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Winter 2019: The parking lot is full

Stand in a parking lot and 
look down. Potholes can’t 
predict the future, but they 
tell you a lot about the past. 
Persistent below-freezing 
temps allow frost to penetrate 
deep underground, displace 
the soil and then melt in the 
spring. A very cold winter 
leaves behind a minefield of 
heaves and voids on every 
paved surface – and this year 
it’s awful.

Now look up and imagine 
that parking lot filled with the 
cars of happy skiers and rid-
ers. Or maybe you don’t have 

to imagine. At Lincoln Peak 
last weekend I had to park in 
the F Lot, almost back to the 
Bridges. In April! Keep in 
mind they only opened the F 
Lot a few years ago – before 
then, with Mt. Ellen closed 
and the buses out of service, 
I’d have been plumb out of 
luck.

How many times this winter 
did South fill up by 10 a.m., di-
recting latecomers to park at 
North? How many times did 
Mad River Glen skiers risk 
getting towed from the shoul-
ders of Route 17? While not 
the most attractive measure 
of success, great snow draws a 
crowd here, and weekend af-
ter weekend the parking lots 
were full. 

Here’s one idea to relieve 
the congestion: an HOV lot. If 
you travel to the mountain in 
a carpool then you get prior-
ity parking; if you arrive alone 
then you have to park farther 
away. Just a little incentive 
for people to embrace social 
responsibility and drive to-
gether. What do you think?

SEASON RECAP

Temperatures plummeted 
with Halloween barely in the 
rearview mirror, stranding 

many a construction proj-
ect. Sugarbush kicked off 
its 60th season a week be-
fore Thanksgiving and Mad 
River commenced its 70th 
soon after. (Those who made 
it to the ’Bush’s opening day 
snagged some sweet anniver-
sary koozies as they waited in 
line.) Major snow a week later 
opened just about every trail 
on the map for good.

As always, we endured a 
few hiccups. New Year’s week 
was one of them, when a freez-
ing rain left glare ice in its 
wake. Another brief thaw in 
late January and a third in 
early February locked down 
ever more base depth. But we 
never waited long for a rescue 
from the jet stream, resurfac-
ing the Green Mountains with 
snowstorm after snowstorm.

Even when the moisture 
dried up, from mid-Febru-
ary to mid-March, that deep 
base kept us schussing along 
merrily. Then a March storm 
creamed us for the third year 
in a row, this one in the neigh-
borhood of 30 inches landing 
over 24 hours. That sealed the 
legacy of winter 2019 as Epic 
with a capital E.

On Wednesday Mad River 
tied their all-time record of 
135 days open, spinning the 

Single Chair on a postcard 
bluebird day. If they reopen 
Easter weekend, then this 
year will stand alone. Sugar-
bush should have no trouble 
operating into May.

STORIES OF THE SEASON

Both resorts hosted their 
share of new events as well 
as some revivals. Sugarbush 
brought back sloshwicking, a 
one-ski, one-snowshoe race 
that lay dormant since the 
1970s. The Gelandesprung, 
the Chez Henri Cup, the Dum-
my Big Air, the Color-a-Gon-
dola Contest … lots of historic 
activities made the calendar 
this year.

Sugarbush also held many 
charity events. My wife and 
I enjoyed the Fat Ski-a-
Thon, where skiers and rid-
ers lapped the Valley House 
Quad for the High Fives Foun-
dation, and the Poker Run, 
where entrants combed the 
mountain for playing cards to 

make the best poker hand in 
support of Vermont Adaptive.

Meanwhile, Mad River Glen 
launched the Rockefeller’s 
Challenge, a tuck test taking 
advantage of a smooth gradi-
ent at the bottom of the Prac-
tice Slope Race Hill. Those 
same base conditions allowed 
Mad River to hold its first-ever 
pond skimming last Saturday, 
one week after Sugarbush’s.

And the Triple Crown re-
turned after a three-year hia-
tus to establish Mad River’s 
best skiers. Megan Martin, 
Nate Haviland, Sarah Havi-
land and Andy Weis topped 
the podium after three events 
over two weekends. Weis did 
it with one forearm in a cast.

The snow still lies thick and 
a pothole-riddled parking lot 
awaits you. See you along the 
fall line.
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Mad River Glen held its inaugural pond skimming event on April 13.


