









































































































































KILLINGTON SECTION, GMC
122 MAPLE STREET

MONT 05701

Mr. & Mrs, Robert Perkins
1141 Qulligan Blvd.
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KILLINGTON SECTION MEMBERSHIP ROSTER (cont.)

Parsons, Carl

Partridge, Charles

Perkins, Mr. & Mrs. Craigue

Perkins, Christopher (JM)

Perkins, Ralph (JM)

Perkins, Mr. & Mrs. Robert
(Thelma)

Perkins, Vera

Perutz, Lottie

Pulling, Mr. & Mrs. Alfred
(Roma)

Reynolds, George

Reynolds, Shirley, Richard
(M)

Rhoades, Barbara

Roberts, Mr. & Mrs. Richard
(Frances)

Rogers, Mr. & Mrs. Harold
(Florence)

Rolston, Ben

Russell, Ellen

Schmidt, Mr. & Mrs. Carl
(Nancy), Charles (JM),
Ellen (JM)

Schneider, Norman

Scott, Churchill, Kim (JM)

Seifert, Randy

Sherman, Jacob

Sibley, Joan

Smith, Mr. & Mrs. Clark
(Barbara)

Staeck, Betty

Tilley, Dr. Winthrop

Unsworth, Karen

Valiquette, Anne (JM),
John (m)t Mary (M),
Thomas (JM)

Valiquette, Thelma

Walker, Eleanor

Weeks, Mr. & Mrs. Lloyd
(Betty)

Wellman, Mary L.

Weston, Wilbur

Wilson, Carleton

Winturri, Mauri

Woodbury, Mr. & Mrs. Philip
(Barbara)

Yara Engineering Corp.

170 Stratton Road
49 Warner St.

Tall Timber ¢/o Woodstock Stage

41 Wachusetts Ave,
41 Wachusetts Ave.
1141 Culligan Blvd.

242 S, Main St,
Sawyer Hill Road

R.F.D.#2, Woodstock Ave.

8 Hillcrest Road
25 North St.

P.0. Box 165
2 Hill Place

223 Adams St.

P.0. Box 196
33 Thayer St.
73 Edgerton St.

4038 Spruce St.
132 Maple St.

10 Sheldon Place
48 Morse Place
R.F.D.

179 Grove Street

R.D.

11 West.St,

45 N, Main St.

R.D. Town Line Road

93 Killington Ave.
87 Baxter St.
7 Harvard St.

P.0. Box 165
Rte.f#4, Box 695
9 Harvard St.
179 High St.
P.0. Box 53

P.0. Box 277

Rutland, Vt. 05701
Proctor, Vt. 05765
Rutland, Vt. 05701
Shrewsbury, Mass. 01545
Shrewsbury, Mass. 01545
San Jose, Cal. 95120

Rutland, Vt. 05701
Mt. Holly, Vt. 05758
Rutland, Vt. 05701

Springfield, Vt. 05156
Rutland, Vt. 05701

Wallingford, Vt. 05773
Springfield, Vt. 05156

Rutland, Vt. 05701

Ascutney, Vt. 05030
Providence, R.I. 02906
Rutland, Vt. 05701

Philadelphia, Pa. 19104
Rutland, Vt. 05701
Rutland, Vt. 05701
Rutland, Vt. 05701
Cuttingsville, Vt. 05738
Rutland, Vt. 05701

Killington, Vt. 05751
Fair Haven, Vt. 05743
Rutland, Vt. 05701
Rutland, Vt. 05701

Rutland, Vt. 05701
Rutland, Vt. 05701

Springfield, Vt. 05156

Poultney, Vt. 05764
Raleigh, N.C. 27606
Rutland, Vt. 05701
Fitchburg, Mass. 01420
Perkinsville, Vt. 05151

Elizabeth, N.J. 07207
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DON'T FORGET TO FILL OUT AND MAIL IN

YOUR MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION ON THE OPPOSITE SIDEI

% % % % % 5 % 8 F S & % 8 E 5 &R K S S F EF SRS SRS kS SRYRERESNSSS

[ANNUAL MEETINGs SATURDAY, JANUARY 20, 1979 |

7:30 P.M. in meeting room at Pleasant Manor
Nursing Home, 46 Nichols Street

Parking lot between the two
buildings; meeting (dining)
room is downstairs in buil-
ding on the left (northern-
most building). *eexsssess

“QHSpocinl Item for Oonsidera-
#® Tion: Suggested scheduling
of annual meeting at later

date (March or April) when wea-

. difficulties, Date change will
raquiro a change in by-laws and a vote of
members present at the meeting.

"I O B B R R O R R R R

SEASON'S GREETINGS TO ALL OUR SMCKE AND ELAZES READERS |

e e

CHRISTMAS GIFT IDEA

Day Hiker's e to Vermont, each $3.50

ther less likely to ceuse travel

To please your hiker friend or relative
give him or her a 1977 edition of Guide
Book of the Long Trail or a copy

for GMO members.

Also mvailable are Killington Section
*rocker" patches for pack or sleeve at
50 cents each.

These may be obtained from Churchill
S8cott or Carl Schmidt,

* % % %% WSRO RSN
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KILLINGTON SECTION, GMC
132 MAPLE STREET ;
RUTLAND, VERMONT. 05701

FER%41 07191331 FORWARD T3

FERKING

4118 PROVIDENCE RD 4D
CHARLOTTE NC 28211

Robert & Theln;lP;rkins
Culligan Blvd.
éiﬁlJo‘;e. California 95120




























KILLINGTON SECTION GRFEN MOUNTATN CLUB

HIKE SCHEDULE FALL, 1979

All hikers meet at Main Street Park near Koltonski Fire Station on the day
and hour listed. For more information contect: Carl Schmidt, President,

73 Edgerton St., 772-6990; Raymond Catozzi, Vice-President, 103 Bellevue
Avenue, 773-3006; or W. Churchill Scott, Sec.-Tress., 132 Msple St., 775-5720.

DATE HOU'R

DFSTINATION-SVENT

SPPT, 29 (Sat.) B8:30 A.M.

orT. £ (Sat.) R:30 AM,
4 mi,

OCT. 1k-20 (Sun.-Set.)
8 mi. per day 11:00 A.M.

OCT. 20 (Sat.) 9:00 A.M.
approx. L mi,

o

OCT. 27 (Sat.) :30 AM.

mT. 28 (Sm‘l.) 1:00 P‘Hl

NOV. L (Sun.) 9:00 AM,
5 mi.

NOV, 17 (Sat.) L:00 P.M,

pec. 2 (Sun.) 9:00 AM.
5Smi.

pRe. 15 (Sat.) 9:00 A.M,
2 mi.

DFC. 30 (Sun.) 6:00 P.M,
1.6 mi,

WORK PARTY. Shelter repszir at Pico Camp.
Rain date: Sept. 30. Joe Dicton 775-LlLé

SNAKE MOUNTATN. Northwest of Middlebury.

Only 1287 ft. high, but spectacular views

of Lake Chamnlain from Fort T4 to Burlington.

FASY Rav Catozzi 7773006

WFFK OF BAMKPACKTNG. Hiking from Rte. 15 in

Johnson south as far as possible (honefully Jones-
ville). Will osss over Whitefsce, Madonne, and

Mt, Mansfiald. All plenning to go must call

for pertinent information: Rachael Charland

775-LB93 after 5:00 P.M.

DIFFICULT Churchill Scott 775-5720

LAK® ST. CATHFRINE MOUNTAIN. Bring food to

barbecue at the Caddells' house on the lake.
Beverage will be provided.

MEDI ™ Jean % Ralph Caddell 287-95%0

WORK PARTY. Outhouse relocation at Clarendon
Shelter, Rain date: Oct. 28.
Joe Dicton 775-LLilé

ANNTTAL VALIQUETTE MEMORIAL HIKE. ©East Mountain.
See the psper for more detsils on this afternoon
hike,

EASY Joe Valiquette 772-87LS
MYSTFRY HIKFE. A short hike, with some climbing.
MFDTI™™ Churchill Scott 775-572C

MNVFRFD DISH SUPPTR, Will be held at the Sunrise

Rov Seout Camp in Orwell. Progresm following sunper.

Please mske reservations by calling after 5 P.M,
farol Chzpman 775-25)5

BIRD MO''NTAIN, Following & new trail.
DIFFICULT Churchill Scott 775-5720

APPALACFTAN TRAIL HTKE. On foot or snowshoe denending
on weather from Gifford Woods to Sherburne Pass.
MEDTI™ Rachael Charland 775-LF93

MOONLIGHT HTKE. Snowshoe in to Tucker-Johnson
Shelter.

EASY Carl Schmidt 772-£9%90










































TREASURER'S REPORT
KILLINGTON SECTION
GREEN MOUNTAIN CLU'B, INC.

Ellance-1/1/79.--...-....o..-......-..‘éllolﬁ

INCOME =~ GIPTS TOKIPK FUIND & & o o o o o o o o o o o » $817.28
D'TES . - - - . . L] L] - - L] L] . . L] - L - . - . ?h'.;-oo
SALE OF G.M.C. GUIDF BOOKS « v « o o« o o & o o 53.35
SUCAR ON SHOW o o o o o 0 o's o ¢ vio o s 10 oo 3050
IN‘T‘ERFST--.....-IIOIOICIOOI 26!1[7
SAIE OFE PATCHES. . o « s a4 o' o & o s /s s s 2.00

TOI‘AL @ & & @ 8 8 .*1,67[‘.60

i Dues reductions: Rachsel Charland - 8 new members
Raymond Cetozzi - 2 new members

EXPENSES - TRANSFERRED TO G.L. Kirk Fund

G.M.C. (Dues -$282.00;&Books - $6L.73; Patches -$12.53).
SHOKE AND BLAZES [ ] . L[] L] L] L] - L] L ] L] . L] L] - L] L] - L] L ] L
OUTINGS . L] . . - L] - - - - - . - L] Ll . L ] Ll . - L[] . L] .
TR’IIS AN‘D SHELTERS - - L ] - L ] - - - . L3 - L] - - - - L] -
BOARD OF DIRECTORS' EXPENSES & o s o o o o o « s o & » o
POSTA@ - . - O . - - L] L ] - L] L] - Ll L ] - - L] ] L ] - - -
GIFT - LEUKEMIA SOCIETY = MINERVA HINCHEY. ¢ 2 o « o o »
BEAETARY BEPEREE . & o o v v S
DUF‘S RE‘B’TES . - - - L] . - - L] - - . L] L] L] L] - - . L] -
ANNUAL MEFTING
IPIEPRONE RAPENSE & o o o oip o 8 o o 5 & 0000 ettt

Tm’l’ - . -

: Tneludes: Camp Sunrise - $20.00 - will show up 2s 1980 income,

($7.00 Donztions - $17.00 donation from R, Charland -

Merck Forest - $1R,00 - will show uo as 1980 income.

