
Over  the  past  fifteen  years,  there  has  been  a  large
increase  in  the  number  of  hikers  in  the  White
Mountain National Forest.  Although we observe this
increase  first-hand  in  The  Whites,  the  same
phenomenon  is  also  occurring  in  the  Adirondacks,
Acadia  National  Park,  and  other  venues  where  the
public has the opportunity to visit and interact with the
natural environment.  The positive impact of this surge
in  interest  is  that  more  people  are  experiencing the
natural  environment  and  hopefully  becoming

advocates  to  support  and  protect  back  country  and
other “wild” experiences.  The negative impact is that
the  surge  is  overwhelming  the  infrastructure  that
supports  these  visits.   The  most  obvious  result  is
overflowing parking lots; less obvious is the impact to
trails, campsites, and other accommodations for back
country visitors.

The  problems  associated  with  overflowing  parking
range from serious annoyance in local neighborhoods
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such as Wonalancet or West Side Road in Conway, to
health and safety issues along major roads such as I-
93,  Rt-2,  and  the  Kangamagus  Highway.   The
Ferncroft  parking  lot  in  Wonalancet  provides  an
interesting  case  study.   In  1974,  the  Behr  family
provided  the  USFS with  an  easement  for  vehicular
access across their land to the National Forest.  That
easement included a section that was wide enough to
provide  approximately  twenty  parking  spots  for
hikers.  This concentrated hikers’ vehicles in the lot
and away from the yards and driveways of residents.
The  arrangement  worked
well  for  many years,  but
it  has not accommodated
the  current  surge  in
hikers.   On  an  average
weekend  day,  there  are
twenty  cars  in  the  lot,
another fifteen cars along
the  access  road,  and  as
many  as  thirty  to  forty-
five  cars  parked  along
Ferncroft  Road.   The
parked  cars  along
Ferncroft  Road  narrow
the road, making two-way
traffic difficult.   In cases
of  very  haphazard
parking,  it’s  questionable
whether emergency vehicles could easily pass.

Hiking Franconia Ridge between Little Haystack and
Mt. Lafayette is one of the most popular hikes in The
Whites.   The  parking lot  for  this  trailhead provides
approximately 120 spaces.   Personnel from Franconia
State Park have counted as many as 600 - 700 cars
illegally  parked  on  I-93  in  the  vicinity  of  this
trailhead.   The  speed  limit  here  is  45  mph  and
pedestrian  traffic  is  illegal.   On  Rt-2  near  the
Appalachia  parking  lot,  cars  are  parked  along  the
roadside in space that was never intended for parked
cars.  The speed limit is 55 mph, with logging trucks
and tractor trailers traveling at  or above 55 mph as
they go about their  business.   On the Kangamagus
Highway  near  the  Champney  Falls  parking  lot,  as
many  as  100  vehicles  are  parked  along  the  road,
sometimes on both sides.  The speed limit is 40 mph
and  there  is  no  accommodation  for  pedestrian

crossings.   The  overflow  of  parked  cars  creates  a
serious health and safety problem.

The  impacts  to  trails  and  other  back  country
infrastructure are more difficult to quantify.  There has
long been an adage in the trail community that “boots
plus water equals erosion.”  There has certainly been
an  increase  in  boots.   In  recent  years  we  have
experienced  less  frequent  but  more  intense  rain
events,  receiving  as  much  as  2”  to  4”  in  a  single
storm.  That type of downpour intensifies erosion on

trails.   Whether  these
intense  rain  events  are
due to climate change or
just  cyclical  weather
patterns,  the net effect  is
to  intensify  trail  erosion.
This  increase  in  trail
erosion  comes  at  a  time
when  the  Forest  Service
estimates  that  there  is  a
$3  million  backlog  of
deferred  trail
maintenance.  That is trail
work that is badly needed,
but has been deferred due
to lack of resources.

