M. R. Hyker’s Latest Adventure
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10-21 to 23 –06: Quehanna Trail – NE (Hike Link coming soon) – Once again we owe a debt of gratitude to Pat Roberts for pre-scouting this trip. Pat and I were joined by Reds, Short Stack, Ted E. Bear, Caveman, Kathy, Skywalker and Chardonnay. We were intermittently joined by an autumnal guest, Lumpkin Pumkin (see photos.) Our intentions were to start hiking by 12:00 and that’s about what we did. The first day’s hike was pretty much a duplicate of that described in the Quehanna Tr Short Loop except we started on the highway instead of the Beaver Run Low Water Impoundment. This put us about a mile closer to camp on an already short hiking day. We were surprised by the amount of water flowing through all of the streams. What were barely discernable trickles in August were extremely challenging crossings in October. In a couple of places Reds and Pat went on ahead to build log and rock bridges for us. They sure helped a lot. Once we made it out of Porcupine Draft and all of the crossings we made excellent time. The climb out of Sanders Draft was a lot easier than back in August. This was , no doubt, partly because it was 30+ degrees cooler than in August but also, at least for myself, because I had managed to shave about 7 pounds off of my pack weight. We reached Arch Spring with plenty of daylight but the site was already taken by a young couple from Ohio. We backtracked a few yards and camped in front of a magnificent stand of White Birch that seemed to glisten as the sunset. As we sat about the splendid fire started by Pat and Saki (Got to love a guy with dryer lint and a saw in cold conditions!) Silandra and Ben from the Moshannon Sierra Club joined us.

The next morning we awoke to an orange sunrise in the east, a dramatic rainbow above the White Birch to the west and … rain showers. Fortunately most of the rain held off until we finished eating and stowing our gear. We even got a good view from the Little Fork Vista. The mountains were still holding on to some good fall colors! After that we were accompanied by a light, off and on drizzle for the next few hours. We covered our packs and put on rain jackets and continued on. The descent along Laurel Draft was pretty tricky with a lot of narrow sidehill trail to navigate. It was hard to stop and take in all of the little chutes and falls along the run. As we reached Wykoff Run Rd. we were greeted by some sunshine. We had lunch there and then proceeded to climb up Pine Hollow and reached Sinnemshoning road/trail. Pat, Saki and Greg wanted to visit Jerry’s Run. Sensing more rain in the air the rest of us headed directly to camp on Big Spring Draft. We got there around 3:30 and immediately set up camp and began collecting firewood. The Three Amigos arrived about an hour later thankful to see a roaring fire already started.

We awoke the final day with a distinct “bite” in the air but a nice toasty fire going. We ate breakfast and were on the trail before 9:00. The weather for this day was quite unsettling with drizzle, sun, wind and snow squalls. Pat and Lumpkin Pumpkin were definitely into the snow part. The day started with a switchback climb out of Big Springs Draft but it was nothing too challenging. Once back up on the plateau we quickened the pace. We knocked out the remainder of the Big Springs Draft and David Lewis trails in no time and soon found ourselves taking an abbreviated lunch under the protection of a dense Hemlock grove on the Meeker Trail. From that point it was pretty much a pretty rapid stroll through open heath meadows (The Blueberries of summer were gone.), bogs and some nice mixed forest with White Birch, Maple and Quaking Aspen sharing their colors. We arrived back at the cars by 1:30 just as it looked like another snow squall was about to descend upon us. It never did. We changed our clothes and after some slight mechanical difficulties said our Good-byes to Reds and Pat. I hope we can share their company on the trail again next year.

For a more detailed trip account of our trip read Saki's report.