REPORT OF GECRGE L. KIRK TRATLS AND SHELTERS FUND

1,000-SIX YEAR CERTIFICATE . . . « » . §1,074.30
PURCHASED 1/31/78
INTEREST . L] - - . - . - - L - - - L] - - 87-?5

1 OOO-wIGHT YEAR CERTIHCATE ¢ & & ® & » 1,000.00
PURCHASED L/2/79
INTEREST - & & & @& ® & & ® @ ® 8 & s & & @ 62.7!‘

90-DAY ACCOUNT BALANCE 1/1/79 .. ... . 1,211,12
WITHDRAWAL TO PURCHASE 1,000 CERTIFICATE 1,000.00

BALANCE L4/2/79 o v o' AR 211.12
GIFTS ' TO ' FUND - 7" = v G b sitwlity o 817,28
TNTEREST : . + 6. 5 o & o o ooty 5h.70

FUND TOTAL - 12/31/79 . . . §3,307.89

BALANCE 12/31/79 $621.5),
RESPECTFELIY SUBMITTED,

. o w @ ese « TOLTO0

. 359.26
197.62
107.92
72.93
38.50
27.10
20.00
9.55
7.50
6.&5
il

$1,664.52

" 8 % 8 8 & @ B 8 @

W. CHURCHILL SCOTT, TREASURER



HELP THF
HIKER REANH
HIS GOAT
FOR THE
KIRK FUND

Total on March 1
$3,620.2L

PLEASE TEAR OFF AND RETURN THE MEMBERSHIP APPLICATICN BELOW

KILLINGTON SECTION, GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
Date

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION

I (we) hereby apply for membership in the Killington Section of the Green Mountain
Olub. I understand that I will receive a membership card, the LONG TRAIL NEWS
(Main Club publication), and SMOKE 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 Name (s )

W. Churchill Scott, Sec./Treas.
132 Maple Street

Rutland, VT 05701

Address
ANNUAL DUES
Adults $10.00 Spouse 8.00
Farcily Jr, (under 18)# 1.00 Individual Jr. (under 18) 2.00

Senior Citizen (over 65) 4,50
sJunior members do net receive all OGMC benefits.

I would also like to make a contribution (tax deductible) to the Kirk Trails and
Shelters Pund in the amount of 5

THANK YOU!




KILLINGTON SECTION - GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB

Spring Schedule 1980

A1l hikers meet at Main Street Park near Kolteonski Fire Station on the day and

hour listed.

For more information contact: Carl Schmidt, President, 72 Edgerton

St., 773-6990: Raymond Catozzi, V-Pres.,, 103 Bellevue Ave., 772-3006; or W. Churchill
Scott, Sec.-Treas., 132 Maple St., 775-5720.

DATF HO"R DFSTINATION CR BYENT
Mareh 29 7:30 P.M. KITLINGTON STOTTON ANNVAL MERTING. Pleasant
(Sat.) Manor Nursing Yome, L6 Nichols St., "ntlend.
See article within for further directions.
Aoril 17 9:30 AM, Mystery Hike. L mile rouno trio.
(Sun.) (Fasy) Churehill Seott 775-5720
Apr. 18220 6:00 P,M, Sixteen mile End-to-Ena Backnacking Trip from
(Fri.-Sun.) (Diffisult) Grout Job to Route 9. Traverse Glastonbury Mt.
For further information call Roma Pulling - 773-6997
ppr. 27 9:00 A.M. WCRK PARTY. Outhouse repair at Tucker-Johnson
(Sun,.) Shelter. ' 1.6 mi.
Joe Dicton, Sr. 775=-lLL6
MAY 3 9:00 AM. WORK PARTY. Clarendon Gorge area trail reloca-
(Set.) tion. Rain date: May L.
Joe Dicton, Sr. 775=-LLL6
¥AY 10 9:00 A.M. OREEN UP DAY. Location to be announced.
(Sat.) Joe Dicton, Sr. 775-LLL6
MAY 17 8:30 A M. Mendon Peak. An ambitious 10-mile hike bush-
(sat.) (Difficult) wacking uo the northwest side of the mountain.
Rob Carey 772-7076
MAY 18 9:00 AM. WALK-THWRONGH Killington Section's part or the LT.
(Sun.) (See Long Trail News). Light trsil clearing and
observation of future mejor repairs necessary.
Joe Dicton, Sr. 775-LLkLé
MAY 2|,-26 GMC~ ANNTTAT. MESTING in Soutn Pomfret. See Long
(Set.-Mon.) Trail News.
June 1 1:00 P.VM, Sewmi1! i1l Tedpes overlonking Lake St, Matherine
(Sun.) in Wells, Vt, This is & fairlv easy 2 mi'e hike,
but it is advised not te bring children heczuse of
the steep cliff. Geological evplanstion of area.
Jim Frink 775-492%
June 15 9:30 A.M, Mystery Hike. Easy to moderate. MoRe CLUES LATER
(Sun.) Ray Catozzi 773-2006
June 26 6:00 ° .M. Picnic at Texas Falls.
(Thurs.) Churchill Scott 775-5720

BRING LUNCH I'NLESS OTHRRWISE INDICATED; WFAR STURDY WATERPROOF FOOTGEAR AND
BRING EXTRA CLOTHING.

THOSE WHO RITE WITH OTH®RS SHOLD CONTRIBUTE TOWARD CAR EXPFNSE WHEN THERE IS
CONSIDERABLE DRIVING DISTANCF TO HIKING AREA.



KILLINGTON SECTION, GMC
132 MAPLE STREET
RUTLAND, VERMONT 05701

Mr/Mrs Craigue Ferkins

EO Woodstock Sta
utland, Vt 05701






















































KILLINGTON SECTION, GMC
132 MAPLE STREET
RUTLAND, VERMONT 05701
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KILLINGTON SECTION, GMC

132 MAPLE STREET
UTLAND, VERMONT 05701
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M/M Robert Perking
4812 Lebanon Rp
Charlotte, No 28212






















INCOME -

EXPENSES -

TREASURER'S REPORT
KILLINGTON SECTION

GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB, INC.

Balancs 1LT/BD Ch et vmes stk s

Gifts to Kirk Fund ....ovvvennnns.n.
IR B /2’5 bideln watels siavere Weleie s iieinie hibin e
Mimeograph 8ale .. v seoevaniis siniis s
EREBEBEE 60h o wione iials soien mibrs M e s 5
CRAMD SRRTIIN v viaise coiais d6o4 s 567 % 5
METek FOTeBt . cvcueinessnassessss
SORAL O BROW .0y ieais 565065 505 s 0eele

Income .......... $2, 508. 48

Transferred to Kirk Fund ..........
To Main G. M. C. (Dues - 231,00) ...

(Fire & Liability - 48, 48)

(Ins. & Field Program - 59, 49)
Smoke & BlazZes .......ocessc000000
Trails and Shelters .......cevevuuu.
(IOBROE o oonewu'amia saials §iomals aishs s Soiiie o
PORLERR:: /505 oo vn o oinmess siodis it s
Publelby'coos cuva suunsnes s s soaits
Mimeo Machine (Ad 5,40 - Cord 7. 00)
Secretary EXpense ......covuvunnss,

Expenses ........$2,429,44

Balance 12/31/80 . .ousvonnviosen

I R I O I

$1,748.92
623,50
60,00
26,94
20,00
18.00
11,12

$2,508, 48

$1,748.92
338.97

179.95
40, 60
38.57
31,17
15,60
12,40
23,26

$2,429,44

. $700,58

.. $621,54







































"KILLINGTON SECTION. GMC
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| RUTLAND, VERMONT 05701

Robert & Thelma Perkins
4812 Lebanon Road _
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"KILLINGFON SECTION, GMC
132 MAPLE STREET
RUTLAND, VERMONT 05701
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M/ M kovert Ierkins
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KILLINGTON SECTION, GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB

JULY-SEPT., 1982

McGINN BROOK FLUME

)y Ray Catozzi

y 23, 1982

It was a cloudy, cool, and rain-
threatening day when 20 hikers showed up
t Main Street Park. Soon after we
Earked our cars at the trail head for the
Griffith Lake Trail, and walked back down
the road apiece to enter the woods on a
[short stretch of logging road, it started
to rain. (What else! with this il1-
Eeather-fated leader in charge!). But
likers don't readily give up when it
rains; they just keep plodding along to-

fwards their goal, hoping it will make up
for the discomfort.

Our goal, this day in late spring,
was a 100-foot high cascade on McGinn
3rook in Mt. Tabor, as pretty a cascade
ds you will find anywhere in Vermont,
Lt's a small brook, one most hikers can
1asily step or jump over in the summer-
Fime, but in the spring run-off, going
over this high rocky ledge, it is quite
a sight! A few scaled the ledge to view
the cascade from the top while the rest
tried to find shelter from the light rain
hile eating lunch. Some left for the

return trip without bothering to eat.

The hike into the cascade was short,
as hikes usually go, probably about three
quarters of a mile with very little climb-
ing, so the hike was listed as EASY. How-
ever, a few found the footing difficult,

4s we had no established trail to follow
over the leaf-covered, rock strewn ground.
To these few, I apologize for the EASY
labeling, with a promise to be more accur-
ate on future hike descriptions (I shall
Fot guarantee the weather, however).

5y

CHATEAUGUAY

by Sue Smyser
June 5, 1982

Even with the cool, damp, wet weather,
seven people showed up for the hike. We
wound our way through the back roads of
Chateauguay until we reached the Appalach-
ian Trail. 1t was a short hike up the
trail to a small man-made pond. Since
last year beavers had taken ove. the pond.
The water level was up about a foot and a
half. This made the walk around the pond
very soggy. We didn't see any beaver,
and because of the cold nobody swam around
hunting for them.