With  sharply  increasing
numbers  of  hikers,

overflowing parking lots, a growing backlog of trail
work,  and  more  intense  impacts  from  weather
systems, the situation appears dire.  But, we have been
in similar dire straits before.   The hiking community
first loved the mountains to death in the period from
1960-1975.   That  sudden  surge  in  hiking  created
problems with litter and trail erosion.  The practice of
the  time  was  to  simply  discard  any  unwanted
materials in the woods.  Trail maintenance focused on
keeping  trails  open  by  clearing  blow-downs  and
pruning vegetation; little attention was paid to erosion.
Trails  were  frequently  overgrown  with  vegetation,
sometimes  hard  to  follow,  and  occasionally
disappeared.   Erosion  was  not  a  frequent  problem.
The swarm of hikers in the 60’s changed that.  Litter
no longer disappeared into the trees but accumulated
in heaps,  colloquially  referred to as “goats.”   Trails
began to gully and wash out much more frequently.
The beauty of nature that had attracted the “back to
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the earth” hordes was being destroyed by those very
hordes.  In the immortal words of Walt Kelly’s Pogo
comic strip: “We have met the enemy and he is us.”

Two strategies evolved to address these problems: the
first,  “Pack  it  In,  Pack  it  Out;”  the  second,
reconstructing/hardening trails.   The “Pack it In, Pack
it Out” mantra, which evolved into “Leave No Trace,”
was an educational program which focused on curbing
an offensive behavior by substituting an appropriate
behavior.  There were no prohibitions on how many
hikers could visit an area, but rather an emphasis on
those hikers behaving in a manner that both respected
the  mountain  environment  and  preserved  it  for  the
next  visitor.   The  impact  of  littering  was  so
widespread that using signs and regulations to attack it
would  have  been  impossible,  but  pointing  out  the
problem and providing a solution struck a responsive
chord in the hiking community.  Not only did hikers
begin to stop littering themselves, but they also picked
up  trash  they  found  in  the  woods.   The  behavioral
message of “Pack it In, Pack it Out” penetrated to the
core  of  the  hiking  culture.   The  hiking  community
began to spread the educational message on a hiker-
to-hiker  basis,  and,  gradually,  “Leave  No  Trace”
became  the  watchword  of  the  entire  hiking
community.  

Many years ago I hiked to the summit of Mt. Adams
on a beautiful summer weekday.  I  had the unusual
experience of being alone on the summit.  As I sat on
my perch surveying the mountains, a Japanese hiker
approached.  When he arrived he started gesticulating
and  saying  something  I  couldn’t  understand.
Eventually  we  bridged  the  language  gap.   He  kept
repeating: “So clean,  so clean!”  It  had taken some
time, but “Leave No Trace” behavior now thoroughly
permeates hiking. 

The  transition  to  reconstructing/hardening  trails
started in the 1960’s.   In “Forest  and Crag,”1 Laura
and Guy Waterman described this shift in two phases.
The  first  phase  was  to  get  the  water  off  trails  by
installing  drainage  structures  in  the  form  of  water
bars.  The AMC Trail crew began to install such water
bars in 1965.  The next step was hardening the tread

1 Waterman & Waterman, Forest and Crag(1989)

with rock steps and other rock constructions.  The first
large-scale  effort  to  do  this  was  on  the  northern
section of the Mt. Monroe Loop from Crawford Path
to the summit of Mt. Monroe in 1972.  The techniques
quickly  spread  through  The  Whites  and  beyond.
While  these  techniques  effectively  addressed  the
erosion problems created by the surge in hikers, they
came at a cost.  Significantly more time and skill were
required to reconstruct and harden trails than simply
to keep them open.  The cost of this work is the major
reason why there is a $3 million backlog of trail work
in the WMNF.

There are lessons to be learned from the last time the
mountains were loved to death.  In the case of litter,
the  solution  was  to  provide  alternative  models  of
behavior and then focus educational outreach on those
alternatives.  Trail erosion impacts required both the
provision of more resources for reconstruction efforts,
as well as an increase in the number of trail volunteers
to maintain the new drainage structures.  How can we
apply these lessons to the current situation?

