills on the tougher turns.

About 6 p.m. we beached our canoes at
our "primitive" campsite on the
Vermont-New York border. We built a
fire, cooked supper, and sat around late
into the night shooting the breeze,
reminiscing, and giving marshmallows
cooking lessons.

Sunday morning came early and with
rain in the forecast we hurriedly had
br eakfast, broke camp, packed our gear
away, and took off paddling. The water
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was faster than Saturday so we made good
time. With the exception of one bad
strainer that we carried around, the
river was fun and challenging.

The rains came upon us about 10 a.m.,
just hard enough for us to put on our
raincoats. Canoeing in the rain isn’'t
bad if you know the cars aren't too far
away . About 11 a.m. we got to East
Gr eenwich, N.Y., where our pick up
vehicles were waiting for us just where
we spotted them Saturday. All seven of
us had a great time and I had four re-
quests for the Battenkill next year!

SWASHING BUCKLIN
10 September 1988
by Herb Ogden

Accompanied by fully half the people
who volunteered to work on the Bucklin
Trail in response to my notice in the
last S&B, I set out from Brewers Corners
on the Wheelerville Road on a gorgeous
early fall morning. Jerry Parker drove
almost to the upper Brewers Brook cross-
ing, using the logging road that
branches from the old Coach Road up Kil-
lington, and the two of us spent the en-
tire day on the upper 2.2 miles of the
Killington Section’s longest side trail.

The uppermost half mile needed the
mo st wor k. We pruned back a 1lot of
brush, dug long ditches to drain the
trail, and put in waterbars. The rest
of the trail needed less clearing, but
dr ainage was a problem there, too.
Jerry moved so many rocks putting in
waterbars that his shovel blade finally
broke. But, after a long day'’'s work, we
left the trail with a good sense of ac-
comp lishment at having restored a
neglected stretch of trail.

DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH OLD S&B’S?

To recycle a Smoke & Blazes, leave it in
the waiting room of an office, where it
will introduce others to us.




TAG SALE
24 September 1988
by Sue Carey

What a great success! It was a
beautiful sunny day and with 11 the
support we received from our memders we
raised $500. It was great to see so
many Section members pitching in to
help. Sue Thomas made some nice josters
and Roma worked on the written advertiz-
ing. Rob and Herb solicited donations.
Wally took care of the change. Linda
Pellerin and I marked the items the
night before, and on Saturday Linda,
Rob, Roma, and Sue set up and worked
during the sale. Thanks to all the hel-
pers and donors. A special thanks to
Mountain Travelers on Woodstock Avenue
and the Army-Navy Store on Center Street
in Rutland for their donations to the
sale.

CANTY TRAIL WORK PARTY
25 September 1988
by Herb Ogden, Jr.

Since I still had half my volunteers
for the Bucklin Trail work party but
hardly any more Bucklin Trail to work
on, I persuaded the entire remaining
volunteers to take on the Canty 1rail up
Blue Ridge Mountain. The Per kinses,
from Tall Timbers, used to maintain this
trail for the GMC, but they said they
couldn't keep it up any more and wel-
comed a Killington Section work party.
So Ben Florczak (the other half of the
Bucklin Volunteers) and I spent a very
pl easant day putting the upper two-
thirds of this pretty trail back into
shape.

Our biggest project was just below
the summit, where we cleared o>ut the
badly overgrown short side trail to the
west vista, and some of the visia, too.
Our reward was a beautiful viaw from
Rutland City to the Adirondacks Just a
few hours earlier, we'd met descending
hikers who complained about all that
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climb for so little wview. It's too bad
we hadn't told them which br anches to
scramble through so that they could have
enjoyed the view that we later opened
1), rather than the much poorer
southerly view from the actual summit.

We also dug or redug some ten water-
bars, in the process persuading a small
brook to get out of our trail and go
back where it belonged.

Once the bottom third of the Canty
Trail is cleared and the whole thing is
reblazed, we'll have a trail to be proud
of. Any volunteers for 198972

MOOSALAMOO (AND LANA FALLS TOO)
1 October 1988
by Sue Thomas

When we assembled at the Falls of
Lana parking lot to begin our hike up
Mt . Moosalamoco, I gave the group a
choice. We could hike up the boring old
road the the Falls, or take a new and
more ... interesting route. Obviously
they haven't learned yet not to follow
me because they opted for the new way,
and we set off up the north side of the
falls -- straight up the rocks, that is!
We were rewarded with a different view
of the falls, and, a 1litle further
along, another rock outcropping that
looked out on Lake Dunmore. That's
about all we saw though, due to the
haziness of the day. As we 1left the
Falls of Lana picnic grounds and started
to climb the mountain, October began to
feel more 1like July, and people shed
layers of jackets and sweaters.

Because the haze obscured the views
and because we had a lot of miles ahead
of us, we decided not to take a side
trail to Rattlesnake Cliffs, but con-
tinued on to the top of Moosalamoo for a
well-deserved lunch break, where we were
treated to yet another view of the haze
while we rested and ate. Someone with
sharp, haze-piercing eyes spotted what
we thought were cows in a pastue below,
but, when they hadn't moved at all by



the time we left, we determined that
they were rocks, not cows. For
wildlife, we had to settle for a fuzzy
caterpillar who tried to share Roma's
lunch.

We descended from the summit and
cr ossed over to the North Branch Trail
which led us along a brook back to the
picnic area, where we found the Hawleys
waiting for us. That was a pleasant
surprise, and a nice ending to a long
and enjoyable hike.

HERRICK MOUNTAIN
29 October 1988
by Herb Ogden, Jr.

Nine hikers turned out in rather raw
we ather for what was billed as a ten
mile difficult hike with some
bushwhachk ing. Actually, it was more
like six miles than ten, but there was a
little rugged going, and we did have to
bushwhack for a mile or so at the top.
As far as anyone knew, this was the
first Killington Section trip up Herrick
Mountain, so we were not sure what to
expect. Now that we know, we'’ll go
again!

We drove from West Rutland up the
Clark Hill Road. Rather than decorate
the road with wvarious undercarraige
parts of Sandy Partridge’s sedan, we
left the cars not far beyond the end of
the maintained road, near the height of
land. Enjoying nice views from the old
road, we descended to the southwest cor-
ner of West Rutland, then ascended to
the northwest on a long-abandoned Ira
town road, retracing in reverse a little
of the 1986 Around Herrick Mountain
hike.

