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Programs: (open)
Outings: Carol Edmonds
Conservation: Tim Chick

Membership: Nancy Morrill
Newsletter: Jim Edmonds

The Chapter’s Annual Picnic was held on 
August 16th at the Paul Smiths Visitor 
Information Center.  A fine time was had by all!

FROM OUR CHAPTER CHAIRMAN
My time as chapter chair ends on New Years Eve.  I thank all the people that have contributed over the past 
four years to making North Woods chapter the active, viable, chapter it is:  the officers, committee chairs, 
the newsletter editors, trip leaders.  However, the heart of the chapter is the folks who participate in chapter 
activities like hiking, canoeing, snowshoeing, etc. on the chapter outings; eating and enjoying programs at 
the potlucks/meetings, and doing the extras when help is needed.  That is what makes the North Woods 
Chapter. 

Frank Lescinsky
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FROM THE ADK SEPTEMBER BOARD MEETING

Peggy MacKellar, our Chapter’s representative on the Adirondack Mountain Club’s Board of Directors, 
sends these notes from the Board’s September 26th meeting:

1. ADK is asking chapters for nominations for volunteer recognition awards. Please check the website 
for criteria.

2. A chapter is needed to host the 2016 Fall Outing.

3. Stephanie Graudons is the new Young Member Coordinator. She will speak to our chapter if we are 
interested.

4. A new 40 x 60 event tent was purchased and used several times at ADK Loj for weddings and some 
training sessions. Two heaters will be purchased thanks to the donations from several chapters. Keep 
this tent and location in mind for events!

5. A new insurance company has been retained, which is saving ADK $11,000 on the yearly premium!

6. Membership is growing. There are now 16,777 households, a 500 household increase. This the best 
household membership in 4 years.

7. Catherine Forbes, ADK’s Development Director, is assuming the responsibilities of the Major Gift 
Officer as well. She is eager to speak to anyone who is interested in naming ADK in their will or 
making a major gift.

TRIP REPORTS 
written by the Leaders of last quarter’s Chapter Outings

June 19, Paddle Middle Saranac Lake to Weller and Little Weller Ponds - Leaders: Linda and Edward 
Roesner
This outing had been planned as a paddle on the Raquette River from Axton Landing to Raquette Falls, but the 
heavy rains of recent weeks had caused the river to rise to near flooding, and the current to become powerful, so 
we took the prudent course of changing the venue, switching this outing with the one to Weller Pond that we 
had planned for August 5.  Sixteen of us set out from the South Creek parking area on our adventure, all in solo 
boats except for one couple in a tandem canoe.  Because of our size, we departed in waves, with one group first  
taking advantage of the high water to paddle South Creek in the other direction, over the beaver dam and up  
halfway to Decker Pond.  On Middle Saranac we encountered a bracing headwind and a light spritz, the 
remnant of the long overnight rain, giving us some nice easy chop and cool temperatures - brisk, even, some 
thought.  The channel into Little Weller from Hungry Bay was broad, and the water levels were high enough for 
us to be able to paddle up into the little streams that feed into the pond, areas that ordinarily one could only 
glimpse from a way off  across the marshland.  We lunched on Tic Island in Weller Pond, and while we were 
there the wind dropped somewhat and the sun finally began to emerge.  We had an easy paddle back to our 
takeout, with a gentle tailwind and  lovely views of the mountains before us in the bright afternoon sunlight.  A 
great day to be on the water, with a little bit of everything (except snow).  7+ miles.
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June 22, Walk in the VIC at Paul Smiths - Leaders:  Frank and Lethe Lescinsky
There were only 3 of us as we walked around, looking at the late spring wildflowers.  The boardwalk through 
the bog was fascinating.   We saw bog flowers, but more curious was the boardwalk itself.  The water was high, 
up to the boards.  As we walked along, the walkway would sink if we stopped, so it would go slightly under 
water.  It went under and above water as we moved along.  We managed to stay reasonably dry and to see pretty 
flowers.

