M. R. Hyker's Latest Adventure
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04-21 to 23-06: Ricketts Glen - I've had a visit to this venue on my list of "places to hike" since '99. I finally scheduled a car camping trip. Weather.com was calling for 70% chance of rain for the entire weekend. I didn't want my hiking friends to be miserable but it had been a very dry winter even in PA and the falls were bound to be anemic and this trip was all about the falls. Raymond, Indiana Moser, Cognac Jack, Doc, The Morton Girl and myself all arrived and got our tents set up. Doc and CJ helped me erect a makeshift lean-to on the side of my canopy out of John's tarp in case the weather turned south. By 5 PM we were doing a preliminary 5 mile warm-up hike on the Old Beaver Dam Run/Ganoga View Loop with a side trip to the 94 foot falls of the same name. The hiking was easy and brisk. The falls were impressive but they were, indeed, badly in need of an infusion of water. Just as we got in our vehicles to return to camp a light sprinkle started. By the time we got the fire started we had a pretty steady rain and it stayed that way all night.
We awoke to the sound of light rain beating on our tents. We got dressed and ate breakfast, all huddled under my canopy. My tent had decided to leak over night so I had to stash all of my gear in the truck. Surprisingly, everyone was determined to do the hike. We grabbed our gear and jumped in the cars. In minutes we were walking down the trail. We passed one of the feeder streams we walked by yesterday. 11 hours ago it was barely running. Today it was a torrent! (YES!!! shhh!). We made fantastic time hiking first the Highlands and then the Mountain Spring and Bulldozer Road Trails down to Rt118 where Kitchen Creek flows under it. Along the way we passed dry Lake Leigh and her breeched concrete dam. I have yet to get the history of it. Was the dam breech due to some calamity or was it intentionally created to return flow to the falls of Glen Leigh? I will have to research that point. We passed a couple of minor vistas but they were socked in big time.

Once at the picnic area at Rt118 we stood under the trail kiosk and ate a quick "standing" lunch. It was still raining. After our brief rest we began the best part of the hike. Initially Kitchen Creek is a wide, meandering stream with a few bits of white water here and there. The benches along its banks were about ready to burst into bloom with Red Trillium, Trout Lily, Foam Flower, Canada May Flower and others. About a little more than one mile up the creek we viewed the first of 15 falls, Murray Reynolds (16 ft). From there it was non-stop, gushing water falls (YES!!! I don't care if I'm soaked to the bone!) Here is a list of the rest of them in the order in which we passed them:
Sheldon Reynolds (36 ft)
Harrison Wright (27 ft)
Wyandot (15 ft)
B. Reynolds (36 ft)
Erie (47 ft)
Tuscarora (47 ft)
Conestoga (17 ft)
Mohican (39 ft)
Delaware (37 ft)
Seneca (12 ft)
Ganoga (94 ft) 
Cayuga (11 ft)
Oneida (13 ft)
Mohawk (37 ft)
After we visited the last falls we made a bee line straight for the cars and headed directly to the Trail's End Restaurant to bask in a dry place and eat some nice warm, down home cooking. We hung out there as long as we could and watched the rain pour down. Reluctantly we finally returned to camp where we took some nice hot showers and got into dry clothes. Amazingly Andy got another good fire going (We managed to reduce to ashes every stick of wood we brought.) and we spent the rest of the night in relative dryness. I got my gear dry by running the heater in Big Red while my sleeping bag and pillows were draped on the seat rests. Since the lean-to wasn't being used I moved my tent under it to make sure my last night would be a dry one.
The next morning the rain had been reduced to a mere mist but the skies still looked threatening. We quickly broke camp and rendezvoused at the Trail's End for breakfast before parting ways. I finally got to see the Falls of Ricketts Glen and boy were they juiced!!!