Br anching south on a well-defined
woodroad, we ascended the east flank of
the 2401' knob north of Herrick Mountain
that is known for Ben's Slide on its
north face. At this point, the leader
had a little fun exploiting his friends’
topographic befuddlement, leading them
west into the saddle between the Ben's
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Slide knob and Herrick itself while they
thought they were going east and were
sure they ought to be going west --
which they were! In the saddle, we left
the last woodroad and simply climbed
south along a ridge of fairly open
hardwood forest, mostly avoiding a lot
of r aspberry bushes. Maybe 0.2 miles
north of the summit, we found a beauti-
ful view of the Birdseye cliff. It¥s
pr obably also a beautiful wview of the
Adirondacks, but we couldn’t see much
farther than Bomoseen through clouds and
an occasional snow shower.

The 2726' summit of Herrick Mountain
gave us a fair view to the south and a
sheltered (?) place for 1lunch,. We
puzzled over the remains of what seemed
to be a very small aluminum tower before
heading back north along the ridge.

On the way back, we followed the
well-defined woodroad around the south
side of a 2185’ knob, passing an old
foundation where even the 1869 Beers At-
las shows no road. We entered the Clark
Hill Road south of the torn-up bridge
near what the Beers Atlas shows as the
J. Mundy place, now only a cellarhole.
After locating the J. Mumford cellarhole
north of the brook, we headed back up
Clark Hill to the cars.

Sandy Partridge graciously invited us
to his home in Proctor for refershment
and slides of a hike along the Milford
Track on the south island of New
Zealand. Perhaps it wasn't quite as out
of the way as Herrick Mountain, but the
Mi 1ford Track was very interesting to
see, and Sandy's photography was out-
standing. We encouraged him to show his
New Zealand slides at a future Kil-
lington Section gathering.



MYSTERY HIKE IN CHITTENDEN
30 October 1988
by Ira Hawley

The morning had been a succession of
snow flurries and blue sky with bright
sunshine and when we assembled at the
park more clouds threatened what looked
like snow. As this was to be an after-
noon hike, we planned a short drive to
Chittenden to Casey Road, and were for-
tunate to have plentiful parking space
for the eleven cars.

We proceeded into the woods via a
di scontinued town road on a moderate
downgrade. We came upon a2 huge boulder
at the side of which was a 1long-
ab andoned family sedan. Farther along
was a cellar hole as evidence of the
site of dwellers many years ago. We now
came out of the woods to the traveled
part of Dugway Road. Our return was by
the same route but now it was all
uphill.

It did not storm after all, and on
arriving back at the start, everyone en-
joyed refershment in the sweet cider
awaiting us. The short afternoon had
provided some envigorating exercise.

HAPPY ANNIVERSARY!

The hurricane of 21 September 1938
wreaked havoc over a wide area, destroy-
ing timber, homes, and means of
transportation. One thing that has sur-
vived this shocker, several wars, and
personal loss, has been the 18 September
1938 marriage of Ira Hawley and Irene
Wilder.

Ira and Irene had a family of four
children. Lorraine 1lives with her
parents, Lucinda passed away in 1961,
Norman works in the graphics department
at the Rutland Herald, and Sharon is
married to a local excavator.

Ira is one of our hike leaders and
has furnished the maple syrup for our
sugar-on-snow parties for several years.

We hope your 50th anniversary was a

happy one and that there will be many
more golden years.

ENVIRONMENTAL WEEKEND AT SEYON RANCH IN
GROTON
by Sue Carey

The weekend of 25-26 February 1989
has been reserved for an environmental
learning program at Seyon Ranch. Last
year several people I know went and en-
joyed it so much that I thought the Kil-
lington Section would be interested.
The lodge is heated with a furnace so
you don't have to worry about getting
cold at night. We haven't finalized the
program yet, but it could include winter
tracking, bird banding, star identifica-
tion, or Vermont mammals. If you have a
preference, let me know.

The cost inc ludes the program, four
meals, and a heated 1odge. You should
br ing a sleeping bag and skis. Snow-
shoes are available at the ranch.
Prices are $45 per adult, $27 per child
under 12, and $10 per preschooler.

It sounds like a great way to spend
an winter weekend. Please let me know
at least two weeks in advance if you
want to go. Sue Carey 446-2830.

Ray Catozzi spotted the following ar-
ticle in the October, 1988 Berkshire Ex-
ggange(Berkshire Chapter, Appalachian
Mountain Club), which had reprinted it
from the AMC Worcester Chapter's
Wachusett Views. Do you suppose what
goes on in the White Mountains just
might have a parallel over here in the
Green Mountains?

WHO GOES TO THE MOUNTAINS?
by Mike Makynen

Who goes to the mountains? Well, if
the crowds we saw one recent Columbus
Day are any indication, then the answer



must be that everybody goes to the moun-
taing. «...

We saw upwards of a hundred people of
all shapes, sizes, and levels of ex-
perience. In keeping with this
newsletter 's recent interest in pub-
lishing lists, I offer the following ob-
servations on the type of hikers to be
found in the mountains.

A. The Veteran. The veteran has been
there before, usually more than once,
pr obably even in winter. Still wishes
it was possible to get to the mountains
more often. Carries quality equipment,
most of it well worn. Can always be
counted on for good advice and for a
good story.

B. The Family. A yound couple with
young kids. Often seen struggling to
make it to the summit -- in fact, maybe
they don't always get there. Everyone
pitches in to carry gear and lunch.
Kids: "Are we almost there?" Parents:
Just over the next rise."

C. The Family 15 Years Later. Kids
are young adults and look more like
their parents than before. Often accom-
panied by date or spouse. Parents are
in even better shape than when in Group
B. VWhole family is now in Group A and
got there without even realizing it.
Very comfortable together.

D. Couples. We saw couples from
three generations. A good opportunity
to get to know each other. The special
thrill of the mountains is better when
there is someone to share it with.

E. Outing Club. Always interesting
to see. Wide variety of equipment and
experience. A safe chance to learn from
a friendly +teacher. Includes AMC,
school clubs, church groups, scouts....
The way many of got started.