The  Forest  Service  created  an  Alternative
Transportation Working Group to explore solutions to
parking  problems.   The  group  consists  of  USFS
personnel,  NH  Department  of  Transportation,  NH
Department  of  Natural  and Cultural  Resources,  NH
state  parks,  Plymouth  State  University,  tourism
officials,  local  municipal  officials,  trail  clubs
representatives,  the  North  Country  Council,  and
others.   The  group  is  acting  as  an  information
interchange  which  is  critical  to  understanding  the
diverse issues that contribute to parking problems.  An
interesting experiment  that  NH State  Parks Director
Phil Bryce is conducting in Franconia Notch is a hiker
shuttle.   The roadside through the Notch along I-93
has been posted “No Parking” and cordons along I-93
reinforce that message.  Hikers are directed to park in
designated lots only.  On weekend days and holidays,
a  hiker  shuttle  runs  from  an  existing  Cannon
Mountain Ski Area parking lot to major trailheads in
the Notch.  Hikers are charged $5 for a round trip ride
on the shuttle.   The shuttle is currently projected to
lose money this year.  This is an interesting solution,
not applicable to all areas but certainly worth trying.
One  unfortunate  characteristic  of  the  current  hiking
culture is  the assumption that  trailhead parking lots
can accommodate an infinite  number of cars.   That
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limit  has  already  been  surpassed.   While  larger
parking lots may be a solution in some remote areas,
we  need  to  find  other  alternatives  to  provide
transportation  for  the  last  miles  to  a  trailhead.
Shuttles are certainly an idea worth exploring.

One day last spring, while WODC volunteers gathered
in the Ferncroft lot for a trail workday, I saw a cloud
of  dust  approaching  on  Ferncroft  Road.  That  cloud
signaled a convoy of cars.  Within fifteen minutes an
extended family of fourteen arrived in nine cars.  It

was  a  birthday  celebration  hike  up  Mt.  Whiteface.
Nice party, but that group used up half of the twenty
space lot and averaged fewer than two hikers per car.
Carpooling is another solution that needs to be more
thoroughly  explored.   New Hampshire  has  a  “Park
and Ride” system of parking lots that could be utilized
by groups to meet some distance from the trailhead
and  then  carpool  together  for  the  last  miles  to  the
trailhead.  Shuttles and more consistent carpooling are
examples of behavior models that need to be explored
and substituted for the current assumption of infinite
trailhead parking capacity.

There  won’t  be  new  solutions  to  the  increasing
problem of trail erosion.  What will be new is how we
build and expand the current network of trail clubs,
Forest Service personnel, and volunteers who do that
work.  To this end, the Forest Service has worked with
the trail clubs to establish The White Mountain Trail
Collective  (WMTC).   The purpose of  WMTC is  to
provide a backbone organization for trail clubs and the

Forest  Service,  which  can  both  coordinate  trail
construction efforts  and provide fundraising services
for trail work.  The first project the WMTC tackled
was to  provide trail  reconstruction on the Crawford
Path in 2018 and 2019.  This was in anticipation of the
Crawford Path celebrating its 200th Anniversary as a
hiking trail.  The WMTC raised and spent $300,000
on the Crawford Path Project.  Critical seed funding
was  provided  by  Michael  Stonebraker,  and  REI
donated $200,000 to the project.  More than twenty
different organizations worked on various portions of
the Crawford Path project.   The WMTC is off  to a
promising start in addressing the $3 million backlog
of deferred trail maintenance.

The hiking community faces imminent challenges in
both transportation and trail maintenance.  The status
quo cannot continue, and the idea of building a 1,000
car  parking  lot  at  the  Franconia  Ridge  trailhead  is
abhorrent.  The thought conjures images of the lyric
Joni Mitchell sang in “Big Yellow Taxi:” “They paved
paradise and put up a parking lot.”  We can’t accept
that future.  Alternatives need to be developed.  More
extensive carpooling and shuttles are possibilities.  An
Uber/Lyft type service could develop in conjunction
with lodging and restaurant businesses.   In the near
future,  self-driving  cars  could  deliver  hikers  from
outlying areas to trailheads.  Perhaps we’ll see the day
when thoughtlessly parked cars along the road are as
rare as thoughtlessly discarded litter along the trails.