We hiked up the mountain where on a
clear day there are good views of Pico,
Killington and Chateauguay. We only saw
the inside of a cloud.

Back down from the mountain, we ate
lunch at a lean-to shelter near the pond.
We returned to Rutland slightly damp.

ROUTE 9 (WOODFORD) TO WILLIAMSTOWN, MASS.

by Al Pulling
June 11-13, 1982

Our party consisting of Roma Pulling,
Sue Smyser, Steve Pulling, Ray Catozzi
and myself left Rutland Friday about
4:00 P.M. Rob Carey met us at Woodford.
We spotted two cars in Williamstown and
started down the trail from Rte. 9 about
6:20.

- When we arrived at Harmon Hill, we
decided it was too late to make it to
the primitive camping area mentioned in
the guide book as planned; so we set up
camp on Harmon Hill. There was a very
good view of Bennington, and we watched
the stars and the lights in Bennington
until about 9:30 P.M. The porcupines
must have known we were going to be there.




They hung around our tents -- at least
this writer's tent -- all night. Need-
less to say, I got very little sleep.

Anyway, next morning (Saturday) we
were up and on our way at 7:30 a.m. With
a nice, warm day and a good trail, we
made it to Seth Warner Shelter at about
2:45 p.m. We decided to stay there for
the night. Some people were tired, had
sore feet, and so forth. It was a nice
shelter with a good water supply nearby.
We had an early meal, then some of the
group played cards. Steve had some pop-
corn, and that was a good after-supper
treat.

Sunday morning we were up about
seven and started our day -- breakfast,
repacking backpacks, and so forth. Ac-
tually, we were on our way by 8:15.

After a few "knobs" to go over, we arrived
at the state line at 10 a.m. After a
little break and some picture taking,

we continued on to our destination, soon
arriving at the Pine Cobble Trail and
down, down, down to our cars.

We all enjoyed the hike and are
looking forward to the next end-to-end
hike in September.

BICYCLE TOUR -- CLARENDON AREA

by Rob & Carolyn Badger
June 19, 1982

If anyone remembers June, they will
remember that it rained almost the en-
tire month. But the leaders prearranged
for the rain to hold off on June 19, and
we had a delightful ride. Seven of us
-- Rob & Carolyn Badger, Randy & Cynthia
Roberts, Patty Stanley, Paula Stanley,
and Barb Linnehan -- met at the parking
lot of the College of St. Joseph the
Provider. From there we peddled to West
Rutland, down Route 133, then followed
Walker Mountain Road to Clarendon Springs
where we stopped for a respite and drink
from the old spring house.

Resuming our ride, we made the long
gradual ascent over Walker Mountain,
then the very steep descent to Creek
Road. Here we made a unanimous decision
to skip out to Clarendon Gorge at its in-
tersection with Route 7B where we stopped
for lunch. Not a good day for swimming

so we had the gorge to ourselves. We
didn't swim either.

After lunch we peddled back through
Clarendon to Creek Road and followed it
back to our peint of origin.

MT. INDEPENDENCE

by Roma Pulling
June 26, 1982

Rain was almost a sure thing the day
of my hike. Ray wasn't there (!), but it
had rained every other day that week; so
why not? Even so, seven other people
showed up; and one lady was even heard to
remark that she liked walking in the rain
This has been her year!

I was happy to see Bob West, editor
of Rutland in Retrospect, who went as the
sole male member of our group. All his-
toric questions were relayed to him.

In Mill Village we were detoured a-
round the tragic double auto fatality,
which had occurred just minutes before,
but reached our destination without fur-
ther incident.

At the Mount we were met by Tony So—
per, this season's guide, who seemed to
be just arriving even though it was al-
ready 11 o'clock.
and then we were on our own. Of the
three trails, I chose to start with the
orange-blazed one (2 1/2 miles) as the
most interesting with a large marker at
the site of Horseshoe Battery, possibly
erected (the battery, not the marker) by
Kosciuszko, the famous Polish patriot,
and with a tall obelisk near the Lake
Champlain shore erected by the D.A.R.
There is a lovely view across the lake to
Fort Ticonderoga from the battery. We
ate our lunch, in the rain, on a rock out:
cropping at the foot of the obelisk.

When we returned to our starting
point, some people had had enough walking
without attempting the Red and White '
trails (see Day Hiker's Guide to Vermont)
so we stopped for a brief look at the
S.A.R. marker erected in 1976 near the
entrance and returned home.

As luck would have it, on the way
home the sun came out!

He passed out brochures,

L




DEER LEAP

by Rob & Carolyn Badger
July 6, 1982

July 6 was hot. Very hot in Rut-
land. Hot and humid. A good excuse to
climb a mountain in search of cool air.
This evening hike was led by Pinon
Badger with fourteen homo sapiens trail-
ing behind: Rob & Carolyn Badger, Roma
Pulling, Ray Catozzi, Dave Hadley, John
Blittersdorf, Olga Laird, Jim Griffin,
Sue Thomas, Mike & Martha & Bernard Don-
ahue, Mary Jane 0'Horn and John Gilles-
pie (all the way from Ontario just for
this hike!). We were delighted to meet
the elusive John Blittersdorf, attending
his first hike after three years as a
GMC member.

We hiked north from Sherburne Pass
along the Long Trail for 1.3 miles to
where the Deer Leap Trail branches off
to the southwest. This trail ascends to
pass near the summit of Big Deer Leap,
then down into a small valley, then over
Little Deer Leap summit before descending
to the ledges overlooking Sherburne Pass.
Here we had dinner and watched the set-
ting sun, a great glowing red sphere
through the hazy atmosphere, augmented by
volcanic dust from Mexico's E1 Chichon
volcano.

Contrary to the Rutland Herald's
editorial of that morning, we did not en-
counter any oil exploration drill rigs,
nor did we find a seismic exploration
station on top of Deer Leap. All we
found was a good trail through beautiful
hardwood forest, refreshingly cool air,
and a brilliant sunset.

As soon as the last sliver of our
closest star disappeared behind the west-
ern horizon, we headed down the steep
‘trail that descends below Deer Leap's
rocky face to Sherburne Pass. Several of

- us stopped along the way to look at some

small caves, but did not hesitate long
as darkness was rapidly approaching.

At the pass, we all paid a visit to
Mark Krebs' new hostel for hikers and
bicyclers. Great to have a hostel in
Vermont, especially on our section of
the trail.

BIRDING WALK —- WEST RUTLAND MARSH

by Roy Pilcher
July 10, 1982

By the second week in July the ex-
pectant days of spring have yielded to
the lazy contentment of summer, the
frenzied pace of bird breeding activity
has slackened, and the territorial ring
of bird song has given way to intermit-
tent fledgling feeding calls. Neverthe~-
less, sixteen members of the Killington
Section of the Green Mountain Club
gathered at 7:00 a.m. to explore the
West Rutland Marsh area for any signs of
avian activity.

Even before leaving the Grand Union
parking lot a family of killdeer had been
identified and an American robin and a
starling were seen gathering food for
their young while a pesky English sparrow
hopped around taking advantage of what-
ever edibles parking lots yield.

A brief ramble down an old road pre-
sented the opportunity of listening to
several American goldfinch flying over-
head and giving their courtship song.

The bushes and trees nearby yielded a
pair of concerned common yellow-throat,
a blue jay, a pair of song sparrows, a
flicker, and a house wren, while a pair
of Eastern phoebe were seen nesting in
an old pump house.

After viewing an abandoned black-
billed cuckoo nest we were lucky enough
to both see the bird and hear its pecul-
iar call. We also viewed a yellow warb-
ler nest and a northern oriole nest,
seeing both male and female of the former
specie. Other birds identified included
the warbling vireo, gray catbird, red-
winged blackbird, and several cedar wax-
wings busily hawking insects over the
marsh, a pair of nesting kingbirds, swamp
sparrow, long-billed marsh wren, least
flycatcher and two or three glimpses of
a least bittern as it flapped from one
feeding area in the reeds to the next.

A Virginia rail responded to a recording
of its call but not sufficiently close
for us to see. A red-tailed hawk, how-
ever, gave us an excellent object lesson



aerodynamics as it gracefully and garru-
lously spun spirals in the thermal over-
head. On another occasion a platoon of
chimney swifts put on a fine display of
formation flying, and while at the Route
4 rest stop, a family of blue-winged
warblers was identified along with a
rufous-sided towhee and a field sparrow.

A wood thrush, a veery, a black-and
-white warbler, and a chestnut-sided
warbler were heard only and not seen,
while a waterthrush (northern) was seen
and heard but only briefly. Several
barn swallows were seen contentedly sit-
ting on a sagging telephone line, remind-
ing us that it would not be long before
they would be gathering up their recent-
ly fledged offspring and heading south
for a rewarding respite.

FOX LOT/ CLARENDON GORGE

by Ray Catozzi
July 17, 1982

Two years ago on the 15th of July
a Killington Section mystery hike ended
up on Fox Lot in Shrewsbury. This open
field, straddling a low ridge top near
Clarendon Shelter and overlooking the
Rutland Airport, is a delightful spot
with views all the way from the south
around to the west and north to Rutland
City. Another delight that day was the
discovery of large patches of raspberry
bushes, with ripe red berries there for
the taking. Thus was born the idea of a
berry-picking hike there this July.

To allow more time for picking, I
led the drivers to the extreme north end
of the Lottery Road and parked in the
yvard of an abandoned tumbled-down farm-
house, only about half a mile from Fox
Lot. Most of the eight who came to pick
(and eat) berries got about one quart
apiece before we left for Clarendon Gorge
for Part II of the day's activities,

Back down to the Long Trail crossing
on Route 103 the group, with the late
addition of Rob Carey and Sue Smyser,
making 10 in all, parked at the Wade pro-
perty, hiked west along the top of the
gorge's wall, then descended into the
river bed. There we all had a refreshing
swim in the Mill River and ate supper to

PINE HILL

the merry tune of the rippling river,
while basking in the late afternoon sun.
It was a 90 degree plus day -- a little
warm for berry picking, but perfect for
the supper-swim.

