[image: image2.png]




[image: image2.png]
This is Spring. It's also the season of Lent for Christians, Tax Season for accountants, Spring Training for professional baseball players, and March Madness (bleeding over into April) for college basketball fans.

For me, though, this is Heritage Hunting season – the few weeks of the year when the snow is gone but the new growth has yet to take over. It is a season that my friends, Mike Burk and Greg Gdula, and I look forward to it every year.

For years we've been going out and exploring places where history has left its mark on the landscape. Our favorite quarry has been the Forbes Trail.

The trail and its traces date to the mid-18th century, when our region was center stage for a world war, known here as the French and Indian War and in Europe as the Seven Years' War. The conflict pitted the British, colonials and their Native American allies against the French with their Native allies.

In 1758 General John Forbes led an 8,000-troop expedition that cut a rough military road from Carlisle to the Forks of the Ohio, where Forbes' men chased the French and their Indian allies from Fort Duquesne. Sections of the road became the Pennsylvania Road, used extensively into the early 19th century and, eventually the Lincoln Highway and U.S Route 30.

Those sections are evident on any map or GPS system today. But traces of the original Forbes Trail can still be found, especially during Heritage Hunting season.

Greg, Mike and I have searched out pieces of the original trail near the Allegheny Summit on Boy Scouts of America property and in the Folmont development along U.S. 30. We've been on another section near Quemahoning Lake at Camp Harmony.

But these excursions were on private properties and required permission from property owners for access. Last season we walked the trace at Shawnee State Park, where the public always is welcome to experience this bit of 18th century history.

An approximation of where the trail ran is not hard to find. Walking in the park and following the website map, we quickly found a brown wooden sign with yellow painted letters that read “This is the Forbes Trail” with an arrow pointing the direction. But the area around the sign was disturbed and gave no sense of the trail, itself.

Other signs made it apparent that while this may have been the corridor it was not the exact trail. Which was fine with us, because part of the fun of heritage hunting is the speculation, where we draw upon our own backgrounds and experiences.

Mike is a retired U.S. Army officer and likes to think about the strategic and logistical challenges of moving thousands of men, wagons, horses and field artillery across heavily wooded and rugged terrain amid the constant potential of ambush.

Greg is an knowledgeable naturalist, who points out how Forbes' men would have avoided the swampy areas and, perhaps, taken advantage of the broad and level bank along Shawnee Creek. He also fills out our outings with observations about the wildflowers we encounter and wisecracks, usually at Mike's expense.

Shawnee State Park is deeply historic. Originally this was the site of a Native community and in 1764  was an encampment used during Pontiac's War.

All of that feels so distant while walking about manicured, mowed trails among pretty little white rue anemones, pinkish spring beauties, purple-shaded toothwart, violets and other delightful flowers of spring.

Looking across the lake at the state park headquaters with its whitewashed barn and multi-gabled farmhouse and manicured lawns, accented with blooming pink and white rosebud, it occurred to me that while there may be places to feel closer to Forbes Trail, Shawnee is a delightful crossroad of history and beauty.
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