June 25, Paddle Raquette River from Axton  Landing to the Crusher - Leaders: Marilyn and Peter 
Gillespie

The water was high!  How high, you ask?  High enough that there was no beach at Axton Landing (note the 
photo of the sign that is at the turn in for Axton Landing when you are coming downriver) and no place to stop 
for lunch en route.   We were able to paddle through the trees and cut off several of the bends in the river.  We 

completed the trip in less than 2 hours, and some of us waded out to the dock at the Crusher to eat our lunch at 
trip's end.  Every time we do this trip, the river looks different, and today was no exception.  Eighteen paddlers 
in 17 boats had a very enjoyable day.
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July 8, Paddle onTupper Lake - Leader: Barbara Hollenbeck
The temperature was 
comfortably cool when our 
group of 10 started the paddle.  
We launched from Rock Island 
Bay and headed into a gentle 
wind toward Bridge Brook Pond 
inlet.  We were able to leave the 
canoes at a campsite there while 
we walked the short carry to 
Bridge Brook Pond.  Seeing 
remnants of bridge construction 
started some discussion about 
the history of the place.  Back on 

the water, the group searched out a lunch spot, expecting to find another campsite that was marked on the 
(apparently old) map.  It was decided to forego the lean-to deep in Black Bay because we would be fighting the 
wind on the way out.  Finding no campsite on Black Point, we instead pulled to shore in Hamlin Bay and made 
do.  We were grateful for the absence of bugs.  Next, it was off to Bog River Falls under a now sunny sky.  We 

paddled into the base of the falls and let the current push us into the lake.  It was fun to play in the unusually 
high water for this time of year.  All wind had totally calmed, and the sun had us shedding layers as we made 
our way back to the launch on still water. 
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July 10, Paddle on the St Regis River and lunch at the St. Regis Cafe - Leaders: Marilyn and Peter 
Gillespie
Sixteen participants 
had a delightful and 
delicious paddle from 
the put-in onto the 
river on Keese Mills 

Road opposite Black Pond to Paul Smiths.  En route we explored all of the bays and streams on the left side of 
the river.  We saw 4 adult 
loons and 2 chicks.  Following 
lunch at the St. Regis Cafe, 
provided by the culinary arts 
students, we returned to the 
put-in to Lower St. Regis Lake 
on the campus.  The only 
'downer' in the day was that 6 
of our boats (those left at the 
State boat launch during lunch) 
were tossed around (some 
sustaining damage),  and that 
items were missing from our 
packs and gear.

July 13, Paddle the Route of the Seven Carries - Leaders: Carol and Jim Edmonds
SEVEN (7) carries . . .  Probably the most stressful part of this trip took place the afternoon before the paddle, 
when we decided which direction would make the most sense.   A pretty stiff breeze was predicted, so this issue 
was crucial.  We chose to go from south to north, from Little Clear Pond to Lower St. Regis Lake.  We had a 
large group, but all were experienced and congenial.  A lot of things didn’t happen:  no-one capsized, no-one 
complained about the carries, no-one was attacked by leeches, and no-one got separated from the group.  In fact, 
the weather was good, and we all had a good time.  We had left some vehicles at the Post Office put-in on 
Upper St. Regis Lake, and 3 people chose to end the trip there. The rest of us continued on.  That 
aforementioned stiff breeze from the south helped us along, and we made excellent time.  There were ominous 
clouds and rumbles of thunder, but we landed safely and the rain actually passed us by.  A great day.

July 15, Paddle Newcomb Lake - Leader: Bill LaRoque
Fourteen paddlers assembled at the Santanoni 
Preserve parking lot for the first ever Club 
wagon ride to Camp Santanoni.  It took a few 
minutes to load the 9 canoes, but we were able 
to start the slow ride ahead of time. The people 
who chose to walk all the way or part way in 
found that they could walk faster than the two 
horses.   The friendly companionship, however, 
made the trip go by fast.  Upon arrival at the 
camp, the group divided.  Some paddled the
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Lower Duckhole Pond to the 
Newcomb River, where they had 
their lunch on the rocks above 
the rapids.  Others just stayed 
near the camp, where they 
leisurely swam, paddled, and 
toured the camp.   Another 
group paddled on Newcomb 
Lake to the Fish Rock lean-to, 
where they had lunch and 
enjoyed the excellent view of 
Santanoni Mountain.  The lean-
to was equipped with an electric 
light bulb which actually 
worked.  Mid afternoon, the boats and riders were loaded onto the wagon once again, and the horses, Jim and 
Truman, carried them back to the parking area—again, at a pace leisurely enough that those who chose to walk 
the 5 miles out arrived before the wagon.  The lake is relatively small, but very beautiful and enjoyable to 
paddle.  There is more there to explore than any of us had time for this one visit.  It is worth doing again.

