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PREFACE





  The Adirondack Park is a huge and diverse region that has earned its place in the hearts of millions. From those who live within the confines of New York State to those who reside elsewhere, the park hosts throngs of visitors every year who come to enjoy its natural and man-made attractions. Many of these visitors return each year to the same destination, whether that be a particular town, a camp, or even a favorite swimming hole. The trip becomes a family tradition that is often handed down from one generation to the next.




  As such, many visitors to the Adirondacks tend to get “zoomed in” on a single geographic location. They may become experts in all that surrounds the Great Sacandaga Lake, or Raquette Lake, or Lake Placid and the High Peaks, without ever venturing out into the rest of the 6.3 million acres of land known as the Adirondack Park. This is a shame given the multitude of attractions spread across the territory, many of which are known only to local residents.




  When I set out to prepare this book, I wanted it to be different from the vast array of current Adirondack guides. Books that document the lakes and trails of the region, along with those that present the major attractions known as “tourist traps,” already exist. Many of these attractions, such as Ausable Chasm, have been open for over a hundred years. (Ausable Chasm has been open to the public since 1870.) But this text looks in a different direction: to the unusual, the bizarre, the historic, and the sometimes unknown.




  In these pages, you will read about the lesser-known sites inside “The Blue Line,” including sights such as “George,” the monster of Lake George, as well as the world’s largest glove, ghosts swimming in Nine Corner Lake, and the annual Sasquatch-Calling Festival. You will see where some of the most famous characters in Adirondack history are buried and find out about the history of the only woman ever hanged in the state of New York. You will also learn of numerous sites and events that are not well-known to the public, including a vacant Cold War–era nuclear missile silo outside Saranac Lake and a Sasquatch-Calling Festival in Whitehall. Many of these sights are linked directly to the history of the Adirondack Park, while others are presented purely for their frivolous or unusual aspects. Either way, most either have been overlooked or are completely unknown to the average visitor to the park.




  I have tried to arrange these attractions on a county-by-county basis. Each is located in a county that is at least partially situated inside the park, although some counties (e.g., Lewis County) have only a slim portion of their territories inside the Blue Line. Whenever possible, I have attempted to concentrate on attractions that are actually inside the park itself. However, there are a great many sites located in “Adirondack counties” (partially contained inside the Blue Line) that are situated outside the park. I’ve included these as “honorable mention” attractions that were just too good to pass up. On at least one occasion, the location of the attraction was literally a few hundred feet from the “Entering Adirondack Park” sign.




  I also must admit some of these attractions were chosen at random, since to list and describe every extraordinary location would be impossible. For example, there are just too many ghost towns scattered throughout the park to include all of them in this text. The gentleman who guided me to the remnants of Wardboro recalled that there were probably twenty such locations just in his county. Some of these localities are more intact than others, although the state of decay actually contributes to the “eeriness” of the setting. It certainly tweaks the imagination to be walking through the tall grass and weeds in the middle of a deep forest and suddenly come upon row after row of ancient gravestones. Their stories just beg to be told, but all too often there are no surviving residents of the original settlements left to recount the memories.




  Most (but not all) of these attractions are free to the public, including almost all of the historic sights and public buildings. There are a few, mainly related to the conventions and competitions, that do charge a fee, as do some of the museums.




  It is also important to point out that not all of these attractions are “open to the public.” Some of them, while easily observed from the side of the road, are located on private property and do not welcome visitors unless previously invited. We request that you respect the privacy of these individuals and admire their attractions without intruding on their grounds.




  Finally, I’d like to say that writing this book was one of the more pleasant and rewarding experiences of my literary career. It wasn’t so much the activity involved in finding and exploring many of these sights as the people with whom I worked in the process. They varied in their roles, from county and town historians to guides to common folks I encountered in my perambulations throughout the park. Some of these individuals had more defined roles and were responsible for knowing the sights within their territories. In some cases, these folks either created works of art that are in the view of the public or owned a residence or other structure of historic interest, and they were outwardly friendly in sharing their knowledge and stories with me. However, others were merely chance encounters who learned of my quest through overheard conversations, then stepped in to lead me to some hitherto unknown (to me) attraction. But regardless of who they were and what their assigned roles were, they were all incredibly helpful and friendly. Working with all these wonderful people who were willing to share their time and knowledge was truly an amazing experience that I found utterly heartwarming.