F. Rambo. Apparently this is an ex-
clusive male group. Carries a
"climbing" rope on a ridge hike. Not to
be confused with a rock climber, except
by another Rambo. Carries very large
belt knife. Wears a lot of camoflage.
Struts.
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G. High Climber Thinks the mountains
are not high enough. Smokes marijuana
on the top of Mt. Lincoln.

H. The Indiscriminate Climber. Dis-
regards signs saying no camping within
200 feet of trail or water. Makes large
wood fire. Makes large noi se. Makes
large mess. Excuse: "Other people have
camped here before us, and besides, we
can carry all this beer only so far."

I. The Refrigerator. Has different
thermostat from the rest of us. Wears
shorts on Lafayette even though tempera-
ture is in the thirties with strong
winds. Doesn’t wear long pants until
snowshoe season.

J. The Backpacker. Strong hiker.
Carries pack, tent, food, overnight
gear. Cruises over trails where many of
us have trouble carrying a sweatshirt.

K. The Model Hiker. Don't get me
wrong. I have nothing against fashion.
There's no reason why a person’s entire
outfit, including boots, pack, raingear,
socks, underwear (?), and hiking com-
panions shouldn't all be new, clean, ex-
pensive, and color coordinated. After
all, I get those catalogs too. Maybe
it's just envy.

L. The Earnest Talker. Two or more
hikers who like and respect each other
and who don't get together as much as
they'd like. Linked together by non-
stop, wide ranging conversation, they
talk up one mountain and down the next,
for hours on end, but somehow never seem
to finish what they have to say.

M. The Rookie. Keeps looking at the
last mountain and saying, "I can't
believe we hiked all that way." Looks
in the hut for a wastebasket to deposit
trash. Wonders how they get all that
food up there.

Of course there are other categories
that are not included here. For ex-
ample, there are the hikers who always
use a walking stick, and there are the
hikers who always bring their dog, and
there ar e photographers, and there are
guidebook addicts. In fact, believe it
or not, there are even people who make
up lists as they trudge along.




KILLINGTON SECTION - GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
Outing Schedule

Trips leave from South Main Street Park in Rutland just south of the Fire Station and
Center Street. Please bring lunch unless noted, wear sturdy water-resistant footgear,
dr ess for weather changes, and stay with the leader. Distances are approximate;
difficulty indicates c¢limb, footing, etc. For more information about a trip, call your
trip leader. Leaders are not necessarily trained in first aid. If you ride with
someone, please share car expense. Guests are welcome!

DATE HOUR DESTINATION OR EVENT LEADER

6 Nov. 1:00 p.m. BALD MOUNTAIN, Mendon. 4 mi. moderate. Bernie Donahue T73-7462
(Sun.)

12 Nov. 10:00 a.m. HIKING THROUGH HISTORY, Rutland. Tour historic sites in the
(Sat.) Rutland area. Al & Roma Pulling 773-6997
19 Nov. 5:30 p.m. COVERED DISH SUPPER, Unitarian-Universalist Church Basement,
(Sat.) West Street, Rutland Sue Thomas T773-2185
4 Dec. 9:00 a.m. MT. NICKWACKETT, Goshen. 5 mi. difficult, steep.

(Sun.) Steve Pulling T73-6997
11 Dec. 12:30 p.m. NATURAL BRIDGE, North Dorset. 3 mi. moderate. Hike from

(Sun. ) Emerald Lake State Park to a natural bridge spanning a gorge.

Sue Thomas T773-2185

17 Dec. 6:30 p.m. CHRISTMAS CAROLING, Rutland. Join us for caroling at various
(Sat.) locations throughout Rutland. Virginia Scott T75-1494

23 Dec. 6:30 p.m. MOONLIGHT HIKE. 3 mi. easy, by the light of a full moon.
(Fri.) Steve Pulling T773-6997

3 Jan. 7:00 p.m. OUTINGS COMMITTEE MEETING, 35 Burnham Ave., Rutland. Come help us
(Tue.) plan our next schedule. Sue Thomas 773-2185

7 Jan. 10:00 a.m. HANCOCK BRANCH, Hancock. 4 mi. moderate. §Ski or snowshoe only.
(Sat.) ! in from Texas Falls. Herb Ogden (W)775-3368
(H)775-1350

15 Jan. 9:00 a.m. GILMORE POND, Bristol. 4 mi. moderate. Snowshoe only; not

(Sun.) suitable for skis. Jerry Parker 775-6208
21 Jan. 12:30 p.m. RAILROAD BED SKI, Pawlet. 6-8 mi. easy. Ski along the old bed of
(Sat.) the Rutland & Washington R.R. Rob & Sue Carey 446-2830
29 Jan. 10:00 a.m. HILDENE SKI, Manchester. Cross country ski on the grounds of
(Sun.) historic Hildene, home of Robert Todd Lincocln. Trail fee.

Ray Catozzi T73-3006

For more information about activities and membership, please contact hike leaders or

Rob Carey, President, RFD 1, Box 340, Wallingford VT 05773 446-2830
Steve Pulling, Vice-President, RFD 3, Box 5192, Rutland VT 05701 775-3361
Wally Rogers, Secretary-Treasurer, RFD 1, Box 363, Castleton VT 05735 468-3210



KILLINGTON SECTION, CREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

I/we apply for membership in the Killington Section of the Green Moun-
tain Club. I/we understand that I/we will receive the Long Trail News (club
quarterly), Smoke and Blazes (section quarterly with schedule of outings,
work parties, and sociacl events), benefits of membership such as reduced rates
at most shelters with caretakers, and a membership card. Dues and efforts
help maintain trails and shelters in the Killington Section (Route 140 - Route
4) and throughout the Long Trail system in Vermont.

DUES* NAME :

Adult $14.00

Adult Spouse 11.00 ADDRESS:

Junior (under 18) 2.50

Family Junior 1.00

Senior {(over 65) 7.00

Life 120.00 TELEPHONE NUMBER:

Institutional 25.00

I would also like to moke a tax-deductible contribution of $ to

the Kirk Trails and Shelters Fund. -

e
*If you first joined the Killington Section during this year, the month of_
joining is on the label to the right of your naome. As a credit for the first
part of the year, subtract the following from dues: Adult - 0.75 times month
number; Spouse - 0.50 times month number; others receive no credit.

