Dear Madam Historian................

 

today concluded the 5th. annual GSM campout with this years "event" being held in Cades Cove...............and 

for those of us who attended this years extravaganza, we can tell you, its far far away, and that you just can't get there from anywhere, but if you follow my good directions to the letter you probably will arrive sometime the same day, but, if you carpool with Steve "Fireball Roberts" Root there is an outside chance that you may miss the whole campout........

 

Friday's opening ceremonies began around noon with tent set-up, a quick bite of energy and then off to Abrams Falls, a 5 mile round trip to a nice 20+ ' falls with a great swimming hole, with excitement provided by Jeff "Big Guy" Hunter on his encounter with several copperheaded rattler moccasins...........back to camp to greet all the late afternoon arrivals, good greetings followed by an American made bond fire, menus fit to rival any of the finest dining houses anywhere, followed by two hours of air chilling ballad music led by our own Annie "Nashville Bound" Nixon accompanied by Fran "Soul Sister" Spicer and other History Club singers. 

 

Ahhhhhhhhhhhh, Sat.............

the day was planned, 13 of the 23 campers were primed and ready for the assault on Gregory Bald, one of the few remaining balds in the Smokeys ............a mere 11 miles round trip hike with 2700' elevation gain, and calculated by Denine to be over 13,000 steps, with flame azaleas and great views as the reward, and a personal visit from Daisy, one of the resident lady deers who came so close that everyone had a chance to say hi, 'cept Chris Lane, 'cause he was nappin'...........and after about an hour of relaxing everybody said bye to Daisy and we started downhill................ 

within minutes of our start downhill we were caught in the middle of a real gully washer that seemed to last most of the way to the cars, drenched to the bone we finished, but smiling from a great hike............

camp had also "enjoyed" the drenching, some tents had turned into bathing pools, Fran Spicer and Peter Taylor's as well as Annie and Tom Buis' had the option of (1) selling swimming tickets or (2) packing up and heading for home, and #2 was their choice..........sorry to see them leave early, but my tent wasn't large enough for us 6...............

we had now lost all of the choir from the previous evening, and without Ron Blake to pick up where they had left off, all we had for entertainment was another great American made fire followed by good food and fellowship.............

 

Sunday, today, started a bit slowly, no planned hike, just a late brkfst for most followed by tent take down with a noon departure...........

 

i would like to thank all who made the effort of coming to yet another campout, it just wouldn't be the same without each and every one of you, and should we be blessed with another next year, i hope the timing is good for all to come yet again............

 

bill (Robertson)

check out the pictures at the following web site:

 http://flickr.com/photos/23240330@N03/?saved=1
PS..............

has anyone seen or heard from "Fireball" and his anxious passenger Linda Miles............