  So feel free to explore as few or as many of these strange and unusual locations as you desire. Either way, you will have some great stories to tell when you return home at the end of your vacation. But please, try to avoid being devoured by the Sasquatch or attacked by the Lake George Monster. It’s much more fun to read about their history than to become part of it.




  











  
ATTRACTIONS OF WARREN COUNTY





  LAKE GEORGE “MYSTERY SPOT”
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  View of Lake George over the Lake George “Mystery Spot” in downtown Lake George.




  PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  Hello hello hello hello. No, this isn’t a misprint. But you will be hearing yourself speak over and over again if you stop by this mysterious, circular brick structure on an unmarked platform in the middle of Lake George known as the Lake George “Mystery Spot.” Located off Beach Road near the Lake George Visitor Center, it hardly stands out from its surroundings. Yet its audio features have made it popular with visitors, who stop by to hear their voices echo softly around the circular structure.




  Whether this site was designed to have such an unusual effect on sound is debatable. You will find no signs posted saying “Stand here” or “Listen to this.” You just have to know where you are and then stand in the middle of the circle. (It is easy to find the center, due to the pattern of lines and circles on the base.)




  Once situated at the epicenter, face the lakefront and say something, preferably directing your voice straight out rather than looking up. The effect is rather eerie and can vary from a “murmuring” undertone to a full-scale echo. The reverberation is caused by the bounce-back effect of the sound waves from the surrounding circular bricks. Structures such as this have been constructed intentionally, often as part of museum displays and such, but this appears to be a complete accident. Benches for seating are situated around the inside of the circle, and it is rather amusing to see the expressions of visitors taking a rest break as you stand alone in the circle and start talking aloud. (Especially if they are unaware of the unusual acoustic phenomenon.) But that just adds to the attraction.




  This is not a site that warrants a lengthy side trip to visit, but it is interesting if you are already in the area.




  IT’S A MONSTER, BY GEORGE!




  Want to increase tourism while simultaneously having a little fun? Why not create your very own lake monster and see where it leads? This was the idea of Mr. Harry Waltrous, a painter and visitor to Lake George in 1904.
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  “Georgie” in his display case in the front foyer of the town of Hague Community Center.




  PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  This story traces its roots to a competitive friendship in the early days of the twentieth century. The two friends, Harry Waltrous and William Mann, were both avid fishermen who fought to land the biggest fish between them. Mann used some deception to supposedly catch and then display a whopper lake trout that weighed in at more than 40 pounds. However, the fish wasn’t real; Waltrous determined that it was actually a wooden recreation.
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  The Lake George monster emerging from the depths of Lake George, on display at the town of Hague Community Center.




 PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  Not to be outdone, Waltrous resorted to some playful duplicity of his own and created a veritable monster from a 10-foot-long cedar log. Using a pair of large green glass insulators to fashion the bulging eyes and red paint around its venomous-looking teeth, he produced a serpent of massive proportions. He then contrived a rope-and-pulley system to maneuver the monster up from the depths of the lake, where it surfaced and greeted boaters from the local hotels. According to some accounts, “Georgie” caused more than one boat to capsize and was even responsible for the divorce of a young couple when the husband fled the water for shore without rescuing his young bride from the ensuing debacle.




  Due to numerous factors, Georgie eventually fell into disuse and was moved several times as ownership was transferred, ending up as far away as St. Thomas in the US Virgin Islands. He was eventually returned to the United States, where he now resides in the Lake George Historical Association at 290 Canada Street in Lake George. Visit the Lake George Historical Association website for hours of operation (www.lakegeorgehistorical.org). A smaller duplicate can also be viewed, along with all the interesting stories, at the town of Hague Community Center at 9793 Graphite Mountain Road, Hague, New York. Contact https://townofhague.org for hours of operation.




  MARILYN MONROE’S DREAM HOUSE (WARRENSBURG)




  What’s more exciting than winning a house as a contest prize? How about getting the keys to the prize dwelling handed to you by none other than rising blond bombshell actress Marilyn Monroe. (Her legal name was still Norma Jeane Mortenson.) That alone would have made this event extremely popular, even in 1949.




  This story was never widely publicized outside of the local area, and it has largely faded from memory with the passing of time. But, in 1949, the young and not-yet-famous starlet named Marilyn was chosen by Photoplay Magazine to be the designated presenter of its contest’s grand prize. At the time, Monroe was publicizing her new film, Love Happy, and the contest was meant to create interest in the actress’s budding career on the silver screen. The winner was a widow, Virginia McAllister, who would have been even more thrilled had she known of the future fame of Marilyn Monroe. (Monroe was only 22 years old at the time of the contest.)