SEND APPLICATION AND PAYMENT TO:

¥ L=
ANy
Wally Rogers, Secretary-Treasurer |: sl
Killington Section, Green Mountain‘*lupi
RFD 1, Box 563 pal
Castleton VT 05735

























KILLINGTON SECTION, CREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

I/we apply for membership in the Killington Section of the Green Moun-
tain Club. I/we understand that I/we will receive the Long Trail News (club
quarterly), Smoke and Blazes (section quarterly with schedule of outings,
work parties, and social events), benefits of membership such as reduced rates
at most shelters with caretakers, and a membership card. Dues and efforts
help maintain trails and shelters in the Killington Section (Route 140 - Route
4) and throughout the Long Trail system in Vermont.

DUES* NAME :

Adult $14.00

Adult Spouse 11.00 ADDRESS:

Junior (under 18) 2.50

Family Junior 1.00

Senior (over B5) 7.00

Life 120.00 TELEPHONE NUMBER:

Institutional 25.00

I would also like to make a tax-deductible contribution of $ to

the Kirk Trails and Shelters Fund.

*If you first joined the Killington Section during this year, the month of
joining is on the label to the right of your name. As a credit for the first
part of the year, subtract the following from dues: Adult - 0.75 times month
number; Spouse - 0.50 times month number; others receive no credit.

SEND APPLICATION AND PAYMENT TO: f%r—flh) *

Wally Rogers, Secretary-Treasurer e s
Killington Section, Green Mountain Club ' -
REDN 1, Box: 565

Castleton YT 05755
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WET WALK TO NOWHERE
16 April 1989
by Sue Thomas

My hike to White Rocks in Wallingford
was meant to be a quick jaunt out to the
cliffs to enjoy the wview before the
trail was closed for the season. Every
year young peregrine falcons are raised
on the cliffs in an effort to rees-
tablish the species in Vermont, and the
trail is closed so that they wont 't be
di sturbed. The falcons had nothing to
worry about that day -- my merry band
never got near enough to disturb them!

We started out in the rain up a trail
marked 1.6 miles. As we climbed, the
rain gradually turned to sleet and the
mud underfoot to ice, then snow. We
passed the 1.6 mile point on Jim's
tr usty pedometer with still no sign of
the Long Trail junction, the hikers get-
ting wetter, and the falcons no doubt
getting amused.

By the time we reached the Long
Trail, the pedometer read 3.2 miles and
my soggy group revolted. We decided it
wasn't worth continuing on to the cliffs
to look at the insides of clouds, so we
slogged back down and had a wet lunch at
the picniz area, while the peregrines
had a good laugh.

P.S. - I reported the discrepancy in
mileage to the Forest Service, who main-
tain the Keewaydin Trail. Haven't been
back to see if they've changed the sign.

DID THEY MEAN NOT TO RENEW?

Are people you know listed as ex members
on the list at the end of this issue?
Call them! Urge them to renew.

Please send material to the Editor at
Harlow Liccardi & Crawford, P.C.
92 Center St., Rutland VT 05701
t11SEND COPY BY 5 OCT. 1989, PLEASE!'!'!

SMOKE & BLAZES ENDS

FOR YOU, IF YOU DON’T RENEW
your Killington Section GMC
membership. Yes, this is the
LAST ISSUE you will receive if
you don’t send in your 1989
dues soon. For your con-
venience, there’s a membership
application at the end of this
issue. Your address 1abel
tells you if Treasurer Wally
Rogers has received your 1989
dues. If you don’t see an 89
by your name, please send dues
now!

ROCKY POND, PINE HILL
22 April 1989
By Ira Hawley

The destination was familiar t o many
hikers, but the route to get there this
time was different for most. One does
not at first think of starting a hike
through a cemetery, but we did this
time. We passed through one of the
older sections of Evergreen Cemetery and
continued on through the western por-
tions of Rutland City. The wind was
strong and with an air temperature of 35
there was a wind chill factor 15 which
is uncomfortable for late April.

On a gradual upgrade we crossed a
power line and then went into a pleasant
wooded area, continuing upgrade easily.
At a half mile more, we crossed a second
power line with a nice view to the west,
of a portion of Route 4B and Hanley and
Herrick Mountains. The trailing arbutus
along the way was admired and carefully
protected by everyone. It was too early
for many wildf lowers to appear but we
came across a good display of coltsfoot
in the early bloom stage.

A cold breeze coming across Rocky
Pond was certainly no invitation for an

1989



Rocky Pond (continued from page 1)

early swim. We continued on to Muddy
Pond and a short bushwhack to another
power line, which was to be our 1lunch
stop. As we approached this area a sud-
den snow squall caused an almost white-
out which lasted about twenty minutes,
and the ground was white. As we were
finishing lunch in the protection of a
small spruce thicket the snow stopped
and the sun come out to dry our clothing
and provided us with a good view to the
east and west.

We returned via the same route and
were overtaken again by several small
snow showers. BSorry, Emma, for the wet
feet, but it is still too early for
wading in the brook.

SECTION ANNUAL MEETING
29 April 1989

Because your editor lacks the minutes of
the meeting and was in Germany at the
time himself, the President’'s Annual
Report will have to suffice, along with
the news that Directors Rob Carey, Ray
Catozzi, and W. Churchill Scott were
reelected. The S&B Editor's Report ap-
peared in the last issue of S&B.

ANNUAL REPORT 1988

The Killington Section completed
another succesful year. Under Steve
Pulling's leadership, our Walk-Throughs
and other work parties got the Trail in
shape for the hiking season. Also we
were able to help with the relocation
north of Route 103 and at Kieffer Road
in Shrewsbury.

The Kirk Fund continues to provide
money for Trails and Shelters expenses,
allowing the Section to finish the year
with a surplus. Treasurer Wally Rogers
suggested retaining the present dues
structure. The Yard Sale profited $500
for the Long Trail Protection Fund,
which was matched. Also matched was a
donation by Central Vermont Public Serv-
ice Corp. through their Employee Service
Fund.

Our outings are well attended, about
10 - 12 people per trip. We schedule a
variety of activities, one almost every
we ek, i1including hikes, work parties,
canoe trips, ski and snowshoe hikes.
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This year an overnight canoe trip on the
Battenkill was a highlight for many mem-
bers.

Roma Pulling retired as Publicity
Chairman after several years of excel-
lent service in that function. That
task is now ably being done by O0Olga
Laird. Our newsletter, Smoke & Blazes,
edited and word-processed by Herb Ogden,
Jr., keeps all Section members well in-
formed about upcoming events and past
activities.