Two footnotes to this outing: (1) On
our Pine Hill Supper Hike four days later
a number of hikers agreed to a second
berry-picking expedition the following
Sunday. But we did our picking around
some old cellar holes just 200 yards fron
our parking spot. Everyone picked in ex-
cess of a quart of berries each. (2) Youxr
writer subsequently made six or seven
trips back to the same berry patch and
ended up with about 20 quarts in all, hal
of which have been frozen to enjoy next
winter.

by W. Churchill Scott
July 21, 1982

About 14 hikers began our third

annual mid-week supper outing the destind-

tion of which was decided at the 1981
meeting. Leaving our cars at Evergreen
Avenue, we proceeded on an easy road
walk to Rocky Pond where Mr. & Mrs. Dona-
hue gave a very interesting history of
the short-lived swimming area. Passing
Muddy Pond we continued on a trail which
led to the end of McKinley Lane where at
one time Mr. and Mrs. Fostman frequently
hosted Killington Section outings.

There was a bit of confusion as we
went toward McKinley Lane, but then the
correct wood road was located and soon we
arrived at our eating spot, a nice ledge
with large pine trees, plenty of rocks td
sit on, and no bugs.

A vote was taken that decided no fi
and no coffee. Even before our lunch ba!
were opened, John Hughes and Sue Smyser
had found the remains of the hermit's
home built in the 1930's.

A cistern with water pipe, much ce-
ment work, and a fireplace were still
standing after all these years.

The group broke up at Muddy Pond.
The drivers went for their cars to pick
up the hikers at the country club so they
could return by a different route.

£

e



P.S. - The writer learned that this

ing at Hanover for the summer. His local
friends said that if he wvisited Rutland
he would contact me but as yet I have not
jheard a thing......well, what can you
expect from a hermit?

[STOVE PIPE CITY

by Sue Smyser
August 1, 1982

During the early 1950's there was an
extensive lumbering operation to the west
of Killington. The logging camp was
called Stove Pipe City because of the many
stove pipes in the lumbermen's shacks.

We talked with a landowner in that
area who remembered when Stove Pipe City
was in operation. He told us about Reggie
Birmingham from Bridgewater and his Maine
lumbermen who lived in tarpaper shacks

in Stove Pipe City. Reggie and his men
were rather rough characters. The land-
owner's camp was burned down by drunken
lumberjacks returning from a night off

in Rutland. The logging operation lasted
for three years and landowner waited un-
til the lumbermen left before rebuilding
his camp.

On August 1, 1982, ten hikers from
the section went looking for Stove Pipe
City's remains. Starting at the Wheeler-

an old logging road, noticing several log
loading areas along the way. We came
upon a pile of "coal logs," logs that
weren't good enough to use. The logs had
a diameter of two to two and a half feet.
If lumbering operations were going on to-
day, they would have value. Right after
the "coal logs" we found our first and
only stove pipe. Also in the area were
parts of a shack, truck parts, refrigera-
tor parts, beer cans, pipe, chains, a mug
and a peanut butter jar still containing
moldy peanut butter.

One half mile further we found the
remains of a large building. This was
probably the mess hall. Beside the mess
hall was the dump. They must have sub-
sisted on coffee, Dinty Moore stew, and
beer.

lhermit is still alive in California, study-

ville Road at Brewer's Corners, we followed

Further on, there were several one
or two room shacks still standing. We
even found linoleum and window screening
in some of them.

Of the ten who started, six intrepid
explorers decided to try to find the log
slide which can be seen from Killington
and try to signal Churchill. After some
bushwhacking through heavy spruce we found
the slide and started up. Before we
reached the top of the slide we saw the
firetower. This is the most primitive
view of Killington. The only man-made
structures visible were the firetower
and some radio antennas. We signalled
with a mirror and an electric camera
flash. Churchill signalled back with a
mirror. Three continued to the top of
the slide where we found sundew, an in-
sectivorous plant. Coming back down we
avoided the spruce, then returned the way
we came.,

FRANCONIA RIDGE BACKPACKING TRIP
(WHITE MTS.)

by ‘Mark Krebs
August 6-8, 1982

First of all we encountered fantastic
weather during the whole trip, so eat your
heart out Ray! We had a total of three
people show up for the hike including Rob
& Carolyn Badger and myself, small but
full of energy! Leaving Rutland at 5:00
P.M. we drove to Kinsman Notch, N.H.
where the A.T. crosses Rte. 112, and hiked
0.2 miles to Beaver Brook Shelter where
we spent the night.

In the morning we drove another 20
minutes to Franconia Notch and again
picked up the A.T. and headed up to Liber-
ty Springs Campsite. After setting up
camp we headed out to climb Mt. Liberty
where we sat for a couple of hours eating,
resting and soaking up the bountiful sun-
shine. While looking at maps we then de-
cided to hike over to the Flume, another
1.2 miles away. On the summit we again
just laid around taking in the view and
talking to other hikers before heading
back to camp. After supper we gathered
on a huge rock with about 20 other hikers
from the camp and exchanged various stories




as the sun set silently behind the Kins-
man Range. Just beautifull!

The next day we rose fairly early,
ate breakfast, packed up, and walked along
the Franconia Ridge to the summit of Mt.
Haystack where we broke above timer line.
The skies were clear with only a small
layer of clouds over the summit of Mt.
Lafayette, which cleared by the time we
arrived there. Crossing the open ridge
we walked on the trail which was bordered
on both sides by a curb of rocks, similar
to those in a groomed rock garden. The
trail above timber line in the Whites is
marked by stacks of rocks, usually about
three to four feet high, called cairms.
These cairns are spaced close enough to-
gether so one could find his way over
the ridges in dense fog and snow. There
were also many varieties of alpine plants
that only grow in altitudes above 4800
feet. We ascended Mt. Lincoln (5089 ft.),
then crossed a bit more ridge before the
final ascent of Mt. Lafayette (5,281 ft.),
the high point of the Franconia Ridge.
A spectacular view surrounded us: the
Kinsman Range to the west, Cannon Moun-
tain with its 1000-foot vertical wall,
Mt. Washington and the other Presidentials
to the east, Mt. Moosilauke and hundreds
of other peaks in the wilderness of the
White Mountains.

From the summit of Lafayette we de-
scended to the A.M.C. Greenleaf Hut where
we managed to consume a few leftover
pancakes and sip on hot coffee.

From the hut we followed the 01d
Bridle Path down to Agony Ridge (a very
steep ride indeed!), then continued down
the trail back to Franconia Notch where
we had Rob's car spotted at the state
park. The view from the Notch loocking at
Cannon Cliff was awesome! Cannon Cliff
is climbed by hundreds of expert rock
climbers from all over the U.S. and is
considered to be one of the toughest
climbs in the East. High on one side of
the cliff is a rock projection that re-
sembles an old man's head, which gave
the rock its name ''0ld Man of the Moun-
tain,'" New Hampshire's well-known symbol.
New Hampshire, don't take it for
Granite!

ORIENTEERING

by Steve Pulling
August 15, 1982

"I don't see that on my mapl"
"How do you read my compass?"

"What arrow on this compass did you|
say I should follow?"
"I can't follow that bearing, there}
is a tree in the way!"

Now, how would you like to be lost
in the woods with thirteen people askin
you questions and making statements lik
the above. Actually it wasn't all that
bad, and if you were going orienteering
with a group of first-timers, August 15t
was the perfect day weatherwise to do sol

The Killington Section fielded a
great bunch of interested outdoorsmen to
try their hand at orienteering. This
event took place at Tamarack Notch which
ended up being a perfect place for such
an activity. The morning was spent get—
ting familiar with topographical map sym-
bols and compass needles, etc.

-

Directly after lunch we started out
bushwhacking with compass in hand. We
never did arrive at our destination which
was Bald Mountain outlook, although every-
one was on the right track when John m?
Emma Hughes found a summit labeled Bald
Mountain. However, after some discussion
we decided it wasn't actually the summit

we wanted.

At this point everyone was kind of
tired so we called it a day.

"Miller Time!"

MERCK FOREST

by Carol Chapman
March 27-28, 1982

Icy arctic winds, white birches
against a deep blue sky, the comforting
warmth of the wood stove, the slap, slap
of cards being discarded, a bright stazaz

sky, and the laughter of friends are sor
memories of this year's weekend at Mercl
Forest.

Bitter March winds swirling and
drifting the snow made it seem that this
must be the originally scheduled Winter




Weekend (postponed because the shelter
wasn't available in February).

After leaving the parking area we
hiked or skied the 1 1/2 miles uphill to
Spruce Shelter where we found that some-
one had kindly built a fire in the wood
stove. Four came just for the day: Jim
Griffin, Olga Laird, and Jack and Creg
Crowther who left soon after lunch.

Five others came prepared to spend the
night: Roma Pulling, Ray Catozzi, Rob
Carey, Sue Smyser, and I.

That afternoon we made several trips
out for firewood and hiked a short dis-
tance up a road beyond the Lodge until
snow, which broke through to our knees
at every other step, forced us to turn
back. With the wind chill factor un-
doubtedly around 0° we decided to re-
treat indoors where we spent some pleas-
ant hours playing Crazy 8, Casino, and
Canasta while snacking on shared goodies.

Before bedtime Ray did such a good

job of stoking the fire that when Rob

got up to refuel it at 1 a.m. it was
roaring and there was no room for more
wood. By morning there were still hot
coals, but the cabin had cooled off
enough so that Ray's milk had frozen and

' there were little paths of snow that had

blown through the few cracks that weren't

'stuffed with newspaper.

On Sunday morning Rob, Sue and Roma
set out in 11° temperature to climb Mt.
Antone. It was a fine, sunny, clear day
which allowed for excellent viewing of
the Taconic and Adirondack ranges. Ray
and I stayed at the cabin where we re-
laxed in the warmth of the stove and
were entertained by the chickadees feeding
on a stump outside the cabin windown.
Besides a group of friendly black caps
there was one boreal chickadee (brown
head, reddish breast), rare in the area.
When the hikers returned at 11:30, we
had lunch and headed back down the hill.

Though a novice at backpacking and
winter camping, I found this to be a

most enjoyable outing and recommend that

you sign up early if you'd like to share
in the fun of next year's Winter Weekend
at Merck Forest.

(Ed. Note: My apologies to those of you
who looked for this report in the June

issue. After a reminder from Roma, I
found it buried deep in my Smoke and

Blazes drawer where I put it last March.)

1982 GMC INTERSECTIONAL

by Carol Chapman
August 21-29, 1982

Thirteen Killington Section members
attended a day or more of this year's
Intersectional, very conveniently located
at Camp Thorpe in Goshen. The excellent
facilities at the camp -— cabins, a field
for tenting, a dining hall, available
kitchen, showers and a swimming pool --
and its mountain location made it an ideal
site for this event.

