M. R. Hyker’s latest Adventure
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O4-30-05 through 05-01-05: This was a scheduled Sierra Club “shake Down” Backpacking trip in Green Ridge State Forest, MD. I was joined by Water Bug, Sam the Wonder Dog, Gear Gal and Gear Gary (AKA Hot Gary … You had to be there.), Shutter Bug, the Traveling Gnome, Twinkle Toes and Just Greg. The weather didn’t look promising. It was raining at the park and ride and it continued to rain as we drove west. As we reached the crest of Sidling Hill the visibility was near zero but as we descended into the valley the rain stopped and things looked a bit more promising.

 

We purchased our backcountry permit at the Visitor Center and proceeded to the trailhead. As we descended from Green Ridge Mountain we stopped to watch a very large Red-tailed Hawk fly from tree to tree … a good omen for sure.
We parked our cars in the small pull out, donned our gear and proceeded down the trail. Big Run was flowing a little better than last year and the crossings seemed to be a bit more challenging. After negotiating about a half dozen of these water perils we began our hike on that Billy goat path known as Long Pond Tr. It’s a very “different trail” than those found in other venues. While the middle segment is a one mile road walk and the section closest to camp is along typical old forest roads the first part is a narrow footpath that hugs the wall of a steep ravine high above Fifteen Mile Creek, rising and falling 200 to 500 feet several times before reaching Dug Hill Road. At times you have to view the creek from high above. In a couple of places, however, the trail descends to some primo camping areas surrounded by rock faces and huge Hemlock trees. These are well worth the effort.

 

We made it to the Smiling Rock campsite by 2:00 and quickly got our tents and bear bagging system set up. Still no rain. We put on our “water Whacking” footwear and started down the creek visiting Long Pond and places beyond not often visited by hikers. We were treated to splendid views of rocky cliffs covered with blooming Red Bud and Dogwood. We were trying to find a linking trail that I was told about but after 0.7 miles we decided not to test the weather any further (We already had a few light drizzles and put our rain gear on.) and returned to camp. Some of us took naps while the rest decided to explore a nearby shelter. By now the showers were pretty steady. Gear Gal suggested that this would be a nice dry place to cook our evening meal so we returned to camp and rounded up our food and cooking sets. We all grabbed a piece of wall and enjoyed a nice, “Dry” meal. By the end of dinner the rain had stopped. We returned to camp and Don and Gary, both closest pyromaniacs, managed to get a pretty roaring fire going. We joined them just in time to see a bright sun dropping behind a distant peak. It had been so long since we had seen the sun that for a moment I thought the forest was on fire.

 

The next morning was cold but sunny. We had a leisurely breakfast and took our time breaking camp. Surprisingly we were on the trail by 8:30. The hike was quite enjoyable. The skies were blue, temps in the low 50s, slight breeze blowing just enough to keep us cool on the climbs. We took our time coming out, revisiting the neat campsites we stopped at yesterday and re-negotiating the same stream crossings. Everyone had “gone in” at least once except for Just Greg and the Traveling Gnome. Just Greg slipped and went down on the next-to-last crossing while the Gnome went in over his boot top on the very last one. We were back at our vehicles by 11:00 o’clock. We stopped at the Visitor Center to freshen up and then proceeded to Bob Evan’s for a hearty end of hike brunch.

 

The story is not quite over. We rendezvoused at the park and ride and split up into our own vehicles each going their own separate ways. As I approached my exit off of Route 100 a Red-tailed Hawk flew up from the left shoulder of the road to roost in a nearby tree on the medium strip. The adventure ended the way it started.
 

For more details on this outing go to Long Pond Backpack.
