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Spruce knob/Seneca Creek Backpack

Sept 23rd to 25th: This will be the first time I need to mention the “R” word in one of our trip reports. Four of us caravanned from the D.C./ Baltimore area. The weather was great until we reached Seneca Rocks. Then the skies opened up for about fifteen minutes. We decided to check out the Visitor’s Center just as the shower subsided. I was quite fortunate that we did. There we met Jason, one of two West Virginians joining us for the trip. He had driven up from Beckley to find Briery Gap Road closed for re-paving. The volunteer inside gave us directions for a detour and after doing some shopping we headed up to car camp at Spruce Knob Lake Campground. Just as we set up our tents another storm hit and we all retreated either to our tents or vehicles. By this time Ed had joined us, and then after the storm, Lark arrived. We were all present and accounted for. We finished setting up and then took a pleasant one mile walk around Spruce Knob Lake. We returned to camp and began cooking our dinner… another storm. Being undaunted souls, we temporarily stowed our cooking gear and erected the canopy that was still in the back of the truck. That was the cure. The rain ceased for good and the rest of the evening was spent in a jocular fashion. We even had a fire.

The next day was the big event. We broke camp a little after 9:00, parked a couple of our vehicles at the Seneca Creek Trailhead and proceeded to Spruce Knob. The air was thick with fog and the foliage was drenched with the previous night’s rain as we headed down the Huckleberry Trail. As we turned northward on the Lumberjack trail dim forms of our shadows were cast upon the ground. The weather was improving1 By the time we reached the top of the High Meadows we could see down into the Seneca Creek Drainage. The Maples and Beech were just beginning their fall performance but the views were grand just the same. We dropped our packs at the edge of the first meadow and took a long break, some munching on their lunch, some drying out their tent and still others taking relaxing power naps.

A fog bank sliding down the valley abruptly prompted us to get a move on. As we proceeded down to camp with a quickened pace, what appeared to be a bad rain event just melted away. We got to camp just below Seneca Falls by 3:00. That was a bit early but worked out to be just fine since many of us still had tents and other gear to dry out. We could use a couple of hours of dry air. For the remainder of the day folks visited the falls and set about making dinner and pumping water. As usual the evening was spent socializing around a nice fire, this one started by Jason. 

The weather was totally different the next morning. The air was crisp and cooler than the previous day. The skies were blue with only the occasional cloud. We took our time hiking out along the creek visiting every chute and falls along the way. We took an early lunch break at Judy Spring as some of us munched on small ripe apples from the old orchard. We then continued up the remainder of the trail to our waiting cars. The trip was over a little after 12:00 … way too soon to go back to the real world. We drove back up to Spruce Knob and took a nice stroll around the Whispering Spruce Trail before calling it “a trip”. Although the long distance views were quite hazy we could still catch glimpses down into the valleys and around the immediate peaks surrounding the Knob, some of which we had just hiked around. Needless to say, we’ll be back.