KS members participated in hikes to
Silver Lake, Middlebury Gap to Brandon
Gap, Chittenden Brook Campground to Bran-
don Gap, Sucker Brook to Brandon Gap, and
exploring the caves in Bristol and Wey-
bridge.

The latter hike was an adventure for
those of us unfamiliar with spelunking.
At the Bristol Flat Rooms Cave in order
to enter a deeper cave with a high dome
it was necessary to squeeze through a
20 foot long tunnel on your belly.
Spooky! No bats were disturbed, but a
couple of mice scurried to find safety
from the giant invaders,

One highlight of the week was the
annual auction with entertaining auction-
eer French Garfield. Hotly contested
items were homemade jams and jellies and
Pat Howard's dried flower arrangements.

Other popular events of the week
were the square dance and the excellent
dinner of ham, corn on the cob, salad and
watermelon prepared by the Meade brothers.

Our thanks to Rob Carey and all the
others whose efforts made possible this
grand finale to summer vacation.

SMOKE AND BLAZES STAFF

Editor: Carol Chapman

Assistant Editor and Typist: Jake
Sherman

Mailing: Ray Catozzi, Roma Pulling,
Churchill Scott




NEW MEMBERS TO SEPT. 7, 1982

Howard, John 10598 Jason Court
Columbia, MD 21044

Johnson, David 3922 Elmwood Ave.
Erie, PA 16509

Kraus, Joseph Robinwood Estates
Killington, VT 05751

Perkins, Vera 242 S. Main St.
Rutland, VT 05701

Valiquette, Thelma 95 Killington Av.
Rutland, VT 05701

Valiquette, Ann, John, Mary, Thomas
Town Line Road, RD#2 Rutland, VT
05701

Unsworth, Karen 100 S. Main St.
Rutland, VT 05701

THE KIRK FUND (9/13/82)

On July 22, 1982, two $1,000 C.D.s
at 10.40% matured and the money was rein-
vested at 14.00%Z for 30 months.

Donations of $105.50 have been re-
ceived this year.

$5,000 Fund #1 totals..... $5,428.07

$1,000 Fund #2 totals.....$1,805.41
Passbook Account..........$ 87.57
Totalo LR R l$7,321-05

SECTION MEMBERS ARE HIKE LEADERS

The Killington Section is recog-
nized--justifiably so--as the authority
on hiking and the Long Trail in this
area. We have received two requests re-
cently to recommend Long Trail hikes for
groups of non-hikers and to act as guide.

On July 12 Al and Roma Pulling led
a group of 23 Italian students who were
visiting and studying in the area plus
their hostesses and adviser to Deer Leap
via the circle route. Amid the babble of
Italian, one fellow was heard to say in
English that he was enjoying it very
much; and a subsequent thank you note
from the adviser said it was spectacular,
a "worth suffering for" experience.

On August 9 Carolyn Badger led a
group of about 16 Girl Scouts and their
two leaders, all inexperienced hikers, up

Killington Peak via the Bucklin Trail.
Their leaders' instructions to wear sun
hats and not too short shorts were not
applicable on this rainy day; however,
one girl dutifully showed up with sun-
hat. At Cooper Lodge the group lunched
and listened to trail pointers given by
a man passing through on the Appalachian
Trail. Pinon, the Badgers' dog, found it
a worthwhile hike as he flushed at least
a dozen partridge during the day. The
girls descended by way of the Long Traill,
a rather long hike for first time hikersh
but they arrived back at the cars tired
but undaunted.

MR. PRESIDENT??272?

Has a KS member ever entered public
service? We have had a pol or two who
have joined the club, but now Rob Badger
(KS board member and hike leader) is a
candidate for public office for the
first time. Rob will be unopposed on the
September 14 Republican primary ballot
for the Vermont House of Representatives
from Rutland Town and will oppose the
Democratic candidate in the November
general election.

Good luck, Rob! We need a person
with your concern for the environment in
Montpelier.




KILLINGTON SECTION - GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
Fall 1982 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: Raymond Catozzi, President, 103 Bellevue Ave., 773-3006; Roma Pulling, Vice-Pres-
ident, RFD #2, Woodstock Ave., 773-6997; or W. Churchill Scott, Sec.-Treas., 132 Maple

Street, 775-5720

DATE HOUR DESTINATION OR EVENT
Qct. 2 9:00 A.M. FALL FOLTIAGE HIKE up Mt. Moosalamoo, Salisbury,
(Sat.) moderate, 7 mi. Rob Carey, 773-7076
get. 9 9:00 A.M. CANOE TRIP, destination to be announced. Some ra2ntals
(Sat.) available. Reservations required.

Steve Pulling, 775-3361

Oct. 16 9:00 A.M. WORK PARTY, clearing trail - Tamarack Shelter to
| (Sat.) Gov. Clement Shelter. Mark Krebs, 773-4116
| Oct. 23 10:00 A.M. MYSTERY HIKE, an easy 2-3 mi.
(Sat.) Churchill Scott, 775-5720
Oet. 31 9:00 A.M. HALLOWEEN HIKE in the Devil's Den (shudder) area
(Sun.) of Mt. Tabor. Bushwhacking over steep terrain,

difficult. We dare you!!
Rob Badger, 773-3777

Nov. 7 1:00 P.M. ANNUAL VALIQUETTE MEMORIAL HIKE up East Mt., Mendon.
. (Sun.) Easy to moderate, about 3 mi.
Joe Valiquette, 773-8745
Nov. 20 5:00 P.M. COVERED DISH SUPPER at Tamarack Notch camp. Members
(Sat.) and invited guests only. Bring hot dish, salad or

dessert and your own place setting. Program follows.
Roma Pulling, 773-6997

‘Dec. 5 9:30 A.M. FIFIELD POND in Wallingford, 4 mi., easy. Ski or
(Sun.) snowshoe if conditions permit.
John & Emma Hughes, 775-4078

Dec. 11-12 7:00 A.M. MT. MANSFIELD on snowshoes. Follow Long Trail from
(Sat.-Sun.) Rte. 108, overnight at Taft Lodge. 7 mi., difficult.
Mark Krebs, 773-4116
Dec. 19 10:00 A.M. ICE SKATING PARTY. A repeat of last year's popular
(Sun.) outing in Freedley Quarry, Dorset. Ski or snowshoe

1 mile to quarry, bring skates and lantern.
Rob Badger, 773-3777

Dec. 30 6:00 P.M. MOONLIGHT HIKE, Minerva Hinchey Shelter, Cuttingsville.
(Thurs.) Members and invited guests only. 1 mi., hike, ski,
or snowshoe under the full moon.
Ray Catozzi, 773-3006

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 THERE IS
CONSIDERABLE DISTANCE TO HIKING AREA. HIKING DISTANCES ARE APPROXIMATE AND REPRESENT

ROUND TRIPS. PLEASE STAY WITH YOUR HIKE LEADER.
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MT. ASCUTNEY VIA THE WEATHERSFIELD TRAIL

by Ray Catozzi
June 4, 1983

Six stalwarts showed up on a rainy
Saturday morning, June 4th, ready to hear
of a cancellation of the day's outing.
Your leader was determined to go, how-
ever, rain or no rain 'cause he wanted
to see the Cascade Falls on this trail.

Off we went, Steve Pulling, Rob and
Carolyn Badger with their dog Pifion in
the younger group, and Anna Nyiri, Bev
Davis and your leader in the older
group, hereafter referred to as the
junior and the senior groups.

The rain had almost stopped as we
started out of the parking area at the
trail head, just off Vt. Rte. 131. The
junior group soon left the senior one
far behind, as they bolted for the top
of the mountain. The seniors like to
think they enjoyed the climb much more
than the juniors, because they went real
slow to observe all of Mother Nature's
reawakening on the forest slopes. Ad-~
mit it, kids, you didn't really stop
along the way and smell the flowers, did
you?

Crystal Cascade on Ascutney Brook
was one of the reasons for taking the
Weathersfield Trail, and we weren't
disappointed. Billed as an 84 foot
high waterfall, I conceded it, indeed,
was a wonderful sight coming over the
lip of a sheer cliff, even if the water
free fell only about 50 of those 84
feet., The rest was cascading over rock
breakdown to the pool at the bottom,
Well worth visiting and photographing,
which we did.

Before the senior group was three
fourths of the way up, the junior group

had reached the top, eaten lunch and were
on their hurried way back down. See you
next trip, kids!

We three seniors finally found the
top of Mt. Ascutney blanketed with clouds,
with its small clearing almost completely
filled in with TV towers and metal build-
ings. Beyond the installations should
have been views of the Connecticut River
Valley to the east and the Green Mountain
Range to the west, but nothing could be
seen -- a whiteout. Even the tallest TV
tower's top disappeared into the soup
above.

After a quick lunch and look around,
we started back down.

Many, many wildflowers in bloom made
the misty day a great success. Starflow-
ers, purple and painted trilliums in
abundance, violets, and hobblebush in
lush profusion near the top of the moun-
tain were all admired and enjoyed. Bad
weather, or good, early June is a pleas-
ant time of the year to be in the woods.
It was particularly nice in that there
were very few bugs out to bother us on
this climb of Mt. Ascutney.

PROCTOR-PITTSFORD BICYCLE TRIP

by Rob & Carolyn Badger
June 5, 1983

Rain in the early morning cleared by
our 10 A.M. departure time, but not soon
enough to cause potential bikers to make
other plans for the day. Who wants to
bicycle in the rain? So we were joined
by only one other bicyclist, Mary Jane
O'Hara, who drove up from Ludlow to be
part of our Pedal Power contingent.

Our meeting place was the parking lot



of St. Joseph the Provider, which allowed
us to start our trip avoiding Rutland
City traffic. From St. Joe the Pro, we
headed along Clement Ave., crossed Route
4, then had a leisurely ride along West
Proctor Road. In Proctor we stopped at
the Vermont Marble Exhibit where my con-
nections got us in free.

After a nice respite we left Proctor
along North Street taking a route to
Pittsford that crosses two covered
bridges, Gorham Bridge and Cooley Bridge.
From Pittsford we turned left at Keith's
Store and down Depot Hill. The covered
bridge at the bottom of Depot Hill is
closed to vehicular traffic due to
structural problems, but the weight of
our bicycles did not make a sway as we
pedalled through our third covered bridge
of the trip.