Looking ahead, perhaps this year or
next we'll have a final agreement on
Killington and Pico that we can all be
content with.

Smoke & Blazes Staff

Editor
Illustrator
Article Solicitor
Production and
Distribution

Herb Ogden, dJr.
Sue Thomas

Roma Pulling
Irene Hawley
Lorraine Hawley
Roma Pulling
Virginia Scott
W. Churchill Scott

BRISTOL NOTCH
13 May 1989
by Jerry Parker

After some confusion because of a
flower walk scheduled to meet at the
same location, ten hikers 1left South
Main Street Park in Rutland and we
picked up two more in Middl ebury. We
parked one half mile up the Bristol
Notch Road. We decided to take the hard
way up and go down the easy way. We had
to walk 1/4 mile down the road to an
overgrown logging road. One of the new
hikers seemed tired out after the first
incline, but she assured us she would
make it all the way.

As we were slowly treading our way
up, we heard a terrible scream from be-
hi nd. Roma was startled by a garter
snake and screamed, and the new hiker
ran past everyone.

We had our own flower walk. Several
kinds were in full bloom. Red and
painted trillium, hobblebush and spring
beauties were abundant.

Shortly we crossed the boundary
marker of the Federal Wilderness at a
lo okout. There, the haze was lifting
and the Middlebury hiker pointed out
several landmarks. We ate lunch at the



Bristol Notch (continued from page 2)
site of an abandoned loggers' camp that
operated from the 1late 1800s to the
early 1900s. Jim started a fire to
roast hot dogs next to the old cookstove
from the camp kitchen.

We continued on to the site of the
1944 airplane crash. We walked around
the site, which covers 100 yards, check-
ing the different parts. One can detect
the path of the plane. One old tree was
sheared off 25-30 feet and had a growth
of new limbs. Behind this tree all the
growth was much younger.

Next stop was a cave used by sur-
veyors five years ago with bunks and an
installed door. We then proceeded to a
huge boulder that has an overhang. I
managed to do some videotaping with my
camcorder. Jim suggested that I should
be in it too, so I climbed the rock for
my debut.

We then stopped at a beaver dam tht
had signs of activity. We came across
fr esh moose tracks too. We noticed
where they chewed bark off trees. Next
to Gilman Pond; it was getting late. We
came to the camp, which was occupied for
the weekend by a father and two
children. He let us have a look inside.
He told us they saw a moose earlier. On
our way out we came across tracks of a
running moose. It probably stopped and
watched us trudging by. Jim's odometer
registered 6.6 miles when we got to the
cars.

WORK PARTY: CROSSED-UP CROSSING
20 May 1989
by Jerry Parker

The Sunday of the special work party
turned out to be a very hot day. I was
a few minutes late and found John and
Emma waiting by their car. We were dis-
cussing whether just the three of us
should attempt installing the stiles
when Al pulled in. We then 1left and
parked across from the site near Claren-
don Gorge. I drove my loaded truck to
the field so the tools and lumber would
be handy.

Since much of the work was done
during the week, we only had to do some
chiseling vut of the tread mortise on
the stringers. The pre-cut pieces fit
perfectly, like a puzzle.
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We had the four stringer sections
partly assembled when the landowner came
over. I told him who we were and what
we were doing. He asked us to clean the
area before we left. At 3:30 we had the
first stile almost completed and figured
the second one would go faster, as we
were experienced. The landowner came
back with his wife and son. They asked
if we had a map marking the spot and so
on. The wife even tried the steps and
commented that they were nice but were
in the wrong place and had to be taken
down. The son found a survey pin about
25’ from where we were and said another
should be 200' up the fence. The space
be tween was the right-of-way, and we
were slightly of f the site. We had to
di smantle the stile and packed every-
thing back in my truck.

On the Fourth of July I checked to
see whether the crossing was marked.
The markers were there, 25’ from our
original site.

The main club should have sent a map
or information about the survey pins.
If it had, we would have completed the
stiles that day.

After Ray Auger called Steve Pulling,
people from the main club and I put up
both stiles on 9 July.

NOTE OF THANKS
by Steve Pulling, Trails & Shelters

The Killington Section has a new job
designation -- Builder of Stiles -- and
it has been awarded to Jerry Parker.

When the Park Service acquired a mere
right of way across land just north of
Route 103 instead of buying it outright
and the owner chose to continue to use
the land as pasture, the Killington Sec-
tion had the task of finding someone
capable of building two stiles to get
hi kers over the fences. Whe reas most
people had never even seen a stile,
Jerry Parker was our man on the spot.
He not only did an expert job of con-
struction but endured considerable ag-
gravation in the process.

DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH OLD S&B'S?

To recycle a Smoke & Blazes, leave it in
the waiting room of an office, where it
will introduce others to us.




GREEN MOUNTAIN AND LITTLE ROCK POND
10 June 1989
by John & Emma Hughes

The weather was cloudy and showers
were forecasted when the group of seven
hikers met at Main Street Park. Ve
drove to the parking lot picnic area on
U. S. Forest Service Road 10 in Mount
Tabor and headed north.

A moderate c¢limb to Green Mountain
starts here and one reaches the top
overlooking Little Rock Pond in about 4
miles. Along the way we saw views of
Danby, Dorset Mountain, and the Great
Valley of Vermont. The lower part of
the trail was in hardwoods and as we
reached the top it was thick softwood
trees.

We reached a clearing which would
normally have good long distance views,
but they were limited because of over-
cast and fog. We went to another
lookout where we had lunch. It was on
some large rock ledges and we could see
Little Rock Pond.

After lunch we had to descend along
large rocks and ledges which were wet,
so it took a little longer than usual.
The lower end of +these rocks has a
detour which we all used. A book, Fifty
Hikes in Vermont, by Ruth and Paul Sad-
lier describes this part as follows:
"The way passes over a long rocky spine
of ledge at 2.4 miles. To those who
share our habits of imagination, this
ledge resembles the back of some fairy
tale monster. You’ 11 have to hoist
yourself up, using both arms and legs,
over the continuing series of 1ledges.
There are intermittent views to the east
from open ledged areas as the trail
twists through thick evergreen scrub
growth."

The book described the trail up,
while we were descending and now getting
near the pond. The pond trail crosses a
dam at its outlet and then joins the
Long Trail.