  The prefabricated house was not large by today’s standards. In fact, it had just two bedrooms, a small kitchen, a living room, and little else. However, in 1949, there was still a postwar housing shortage, which resulted in the magazine receiving some 250,000 entries. So even the thought of being handed the deed to a house that was completely paid in full was a major story indeed.




  That house still stands on the lot at 13 James Street, witness to the passage of 75 years of time. The property is owned by Ms. Polly Arehart, who also owns and lives in the house next door. Arehart has seen the house pass from one owner to another during her time in Warrensburg and is sentimental about the residence that is still connected to Marilyn Monroe.




  “It’s a nice little place, and it’s got such an unusual history attached to it,” Arehart said. “In a way, I’m sort of considering moving into it myself, since my own house is way too big for me. So I might just move in and see if I can find the ghost of Norma Jeane in there somewhere.”




  The house looks much like it did in 1949, with the exception of a wheel-chair ramp that accesses the front entry. Much of its frontage is shrouded by some large, overgrown shrubs that serve to camouflage the building from the street. But very little could hide the history of this house from the public, most of whom would drive by without ever giving it a second glance.




  ELEPHANTS ON THE LOOSE IN THE ADIRONDACKS




  The Adirondack Park is full of animals of all kinds, including beaver, deer, black bear, and even the occasional moose. But elephants? Seriously?




  This artistic rendering was the work of local Hague resident Michael Coffin, who sometime around 1980 noticed that a large, gray rock formation along the side of NY Route 8 resembled the head and trunk of an elephant. Coffin then went to work with a bucket of paint and a boatload of imagination and added a pair of eyes and a curved set of tusks, thus bringing the creature to life. The rock formation is painted on both sides, thus making the elephant visible when approaching from either direction.
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  Elephant Rock on NY Route 8 outside Hague.




   PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  The playful pachyderm has endured ever since and is a favorite landmark of vacationers passing by en route to points west. Similar to Pig Rock (located near Speculator, New York), this monolith also survived an attempt by the state highway department to blast it to pieces during a highway improvement project. The local residents banded together, and the public uproar led to the project being altered to preserve the entirety of the beast.




  Elephant Rock can be found 3–4 miles west of the town of Hague on Route 8, on the south side of the highway. Viewers are warned, however, that extreme caution must be taken when stopping to see it, as the rock is situated on a sharp curve in the road, which can be dangerous due to passing traffic.




  GHOSTS ABOUT THE SAGAMORE




  The Sagamore Hotel, located in the town of Bolton Landing, is situated on a small private island (Green Island) on Lake George. It originally opened its doors to Adirondack travelers in 1883 and since that time has enjoyed a reputation for providing luxury accommodations to wealthy clientele.




  The Sagamore also has a long record of stories and fables to accompany its lengthy history. The hotel was twice damaged by fire but was rebuilt to even higher levels of opulence in 1921, when it resumed its high-end reputation for serving the affluent tourists of the day. The hotel was closed for a couple of years in the 1980s when it fell on hard times, but it was permanently restored and reopened in 1983 in its formerly majestic configuration.
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  Front entrance of the stately Sagamore Hotel in Bolton Landing.




  PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  Of greater interest to many guests than the historic background is the record of ghostly sightings and other paranormal activity. The hotel, which is listed in the National Register of Historic Places, also appears on Today Magazine’s list of “Top 10 Most Haunted Hotels in the US.” Stories abound of ghosts, both male and female, who float about the rooms and hallways of the stately facility, sometimes electing to be seen, while at other times remaining invisible.
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  Bar room inside the Sagamore, where several hotel bartenders have experienced “unusual phenomena” and sightings.




   PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  One of the front desk attendants told an interesting personal story. He was performing a late-night check of some business meeting rooms on the lower floor. When he was walking past one of the large meeting/event rooms, which was closed for the night, the doors suddenly opened as if inviting him in. (The room did not have automatic doors.) As the employee leaned forward to look for the cause of the doors opening, the lights in the room suddenly came on.




  In another story told by a staff member, a female employee was making her way down one of the upper floor hallways when she felt her arm being pulled backward, as if by an unseen hand. She turned quickly and saw the material on her long sleeve being pulled, as if held in an invisible grip. Rather than investigate the paranormal experience, the frightened employee ran to a nearby office, where she locked herself inside for the remainder of her shift.




