M. R. Hyker’s Latest Adventure
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August 2oth – 21st: Ramsey’s Draft. This was a scheduled Sierra Club over night backpack in the Ramsey’s Draft Wilderness. I’ve been trying to get to this place since 1998 and I finally made it. I was joined by the Path Finder, Believe it or Not, Cognac Jack, The Atom Splitter, Has Anybody Seen Dan, Mike and Vicky. The trip went almost nearly to plan. We started a tad after 12:00 noon. The water level was low in the draft so our optional footwear became extra baggage. The Draft was all it was written up to be. Even though the Wooly Adelgid was slowly killing off the giant Hemlock Trees there were still several holding on for dear life. We took our time as the trail alternated between wide, smooth trails and narrow footpaths. We had all afternoon to make it to our campsite 5 miles into the hike. The only problem was a large group of young gentlemen beat us there. We proceeded to the next site about 0.5 miles further up the Draft. The site was nice … even had stone furniture … right next to a pool in the Draft. We checked it out but voted in unison that it was a tad small for 8 people and their gear. (Don’t worry, this isn’t a Goldilocks story!) We elected to continue up to Hiner Spring where we found one tent … right in the middle of a beautiful meadow. The campers were more than willing to share but Mike discovered a big site on the other side of the stream nestled under a couple of the silent giants. We had pumped and lugged extra water up the hill in case the spring was dry but cool, sweet water was flowing out of it quite nicely. It was around 6:00 so we had plenty of time to set up camp, eat and relax. Throughout the evening and the next morning a trio of deer took turns visiting us. This is not the Shenandoah. I’m pretty sure hunting is allowed. Why are they so tame?

We broke camp a little after 9 the next morning and headed out on the rest of Ramsey’s Draft Trail. Hiking the extra mile uphill yesterday was going to make this 9.6 miles a snap. We had a short steep climb up to the intersection of the Hard Scrabble Tr, which we by-passed this time, and then it was mostly downhill or flat to the ridge and Shenandoah Mt Tr. The trail was fantastic…. Mostly grass, pine needles or leaf mulch. Whatever hills we had to walk up were very slight, hardly noticeable. There were only a couple of good views but then we never climbed any hills along side of the trail for a better look… maybe next time. Even though we took several long breaks we still found ourselves back at the cars a little after 2:00. This is certainly a trip to revisit … perhaps next spring when the water is flowing a bit stronger and the Jack-in-the-Pulpit is in full bloom.