At the Pond we saw a fisherman get-
ting ready to use waders with a small
raft. We visited Eric, the car etaker,
at his campsite and watched a rabbit.
Af ter this we returned to the parking
lot via the much used Long Trail, which
was muddy from recent rainy weather.

While driving home on Route 7, we
could look up and see the mountain we
hiked on. I hope all enjoyed the hike.
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WHIPPLE HOLLOW TO HUBBARDTON
18 June 1989
by Herb Ogden, Jr.

On a humid and not very promising-
looking day, some ten hikers entrusted
their fates and their dry clothes to me.
I guess they returned with their fates
in reasonably good shape, but not their
dry clothes.

Our caravan passed thr ough West Rut-
land and turned north on the westernmost
road up Whipple Hol low. After what
seemed like a long dr ive to those who
hadn't been there before, we finally
turned left from the main road +to
Florence, crested a hill, turned left
again at a four corners, and parked near
a house where the Town of Pittsford road
maintenance ends. Our parking spot had
a fine view east to the Green Mountains.

We ascended steeply out of Whipple
Hollow on the old public road to Hub-
bardton, apparently long-disused by all
but jeeps and trail bikes. Leading just
south of a large camp, it took us past
huge old trees and up a dugway to a
dogleg. At a smaller camp next to a
brook, the road became even 1less
pasable. The grade lessened, however,
before ‘we' reached the crest of “the
Taconic Range.

Right about there, the rains came.
We nevertheless plodded along the muddy
road to the head of a pasture with what
I described as a fine view west to the
Adirondacks. The view had to be taken
on faith, however. We then descended
into Hubbardton, passing where the 1869
Beers Atlas shows a house. Dripping wet
underbrush dissuaded us from trying to
find it. Where Hubbardton starts to
maintain the road (called Pittsford Road
there) at a house, we said hello to the
lady of the house, who was trying to
persuade the rainwater to run somewhere
else besides down the middle of the road
that connected her with the rest of the
world. She wasn't having great success.

Turning our backs on Hubbar dton, we
ascended back over the Taconic Range.
The climb was enlivened by the passage
of a jeep. Maybe it didn't deserve to
make it all the way over, but apparently
it did! Too bad about the ruts it left.

We didn't see much fauna. By way of
flora, however, we found quantities of
berry bushes, which would be very tempt-
ing on a drier day later in the season.



MYSTERY HIKE IN PLYMOUTH
25 June 1989
by Ira Hawley Redegincemaod B 8

Having become familiar with some of
the trails in the Coolidge State Park in
P1lymouth, I became inquisitive about
another trail I had seen on the map that
be came the "mystery" to me. I took a
"look-see" myself and thought more
people would enjoy what I found. Of the
eleven hikers who met at the park, about
half were my immediate family.

We passed through the north section
of the park, which is north of Slack
Hill. The terrain was mostly easy and
the shady forest was most welcome on a
warm, sunny day. Lunch spot was in
nice quiet open woods. We soon came to
an interesting trail that led us back
down to the Bradley Hill Road, which we
crossed into the open shelter area. Ve
went on to another intersecting trail
that took us on downhill to a ravine
which some thought would be dif ficult.
But with relative ease we went down,
crossed a pretty brook, and mounted the
other side.

Most spring flowers had bl ossomed
earlier and were gone by now. The
various ferns were in their prime with
abundant growth and shades of green. An
easy down hill walk on a2 clear trail
returned us to our cars to complete a
pleasant loop. The refreshing ice water
from the thermos jug was welcome.
had a good time.

BURNT HILL AND SKYLINE LODGE:

THEY WERE THE SIZE OF CROWS, I SWEAR IT!
1 dJuly 1989
by Sue Thomas
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The Burnt Hill to Sky line Lodge hike
started out ©benignly enough we
"dawdled at the trailhead picking straw-
berries, then set off merrily through
the woods, little knowing that THEY were
out there, watching and waiting for
their chance. The trail began a gradual
ascent, and we began to slow our pace --
just what THEY were waiting for to make
their move. Out of nowhere they struck:
the SHARKS OF THE AIR!! We were sur-
rounded in seconds and it was all over
in no time. We admitted defeat, and,
having heard that they take no
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It was the first time I can recall a
hike being called on account of bugs,
but we decided we really weren't having
fun. At least I think that's what we
It's a little hard to under-
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Back down we went and three people
went home to nurse their bites, but the

rest of us decided to take a shot at the

:";.' Skylight Pond Trail.

Amazingly, the
bugs weren't as bad there. (Not amazing
actually; I think every mosquito in the
state was on the Burnt Hill Trail!) We
startled John and Emma Hughes by coming
up behind them; they were on their way
up to meet us at the lodge. We had a
nice hike up, enjoyed supper on the
porch of the lodge, and were just start-
ing back down when the Careys arrived --
Mara climbed all the way up in a pink
dress and an Indian Princess crown.



KILLINGTON SECTION MEMBERS, 1989

ex = has not renewed membership for 1989

Allen, Peter
ex Amelang, Bob & Theresa
Badalment, Eric

Badger, Robert L.
Barber, David & Audrey
ex Bernhardt, Donna
Blais, Jim & Juanell
ex Blecich, David
Brennan, Mrs. Dorit

ex Burke, Jean Enome
Cahee, Hedrick R.
Carey, Rob, Sue, Mara & Seth
Carr, Patrichk
Catozzi, Raymond
Charland, Rachel V.

ex Coffin, Mr. & Mrs. Edmund
Congdon, Audrey C.
Conlon, Diana & Ceorge
Coppock, Dave & Clara
Coton, James & Deborah
ex Crowther, Jack
Dansereau, Nathan
Davies, Jean
De Gregorio, Slim
Deinzer, Sally, Walter,
Jay & Charles
Dicton, Joe, Sr.
Donahue, Bernie

ex Dube, Janet & Raymond
ex Farrell, T.W.
Florczak, Benjamin
Friedman, Al
Frink, Helen E.

ex Frink, James
Furland, Delores & Bob
Gabos, Ben

Gibbud, Ruth G.