July 30, Paddle Lake Everest - Leaders: Frank and Lethe Lescinsky
The weather forecasts were contradictory: NCPR predicted scattered showers in the morning  followed by 
clearing; the internet proclaimed clear in the morning, then rain.   So we went.  Five couples put in at the 
Wilmington town beach and paddled up the Ausable until it got rocky and shallow.  It was a short paddle, but 
pretty and wild, even with the few houses scattered along the way.  There are backwaters and alternative 
channels that could make the trip longer and more interesting.  In our case, it was fortunate that we bypassed 
most of them, because it started to sprinkle and then rain on the way back.  Even so, we continued down to the 
bridge near the dam that forms Lake Everest.  The day was warm enough to prevent the rain from bothering us 
as we loaded the boats onto our cars in a steady light precipitation.  We finished our lunch under the roof of the 
nice dry picnic pavilion as the rain stopped and started.  The Adirondacks are a wonderful place—and the home 
of mountain weather.

August 2, The Jane Neale Memorial Hike on St. Regis Mountain - Leader: Wendy Ungar
Twenty hikers (19 of the two-legged variety 
and one four-legged) joined together to 
remember Jane Neale and all her good works 
by hiking an Adirondack peak.  The human 
hikers ranged in age from 16 years to 88!  
This year’s hike, up St. Regis, took place on a 
rare day of perfect sunshine.  At the peak, we 
were rewarded with spectacular views of the 
High Peaks in the distance and the St. Regis 
lake wilderness just below.  Joining the hike 
again this year were Debbie and Scott 
Dragoon, who conferred each of us with an 
official certificate of the climb as Friends of 
St. Regis Mountain.  Once again this hike 
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drew together wonderfully compatible hikers who share the spirit of Jane Neale and her love of the 
Adirondacks.  Approximately $600 was raised to benefit the Jane Neale Fund supporting youth participation in 
teen trail crew work.  

August 5, Paddle Raquette River from Axton Landing to Raquette Falls - Leaders: Linda and Edward 
Roesner 

Fourteen of us sallied forth in 13 
boats on a morning filled with 
dire warnings and portents of 
heavy rain and thunderstorms, 
secure in our conviction that the 
day would be just fine.  And so it 
was: good sun the whole way, a 
moderate headwind both coming 
and going to keep us from lulling 
into complacency, a Raquette that 
had returned to its wonted banks 
after the considerable flooding 
we had encountered on an earlier 
paddle this year.  Our large group 

quickly spread out over a stretch of perhaps a mile, the zealous driving ahead, the conversationalists in the 
middle, the birders and plant folk bringing up the rear.  It was an easy 6 miles upstream to the Falls, where we 
dined on our PB&J and other culinary niceties and quaffed our sensible beverages on warm rocks and dry turf.  
The paddle up took about 2.5 hours; the return, with the current, was effected in a little over 1.5.  (A little way 
below the Falls  we encountered a woman training for the 90 Miler in a solo boat heading downstream. She said 
she’d left the beach at Long Lake Village 3 hours before . . . Yikes!)  A lovely day to be on the river.

August 10. Paddle Upper Saranac Lake - Leaders: Carol and Jim Edmonds
It was the best of trips and it was the worst of trips . . .  Anyway, the paddle on Upper Saranac was really a great 
one.  The weather was sunny, the wind was about 5 to 6  m.p.h. and at our backs, and we didn’t have too many 
encounters with motor boats.  We were making good time, so we stopped for lunch early at a campsite on Buck 
Island.  There was a good view, and many of us were planning to linger on the island, but one of us (the one 
with ESP) was restless and basically got us all up and moving.  It was not long after our departure that clouds 
began to form and faint rumbles of thunder could be heard.  Nevertheless, we made the take-out at Saranac Inn 
without getting wet.   At that point the storm hit.  Those who packed up quickly escaped the worst, but a more 
leisurely pace was punished with a heavy downpour and a dangerous wind.  One person loaded two canoes on 
his car, and had partially strapped 
down one of them.  Before he 
could finish, the loose canoe was 
lifted off the car by a gust of wind 
and flipped 10 feet in the air over 
the other canoe, landing some 
distance away.  Luckily,  no-one 
was hurt, and there was only minor 
damage to the canoe.  It made for 
an exciting finish to what had been 
a low-key, pleasant paddle.
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August 13, Paddle Floodwood Polliwog Loop - Leaders: Marilyn and Peter Gillespie
As the day approached, the probability of rain in the forecast increased.  That did not deter 14 daring paddlers.  
We were on the water by 10 a.m., and enjoyed the meanders of Fish Creek before emerging into Fish Creek 
Pond.  Generally, this pond is "loaded" with motor boats, jet skis, water skiers, and tubers.  This trip was the 
exception.  We passed through the pond around 11:15 without encountering any problem.  Spider Creek also 
provided some nice meanders.  We emerged from the culvert under Route 30 and headed toward the nearest 
island on our route, where we enjoyed lunch and a short but fascinating discussion on where to find the cheapest 
pedicure (not in Saranac Lake!).  We encountered a few sprinkles after lunch, just enough to put on a rain jacket 
and then promptly shed it again.  The carry from Follensby Clear to Polliwog was accomplished in short order, 
and the trip was over!  Already! We encountered at least 30 ducks and a few seagulls.  A good time was had by 
all.

