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fleft Germamtown early Thursday morning, the
13th and joined me at The M1ll. Natalle's
Ford, recently purchased from Anna Evans was
well-loaded before my duffeé was added. There
was Natalie's camping outfit of cooking uten-
sils, a red bag from Bean's which held ice,
butter and fresh tomatoes from the garden.
Margaret had a huge box of Trower's fancy
sandwiches and a bag of grapes and a pound of
butter of which we ate sbout an eighth. She was
so wary of being given oleo. I added a picnic
basket, a thermos outfit with hot soup and
cold drinks, another trowel, newspeapers for
wrapping plants, and of course my ditty bag
with fern book, note boock and many other
essentials. We all had hot bouillion and then
started off with Frank's good wishes and smil-
ing good=bye.

and thro Tanyville thro the Blue Rldge mountaip
to Waynesboro. After going thro Hagerstwwn
we turned off at Clear Spring to go to Fort

Frederick. We had been on hard roads agll day
and tho the country was besutiful it was not
intimate and there were no ferns. We had ex-
pected the Bjue Ridge mountains to be more
wild. So we were all a little disappointed

to have spent a whole day and still be on

an everyday highway. largaret finally burst
forth and said it had been a day wasted, it
wasn't at all her idea of a good trip. Natalie
had a bad cold with a drippy nose getting redde
by the minute. Margaret was afraid of catching
it just when she had to give a talk on the
Okefenokee to the Daughters of the Confederacy
and I pictured myself feeling sick and grippy
as 1 was about to vigit Akison, Henry and
Allen and theéir families. We were driving to
the old fort because I knew it was lined with
afrepurpuréan. So as we were driving along a

narrow dirt road off the highway I was partic=-
ularly thrilled to see this fern growing from


http://maps.google.com/maps/ms?ie=UTF8&hl=en&msa=0&msid=112829166986337334494.000455eec9504edd2701a&ll=39.573939,-76.890564&spn=1.477705,2.460937&z=9
http://maps.google.com/maps/ms?ie=UTF8&hl=en&msa=0&msid=112829166986337334494.000455eec9504edd2701a&ll=39.700847,-77.931519&spn=0.737503,1.230469&z=10
http://www.dnr.state.md.us/publiclands/ftfrederickhistory.html
http://ontarioferns.com/main/species.php?id=4005

the left-hand banks. Natalie stopped the car,
we piled out, and there for about 30 feet

the bank was lined with big healthy plants

of all ages, This is more than any of us have
ever seen. We each brought home as many as

we wanted, our spirits rose, the day was
deckared a success, we turned the car around
and drove happlly on to Berkely Springs where

we had supper and good rooms in the:Washing-:

Friday, Oct. l4th. We were al1 wide awake
before 6,30 and drfssed before 7. The stores
were still closed but a little restamrant
with workmen lined up at the cocunter lured us
in at the thought of a hot cup of coffee so
even Natalle agreed it was a good idea to go
in. Margaret had her cocoa and we all had
toast. Natalie says we didn't have hreakfast
until noon that day. We always had apples
and Margaret who 1s allergic to them had her
little bag of pears.

Just beyond Paw Paw on the left hand side of
the road near a bridge over the Cacapon we
found a feast of hepaticas, wild columbine
and Natalie made a sally and brought back a

- - -

plump plant of ‘trichomanes, for each of us.

we turned left past an old saw mill. There

we found masses of walklng fern. We took

each of us, a mossy sheet of 1t. There was so
much and the place was so remote that we had
no qualms about taking it. This was along the
South branch of the Potomac. We had our lunch |
here and then turned back to Springfield.