The WMTC holds the promise of catching up on the
trail maintenance backlog, but the hiking community
needs  to  become  more  engaged  in  annual  trail
maintenance.  Recently, the Forest Service found rock
steps buried in vegetation beside the trail.  Apparently
as  vegetation  encroached  on  the  rock  steps,  hikers
walked  beside  the  steps  on  soil.   The  vegetation
wasn’t pruned back before it covered expensive rock
work and exposed eroding soil.

How can we more effectively engage hikers in trail
work?   There  are  hiking  lists  galore.   Why  not
establish  a  hiking  list  for  performing a day of  trail
work with each of the local trail clubs, or a forty-eight
4,000 footer list where hikers do forty-eight hours of
trailwork  as  well  as  hike  forty-eight  peaks,  a  “48
hours for 48 peaks” list?  
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The problems are obvious, solutions less so.  But, who
foresaw  in  1965,  amidst  the  piles  of  garbage  and
gullied trails, that “Pack it In, Pack it Out,” “Leave No
Trace,” and hardened trails would not only address the
festering  problems,  but  also  provide  a  better  hiking
experience and a more resilient environment?  Now is
the  time  to  leave  the  status  quo  behind  and  start
creating  21st Century  solutions  to  our  challenges,
solutions  that  will  provide  both  a  better  hiking
experience and a more resilient environment.

~ Jack Waldron

When will WODC turn 125?

Quick!   

What year was WODC founded?   

(No fair peeking at the cover of this newsletter.)

For the past generation or so, the answer has usually
been 1892.  Yet for generations before that –  all the
way  back  to  the  founding  of  the  club  –  there  was
never any question . . . the year was 1898.

A great problem for historians lies with the nature of
human experience itself,  which from the moment of
its origin, runs further and further every year beyond
the Gates of Mystery.  It is good fortune indeed to find
an  uncomplicated  fact  that  can  stand without  much
doubt.  For the WODC, just such a historic signpost
was created when two of our founders wrote in 1901
that the Club was founded in 1898.2

2"In  1898  there  was  formed  an  Out-Door  Club
consisting of all who live in or visit the Intervale . . ."

Guide to Wonalancet and the Sandwich Range of New
Hampshire.  The  Out-Door Club:  Wonalancet,  New
Hampshire.  Page  10.     Although  this  book  was
published without date or author credit, research done
for the 2002 Bondcliff replica edition determined that
the original Guide was published in 1901, and that the
primary  authors  were  Kate  Sleeper,  tireless
community organizer and owner of Wonalancet Farm,
and Albert Harrison Hall, an early – possibly the first
President of WODC.

That  founding  was  a  watershed  event  in  Sandwich
Range  history  and  it  did  not  go  unnoticed.   The
Boston Sunday Herald for  June  19,  1898,  reported:
“The residents of the quiet hamlet of Wonalancet have
been hustling this spring.  They formed an Outdoor
Club for the maintenance and improvement of paths
and other natural beauties to  improve the place and
attract summer guests.”

Appalachia, the journal of the Appalachian Mountain
Club,  also  took  notice,  and  in  the  autumn of  1899
reported with pleasure on the accomplishments of the
WODC “at the close of its second season.”  

The WODC treasurer's book, which was lost for some
years, has recently been recovered by the Club.  Its
entries span almost our entire history, ending in 1987
and  beginning  in  .  .  .  1898.   Some  of  the  earliest
expenditures  recorded  are  just  what  a  new
organization  setting  up  for  business  would  need:
envelopes, circulars, and stamps.

Of course this raises an interesting question: back in
the early 1990’s when the WODC suddenly gained six
years, why did that happen?  

Well, research on the Club's origin being done at that
time focused on a meeting at the Wonalancet Farm in
1891  where  the  idea  of  forming  a  local  trail
association was presented.  With this 1891 meeting in
mind, the Club's  not-to-be-missed 100th anniversary
suddenly loomed large.  Today we know that the 1891
meeting  and  the  founding  of  the  WODC  were
separated by several years.  But in 1991 that history
was just starting to be written.  Back then, the work of
a local historian went quite a bit slower than it does
today.  None of the online research tools we now take
for  granted  were  available.   Known  items  in  the
WODC archives  often  lacked the  context  necessary
for accurate interpretation.  The best estimate of the
best specialists at the time was that the club was not
actually "founded" at all, but evolved over a decade or
so from roots only dimly visible.  