August 14, Paddle Ausable River to Lake Champlain - Leader: Elisabeth Craven
We had a beautiful day and a 
large but congenial group of 
paddlers (15 boats!).  We 
first paddled down to the 
Upper Mouth of the river.  
When we arrived at the lake,  
the southerly wind proved to 

be too strong for us to paddle north 
into the lake  and explore Dead Creek 
in the State Game Management Area.   
Instead, we explored the creeks in the 
State Game Area between the Upper 
and Lower Mouths, then came back 
to the beach for lunch, where a 
couple of people swam.  On the way 
back we paddled about halfway down 
the Lower Branch leading off by the 

railroad bridge, stopping when we encountered an active hornets’ nest on a low-hanging branch and what boded 
to be the start of a rainstorm. Total distance, 8.25 miles.

August 23, Bike ride on Grand Isle - Leaders: Will and Caper Tissot
Five of us took our bikes from Cumberland Head via ferry ($5) to Grand Isle, where we rode down the West 
Shore, took 2 more rights, riding on to Allen Point.  This is where the Main Line Bike Trail starts, crossing Lake 
Champlain on a 4-mile rail trail before continuing on to Burlington.  There is a gap in the middle of the lake 
trail where, for an $8 (per person) round trip fare, a bike ferry takes riders from one segment of the trail to the 
other.  The first mile of this trip, from the ferry landing on Grand Isle, is on a busy road.  After that, the roads 
have very, very little traffic.  Most of West Shore Road, with its beautiful views, is unpaved but fairly 
comfortable for biking, except for one section of washboard on the return trip.  However, because of some 
gravel, caution is advised when making sudden turns or braking.  The bike trail itself is packed sand and a good 
riding surface.  We continued on beyond the causeway, to Rossetti Park, a beautiful nature preserve on Mallett’s 
Bay with a little-used sandy beach that offers excellent swimming.  This entire trip is filled with interesting 
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sights, in particular miniature stone castles, a colored bird house installation project, a dinosaur lurking in a 
swamp, a couple of outdoor sculptures, vistas of rolling hills, farms, and water, and sailboats in abundance.  The 
entire trip, which includes a few long hills and many flat stretches, is 29.5 miles. This is a fantastic ride, not to 
be missed. 

August 27, Paddle Franklin Falls Pond - Leader: Frank Lescinski
It was raining as we left Lake Placid.  Others on the outing also left home in rain.  But it was not raining in 
Bloomingdale, where we met up with the group, and the forecast called for clearing in the afternoon.  We 
launched from the fishing access on River Road on the way to Franklin Falls.  We paddled up to the Permanent 
Rapids, and then paddled down the right shore of the pond, exploring some of the many bays and backwaters 
along the way to the dam.  We ate lunch on the small roadside beach near the dam.  After lunch we paddled into 
the wind under a completely cloud-filled sky.  This little pond offers some interesting paddling, islands, 
campsites, rope swings, fishing, swimming, nice scenery, and more.  Once again, the lesson was, don’t be a 
slave to weather forecasts.

September 1, Hike to Cobble Ledge - Leader: Carol Edmonds
We had 14 people on this very 
pleasant hike to Cobble Ledge 
(near Wilmington).  This newly 
marked DEC trail follows a herd 
path long used by locals.  It 
passes by an interesting old 
quarry, long abandoned, which 
now forms a cliff that is popular 
with ice climbers.  The trail then 
winds through the woods, with a 
few minor  ups and downs, 
finally arriving at a ledge with a 

great 180-degree view of Whiteface, Esther, Wilmington, and the Jay Range.  The total distance is only 2.2 
miles round trip, but we lingered at the top, soaking in the views and just enjoying a great late summer day.  We 
felt we had burned enough calories to justify lunch at the A & W in Wilmington.