We passed through Florence and down
Creek Road to Hadley Farms where we
stopped for lunch. Dining in the back
yard, we were joined not only by Dave
Hadley, occasional attendee at GMC out-
ings, and his girlfriend Iben Steinsvik,
but also by Edgar the lamb and Cita the
baby goat.

A long lunch in the sun made us re-
luctant to leave; it also caused us to
stiffen up a bit. But we climbed back
on our bicycles, returned to Florence
along Creek Road, then took the Florence-
Proctor Road. A long uphill along this
stretch reminded us that '"Vermont ain't
flat," but it was also along this uphill
that we saw several Baltimore orioles.

From Proctor we had planned to travel
Route 3 back to Rutland, but this was the
day of the Frank Crowley Memorial Road
Race which takes place along Route 3, so
we returned via West Proctor Road, the
more scenic and less traveled route.

Pedal Power forever!

NATURE HIKE
by Carol Chapman
June 11, 1983

"Would you say the stem is hairy or
hairless?"

"Will I get sick from eating all these

wood sorrel leaves?"

"It doesn't seem like any plant
should be called false something else.
It should have a name of its own."

"If this cherry branch gives off
cyanide, then why are we smelling it?"

"What would people say if you told
them 'This is skunk currant jelly'?"

These were some of the questions
raised on our nature hike on Shrewsbury
Peak.

The shared knowledge of all the par-
ticipants and an assortment of field
guides helped us in our quest to identify
the plants and animals we observed.
Several unseen birds were recognized by
their songs: the white-throated sparrow,
the oven bird ("Teacher, teacher!'") and
the black-throated blue warbler ("I am
lazee!").

Sue Carey, hike co-leader, passed
around a hand lens so everyone could
examine a variety of insects and a tiny
brilliant red spider. Sue has a broad
fund of information about insects and
other living things which made our hike
a learning experience for us all.

Some insects, however, were not so
welcome. The black flies, as you know if
you hiked this spring, hatched out in
swarms. We couldn't decide whether Off,
01d Woodsman's Jungle Formula, or Citron-
ella was their favorite. Anna Nyiri
with her bug net seemed to be the only
one left in peace.

More than 20 flowering plants were
identified. Gold thread, sarsaparilla,
rose twisted stalk, dwarf ginseng and
jacks=in-the-pulpit were a few. At that
elevation spring beauties and other
flowers usually seen at an earlier date
were in bloom.

The hike, listed as an easy one,
proved not quite so easy for the six who
decided to continue on to the summit.
Clusters of painted trillium and views
of Killington and Mt. Ascutney made the
climb well worth the effort.

The nature hike brought satisfaction
to all -- both those who like to inspect
things along the way and those who were
out for the exercise.




CAMEL'S HUMP BACKPACK

by Rob Carey
June 17-19, 1983

There were six members on this hike.
Roma, Al and Steve Pulling, Sue Thomas,
and Rob and Sue Carey. Difficult but
fun was the universal assessment of this
20 mile section of trail, especially with
the heat and blackflies. I also discovered
the curative powers of chicken soup.

We got an early start Friday evening
and stayed at Birch Glen Camp which we had
to ourselves. On Saturday we hiked about
eight miles to Montclair Glen Lodge. We
shared the shelter with the caretaker, the
caretaker's friend, and a strong smell of
creosote put on a month earlier by the
Annual Meeting work party. After the
heat and humidity of the day, the evening
thunderstorm promised clearer views on
Sunday.

We had ten miles to hike on Sunday in-
cluding going over Camel's Hump and
Robbins Mountain. We had excellent
views from the Hump, but didn't linger
with a long day ahead.

I didn't feel just right when I woke
up, and got sicker as we hiked from Cam-
el's Hump. Roma was similarly affected.
I don't know if we drank contaminated
water. Fortunately, Thomas' Pharmacy
was well stocked. I took two Pepto
Bismal tablets at Honey Hollow and star-
ted to feel better. We took an hour's
rest at Wiley Lodge. The combination of
rest and chicken soup from Thomas' Phar-
macy really cured me. By Robbins Moun-
tain I could even enjoy the view! From
now on, we'll always carry chicken soup!

DEER LEAP

by Rob & Carolyn Badger
June 29, 1983

The second annual (?) Deer Leap hike
left from Sherburne Pass on a very plea-
sant Wednesday evening, after one of
those perfect summer days that we all
long for and enjoy. In attendance were
hikers Winnie & Ted Shambo, Rob & Sue
Carey, Sue Thomas, leaders Rob, Carolyn
& Pinon Badger, and Kay Story, who drove
all the way from Warren just to join us.

Steve Pulling, Churchill Scott and
Virginia Young joined us in the parking
lot, but only for a visit. Steve was
still working, the dedicated traveling
salesman always with just one more client
to see, and Virginia was bringing Chur-
chill down from the mountain for the
evening.

Leaving the parking lot, we headed
up the Long Trail, passed the Appalachian
Trail junction, and hiked on to the junc-
tion with Deer Leap Trail. This trail
led us over the south peak of Deer Leap
Mountain, around the west side of Big
Deer Leap, and finally down to the ledges
overlooking Sherburne Pass. Here we
had dinner, tried to identify the sur-
rounding ridges, and watched the sun set
behind the Adirondacks.

A warm day turned chilly quickly, so
as soon as the sun was down, we climbed
the steep descent to the pass. Along
the way several of us went into the
small cave at the base of Deer Leap
ledges. Sue Carey, alias Cavewoman,
followed the cave through a narrow con-
stricture, emerging from further down
the base of the ledges in the woods be-
low the trail.

This is the last trip Carolyn and I
(and Pifion) will be leading for the GMC,
at least for a few years, as we head off
to Virginia. I like mid-week evening
trips; a nice way to end a summer day.
So the question is, will there be a 3rd
annual Deer Leap trip?

WHITE ROCKS SUPPER HIKE

by Churchill Scott
July 6, 1983

On Wednesday, July 6, our annual
summer supper outing almost turned into
a bust. First of all the threatening
weather and possible thundershower held
the attendance down to about a dozen.



Next when we arrived at the White Rocks
picnic area Winnie and Ted informed us the
whole area had been closed that day for
the protection of the young falcons

being raised again on the cliff area.

However, Winnie and Ted led the group
upstream to a series of falls and cas-
cades just a short distance off the Kee-
waydin Trail.

Returning to the picnic area we en-
joyed a good hot supper over a fire al-
ready kindled by our guides.

Next we took a walk up the Cliffside
Trail overlooking the White Rocks and
tumbled talus slopes. A short distance
beyond the overlook our guides again ex-
plained the process of raising the fal-
cons and pointed out their homes and
even some movements. To tell the truth
this writer could not see any, but I will
take the others' word for it.

Thanks ,Ted and Winnie, from all of us

for making this outing so enjoyable and
informative.

WORK PARTY

by Rob and Sue Carey
July 9, 1983

On Saturday, July 9, seven Killington
Section members gathered for a work party.
The work party was originally scheduled
for Pico Camp, but we forsook the Pico
Camp outhouse for the Bucklin Trail.

With tools freshly purchased not more
than an hour before, we started at the
Wheelerville Road and worked our way up
the trail. The trail was cleared and
reblazed up to Cooper Lodge. Several
people went to the top to visit Churchill.
The view from the summit was spectacular

with Mt. Washington visible in the dis-
tance.

The work party participants included
Joe Dicton, Joe Dicton, Jr., John and
Emma Hughes, Jake Sherman, and Rob and
Sue Carey.

BELMONT AREA

by Krissy Nadler
July 10, 1983

The day couldn't have been better.
Twelve enthusiastic hikers under the
leadership of Anna Nyiri set out under
a clear blue sky with a cool breeze blow-
ing and warm sunshine.

First we went up a shady dirt road.
The continuous trees lining it were most
welcome as a shield against the blazing
sun., About three-fourths of a mile up
this road, we came face to face with a
herd of curious cattle. There were about
15 of these cows, and most of them came
right up to the fence to be petted and
fed. It was also here that we discovered

So we all turned around and met back
at the Nyiris' summer cottage. Outdoors
we relaxed and ate lunch, enjoying the
beautiful view of Mendon, Little Killing-
ton, Killington, and Shrewsbury Peaks to
the north of Star Lake as well as Salt
Ash Mountain which can be seen to the
northeast.

After a leisurely lunch, all 12 of us
started out on a second hike. This time
we went in the opposite direction. We
walked about a mile on a paved road, then,
taking a turn to the left, continued on
a dirt road. Someone said we walked
about two miles, but I don't think it was
that much., After a few feet on the dirt
road, it became obvious that a couple of
the little ones wanted to turn back. So
Jake Sherman, his two young daughters,
Deborah, 7, and Rebecca, 4, and Peter
Nadler, 4, and I turned back. We spent
the remaining time catching toads, frogs,
and pollywogs.

All in all, this proved to be an ex-
cellent hike. The weather was superb and
so were the people. Others who partici-




pated were John and Emma Hughes, Shirley
Parker, Sue Thomas, Mary Jane 0'Hara,
and Bernard Donahue.

MOUNT MANSFIELD BACKPACK

by Rob Carey
July 16-17, 1983

Three hikers, Sue Thomas and Rob and
Sue Carey, took this hike, This was
originally planned as a 20 mile trip
leaving on Friday night. We found out
that it really would have been a 23 mile
trip (there is a misprint in the guide-
book) and we were unable to leave until
Saturday morning. Accordingly we
shortened thr trip to twelve miles making
it a very relaxing, enjoyable hike.

On Saturday by the time we climbed
to the Chin, the morning clouds had
dissipated giving us excellent views.
With the ranger's binoculars and a
little imagination we could see Montreal.
We saw Killington easily with just our
eyes, but could not see Churchill.

We were disappointed to find the
summit station closed having looked for-
ward to ice cream during the climb.
After some interesting trail including
several ladders on the Forehead, we
reached Butler Lodge by suppertime.

The Careys made shepherd's pie for the
main course and Sue Thomas supplied
dessert in the form of strawberry short-
cake. From the lodge we had good views
of the sunset and the lights of Burling-
ton. We enjoyed talking with the care-
taker and were her only guests that
night.