  The general manager of The Sagamore, Mr. Thomas Guay, claims that he has never personally seen or experienced any of these phenomena. “I’ve worked here for over twenty years, and I’ve never seen a thing. I guess you could say I’m a self-avowed nonbeliever,” said Guay. “I wouldn’t mind experiencing something, just to say I’d seen it. And I’ve spoken to several guests who have had odd things take place during their stays. But I’m still waiting to see my first ghost.”




  The hotel provides a printed list of “Ghosts at the Sagamore” for guests to peruse. Anyone interested in staying at The Sagamore, for paranormal reasons or just for a wonderful vacation, can find information at https://www.thesagamore.com/.




  ABANDONED VILLAGE AT WARDBORO




  Some of the ghost villages found in the Adirondacks have been gone for so long that there really isn’t much left to see, except perhaps a few stone wall foundations and perhaps an overgrown cemetery. One such deserted settlement is located near Bolton Landing, accessed by a dirt road leading into the canopied Adirondack forest. It is called Wardboro, and finding it requires some knowledge of the local area.
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  Gravestone of John Tanner in Wardboro Cemetery.




    PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  The road to the site, which is just passable at best, used to connect the towns of Bolton and Hague. It was constructed sometime in the 1850s (or possibly earlier) and passes by numerous remains of this ancient, abandoned community.




  One of the earliest settlers in this region was a man named John Tanner, who was born in 1778 and moved to the area outside of Bolton in 1818. He was a very industrious individual who raised a large family (14 children from his first two marriages alone) and successfully farmed a large tract of land off the shores of Lake George that eventually became known as Wardboro.




  Tanner resided in the area for many years and appears to have been the driving force behind much of the local industry and economy. It is known that he owned and operated a large hotel, while also overseeing the operations of a farm that produced livestock and dairy products. His holdings also included sawmills and gristmills, although no traces of these remain today.




  At the peak of its growth in the 1850s, Wardboro had approximately 23 homes, in addition to a school and numerous businesses. However, the population began to shrink in the following decade as the lumber business declined and the population migrated westward in search of soil that was more conducive to farming. The post office closed in 1867, marking the end of the community’s organized structure.




  While visiting this site, it is worth the time and effort to stop at the aging, abandoned cemetery and walk around the tombstones. In addition to the many Wards buried there, the gravestone of John Tanner still stands and can be easily located in the relatively small plot of ground.
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  Rock walls in the woods providing a viewing portal into the history of Wardboro.




   PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  Caution: If you decide to walk around the cemetery, which has been overrun with long grass and weeds, check yourself for ticks, which have become prevalent at this site.




  To find the remains of Wardboro today, follow US Route 9N north through the town of Bolton Landing. Continue on US 9N past Northwest Bay, passing signs that note “Northwest Bay” on the right side of the road. Shortly after a small road, Padanarum Road, heads into the woods on the left. Take that left turn onto Padanarum and follow it to a fork in the road. Turn right onto Wardboro Road. (Padanarum Road continues off to the left.) Wardboro Road leads to the ghost village. Look for stone wall remains (previous photo) within the first few miles or for the historic marker near the Wardboro Cemetery.




  THE LITTLE LIBRARY MADE FROM STONES
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  Heintzelman Library, on the southern shoreline of Brant Lake.




  PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  The Heintzelman Library building was not on our original list of attractions to review. However, as tourists pass through the tiny hamlet of Lake Brant in the community of Horicon, almost everyone’s attention is diverted by the little stone building that stands directly on the southern shoreline of Brant Lake. The entire building is composed of stones, the very same stones that form the base of the waterfront.




  The Horicon Free Library was initially proposed by Mrs. Emily Heintzelman, a local property owner in the Brant Lake area, who mobilized both local residents and tourists alike to donate to the cause. The building was completed in 1907 and was stocked with books under the direction of Mrs. Heintzelman. As the library’s primary benefactor, she continued to raise funds for additional volumes and donated numerous books she had acquired herself.




  The building itself is most impressive in that it is comprised almost entirely of small, rounded stones that appear to have been smoothed by the waters of the lake. The doors, window frames, and roof are made of wood, but everything else is formed from stone, which gives the building a very primitive appearance. The words “Heintzelman Library 1907” are formed using smaller pebbles in an arch that extends beneath the peaked roof facing the street (NY Route 8).




  The building served as the town’s main library until 2001, when the collection of books outgrew the walls of the facility. The following year, the town constructed its new Horicon Town Community Center, which would double as its new and expanded library. Once the new library opened, the library’s main collection was moved into the new building, and the Heintzelman Library was converted to house the local historical society. It also remains home to many volumes dedicated to the local area’s historical records.