September 7,  Labor Day Bike Ride on Grand Isle - Leader: Patti Peebles
Six cyclists boarded the ferry at 
Cumberland Head at 9 a.m. on a hot, 
sunny, and windy morning.  It was but a 
15-minute ride to the landing in Vermont.  
Two members of the team had this ride on 
their “bucket list.”  One rider brought his 
GPS to lead us through the turns and 
mileage on our route (as is so often the 
case, however, it did not prevent the 
occasional wrong turn . . .).  I had not 
recalled the cinder paths, but the 4 cross 
bikers did well bumping along, while the 2 
road bikes managed with the aid of a 
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prayer.  The dry weather had brought havoc to the lovely roads.  Turning onto the causeway, we came to the 
waterway and a fantastic view of sailing boats.  The 8-dollar fare of the little bike ferry through the cut in effect 
amounted to a dollar per mile.  Leaving the ferry, we encountered a head wind that was blissful as the day 
heated up.  We turned onto the Shore Road to our favorite beach trail. Lunch brought with it swimming by 
some, toe cooling by others, and in general hanging out, observing  the panoply of large motor boats 
commingling with SUPs.  Heat was our enemy on the return ride, but the breeze helped us to work through it 
all.  We had a great ride back to the ferry, with little bike or car traffic, which permitted us to linger in the 
beauty of this ride.  The sight  of the wine shop was most welcome.  But we all wanted drinks with ice, and then 
one stalwart fellow took on a glass of cool white wine.  We lingered to cool down in the 98 degree heat, and 
then broke for a short ride into the farmland and Lake Champlain waterways.  At 3:15 we boarded the ferry for 
New York.  We were a good group.

September 10, Paddle on Rainbow Lake - Leaders: Marilyn and Peter Gillespie
Twelve paddlers in 11 boats set forth at 10 a.m.  Rainbow Lake seems to have a lot more vegetation in it than 
usual this year, and we had to wend a twisting route to reach the end of the flow.  We lunched at the traditional 
site, a man-made cut through the esker with a lot of concrete work, a portion of which is now propped up and 
will probably collapse within a few years.  Following lunch, we proceeded east to another cut, and then out into 
the main portion of the lake.  The trip finished ‘round 2 p.m., with two swimmers enjoying the "hole" near the 
take-out.  The weather forecast promised intermittent sun, but we saw mainly clouds.

September 16, Hike on Hurricane Mountain - Leaders: Susan and John Omohundro
The day quickly turned hot and breathless, and so did we.  Our mountainside was directly aimed at the 

unseasonably warm sun.  
Fortunately, we picked up a 
breeze on the open rock near the 
summit.  Then we skirted a cache 
of planks and girders left by a 
helicopter, intended for fire tower 
repair.  We passed a couple from 
Maryland, met a couple from 
Vermont, and were joined during 
summit lunch by a dozen eighth 
graders, up from Connecticut.  
We heard tree toads and a few 
birds—nuthatch, chickadee, 
woodpecker, and green warbler— 
and practiced tree identification 
on the descent (Why?  Do you 
suppose it could have been 
because 4 members of our party 
of 7 were teachers?)

September 12, Hike on the Flume Trails –  Leaders: Frank and Lethe Lescinsky
Four of us enjoyed a beautiful day and beautiful views from atop Flume Knob.  The hike starts easy, from the 
trailhead across the bridge from the Hungry Trout restaurant, and then proceeds on through the trail network of 
the Wilmington Wild Forest Flume Trail System (a good trail map is available by googling “flume trail
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system”).  The Flume Knob trail starts at about 1 mile and from there it is a fairly steep climb to the knob.  The 
knob is a bare rock outcrop with a 180⁰ view.  We found the hike much harder than we expected, based on our 
experiences in past years.