Yet some sort of anniversary was rapidly approaching,
and the Club came down with a rather severe case of
centennial fever.  In that moment, a founding date of
1892  seemed  close  enough.   So  our  May,  1992
Newsletter was  a  special  "Centennial  Edition" –
printed in WODC blue.  In July we had a "Centennial
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Trails  Day"  as  a  lead-up  to  the  actual  "Centennial
Day"  in  August,  which  featured  a  social  hour  and
dinner,  speakers,  dignitary  tributes,  an  exhibit  of
memorabilia, and an auction.  [I should disclose that I
was among the merry attendees.  It was a great party.]

The Club is now considering going back to the true,
traditional  founding  date.   One  might  legitimately
wonder why; what's 6 years to mountains that are 300
million years old?

For one thing, accuracy, where it is available, seems a
worthy goal in a world that is being rapidly darkened
by rampant Internet  ipse dixit.   And perhaps just as
important, with the passing in recent years of so many
Club  elders  the  small  project  of  correcting  a
meaningful date gives us an opportunity to perform a
rite  of  honor  for  them  and  all  the  builders  of  the
WODC.  

Their  work stands  on  its  own,  of  course,  but  their
words may need a little dusting off every once in a
while.

 –  Doug McVicar

Injured Hiker Rescued From Rollins Trail

Waterville Valley, NH – On Monday, July 1 shortly
after 1:00 PM, New Hampshire Fish and Game was
notified that a hiker was injured on the Rollins Trail in
the area of Mt. Whiteface. The hiker was Ashish Shah,
50, of North Andover,  MA. Ashish was hiking with
his  son  Anant  when  he  injured  his  leg  while
descending from the summit. Ashish attempted to bear
weight  on his injured leg but  was unable to.  Anant
placed a call for help and a total of 43 rescuers from
Sandwich,  Tamworth,  Moultonborough,  Center
Ossipee,  Holderness,  Center  Harbor,  Effingham,
Madison, and Wakefield Fire Departments responded
along  with  members  of  Lakes  Region  Search  and
Rescue and the US Forest Service and Conservation
Officers responded. 

Ashish was a little over 4.5 miles from the trailhead
when his injury occurred. The first group of rescuers
reached him shortly after 4:30 PM and reported that
the leg injury was in fact severe and a carryout would

be necessary. He was treated and placed in a litter and
carried  back  to  the  trailhead.  He  arrived  at  the
trailhead  shortly  after  1:00  AM on  July  2  and  was
transported  by  Stewart’s  Ambulance  Service  to
Huggins Hospital in Wolfeboro for treatment. 

While the weather was clear it was 83 degrees at the
beginning of the operation and the hike included more
than 2,300 feet of elevation gain. I would like to thank
the members  of the Search and Rescue Community
who are called on time and time again for their effort
and dedication.

~ NH Fish and Game

WITNESSING THE POWER OF
TROPICAL STORM IRENE

Some time ago, while lounging on a sunny ledge on
Table  Mountain,  I  spotted  a  new  landslide  on  the
distant peak of West Sleeper in the Sandwich Range.
Last  week  I  climbed  Potash  Mountain  off  the
Kancamagus  Highway  for  a  closer  look  at  this
gravelly gash, which must have come crashing down
during Tropical Storm Irene.

Landslides,  more  technically  referred  to  as  “debris
avalanches,”  are  among  the  most  fascinating  and
frightening phenomena in the mountains.  According
to  the  authoritative  article  “White  Mountain
Landslides,”  by  Edward  Flaccus,  published  in  the
December  1958  issue  of  the  AMC  journal,
Appalachia, they almost always occur after torrential
rains, on steep slopes with an average angle of 25 to
35 degrees.