  An interesting marble obelisk sits outside the Heintzelman Library commemorating the 150th anniversary of the founding of the town of Horicon. Erected in 1988, it proclaims “the creation of the Town of Horicon from the Town of Bolton Landing and Hague, on March 29, 1838.”




  The original Heintzelman Library building can be found by following Route 8 a little more than 2 miles from Route 87 (also known as the Adirondack Northway). The building sits directly on the left verge of the lightly traveled road, and parking is available at a small church across the street (assuming it is not in use).




  BURIAL PLOT OF THE AREA’S EARLIEST DOUBLE AGENT




  Harrisena Cemetery is a small plot of ground located next to the community church on US Route 9L outside of Lake George. Like many small burial grounds in this part of the state, many of the stones are engraved with the same last names, marking prominent families that homesteaded the area and were founding members of their respective churches.




  One of the more common names in this cemetery is Harris, as the Harris family moved into the region from Connecticut in the middle of the 1700s. Moses Harris was a military-minded young man who enlisted in the 5th Regiment of Dutchess County, thus commencing a period of service that would culminate in the tumultuous years of the Revolutionary War. His first several enlistments, each of which lasted for a period of one year, were all in different regiments and served under different commanders.
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  Tombstone of Moses Harris, who died on November 13, 1838, at 89 years of age.
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  The historical record on Sergeant Moses Harris is not well recorded, and no likeness of him (painting or otherwise) can be found in any documents. However, it has been written that during his fourth enlistment, in 1777, Harris was serving in the area around Lake George when he found himself mixed in with a group of soldiers who were loyal to the king of England. They apparently thought that he shared their loyalty to the Crown; being desperately weakened from fleeing from American Colonists who were fighting against the troops loyal to the British Crown, they passed Harris a number of secret documents to transport to the English attaché in Albany.




  Sergeant Harris took the letters, as requested, and carried them instead to General Philip Schuyler, who commanded the Northern American Army in Schuylerville. The letters, once opened, detailed the Loyalists’ planned attack on Fort Stanwix, a key strategic point of defense for the Patriots along the Mohawk River Valley. Other letters in the cache handed to Harris contained plans for General Burgoyne and General Howe to attack the Patriots’ territories in New York State.




  The warnings provided by Sergeant Harris were passed to General George Washington and eliminated the chances of a successful surprise attack on Fort Stanwix. Harris was further utilized as a “double agent” to carry letters with fake war plans to General Carleton, governor of Canada. These duplicitous documents outlined a fake Patriot invasion of Canada, for which the Loyalists would have to arrange a defense using additional forces that would otherwise have been part of the army invading New York.




  Harris served honorably through 1781, when he received an honorable discharge and commenced his civilian life. He returned to his home near Queensbury, New York, and lived another 57 years. There is some conflicting information regarding his date of death, as some references list it as November 13, 1837, while the date engraved on his tombstone reads November 13, 1838. However, if his lifespan was truly 89 years, then this would favor the 1838 date.




  His tombstone is easy to find in the Harrisena Cemetery, which is located at 1616 Ridge Road, Queensbury, New York (Ridge Road is also US 9L). The graveyard is approximately 1 mile north of NY Route 149, on the right side of the road. Parking is available in the lot next to the church, which sits to the left side of the cemetery.




  GHOSTS IN THE CHOCOLATE FACTORY




  What could be better than a combination of handmade chocolate and skin-crawling ghost stories? You can actually get both of these attractions in one stop when you visit Barkeater Chocolates in North Creek, New York.
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  Barkeater Chocolates factory in North Creek.
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  Barkeater Chocolates is the brainchild of Jim and Debbie Morris, who originally operated their business using space in a café on Main Street in North Creek. They moved to their current location after purchasing the building in 2013.




  “The building has stood here for nearly 150 years,” said Debbie Morris. “It was built in the early 1880s, and the first deed on file is from 1884. It was owned by the Rexford family, where it passed from Samuel Rexford to his daughter-inlaw Rebecca Rexford for the sum of $50.00. She in turn rented it out to tourists, who stayed in the various small rooms that then existed in the early days of the structure.”




  The building has gone through some rather tumultuous times since its construction, including having owners with “less than stellar reputations” (including one who married his mistress as his second wife, after which she mysteriously vanished) and a six-year-old child who was killed under suspicious circumstances. In later years, there were also two owners who died inside the house, although those deaths appear to have been due to natural causes.
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  Factory and store of Barkeater Chocolates in North Creek.




   PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  According to Debbie Morris, they knew of nothing unusual about the house when they purchased it and moved in with their business. In those early days, there was no store set up in the building, just the space where they made their chocolates and a makeshift office. Almost immediately after moving in, they began to experience unusual sounds and other phenomena.




  “I was working in our little office one morning when I heard a person walk through the building, and then I started hearing some banging noises coming from the back,” said Debbie. “But that didn’t bother me because I knew one of our workers was coming in about that time, and we often make banging noises as we break apart our large batches of chocolate. But then, after no one stopped up to say hello, I walked to the back room and discovered it was empty; our employee had not yet arrived for the day!”




  Morris states that soon afterward the employee reported for work, and she immediately questioned her about the noises she’d been hearing. The worker confirmed that she had not been present in the building, but also admitted that she had heard similar noises in the past few weeks without ever seeing anyone else around.
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  Front of Barkeater Chocolates store, where bags of chocolate bark have been seen flying off the shelf toward the front wall.




  PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  The supernatural phenomena witnessed inside the Barkeater facility include bags of chocolate “bark” flying off the shelf and striking the front wall, a distance of 3–4 feet. This has been witnessed a number of times, along with electronic door chimes sounding when the door was closed and locked. Other employees in the building have heard footsteps coming from upstairs when there was no one up there.




  While the ghost stories have made for an amusing footnote to this charming Adirondack story, the focus should probably rest on the chocolate itself, which is absolutely delicious. I decided that I had to “quality check” several of the chocolates produced by Barkeater. After sampling the cherry chocolate bark and several of the truffles, I decided that I was most certainly a fan of their products. My guess is that the ghosts are as well.




  Barkeater Chocolates is located at 3235 NY-28, North Creek, New York. The phone number is 518-251-4438. Check their hours of operation at https://barkeaterchocolates.com.




  CARNIVALS CAN BE FUN AT −10°




  [image: chpt_fig_014]




  Banner announcing the Brant Lake Winter Carnival.
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  All too often, the inhabitants of places like Upstate New York tend to go into hibernation when the snow starts flying. The drifts get deeper, the ice gets thicker, and the mercury at the bottom of the thermometer retreats into a little ball at the bottom of the glass. Under such extreme conditions, only the hardiest skiers and the most thick-blooded ice fishermen venture out to face the elements.




  In 2011, residents and community businessmen of Brant Lake decided to do something about this problem. Other Adirondack communities had sponsored winter festivals attracting thousands of visitors, so why couldn’t they? And so, with a couple of ideas and a vision of what could be, this small hamlet on the northern edge of Warren County decided to make their dream a reality.




  “The initial idea was to start a family-oriented event that was fun, and also free,” said Rob Olson, a member of the local town council and avid supporter of the annual Brant Lake Winter Carnival. “It started out fairly small, with perhaps only a hundred or so people showing up. But it’s continued to grow every year, and now we have at least ten times that attending every year.”




  The prime organizing force behind the festival was a group originally called the Businessman’s Alliance, which was later restructured and renamed the Tri-Lakes Community Alliance. This not-for-profit association of volunteers has organized business owners, families, and local citizens into a thriving entity that has taken on projects such as the Winter Carnival for the betterment of the entire area and its residents.
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  Human foosball game in action at the Brant Lake Winter Carnival, 2020. Jimbo’s main buildings can be seen in the background.
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  The Brant Lake Winter Carnival makes use of the facilities of Jimbo’s Club at the Point, which originated as a rustic Adirondack camp for girls. Throughout the years, it has developed into a first-class club and dining facility that hosts numerous events throughout the year. It has served as the local sponsor for the Winter Festival since 2012.




  Brandon Himloff, who is the son of Jimbo’s owner, also serves as chair of the Winter Carnival committee. “Part of what we’re trying to do is to bring the small town back to the small town,” Himloff explains. “It’s all about family and community, and bringing our strengths in this community together.”




  Himloff has worked with a small but dedicated band of volunteers to keep interest in this event growing with each passing year. The cochair of the event, Cindy Meade, is a tireless enthusiast who seems to be everywhere at the same time. “She’s the real driving force of the Winter Carnival” said Himloff. “Without her energy and passion, we’d have a tough time pulling this off.”