Sunday's hike was pleasant and un-
eventful. We passed several beaver
dams but did not see any beaver. The
backpack ended at the Lake Mansfield
Trout Club., We stopped for ice cream
at a restaurant with a view of the pro-
file of Mansfield. Afterwards I had
time for a nap while Sue and Sue walked
the road through Smuggler's Notch for
their End-to-End.

There were two other groups of sec-
tion members on the Trail this weekend.
George Reynolds and Roma and Al Pulling

finished a week of hiking. Also, Rob
and Carolyn Badger took a long weekend
hike.

CHIPMAN POND

by Harold Rogers
July 23, 1983

I was surprised that so many were in-
terested in this hike. The weather was
good, clear and cool with a light breeze.
Maybe that was why 20 people showed up.

About a week beforehand I had gone up
and checked out the area. 1 got permis-
sion to park the cars near the old Rogers'
farm. My request to walk up a lane to a
high hill in back of Tinmouth Pond for a
view of the Tinmouth area was denied be-
cause of horses in the pasture, 1 had
expected about three cars for our trans-
portation, but there were seven.

After we arrived at the parking area,
we proceeded down a very steep stony road
for about one quarter of a mile to Chip-
man Lake (Tinmouth Pond). The roads don't
continue completely around the lake so I
had asked a couple of residents if we
could walk around the lake on private
property and they said we wouldn't have
any trouble.

Most of the hike was in woods and
everyone seemed very impressed by the
number of camps on the lake as well as by
the quietness and solitude of the area.
We also noticed that very few of the
camps were for sale so everyone was sa-
tisfied with the area and human popula—
tion, mostly Vermonters.

After we got around the lake about
half the group decided to return to the
cars for lunch. For extra mileage, the
rest of us walked out the access road to
the west which joins the Danby Four Cor-
ners-Tinmouth Road. We arrived back at
the cars about 12:30 P.M. and had our
lunch. We were in back and above the
lake but we couldn't see it, however we
did have a good view of the mountains to
the west. It was a very nice area for a
picnie.

The experts (GMC members) guessed
that we walked about four-and-one-half



miles.

In spite of my pessimistic thoughts
before the hike, it turned out to be a
very enjoyable hike.

PLYMOUTH CAVES

by Sue Carey
August 6, 1983

Sixteen people showed up for this
outing including several new faces and
three children. It was a short hike
from the cars to the caves. The first
cave was very small--about 100 yards
long. It contained several rooms and

some crawlways. The second cave was
even smaller. The most challenging part
of the second cave was getting in and
out of it. The kids really seemed to
have a good time and anybody else who
liked to crawl around in dark places
enjoyed it too.

We got out of the caves around 11:30
and decided to visit Plymouth Five Cor-
ners. I had heard that there was an
abandoned asbestos mine in the area.
Supposedly the mine could be reached by
following a path along a stream. We
checked several maps and found no in-
dication of any quarries in the area,
but tried following some paths anyway.
We had no luck finding it so we walked
to the old cemetery. Along the way we
passed through a field of blueberries.
They were delicious. While driving out
of Plymouth Five Corners we saw a blue-
blazed trail that may lead to the as-
bestos mine. We'll have to return there
and explore some more.

KILLINGTON PEAK

by Stephen Pulling
August 14, 1983

For the second year in a row the
Killington Peak Hike, the Carriage Road
Hike, the Go-See-Churchill Hike, or
whatever you want to call it, was a great
success. Some old familiar faces along
with a few new ones walked up the sur-
prisingly easy Carriage Road from Brewers
Corners to the summit of Killington Peak.

The second annual Carriage Road hike
required a scouting mission by John
Hughes and Steve Pulling a few weeks in
advance to mark the beginning of the road
which is quite difficult to find. After
finding the road it is easy to follow al-
though it was overgrown with brush. For
this reason a few of us carried saws and
pruning shears to open the old road up
a ‘bit.

Led by Sue Carey, alias "Clippers,"
Rob Carey, John Hughes and Steve Pulling
cleared a path so everyone else could
follow at a leisurely pace. Before you
could believe it we had cleared a path
right to Cooper Lodge where we found
some hooting partiers having a grand ole
time. At the summit we found an onslaugh
of flatlanders carried up by the gondola
wearing high heels and their Sunday best.

After soaking up some of Churchill's
hospitality, a few of us ventured up the
fire tower while others were satisfied
to stay on the ground and enjoy the great
views. As the day was relatively clear,
we could enjoy a panoramic 360 degree
view of southern Vermont, New Hampshire,
New York, and Massachusetts including
Mounts Washington, Monadnock, Ascutney
and others.

As soon as a short photographic
session was completed we broke up into
three groups to descend the mountain.
One group took the Bucklin Trail, others
went back via the Carriage Road, while
another group took a ski trail to Tama-
rack Shelter, the Long Trail to Cooper
Lodge and the Carriage Road to the cars.

I hope everyone who went on the hike
enjoyed it as much as I did.

L




MAURI WINTTURI SHELTER DEDICATION

by Jake Sherman
August 21, 1983

About 50 GMCers turned out on a sunny
afternoon a few weeks ago to mark the
dedication of the Mauri Wintturi Shelter.
This will be the official new name of
the former Gulf Shelter, which is located
on the Appalachian Trail about two miles
west of Route 12 north of Woodstock,

Two contingents joined forces to make
up the party attending the ceremony. The
first consisted of people who drove in
from Vt, 12, lugging the refreshments the
half mile or so up from the cars. The
second group consisted of about 18 GMCers
--mostly individuals attending the Inter-
sectional at Camp Goshen-- who hiked over
the AT from Stony Brook Shelter.

Rob & Sue Carey and this writer, rep-
resenting the Killington Section, were
part of the hiking group. We had perfect
‘weather for the B-mile eastward trek
‘which began in a now-defunct settlement
known as No Town. Highlights en route
included the warm juicy blackberries,
the wildflowers (identified by the en~-
cyclopedic Henry Budgen) and the views
from Luce's Lookout. Here from north-
facing rocks below an abandoned fire
‘tower our eyes could follow vast sweeps
of both the Green and White Mountains.

At the shelter, following some re-
viving lemonade and cookies, thoughts
‘turned to Mauri. Incoming GMC president
Preston Bristow introduced Doug Tesch-
ner who offered a moving recollection of
this long-time GMCer who died in January
of 1982. Mauri's first loves, said
Teschner, evoking smiles, were hiking,
‘hikers, the state of Vermont, and beer,
mot necessarily in that order.

As to Gulf Shelter, it had become one
of Mauri's favorites particularly after
his heart attack forced him "to learn
every shelter in Vermont one mile from
the highway." 1In his legendary yellow
bug with the missing passenger seat he
would often drive up from Fitchburg to
spend the weekend. For although, said
Teschner, Mauri had scaled all the major
mountains (often spending hours waiting
for just the right light for a photo-

graph) , he was also at home in "this more
subtle terrain" and liked to keep a six-
pack chilling in the nearby brook.

A swig of beer in a paper cup provided
an appropriate toast to Mauri. More
fitting, however, is that his name will
now be permanently part of the AT system
and of the state he affirmed was "God's
country."

A FOND FAREWELL

by Rob Badger

With fear and trepidation, Carolyn
and I embark upon a new chapter of our
lives. In August, we will be moving to
Blacksburg, Virginia so that I can pursue
a PhD in geochemistry at Virginia Poly-
technic Institute.

The past 4 1/2 years in Vermont have
been terrific, enhanced considerably by
hikes with the Green Mountain Club. Our
first GMC hike was just two weeks after
moving east, when we accompanied Carl
Schmidt and crew on the moonlight hike
to Minerva Hinchey Shelter (still Sunny-
side at that time) in December, 1978.
Since then we have hiked into and around
ponds, up and down mountains, crawled
through a few caves, backpacked in sub-
zero weather, and generally experienced
the outdoors in places and at times we
would not normally have ventured on our
own.

The essence of an outing club is for
its members to share in the enjoyment of
its outings, to learn of new places and
to try new endeavors (winter backpacking!).
In each category the Killington Section
of the GMC excels. It has indeed been a
pleasure to be associated with this
group of people, and we eagerly hope to
be associated with a similar outing club
in Virginia. Blacksburg is only 25 miles
from the Appalachian Trail, so if any of
you are down in southwestern Virginia or
hiking through on the AT, give us a call
and pay us a visit. We'll be in the
phone book.

Our farewells are not final. I am



leaving the door open to return to Ver-
mont Marble/OMYA upon completion of the
PhD in four years. Even if we do not
return full time, we will always have
family ties that will bring us back and
give us chance to once again join you on
a hike.

Happy Trails.

HELPING HANDS
by Al Pulling

About a month ago, plans were made
to relocate the outhouse at Gov. Clement
Shelter. My son Steve and I went down
with all the necessary tools. We did not
need jackets, for sure, that day!

We encountered several good-sized
rocks while digging. They had to come
out, or at least we thought so. While
we were tugging on two good-sized omes,
two hikers came along and very graciously
helped us. With the four of us, we got
them out. These hikers' names were Joe
Pugana, from Pawtucket, Rhode Island,
and Tony Parise, from Attleboro, Massa-
chusetts.

Thanks again for your help, Joe and
Tony!

NEW MEMBERS

Davis, W. Beverly Melosh, Penny, Nick
375B West Street & Greg
Rutland, VT 05701 Box 236

E. Wallingford, VT
Lewis, Bill 05742
47 Pleasant St.
Rutland, VT 05701 Parker, Shirley N.
P.O. Box 1627
Massey, Jim Rutland, VT 05701
RD#2
Ludlow, VT 05149 Peet, Harry
113 1/2 Barre St.

Montpelier, VT 05602

PADDLING AND PORTAGING

by Carol Chapman

I had often thought I'd enjoy an
Outward Bound experience. This summer's
GMC excursion, a canoe trip in Ontario's
Quetico Provincial Park, was a close
second. The prospect of eleven days of
canoeing through this wilderness of big
lakes and spruce woods was more than I
could resist.

Early in the morning of July 30th
24 excited GMC'ers set forth from the
Essex Junction Amtrak station for the
first leg of our journey. We ranged in
age from 31 to 65 and represented a vari
ty of occupations, among them secretarie:[
a plumber, teachers, a doctor and nurses
-- people brought together by a mutual
love of the outdoors and canoce camping.