In  his  dissertation  for  Duke University,  “Landslides
and  Their  Revegetation  in  the  White  Mountains  of
New Hampshire,” Flaccus documented more than 500
slides  through  1957.  Certainly  the  most  famous  of
these was the Willey Slide in Crawford Notch, which
roared down on August 28, 1826 (185 years to the day
before Irene) and killed the Samuel Willey family and
their hired help. Other notable slides include those on
Mt. Tripyramid in 1869 and 1885, the Carter Dome
slide of 1869, the Flume and Liberty slides of 1883,
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the Cherry Mountain slide of 1885, and the Franconia
Notch slides of 1948 and 1959. Many other slides fell
during major storms in 1927, 1938 and 1954. In the
mid-1990s, huge slides fell on the Bond-Twin Range
and on the north side of Mt. Osceola; the latter, known
as the “Dogleg Slide,” can be seen from the Hancock
Overlook on the Kancamagus Highway.

A visit to see the new West Sleeper slide had been in
the back of my mind ever since I saw it from Table
Mountain.  The look from Potash Mountain  whetted
my appetite, and with high water levels receding, the
approach up the Sabbaday Brook Trail  – with three
potentially  difficult  stream  crossings  –  seemed
feasible. 

One Monday, I decided to go for it. The plan was to
hike three miles up the trail, then bushwhack up the
side valley between East Sleeper and West Sleeper to
the slide. Sabbaday Brook Trail is one of my favorite
valley  walks  in  the  Whites.  It  has  a  fine  sense  of
remoteness as it penetrates deep into the mountains of
the Sandwich Range Wilderness. Its grades are easy to
moderate until the final steep surge to Mt. Tripyramid,
and the footing is good along old tote roads.

Not far beyond Sabbaday Falls, there was evidence of
significant erosion from Irene, making the trail a little
tricky  to  follow.  I  managed  to  make  the  three  big
crossings without getting my boots wet.

About  three  miles  in  was  once  located  the  old
Monahan logging camp, part of the Conway Lumber
Company’s Swift River logging railroad operation in
the early 1900s. (There is a picture of this camp on p.
702 of the December 1963 issue of  Appalachia.)   I
poked around the area, finding an old bucket hanging
in a tree and a couple of sled runners on the ground.
(Note that it is illegal to remove these historic artifacts
from the White Mountain National Forest.)

From here I  bushwhacked across the slope into my
destination  valley.  I  wallowed through a  sea  of  the
aptly-named  hobblebush  while  following  the  brook
that drains the basin between East and West Sleeper.
As my pace slowed, squadrons of black flies moved in
for the attack.

Partway  up  the  valley  I  saw  daylight  over  by  the
brook, but knew I couldn't yet be at the slide. A closer
look  revealed  a  swath  of  destruction  along  the
streambed,  a  tangle  of  trees  torn  and  mangled  and
swept away by the slide. As it turned out, I was still a
quarter-mile  downstream  from  the  base.  The
devastation was astounding. In another tenth of a mile
I  dropped  down  to  the  brook  where  it  was  mostly
rocky rubble. This provided an exciting open route the
rest of the way.

A large mound of debris was heaped up at the base of
the slide, where it made a violent ninety-degree turn
into the brookbed. When I looked up, I was amazed
by how wide and massive it was. The oblique view I
had from Potash didn’t reveal its full extent.  A vast
wedge of the mountainside had been stripped down to
naked gravel and rock. I’ve been to a number of slides
in the Whites, but rarely one so recently and savagely
unleashed.

I tried to imagine the roar that engulfed the valley as
the huge watery mass of debris came crashing down.
In  his  Appalachia  article,  Edward Flaccus  surmised
that the surge of the 1885 slide on Cherry Mountain
may have traveled at a speed of 23 miles per hour! 

After  gawking  at  this  Irene-created  spectacle  for  a
while, I scrambled partway up the left side of the slide
and sat on a rock to admire the view opened to the

Page 7

New West Sleeper Slide                         Steve Smith



northeast. Nearby were the ledgy knob of Potash and
the  spruce-wooded  cone  of  its  nameless  southern
neighbor.  In  the  distance  I  could  see  Mt.  Tremont,
Carter  Dome,  the  Baldfaces,  and  the  tops  of  Bear
Mountain, Table Mountain and Kearsarge North.