  The carnival includes many games, sports, and competitions, many of which are unique to the Adirondacks. The more traditional events include such diverse activities as ice hockey, curling, ice bowling, broomball, and a snowshoe race. Some of the more unusual contests include the Frying Pan Toss and the ever-popular Outhouse Race, in which competitors push outhouses mounted on skis down an ice track on the lake. (A separate story on this event follows.)
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  Volunteers clear snow off the ice to prepare a makeshift hockey “arena” for the Brant Lake Winter Carnival.




  PHOTO BY LARRY WEILL




  The festivities of the day are followed by an awards ceremony, then concluded with a fireworks display in the evening. Food is available throughout the day from a local Boy Scout troop, whose members provide hot dogs, hamburgers, bowls of chili, and other tasty treats for those who wish to dine outdoors.




  “We thought about having commercial vendors come in with mobile kitchen trucks,” said Himloff. “But then we decided that this should be all about the local community groups like the Boy Scouts and Cub Scouts, and helping their cause. They’ve done a really good job of keeping up with the demand, and we’re proud to have them here serving our local residents.”




  The volunteers who coordinate the annual event do an amazing job of coping with the challenges that arise each year. “You never can tell what you’re going to have to deal with,” said Cindy Meade. “One year, the weather warmed up and we were up to our ankles in water on the ice. But we’re Adirondackers who are used to adversity, and we haven’t met an obstacle yet that we couldn’t conquer.”




  For more on the Brant Lake Winter Carnival, visit http://www.trilakesalliance.com/events-activities/brant-lake-winter-carnival for additional information and schedule dates. If you do decide to attend, please dress for the occasion, as temperatures can often dive well below zero. But “warm-up” facilities are provided, and the fun is definitely worth the effort. Be sure to check the status of the carnival online before attending, as the event was canceled in 2024 due to lack of ice, which may happen again in the future.




  The next two entries describe events that are both part of the Brant Lake extravaganza.




  ADIRONDACK OUTHOUSES . . . ON SKIS?




  Another iconic feature commonly seen across the Adirondack Park is the out-house. A reminder of days gone by, the outhouse is still in use in remote, hard-to-reach areas where neither sewer systems nor septic tanks have yet to extend their reach.




  Outhouses have taken on a virtually endless array of shapes and sizes throughout the years, from the small and cramped to the large and whimsical. However, those brought to the Brant Lake Winter Carnival every year have but one requirement: They need to be fast.




  The annual Outhouse Race has become one of the favorite events in the annual festival, attracting not only a slew of racing teams but also hundreds of spectators, who line the course for the individual heats. “It’s fun, it’s unusual, and it’s always good for a laugh,” said JoAnne Morelli, a Schenectady resident visiting for the day. “An outhouse traveling at 15 miles per hour across a frozen lake just isn’t something we see every day back home.”
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  Competing teams sprinting down the ice in the 2020 Outhouse Race at the Brant Lake Winter Carnival.
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  The Outhouse Race is one of the main drawing cards at the Brant Lake Winter Carnival and now draws a field of six to eight competing teams. These competitors use their skill and imagination to design and build rustic works of art that are then mounted on snow skis. The object is to make them as light and fast as possible so they can be propelled down the ice to the finish line.




  “This is all about fun and community involvement,” said several members of the Horicon Volunteer Fire Department. “We’ve been doing this race for three years now, and we just have a blast. Not much else goes on in the winter around here, so this gives us a chance to get out and be with all our friends from the community.” Of the 22 members of the local fire department, 6 were present for the festival, 5 of whom would participate in the race.




  The race course is only 100 feet long, although it appears much longer in person. The goal is obviously to build an outhouse racer that is as light as possible, with “fast” skis that reduce the friction as much as possible. The rules allow each team to have four people pushing and require that one person be sitting inside the outhouse “on the throne.” How appropriate!




  If you decide to attend this event, be sure to wear plenty of warm clothing in layers. The day of the 2020 carnival began with a temperature reading of −10°, so be prepared!




  THE GREAT ADIRONDACK FRYING PAN TOSS




  Truly accomplished cooks of the Adirondack logging camps were well known for supposedly flipping pancakes from the frying pan so high that people standing outside the cabin could watch the cake come out the top of the chimney, take a turn or two above the cabin, then fall back down the chimney, where the cook would expertly catch it back in the pan. Or so the legend goes.




  Festivalgoers at the Brant Lake Winter Carnival were interested in a different kind of toss at the annual event: the throwing of a heavy pan without the food inside. It’s become a staple event in a number of Adirondack winter carnivals and one of the more popular contests at the Brant Lake celebration.