Gorman, Mary

Gorman, Paul Hebert
Griffin, James E.
Hawley, Irene, Ira & Lorraine
ex Heisman, Nancy J.
Hickey, Margaret
Hignite, Carol

Hodgin, Charley

ex Howard, John K.
Hughes, John & Emma
Johnson, Willard M.

ex Keefe, Susan
Laird, Olga

ex Langlois, Dave
LaPenna, Nina

ex Lemire, James F.
Lubinsky, Peter

Martin, John & Janet
McGinnis, James B.

21 Mason Rd., Hudson NH @3844

RFD 1, Hox 4399, W. Rutland VT @S5777

1509 Sherbrocke W # 69, Montreal P.Q. H3G 1M1
Canada

16 Grant St., Potsdam NY 13676

16 Ballou Road, Hopedale MA @1747

108 Naples Rd., Brookline MA 22146

125 Commonwealth Ave., Springfield YT @5156

RFD 1, Box 122, N. Clarendon VT 25759

P.0. Box 903, Castleton VT 5735

RFD 2, Box 2697, Pittsford VI 05763

179 Union 8t., Springfield VT 25136

RFD 1, Box 349, Wallingford VT @5773

24 South Main St., # 6, Rutland VI 05701

193 Bellevue Ave., Rutland VT @570

128 West St., Apt. E 117, Essex Jet. VT 05452

P.0. Box 61, Strafford VT 035072

RFD 1, Box 273, E. Wallingford VT 25742

RFD 2, Bunset Acres, Rutland VT 257¢1

21 Engrem Ave., Rutland VT 5721

RFD 1, Box 1196A, Cuttingsville VT @5738

29 Giorgetti Blvd., Rutland VT @5701

RFD 1, Box 66F, Danby VT Q5739

Box 37, Pittaeford VT @5763

70 Summit Station, Mt. Holly VI 25758

RFD 1, Box 37, N. Clarendon VT 05759

RFD 1, Box 3999-3, Rutland VT @57@1

5@ Edgerton Road, Rutland VT @571

RFD 3, Box 7958, Rutland VT @5701

5@9 Stuyvesant Ave., Rutherford NJ 7070
P.0. Box 446, Cavendish VT 25142

Box 57, Chittenden VT @5737

1@ Elm St., Randolph VT @506@

6@ Litchfield Ave., Rutland VT Q5721

RFD 2, Box 2082, Pittaford VT @5763

RFD 2, Box 68008, Fair Haven VT 05743
Drake Road, Bomoseen VT 05732

Box 62, Belmont VT @5730

49 E. Washington St., Rutland ¥T 05701

81 Lincoln Ave., Rutland VT 05701

RFD 3, Box 7264, Rutland VT @5701

181 Dorr Drive, Rutland VI @5701

33 South St., Proctor VT 05745

D-4 Stonehedge Dr., 5. Burlington VT 05403
P. 0. Box 1099, Station A, Rutland VT @57@1
10598 Jason Court, Columbia MD 21044

18 Ronaldo Court, Rutland VT 05701

RFD 4, Box 251, Abilene KS 67410

49 Forest St., Apt. 2, Rutland VT 05721
RFD 3, Box 4836, Chasanna Dr., Rutland VT 5701
P.0. Box 157, Killington VT 5731

16 Garden St., Proctor VT 05765

39 West St., Lebanon NH 03766

P. 0. Box 289, Hollis NH @3049

7 Curtis Ave., Rutland VI @57@1

P. 0. Box 67, Wallingford VT @5773

Meany, Marjorie V.
Newton, Doris

Nuffort, John W.
0'Brien, Jean & Cene
Oertel, Otel

Ogden, Herbert G., Jr.
Oldenburg, Sally V.
0Olson, Judith

Parker, Gerald
Partridge, Sanborn

ex Peck, Peter J.
Pellerin, Linda L.
Perkins, Craigue S.
Perkins, Robert & Thelma
Perkins, Vera R.
Peterson, Charlene H.
Pulling, Roma & Al
Pulling, Steve

ex Quinn, Jake

Raved, Roy

Reichart, Charles R.
Reichert, Katherine
Reynolds, Oeorge
Richardscon, Peggy
Richthammer, Mary F.
Rodriguez, Deb
Rogers, Harold & Alberta
Rogers, W.,& Oartlein, D.
Russell, Ellen
Schmidt, Carl & Nancy
Schneider, James
Scott, W.C. & Virginia
Sergeant, Bill
Sheldon, Marilyn
Shellmer, Doris M.
Sherman, Jake

ex Shipley, Jo Anna
Sibley, Joan
Snyder, Ann & Bill
Sugarman, Nanoy
Thomas, Catherine
Thomas, Sue
Thompson, Harry L.
Thorne, Doug
Vale, Robert & Ann
Valiquette, Thelma F.
Vatcher, Steve
Wardwell, Art & Evelyn

ex Welch, Carole
Weston, Wilbur F.
White, Doris G.
Wooten, Samuel & Ann

Yates, David, Janice & John

ex Young, Bernadette

320 N. Grove 8t., Rutland VT 057&1

26 Boutwell Rd., Andover MA 81810

1893 Cherryvale Court, Toms River NJ 27481
Box 616, Wells VT @5774

43 Route 100, Pittsfield VT 05762

4 Emmett Ave., Rutland VT 057@1

51 Gloria Ave., Rutland VT 05701

P.0. Box 121, Pittaford YT 05763

RFD 1, Box 586, Cuttingsville VT 05738

62 Ormsbee Ave., Proctor VI 05765

49 Cleveland Ave, 3rd floor, Rutland VT @571
79 East St., Rutland VT 25701

SR#34, Box 2162, Rutland VT a5701

4812 Lebanon Road, Charlotte NC 28212

242 South Main St., Rutland VT @571

RFD 1, Box 3169, Rutland VT @571

RFD 3, Box 7269, Rutland VT 085701

HFD 3, Box 5192, Rutland VT 05721

365 Savin Hill Court, Dorchester MA 22125
58 Circle Ave., Larchmont NY 10538

141 Granger St., Rutland VT 85701

P.0. Box 89, Poultney VT 05764

8 Hillcrest Rd., Springfield VT 05156

P. 0. Box 1021, Middletown Springs VT @5757
P. 0. Box 263, W. Rutland VT @5777

59 Brock St., Brighton MA @2135

38 Kendall Ave., Rutland VT 05721

RFD 1, Box 363, Castleton VT 05735

21A Venturi Green, LCCR, N. Providence RI 02904
1651 Clayborn Circle, Cincinnati OH 45240
188 South St., Rutland VT @5701