When I returned home that evening, I looked up a 
passage from “Chocoura’s Tenants” (1895), by  the 
naturalist-writer Frank Bolles. It describes the great 
Downes Brook slide on Mt. Passaconaway, which fell 
more than a century ago one valley to the east:

"Ah, what sound is that of rending.
Crushing, crashing, splintering timber?

Hear the groans of breaking spruce trunks,
Hear the moans of straining fibres,
Hear the roar of falling boulders

Bounding down the endless ledges.
All of Passaconaway's bulwarks

Seem to break: before the storming."

Bolles’ words  seemed  a  fitting  tribute  to  this  latest
slide deep in the wilds of the Sandwich Range.

Postscript

In 2016, nearly five years after Tropical Storm Irene, a
return  visit  to  the  West  Sleeper  slide  revealed  that
partial  revegetation by pioneer tree species - yellow
and white birch and pin cherry - was well underway.
This was especially notable at the base of the slide.
This time I climbed the now somewhat stable slide to
its top. The steep grade, hot sun and loose rock and
gravel footing made for a slow climb. Near the top
Mt. Passaconaway popped into view above the north
ridge  of  East  Sleeper.  The apex of  the  slide  was  a
gouge in the mountainside at 3150 ft., about 650 ft.
above the base. Not surprisingly, in the years since it
fell,  this  slide  has  been  climbed  and  descended  by
ardent backcountry skiers.

~ Steve Smith

Steve Smith is the owner of The Mountain Wanderer
Map and Book Store in Lincoln NH, the Editor of the
AMC White Mountain Guide, and a WODC member.

Fall Trails Report

We had a very productive trail season.  Because of the
late  melting  snow,  Jed  Talbot’s  OBP crew  cleaned
drainages  on  Cabin,  Big  Rock,  and  Wonalancet
Range.  Volunteers, notably Mike Schneider and Steve
Swift, were able to cover higher elevation trails such
as Lawrence and Sleeper to complete our annual trail
maintenance by mid summer.  Our first two trail days
dealt with the typical issues of blowdowns, drainages,
and  brushing.   July  and  September  were  a  little
different.   In  July  we  worked  on  Dicey’s  Mill  to
address the impacts of the SAR earlier that month.  In
September we brushed out Big Rock Cave and then
continued  brushing  out  a  mile  of  CMC’s  Wihitten
Brook Trail

We  continue  to  experience  days  with  intense
precipitation which encourage trail  erosion.   We are
looking at some more extensive reconstruction efforts
on  Wonalancet  Range,  Dicey’s  Mill,  and  Walden
trails.  Thanks to all the volunteers and adopters who
contributed to a successful season on the trails.

~ Trails Chair: Jack Waldron

Why Chainsaws Matter

Bill  Worf,  Wilderness  Watch’s  founder,  liked to  tell
the  story  of  when  shortly  after  the  Wilderness  Act
passed  in  1964,  engineers  at  the  Forest  Service
Development and Technology Center expressed their
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interest  in  developing  a  “silent”  chainsaw.  Their
rationale was that if the newly passed wilderness bill
prohibited  noisy  machines,  a  really  well  muffled
chainsaw would pass muster since only the operator
would  hear  it.  Bill  told  them  not  to  bother—the
Wilderness  Act  didn’t  ban  motorized  equipment
simply  because  it  made noise,  but  rather  because it
represented  a  level  of  technology  that  was  not  in
keeping with the ideals of the Wilderness Act. 

Bill  would  have  known.  He  served  on  the  Forest
Service  task  force  that  wrote  the  regulations  and
policies  for  implementing  the  Wilderness  Act,  and
then  became  the  first  Forest  Service  wilderness
program  leader. Prior  to  that,  as  Forest  Supervisor
overseeing  the  Bridger  Wilderness  in  northwest
Wyoming, he had the opportunity to lead wilderness
bill author and chief lobbyist Howard Zahniser on a
trip  into  the  Bridger.  Bill  credited  his  time  with
Zahniser  with  helping  him  to  understand  that  the
wilderness  the  Wilderness  Act  sought  to  protect
wasn’t  an  undeveloped  recreation  area,  but  a  place
where we let  nature  be—a commitment  to  humility
and restraint. Accept Wilderness on its own terms, and
use  only  the  lightest  touch  when  allowing  for  the
public  uses  (recreation,  science,  education,  etc.)  it
provides.

