Saturday 19 July 2008  Ellicott Rock/Chattooga 
Hikers were:  

Peter Taylor (Leader)
Fran Spicer 



Bo Boghani

Suzy Boghani



 Suzanne Engelmann, 
Emaline Burnette



 Janet Conrad, 

Norm Sharp 



 Linda Miles 

Don Hensley





Pat Hensley (Photographer)
Actually the photographer of the group picture is unknown for he failed to leave any identification after he was extracted from his pick-up truck to take the picture
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A hot day but lovely and cool alongside the East Fork of the Chattooga the 11 of us met no yellow jackets nor any other offensive wildlife as we descended the East Fork about 2 miles to the junction with the main Chattooga.  On the way we admired the cliff bedecked with ferns and dripping with water, the rapids and the cool and just everything.  And we were going swimming soon. 

Ellicott Rock is the marker at the meeting place of South and North Carolina and Georgia. It is two miles above the rivers confluence.  It is marked by a yellow arrow but the actual rock is about 20 feet down and the descent is muddy and precipitous;  a few of us had seen it in the past and had climbed down to it, but we wanted to swim and the drop down to those marks looked a muddy and hazardous venture.  We went on 
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with the vague idea that we would re-examine our options on the way back.
In a few minutes the trail descended to river level and we bushwacked through the rhododendrons to the sandy beach we know so well.  A group of young campers was already in the water.  I think Suzanne was first from our group in the water but others weren’t far behind, just enough to eat a sandwich before we took to the rapids.  Others merely removed their boots and rested their feet in the cool stream, while three of us joined the splashing around in the water.  We followed the young campers body surfing through the rapids. It was wonderful after our sweaty hike. As you can see Pat Hensley took the necessary picture of two of us holding THE GNHA WATERBOTTLE.
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 The sun shone favorably and we finished our lunch and set off on the trail home which took about two hours. 

The return hike was as pleasant as the way down had been and everybody had a grand time.

On the way home it rained but when we got home we were sad that Greenville had none of it.