  “We’ve done this event every year for at least the last 7–8 years,” said Cindy Meade, who serves as cochair of the carnival committee and can be seen everywhere throughout the duration of the festivities. “It’s just another one of those fun things that gets everyone involved. I mean, who can’t throw a frying pan?”
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  Contestant in the Frying Pan Toss competition throwing a heavy pan in early rounds of the contest.
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  The truth of the matter is, not everyone is capable of sending these hefty cooking devices flying far enough to compete for the top honors. They are actually quite heavy, with the largest ones (used for the adult male competition) weighing in somewhere around 8–10 pounds.




  “Although cast iron is the material of choice for frying pans, we can’t use those for the throwing event,” stated Meade. “Cast iron often breaks when it impacts the ground in really frigid conditions. So we use steel pans, which tend to hold up better.”




  The rules for the contest are actually fairly simple, including that contestants use an underhand throw and take care to avoid hitting any bystanders. However, the “official rules” posted nearby provide a litany of comic requirements, including the exclusion of steroid use, the absence of food in the pan, and also that “decapitation of any spectator is grounds for disqualification.”




  While the event is conducted purely in fun, some of the contestants achieved remarkable distances with their throws. The farthest toss in the men’s division measured at 91 feet 6 inches, while the women’s champion reached more than 57 feet.




  The people participating in this event were an evenly mixed group of local residents and visiting tourists. “We’re having a blast here” said Carl Barlow, a resident of nearby Chestertown, New York. “I was born here, but it’s my first year attending the Brant Lake Winter Carnival. For me, it’s all about getting the kids out of the house and into the great outdoors. They’re having lots of fun, and it’s free. That’s a great combination.”




  The Frying Pan Toss is an annual part of the winter carnival, and everyone is welcome. For more information on the event visit http://www.trilakesalliance.com/events-activities/brant-lake-winter-carnival.




  THE END OF THE HOWARD JOHNSON’S ERA




  There are a great many people out there who have never eaten at a Howard Johnson’s restaurant, especially if they are on the younger side of 30. Sadly, for those who never had that opportunity, it is gone forever with the closing of the last surviving “HoJo’s” restaurant, which was located in Lake George, New York. It shut its doors for the last time in March 2022, marking the end of an era.




  Howard Johnson’s was more than a restaurant to much of the American public. With its landmark orange roof and blue cupola topped with the ubiquitous weather vane, it was an iconic part of Americana. There was little need for a sign in front of the restaurant, as everyone knew and instantly recognized the color scheme. It was unmistakable.
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  Photo of the Howard Johnson’s restaurant in Lake George, prior to its closing in 2022.
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  The first Howard Johnson’s business was launched in 1925 by Howard Deering Johnson. It wasn’t really a restaurant as much as a drugstore that also sold ice cream. The owner quickly realized that the ice cream was the most successful part of his business, and he improved on the quality and expanded the number of flavors. Howard Johnson’s “28 flavors” became its most famous calling card to advertise the chain and bring in new customers.




  Howard Johnson’s business expanded greatly through the 1930s and 1940s, attracting families up and down the East Coast to its large and varied menu and its informal dining rooms. The chain went through several expansions and contractions through the 1970s, when it reached its peak at more than 1,000 locations. (This included both franchised and independently owned restaurants.)




  The chain eventually fell on hard times due to numerous ownership and economic factors. However, the Adirondacks were home to a few of the last surviving locations. The author of this book dined frequently at the location in Lake Placid, New York, while working there during the 1980 Winter Olympics.




  For those diners who were devoted to Howard Johnson’s menu, it boasted a number of items that were inextricably linked to the chain. One favorite of the author was the unique Clam Boat, which consisted of a load of golden-fried clam strips loaded into a toasted long bun. The accoutrements included the almost-mandatory French fries and a healthy heap of coleslaw.
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  Counter seating inside the front of the Lake George Howard Johnson’s restaurant.
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  My last visit to the Lake George location was in August 2020. Already the patronage had fallen off to almost zero, and the writing was on the wall regarding the coming closure. I spoke to the manager at the time, who expressed regrets about the difficulty keeping the restaurant open. Still, for those who spent late nights under the orange roof consuming fried clams and other famous menu items, it will all be seriously missed. The empty restaurant still sits vacant along the west side of US Route 9, It was at 2143 State Route 9, Lake George, New York, a visual reminder of our past that is gone forever.
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