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SUMMARY 
26.5km/16.5mi  

690m/2265ft  

7h40min of hiking from 
8:30-7pm 

    

 # OF WATER 
SOURCES 
4: a low, muddy 
reservoir, an old 
reservoir, a tap and 
trough, and a 
campground tap. 

 
 

DAY TWO: BLUFF TO CAMP APSERKAHA 
         
 

July 2/22          There aren’t too many 
places we’ve camped where we’ve 
gotten a 360° view for sunset AND 
sunrise, but Hobart Bluff was one of 
them. I woke up at 5:30am to the sun 
shining into the tent and got up to 
check out the scene. I was all smiles as 
I took it all in: cool fresh air, chirping 
birds, a light breeze, and a shining 
yellow orb.  

After breaking down the tent and 
packing up our bags we headed over 
to the bluff to a food prep-type area for 
coffee and breakfast. Although the 
slough water taste was masked by the 
meals the night before, it was quite 
pungent in the coffee. 

 

I tried to add more coffee and then 
more hot chocolate, but it did not 
help.  I decided it would be best if I 
just sent it down the hatch – I 
needed both the hydration and 
caffeine. Although I got it down, 
I’ve never had to chug my coffee 
and hope that I didn’t puke it up. 
As I am writing this, my face is in a 
grimace remembering the taste. 
Ugh.  

On the arnica-lined trail a little later 
than we had hoped (mostly due to 
the beautiful views that morning), 
we headed back down to the 
junction and then back onto the 
PCT.  

WEATHER 
Started out with 
bluebird skies that 
eventually turned into 
a stormy afternoon 
with lightning strikes & 
a downpour 

 

 

Picture: Mount Shasta 
through the trees at 
Hobart Bluff. 
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We had decided that we would bip off the trail 
at Summit Green Springs Mountain to grab water 
at Keene Reservoir.  Down a road and across the 
bridge less than a mile to get down to the 
muddy water. Since our morning coffee had 
been less than spectacular, we had a coffee 
break – we had only been hiking 1h40min, but it 
was a bluebird morning, so we indulged. 

An hour later we were back up to where we left the 
trail. We hiked through forests of huge trees and 
meadows of wildflowers such as mariposa lilies, 
arnica, and bleeding hearts, down to Little Hyatt 
Reservoir. The old cement dam had seen better days, 
and the water was flowing over into a bridged stream 
with cat tails and many signs of human use. We 
filtered water and hiked on – we passed under some 
electrical lines that we could hear humming shortly 
before reaching the entrance to Hyatt Lake.  

Although we wished we had stayed there, it was 
only 2pm and there were miles to walk. There was 
a water tap with a trough that we took advantage 
of, along with an excellent spot for a break under a 
tree. We had lunch and third coffees and talked 
about our foot pain. 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Thunder and rain showers started late afternoon 
as we hustled along the trail. We got into 
Apserkaha camp just as it really started to come 
down, and the nice campground attendants let 
us throw up our tarp and tent in their “back yard” 
just in time for an absolute downpour. 

After our lunch break, we noticed the clouds were 
coming in and starting to look dark on the horizon. 
We walked through more forest and grasslands, with 
its beebalm and yellow yarrow(?). Constantly 
impressed by the height and girth of the trees, we 
paused often to look up to see how high they grew 
(one had to stop to look up, otherwise your 
backpack would stop your head from looking all the 
way back). Equally as impressive were the massive 
pinecones, as big as my foot!  

We found out later that this thunderstorm 
started a few fires around Ashland area. Also, 
despite my sweating, the temps were 
apparently below normal for this time of year. 



 

 
 

 

 

The campground at Howard Prairie Lake was all 
booked (we had hope to score one of the 
cabins), so the hosts told us we could eat our 
dinners under their awning. Mark had gone down 
to use the washroom as I “cooked” dinner and 
the families that had booked the campground 
asked him if we were thru hikers and then invited 
us down for dinner and showers! Excited about an 
actual cooked meal, and not wanting to refuse 
such a kind offer, we headed down and they 
made us up a huge plate each. We had 
quesadillas with refried beans, rice, chicken, and 
kale, a glass of wine, and some decaf coffee.  

After filling our bellies (we decided to save our 
freeze-dried meals for breakfast), we headed 
back to camp to grab our stuff and take 
advantage of their offer to use their showers (and 
soap!). I washed my undies & socks, too, happy to 
have the opportunity. We felt SO spoiled receiving 
such trail magic on just our second day on the 
trail, but also so dang great. 

 

 

 

 

The families were a group from Ashland that rent 
out the park every year, and most of them were 
teachers, so we got along great. Bellies full, 
bodies clean, and smiling faces, we headed to 
bed. It was a chilly night, and I had a big ol’ 
blister I had to take care of, but overall, a great 
ending to the day! 
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