Congress  prohibited  chainsaws  because  motorized
tools  are  about  domination—they  allow  humans  to
transform the landscape quickly and easily to meet our
ends rather than transforming our own attitudes and
desires to accommodate the landscape. Chainsaws are
the antithesis  of restraint.  They embody the attitude
that our convenience, impatience and demands come
first,  that we aren’t  willing to slow down and meet
nature on its own terms, and that there aren’t a few
wild places left beyond the reach of our attempts to
dominate and control.

Authorizing chainsaws to clear trails, as the US Forest
Service  regional  forester  for  Region 2  recently  did,
strikes  a  blow  to  this  foundational  tenet  of  the
Wilderness  Act  itself,  and  that’s  why  Wilderness
Watch and our allies challenged his decision in court.

But  there’s  another  reason  the  decision  to  allow
chainsaw  use  should  concern  all  who  care  about
Wilderness.  The  regional  forester’s  rationale  for

allowing  their  use—not  enough  trail  crews  to  clear
trails  the  traditional  way—was  essentially  an
admission that the Forest Service has failed miserably
to maintain an adequately staffed or trained wilderness
program. At a moment’s notice, the agency routinely
assembles hundreds of firefighters, planes and heavy
equipment to attack even a small wildfire, but from its
nearly 30,000-plus employees and $5 billion budget it
can’t pull together a handful of trained trail crews to
help clear the trails in the Weminuche and South San
Juan Wildernesses. Why is that?

About two decades ago the Forest Service effectively
abandoned its wilderness program and outsourced the
job  to  volunteers.  It  began by diverting  funds from
field crews to pay the salaries of foresters, engineers,
or  other  desk-bound  bureaucrats  and  putting
“wilderness”  in  their  job  descriptions  to  make  the
transfer seem legit. But the main effort was putting the
emphasis  on  creating  “partnerships"  with  volunteer
groups to mask the fact the wilderness program was
being  gutted.  Its  freshly  minted  directorship  for
Wilderness  was  charged  with  building  partnerships,
not  rebuilding  the  agency’s  flagging  wilderness
program.  So  today  while  many  Wildernesses  have
volunteer “friends” groups trying to keep trails open
or  plug holes elsewhere,  the agency’s program of  a
professionally  trained  and  skilled  field-going
wilderness force has—to borrow a phrase from Bob
Marshall—faded like a south-facing snowbank under
a June sun.

The real lesson from the proposed chainsaw assault on
the Weminuche and South San Juan Wildernesses isn’t
that the Forest Service is ignoring the Wilderness Act
—that’s  hardly  news  at  all.  The  most  important
takeaway  is  that  Forest  Service  leadership  has  so
decimated the agency’s wilderness program that using
chainsaws to clear trails is even being discussed.

~ George Nickas  Executive Director of
Wilderness Watch

Reprinted with permission from Wilderness Watch
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Wonalancet Out Door Club
HCR 64, Box 248
Wonalancet, NH 03897

Qty Description Price Total

WODC Patch $5

4th Edition Map Member $6

4th Edition Map Non Member $10

WODC Historical Collection(CD) $25

“Serene Green” Cotton T-Shirt (Old 
Logo)
Specify M, L, or XL______

$19

Synthetic Navy Blue T-Shirt
(New Logo design at wodc.org)
Specify M, L, or XL_____________

$19

Memberships   Pathfinder ________
                         Steward    ________
                         Trail Blazer _______
                          Five Year ________

$15
$25
$50

$250

WODC ORDER FORM
(Shameless Commerce and Stocking

Stuffer Division)

Order at website(wodc.org) or
Mail Completed Order Form to:

WODC Member Services
HCR 64 Box 248
Wonanlancet, NH 03897

Name: ________________________________

Street: ________________________________

City, State, Zip: _________________________

Phone: ________________________________

Email: ________________________________


	~ Jack Waldron
	– Doug McVicar
	~ NH Fish and Game
	~ Steve Smith
	~ Trails Chair: Jack Waldron
	~ George Nickas Executive Director of Wilderness Watch