We drove to Romney and then took route 50 thro
Burlington to 220, turned left on 50 and 220

is a very beautiful road banked wlth laurel
and rhododendron and hemlocks. Near a spring
on the ground be side huge rocks Natalie and
Margaret recognized the place where they had


http://www.berkeleysprings.com/walkingtour/13fairfaxSE.html
http://www.berkeleysprings.com/walkingtour/13fairfaxSE.html
http://plants.usda.gov/java/profile?symbol=ASTR2
http://maps.google.com/maps/ms?ie=UTF8&hl=en&msa=0&msid=112829166986337334494.000455eec9504edd2701a&ll=39.60992,-78.024902&spn=1.091838,2.087402&z=9
http://www.ct-botanical-society.org/ferns/aspleniumrhiz.html
http://books.google.com/books?id=KOnHiX7xIKIC&pg=PA234&lpg=PA234&dq=greenland+gap&source=web&ots=V0RaFV_UEe&sig=CcNKQjhhs2f1awlucxbEv9BTn-c&hl=en&sa=X&oi=book_result&resnum=3&ct=result

previously found resiliens, trichomanes, bulbi
fera and walking fern. It was all still there.

had en adjoining room. The cold is waning bit
Natalie has lost her voice and can't shout
from the window when we want to ask guestions
of natives. At the s econd bridge over the

Saturdey, Oct. 1l5th. The hunting season

opens to-day and many of the cabins of this
Green Lantern motor court are occupied by
hunters. We were wakened by the early risers
and so we, too, rose before daylight and were
on the road. There was a stretch under constru
tion end we were just as glad we had stopped
at Capon Bridge even tho i1t was not a good
place. I was sorry for the people who owned
it. The young daughter annoyed everyone by
urging us to take msgazine subscriptions so
she could win a prize. A little girl did her
practicing on the piano in the next room. It
was all that a Duncan Hines motor court is
supposed not to be. '
We put on our auto lights and hobbled over the
road under construction to Winchester where we
had a good breskfabt. It was too dark and wet
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interest after our great find near Clear Sprin
We drove on thro Frederick and ate our lunch
in a village fairgrounds near Libertytown.

We fried our bacon and apples, ate our cold
tomatoes from Natalies insulated bag, Margaret

Gruyers cheese and grapes.


http://plants.usda.gov/java/profile?symbol=ASRE
http://plants.usda.gov/java/profile?symbol=ASTR2
http://www.historichampshire.org/CB/cbmuseum.htm
http://www.historichampshire.org/CB/cbmuseum.htm
http://www.duncanhines.com/newDuncan/pub/about-us/
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cacapon_River
http://books.google.com/books?hl=en&id=gSYPs8ytmx8C&dq=harper's+ferry&printsec=frontcover&source=web&ots=ExPrcgLIRO&sig=ur8C4YjyMS-3TIeNf1SggM1v3nM&sa=X&oi=book_result&resnum=11&ct=result
http://www.ct-botanical-society.org/ferns/cheilantheslano.html

lNear a large new bridge which provides a de-
tour of Harper's Ferry we finally found our
cheilanthes lanosa growing in limestone walls.
I almost broke my back slipping down the stones
after climbing up to examine it. We really
must begin to be more careful when we clamber
after these Treasures. We 2ll came away with
huge clumps.

So now we have everything we have been searchin
for except glabellay that we can keep for am-
other time or place.

At Libertytown we took route 26 and instead of
returning thro Towson we kept to a circumfer-
ence higher up, coming out at Fork.

We reached the Mill about 4 where we had expect
ed to find Morris and Dassa but their plans had
changed so we spent Saturday night alone with
Frank and could yawn and grow sleepy to our
hesrts' conként,

Natalie and Margaret left about 10 A.M. to go
home and plant thelr treasures.

I am planting the atrapurpurea at the base of
Punch. The trichomanes opposite the cobble
where there is already one plant. The lanosa
I shall try once more in the cobble and the
walking fern

The whole trip from the Mill and back was
only about 450 miles.
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To-day I have plénted all the ferns in the
following places,-

Trichomanes .opposite cobble
+in wall in moss
«One in pot in dining room
Walking .in large pot in box-cutting frame
.beslide big rock on west side of
maple tree near cobble.

Chelilanthes .3 pleces in steps and wall by
terrace.

Purple cliff.At base of Punch
brake

Ting hemlock .among dog wood by cobble.

Hepaticas .Opposite cobble.

Frank planted seeds of cardinal flower in
a row in the box-cutting frame.



