
Along the Fall Line

The first powder day of the 
year caught me by surprise 
last weekend. As late as Fri-
day, December 2, the weather 
outlets forecast no more than 
5 inches. Sugarbush reported 
9 on Saturday morning, and 
it was still dumping. What I 
planned as a leisurely start 
turned into a Green Mountain 
fire drill to reach the moun-
tain and boot up in time for 
first chair.

But, man, it was worth it. 
The snow kept falling, keep-
ing things fresh despite a 
filled-to-capacity Heaven’s 
Gate chair. The lift line con-
tained nothing but smiles as 
patrollers dropped the ropes 
on Ripcord and Spillsville. 
Conditions were predict-
ably sticky where the snow 
guns blared but buttery ev-
erywhere else. Lincoln Peak 
opened top to bottom on Sun-
day and midweek snow show-
ers added favorites like Mur-
phy’s Glade and Domino. As 
of Wednesday the Castlerock 
trails are officially open via 
hiking.

If you’re not prepared for 
powder, Murphy’s Law (no, 
not that Murphy) will rear its 
ugly head and everything that 
can go wrong will. Do any of 

these sound familiar?
• You stay up too late the 

night before.
• You have your rock skis or 

junk board ready to go, but 
the rest are still coated with 
summer wax.

• You haven’t adjusted your 
bindings to fit your new 
boots.

• You can’t find your gloves 
(and the lost-and-found is 
empty, so you can’t borrow a 
pair for the day).

• Your car is low on gas, and 
you waste valuable minutes 
fueling up.

• You don’t leave extra time 
to navigate icy roads, park 
and collect your ticket or 
pass.

• You leave your phone be-
hind and you have to locate 
friends and family the old-
fashioned way – by making 
plans in advance and ac-
tually sticking to them or, 
heaven forbid, waiting at 
the lift corral.

• You neglect to stash a sand-
wich in your pocket or even 
a chocolate bar, and you’re 
stuck waiting in the cafete-
ria line for lunch.

• You can’t find your Chap-
stick, goggle cloth, or any-
thing else in your jacket 
pockets. Pretty soon you’ll 
develop your seasonal sys-
tem of what goes where, but 
not yet.

• You forget how to turn in 
deep snow and have a spec-
tacular wipeout.
If you manage to enjoy your 

first snowstorm of the year 
without any annoyances, give 
yourself a star. It’s no sur-
prise – opportunities last year 
to practice the powder-day 
routine were few and far be-
tween, so you’re out of shape 
more than just physically.

In fact, if you really want to 
prepare yourself, you might 
consider making a dry run of 
your routine. How’s this for an 
amusing Saturday morning? 
Pack up and leave the house 
at sunrise, but then instead of 
hitting the slopes, go to Three 
Mountain to schmooze over 
a cup of Joe or Big Picture 
for some huevos rancheros 
and maple-glazed donuts. Of 
course, if it actually snows, 
forget it!

GLEN WHEN?
Judging by the number of 

cars parked at Mad River Glen 
any day this week, you’d guess 
they were open if you didn’t 
know better. The skin tracks 
tell the real story, packed 
down like wagon wheel ruts 

from heavy use. Uphill skier 
traffic seems to grow every 
year.

For the moment, marginal 
snow depth below Birdcage 
prevents the ski area from 
welcoming the general public. 
Obstacles like running water 
bars and sinkholes abound. 
Some colder temperatures 
this weekend might freeze 
things up enough for skier 
safety, coupled with lots of 
bamboo markers courtesy of 
the ski patrol. But Mad River 
Glen likes to impress on open-
ing day, so don’t be surprised 
if we have to wait for the next 
storm.

Until then, see you along the 
fall line.

By Scott Silverstein
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All powdered up – what, not ready?

Photo: Scott Silverstein
A Monday morning surprise.

CAMP STORIES FROM THE BACKWOODS OF VERMONT
by Richard “Skip” Lamere

Backwoods camps are becoming
scarce.  The author, a Vermont
native, describes life in a camp and
within a community of camps using
short stories and anecdotes collected
over 60 years — hunting, fishing,
snowmobiling, animal encounters,
local history, recipes and more.
Some are very humorous.

The book is most locally available at
Bear Pond Books, The Old Fishing
Hole, Tempest Books, Bridgeside
Books, Ebenezer Books, Galaxy
Books, Phoenix Books, Willey’s
General Store — Or mail check for
$24 to Vermont Strings Publishing,
68 Shaw Heights,  Waterbury
Center, VT 05677 — or email
vtstrings@vtusa.net for Visa/MC

The perfect stocking stuffer
for the Vermonter in everyone