September 18, Hike on Hopkins Mountain - Leaders: Caper and Will Tissot
Seven of us parked at Rooster Comb, crossed the road and walked to the start of the Hopkins Mountain Trail on 
the north side of Rte 73.  We hiked a mostly easy and shady Ranney Trail (with the exception of a few very 
steep boulder/root climbs, which contribute to calling this a B+ hike). With temperatures in the 90s, we were a 
sweaty and hot crew when we reached the summit at 2.7 miles after a 2140-foot ascent in 1 ½ hours.  While not 
a high peak, this mountain has one of the most glorious views of any, looking down toward the Ausable Valley 
with, among others, Wolf Jaws and Gothics to one side, and Nippletop, Round, Noonmark, Bear Den, and Dix 
on the other.  Anyone who has never summited Hopkins should make a point of including this in their to-do list
—but do it on a clear day, so as not to miss the view!

September 23.  Paddle on Henderson Lake - Leader: Linda Roesner

We had the luck to paddle on Henderson Lake on one of the 
most beautiful, late summer, days of the year.  We began the 
carry from the Upper Works parking lot, which was nearly 
empty of cars(!).  The carry trail (road) is wide and wheels 
can easily be used.  The day began with cold temperatures 
and it was quite cool on the trail, but when we reached the 
put-in the sunshine had warmed up the beach.  We put in 
and headed south, paddling leisurely and going into all of 
the cul-de-sacs and streams at the south end of the lake.  The 
water level was very low.  On Santanoni Brook we got as 
far as the large beaver dam, but decided not to climb over 
the dam.  Instead we made our way through mud flats and 
lily ponds back to the lake and headed up the west shore.  At 
the north end we had our lunch at a really nice beach below 
the Henderson Lean-to.  Continuing our circumnavigation of 
the lake, we paddled into Indian Pass Brook, where it was 
easy to lose sight of other paddlers because of numerous 
channels, high vegetation, and more mud flats.  Eventually 
everyone emerged from the labyrinth and we continued 
along the east shore of the lake to the take-out. We saw deer, 
a juvenile loon, kingfishers, some ducks, and several other 
paddlers.  It was a great day! 
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and now, on the Back Pages:

Stormy Weather

NOAA  said t-storms, wind 10 -15,
NPR: showers, weak sun in between.

But we went nonetheless,
And found not storm, nor stress,

Found the skies to be blue, calm, pristine.

(Weather folk want us indoors, it would seem . . .)

The Bard of Birch Street

VISITING ROYALTY

Have you noticed
(as have I),

something’s missing
from our skies
this year that makes
Fall seem 
less bright?

No golden lights
that flutter by
like cheerful
messengers on high
to say it’s time
to say goodbye

To long, hot days
and summertime

Where are the
Monarch
butterflies?

©Nadine McLaughlin
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Lift Up Your Eyes Unto the Hills

- by The History Guy

One way to spice up your walks and drives around the Adirondacks is to discover history in its hills— 
ski hills, to be exact. This past Christmas I was given Jeremy K. Davis’ “Lost Ski Areas of the Northern 
Adirondacks” (History Press, 2014). I didn’t expect much from it, but it has prompted me to see the 
outlines of the past in our neighborhood.

In four pages or less, Davis profiles each of 47 downhill ski facilities that are gone (but easy to locate), 
two that have been restored at least partially (e.g. Big Tupper), three that were almost built (e.g. 
Mackenzie), and seven that are still operating (e.g. Pisgah). His list encompasses the Tri-lakes region, 
the St. Lawrence Valley, Keene Valley, and the Lake Champlain area. As I was reading, I repeatedly 
muttered to myself, “Well, I’ll be. I know where that is…” and promised myself to walk there or drive 
by, re-imagining it in its heyday with T-bars, base lodges, and colorful patrons.

Lake Placid had 14 ski hills which no longer exist. Tupper Lake had two. Just to mention a few in the 
Saranac Lake area, most of which I drive by frequently:

• Donnelly’s Farm, at Rts 86 and 186. The famous ice cream shack was the ticket booth.
• Jenkins Mountain, at the Paul Smiths VIC. I’ve bushwhacked right up the slope between Jenkins 

and Little Jenkins without realizing this. The old outhouse at the bottom of the slope is left over from 
those days.

• Betters Hill, above Kiwassa Road behind the apartment complex, overlooking Lake Flower. 
• Dewey Mountain, where the cross-country center is now. It sported a 1000-foot tow line. World 

War Two closed it in 1942.

Some of the old ski hills are private land, but others are easily accessible, like the Cobble behind North 
Country School in Lake Placid. Its lift foundations are still visible on the summit. So buy a copy of 
Davis and start looking around. The hills are alive, with the sound of… ghost tows.

and now, something new:

THE HISTORY CORNER