RFD 3, Box 4869, Rutland VT 5721

Box 1520, Fort Dodge IA 50501

RFD 1, Box 2145, W. Rutland VT 5777

RFD 2, Box 8649, Rutland VT @5701

48 Morse Place, Rutland VT 05701

1706 Tyler Parkway, Louisville KY 40204
Keiffer Road, Cuttingsville VT 85738

RFD 1, Box 3398, Fair Haven VT 05743

199 Mussey St., Rutland VT @5701

4 Emmett Ave., Rutland VT @5701

35 Burnham Ave., Rutland VT @57@1

Campbell Rd., Rutland VT @5701

R.F.D. 1, Box 12-A, Killington VT 05751
712 South St., Middletown Springs VT 05757
95 Killington Ave., Rutland VT @5721

22 Giorgetti Blvd., Rutland VI @571

HCR 32, Box 160, Chittenden VT 5737

25 Royce S5t., Rutland VT 05701

202 Skyland Drive, Apt. 118, Smithfield NC 27577
RFD 2, Box 8604, Rutland VT @5701

2 Hilltop Terrace, Rutland VI @571

367 Beacon Heights, N. Clarendon VT @5759
HCR %2, Box 284, Chittendemn VT 05737

ex = has not renewed membership for 1989



KILLINGTON SECTION - GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
Outing Schedule

Trips leave from South Main Street Park in Rutland just south of the Fire Station and
Center Street. Please bring lunch unless noted, wear sturdy water-resistant footgear,
dr ess for weather changes, and stay with the leader. Distances are approximate;
difficulty indicates climb, footing, etc. For more information about a trip, call your
trip leader. Leaders are not necessarily trained in first aid. If you ride with
someone, please share car expense. Guests are welcome!

DATE HOUR DESTINATION OR EVENT LEADER
1 Aug. 5:20 p.m. SUPPER HIKE, Chittenden. 1.5 mi. Sue Thomas (H) 773-2185
(Tues.) Short, steep, and beautiful view. (W) 775-0765

Bring supper and a flashlight
in case we stay for sunset.

5 Aug. 9:00 a.m. WORK PARTY between Upper and Lower Cold Steve Pulling 775-3361
(Sat. River Roads, Shrewsbury. LT maintenance.

13 Aug. 1:00 p.m. SHREWSBURY AFTERNOON. 2.5-3 mi, easy. Jerry Parker 775-6208
(Sun.

19 - 26 Aug. GMC INTERSECTIONAL, Camp Betsy Cox, Pittsford.

(Sat. - Sat.) Hikes and activities all week long with all

sections of the Green Mountain Club. See the
Long Trail News for details.

3 Sept. 10:00 a.m. INMAN POND, Fair Haven. 4 mi. easy. Ira Hawley T75-4149
(Sun.

9 - 10 Sept. BATTENKILL CANOE TRIP. Canoe and camp Steve Pulling T75-3361
(Sat: - Sun.) on the Battenkill River. Registration

required; call for details. _
16 Sept. 9:00 a.m. BIRD MOUNTAIN, Castleton. 6 mi. moderate. John & T775-4078
(Sat.g From east side. Great views! Emma Hughes
~ 5

24 Segt. 12:30 p.m. SiACK HILL, Plymouth. 3 mi. easy. Sue & Mara Carey 446-2830
(Sun.

30 Sept. 9:00 a.m. MENDON PEAK, Mendon. 7 mi difficult. Rob & Sue Carey 446-2830
(Sat. Bushwhacking with rewarding views.

3 Oct. 7:00 p.m. OUTINGS COMMITTEE MEETING, 35 Burnham Sue Thomas (H) 773-2185
(Tues.) Ave., Rutland. Come help schedule. (W) 775-0765

8 Oct. 9:00 a.m. HALFMOON POND TO GLEN LAKE, Hubbardton. Sue Thomas (H) 773-2185
(Sun.) 5.5 mi. moderate. By way of Moscow Pond. (W) 775-0765
Beautiful area!

15 Oct. 9:00 a.m. BLACK MOUNTAIN, New York. 8.5 mi. mod- Bernie Donahue T73-7462
(Sun.) erate - steep. Great views of Lake

George and the Adirondacks.
o2 Oet. 9:30 a.m. MYSTERY HIKE. 4 mi. moderate. W. C. Scott T775-1494
(Sun.)
28 Oct. 9:00 alm. LAKE TRAIL, Mt. Tabor. 7 mi. moderate, Roma & T73-6997
(sat.) steep. Hike to Griffith Lake. Al Pulling

For more information about activities and membership, please contact hike leaders or

Rob Carey, President, RFD 1, Box 340, Wallingford VT 05773 446-2830
Steve Pulling, Vice-President, RFD 3, Box 5192, Rutland VT 05701 775-3361
Wally Rogers, Secretary-Treasurer, RFD 1, Box 363, Castleton VT 05735 468-3210



KILLINGTON SECTION, CREEN MOCUNTAIN CLUB
APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

I/we apply for membership in the Killington Section of the Green Moun-
tain Club. 1I/we understand that I/we will receive the Long Trail News (club
quarterly), Smoke and Blazes (section quarterly with schedule of ocutings,
work parties, and social events), benefits of membership such as reduced rates
at most shelters with caretaokers, and a membership card. Dues and efforts
help maintain trails and shelters in the Killington Section (Route 140 - Route
4) and throughout the Long Trail system in Vermont.

DUES* NAME :

Adult $14.00

Adult Spouse 11.00 ADDRESS:

Junior (under 18) 2.50

Family Junior 1.00

Senior (over 65) 7.00

Life 120.00 TELEPHONE NUMBER:

Institutional 25.00

I would also like to make a tox-deductible contribution of $ to

the Kirk Trails and Shelters Fund. =
*If you first joined the Killington Section during this year, the month of
joining is on the label to the right of your name. As a credit for the first
part of the vear, subtraoct the following from dues: Adult - 0.75 times. month
number; Spouse - 0.50 times month number; others receive no credit.

s

SEND APPLICATION AND PAYMENT TO:

Wally Rogers, Secretary-Treasurer - ' -
Killington Section, Green Mountain Club

RFD 1, Box 363

Castleton VT 05735












































































































































































































































