The train ride gave us the opportun-
ity to get acquainted and to view the
scenery from the Vista Dome car. Our an-
ticipation grew as we passed lakes Ontarib
and Superior and vast expanses of forests|
and lakes with ducks and loons the only
visible inhabitants.

Two days after leaving Vermont as
we paddled across French Lake, our put-
in site, we were greeted by a bald eagle
who swooped low overhead and a pair of
loons who swam nearby before disappearing
into the water.

Two days of canoceing and portaging
convinced us we needed to separate the
"men from the boys." Eight of the more
ambitious and stalwart members of the
group chose a longer, more difficult
route.

I was relieved that we wouldn't have
to keep pace with them. The remaining
16 of us traveled a loop of about 60
miles and made 15 portages.

Even though I had spent the month of
July trying to get into condition with
push ups, aerobic exercise and several
canoe outings, I found the portaging very
difficult. In studying the map before the
trip, those little "P's" (portages)
dotted along our route looked so insigni-
ficant, but in reality they were a
challenge. My portaging practice on a




smooth, dirt road on Burton Island was a
far cry from the rocky, slippery, muddy,
uneven ground of the portage trails.

When one of the men offered to carry
my canoe at the first portage I grate-
fully said "yes." Even so, the job of
carrying our packs was a formidable one.
The food packs, which gradually light-
ened, started out at 60 to 70 pounds.

Once, because I couldn't see the cor-
duroy road beneath the mud, I sank in up
to my knee. My canoe partner had to take
off my pack before I could extract my
leg from the mire.

One weary man, carrying a heavy load,
commented ""How much are we paying to do
all this work?"

But the rewards were there to com-
pensate....The families of loons swimming
close enough to photograph, the tasty
pickerel caught just before supper, lake
water pure enough to drink, blueberries
ripe and ready for picking, the colorful
carpet of a variety of mosses and lichens,
day after day of sunny blue skies, fre-
quent swims to cool off, evening song-
fests with readings of Robert Service's
poems, a spectacular display of northern
lights, and the camaraderie with others
who share a love of nature.

By the tracks and droppings we knew
that moose and bear were present. One
determined man who arose at five and
paddled to a clearing was rewarded by
seeing a cow moose, the only one sighted
on our trip.

Mosquitoes, however, were not so
elusive. You could set your watch every
evening by the arrival of the 8:30
battalion.

The cooperation of everyone in the
group was vital in portaging, cooking,
and clean-up and in selecting campsites

-- the last causing the most controver-
sy. It wasn't always easy to find the
required number of tenting spaces and we
learned to be less fussy about the slope
and rockiness of the ground.

On August 11lth, the final day of our
canoeing, there were mixed feelings as
we paddled back across French Lake. We
were eager for a glass of ice water, a
cold beer, ice cream, a hot shower and a

comfortable bed, but sad and reluctant
to give up the beauty and peace of the
lake country, the joys of simple living
close to the earth, and the warm fellow-
ship we had shared.

TACONIC CREST TRAIL IN VERMONT, N.Y. &
MASS .

by Ray Catozzi
June 26, 1983

This is the first time in all the
many years of leading hikes that I have
started out from Koltonski Fire Station
all alone. That's what I said -- all
alone! I was the sole entry this day for
the Killington Section.

So what options does a hike leader
have when there are no hikers to lead?
Well, he could cancel out, or he could go
it alone, or he could be lucky as I was.
I had invited members of the Bennington
Section to join us on this hike as we
would be right in their territory, and
on the night before I called one of them
to find that two of them were eager and
ready to go.

So off I drove to Bennington and then
to North Pownal, where Donna Kirk of
Hoosic Falls, N.Y. and Holly Wilson of
No. Bennington pulled in by the country
store just as 1 did. Leaving one car at
the Hoosic River, we proceeded to Peters-
burg Pass, doing most of our climbing
this day by car.

The Taconic Crest Trail runs about
30 miles from No. Pownal, Vt. to Berry
Pond, Mass. We were doing the northern
7.8 mile segment, with the northernmost
1 1/2 miles in Vermont.

The trail had very few ups or downs
as it followed the ridge north, and many
views were to be had along the way. One
to the west overlooked Petersburg, N.Y.
on N.Y. Rte. 22, To the east views of
Mount Greylock, Massachusetts' highest
mountain, and the greyhound racetrack in
southwest Vermont were enjoyed.

A short side trail led down the east
slope to a sink hole at the base of a
ledge. Called Snow Hole, it really did
have snow still, way down at the bottom.



10.

But the biggest and most delightful
surprise of the whole trip was coming
down off the ridge into Vermont, where
we hiked through 3/4 of a mile of head-
high mountain laurel in full bloom. A
most beautiful sight, one not to be
easily forgotten.

So folks, you missed a real good
one, all that is except one from the
Killington Section and twice that from
the Bennington Section.

MYSTERY HIKE

by Ray Catozzi
July 31, 1983

About 20 hikers showed up for this
one, which was 19 more than on my Tacon-
ic Crest trip. I guess a lot of folks
still 1like a little mystery in their
life. Even two visitors to Vermont that
week joined us for the day. Florence
and Phil Weiss said they belonged to a
hiking club in New York City but not the
G.M.C.

Where did we go? Over to Sherburne
on Route 100, then up the Doubleday Mt.
Road, rather steeply for one half mile
or so. Then onto an abandoned develop-
ment road that led, at rather easy
grades in most places, to just under the
summit of Wolf Hill, an outlying moun-
tain of modest height of about 2500 feet.

At a couple of switchbacks near the
top of the road, we had nice views of
Killington and Pico Peaks, just as we
crossed over the town-county line into
Stockbridge of Windsor County. This
line goes right over the top of Wolf
Hill.

Berry picking, mostly raspberries,
was an extra treat, both going up and
coming down after lunch. Some even
picked enough to take home, for pies no
doubt.

An afterthought to this one is that
we should have more mystery hikes to get
the folks out!

SMOKE & BLAZES STAFF

Editor - Carol Chapman; Assistant
Editor & Typist - Jake Sherman; Illustra-
tions - Sue Thomas

POEMS ON FIREWOOD
by Jack Crowther

Some of you have probably seen this
poem by Celia Congreve, but it's a nice
one to reread every now and then. Inform-
ative too.

FIREWOODS

Beachwood fires are bright and clear
If the logs are kept a year.
Oaken logs burn steadily
If the wood is old and dry.
Chestnut's only good they say
I1f for long it's laid away.
But ash new or ash old
Is fit for a queen with a crown of
gold.

Birch and fir logs burn too fast --
Blaze up bright but do not last.
It is by the Irish said,
Hawthorne breaks the sweetest bread.
But ash green or ash brown
Is fit for a queen with a golden
crown.

Elm wood burns like churchyard mould,
E'en the very flames are cold.
Poplar gives a bitter smoke,
Fills your eyes and makes you choke.
Apple wood will scent your room
With an incense-like perfume.
But ash wet or ash dry
For a queen to warm her slippers by.

When this was posted on the bulletig
board at work, a few of the poetically in-
clined added their own wooden verses (pun
intended) as follows:

Wood wet or wood dry
Does it matter to 1?7

Just as long as it is wood,
You bet your booties, it burn good

This one was titled "Paean to Trees
but it has a grudging note to it:

Oak, pine, fir, beech, birch, poplar,

elder, alder/ Maple, elm, apple, cherty,

dogwood, redwood, peach/ Plum pear,

cedar, hemlock, hornbeam, linden, hicKor

You can burn every (expletive deleted)

one of them.

I'd like to give credit to the author
of these lines, but for some reason none
signed his name.




KILLINGTON SECTION - GREEN MOUNTAIN CLUB
Fall 1983 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: Raymond Catozzi, Pres., 103 Bellevue Ave., 773-3006; Olga Laird, Sec.,
Chasanna Drive, 773-7448; or W. Churchill Scott, Treas., RFD 1, Chasanna Drive,
775-1494,

DATE HOUR DESTINATION OR EVENT

Oct. 1 9:00 A.M. GREEN MT., Mt. Tabor, via Long Trail from Black
(Sat.) Branch. 5 mi., moderate.

John & Emma Hughes, 775-4078
Oct. 9 9:00 A.M. FALL FOLIAGE hike on Dorset Peak. 6 mi., some
(Sun.) steep ascents.

Harold Rogers, 775-4471
Oct. 15-16 7:30 A.M. END-TO-END, Lake Mansfield Trail to Rt. 2, 17 mi.
(Sat.-Sun.) Bring tent.

Rob & Sue Carey,
Oct. 22 9:00 A.M. SLACK HILL, Plymouth, 3 mi., easy. For information,
(Sat.) call 773-6997.
Oct. 30 8:30 A.M. CHATEAUGAY TO RIVER ROAD on the Appalachian Trail,
(Sun.) 7 mi., moderate.

Steve Pulling, 775-3361
Nov. 5 DORSET CAVE, for experienced spelunkers. MEMBERS
(Sat.) ONLY. Call for specific instructions.

Rob & Sue Carey,
Nov. 6 10:00 A.M. ANNUAL VALIQUETTE MEMORIAL HIKE, East Mt., Mendon.
(Sun.) Moderate, 3 mi.

Joe Valiquette, 773-8745
Nov. 19 5:00 P.M. COVERED DISH SUPPER, Tamarack Notch. MEMBERS ONLY.
(Sat.) Bring hot dish, salad, or dessert and your own place

setting. Program.
Roma Pulling, 773-6997

Dec. 4 9:00 A.M. INMAN POND, Fair Haven. 4 mi., easy.
(Sun.) Churchill Scott, 775-1494
Dec. 10 10:00 A.M. YOUNG'S CAMP, Blue Ridge. 3 mi., moderate. Snow
(Sat.) shoes, not appropriate for skis.

Virginia Young, 775-1494
Dec. 17 6:00 P.M. MOONLIGHT HIKE, Clarendon Shelter, 2 mi., easy.
(Sat.) MEMBERS ONLY. Skis or snowshoes.

Sue Thomas, 773-2185
Dec. 31 10:00 A.M. FREEDLEY QUARRY, Dorset. Third annual ice skating
(Sat.) party. Ski or snowshoe one mi. to quarry, bring

skates and lantern. Rob & Sue Carey,

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 THERE IS
CONSIDERABLE DISTANCE TO THE HIKING AREA.. PLEASE STAY WITH YOUR HIKE LEADER.
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